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Baltimore, first Lord Proprictary of

Maryland. This man had, previous
to his final emigration to the New
World, passed through a life of the
most wonderful vicissitudes—wonder-
ful cven for those days of romance
and adventure. It was said that he
was born in one quarter of the globe,
educated in another, initiated into
warfare in the third and buried in
the fourth. In his bovhood he was
the friend and pupil of Guy Fawkcs,
he engaged in the Gunpowder Plot,
and after witnessing the terrible fate
of his master, he escaped to Spanish
America, where he led for years a
sort of buccaneer life. He alterwards
returned to Europe, and then follow-
ed years of military service where-
ever his hireling sword was needed.
But the soldier of fortune was ill-
paid by his mistress. His misior-

tunes were as proverbial as his brav-

ery, or as his energetic complaintls
of “'ill luck’ could make them.
had drawn his sword in almos. every
quarcel of his time, on every battle-
ficld in Europe, to find himsell at the
end if his military career, no richer
than he was at its beginning—save in
wounds and scars, honor and glory,
and a wife and son. It was at this
point of his life that he met with
Leonard Calvert, and embarked with
him for Maryland, where he
wards received from the Lord IPPro-
prietary the grant of the manor
““aforesaid.”” It is stated that when
the old soldier went with some com-
Panions to take a look at his new
possessions, he was so pleased with
the beauty, grandeur, richness and
promise of the place that a glad
smile broke over his dark, storm-
beaten, battle-scarred face, and he
remained still “‘smiling as in delight-
ed visions,”’ until one of his friends
spoke and said:

“Well, comrade!
enough?’”’

“YNaw, mine frient!”" answered the
new lord of the manor in his broken
English, cordially grasping the hand

Is . this luck

of his companion, *“‘dish ish loke
enought!”’

Different constructions have been
put upon this simple answer—first,

that, Lukkinnuf was the original In-
dian name of the tract; sccondly,
that Alexander Kalouga christened
his manor in honor of Loekenofl, the
native village of his campaigns and
voyages, and the first lady of his
manor; thirdly, that the grateful and
happy soldier had only meant to ex-
press his perfect satisfaction
his fortune, and to say:

““Yes, this is luck enough! luck
enough to repay me for all the
past!’’

Be it as it may, from time 1m-
memorial the place has been “"Luck-
enough.”’

The owner in 1814 was Commodore
Nickolas Waugh, who inherited the
property in right of his mother, the
only child and heiress  of Peter
Kalouga.

This man had the constitution and
character, not of his mother’'s, but
of his father’s family—a hardy, rig-

orous, energetic Montgomery race,
full of fire, spirit and enterprise. At
the age of twelve Nicholas lost his

father.

At fifteen he began to weary of the |

tedium of Luckenough, varied only
by the restraint of the academy dur-
ing term. And at sixteen he rebelled
against the rule of his indolent lym-
phatic mamma, broke through the
reins of domestic government, es-
caped to Baltimore and shipped as
cnbin boy in a merchantman.
Nicholas Waugh went  through
many adventures, served on board
merchantmen, privateers and haply
pirates, too, sailed to everyv part of
the known world, and led a  wild,
reckless and sinful life, until the
breaking out of the Revolutionary
War, when he took service with Paul
Jones, the American Sea King, and
turned the brighter part of his char-
acter up to the light. He performed
miracles of valor—achieved for him-
sell a name and a post-captain’s rank
in the infant navy and finally was
permitted  to retire  with a bullet
lodged under his shoulder blade, a
picce of silver trepanned in the top
of his skull a deep sword-cut across
his face irom the right temple over
his nose to the leit cheek—and with
the honorary title of commodore.
JIe was a perfect beauty about this
time, no doubt, but that did not
prevent him from receiving the hand
poi his cousin Henrietta Kalouga, who

had waited for him many a weary
vear,
No children blessed his late mar-

riage, and as year after year passed,
until himself and his wife were well
stricken in vears, people, who never
lost interest in the creat cestate, he-
pan zo wonder to  “ich hi
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| heiress of her uncle.

Delicate, dreamy and retiring, and
‘tinged with a certain pensiveness, the
effect of too much ecarly sorrow and
'seclusion upon a very sensitive Llem-
perament, Edith better loved the
i:-;uHme of the grand old forest of
St. Mary's or the loneliness of her
lown shaded rooms at Luckenough
‘than any society the humdrum neigh-
‘borhood could ofier her. And when
at the call of social duty she did go
into company, she exercised a refin-
ing and subduing influence, involun-
tary as it was potent.

Yet in that lovely, fragile form, in
that dreaming, poetical soul, lay un-
‘developed a latent power of heroism
soon to be aroused into acilon.
“Darling of all hearts and eyes,"”
' Edith had been at home a year when
|the War of 1812 broke out.

Maryland, as usual contributed her
large proportion of volunteers to the
defense of the country. All men cap-
lable of bearing arms rapidly muster-
'ed into companies and hastened to
'put themselves at the disposal of
|Ll1e government.

The lower
\were leit comparatively unprotected.
| 01d men, women, children and ne-
‘groes were all that remained in
\charge of the farms and plantations.
Yet remote from the scenes of con-
| flict and hitherto undisturbed by the
| convulsions of the great world, they
reposed in fancied safety and never
thought of such unprecedented mis-
fortunes as the evils of the war pen-
i,e: rating to their quiet homes.

But their rest of security was bro-
ken by a tremendous shock. The
British fleet under Admiral Sir A.
' Cockburn suddenly entered the Ches
|apeake. ‘And the quiet, lonely shores
of the bay Dbecame the scene of a
warfare scarcely paralleled in atroc-
ity in ancient or modern times.

If among the marauding band of
licensed pirates and assassins there
was one name more dreaded, more
loathed and accursed than the rest,
it was that of the brutal and fero-
cious Thorg—the frequent leader of
foraging parties, the unsparing des-
;tru;i.'-;*r of womanhood, infancy and
age, the jackal and purveyor of Ad-
miral Cockburn. If anywhere there
was a beautiful woman unprotected,
‘or a rich plantation house ill-defend-
‘ed, this jackal was sure to scent out
““the game’" for his master, the lion,
'And many were the comely maidens
'and youthful wives seized and car-
ried off by this monster.

The Patuxent and the Wicomico,
1*ﬁ.'.'il;l'l the coast between them, offered
‘no strong temptation to a rapacious
foe, and the inhabitants reposed in

the fancied security of their isolation |

and unimportance, The business of
tlif.r went on, faintly and sorrowinlly,
to be sure, but sfill went on.
village shops at B—— and C—— were
kept open, though tended chiefly by
| Women and boys. The academiclans
'at the little college pursued

Isludies or played at forming juvenile

‘military companics. The farms and
Plantations were cultivated -hiely
‘under the direction of ladies whose

'husbands, sons and brothers were ab-
sent with the army. No one thouzht
lof danger to St. Mary's.

(To be Continued.)
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CHAPTER XL.—(Continued.)

“Do you think I could stay if you
went?’' he said in a low voice that
thrilled her. “Do vou know why
I decided to come back all in a min-
ute? Shall I tell you? Because 1
could not keep away from you anyv

longer; because the vision of wyour
|lace that came to me every night
lgrew at last into a torture of hug-
!uring. Irene——"" He stopped and
looked at her. The firelight cast a
warm glow on the lovely face, the
long lashes swept her cheek, the
| beautiiul lips were temulous, The
vision had changed into reality, and
la great longing to take her in his

jarms welled up in his heart. “‘Irene
| —dearcst! Have you {forgotten?
'Ah, she Enew whither iny " heart
'would turn! Irene I love you, dzayp-
1E5t! I have come back to ask jou
|to be my wife."

She stood for then

a moment.

‘raised her eyves, and he took her in/|
his arms.

| - :
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cheek rvested on a white flower. Shoe
touched it as his lips: met hers.

counties of Maryland |

The |

their |

she |

body. L.don and tiger

He had brought presents for every- | average test of 4.08 per cent., makes
skins, ele-|la butter fat yield of 38.9 pounds,

| phants’ tusks, little nuggets of wvir-| The average price of butter fat
| gin gold, old Dutch pottery bought at the college creamery during the
| of the Boers, ostrich feathers asse-|past year was 21.08, Ur.*f'l_ﬂf:t- from
Egnjﬁr and Zulu shields of rawhide: |this the cost of a skim milk cali,
irinkets that had adorned dusty |$3.56 and we have leit $4.61 to pay
Kaffir beauties; and laughingly, ad-|for the expenses of milking and haul-

miringly, wonderingly, the two wo-
' men got surrounded and hooumed in
| by the miscellaneous collection, lis-
| tening to the story which Royce had
| to tell respecting each.

'when

At last the countess declared that
she could not have the litter any
longer, and two footmen staggered |

up to Rayce’s rooms with it.

When they had gone, and Royce
and Irene were alone, he looked
'round cautiously, drew a skin aside,
and revealed a plain wooden box.
| ““Here’'s something I want to show
| yvou alone,”” he said. *‘Kneel down
| so that if mother comes I can cover
up again.”

Irena laughingly knelt down,
| he meanly took advantage to
iher.
| ““What is it?"’ she asked. ‘‘Some-
| thing: very awful and horrible?"’

! “You shall see,”” he said. ‘“‘But
| wait,”” and he paused in unlocking
|it. “‘On board the steamer coming
"home was a most enfertaining man,

i it

i"F.[ta was—as an American fellow-pas-
‘senger remarked—'a truly amoosin’
cuss'—"’

“Royce!"’

“Full of anecdotes and jokes, Been
everywhere, knew everybody, vet no-
'body seemed to know him. We
‘used to try and guess who and what

‘he was every evening after he had
left the smoke saloon—he used to
‘trot off early—but none of us could

hit it satisfactorily. Well, the day
before we reached England he solved
| the riddle. He was telling us a
'story. He said that a man had sent
| for him the day before he sailed. The
'man was dying of fever, and wanted
| Mr. Bird—that was the passenger's
name—to take charge of a box for
'him. Bird consented, and after the
man was dead opened the box.
There was nothing among the con-
| tents to guide him toward the own-
ers, and he was bringing it to Ing-
| land to get it identified. He was a
| detective, and the man who gave him
| tha box confessed that he had stolen
lit. from a mate who had died in the
bush—"'
| ““But—but why
Bird—give it to you?”
with wide-open eyes.

““Because—well, there's
er,”” said Royce, and he opened
box.

“The Landon jewels!
he said

Mr.
Irene,

did he—this
asked

the answ-
the

Oh, Royce!"’

| ““Exactly,”’ coolly, al-

| though enjoying her amazement and
delight. ““The man who died in the

Who the other man
But here

' bush was—Jake.
was we shall never know.
| they are, dearest =8
| ““And here they
Royce,”” she whispered,
them they would recall—
He took her face in both his hands
'and kissed her on the lips.
| Then he locked the box and
her the key.
“They will be
deavest,”” he said.
“Oh, not for a very, very long day,
Royvee,”" she murmured piteously.
““No jewels could ever be so precious

must remain,
“‘1f she saw

LR

gave

yours some day,

' to me as she is! And while our
mother lives they shall lie in their
dark little box as if they were still
lost.

And that is why, when Irene be
came Countess of Landon, she did
not wear the famous Landon dia-

monds till many years after the old
countess had passed to rest.
* * " ® * “
One day, some six years later,
Lord Rochester arvrived at Monk
Towers on a Vvisit to his old friend

Royce and the Countess Irene. As
he ot out of the carriage a boy and
wirl ran down the steps to meet him,
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ine 953 pounds of milk to the cream-
ery.

These figures do not tell the whnlnl

Uows that
r yields than

story as to the profit,
are milked produce large
sucking a calf. IFor instance,
the college herd has averaged G,-
273.6 pounds of milk per cow during
the yvear 1902. The amount of skim
milk consumed by the skim milk
call represents 1,978 pounds of whole
milk. Subtract this from the aver-
age products of the average cow in
the college herd and we have 4.295.6

pounds to be credited to raising
‘calves on skim milk.

According to the average test of

a".;1|1hv herd, this milk would contain

kiss 175,26 pounds of butter fat, which,

would
4. 295.6
produced

at 21,08 cents per pound,
amount to $36.95. This
pound of extra whole milk

by the cow that is milked would
vield 3,866.1 pounds of skim milk,
which at 1& cents per 100, would be

.-.. Lt

of $42.75
Add to

worth $5.80, or a total
additional income per cow,
this the $&17.01, the income from
the butter fat secure from the milk
furnishing the skim milk for the ealf,
and we have a total of $§59,76. De-
duct from this the cost of raising a
calf, $7.43, and we have left $52.-
33 to pay for the expenses of milk-
ing and the hauling of 6,273.6 Ibs.
of milk to the creamery.

According to statement received
from ,successfiul Kansas dairyman it
takes thirteen minutes to milk a
cow,. Assuming that an average cow
will milk 300 days, we have a total

of sixtyv-five hours to be charged to
each cow. At 12% ecents per hour
this costs $8.12. It will probably

cost 124 cents per 100 pounds to
haul the milk, making an expense of
$7.84 per cow, making the total ex-
pense for milkmg and hauling $15.-
DG. Substract this from $52.33, and
we have left $36.37 per head to pay
interest on the money invested in a
common cow, besides paying for the
labor of the men and boys on the
farm.

The figures just given represent
average. No enterprising dairy-
man will be satisfied with averages.
The experience in raising calves out-
lined above indicates clearly that
unless the cow gives considerably
more milk then is needed for the cali
it will not pay to milk her,

CARE OF PASTURE LANDS.

In the management of our grass
lands we do well to remember that
to pasture them off closely is poor

policy. And this holds true whether
they are in meadow or kept simply
for pasture. We make no mistake

greater than this in the management
of our grass lands; and the drier the
climate the greater the evils that
arise from the practice. The reasons
are apparcnt to any reflective mind.

First, when pastures are ecaten
bare in the spring, they do not stand
the drought of summer nearly so
well as if they had not been so ecat-
en. When cropped right down to the
ground the rays of the sun easily
drink up the moisture out of the
soil. But if not eaten closely, the

grass uneaten acts as a mulch; hence, |

more moisture is retained in
the soil. The difference in the growth
in the two instances will be very
marked, and in dry seasons it will be
much greater than in those which
are moist. It is evident therefore
that much care should be exercised
with reference to the closeness of the
pasturing or the opposite that may
be considered proper.

Second, when pastures are
eaten closely in the autumn

much

not
they

|trnnr:h05 and covered with earth, and
all garbage can be disposed of in
the same way, or it can be bhurned;
anything that produces a bad odor
should not be allowed to accumulate.
The removal of kitchen slops requird

strict attention,
They should not be constantly
thrown in one place for the earth

will soon become rank and foul irom
the continual soaking, thus giving
‘rise to unwholesome odor.

A pood way to dispose of it is tao
pour it altenately about the fruik
trées and lawn plants: in the way
the soil is not allowed to becomd
sour, and the waste matter acts as a
|fertilizer to that upon which it is
thrown.

BEST BUTTER PACKAGES,.

The package to use is the ona
which your trade demands. Some
families Wwant stone or earthern jars.
In this case provide them, but they
get quickly out of condition and
must be watched. Wooden packages
should never be used a second Lime.
Brick butter is very popular and 1s

usually wrapped in parchment paper,
which is in turn surrounded by a
cheap wooden package,

A QUESTION ANSWERED,

The world is such a cheery placo
If we but see it so; -
There's beauty evervwhere we step

To set the heart aglow.

The air is full of rhythmic joy,
The blue sky throbs with love,
And everyv leal and flower and bhird
By purc delight in life is stirred

Its ecstasy to prove.

The world is such a sorry place
If we but see it so0:
There's sadness in the skies above

And on the earth below.
The children weep, the birds are
Imute,

The flowers droop and die:
All sounds are tuned in minor
All sights but picture misery:

We wonder, wonder why.

Key,

How can we solve the problem—wa
Who fain the truth would know?
How can earth be so beautiful,
And how so full of woe?
0O human heart give answer, for
[In thee that answer lies;
| "Tis not for birds, or flowers, or air
| To make life either dull or fair
Or prove its mysteries.
Life's radiance from within must
shine,
Its harmony express
The aspirations of the sopul,
The power to cheer and bless.
"Tis love, love onlv. in the air,
The sky, the bhirds, the flowers,
That glorified the common life,
That triumphs over care and strify
In this sweet world of ours.

—Emily Hartley in Sunset Macgazing
for August.

+
THE MANLY APOLOGY.

it is a brave man who can apolo-
gise, It is one of the highest attri-
butes of a gentleman.
| “There is an authentic story of a
| London merchant who spoke harshly
to a confidential clerk. He aceused
him of having mislaid or lost a cer-
| tain important letter, and as bhe
could not be persuaded that he was
mistaken, the clerk handed in his re-

signation. The following day ha
called at his employver’'s house for
the office letters, and among the

number found the one which had been
missed. The merchant had placed it,
with a few others, in his overcoat
pocket to read carefully at home in

the evening. He said: “‘I did not
know I had done that. You must
withdraw your resignation. I will

increase your salary, But never a
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Well, little ones, he said, as he :-.Enlmg_ up more quickly in the spring, word of manly apology.
shook hands with the boy and took |This is only what we should expect. The incident left its sting behind
the wirl up in his arms and Kissed | Protect the roots of plants that are The confidence and 1-_1-”:;1; the I:‘I{‘I‘l-;;
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some face became suddenly erave. Evrybody loved Auntie Madge;
| *““Don’t 00 like it?'" she asked, [papa, mamma, e vybody. There was| Pt e
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