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CHAPTER IX.

The eclouds were fast gathering over
poor San Souei’'s heavens.

The commodore had quite recovered
for the time being, and he began to
urge the marriage of his"ucico with
his favorite. Dr. Orimshaw's 1m-
portunities were also becoming  Very
tiresome. They were no longer a Jest.
She c¢ould no longer divert herself
with them. She felt them as a real
persecution, and expressed hersell ac-
cordingly. To Grim she said:

“Onee 1 used to laugh at you. But
now 1 do hate you mote than 1
thing in the universe! And 1 wish
—I do wish that you were in heaven!

s

bit of toast, and sou will fcel SO
1 = e
much stronger and cheerfuler.

“Taal 0Oh! everything®l cat anrl

deink in this UuUnhappy housc is Ubit-
| ter—the hitter cup and bitter bread
\of dependence!j’

| “put more sugar 1nto it, then,
Mimmy, arpd sweelon k! U.?nm:
Things are not yet desperate! Cheer
up!’™’

. “What do you mean, my love?

' Flave vou consented to be marricd to
Dr. Grimshaw?"'
WNol St. Mary!

Heaven forbid!™

any= | exclaimed Jacquelina, ghuddering for
iLhu first
|

Lime.

“Now, why ‘heaven forbid?’ Oh!

Iﬂr I [jﬂ ‘II..*[.I_'!HL Lllﬂ '\FL‘I‘;.J' Hight ﬂf }rﬂll‘ln!}r Ehil(]‘. 1“.].].";" ar[\. ﬁr“"” HU' 1}[11"1..’.'-"5{'_!-';'

—there!”’ ;

And to the commodore s
threats she would answer:

“‘IIncle, the time has passed by ceu-l
turies ago for forcing givls into we.l-|
lock, thanks be to Christianity and
civilization. You can't force me Lo
have Grim, and you had as well give
up the wicked purpose,’ or words
to that effect.

One day when she had said soimne-
thing of the sort, the commodore
answered, cruelly:

“Very well, miss! I force no one,
please to understand! DBut 1 ﬂ.'.'T:}I‘{l|
my protection and support only upan |
certain conditions, and Wi't—h[h‘ﬂ.“‘l
them when those conditions are not
fulfilled! Neither you nor your mother |
had any lezal claim upon me. I was'
not in any way bound to feed unr;'ll
clothe and house you for so many
years. I did it with the tacit under- |
gtanding that you were to marry to
please me, and all your lile you have

furious

understood, as well as any l:]‘.f _‘LIE,I
‘that you were to wed Dr. Grim-
Eha“*l!! .

“‘If such an understanding existed, '1 1ove you

it was without my consent, and was
originanted in my infancy, andh'[ do
not feel and I will not be in the
least degree bound by it! For the
expense of my support and education,
uncle! I am truly sorry that youi
risked it upon the hazardous chan:e
of wy liking or disliking the man ol
your choice! But as I had no hund

in your venture, I do not feel the
least vesponsible for your losses.
Yours is the fate of a gambler 1in

human hearts who has staked and

lost—that is the worst!” _
*And by all the fiends in fire, Min-
jon! vou shall find that it is not the
worst: I know how to make you
knuckle under, and I shall do it!"”
oxclaimed the commodore in a rage.
as he rose up and strode off toward
the room occupied by Mary L’Oiseau.
Without the ceremony of knocking,
he burst the door open with one hlow

[little girl, and food and clothing are

uncle has set his heart upon the

niatch?"* |

“0Oh, mother!'’

| 1 know vou are very young to be

yvoung! far toe young!
i3uat

married—too
Only sixteen, gracious heaven!

then you know we have no alterna- |

tive but that, or starvation; and it
is not as if you were to be married
to o vouth of your own age—Lhis

gentleman is of grave years and char-

acter, which makes a great dilier-
ence.”’

“T should think it did.”

““What makes you shiver and shake
so, my dear? Are you cold or ner-
vous? Poor child, you got no slesp
iast night. Do you drink that cup
of tea, miy dear. You neoed it more
than 1 do.”

““No, no."”

“Why, what is the matter with my
fairy?"’

“0Oh, mother, mother, don't t-ﬂ}x”"
sides against me! don’t or you will
drive me to iy ruin. Who will take
a child’s part, if her mother don t? |
hest of all the worid,

[

Why don’t you take him, since yoar |
L L]

ledzed relationship; don't question
]I_'i_'.ﬂl'l}.-" further upon that parficular
point, my denr, for A really know
nothing whatever about it. Oh,
dear.”” And the invalid groaned and
turned over.

‘“‘Mother, vou are very weak; moth-

er. please to take some tea; let me
go get you some hot.”
“Pell e, Jacquelina; will you do

as the old man wishes you?'”

T will tell you after you take some
refreshments,”” said Jaequelina.

“Welll go bring me some.”’

The girl went and brought mora
hot tea and toast, and waited until
her mother had drunk the former anrl
partaken of a morsel of the latter.
I When, in answer to the eagor, In-
q*.]i':'ing_;' lcok., she said:

“Mother, if I alone were concerned,

1 would leave this house this mo-
ment, though T should mnever have
another roof over my head. DBut for
yvour sake, mother, T will still fight |
the battle. T will try to turn uncie
from Ris purpose. 1 will try to
awaken OGrim’s generosity, if ' he has
any, and get him to withdraw his
suit. I will get aunty to use her |

Hnfluenece with both of them, and gee
'what can be done. But as for marry-
ing Dr. Grimshaw, mother—I know
what . I am saving—1 would rather
cial””

[ “And see me die, my child?"’

“Oh, mother! it will not be so bad
as that.

“.Jacquelina, it will. Do you know
‘'what is the meaning of these aiter-
‘noon fevers'and mnight sweats and
this cough?"’
| I know it means that you are very
mmituch out of health, Mimmy, but 1
'hope you will be well in the spring.”
‘ “‘Jacquelinn, it means death.”

“0Oh. no! No, no! No, no! Not so!
"Thare's Miss Nency Skamp has had a
‘cough every winter ever since I knew

‘her, and she's not dead nor likely to |

tdie;  and yvou will be well in:. the
| spring,’” said the pirl, changing color
tand faltering in spite of herself.
| T shpll neveor sec another spring,
!mj.r child——=—""
#*h, mother!
You A
“Hear me out, my dear; 1T
never live to sece anotlier spring
less T camn have a quiet life wilh peace

don’t! don't say 'so.

shall

iof mind. These symptoms, my child,

mean death, sooner or later, My life
may be protracted for many years, 1if
1 can live in peace and comfort; but

mother. Do not take sides against
me! take my part! help me to le
true! to be true!’

“True to whom Jacquelina?
are yvou talking about?’’

“Thvue to this heart—to this heart,
mother! to all that is honest anl
good in my nature.”

Imonths, Jacquelina.”™

What |

if T must suller privation, want anid
anxiely, I cannot SUrvive many

The poor girl was deadly pale; sha
started up and walked the floor In a
distracted manneir, crying:

“What shall T do! Ohl
[ do?"”’

‘1t is very plain what you shall do

what shall

“I don't understand you at all.”

“Oh, mother, the thought oi'marry- |
ing anybody is unwelcomne to M|
now: and the idea of being married
to Grim is abhorrent; is like that |
of being sold to a master that 1 hate
ar sent to prison for life; it is full
of terror and despair. Oh! oh!

you make me ill."

“Pp I, Mimmy? 0h, I didn't. mean
to worry you. Bear up, Miumy,; do
try to bear up; don't fear; suppose
he does turn me out. I am but a

cheap enough in the country, and any
of our neighbors will take me in just

of his foot, and entered where the
poor. feverish, frightened creature
was lying down to take a nap.

Throwing himself into a chair by her
bedside, he commenced a furious at-
tack upon the trembling invalid. R
recounted, with much exaggeration,
the scene that had just transpired be-
tween himself and Jacguelina—repe 1t-
ed with additions her undutiful words

aging and fostering that rebellious

'who would give shelter to your pon
bitterly reproached Mary for encours- |

for the Tun I'll make them. [.a!
yes, that they will, just as gladly as
they will let in the sunsghine.” i

“@NK, child, how little you know
of the world. Yes, for a day or Lo
or a week or two, scarcely longer.
And even if you could find a home,

sick mother for the rest of her lile?”
“‘Mother! uncle would never deny

and refractory temper in her dangh-
ter, warned

strong girl to a sense of her position

and duty, or to prepare Lo ]r:a‘:'e his |
- roof: for he swore he ““wouldn't

laiz

hectored over and trodden down 1’:'_?:
her nor her daughter any longer!

her tn bring the heail- | s1aimed

you shelter npon my account!™ cx-
Jacquelina, growing very
pale.

“Indoed he will, my child; he has;
‘he came in here last night and warn-
'ed me to pack up and leave the
house."’

“Tion’t valk so wildly, Jacquelina, |

my child. You must marry Dr. Grim-
shaw. Come, my dear, bhe reasonable.
If T did net think it best fo6r your
happiness and prosperity, I ‘would
net urge 1t.
“AMimuny, don't

talk any longer,

o | dear!™ Jacquelina interrupted. ““l'here

a bright spot on your cheek now,
and your fever will rise again, even
this morninz. I will see what can be
done to bring everybody to reason!
I will not believe but that if I re-
main firm and faithful to my heart’s
integrity there will be some way ol

15

eacape made between these two alter- |

natives."”

But could Sans Souci do this? Had
the frolicsome fairy suflicient integral
strength and' seli-balance to resist the
powerful influences gathering around

her?
(To he Continued.)
+.
BUT IT'S INMPOSSIBLE,

Ho—I'd consider: il a great plea-
sure to talk to a woman like AMiss
(Gassaway.

she—\What! ".'fh;'.; she'd talk you

dealix.
He—1 said i'd consider it a plea-
cure Lo talk to her, not to listen Lo

L0

PIIZZLED HIM,

And so having overwhelmed the = «pga will ro! dare—even he, so to|her.
timid, nervous woman with unde-' utro0e humanity and public opinion |
gserved reproaches and threats, n2 .. overything he ought to respect.”
BRI Q- 1eltn e, roON: | My child, ho will. He has sct his

‘And’ ean any one be surprised thnut
her illness was increascd, and her
fever arose and her secnses wandered
all night? When her mother was il
Jacquelina could not sleep. Now she
sat by her bedside sponging her hot
hands and keeping ice to her headl
and giving drink to slake her burn-
ing thirst and listening, alas! to hrfr
sad and rambling talk about their
being turned adrift in the world to
starve to death, er to perish in the
snow—calling on her daughter to
save them both by yielding to her
uncle's will!

—a new eoxperience to the poor girl, {hat ander the influence of disa)-
who was pointment and passion, however he
“Not used to tears at night imay aftecwards repent his injustice.
Instead of slumber!™ I ¥You must not disappoint him, Jac-

All through the
her with nnremitting cara.
the morning,
and the patient was wakeful, though

And

exhausted, she left her only to bring |

the refreshing cup of tea and plate
of toast prepared by her own hands.

But when she broucht it to the
bedside the pale invalid waved it
away. She felt as if she could not
eat. Fear had clutched her throat
and would not relax-its hold.

T want to talk to you, Jacque-
lina,'' she said.

“Ioat and drink first, Mimmy, and
then vou and I will have such an-
other good talk!™ said Jacquelina,
coaxingly. _

“I can't! Oh! I ecan't swallow a
mouthiul, I am choking now!"

““Oh! that is nothing hut the hy-
sterics, Mimmy! ‘high sirikes,” as
Jenny calls them! -T feel like I

should have them myseli somelimes! |

Come! cheer up, Mimmy! Your feve:
jg offi and your head is cool! Come,
take this econsoling cup of tea anl

|

And Jacquelina heard |
and understood, and wept and sighed 'viglent in his impulses—he will do all

night she nursad
1.1 |

heart upon making Nace Grimshaw

I'ipst Tramp (in the road)—Why

hig =zuececossor at Luckenough, thatp|
il you disappeint him in this darlin:|
II-'“"IH‘HE. there will be no il to |
‘his rage and his revenoe.

Arncd he will !l

don't you go in? The dog’s' all right,

Don't vou see him waggin® his tail?
Second Tramp—Yes, and he's
‘growlin® at the same time. I dunno

‘not only send us from his roof, butli, . o4 to believe.

‘he will seek to justify himsell and
further ruin us by blackening our
names. Your wildness and cceentric-
ity will be turned against us and so

|tlistm-1.c:'1 and misrepresented gs  to
ruin us ‘orever.’’

‘““Mother! mother! he is not so
wicked as that.”

““Ha is furious in his temper andl

quelina.

“7 disappoint him? Why, Mimmy,
‘And i he wants Grim to be his suc-
cessor, why, as I have heard aunty

'ask him, does he not make him his
‘heir?™’

‘““There are reasons, I suspect, my
dear, why he cannot do so. I think

he helds the property by such a ten-
ure, that he cannot alienate it
{he family. And the only manner in
which he can bestow it upen Dr,
Grimshaw, will be through his wil2,

' E L] "
A& |1!|-!l

un- |

e —

e r

4

fhout the Farm
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:"'EI,"r carlier moemory of cattle was at

a time when little care was given
them, writes George 1. Nichols.
!'l‘!n_-y calved mostly in March and
April. Those cows that did not

| freshen in
or allowed to ealve
ing spring. Not one
Firesh in the fall.
‘from November until
spring. Such eows were {ed hay,
stalks and straw and no grain, ex-
cept from the time of becoming [resh
~lill they wenl fo ‘grass. The milk
was set in little pans. The butter,
after the cows were nicely on grass,
was put in 100-pound packages anu
held until fall and sold to city 1mar-
kets. The farmer who made 200 1bs
butter per cow swas a wonder; 150
pounds was a goord average amount
lper cow. My own lot ay eraged about
125 pounds. Pure-bred cattle were
'not much known or sought in those
days. The first thoroughbreds 1 re-
member were Shorthorns and Devons.

I became a farmer, I suppose, be-
cause I was born on a farm. 1 be
came a caretaker of dairy cattle be-
cause everyvone in this section kept
dairy cattle. 1 became a breeder ol
recistered cattle simply because I
liked them. 1 early realized that cat-
Ltlo must be cared for well if we were
to make @& living out of them.

I well remember the first  wheat
bran I over fed. I went 15 miles al-
ter it, our nearby towns not keeping
'such luxuries for cows. I was not
satisfied with the results and dispos-
}m‘i of the native cows. Over 30 years
ago I got a registered Jerscy bull.
He was out of a cow giving 40 lbs.
|rrn'l!-: per day. Too mary farmers
lchange their minds about the proper
' way to grade up a herd. 1 remem-
‘Iml' selling a Jersey bull to a party
|
!

the spring were not bred
until the follow-
in 100 came
They were dry
the [ir“u".'l."lli;_!l‘

who used him, getting a lot of splen-
did daughters. He wanted to pet
mora :milk and put in a Hoelstein to
| breed his herd. When the Guernseys
| did so well he wanted the breed and
lgot them. As a consejuence to-day
|he has a lot of ring-streaked and
speckled animals no better than  he
|started with years ago.

BUILDING UP THE HERD.-

I used the registered bull for a few
yvears, but the one-hali, three-quarters
and seven-eighths grades did not take
on the color and shape of Jerseys
lfusl, enough to suit me, though they
' were an improvement on their dams
as butter cows. I wanted some reg-
iistured COWS. I lacked the money,
but finally T ¢ot a couple helfers. I
|h.-1d to be satisfied with cheap ones|
but-it gave me experience. I studied
i[h:-rfi;;r-:ms and breeding. I bred some
cood ones and culled gut the poor
lones. I always used bulls from good
‘milk and butter families. We had to
imalm our own butter. The Babcock
test was not known then. At first
|little pans, then the large, shallow
pans were set in spring water. Then
followed the deep cans set in  ice
‘waler to force the cream separation
|a little faster. It was perhaps a lit-
tle cleaner, iloo,;but this was 10t
fast or thorough cnough. Then came
the separator with a steam engine
to run. it. With this Jatter rig, we
have been making butter for 14
vears.

Our Hutter product of 125 pounds
from the poorly kept native cow
lgradually pgrew with experience in
feeding and better breeding. Vith
the improvements for getting the
lcream out of the milk, our Dbutter
product soon reached 300 pounds of
butter per cow. We have not increas-
the product much during the last ten
vears as I don't believe it pays, at
least in a breeding herd, to force
cows; much higher. Better cows and
better care called for better barns.
‘1 pever put water in the stables, be-

cause 1 believed it best for the cat-
tle to be out of doors as much as
possible without exposure.

When I fixed over the bawrn, T put

if the doctor should marry somo re-
lative =5 5.,

“That is i t, hey? Well, I willl not
be made a sumptermule to carry this

rich gifit over to Dr. Grimshaw—even
if there is no other way oif convey-
ance. Mother! what is the reason the
professor 15 such a favorite with
uncle?”’

“My dear, I don't know, but I

have often had my suspicions.”’
“Of what, Mimmy?"'

=
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““Of a very near, though unacknow-

Tha two combatants enter upon n
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AFTTER PEACE.

strucole than ever,
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in a silo. For several years I have
fed dry cornstalks while they lasted
with four to ten pounds hay per cow
per day according to her time of
freshening and capacity. The grain
ration is what termed a narrow
one. I grind what corn and oats we
raise, purchase gluten and wheat
|bran and a little oil meal, to bring
the ration about 1 to 5. This may
reatd casy, bul Lo accomplish these
results with no money’ except what
was made off the farm, it was hard
work. To bring a farm. from ten
icows to 40 or 50 head, put up good
;l,ujirlinuﬂ in place of poor oncs, look
lafter and school a family of child-
ren (and poor indeed is he who has
no children), to develop a herd lrom
125 to 300 pounds butter pér cow
per vear, has taken merve and perse-

i

verance, but it has paid.
The farm has earned it and I have
put it back. It has proved a gond

investmant. We can get good milk
and butter cows, by having only
erades, but we must be sure eof the
sire. He must be by a proven sire,

of a wood family. Our sire must be
out of a cow equally as good or
hetter than the sire. T believe a lot
depends in the line of dams. If we
lare breeding only grades the sire
must Le a eood one for all the im-
provement must come through him.
While we are trying to improve our

farms. herrds and flocks, let us not
neglect to improve ourselves. Have
the house full of good reading mat-

ter for all members of the family and
sea that some sort of entertainment
is not lacking. The old saying, “‘all
work and no play makes Jack a dull
boy,”” is too true on many a farm.
POULTRY HOUSES.

The ereater number of poultry
liouses have one serious objection, 1t
seems to me, and that is they are
not made substantial ecnough writes
I.. . Bartlett., A farmer who owns
his farm should endeavor to make all
buildings. substantial, with good
stone foundations—buildings that will
last for a generation or longer. 'They
will cost more in the first place, but
in the lonz run will be the cheapest.
I built a house recently, that will
Keep 100 hens comiortable during the
winter, and will reduce the work of
fighting mites to the minimum in
warm weather.

The building is 16x20 fcet with B-
foot poats, the longest way from east
to west. The foundation walls are of
limestone, laid in mortar and extend
labout 12 inches above the, ground.
The buillding is sheathed with cheap

Ilimber and over that tarred paper,
then sided with drop siding, and the
roof shingled. There is cne window

in the east side and two on the south
side; with a door between. ‘The win-
dows are covered inside with woVen
wire fencing.

On the inside I lathed and plaster-
ed it. The drop siding alone would
do very well without the tar paper
and sheathing where the house is
plastered. Inside of the foundation
walls I filled in with earth, packed
down solid and laid a cement Hoor
about level with tne top of founda-
tion walls, thus insuring a dry floor,
where no surfiace water can run in.
[ partitioned off 8 feet from cne end
for sitting hens. The partition 1s
of woven wire and a row ol nests ex-
tends along under the partition about
2 feet above the floor.

The nests open into either room.
By the use of a slide, which can be

slipped over the opening to the
larger room, when a hen wants to
sit she can be shut away from the

laying hens, and given an outlet to
the smaller rtoom onlv where feed,
water, gravel and a box of dry earth
are kept for her use. The roosts are
in the larger room with no dropping
boards under them. With a cement
floor thev are unnecessarvy. If covered
with straw, at is easily cleaned. It
the hens are kept shut in the housa
during the cold weather, it should
ba cleaned at least once a week and
fresh straw scattered over it. .
The vlastered walls and cement
floor may seem an (1h. &

unnecessary
pense to some, but the advantages
are pgreat, The plaster is easily

whitewashed and with a woven wirg
partition, and no dropping boards,
there is small chance for insects to
harbor. Mites can be easily zot rid

of and rats eannot get through the
floor.
There is a dusting box sbout 4

feet square and 10 inches deep in the
larger room. A couple of barrels {ill-
ed with dry earth or road dust in
the summer will keep the box sup-
plied all winter, and the hens  will
Keep themselves free from lice. A
barrel or two of gravel should be laid
in before winter also, and a pan of
it kept before the hens all of the
time. It is surprising how muech of
it they will consume. If the gravel
is run through a coarse screen, so as
to take out the larcer stones that a
hen cannot swallow, it will be betler
for them.
L

MOTHER'S RIVAL.

“WMy dear,"” said Newed, *“‘did you
bake that pie we had for dinner last
night?"’

““¥Yesg., love,”' replicd His lithla
wife. *‘I hope it was all right.'

“You "bet it was,"” answered tLhe
treasurer ol the combine. 3§
haven't had a nightmare like tha

one it gave me since I quit eating
the pies my mother used to make.™
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NOT CONCLTUST

Jones—~“1 knew
hadn't g dollar

that man when he
in his pocket.”

Smith— "Why, did he ask you tao
lend him one?"’
Jones—''No: I asked him to lend

me one.”
Smith—""0h!"*




