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CHAPTER XII—Continued.

There was a dreary lapse of sllence,
®at durlng its reign the gleaming, scin-
tillant eyes of Beatrice Mercer told that
their owner was not ldle.

She was thinking, plotting, preparing

to act. Her quick mind grasped the
situation readily, the situation she had
anticipated, and which she had come
prepared to meet. She held the remedy
—gold. To befriend the father of the
‘man she loved in his dire extremity, to
‘save an honored family name from re-
‘proach—would it not win the gratitude
lof the delinquent son, and gratitude
‘pity, and pity love?
" She had other flnal resources inre-
‘serve. She had prepared plans calmly,|
systematically. This was but the first|
step. Oh! she could not fail. 1
| She arose and stole to the door; she,
reered in. There sat the stern-faced,|
[Implacable lawyer, the fatal documents'
‘spread out before him. There, too,
wan-faced, wretched, lost, shrank the
father of Raymond Marshall.

She stepped boldly across the thresh-
lold of the room. - Not until she had
weached the table and her shadow fell
Enroas it did lawyer and victim glance

p, with a vivid start.
| “Madam!—why——" began the former.
i *I have come to purchase those docu-
ents.” .
! Her hand pointed to the pile of notes
and securities, almost touching them.
‘In profound wonderment the lawyer re-
garded her. With agasp of hope, sus-

‘pense, dread, Colonel XMarshall sta'-'

&t her veiled face, 1

| “You have come——" repeated the
Jdawyer, vaguely.

! “To buy those documents!”

“Why—I do not understand—by what
Tight.”

“Are they for sale?”

Her voice rang out sharply.
. "To Colonel Marshall or his author-
ized agent, yes, but to a stranger——"
| Beatrlce Mercer turned to the be-
“wildered Colonel.

{ "I am no stranger, but a friend,” she
hak-whispered in his dumfounded ear.
=] ¢ame to save you,” and then aloud:
*Colonel Marshall, you authorize me to
'mct for you?” '

| The half-stunned Colonel could only
pod like an dutomaton.

| *“Ten thousand dollars is the amount,
I believe,” went on Beatrice, calmly.
“*There is the money. Bee that it is
right.” .

She had flashed a heap of bank-notes

©f large denominations tefore the law-
S'er's sight. She took up the papers on
the table.
. “This is the forged $2,000 note, I be-
Ueve?” she said, selecting one from the
many papers, “Colonel Marshall, it
ghall never trouble you again.”

With two twists of her dainty btut
pupple wrists, she severed the fatal doc-
ument in twain.

“These other papers I shall keep for
a day or two. The amount is correct?”
ghe demanded of the lawyer. “Colonel
Marshall, you are free from debt and
dread alike. I trust we all know how
to keep a secret. I would like to speak
& few words to you alone.”

The lawyer had witnessed some
strange scenes in his professional ca-
reer, but the denouement of the present
inexplicable one left him speechless.

Colonel Marshall, like one in a dream,
followed the woman who had myste-
viously saved him from ruin and dis-

. honor from the room.

Then, realizing that he had been
gnatched from the brink of a precipice,
he reeled to a table in the outer office
for support, and burst into tears.

“Woman, angelic deliverer!” he fairly
sokbed. “Who sent you here? You
have saved to me all I hold dear on
earth. My tears, my prayers shall be
yours till my last breath. I shall teach
my own to reverence you. I shall re-
pay you dollar for dollar. What can I
gay, what can Idoto acknowledge, to
repay this stupendous obligation that
erushes, stuns, mystifies me?"

=One single rfavor.”

“Name it—oh! name it.” .

“Ask no questions, feel no obllgations.
1 only ask that to-morrow evening at
dusk you come to the hotel and to the
apartments of Miss Leslie, and bring
your son Raymond with you."”

She was gona like a flash with the
words. The Colonel stuod staring after
her as if she were some wraith. His
eyes closed and he swayed like one in
& dream. He hastened after her & min-
ute later to demand a more lucid ex-
Elanatiun of her strange intercession in

i8 bohalf, but when he reached the
btreet, like the fairy in the story-books,
she had disappeared utterly.

Beatrice Mercer had hastened back to
the hotel. Her face was flushed, her
eyes hopeful, exultant, as she laid aside
her wraps.

“So far all ie well," she murmured,
confidently. “Now for the most difficult
part of the plot.”

" When Dr. Simms came, she led him to
a sofa, and for over an hour in low,
earnest tones she conversed with him.

She told him all her plot, all her de-
gires. She startled him with her bold-
ness and shrewdness, she dazzled him
with the promise of munificent rewards.

“Whut a scheme!” he ejaculated,
arising at la<t, “and all for the love of a
man whose heart is burled in the grave
of that lost, drowned girl. Beatrice, is
the gam« worth the candle?”

“I"will have it go!” she ecried, wlldly.
*Without Haymond Marshail, what is
wealth to me! You will help met”

“To the last!"

“You can give me the mediclne to pro-
duce the effect I desire. You will help
me carry out the irposition?”

“Yes., Wait till I #o to my oflice.”

In an hour he returned. Deep and
subitle must have been the plots of the

fair and false siren, for, as he handed
her a tiny phial, he said:

“You ear rely upon It. When Ray-
mond Marshall comes to see you to-
morrow, it will be as you desire. All
the pity of his heart cannot fail to go

sout to the woman who has saved his
family from penury and disgrace, for, to
all seeming, through the agency of that
potent drug, you will be adying woman!”
CHAPTER XIIL
A BCLTILE PLOT.

“All is ready?”

“Evervthing, My housekeeper, whom
we can trust, will act as nurse and is in
the next room,
ghalls when they arrive and pave the
way for you.”

“Make no mistake!™

It wasthealternoon of thedayeneceed-
ing that swhich had witnessed Beat-
rice Mercer's strange act o! generosity.
» Jeatrice Lerself, in propria persona,
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BIND. SAELS JIPSTETE

the disguise she had hitherto” adopted
now abandoned, lay upon a couch in
one corner of her sleeping apartment.

She was no longer disguised, but there
was a change in her from her ordinary
appearance that was most remarkablle.

Her face looked thin and wretchedly
white, her eyes heavy. As she lay back
on the pillow, her labored breathing and
hectic cheeks seemed to Indicate & hot,
burning fever.

A hot, burning fever she had, but
produced by artificlal means. This
ruthless schemer had paused at nothing
to accomplish her ends. To further ber
schemes an assumption of mortal ill-
pess had been necessary, and her
worthy coadjutor, Dr. Simms, had not

I will receive the Mar- |

prevaricated when he told her inat the
contents of the little phial he had given
her th - day previous would bring about
the result she desired.

These two had plotted well in unison,
and as he entered the outer room of the
suite he assumed that gruve, serious ex-
pression of face that the average physi-
cian wears while attending a patient in
the last extremity.

He opened the door with warning
noiselessness as there came a tap final-
ly. A servant stood there, two persons
at his side.

“Gentleman to see Miss Leslie, sir,”
he announced, withdrew, and Doctor
Bimms ushered his two visitors into the
room and pointed to chairs, his serious
manner evidently surprising them.

Colonel Marshall was the one, his son
Raymond the other. The former was
all curiosity and excitement. As to
Raymond, as he sat gazing vacantly at
the floor, his hollow cheeks, haunted
eyes and dejected bearing generally
told that the present visit had no inter-
est for him,

*Doctfor Slmms!® ejaculated the Colo-
nel. “Why! I came to see—"

“Miss Leslie?”

“Yes."

“Miss Leslle (s a dying woman, Colo-

“nel Marshall,

H\“"hau "
With an incredulous gasp the Colonel
started to his feet.

“Yes, she has been 11l for some time.
1 was summoned yesterday afternoon.
1 found her ftevered, almcst delirious.
Bhe asked me to receive you,"

“Doctor, you amaze me! This strange
lady—"

“Has an iron will even in death. She
has esplained everything to me, She
insists upon secing yourself and your
son, even in her daogerous condition, I
told her that the sho:k might kill her,
but she insists,”

“Doctor! I am a% a perfect loss to
understand this lady's remarkable gen-
erosity in my behalf—the mystery sur-
rounding her—"

“Here are the notes she took yester-
day. Bhe bade me destroy them in yous
prezence.”

“Wait! Don’t! I really cannot ac-
cept all these favors from a stranger,”
he Colonel spoke too Jate. The
documents were blazing on the hearth.,
He was a free man! A stranger had
liberated him from all the financial en-
tanglements of the hour.

“Doctor!” he panted, “this mystery is
maddening. Who is this lady?”

“You will be surprised when you
know. Come; you, too, Mr, Marghall,”
to Raymond.

He advanced to the door of the sleep-
ing-room and tapped lightly. The
nurse opened it. Awed, startled, Col.
Marsheyl stood in the center of the
apartment, gazing dubiously at the fig-
ure lying on the couch, its face turned
from him.

Quite as curious and Interested for the
moment, Raymond Marshall losked up,
too.
“Miss Leslle has asked me to explaln
to you why she has interested herself in
your behalf,"” spoke the Doctor, in calm,
measured accents. “Her act has been
one in a measure of atonement, of com-
pensation for a wrong done a member of
your family.”

“Ha!" exclalmed the Colonel with a
gtart, “she must be, then, some relative
of the wretch who robbed me—who en-
compassed me in all this trouble, my
former partner!”

“Not at all. She simply deceived a
member of your family, She is familiar
with the troubles of your son, as well as
yourself, and she desires me to impart
some mournful information to him,
Mr, Marshall, will you kindly read that
article?”

The Doctor had handed to Raymond
Marshall the newspaper which had first
set Beatrlce on the trall of Edna Deane.
1t chronicled her death at the snow-
laden bridge. So accurately did it de-
scribe Edna and her attire, that, as
Raymond Marshall perused it, with dis-
tended eyes and ashen face, he could
not mistake the truth. With a wild cry
he sank to a chalr, the paper fluttering
to the floor.

“Dead! dead!” he wailed. “All hope,
then, is lost!”

“What may all this have to do with
the lady here?" began the astounded and
mystified Colonel Marshall,

“Much. This ordeal is trying, fatal
to her, but she insists. Nurse, turn up
the lamp. Colonel—Mr, Marshall, your
benefactress, the lady who makes an
atonement for a great wrong, is——"
“Beatrice Mercer!”

In surprised accents from the Colo-
nel's lips, in a gasp of incredulity from
those of Raymond Marshall, rang the
name simultaneously, as the pretended
lxﬁ\-alid turned her wan features toward
them.

Dying features they were, to all sem-
blanca. The Doctor's art and her own
deft acting carried out the intended
effect completely.

“Raymond!” she fluttered, in a weak,
wailing voice. “Say that you forgive
me. I did wrong in deluding you. I
even sought to £nd Edna sud restore

her to you after my eruel deception, but
she is dead. A distant relative left me
a fortune. The only restitution I could
make was to aid your father. 1 amdy-
ing. The only reward I ask 18 that you
take my hand and forgive me for it all.”

Ruymond Marshall stood like one In
a dream. All the past flashed over his
mind. This woman had, indeed,
wronged him, but still she was not ne-
couniable for Edna's death. As he
thought of all she had done for his
father, as he fancied he read a noble re-
morse in her words and deeds, a gener-
ous impulse drove him forward.

Ho felt her burning land twltch in
his own. He il not doubt, after all
the Doctor Liad said, that she was ady-
ing woman,

“You ditl me no wrong except to tor-
ture e with a passing beliet in the
fuithlessness of the woman I loved,” he
sid.

“For love of you!" murmured Be-
atrice, fervently. “Raymond, I can tell
you now, for I shall soon die. I was not
toblame for my love, and I had not Ed-
na’s gentle nature to endure in silence.
I loved you so horpelessly, yet so
fondly!”

His eyes dimmed with tears. Love
was surely no sin, evea when hopeless.

His great heart stirred with bonest
pity.
"Icandiein peace, now,” she said,

*for your eyes téll me Tnat 1 am Ior-
given. Raymond, good-by—good-by!”*
Her eyes were raining tears. Ob,

actress deft and subtle! oh, hypoerite |

strong and confident! pitting all the is-
sues of life upon the frail cast of a die.

She turned her face to the wall, her
sobs causing the sympathetic Colonel
to wince with honest pity. Raymond
looked concerned, grieved.

“Can we do nothing to make her hap-
pier?” spuke the Colonel, deeply af-
tected. “Can I not tell her how grate-
ful I am—how some arrangement must
be made for the repayment of the
money advanced?”

“She would refuse to consider it,” re-
sponded the Doctor, “But—no! I had
better not mention it."

“Speak, Doctor!” urged the Colonel,
eagerly.
some suggestion?”

“It concerns your son. This morning
this poor creature wailed her heart-sick-
ness over her love for him. She cannob
survive the night, and yet I think she
would be infinitely happy for that brief
%eriw of time if she knew that you—

orgive me, gentlemen, my task is too
difficult to complete.”

*If she knew what?” demanded Eay-
moend, softly.

“If you would consent to wed her.
Nay, sir, do not start. A dying child's
wish; you need not gratify it, only she
has left all her fortune to you.”

=1 will never accept 1t~ dissented
Raymond, indignantly,

“The law will make you. This poor
girl's devotion is pitiable. Gilve her
your name, render her dying moments
happy. It is not much to do, for before
morning you will be a widower.”

The plot was out. This was the deft
design two clever schemers had planned.
The unsuspecting Raymond Marshall
never dreamed of a new deception.

*Raymond, do it; it will quiet talk
when her will is read. Poor creaturel
her devotion is Indeed pitiable,” spoke
the Colonel.

Raymond Marshall thought of the
woman dead and of all his love for her;
of the woman dying and his pity for her
forlorn helplessness.

“What does it matter!” he murmured,
dejectedly. “My life is gloom—the fu-
ture aimless, If that small ceremony
can brighten this dying girl's moments,
Doctor, I will marry her!”

The cleyer actress on the couch
thrilled wildly. At last, reward; at last,
success! Her hourof triumph had come.

ITO BE CONTINUED.]

CURIOUS FACIS.

The Bank of England containg irgota
cf silver which have lain in its vaults
for 200 years.

In every school in Paris there ise
restaurant where free meals are served
to the children who are too poor to
pay for them.

A well seasoned old colored woman
is Mary Marks, ‘~ho resides in Bren-
ham, Texas. She was born in the
West Indies in 1776, _and is therefore
120 years of age.

Paper coffins are the latest novelty
in mortuary furniture. They are
pressed into shape from & muss of
pulp, and, when stained and varni:hed,
look just like wood.

In Deerfield Township, Eanses, a
swarm of bees settled on the neck of a
horse belonging to D. L. Palmer.
Afterward Mr, Palmer picked 300 or
400 stings from the animal.

A willow tree in front of Mr. Bar-
ker's house in East Sullivan, N. H.,
spreads ninety feet and is sixty-five
feet high, and its circumferepce omne
{oot above the ground 1s sixteen feet.

The sense of smell is keen with cate,
even when they are asleep. A piece
of meat placed before the nose of &
sleoping cat causes the mnostrils to
dilate, and in a few moments the ani-
mal awakes.

The largest bell in France has been
hung in the belfry of the Church of
the Sacred Heart, in Paris. It weighs
twenty-eight tons, can be heard a dis-
tance of twenty-five miles and its
vibrations last six minutes.

A useful charity ealled the London
Spectacle Mission provides spectacles
for poor needlewomen snd other de-
serving persons dependent on their
eyesight for a living. Last year 726
applicants were provided with spee-
tacles,

A two-year-old child of the Rev.
Arch Lucas, who preachesin the Ken-
tucky raountsins, near Lucasville, has
never used 1ts finge1s, hut does every-
thing with its toes. The toes are as
flexible as tke fingers of the ordinary
chiid, and about as useful.

Orvingaville, Ky., feels itself enti-
tled toclaimjthe weather record for the
year, inasmuch ss & lemon in a drug
store sprouted under the heat, shoots
springing from eight of the seeds.
One of the sprouts protruded through
the skin and led to the discovery.

That & candle made from human fat
bestows invisibility upon the one who
carries the light is n Russian supersti-
tion of which two thieves took advan-
tage recently. They killed a hand-
some boy of eighteen, whose body,
with the fatty layers snrrounding the
kidneys extracted, was discovered.

A Portland {Oregon) man hus been
exhibiting some rubbits of a peculiar
breed. Their ears are described as
more than a foot long and covered
with unusually long hair. He got
them to turn loose for breeding in the
thick Nehalemn forests and thinks there
is no danger of their becoming pests,
as English rabbits sometimes do.

The Largest Kitchen,

The largest kitchen in the world is
in that great Parisian store, the Bon
Marche, which has 4000 employes.
The smallest kettle contains 100
qnarts and the largest 500, Each of
the fifty ronsting pans is big enough
for 300 cutlets, Each dish for baking
potatoes holds 225 pounds. When om-
elets are on the bill of fare 7800 eggs
are used at once, For cooking aloue
sixty cooks and 100 assistants are ol-
ways at the ranges.

Physical Inequalities.

By actunl measurement of filty skel-
etons the right arm and left leg have
been found to be longer in twenty-
three, the left arm and right leg, in
gix, the limbs on the rnight longer
than those ou the left in four, and in
the remainder the inequality of tho
limbs are varied. Oanly seven out of
the seventy skeletons measnred, or
ten per cent.,, had limbs of equal
length.—Lancet.

A Pinching Boot, i

A boot or shoe that is nncomforta-
ble from pinching may be ensed by
laying o cloth moistened in Lot we ter
across the place where the pressure
comes, changing it several times as it
grows cooler. This eimple method
causes the leather to shepe itselfto the

foot.
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FOOD VALUE OF STRAWS,
Buckwheat straw is never fed or, in-
deed, used in any way, on account of

“You were about to make |effect that it canses diseases of the

s common prejudice against it, to the

skin.” Its value as given in the scien-
tific tables is forty cents for 100
pounds, oat straw being worth forty-
five cents. —New York Times.

PRUNING RASPBERRY OCANES.

Prune raspberry canes in the fall.
Then the patch can be cultivated, or
what is better, plowed out with a one
horse plow, turning a furrow against
the plant. This brings to the surface
many insect larvee, and thus ontashort
their career, to the advantage of the
fruit grower. A {nrrow is left between
the rcws which facilitates drainage
and puts the ground in better condi-
tion for early cultivating than if treat-
ed otherwise.—American Agricultur-
ist.

CORN AND SUNTLOWERS FOR SILAGE.

These two may be put into the silo
together and used as food for cows
with much advantage. The leavesand
heads of the sunflowers alone are used.
The stalks are only fit for fuel, for
which they are excellent, and in places
it pays to grow these flowers especial-
ly for the fuel value of the stalk. The
seeds in the heads contain fifty per
cent. of their weight of a fine oil ex-
cellent for cows. Theleaves are some-
what more nutritious than those of
corn.

REARING FALL PIGS.

It depends on circumstances wheth-
er or not it will pay to feed young
pigs over the winter. It depends, for
one thing, on how they are fed. Cer-
tainly it won’t pay to keep them, if
“they do not grow ; and, as the summer

growth 18 made at a very small cost on |

pasture, and the most growth is then
made for the food used, it pays bet.
ter, we may be sure, to feed spring
pigs; but a skillful feeder, having
some roots or potatoes to spare for
this use, with waste milk and bran or
oatmeal, may make the feeding pay a
good profit, but it surely will not pay
to balf feed them.

AIM FOR THE TOP.

As long as the highest prices are
paid for the best, the most enterpris-
ing farmers will spare neither pains
nor expease fo produce the best, and
if their neighbors do not exert them-
selves to keep up they soon will find
themselves in the background. Our
farmers must keep abreast of the
times. They must think; they muost
read ; they must study ; they must ex-
perient; they must exert their minds
to the fullest extent to drag ount from
Mother Earth her secrets of fertility.
Let them do it and she will reward
them with fertile fields and good crops
inabundance, and they will enjoy the
richest blessings of the most satisfy-
ing and noblest occupsation on earth.
The wide-awake fnrmer who has
studied up agricnlture can always live
a3 good as any other professional man,
very often much better. For pure
and fresh fruits, vegetables, butter,
egge, and meat there is no vne to com-
pete with the farmer.—Practical
Farmer.

COWS IN THE BARN,

A cow is nothing more nor less than
a machine used to manufactare the
rough products of our farms into a
coudensed and finished product, and
her ability to do this at a profit or
loss depends almost entirely upon us,
None of us would expect a piece of
machinery to do the best it was cap-
able of doing unless we did all we
could to keep it in rupning order,
then why should we expect our cows
to pive us the best returns unless we
do everything we can to have all the
conditions right?

Cows should always stand with backs
to the light, and have plenty of room,
and be so fastened that they canmove
about easily., I do not believe a cow
will begin to do her best if crowded
and ler head fastened with a rigid
stanchion. If any think this position
is comfortable, let them place their
own necks between two boards and see
whether or not it is comfortable, and
whether the position tends towsards
making one feel good natured. —James
H. Brown, in Massachusetts Plough-
man,

EIPERT LAB&.

Professor Canfield, President of the
Ohio State University, tells the story
of going intov a great steel foundry and
seeing acertain man whose simple duty
it was to wateh intently the heated
metal, and when the refuse came to
the surface to skim it off quickly.
That was his sole ocenpation.  “*Aud
50," he continues, *‘I have been again
and again in great machine shops and
fouud men who were called expert
workmen assigned to doasingle thing;
and while it did requre a large
pmount of experience and a large
amount of speeial training in that
gpecial direction, there was no demand
for general intelligence, and the work-
man was himself constantly narrowed
and shrivelled and weakened by the
very condition under which he was
obliged to labor.”

He was gimply a coz in the vast ma-
chinery. That wns all. There was
hardly a similtude left there, if we re-
gard the free play of the faculties of
the mind, of that which makesahumun
being to-day.

In concection with this work of
noriculture more thaun anywhere else
is this demand for the free play of all
the faculties and powers of the mind
and body. 1 can only mention three
or fonr lines. If you believe in the
mastery of all the conditionsof produc-
tion, see how absolutely essentinl it is
that the man have that large in-
telligenee and very quick mind. There
is a ecertain kind of nlertness that
would be found absolutely necessary
in any other trade or calling—in the
learned professions.

See how neceseary it is that he
should be nble to nnderstand and read
signs and indications, that he should |

be able to cateh quickly what nature
has to tell him. Finding yourself face
to face with the question of produc-
tion to-day in all lines, think what it
means, the mastery of the conditions
of the soil, the wisest and best condi-
tions of fertilization of the ground.
Every one can multiply it by almost
thousands, and certainly by hundreds,
and still find its ramifications and
different lines of thought and activity.

How much more is required to-day
than was required forty or fifty years
ago? What is the market to-day, in
which you buy and sell? There may
no longer be any question that it is
the market of the world.—New Eng-
land Farmer.

DEVICES FOR A FARM WORE BENCH.

The illustrations show two devices
for making the work bench ‘‘haudy.”

The strip of board has two pegs set
into it at an angle. In the side of the
bench are a series of holes bored, not
horizontally through the side of the
bench, but downward through the
gide. The strip with the pegs can
then be slipped into any set of holes,
according as the board to be planed
upon the edge 18 wide or marrow,

The other device 18 made by a

blacksmith from an old flat file or
strip of iron. When & board 1s to be
planed upon the face thisis Iriven into
the back end, and the other two points
driven into the top of the bench, when
the board will be held securely from
swinging to one side or the other.—
New York Tribune.

POULTRY HINTS,

Don't overfeed. Too much grain is
cruelty.. Fowls need no food at all if
on a range.

The roosting places should never be
on an inclined plane, as there will be
s fight for the top places.

1t is not desirable to have ducks lay
at this season, as there is but little de-
mend for their eggs at fair prices.

In the warm weather the hens on the
range secure o large share of food that
cannot be utilized in any other man-
Der.

The production of eggs is ocontina-
ally falling behind in this country. It
is & source of possible profit lost
sight of,

The best food for moulting hens is
lean meat. To have hens lay in win-
ter, the early moulting hens must be
fed on food that will assist to remew
the feathers.

Water given the fowls onee a day in
hot weather is not the best plan.
Twice & day is the least 1t shounld be
given them, and three or more times
would be better.

There is no better food for fatten-
ing ducks than cooked potatoes or
tnrnips thickened with bran and corn
meal, Feed the ducks three times a
day all they will eat of it.

Two square feet of floor apace is snf-
ficient room for ducks, A floor ten by
ten will accommodate filty ducks
Have the floor covered with chaff, cut
straw or some similar stuff.

Foode rich in nitrogen and the phos-
phates are in demsnd by moulting
hens, and of the grain foods, bran is
the best. The bran should be scalded
and to a pint of bran shorld be added
half & pint of corn meal and & gill of
'ingeed mesl, mixed to a etif dough
with milk.

One of the best uses for wheat chaff
is to use it on the floor of the poultry
house. 1t may be three or four inches
thick, and serves several purposes, the
first being to keep the floor alwaye
dry and clean, and the nextis that if
a few millet seeds be scattered in the
chaff, the hens will work and search
industrionsly for the seeds.

A limited quaatity of silage for poul-
try can be preserved in tight barrels.
Green clover and finely cut sweet corn
are most desirable, Putin a layer of
clover, then a layer of corn, alternat-
ing until the barrel is full. Pack well,
put in the head, and cover with earth
or coarse horse manure., The ersilage
will come out in good shape and make
an excellent succulent feed for winter.

1t w:ll do to pick geese two or three
times s year, whenever the feather i
ripe, which will be known by examin-
ing. Ifitisbloodlessand pulls essily,
is rerdy to pluck, but if filled with
blood, is *'green” and not mature.
Commonly, when ready to pluek, the
feathers drop more or less. It is n
simple and sure protection to draw an
old stocking over a goose’s Lead, dur-
ing the operation.

There is no sure remedy for feather
pulling. The first hen caught at if
should be killed. Some smear the bare
places with tar, and others trim the
edges of the npper and Jower mandi-
bles so that the hens cannot hold ¢
featber, Othere separate them, con
fining them for two weeks, The cheap
est preventative 18 to keep the hens af
work, but as a cure is dificalt, it it
best to send them to market and begiz
RDEW.

THE WILD BULL.

FHRILLING FIGHT BETWEEN
BUFFALO AND SIOUX.

Iwo Daring Indians With Bows and
Arrows Bring to the Dust the
King of the Herd—The
‘Last Charge.

WAS on the plains in the sixties,"”

gaid the chort man. He did not

look over forty, but he must have

been more than fifty, for the tales
he told carried so much of the color
of the country that one found it diffi-
sult to disbelieve them. He was an
sx-member of the: Colorado Legisla-
ture, and had come to Washington to
work for the passage of a bill to re-
lieve railway employes, and was now
seated with 8 party of friends at one
of the small tables in the House res-
taurant. His life had been varied and
interesting. He had been a cowboy,
an engineman, s railway postal clerk
and politician, The Spanish gentle-
man had just finished sn interesting
account of a bull fight whichhad taken
place at Barcelona, in which, by some
accident, the bull had the best of it.

“] sgaw a bull fight on the plains
once,” said the short man, laying his
tools down, “‘right out in the open,
with nothing to hide behiud, ‘nowhere
to stand but on, and nowhere to fall
but off,’ as the deceased bard of St.
To would say.

It was while we were locating the
line of the Union Pacific—simply
driving scross the country and mak-
ing observations, A couple of Sioux
fell in with our party and were riding
ilong looking for a chance to steal
iomething, when we came suddenly
apon a small herd of buffalo. The
rear guard, s sturdy old bull, was feed-
ing along in a eag between the sand
hills, and, the wind blowing from him
to us, prevented him from scenting
pur party until the two Indians dashed
by, cutting him off from the main
herd. Lowering his head the great
brute bounded away up the little hill,
at the top of which the two Sioux sat
waiting to receive him, Each of the
Indians carried a rifle, but to our sur-
prise they were left hanging at the
saddles. The bull made straight for
one of the horses, but just as he
seemed about to collide the bron-
cho sprang to one side and
an sarrow from the Indian’s bow
was driven deep into the back of the
bull. We expected the animal to bolt
now, but he was enraged and scorned
to escape. Turning, he came straight
for the other Sioux, only to plow the
air close—alarmingly close—to the
agile horse, which carried his rider
safely to the rear.. The first Indian
had by this time fixed another arrow,
and when the charge was made zlanted
it deep behind the bull’s left shoulder.
The fight had by this time become so
exciting that our driver, forgetting
the danger, had driven up to within a
hundred yards of the scene of the
battle. Hsving bounded by one of
the Indians, carrying another arrow
away with him, the infuriated animal

| canght sight of our wagon and drove

gtraight for us. It waslike standing on
the track in front of a locomotive, and
every man of us, realizing the great
danger, was seized with a fear that al-
most froze his blood. The driver was
go filled with terror that he made no
attempt to avoid the collision, which,
from the moment the bull passed the
Indian, seemed inevitable. On he
came, snorting like s enowplow and
looking as formidable, and not one of
us had presence of mind enough to
reach for arifle,  We were too badly
scared to move, but not so with the
Sioux. Beeing our danger the brave
fellows turned their horses and came
galloping past the bull, one on either
gide, and ss they passed him each
drove an arrow into the mad brate.
These new wounds seemed only to in-
crease his rage, and on he came, tear-
ing toward us, but before they reached
our wagon, the Indians whirled their
horses, and with arrows drawn stood
between us and the agproaching
buffalo. The horees had barely time
to turn before the bull was upon
them. One of the broncos sprang
away, his rider emitting a wild yell as
he sent another arrow into the bleed-
ing buffalo. The other Indian was not
go fortunate. His borse failed to clear
and one of the bull’s horns caught in
its side just behind the girth sud
plowed & great furrow back to the
flank.

“The buffalo oppeared to appreci-
ate the advantage of this thrust, and
at once turned and charged the un-
horsed Bioux. The Indisn might
have ended the fight by taking up his
rifle, but he did not. Standing erect
at the side of his dead horse he faced
the rapidly advancing foe and sent an
arrow deep under the shoulder blade.
As the arrow left the string the Indian
dropped beside the body of his horse
and the buffalo passed over him with-
out doing sny dsmsage. - Now the
mounted Sionx claimed the attention
of the wounded bull, and again the
Sioux on foot. By this time the buf-
falo fairly bristled with arrows and
resembled a huge porcupine. We
conld see that the animal was getting
grogey, 88 they say of prize fighters,
but his sand seemed never to leave
him. With s roar that would eend o
chill down your spine, with blood
spurting from his nostrils, he would
drive like a burricane at his tormen-
tors, who, with the exception noted,
geemed to avoid him by about the
breadth of two hairs. When they had
fought five minutes the earth for the
space of fifty feet about resembled a
plowed field. The one living horse was
Hlecked with the froth of battle and,
like the baffalo, showed unmistak-
able signs of exhaustion. Asthe ac-
tion of the bull grew slower, the
horseless Sioux fought further from
cover., At times he would stand forth
in the very face of his furious adver-
sary and after discharging his arrow
leap to one sids while the monster
brushed by.

“We were eurprised at the begin-
ning of the fight to see the Indians
using their bows, allowing their rifles
to remnin at the saddle, but our sur-
prise was still greater now, when the
mounted Sioux turned his horse about
and left the field, leaving his compan-
jon to fight it out single-handed.
The bull seemed to take new courage,
finding but one of his asseilants, and
for a time fought desperately. Ofa
sudden he stopped, (facing the Indinz.
With his front feet far apart he ap
peared to rest, perhaps to collect his
1ast isiling strength, He was an ob-

jeot now to excite one’s pity, and, al
though it may seem unchristian, I al-
most wished he could win, for in those
days there were nearly as many In-
diansas buffaloes and they were infi-
nitely more dangerous.

“An arrow had destroyed one of the
bull’s eyes, blood was rushing from
his mouth and nostrils and trickling
from a score of wounds along his,
spine, His life blood was ebbing.
away, and now, seeing his tormentor
standing before him, he made s last
desperate effort to reach him. With
a mighty roar the bleeding brute
bounded forward, and it seemed to us
that he had regained all his lost
strength, for he went with the speed
and foroe of an express train. The
daring Bioux drew another arrow and
let it drive into the buffalo, made &
feint of dodging to the right, and
then, leaping far to the Tleft, let fly.
another arrow as the bafled bull went
by. |
37"'1‘]1@: boffalo was by this time ao-
quainted with the Sioux’s tricks, and
the moment he passed the Indian,
whirled and came back at his adver-
sary with renewed vigor. The Sioux,’
surprised perhaps by the suddenness
of the charge, leaned back, stumbled,
and nearly fell backward over the
body of his dead horse. Before he
oconld regain his feet the animal was.
upon him, It seemed that in another
moment the Indian wonld be tossed
high in the air, but the new lease of
life the bull had was out, and 1n that
moment in which we had looked to see
him triumph, the great beast stum-
bled and fell in a heap st the Sioux’s
feet,"—Cy Warman, in New York Sun.

—_—————————

In Which Teeth Figare,

Hippocrates, 450 B, 0., was the first
dentist on record.

Gold-filled teeth are found in the
jawe of skeletons exhumed at Pompeii.

Wetting a brush and dipping it in
salt will be found efficacious in remov-
ing tartar.

Dental science was utterly lost to
the world during the dark ages, or for
about 1000 years, and was only res-
tored in 1700.

Out of 100 teeth of adalts that
twenty-five years ago would have been
rathlessly drawn at least ninety-nine
are saved to-day by the progress of
dentsal science.

1n China while the dentist pulls &
tooth an assistant stands by and
drowns the lamentations of the victim
by beating a large gong. i

The ancient Greeks used false teeth
of sycamore wood fastened to the ad-
jacent sound teeth by ligatures of
gilver or gold in the way bridge work
is done to-day.

In ancient Egypt the art of surgery
and medicine was confined o the
priesthuod and every priest adopted a
specialty. His proficiency was attained
in the dental art.

Under the Mosaic law of an eye for
an eye and a tooth for a tooth the re-
gime was practically carried out and
the lord high executioner numbered
forceps smong his instruments - of
penalty and torture.

Weight Before and After Meals,

Why is it that a man does not weigh
a pound more after eating a pound of
food than he did before? A little re-
flection will readily explain this ap-
parent mystery. During the process
of mastioation, deglutation, ete., cer-'
tsin muscles are brought into active
play. Now, it is a well-established
fact in physiology that the exercise of
any muscle or set of muec!>s necessi-
tates a temporary waste of tissue, and
that a certain amount of oarbon is
eliminated and passed off in the course
of a meal, This loss, however, is tri-
fling as compared with that of respira-
tion and perspiration, both of which
functions are increased during the
operation of making & meal.

The length of time one may take to
consnme a pound of food makes but
little difference in the losses. If it be
eaten very leisurely;there is but slight
increase of respiration or perspiration.
Whereas, if it be hurried through both
are abnormally accelerated. Hence by
the time the meal is finished the con-
sumer has lost appreciably in botk
moisture and carbonio acid.

The above explains, in & rough bul
clear manner, why it is that & man may
eat 8 pound of food and yet not weigh
but from one-third to five-eighths o}
s pound more than he did before the
meal.

0dd Things in Aunlmal Life,

The horn of the rhinoveros is noj
joined to the bone of the head, bm
grows on the skin like & wort or corn,

The colors of & chamelion do nol
chenge instantly, as is popularly sup
posed, but require a considerable
length of time.

The ides that the toad is poisonons
has a foundation in fact. Their skint
secret sn acrid fluid, which is very ir-
ritating to human flesh.

Condors have been seen to circle tc
and fro in the skies for half a day at &
time, rising and descending withoul
once flapping wing. There isa mys:
tery sbout their method of motion
that has never been explained.

A rat’s teeth have a very hard an-
terior edge, while the hinder part are
¢omparatively soft. By continuai
gnawing the rat managesto wear awajy
the softer parts of his tooth sub:
stance, keeping the harder parts at-s
razor edge all the time.

There are several species of lizards
which, when frightened, will amputate
their own tails by a quick jerk. The
discarded member flounces around anc
attracts the enemy while the body is
effecting 1ts escape. Within a few
weelis the tail grows out full length,
and the hzard is again ready to work
a trick on an enemy.

What Dreams Iudicate,

Professor Pheltshn says that lively
Jreams are in general a sign of nervour

action. Soft dreams a sign of slighd
irritation of the brain; often ir
nervons fever anuouncing the ap

proach of a favorable crisis. Fright
ful dreams sre a determination of
blood to the heid. Dreams abou!
blood and red objects are signs of iz
flammatory conditions. Dreams abou!
rain and water are often signs of dis
eased mucous membranes and dropsy.
Dreams of distorted forms are fre
quently o sign of abdominal obstrue
tions and disoruer of the liver
Dreams in which the patient sees an)

part of the body especinlly suffering
indicate disease 1u that part. Th

. | nightmare, with great censitiveness,

is & sign of determination of blood t¢
| the chest,~-Hali's Journal of Health




