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CHAPTER Vll.—Continued.
One thins only 1 found—the slight

scar of a hammer-head on the oak
paneling that ran around the bed-
room. The woqd had been struck
near the base and at the top of every
panel, for though the mark was not

perceptible on all, a test had evidently |
been made systematically. With this !
as a beginning. I found a moment
later a spot of tallow tinder a heavy
table in one corner. Evidently the j
furniture had been moved to permit
of the closest scrutiny of the paneling, j

Glenarm House really promised to
prove exciting. I took from a drawer
a small revolver, filled its chambers '<
with cartridges and thrust it into my
hip pocket, whistling meanwhile Larry

Donovan’s favorite air, ‘The Marche
Funebre de Marionnettes." My heart
went out to Larry as I scented adven- 1
ture, and I wished him with me; but '
speculations as to Larry’s where-
abouts were always profitless, and
guite likely he was in jail somewhere.

The ham of whose excellence Bates
had hinted was no disappointment.
There is, I have always held, nothing
better in this world than a properly
baked ham. and the specimen Bates
placed before me was a delight to the
eye.—so adorned was it with spices;
so crisply brown its outer coat; and a
taste,—that first tentative taste, be-
fore the sauce was added,—was like
a dream of Lucullus come true. I felt
that 1 could forgive a good deal in a
cook with that touch. —anything short
of arson and assassination!

“Bates,” I said, as he stood forth
where I could see him. “you cook
amazingly well. Where did you learn
the business?”

“I can hardly say I know it, sir.
Your lamented grandfather grew very
captious, Mr. Glenarm. I had to learn
to satisfy him, and I believe I did it,
sir, if you’ll pardon the conceit.”

“He didn’t die of gout, did he? I
can readily imagine it.”

“No, Mr. Glenarm. It was his heart.
He had his warning of it.”

“Ah, yes; to be sure. The heart or
the stomach, —one may as well fail as
the other. I believe I prefer to keep
my digestion going as long as possible.
Those grilled sweet potatoes again, if
you please, Bates.”

The game that he and I were play-
ing appealed to me strongly. It was
altogether worth while, and as I ate
guava jelly with cheese and toasted
crackers, and then lighted one of my
owTn cigars over a cup of Bate's unfail-
ing coffee, my spirit was livelier than
at any time since a certain evening on
which Larry and I had escaped from
Tangier with our lives and the curses
of the police.

The day had offered much material
for fireside reflection, and I reviewed
its history calmly. There was, how-
ever, one incident that I found un-
pleasant in the retrospect. I had been
guilty of most unchivalrous conduct
toward one of the girls of St. Agatha’s.
It had certainly been unbecoming in
me to sit on the wall, however unwill-
ingly, and listen to the words—few
though they were—that passed be-
tween her and the chaplain. I forgot
the shot through the window; I forgot
Bates and the interest my room pos-
sessed for him and his unknown ac-
complice; but the sudden distrust and
contempt I had awakened in the girl
by my clownish behavior annoyed me
increasingly. '

I rose presently, found my cap and
went out into the moon-flooded wood
toward the lake. The tangle was not
so great when you knew the way,

• and there was indeed, as I had found,
the faint suggestion of a path. The
moon glorified a broad highway across
the water; the air was sharp and still.
I followed the wall of St. Agatha’s to
the gate, climbed up and sat down in
the shadow of the pillar farthest from
the lake. I drew out a cigarette and
was about to light it when I heard a
sound as of a step on stone. There
was, I knew, no stone pavement at
hand, but peering toward the lake I
saV a man walking boldly along the
lop of the wall toward me. The moon-
light threw his figure into clear relief.
Several times he paused, bent down
and rapped upon the wall with an
object he carried in his hand.

Tap, tap, tap! The man with the
hammer was examining the farther
side of the gate, and very likely he
would carry his investigations beyond
it. I drew up my legs and crouched
In the shadow of the pillar, revolver
in hand. I was not anxious to invite
an encounter’; I much preferred to
wait for a disclosure of the purpose
that lay behind this mysterious tap-
ping upon walls.

But the matter was taken out of my
own hands before I had a chance to
debate it; The man dropped to the
ground, sounded the stone base under
the gate, likewise the pillars, evident-
ly without results, struck a spiteful
crack upon tJie iron bars, then stood
ip abruptly and looked me straight in

the eyes. It was Morgan, the care-
taker of the summer colony.

“Good evening, Mr. Morgan,” I said,
settling the revolver into my hand.

There was no doubt about his sur-
prise; he fell back, staring at me hard,
jand instinctively drawing the hammer
;over his shoulder as though to fling it
at me.

‘•Just stay where you are a mo-
ment, Morgan,” I said pleasantly, and
dropped to a sitting position on the
wall for greater ease in talking to
him.

He stood sullenly, the hammer dan-
gling at arm's length, while my re-
volver covered his head.

•'Now, if you please, I'd like to know
what you mean by prowling about
here and rummaging my house!”

‘Oh. it's you, is It. Mr. Glenarm?
Well, you certainly gave me a bad
scare.”

His air was one of relief and his
teeth showed pleasantly through his
beard.

•‘lt certainly is I. Hut you haven’t
answered iny question. What were
you doing in my house to-day?”

He smiled again, shaking his head.
“You’re really fooling. Mr. Glenarm.

I wasn't in your house to-day; 1 never
was in it in my life!”

His white teeth gleamed in his light
beard; his hat was pushed back from
his forehead so that 1 saw his eyes
and he wore unmistakably the air of
a man whose conscience is perfectly
clear. I was confident that he lied,
but without appealing to Hates 1 was
not prepared to prove it.

“But you can't deny that you're on
my grounds now. can you?” I had
dropped the revolver to my knee, but
I raised it again.

"Certainly not. Mr. Glenarm. If
you'll allow me to explain—"

"That's precisely what I want you
to do.”

"Well, it may seem strange,”—he
laughed, and I felt the least bit fool-

ish to be pointina pistol at the head |
of a fellow of so amiable a spirit.

“Hurry,” I commanded.
“Well, as I was saying, it may seem

strange; but I was just examining the
wall to determine the character of the
work. One of the cottagers on the '
lake left me with the job of building a
fence on his place, and I've been ex-
pecting to come over to look at this ,
all fall. You see, Mr. Glenarm, your j
honored grandfather, was -a master in j
such matters, and I didn't see any 1
harm in getting the benefit—to put it
so—of his experience.”

I laughed. He had denied having
entered the house with so much assur- j
ance that 1 had been prepared for
some really plausible explanation of
his interest in the wall.

“Morgan—you said it was Morgan, ;
didn’t you?—you are undoubtedly a ■scoundrel of the first water.”

“Men have been killed for saying
less,” he said.

“And for doing less than fire through
windows at a man’s head. It wasn’t j
friendly of you.”

“I don’t see why you center all your
suspicions on me. You exaggerate
my importance, Mr. Glenarm. I’m
only the man-of-all-work at a summer
resort.”

“I wouldn’t believe you, Morgan, if
you swore on a stack of Bibles as high
as this wall.7 ’

“Thanks!” ho ejaculated mockingly.
Bike a flash he swung the hammer

over his head and drove it at me, and
at the same moment I fired. The ham-
mer-head struck the pillar near the
outer edge and in such a manner that
the handle flew around and smote me
smartly in the face. By the time I
reached the ground the man was al-
ready running rapidly through the
park, darting in and out among the
trees, and I made after him at hot
speed.

The hammer-handle had struck my
mouth, and the whole lower half of
my face stung from the blow. I
abused myself roundly for managing
the encounter so stupidly, and in my
rage fired twice with no aim whatever

after the flying figure of the care
taker. He clearly had the advantage
of familiarity with the wood, striking
off boldly into the heart of it, and
quickly widening the distance between;
us; but 1 kept on, even after I ceased
to hear him threshing through the
undergrowth, and came out presently
at the margin of the lake about 50
feet from the boat-house. I waited in
its shadow for some time, expecting
to see the fellow again, but he did not
appear.

I found the wall with difficulty and
followed it back to the gate. It would
be just as well, I thought, to possess
myself of the hammer; and I dropped
down on the St. Agatha side of the
wall and groped about among the
leaves until I found it.

Then I walked home, went into the
library, alight with its many candles
just as I had left it. and sat down
before the fire to meditate. I had been
absent from the house only forty-five
minutes.

CHAPTER VIII.

A String of Gold Beads.
A moment after I had flung myself

down before the fire. Bates entered
with a fresh supply of wood. I
watched him narrowly for some sign
of perturbation, but he was not to be
caught off guard. Possibly he had not
heard the shots in the wood; at any
rate, he tended the fire with his usual
gravity, and after brushing the hoarth
paused respectfully.

“Is there anything further, sir?"
“I believe not. Rates. Oh! here's a

hammer 1 picked up out in the grounds
a bit ago. I wish you’d see if it be-
longs to the house.”

"It doesn’t belong here, I think, sir.
But we sometimes find tools left by

' the carpenters that worked on the
house. Shall I put this in the tool

' chest, sir?”
"Never mind. I need such a thine

now atid then and 1 11 keep it handy.”
"Very good, Mr. Glenarm."
We were not getting anywhere; the

fellow was certainly an incomparable
actor.

"You must find it pretty lonely here,
| Bates? Don’t, hesitate to go to the vil-
( lage when you like.”
• "I thank you. Mr. Glenarm; but I

am not much for idling. I keep a few
books by me for the evenings. An-

, nandale is not what you would exactly
I call a diverting village.”

“I fancy not. But the caretaker
over at the summer resort has even a

! lonelier time, I suppose. That’s what
J I’d call a pretty cheerless job,—watch-

! ing summer cottages in the winter."
j “That’s Morgan, sir. I meet him
occasionally when I go to the village;

ihe’s a very worthy person, I should
call him, on slight acquaintance."
j “No doubt of it, Bates. Any time
through the winter you want to have
him in for a social glass, It’s all right
with me.”

When I plunged into the wood in
the middle of the next afternoon it
was with the definite purpose of re-
turning to the upper end of the lake
for an interview with Morgan, who
had, so Bates informed me, a small
house back of the cottages.

I took the canoe I had chosen for
my own use from the boat-house and
paddled up the lake. The air was
still warm, but the wind that blew out
of the south tasted of rain. I scanned
the water and the borders of the lake
for signs of life,—more particularly, I
may as well admit, for a certain ma-
roon canoe and a girl in a rod tam-V-
--shanter; but lake and summer cot-
tages were mine alone. I landed and
began at once my search for Morgan.
There were many paths through the
woods back of the cottages, and I fol-
lowed several futilely before I at last
found a small house snugly hid away
In a thicket of young maples.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Like a Flash He Flung the Hammer Over His Head and Drove It at Me.

NOTES FORM MEADOWBROOK FARM

By WilliamGitt

Poor seed always demands a dis-
count on the harvest.

Where you have an abundance Of
manure top dress the grass land.

Feed the concentrates with the
more bulky foods to get the best re-
sults.

Disk the corn land at every op-
portunity. It will tell on the crop
you grow.

If you do not use a drill In sowing
the oats, sow after the first disking

of the soil and then disk again.

The cows are the best judges as to
the amount of salt which they need.
Have a lump in a box where they can
get at It

Choose carefully the mother of
your chicks, for they have a right to
be well born, hence the wild hen has
no place as a hatcher.

The commission business is all
right if the man with whom you are
dealing is honest. Make sure of this,
but sell direct when you can.

A piece of ground which is foul can
be cleaned in no easier way than to
sow oats and clover in the early
spring. Not too late to do it, if done
at once.

Success comes to the fanner as it
does to the business man by planning
the work and then bringing every
available resource to bear upon work-
ing out the plan.

You may get a little free paint on
your barn or other out-buildings or
the fence, by letting it to some ad-
vertising agency, but It makes your
place look cheap and unsightly. Don’t
do it.

Five essentials to the welfare of
chicks. Kemernber them. First of all
they must be kept warm and dry,
and then have sufficient food of tho
right kind, plenty of pure water and
fine grits.

When among the stock always keep
the eyes and ears open for ideas and
information. Make it a point to in-
vestigate anything out of the ordinary.
Many a trouble can be nipped in the
bud by timely attention.

The rust on the plow moldboard did
not make the work any easier this
spring, now, did It? A few minutes
last fall in coating with grease would
have made things go easier this
spring. Kemernber this when you put
up the implement next fall.

A good feed for young pigs i 3 rec-
ommended as consisting of two parts
middlings, two parts cornmeal, and
to every pound of this mixturo add
In feeding one or two pounds of skim
milk. Oil meal can be used also to
good advantage, using a little in each
feed.

Mold on the walls and cement floor
of damp cellars can be kept down by
washing with blue vitriol solution,
mo pound to five gallons of water.
Formalin, one pound to ten gallons,
will also prove effective, or a white-
wash in which an ounce of corrosive
sublimate to five gallons has been
placed, will do the work.

Some one who lias it. figured out
says that a hen to bo profitable to a
farmer should give him a profit of
one dollar per year. When it is re-
membered that tho farm hen picks up
practically all her living it is not
hard to find tho dollar profit which
she makes for the farmer, together
with a largo surplus as extra good
measure.

Tho amendments to the denatured
alcohol law passed by the last con-
gress go into effect next September,
and will undoubtedly operato to
greatly cheapen it. Farmers who wish
will bo able to produce it on a small
scale by distilling In a suitably locked
still, and may have it denatured with-
out tho expense of a bonded ware-
house. Tho provisions allowing tho
transportation of denatured alcohol in
tank cars should also materially ro-
duco its cost to tho consumer.

Tho statement that a good cow may
bo worth as much as 19 ordinary cows.
sounds pretty big, but here are the
facts given by a dairy expert to prove
it: In ono herd that was testod a
profit of $48.50 per cow per year was
realized, and in another herd the prof-

it was $2.50 per cow per year, or In
other words, a cow from the good herd
was worth over 19 times as much as
one from tho inferior herd and was
only one-nineteenth the trouble. Test
and weigh yoi.r milk and weed out
the •>!ilrarf,

Oats give better returns when
drilled in.

The apple of all fruit trees thrives
on the greatest variety of soils.

It Is not a wise or safe plan to grow
potatoes on the same soil each year.
Try rotation.

The better the condition In which
the farm tool is kept the better work
will it perform.

The ideal seed bed should have
three or four inches of fine tilth with
a good depth of furrow beneath.

The low wagon is the handy wagon
around the farm. Have you one? Get
an extra set of low wheels, and there
you are.

Don’t forget as you start the crops
and the garden truck that the young
plants are babies and should be treat-
ed as such.

It rests largely with you whether
your seed will fall in good ground and
bring forth some 00, some GO and
some a hundred fold —perhaps.

The first year of the dairy cow
should be crowded full of growth, gen-
tleness and good management. Hab-
its formed during the first year will
stick through life.

Harrowing performs a two fold work
—that of breaking up the crust, thus
forming a mulch that prevents evapor-
ation of soil moisture, and aerating
tho soil and cultivating the crop.

It is not quite so much a question
as to whether the corn will sprout
as to whether it will produce a strong
healthy plant. Remember this io
your germinating tests and note tho
vigorous pi mts.

One of the best feeds for hogs li
peas. They can bo grown with oats
and tho crop harvested by tho hogs
when fattening. Tho time to turn
them into such a patch la when the
peas are getting hard.

It does not pay to breed to the
cheap stallion or bull. How much
more trouble or expense -is there in
raising a good animal than a scrub?
Not much, if any. and see what you
have when it comes to selling.

Corn is sometimes treated with coal
tar, until it is well, covered, and then
given a coating of land plaster to
make the seed dry enough to handle.
The taste of tar is not pleasing to
the birds, and after a few experiences
they usually leave tho seed alone.

Water glass is silicate of soda, and
for preserving eggs is made by dilut-
ing one part in ten parts of pure rain
water. The eggs to bo preserved must
be strictly fresh and are placed in a
stone crock and tho solution poured
on them, tho jar being kept in a cool
cellar.

The department of agriculture has
scored again. It is said that experts
have perfected a machine for tho re-
ymoval of fuzz from cotton seed, and
tho separation of light from heavy
seed. This would permit planting
with an ordinary gravity drill, and
would be a great boon to the cotton
planter.

but In the wheat belt of Oklahoma
wheat plant-lice, or so-called "green
bugs," are doing much damage, even
to tho total destruction of some fields
of grain. Oats are also attacked
Kerosene emulsion is being used as a
spray with good results where tho
spray is able to reach the pests, but it
is too expensive treatment to bo used
over largo areas.

Cdrn is the most valuable crop
raised in the United States, cotton
comes second, hay third wheat
fourth, oats fifth; potatoes sixth;
barley seventh; tobacco eight; sugar
ninth; flaxseed tenth; rice eleventh;
rye twelfth; and hops thirteenth.
Probably the most neglected crop
and tho one that is capable of tho
largest increase of value is tho hay
crop.

An experienced horse trainer says
it is a mistake to begin to step and
speed a colt until he has learned his
lessons in manners and docility per-

fectly. As soon as ho is thoroughly
dependable und will do us you ask
him with rein and voice, you can put
him to a lighter training rig, have
him shod with perfectly plain shoes,
put on light scalpers and quarters 1
boots, and, picking out a nice quiet!
place where there is nothing to both- j
or, ask and tench him to step along •
some. This is good advice. The train-
Ing must begin at tho beginning. Too
often tho lessons of obedience and
good manners are neglected in th« 1
belief that the essential qualities are I
step and speed.

Farmers who read tho following
story will porhaps look for checks for
losses suffered at tho hands of un-
known persons in past yoars, for
what happens once may happen again.
Wo hopo they will not be disappoint-
ed. Tho published report is that Rev.
W. W. Iliff of Duanesburg, N. Y.had sent a check to Lee Shroads, a
dairyman at Codnrvlllc, 0., for sf,o
to pay for a cow. When Mr. Illffwas
a boy herding cows along the Ohio
pike, near Cednrvllle, ho threw a
stone at a cow, breaking Ms leg. Thoanimal had to bo killed. Shrouds theowner, never knew who Injured the
cow until he received the check andan explanatory note from the
burg ’pc/ lor.

Pe-ru-na Relieves
Spring Catarrh.

"Without hesitation / write to thank
you for the great relief l have found in
your valuable medicine , J'eruna, and
will call the attention of all my friends
suffering with catarrh to thatfact. Be•

sides / cheerfullyrecommend it to all suf
feting with catarrh in any form."
Miss Dora 1/ayden, StQ Oth St., S. It'.,
Washington, D. C.

A Case of Spring Catarrh.
Mrs. N. I*. Lawler. -T-iP*/ N 11roadway,

Pittsburg, Has., writ***: “I a-t sprint? I
caught a severe cold, which developed
into a serious ease of catarrh. 1 felt
weak and sick, uud could neither eat
Dor sleep well.

“A ineinhcr of our club who hnd been
cur* d of catarrh through the use of I‘c*
runa advised me to try it. ami I didao
at once. I expected help, but nothin*?
like t he wonderful chant?e for t he better
I observed almost a-s soon as I started
taking it. In three days I felt much
better, and within two weeks 1 was in
flue health. Pci turn ia a wonderful
medicine."

.niKN DOHA IIAYOMN.

P/ThT^IDodgingI
I Period I
■ of a woman's life I.h the name often 0
0 given to “change of life." Your K■ menses come at long Intervals, and 0

glow scantier until they stop. The 0
0 change la .ts three or four years, and 0
0 causes much pain and suffering, 0
V winch can, however, be cured, by 0
0 taking 0

TCARDUI
0 Woman’s Refuge In Distress 0

It quickly relieves the pain, nerv- 0
ousness. Irritability, miscral■■lenevi, 0

0 fainting, dizziness, hot and cokl ■K flasiies, weakness, tired feeling, etc. 0
0 Cardul will bring you safely through 0
0 this “dodging period." and build 0
0 up your strength for the rest of your 0
0 life. Try It. 0
0 You can get It at all druggists In 00 $l.OO bottles. 0

I "EVERYTHING BUT DEATH ■I ■uff@reJ."wrlt*»Virginia PoNu.rt.of r,a*«- 0M °n . MJ-. until | tor,kCartful, whU ft currj
m«* %n quickly It MirprOrJ my doctor. »i.o

M didn't know I »a» tailingit," ■

SICK HEADACHE
"Z «. iPositively cored byPA OTTDC lhoi « i*iiu.!Un IVI LrVO They alao rrllero DLv
Bl_ trrss from Dyspepsia. In*iTTLL digestionnod Too Uoarty
H I\iF D fating. A perfect rvm*
B ■ *-” edy for Dizziness, Nausea,
B PILLS* Had Taat*

In tho Mouth, Coated
BB Pain 1n thu Mite.
—— -Itokpid uver. They

regulate tbo Dowels. PurelyVegetable.

SMALLPILL SMALL DOSE SMALL PRICE.
[CARTERS] Genuine Must Beer
■Pittle I rac-csimilo Signature

JTWus!HgP —I REFUSE SUBBTITU7F.S. t

I l»r ifiotlpi/lil'inon I
/lrjr Heiskell’S I■ Syr OINTMENT IIW IMW ■Mm Atall drug- ■mm ,K,ok«» OMlmonlalito ■

fefi ELECTROTYPEsI


