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SYNOPSIS.

John Valiant, a rich society favorite,
suddenly discovers that the Valiant cor-
poration, which his father founded and
which was the principal source of his
wealth, has failed. He voluntarily turns
over his private fortune to the receiver
for the corporation. His entire remaining
possessions consist of an old motor car, a
white bull dog and Damory court, a neg-
lected estate In Virginia. On the way to
Damory court he meets Shirley Dand-
ridge, an auburn-haired beauty, and d'-
cldes that he la going to like Virginia Im-
mensely. An old negro tell3 Shirley’s for-
tune and predicts great trouble for her
on account of a man.

CHAPTER VIII.

What Happened Thirty Years Ago.
When Shirley came across the lawn

at Rosewood, Major Montague Bristow
sat under the arbor talking to her
mother.

The major was massive-framed,
with a strong jaw and a rubicund
complexion—the sort that might be
supposed to have attained the utmost
benefit to be conferred by a consist-
ent indulgence in mint-juleps. His
blue eyes were piercing and arched
with brows like sable rainbows, at
variance with his heavy ircn-gray hair
and imperial. His head was leonine
and he looked like a king who has
humbled his enemy. It may be added
that his linen was fine and immacu-
late, his black string-tie precisely tied
and a pair of gold-rimmed eye-glasses
swung by a fiat black cord against his
white waistcoat.

"Shirley,” said her mother, "the ma-
jor’s brutal, and he shan’t have his
mint-julep.”

“What has he been doing?” asked
the other, her brows wrinkling in a
delightful way she had.

“He has reminded me that I’m grow’-
lng old.”

Shirley looked at the major skep-
tically, for his chivalry was un-
doubted. During a long career in law
and legislature it had been said of
him that he could neither speak on
the tariff question nor defend a man
for murder, without first paying a
tribute to “the women of the South,
sah.”

“Nothing of the Bort,” he rumbled.
Mrs. Dandridge’s face softened to

wistfulness. “Shirley, am I?” she
asked, with a quizzical, almost a droll
uneasiness. “WT hy, I've got every emo-
tion I've ever had. I read all the new
French novels, and I'm even thinking
of going in for the militant suffragette
movement.”

The girl had tossed her hat and
crop on the table and seated herself
by her mother's chair. “What was it
he said, dearest?”

“He thinks I ought to wear a wor-
sted shawl and arctics." Her mother
thrust out one little thin-slippered foot,
with its slender ankle gleaming
through its open-work stocking like
mother-of-pearl. “Imagine! In May.
And he knows I’m vain cf my feet!
Major, if you had ever had a wife,
you would have learned wisdom. But
you mean well, and I’ll take back what
I said about the julep. You mix it.-
Shirley. Yours is even better than
Ranston’s.”

“She me one every day, Mon-
ty," she continued, as Shirley went
into the house. “And when she isn’t
looking. I pour it into the bush there.’’

Major Bristow laughed as he bit
the end off a cigar. “All the same,”
he said in his big rumbling voice,
“you need ’em, I reckon. You need
more than mint juleps, too You leave

“Shirley,” Said Her Mother, “The
Major's Brutal."

the whiskey to me and the doctor, and
you take Shirley and pull out for
Italy. Why not? A year there would
do you a heap of good.”

She shook her head. "No, Monty.
It isn’t what you think. It’s—here."
She lifted her hand and touched her
heart. “It's been so for a long time.
But It may—it can’t go on forever,
you see. Nothing can.”

The major had lenned forward in
♦his chair. “Judith!" he said, and his
hand twitched, “it isn’t true!” And
then, “How do you know?”

She smiled at him. “You remember
when that big surgeon from Vienna
u.'me to see the doctor last year?
Well, the doctor brought Mm to me.
I'd known it before in a way, but it
had gone farther than I thought No
one can tell just how long it may be.
It may be years, of course, but I’m not
taking any sea trips, Monty.”

He cleared Lis throat and his voice
was husky when he spoke. “Shirley
doesn’t know?”

“Certainly not. She mustn’t.” And
then, in sudden sharpness: “You
shan’t tell her, Monty. You wouldn’t
dare!”

“No, indeed,” he assured her cjulck-
ly. “Of course not.”

“It’s Just among us three, Doctor
Southall and you and me. We three
have had our secrets before, eh, Mon-
ty?”

“Yes, Judith, we have.”
She bent toward him, her liands

tightening on the cane. “Afte* all,
it’s true. Today I am getting old. I
may look only fifty, but I feel sixty
and I’ll admit to seventy-five. It’s
joy that keeps us youag, and I didn’t
get my fair share of that. Monty.
For Just one little week my hear: had
It all—all—and then—well, then it
was finished. It was finished long be-
fore I married Tom Dandridge. It
Isn’t that I'm empty-headed. It’s that
I’ve been an empty-hearted wcmian,
Monty—as empty and dusty and deso-
late as the old house over yonder on
the ridge.”

“I know, Judith, I know.”
“You’ve been empty in a wav, too,”

she said. “But it’s been a different
way. You were never in love—really
in love, I mean. Certainly not with
me, Monty, though you tried to nake
me think so once upon a time, before
Sassoon came along, and—Beauty Va-
liant.”

The major blinked, suddenly
startled. It was out, the one name
neither had spoken to the other for
thirty years! He looked at her a lit-
tle guiltily; but her eyes had turned
away. "Everything changed taen,”
she continued dreamily, “everything.”

The major’s fingers strayed across
hiß waistcoat, fumbling uncertainly
for his eye-glasses. For an instant
he, too, was back in the long-ago
past, when he and Valiant had been
comrades. It had been a curious
three sided affair—he, and Valiant and
Sassoon. Sassoon with his dissipated
flAir and ungovernable temper and
strange fits of recklessness; clean,
high-idealed. straight-away Valiant;
and he—a Bri3tow, neither better nor
worse than the rest of his name. He
remembered that mad strained season
when he had grimly recognizee his
own cause as hopeless, and with burn-
ing eyes had watched Sassoon and
Valiant racing abreast. He remem-
bered that glittering prodigal dance
when Le had come upon ’’aliant and
Judith standing In the shrubbery, the
candle-light from some open door en-
goldening their faces: hers smiling, a
little flippant perhaps, and conscious
of her spell; his grave and earnest,
yet wistful.

“You promise, John?”
“I give my sacred word. Y7hat-

ever the provocation, I will not lift
my hand against him. Never, never!”
Then the same voice, vibrant, appeal-
ing. “Judith! It isn't because —be-
cause—you care for him?”

He had plunged away in the dark-
ness before her answer came. What
had It mattered then to him what she
had replied? And that very night had
befallen the fataL quarrel!

The major started. How that name
had blown away the dust! “That’s
a long time ago. Judith.”

“Thirty years ago tomorrow they
fought,” she said softly, “Valiant and
Sassccn. Every woman has her one
anniversary. I suppose, and tomor-
row’s mine. Do you know what I
do, every fourteenth of May, Monty?
I keep my room and spend the day
always the same way. There’s a little
bcok I read. And there's an old hair-
cloth trunk that I’ve had since I was
a girl. Down in the bottom of I*. are
some—things, that I take out and set
round the room • * • and there
is a handful of old letters I go over
from first to last. They’re almost
worn out now, but I could repeat Jiem
all with my eyes shut. Then there's a
tiny old straw basket with a yellow
wisp in it that once was a bunth of
cape Jessamines. I wore them to that
last ball—the night before it hap-
pened The fourteenth of May used to
be sad, but now, do you know, I look
forward to it! I always have a lot of
Jessamines that particular day—l’ll
have Shirley get me some tomorrow
—and In the evening, when I gc down-
stairs, the house is full of the rfeent
of them. All summer long it’s roses,
but on the fourteenth of May it has
to be Jessamines. Shirley must think
me a whimsical old woman, but I in-
sist on being humored.”

He smiled, a little bleakly, and
cleared his throat

“Isn’t it 6trange for me to be talk-
ing this way now!” she said present-
ly. “Another proof that I'm getting
old. But the date brings it very close;
it seems, somehow, closer than ever
this year.—Monty, weren’t you tre-
mendously surprised when I married
Tom Dar.driuge?”

“I certainly was.”
Til tell you a secret. I was, too.

I suppose I did it because of a sueak-
ing feeling that some people were feel-
ing sorry for me, which I never -could
stand. Wall, he was a man any one
might honor I’ve always thought a
woman ought to have two husbinds:
one to love and cherish, and the other
to honor and obey. I had the hitter,
at any rate.”

“And you've lived. Judith.” he said.

“Yes,” she agreed, with a little sigh,
“I’ve lived. I’ve had Shirley, and she’s
twenty and adorable. And I’ve had
people enough, and books to read, and
plenty of pretty things to look at, and
old lace to wear, and I’ve kept
my figure and my vanity—l’m not too
old yet to thank the Lord for that!
So don’t talk to me about worsted
shawls and horrible arctics. For I
won’t weai 1 ’em. Not if I know my-
self! Here comes Shirley. She’s
made two Juleps, and if you're a gen-
tleman, you’ll distract her attention
till I’ve got rid of mine in my uuual
way.”
• •

The major, at the foot of the cherry-
bordered lnne, looked back across the
box-hedge to where the two figures
sat under the the mother’s
face turned lovingly down to Shirley's
at her knee. Hb stood a moment

gaze returned to the house. “Yet what
a place it must have been in its time!”
He went slowly back to where his con-
ductor sat on the lichened horse-
block.

“We’s heah," called Uncle Jefferson
cheerfully. “YVhut wo gwinter do
nex’, suh? Reck’n Ah better go ovah
ter Miss Dandridge’s place fer er
crowbah. Lawd!” he added, “ef he
ain’ got de key! Whut yo’ think ob
dat now?”

John Valiant was looking closely at
the big key; for there were words,
which he had not noted before en-
graved in the massive flange. “Friends
all hours.” He smiled. The sentiment
sent a warm current of pleasure to
his flngfci-tips. Here was the very
text of hospitality!

A Lilliputl&u spider-web was
stretched over the preempted keyhole,
and he fetched a grass-utem and poked
out its tiny gray-striped denizen be-
fore he inserted the key in the .rusted
lock. He turned it with a curious
sense of timidity. All the strength of
his fingers was necessary before the
massive door strung open and the lev-
eling sun sent its late red rays into
the gloomy interior.

He stood in a spacious hall, his nos-
trils filled with a curious but not un-
pleasant aromatic odor with which the
place was strongly impregnated. The
hall ran the full length of the build-
ing, and in its center a wide, balus-
traded double staircase led to upper
darkness. The floor, where his foot-
prints had disturbed the even gray
film of dust, was of fine close par-
quetry and had been generously
strewn everywhere with a mica like
powder. He stooped and took up a
pinch in his fingers, noting that it
gave forth the curious spicy scent.
Dim paintings in tarnished frames
hung on the walls. From a niche on
the break of the stairway looked down
the face of a tall Dutch clock, and on
one side protruded a huge bulging
something draped with a yellowed
linen sheet. From its shape he
guessed this to be an elk’s head. Ernst,
undisturbed, lay thickly on everything,
ghostly floating cobwebs crawled
across his face, and a bat flitted out
of a fireplace and vanished squeak-
ing over his hea With Uncle Jef-
ferson’s help he opened the rear doors
and windows, knocked up the rusted
belts of the shutters and flung them
wide.

But t the dust and cobwebs and
the st r nge odor, mingled with the
faint musty smell that pervp*des a sun-
less interior, the former owner of the
house might have deserted It a week
ago. On a wall-rack lay two walking-
sticks and a gold-mounted hunting-
crop, and on a great carved chest
below it had been flung an opened
book bound in tooled leather. John
Valiant picked this up curiously. It
was “Luclle.” He noted that here
and there passages were marked with
penciled lines—some light and femi-
ninely delicate, some heavier, as
though two had been reading it to-
gether, noting their individual prefer-
ences.

He laid it back musingly, and open-
ing a door, entered the large room it
disclosed. This had been the dining-
room. At one end stood a crystal-
knobbed mahogany sideboard, holding
glass candlesticks in the shape of
lonic columns —above it a quaint por-
trait of a lady in hoops and love-
curls—and at the other end was a
huge fireplace with rust-red fire-dogs
and tarnished brass fender. All these,
with the round centipede table and
the Chippendale chairs set in order
against the walls, were dimmed and
grayed with a thick powdering of dust.

The next room that he entered was
big ind side, a place of dark colors,
nobly smutched of time. It had been
at cnce library and living-room. A
great leather settee was drawi, near
the desk and beside this stood a read-
ing-stand with a small china dog and
a squat bronze lamp upon it. In con-
tras* to the orderly dining-room there
was about this chamber a sense of
untouched disorder—a desk-drawer
Jerked half open, a yellowed news-
paper torn across and flung into a cor-
ner, books tossed on desk and lounge,
aid in the fireplace a little heap of
whitened ashes in which charred frag-
ment told of letters and papers
burred in haste.

St ddenly he lifted his eyes. Above
the desk hung a life-size portrait ol’ a
man, in the high soft stock and vel-
vet collar of half a century before.
The righ< eye, strangely, had been cut
fron- the canvas. He stood straight
and tall, one hand holding an eager
hound iu leash, his fs.ee proud and
florid, hi,a single, cold, steel-blue eye
star ng down through its dusty curtain
with a certain malicious arrogance,
and his lips set in a sardonic curve
that seemed about to sneer. It was
for an instant as if the pictured figure
confronted the young man who stood
there, mutely challenging his entrance
into that tomb-like and secret keeping
quiet; and he gazed back as fixedly,
repelled by the craft of the face, yet
subtly attracted. “I wonder who you
wer-5,” Le said. “You were cruel.
Perhaps you were wicked. But you
were strong, too.”

H ) returned to the outer hall to find
that the negro had carried in his
trunk, and he bade him place It, with
the portmanteau, In the room he had
just left. Dusk was falling.

“Uncle Jefferson," said Valiant ab-
ruptly, “have you a family?”

“No, suh. Jes’ me en mah ol’
'oon an.”

“Can she cook?”
“Cook!” The genial titter again

captured his dusky escort. “When
she got de fixens, Ah reck’n she de
beaten’es cook in his heah county.”

“How would you both like to live
here with me for a while? She could
cook and you could take care of me."

Uncle Jefferson’s eyes seemed to
turn inwt.rd with mingled surprise and
introspection. He shifted from one
foot to the other, swallowed difficultly
several times, and said, “Ah ain’ neb-
bah seed yo’ befo’, suh.”

“Well, I haven’t seen you either,
have. I?"

“let's de trvfe, suh, 'deed: et 1o!
Hyuh, hyuh! Whut Ah means ter
say is dat de ol’ ’ooman ka.n’ cook
no fincy didoes like what dey eats up
Nort. She kin jes’ cook de Ferginey
stylo.”

“That sounds good to me,” quoth
Valiant. “I’ll risk it. Now as to
wag js—"

“Ah a:ln’ spectlculons aster de
wages,” said Uncle Jefferson. “Ah
knows er gemman when Ah sees one.’

“Then !it’s a bargain,” responded Va-
liant with alacrity. “Can you com: at
once?”

‘‘l as, suh, me en Daph gwineler
coma ovah fus’ thing in de dawnin'.
Wln t yo’-all gwineter do fo’ yo’ sup-
pah'”’

“111 get along,” Valiant assured him
cheerfully. “Here is five dollars. You
can buy some food and things to
cook with, and bring them with you.
Do you think there’s a stove in the
kitchen?"

“Ah reck’n," replied Uncle Jefferson.
“En ef dar ain’ Daph kin cook er

Chris’mus dinnah wid fo’ stones en er
tin skillet. Yas, suh!”

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
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He Inserted the Key in the Rusted
Lock.

watching them from under his
slouched hat-brim.

“You never looked at me that v'ay,
Judith, did you!” he sighed to tim-
self. "It’s been a long time, too, since
I began to want you to—’most forty
years. When it came to the show-
down, I wasn't even as fit as Tom
Dandridge!”

CHAPTER IX.

Damory Court.
“Dar’s Dam'ry Co’ot smack-dab

ahaid, suh.”
John Valiant looked up. Facing

them at an elbow of the broad road,
was an old gateway of time-nicked
stone, clasping an iron gate that was
quaint and heavy and red with rust.
He put out his hand.

“Wait a moment,” he said in a low
voice, and as the creaking conveyance
stopped, he turneJ and looked about
him.

Facing the entrance the land fell
away sharply tc a miniature valley
through which rambled a willow-bor-
dered brook, in whose shallow s short-
horned cows stood lazily. Beyond,
whither wound the Red Road, he
could see a drowsy village, with a
spire and a cupolaed court-house; and
farther yet a yellow gorge with a
wisp of white smoke curling above
it marked the course of a crawling
far-away railway.

“Et’s er moughty fine ol’ place, suh,
mid dat big revenue ob trees,” said
Unc'e Jefferson. "But Ah reck’n et
ain’ got none oh de modern conniv-
ances.”

As Valiant jumped down he was
possessed by an odd sensation of old
acquaintance—as ‘f he had seen those
tail white columns before—an illu-
sory half-vision into some shadowy,
fourth-dimensional landscape that be-
longed to his subconscious self, or
that, glimpsed In some immaterial
dream-picture, had left a faint-etched
memory. Then, on a sudden, the vista
vibrated and widened, the white col-
umns expanded and shot up into the
clouds, and from, every bush seemed
to peer a friendly black savage with
woolly white hair:

“Wishing-House!” he whispered.
The hidden country which his father’s
thoughts, sadly recurring, had painted
to the little child that once he vas,
in the guise of an endless wonder-
tale! His eyes misted over, and it
seemed to him that moment that his
father was very near.

Leaving the negro to unload his be-
longings, he traversed an overgrown
path of mossed gravel, between box-
rows froweled like the manes of Hons
gone mad and smothered in an ac-
cumulation of ma.tted roots and debris
of rotting foliage, and presently, the
bulldog at his heels, found himself
in the rear of the house.

“Mine!” he Bald aloud with a rueful
pride. “And for general run-dewn-
ness. It’s up to the advertisement."
He looked music gly at the piteous
wreck and ruin, his gaze sweeping
down across the bared fields and un-
kempt forest. "Mine!” he repeated.
“All that. I suppose, for it has the
same earmarks of neglect. Between
those cultivated stTetches it looks like
a wedge of Sahara gone astray.” Hif

WASN’T ENTITLED TO MEDAL
President of Anti-Cruelty Society

Made Decision Positively Brutal
In Its Frankness.

"Mrs. Waluorf Astor at the port of
New York declared the other day that
she never wore aigrettes or the feath-
ers of song birds, or the plumes of
anything that flies. Yet she was wear-
ing sables at the time; her boots were
of calfskin; her gloves were kid, and
she would go to the Rita-Carlton for
luncheon and swallow tiny, living oys-
ters. afterward eating young trout,
outlets of lamb, grilled quail, and so
forth and so on. Oh. consistency!''

The speaker was Dr. L. G. Wither-
spoon. the San Francisco dietician.
He continued:

"Man is cnul toward the animals.
There is no denying it. And hence
Mrs. Waldorf Astor is rather foolish
to prate of her kindness as regards
aigrettes when, on her behalf, we
slaughter daily birds and sheep, sables
and seals, fish and kids.

“Yes, as the world is constituted,
any talk of kindness toward animals

strikes me as absurd—reminds me, in
fact, of the Anti-Cruelty Society of
Nola Chucky.

“A man with a big club appeared at
the annual convention of this society

and demanded the annual medal, or
first priie

*' 'What kindness," the president
asked him, ‘what kindness have you
shown, my man. toward the lower
animals that entitles yon to our
medal?*

“ *Wal yer honor,’ said the man. *i
spared the life of a b'ar. I migit ’a’
killed him with this here club. 3ut I
let him off.’

" Where was thi* bear?" the presi-
dent asked. ‘Where- was he, and what
had he done to you?*

** 'He'd killed my wife,’ the man re-
plied.

“TIo, ho!’ cried the president. ‘And
you demand our gold medal? ,My
friend, you've been sufficiently re-
warded already.'"

The Inspector's Disguise.
Some days ago, about five o'clock

in the afternoon the principal ilice
inspector of the Second district was

called to an affair as delicate an It
was urgent.

He Quickly made up his disguise.
For his bourgeois melon hat, be sub-
stituted a cap, the classic cap of the
Apache. He then Jumped into an
auto. ,

He was not recognizable, or rather
he would cot hart been if the hon-
orable !ui.pectoi had not retained
upon his breast the red ribbon of the
legion of honor, a ribbon that he had
heroically won at Shoisy-le-Roi, under
tragic circumstances that no one has
forgotten.

And the malefactors In the midst of
whom Ibis disguised officer insinuated
himself could not refrain from laugh-
ing and are laughing yet at this man
clothed like one of them and decorat-
ed with the legion of honor! —Le Cri
de Paris.

Gentlemanly Pig.
The pigs that are reared In the

neighborhood of Harvard may be gen-
tlemanly and highly cultured but in

section of the country they are
very cariilea*. rbout themselves.—
Philadelphia T.nq.l rer.

RICH IN PALAEOLITHIC RELICS
Remarkable Find in Welsh Cave Ha*

Thrown Much Light on Life of
th 6 Long Past Conturies.

In a recent lucture In the Old Coun-
try. Prof. W. J. Sollas, told of a cave
rich In palaeolithic relics In human
and animal skeletons and implements,
situated near Rcsall. in the Gower pen-
lnsla in South Wales, and is known
by tna name of Faviland cave. The
discovery there, said the professor, of
a painted skeleton, long known as the
•Red Lady,” hid rendered it famous

Recent investigation- showed that this
skeleton was the remains of r. member
of the tall upper palaeolithic race.

The bones of the animals, most of
them eitincL were in agreement with
this conclusion, the most abundant be-
ing the horse, cava bear, bison, rein-
deer and rhinoceros. The mammoth
was less common. Tts implements in-
cluded objects carvel out of mam-
moth s ivory, Ivory rttds, awls and
annulets, bone marrow scoops, and
wolves’ teeth, perforated for suspen-
sion aa a necklane. The cave, which

was an ideal hunting lodge for palaeo-
lithi: man, was the most: westerly out-
post of the race in Europe.

Retold for Tourists.
The Bj.le-Geneva express, says the

Stardard’s Geneva correspond ant, was
overcrowded the other day and trav-
eler! had to stand in the corridors of
the second class coaches. One tour-
ist saw a seat vacant, but covered
with luggage and asked a passenger
sitting near whether the seat was
"‘occupied.” "Yes.” replied the stron-
ger. "the man is in the restaurant
wagan and will return soon.”

There the matter ended until the
express reached Lausanne, when the
owner of the baggage prepared to get
out.

"lardon me," said the tounut. “that
luggage does not belong to you," and
eall<h the guard. The latter sided
with the tourist and the whole matter
was placed before the station master.
The selfish traveler had to prove,
piec; by piece, that the luggage on
the seat belonged to him, and he fin-
ally was obliged to pay tor two sae-
end class tickets.

HELPFUL PUMP SUGGESTION
additional Water May De Secured

From Deep Walla by Inserting
Check Valve In PI >e.

CBr W.. BTORTCIO
A good many farmer* f —ubled

vita the common suction pumps used
5n deep wells—pumps that work hard
and draw but very little water. Thes*
ran be made to work much better by
uncoupling the pipe as near the Joint
is possible. That place an old cylin-

der with a check valve in it at the bat-
tom. This will hold the pressure of
the water and ’will lessen the strain
on the lift valve. 1 have used this in
very deep wells and t ire a*d the bean
of results.

Renovate Aifaifa.
It pays to renovate the aif&l fit

fields. It conserves moisture. It in-
creases hay productlijn; it tends to
make finer and more leafy hay; wad
it more rapidly Increases soil fertility
for crop rotation.

WOOD OF IMMENSE VALUE
Greenheart, South American Product,

Has Most Wonderful Qualities for
the Shipbuilder.

Greenheart, the wood which the
Isthmian canal commission is desirous
of securing for use in the construction
of docks and similar workb in the

Panama canal, because It Is B&ld by
experts to resist more than . ny other
wood the attacks of marine borers
which rapidly destroy piles and other
submarine structures, is one of the
most valuable of timbers. It is native
of South America and the West In-
dies, and from its bark and fruits is
obtained bibirine, which is often used
as a febrifuge instead of quinine.

The wood is of a dark green color,

sap wood and heart wood being so
much alike that they cm with diffi-
culty be distinguished from each oth-
er. The heart wood in one of the
most desirable of all timbers, particu-
larly in the shipbuilding industry. In-
disputable records show that the best
grades surpass iron and steel in last-
ing qualities in salt water, submerged
logs having remained intact for one
hundred years.

In the Kelvingrove museum, Glas-
gow, there are two pieces of planking

which illustrate better than anything
else this durable quality. They are
both from a wreck which was sub-
merged eighteen years off the west
coast of Scotland. The one specimen
—greenheart—is merely slightly pit-
ted on the surface, the body of the
w-ood being perfectly sound and un-
touched, while the other—teak—Is al-
raopt entirely eaten awa.y.

It is extensively used in shipbuild-
ing for keelsons, beams, engine bear-
ings and planking, and It is also used
in tie general arts, but its excessive
weight unfits it for many purposes for
which its other properties would ren-
der It eminently suitable.—Below the
Rio Grande.

Legend of Aconite.
Aconite is classed by homeopathic

authorities as the patriarch of drugs,
as fir as literature is concerned. It
1b told how Hercules went down to
the lower regions and carried the
thres-headed hound Cerberus to the
upper world. That ferocious btiast was
ragi lg at this t* aatment. and the froth
that fell to the ground was the origin
of aconite, for it grew up from the
froth as from seeds. It was on a
bleak, windswept hill or mountain, and
it is in Buch regions that the plant
grows today. This hill, in Pontlca. was
known in olden days as Aconites.”

j CONSTRUCTION OF A FARM REFRiGERATGF?
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Diag-ams Showing Cross Section and Details of Construction of a Farm
Refrigerator: A, Detail of Wall Construction and Ice Bunker; B, Front
Elevation; C, Floor Plan; D, Sectional View.

(Prepared by the United States Depart-
ment of Agriculture )

The construction of a farm refriger-
ator large enough to meet the re-
quirements of a farm for
the storage of eggs, butter and fresh
meat and for chilling or precooling
fruits in small quantities is essential
to a well-regulated farm. Such a re-
frigerator can be constructed in a
cellar, in the lean-to of an icehouse,
or in any farm building where con-
venient and suitable protection can be
provided. If none of these alterna-
tives is possible, the refrigerator may
be constructed as an independent
building. It built as a separate struc-
ture, the same care in the choice of a
site should be exercised as in choos-
ing the location of an icehouse. The
essential feature is a well-insulated
room containing an ice rack, drip pan
and drain.

A refrigerator of the following di-
mensions will meet the ordinary re-
quirement of the farm for the storage
of butter, eggs and meats for tempo-
rary periods: A box with walls 6 feet
high covering a floor space 8 by 10
feet will provide a space 6 by 6 by 8
lor the storage of products.

Such an arrangement will require
about 100 tons of ice during the year,
but it can be used to hold eggs and
butter over the season of abundant
production. A supply of fresh meat
caif be kept by such means In locali-
ties where distributing wagons are not
run, and even where a local supply is
available the producer can arrange to
supply his table at wholesale rather
than retail prices by killing his own
sheep, pigs or veal. Instances are
known where an equipment of this
sort has paid for itself in a single
season through the advance secured
by holding the egg output for only 60
days. Dealers purchase and store
eggs while they are most abundant
and cheapest and dispose of them dur-
ing the season of less abundant pro-
duction at an advanced price. A well-
constructed and well-handled refrig-
erator of this kind on the farm will
enable the producer to keep this profit
at home.

The Construction of ail Ice Cheat.
Where a less expensive cooler <s de-

sired an ice chest will be found to
verve a useful purpose. Such a chest
can be made from two packing boxes,
one 12 Inches longer and wider than
the other and 6 inches deeper. If the
inner box is 2 feet wide, 2 feet deep
and 3 feet long, the outer box should
be 3 feet wide, 4 feet long and 30
inches deep. The inner box, which
should be made of matched white pine
or cypress, should be lined with zinc
and provided with a drip pipe in the
bottom near one end and a metal grat-
ing 12 inches from that end, so as to
make a cage in which to store a block
of Ice.

A layer of six inches of cork dust
or white pine shavingii should be
placed In the bottom of the larger box
after It has been lined with water-
proof building paper. Place the
l.mailer box on the layer of insulation,
making provision for the drain, and
then pack the same insulating ma-
terial tightly in the space between the
outer and the inner box. Fit a board
over the packing between the boxes
ro as to cover the edges of both. Then
hinge a thick, well-insulated cover to
Ihe outer box, which should fit tightly
and be large enough to 30ver the en-
tire top of the chest -he Joints can
be made tight by weather strips and
felt- The cover should be provided
with a counter weight and a good ice-
chest hasp to hold it in place.
Creamery and Farmer as Business

Associates.
In any line of manufacture the pro-

duction of the raw material and the
manufacturing of it into a finished
product are very closely associated,
'fhe one would be an impossibility
without the other, as the amount and
quality of the raw material furnished
by the producer affects the economic
(efficiency of the manufacturing estab-
lishment, while the producer of the
raw material depends upon the manu-
factarer for a market for his product
'fhe manufacturer as an Individual Is
the more dependent besause of the
lact that the factory most have the
producer of raw material In order to
exist The producer is more at liberty
to change his line than is the manu-
facturer. hence while there is a close
inter dependence between the producer
r.r.d the manufacturer, the former Is
the moro Independent, and It Is there-
fera expedient that the manufacturer
attempt In every way possible to as-
sist him la producing the raw material
moTQ intelligently and economically.

The above holds true of the rela-
tionship existing: between the cream-
ery and the dairy farmer. The cream-
ery is dependent on the farmer for its
existence, for the amount of raw ma-
terial received, and consequently for
the economic production of the fin-
ished article per unit. It Is necessary
that the farmer be shown how to pro-
duce milk and cream economically,
else he has a tendency to turn to other
lines of agriculture. While much has
been said and written about the profits
to be derived from dairy farming, un-
less proper methods are employed the
income from the dairy herd is
small. Anything that can be done to
increase the profit from a dairy herd
in a community not only increases the
profit Hof the farmer, but it also adds
to the profit of the creamery. It seem,
therefore, good business for the cream-
ery to do all within its power to aid
its patrons in getting their business
on, a sound basis, which mear? a
greater and more economical produc-
tion.

SPRAY FRUIT TREES IN MAY
Bear in Mind That Eiirds Will Suffer

if Poisons Are Used Stronger
Than Is Necessary.

(By E. K. PARKINSON. Copyright, 1910
The warm, bright days of early

spring bring to life the insect world,
and the annual campaign of destruction
begins as soon as the first leaves ap-
pear. This is, then, one of the most
critical times, and the spraying which
is done in May and June will count
for much in a steady war against
these pests. The first spraying id
done with copper Bulphate, but when
the blossoms have formed the. apple
trees should be sprayed again with a
solution cf bordenux and paris green
(never spray, fruit trees while in
blossom) to kill the insects that were
not on hand when the first spraying
was done. The hordeaux may be pur-
chased already mixed and paris green
added in the proportion of one pound
to 150 gallons cf bordeaux. See that
the agitator in the sprayer works
freely and does the work thoroughly,
and a pair of automobile goggles will
be found very useful in protecting
the eyes while spraying.

The next spraying should be after
the blossoms have fallen (but while
the little apples are still standing up-
right), using the same solution, and
this is the moat: important treatment
In the fight against the codling moth.

Spray the following fruits Just after
the blossoms have fallen and use, for
cherries, bordenux to prevent rot;
pears, bordeaux and paris green;
quinces, bordeaux for leaf and fruit
spot; grapes (spray when flower:!
open), bordeaux for fungi; plums
should receive the tame treatment;
gooseberries and currants, bordeaux
and paris green, and these should be
sprayed at the first sight of worms;
peaches, bordeaux to prevent rot and
mildew, and the should be sprayed
just before the flowers open.

In spraying biar in mind that birds
will suffer if poisons are used In
greater strength than Is absolutely
required, for, while s poisoned worm
will not, as a rule, 1111 a full growm
bird, It may kill the fledglings. Keep
the bark of the fruit free well scraped,
thus destroying the breeding places
of many pests, and in trying to get rid
of tent caterpillars do not bum the
uests, for it very seriously injures the
trees, but look Instead for the rtng-
like egg clusters, which may be seen
In early spring on (he small twigs,
and cut off and bum them. After
young caterpillars hatch out tney soon
begin to weave a tent, to which they
retreat at night and Id stormy weath-
er, and it Is then the nests should ho
either cut off and burned or gath-
ered by hand and destroyed. If given
proper protection the birds themselves
will do wonders toward keeping down
these Insect peats and should there-
fore always be encouraged in every
way possible.

Layer In Demand.
The high prloe of eggs the piol:

several years, ’vlth every indication
of the prices remalnliig the same for
some time to come, has caused a de-
mand for the layer. Hy that is meant
that, no matter what breed, it m;iai;
possess egg produc'ng qualities, and
this class of breeder! Is the one tc*
reap the benefit in sale of eggs,
chicks or stock. Any show strain
without good egg-producing qualities
wUI not long remain the favorite
among the masies.

CANADA'S PLACE
ASJtJ’RODUCER

Canada Is Getting a Great Many
Americans.

“Three young provinces, Manitoba,
Saskatchewan, and Alberta," says a
New Yoik financial Journal, “have al-
ready made Winnipeg one of the great-
est primary wheat markets of the
world. In 1904 they raised 58,000,000
bushels of wheat. Five years later
they produced 150,000,000 bushels. In
1013 the crop approximated 200,000,-
000 bushels. At the present rate of
progress Canada must eoon pass
France and India, and stand third in
the line of wheat producers, inti-
mately it will dispute with Russia and
the United States for the first position.
Wheat has been the pioneer of our
development. Undoubtedly It will
prove the same with Canada. In the
last calendar year our trade with Can
ada amounted to 497 mil!ion dollars.
Only with two countries—the United
Kingdom and Germany—ls our trade
greater. No vivid imagination is
needed to see what the future devel-
opment of Canada means to the
people of the United States.

The Influx of American settlers to
the Canadian prairies Is now in full
swing. Within the past few days
over 80 of those arrived at Bassano
carrying with them effects and capital
to the value of SIOO,OOO. Fifty settlers
from Oregon arrived in Alberta a few
days ago; while 15 families of settlers
from the state of Colorado arrived at
Calgary on their journey northwards.
The goods and personal effects of this
party filled 20 box cars. Of live stock
alone they had 175 horses, 15 cows
and 2,000 head of poultry. Another
class of settler has arrived at Peers.
110 miles west of ’Edmonton, where no
fewer than 200 German farmers have
taken up land. These art- from good
farming families and brought with
them a large amount of capital.

Then in South Western Saskatche-
wan, there are large numbers settling,
these from the United Stales predomi-
nating, while in the northern and cen-
tral portions of all these provinces,
the settlement of new people Is going
on steadily. Early In Aoril, Peter
Goertz arrived in Cardiff after a six-
day journey from McPherson, Kansas.
Mr. Goertz who had purchased land
here was in charge of a party of 38
people from the same part cf Kansas
and they came through with a special
train which included all their stock
and implements. The equipment was
all Rock Island cars, and was the first
full immigrant train ever sent out by
that railroad. The farmu purchased
by the members of the party are
amongst the best in the district.

When the Panama exposition opens
next year any of the throe transcon-
tinental lines In Canada will make
convenient means of transport for
those going to visit, and in doing
so agricultural districts of Western
Canada can be seen, and ocular dem-
onstration given thoeewhc have heard
but not before seen, of that which has
attracted so many hundreds of thou-
sands of American settlers.—Adver-
tisement.

The Inference.
“Are you a policeman?" asked one

paying guest of another at a charity
picnic dinner.

“No," said the other. "Why do you
ask?”

"Merely, that I noticed," said the
first speaker, glancing at the section
of fried chicken in the other’s fin-
gers, “that you are pulling a tough
joint."

Wants to See Things.
“Poor old Jagbsby Is off the water

wagon again."
"i can’t help admiring h:s frankness,

though.”
“He doesn’t try to excuse himself?”
"No. He merely says lie prefers a

scenic route.”—Baltimore Sun.

The Button Doctor.
During the short seven years of her

life, little Florence Lou se had be-
come duly impressed with the preva-
lence of specialists in the medical pro-
fession.

One day, after returning from a visit
to a small playmate, she calmly an-
nounced:
j “Rena swallowed a button."

“Are you worried about her?" she
was asked.

"Oh, she will get along all right,”
Florence Louise complacently replied.
"They sent for a regular button doc-
tor."—Judge.

Limited Intentions.
"How do you propose to support

my daughter, sir?”
"I didn’t propose to her to support

her at all. I only proposed to her to
marry me.”—Rehoboth Sunday Her-
ald.

Proving the Punch. ,

Skids—You think his Btory has a
real punch to it?

Skittles—Sure thing! You ought to
have seen the way it put me to sleep.
—Puck.

Disasters.
“My baldness dates from that ter-

rible year.”
"Oh, yes! 1870."
“What do you mean by 1870? I

speak of the year I was married.”—Le
Rire (Paris).

A Success.
“Was the go to church movement a

success in your neighborhood?"
“Yes, Indeed. Our church was as

full as it is when they ire serving
something to eat.”—Detroit Free
Press.

Job Wanted.
Mrs. Sue Brette—Who Is your

friend ?

Foot Lighte—Oh, he’s tie manager
of a show.

“Well, I’m from Missouri; I wish
he’d show me.”

Are There That Msny?
Church—I see that Milwaukee is

preparing to change over cne hundred
street names.

Gotham —Going to name the streets
after the different establishments
which made the city famous, probably.

The Way It Sccrr,xd.
Clarice—Did you ever kiss a girl

with a veil on? y
Clarence—Surely.
“How was it?"
“Like sipping honey through A

sieve.”

His First Accordeon.
Mother—Weil Tommy, what did

you enjoy most at the varety show?
Tommy—The man who tried to

squeeze a box shut. The more he
squeezed the bigger it swelled up.
and sang.


