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OR. SYBIL BERNER’S

| VINDICATION

CHAPTER I1.—{Continued.

Far too restless (o keep slill, he
walked up and down the length of the
chapel, unlil he was fairly lired oul.
Then he went to the fronl door and sat
down, keeping his eyes upon lhe en-
trance of the little thicket path, by
which he knew thal Joe must return.
And although he knew it was much (60
early lo expect his messenger back, yel
he still impatienlly walched that path.

Presenlly the sound of approaching
horsemen slruck upon his listening ear.
They were coming up the path through
the thicket, and presenltly they emerged
from il—not two or Lhree, but couple
aller couple, until the old churchyard
was filled with sheriff's oflicers and
militiamen.  Sherifl' Benihwick himsell
was -alb their head.

In greal surprise, as if they had come
in quest of him, Mr. Berners went for-
ward to receive the parly:

[.Lyvon Berners was known to have
been the companion of his [ugitive wile,
and {herefore a sorl of an outlaw: yel
the sherill took off his hat, and accosted
him respectfully.

“Mr. Berners, I am greally surprised
to see you here,” he said.

“Nob less than mysell at seeing you,”
answered Lyon.

“We are here to seek oul a set of
burglars whom we have reason lo be-
lieve have lheir lair in this chapel,” said
Mr. Benlhwiclk.

“Then you errand is not to me.,” ob-
served Lyon.

“Cerlainly nolt! Though, should I
find Mrs. Berners here, as well as your-
self, as I think now highly probable. I
shall have a most painful duty to per-
form,”

“Ah, sirl within the last terrible
month, I have become all loo much aec-
cuslomed lo the sighl of friends wilh
‘painful dulies to perform.’ as they deli-
calely pul it. But you will be spared the
pain. Mrs. Berners is not here wilh
me.”

“Not here with you? Then where is
she ?”

“Excuse me, Mr. Benthwick.,” said
Mr. Berners, gravely, “you certainly for-
gel yourself; you cannot possibly expect
me to tell you—even if I knew mysell.”
he adden, in an underione. |

*No, I cannot, indeed,” admitted the
sheriff. “Nor did I come here to look
for Mrs. Berners, having had neilher in
[ormatlion nor suspicion that she was
here; nevertheless, if 1 find hér I shall
be consirained to arrest her. Were it
not for my duly, I could almost pray
that T might not find her.”

“I do not think you will,” said Mr.
Berners, grimly.

And meanwhile the officers and mil-
itiamen, at a sign from the sheriff. had
surrounded the chapel so that it would
be impossible for any one who might
be within its walls 1o escape from it.

“Now, Mr. Berners. as you assure me
thal your wife is not within this build-
ing,; perhaps you may have no objection
to enler it with me,” said 1he sheriif.

“Not the least in the world,” answered
Lyon Berners, leading the way info the
chapel, as the sheriff dismounled f{rom
his horse, threw fhe bridle to an atlen-
dant, and followed.

The interior was soon thoroughly
scarched, having nolhing bul its bare
wills and vacant windows, wilh the ex-
cepltion of Sybil's forsaken bed near the
altar, the smouldering fire in what had
once heen the middle aisle, and the litile
pile of brushwood in the corner.

“There is certainly no one here but
yoursellf, Mr. Berners; yel here are signs
of human habilation,” said the sheriff,
significantly.

Lyon Berners laughed painfully. And
then he thought it would be safest to
inform the sheriff of some parl of the
truth, rather than to leave him to his
own conjectures, which might cover the
whole case. So he answered .

“l do not mind telling you, Mr, Benth-
wick, that mysell and my injured wife
took vrefuge in this place immediniecly
aflter the terrible tragedy that so unjust-
ly compromised her salelyv. We remain-
ed here several days, and then deparled.

These lhings that you notice have heen

brought for our accommodation. and
were lefl here when we wen! away.”

“So you were not at Pendlelon’'s 27

“Naot for an hour.”

“That is strange.  Bul how comes it
that vyou are here now wilhout vour
wile, Mr. Berners?”

“Sir, I have told you all that I mean
to lell, and now my lips are sealed on
the subject of my wife,” said Lyon Ber-
ners, firmly.

“I cannot and do noat blame you in the
least.” said the sheriff, kindly.

1 = = <p. whic ras fresher.
“All that we have to do now is to pur- | less haste. as he went to the door of the| another horse, which was
sue our search for the burglars, and if

in the course of it we should gome upon
Mrs. Berners, we must do our duly,”
he concluded.

To that proposilion Nr. .
senled with a silent bow and bitterly
compressed lips. The sheriff then went
to the door of the vaull, and. slooping
down wilh his hands upon his knees,

peered through the iron grating. more in |

curiosity than in any hope of [inding a
clew to the robbers. And. in facl. he

discovered nothing bul the head of that |

narrow slaircase whose [fool
peared in the darkness below.
"Phew ! what a damp, deadly air

disnp-
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comes up from that foul pit; it hasn't
been opened in half a cenlury, 1 sup-
pose,” exclaimed Mr. Benthwick, taking
hold of the rusty bars and irying 10
shake the grating; but, finding it im-
movable, he ceased his efforts and turn-
ed away.

Then he went to the chapel door, and
called his men around him, saying:

“There is no sign of the miscreants
inside the ruin: we must search for them
oulside.’

And he divided his party into four de-
tachments; and one he sent up. the nar-|
row path leading to lhe founltain,
anolher he sent up on the heights, and
| another down in the glen: while he ham-
self led the fourth back upon the path
leading through the thicket. And they
heat (he woods in all directions without
coming upon the “trail” of the burglars.
Bul Sheriff Benlhwick, in going through
the thickel wilh his liltle party, mp.l a
harmless negro on a lired horse, with a
little dog before him. The sherill knew
the negro, and accosted him by name.

“Jop. whal are you doing here, so far
from. your home?7”’

Joe was ready with his answer:

“If you please, marster, 1 am coming
to felch away some truck left here by a
picnic party from our house.”

“Ah ! a pienic parly ! 1 know all about
that pienie parly ! I have been up to the
old ruin and had a talk with your mas-
ter. and he has told me of it,” said the
sheriff, cunningly, hoping to betray the
negro into some admissions that might
be of service to him in tracing Sybil.

Bul his cunning was no match for
Joe’s, : “
“\Woall, marster.,” he said, “if Marse

Lyon telled you all about that, you must
he satisfied into your honorable mind, as
I am a felling of the truth, and does
come after the truck left in the chapel,
which you may see my wagon a-sland-
in’” out lhere on the road beyant for
yourself.”

“Then, if you have a wagon, why do
you come on horseback ?”

“Lor's marster, I couldn’t no ways gel
a wagon through ihis here thicket.” .

The sheriff felt that that was true, and
that he had been making a fool of him-
self. He made a greal many more in-
quiries, but received no salisfaclion
from the astute Joe. He asked no ques-
tion about the little dog, considering her
\of no imporlance. And, at length, hav-
ing no pretext to stop the negro, he let
him pass and go on.

Joe. glad to be relieved, touched up
his horse and frotted briskly through
the (hicket, and through the graveyard,
lo the -ruined door of the old chapel.
Here he dismounted, lied his horse to a
tree, and put down the little Skye ter-
rier, who no sooner f{ound herself al
liberly than she bounded into the church
and ran with joyous leaps and barks.
and jumped upon her master, licking,
or Kkissing, as she understood kissing,
'his hands and face all“@ver with her
little tongue, and assuring him how
glad she was to see him.

“Nelly, Nelly, good Nelly, pretty
Nelly,” said Mr. Berners, caressing her
soft, eurly brown hair.

But Nelly grew fidgety; somelhing
was wanling—the best thing of all was
wanting—her mistress. So she jumped
from her master’s lap, not forgeiting to
kiss him good-by, by a direct lick upon
his lips., and then she ran snuffing and
whining about the floor of the chapel
uniil she came to the matiress and blan-
kets, where she began wildly to root
and paw about, whining piteously all
the while.

*cords. while Joe looked on in anxiety

“Nelly, good dog." said Mr. Berners, |

taking the blanket and holding it {o her|
nose. “Sybil, Sybil! seek her. seeck
her |"

The little Skye terrier looked up wilh
a world of inlelligence and devolion in
her brown eyes, and recommenced her
rooling and pawing and snuffing around
the bedding, and for some lillle time
| was ab faull; bul at lenglh, wilh a quick
bark of delight, she struck a line of
scent, and, with her nose close lo lhe!
floor, cautiously followed it Lo the door
of the vaull, at which she stopped and
began to scraleh and bark wildly, hvs-
terically—running back to hep master
and whining, and then running forward
to the door, and barking and scratching
with all her might and main.

“l“ho!*fr she is, marster. Mistess 19
Iizlﬂ‘u'n in lhf_i.l *.':lull: S0 sure's I'm a liv-
I nigger,” exclaimed Joe: who nnwl
came up to the door.
| “Good Heaven! she could not live!
there_an hour; lhe verv air is dea'h!|
| But“if there, with a brealh of life re-
‘maining, she must hear and answer|
| us,” exclaimed Lyon Berners. in breath- |
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vaully and. putting-his lips close to the
| bars, called loudly :
| “Sybil, Syhil! my darling, are vou
| there 7" -
{ Bul though he bent his ear and listen-
led in the dead silence and dread sps-
| pense, no breath of answer eame! And
litlle Nelly. who had ceased her noise,
' began lo whine again.
' Lyon Berners soothed her into quiet-
- Ness and began to call again and aAgain;
tbul still no brealh of response from the
dark and silent deplhs below.

“Il she is there, she is dead !” groaned
| Lyon Berners, in a voice of agony, as
| he thought of all Sybil had told him of

' sun had
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A WISE: PRECAUTION.
Frozen Dog)—Will | Whereupon, rather than being any long-

New Denlist (in
vou lake gas? {
Bronco. Bill—Will it hurt much if I
don’'t?

Dentist—It will!

Bronco Bill—Then. stranger, [er your
sake I think I'd betler take if.

the open vault and the myslerious
figures that had pnssed to and from il
in the ‘night, and which he had sel
down as so many dreams and night-
mares, reverled lo his-memory. Oh, il
this chapel were “indeed the den of
thieves: if they had some secrel means
of opening that vaull; if they had come
upon his sleeping wife while she was left
alone in the chapel, and robbed her i
the money and jewels she had about
her person, and then murdered her, and
laken her body down into the vaull for
concealment: or if, as was most likely,
for there was no®mark of vielence or
clain of blood about the place—they had
taken her to the vaull first, and robbed
and murdered her there.

Oh, if these horrible fears should be
realized !

With the very thoughl Lyon Berners
went pale and cold as marble in an
anguish such as he had never felt in the
spverest crisis of their sorely troubled
lives,

“Toe !I" he cried, “go search the wagon
for that crowbar belonging ifo Captain
Pendleton. It must be there somewhere.
And 1 must break this vault door open,
or break my hearistrings in the trial.”

“The ecrowbar is all right, marster.
And I'll go and felech it as fast as I can.
But we'll nebbher see misless alive again!
Nebber, marster, in this world " sobbed
Joe. as he arose from his knees near the
door and went upon his errand.

Lillle Nellie renewed her passionate
demonstrations of distress and anxiety;
now furiously barking and scratching at
the door, now jumping upon her mas-
ter’s breast, and looking up inlo his [ace
and whining, as if felling him thal her
mistress was down there, imploring his
human aid to free her, and wondering
why it was not givern.

“I know it. my poor litlle dog! 1
know il all I said Lyon, soolhingly.

sut litile Nelly was incredulous and
inconsolable, and coniinued her hyster-
ical deporiment through the half hour
which intervened between the -departure
and the relurn of Joe.

“Ah, give me the tool!" eagerly ex-
claimed Mr. Berners, snatlching the crow-
bar from the negro, as soon as he saw
him.

And he went and applied it with all
his. force {o the door, slraining his
strong musecles until they knotled like

and suspense, and little Nelly stood ap-
provingly wagging her tail, as if to say:
“Now, al last, you are doing lhe right

thing."” Loy
But with all Lyon’s training and
wrenching, he failed to move the im-

passable door one hair's breadth.

Joe also took a turn at the crowhbar,
but with no more success.

They rested a while, and then united
their efforts, and wilh all their strength
essayed to forece the door, bul without
the slighlest effect upon its immovable
bars.

“I might have known we could not do
it this way, for neither Pendleton nor
myvself could succeed in deing so. Joe,
we must take down the altar and talke
up the flag-stones; bul that will be a
work of lime and difficulty and, you
will have lo go back "home and bring
the proper tools.”

“pul the day is most gone, marsier,
and il will talie me most all night to 2o
to Black Hall and get the tools and
come back here. And is my poor mis-
less to stay down there into that dismal
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A growing demand for competent
farm help prevails all over the country,
and some people marvel al this s’ralt_ﬂ
of alfairs. It is well to remember how-
ever, that it takes brains for a hired
r.an, even on the farm, to salisfy his
emplover in all ways, and thal the oOne
who does come up to the requisile
slandard is able sooner or laler, to do
Lelter by striking out for himself.

¢r a man lo hire out he becomesy per-
haps, a man who wants to hire help.

The sum and subslance of the mat-
ler is, the hired man is somelimes &
treasure not highly enough esteemed.
Particularly is this so if he has been &l
a place several years, where he has per-
formed his duties failhfully, and then :s
turned off simply because he asks a
few exira dollars a month, which would
be more than repaid in the course of
the year by the difference in the work
between such a hand and an indifferent
¢ne, it costing about the same to board
one as the other. A man, in firuth,
needs to slay longer than a single sea-
son to become familiar with his em-
ployver's methods of works, and the long-
er he remains the betler hand, as a rule,
will he be. Hence the reason why hir-
ing by the month is in some respecls
the most advisable. But lhis cannol bLe
done will all help, as. for instance, that
required for exira work in the summer;
still even then it is policy to secure the
same hand, wherever practicable, for
succeeding seasons, if a reliable one can
Ee found.

The kind of man wanted is he whom
the farmer is not afraid to leave in
chharge of things if he goes away [from
Fome oceasionally; who makes @ him
feel that the work will go on in his ab-
sence the same as if he were thers;
whom, il anything gives out, knows how
o repair the breakage; whose judgment
can be relied upon as to how much a
team should do in a day, and who will
see lhat they do it; although at all times
lkind and eareful in' handling horses,
and, likewise, in caring for all
live stock on the farm; Who will work
cheerfully and heartily as long as no-
thing unreasonable is asked of him,
and, if any little kindnesses from time
lo time are bestowed upon him. will in
cne way or aneolher show his aprecia-
lion of them.

The fact is the hired man should he
ireated as well as if one of the regu-
Llar members of the [amijly. If he is not
worthy of this, he is not desirable 1o
liire at all. Indeed otherwise he will
not be a hired man in the proper sense
of the term, but merely a substitute: one
who only performs his duties perfunctor-
iy, shirking and slighting work wher-
ever he can, and having bul one object
In view—to draw his pay as soon us
rossible. It is lamentable to relate. bul
this is what a large percenlage of our
kired help has r:tTInn to, and fo some
exlent the employer is to blame. Alas!
too often he loses sight of his best in-
terests by hiring what is ecalled “cheap
help,” thereby driving the really rood
Lands out of the field and prompting
them to seek their fortune elsewhere.

KEEP SHEEP.

The sheep business is a safe invest-
ment every time, It provides the most
profitable annual crop on the farm. A
few years ago many farmers did not
want sheep and some said land was loo
valuable to keep sheep. bul now while
the price of land is gelting higher every
year, nearly everybody swants them.
They are considering everything except,
perhaps, wool, no more profitable now
than they were when nobedy wanled
them. .

Il appcars to me that farmers do not
realize what il requires to succeed avith
sheep. We base our claim for this as
teing the most prolitable branch of ani-
mal induslry, not wholly or the ordin-
ary profit it brings the farmer, but in
coing this we consider many things. be-
sides the mere relurns that are receiv-
¢l for the mutton and wool. Not least
among these is the sheep’s ability to lurn
t) cash so much of the farm producls
thalt would otherwise be a waste, and
also Aheir ability to consume many nox-

place all that time?" sobbed the negro.

“Joe ! if she is there, as the liltle dog |
insists that she is, you know hat she
must be dead. And it is her body that
wp are seeking,” groaned Lyon Ber- |
ners, in despair. .

“1 knows it, marsier—I knows it too |
well: but I can’t feel as it is itue, all de |
same. And oh! even to leave her dear |
body {here so long!” said Joe, bursting |
inlo a slorm of teers and sobs.

“That cannot be helped, my poor fel-
low. Besides, I shall sil al this 1]:;“1*!
and watch till your relurn, and we can
work down into the vaull. she shall
not be quile alone, Joe. _
unrnindful

<0 [Jt"l‘:.illﬂdl"LL Joe, of |
faticrue. once more set out for Black
Hull 3ut on this occasion he took

The |
now set, and lhe short winler
twilight was darkening into night.
(To be conlinued).
“H__'.—
“Mark my words,” declared Mrs.
Ferme. laving down the law to her

long-suffering hushand, “by the end cof
the century woman will have the righls

ious weeds, thus ridding the farm of
them wilhoul any expénse to the own-
er.

We also consider the fact thal except

other 1

| CET'S.

during lambing time there is less worlk

A caring for them than any other stock. |

In some localities there are fields where

| other animals could not live. bul H!':uﬁ:'

would do well. 1In caring for sheep, if
viell bedded and kepl dry as they should
e, it is nol necessary to elean the
slable every day as it is for other ani-
mals,

ing into the sheep business, I would

all times. A sheep will consume
feed as compared with ils weight than |
a cow, but consider it is producine g
crop of wool and lambs al {he ;:mm-
time. Sheep should have exercise '
day for some weeks beflore

; lambine |
time. o

FEEDING SMALL PIGS,

I ferd moslly chopped grain the whole

she is fighting for.” “I don’t care if she
does,” replied Ferme. “Do you mean |
it?™ cried his wife. “Have I at Jast|
brought you round to my way of ihink- |
ing? Won't yvou really care?" “Not g |
bit. my dear,” returned her husbend, |
resignedly. “I'll be dead then.”

' vear lo small pigs, wriles Mr. John S

Naugel. [ use corn, oats and rye about
equal parts, chopped logether. This s |
mixed in a thin slop with about

For those that now contemplate 0= |

. Orle-
third bran. I also use buckwheal and
wheat for. chop. when it is not too ex-
pensive. I geperally let my Pigs suck

until they are seven or eight weeks old.
[ let them have all the slop they want
Iy giving them a smaill trough on the
opposite side of the fence. I have my
pens for brood sows on the southeast
side of a building. By keeping them
warm and dry, my hogs do well any
rart of the winter.

I have had sows farrow [rom Oclober
[o April with good success. Each pen
has a yard wilh about eight rods. |1
feed in the yard the year around. The
pen is light, exceplt lhe enlrance, and
lhe pigs can go oul and in at will. Brood
sows do well by adding some pumpkins
or beets of some sort to their feed once
a day. I use a great many small apples
and find the hogs like them. I believe
lhey keep the animals in betler trim
when fed sparingly.

LIVE STOCK NOTES.

If well wintered, the horses will e
Lelter fitted for labor, or will sell for
more money. It is nolt economy 1o
skimp any animal.

There is no such thing as a really
good serub cow, but there are lots of
poor thoroughbreds. Name does not al-
ways counl, DBuy [or lhe sake of whal
the cow will do, and-not because she
has a high sounding name.

Treat a horse the besl; give him &
warm blanket in cold weather; p,iv_e
him a warm barn to sleep in when il
s cold, a good bed of straw fto lie onj
in summer, a shade to sleep under, with
green grass for a bed. Nolhing is toag
cood for the horse; it has served you
well.

KAISER HAS GREAT ARMY

ITAS SERVED AS A MODEL FOR
OTIIER COUNTRILS.

German War Lord Could Put Ten Mil-
lion Men in the Field on
Short Notice.

The German army of to-day is the
largest and, on paper, Lhe mosi eflicient
fight'ng organization that the world
has ever seen, and it has served as a
niodel for lhe armies of maost other
countries. The Australian army has
Leen organized on melhods copied ex-
actly from the German system. The lJa-
panese army also took ils methods in
organizalion as well as in strategy and
tactics [rom Germany and German offi-
The Chinese army has now adop-
ted German methods. Nearly all the
smaller countries of Europe wilh aspira-
tions to military efficiency have bor-
rewed officers from the German
to instruct their troops. The Turkish
army was so organized.

TRAINED MILLIONS.

In the recent war the largest forces
met which had ever opposed one another
in any conflict. The German army, how-
ever, could pul in the field a perfeclly
conipped military force eight limes larg-
err than the wictorious Japanese army
which gained the battle of Mukden. If
consists of more than 4,000,000 soldi-
ers. But in addition to 4,000,000 frained
soldiers Germany could encol 6,000,000
rmore men who, although not trained for
service in the fighting line, would nev-
ertheless form a valuable reserve for
the protection of lines of communica-
lion and such duties. A large number
of these reserves have had at least
some mililary {raining and in case «cf
necessity could also be employed in oc-
tive service after a brief period of drill
and mililary exercise.  Thus the stu-
pendous number of 10,000,000 able-badied
men could be mustered under the im-
perial banner of the German empire;
Fence the statement that all Germary
is an “armed camp.”

The German Emperor, who in 4lmes.
of peace shares the authorily o%er the

army with his [ellow German sover-
eigns, the Kings of Bavaria, Saxony

and Wurtemberg. becomes in lime of
war supreme and cominander-in-chief
or “war lord” Jof the enlire mililary forces
of the empire.
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NEW AIR ENGINE WONDER.

e— e

army:

Inglishman’s Invention May Do Away

With Coal as Fuel,

Arrangements now are being made
to test a new type of engine, which, if
it proves successful, may cause a greuter
industrial revolution than that which re-
sulted from the discovery ol lhe steam

.!“j_f'i!"__'l or npptit{tliull Ll'f ElECT.I‘iEi}' l.ﬂ-
motive power, _

The paleniee, a Lancashire man, al-
ready has achieved some success as
s, inventor. This new produclion he
deseribes as a triple economic air en-
fine. I the invenlor can ju.-:.'tify all

hi- claims the business of the coal min-
er will be praclically gone so [ar as in-
dustirial requirenients are concerned,

The summarized claims for the new.

gngine are that it will save the use cf
conl. and all the cost of fuel, Tt will
take the place of steam, which will not
be required to keep the pressure of 2ir

say, do not be disappointed if you do |constant; it will drive a locomolive, pro-
not reach the top, but consider your|pe! a steamship, work a mill, forge,
gains as compared wilh other sfock. | ete., without suing either gas, waler,

Shieep should have salt befare them et | coal, eleclricily, or oil; it will prevent,
more |

smaolke.

The economic cylinder will be more
powerful lhan any olher lype of cylin-
der of equal diameter. It will save the

cvery | use of large boilers, and not more {han |

Iwo will be required for the large works,
Wilh two or more boilers filled wilh
compressed air up to the pressure re-
cuired in each boiler the economic eylin-
der will keep up the pressure of air. If
sit to work in locomolives and
Figh pressure sleam boilers, where (he
wear is considerable, caused by fireg
and the use of dirly water, the conslant
changing of temperalure and pressure
al; having a tendency to pull them to
pieces, this wear and tear will be avoida
ed by the use of the air engine.

other |

|
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