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CHAFTEIY V1.

The memory of Lhat scene weighed like
a2 lasling nighlmare upon Edward An-
nesiey’'s  lraubled hearl. When o he
entered his aunl's presence he expecled
something painful, bul nothing lerrible ;
he thought lo see a hereaved molther, he
fcund a tigress robbed of her cubs. All
the fierceness in her nature blazed up al
the sighl of him, a grim joy possessed
her al lhe opportunity of denouncing
him as the cause of her loss; for where
olher women grieved, this one raged.

He could only sland silenl before Lhe
slorm, doing mule homage lo her age,
her sex, and her bitter sorrow ; pained
by [he sight of a passion so like that he
had wilnessed a [ew hours since in one
whose passions were now f[orever slilled,
and hoping thal her freénzy would ex-
hausl ilsell. that she might al least ac-
cepl some kind words [rofn him, il no-
kthing mare.

That which silenlly gnawed his hearl
was bad enough wilhoul spoken re-
proach ; her words burned inlo him like
mollen metal, and left life-long wounds.
i ‘everytlhing. she said. he: had sup-
planled her son ; he had secrelly slolen
the hearl ol Alice from Paul while open-
Iy Irifling wilh Sibyl, whose hife he had
marred. And now he had driven Paul o
his death thal he might snalch his -
herilance. Lel him take thal inheritance

“with lhe curse allached 1o i, and a vet

more_ withering curse on lo thal, the
curse of a childless widow. She asked
him how a sirong and aclive man like
her son could, if alone, slip and f{ali be-

yond recovery. She lold him thab the re- |
| bélore,

proach of having suvvived him would
happiness
for life.

All this she said in the fewesl, mosl
<ulling words, withoul agilation, wilh a
deep, full voice, slanding erect and im-
moviable, wilh a hard brilliance in her
cold blue eyes, and when she had
{inished, she bid him go and come near
Gier no more.

He hesilaled, looking silenlly al her
Blern, learless [ace, in which he saw
such biller anger hal he thoughl lhe
shock musl have made her beside her-
self.  He hoped that whal she said was
fnialf uneonscious, and would be forgolien
Neverlhe-

her cold, immovable calin impressed him
‘with a horror he could not shake off, and
seeing thal his presence only irritated
Ler, he wilhdrew wilh some expressions
of regret for her condilion, and & hope
ihal he should find her calmer on the
IMArrow.

Mrs. Annesley laughed a hard laugh,
and said quielly thal she never had been
and never should be calmer than al thal
moment, which was perfeclly true. Bul
when the door had closed upon him. and
ner gaze fell upon some Irifle thal Paul
had given her. lhe calm deserted her, a

- sense of her biller bereaval look held of
“her, the memory of a lhousand slormy

scenes in which she had wounded her
only son rose up accusingly before her,
and she sobbed and moaned, and fell
herself lo be lhe mos! miserable woman
upon earth,

Edward left her, feeling as if he had

Jjust been cast naked into a pit of scor-

pions, scarce knowing whal he did or
whither he wenl. He and she alone
Anew - how the scar came upon Paul's
face; she had looked when (thal oc-

ccurred as she looked now. He wondered

if he could be the same man who had
leli the gvpsy parly at the rivgr's source
a few hours before and had stepped
lighlly along (he rocky path in the sun-

- shine, singing in lhe lighlness of his

hearl.,

He mel Sibyl in the corridor, and she,
seeing the misery in his face. gave way
0 one of those guileless impulses she
never could resisl, and laid her hand
£enlly on his arm.

“Dear Mr. Annesley,” she suid, in her

veienr light voice, “I am so sorry [or yvou.

All this musl be so painful.”
He said nalthing, bul kissed the hand

she had given bim, and passed on will

a ‘full heart. Sibyl alone eondoled wilh
him on that day's work, he refllecied. and
then he barbed arrow ol his nunts sng-

@estion about her rankled in his hearl.

He wen! inlo the sitling-roon, whers
Nis sisler lay on a couch wilh Alice sil-
ling by her side.

By Lhis lime il was d:ark nighl. the
lonely village was aslecn. «nly the holel
aghls slill burned, and cvin they were
gradually dying oul; bul (he Aumesle
parly did nol yet dream ¢f going to
resl, lhey were wailing and walching
for‘the return of he searchers wilth lheir
tragic burden. '

Alice sal in the shadow ; she had only
seen Lidward once since lhe meeling
under the pine-trees, and she had hen
observed, in lhe briel glance she caughl
of him, thal the edelweiss was removed

froam his hal.

The sight of her siirred Edward with
2 feeling akin lo pain—a myslerious
something bid him fly from her; f[or the

pily and terror of Paul’s unlimely fale |

had reared a barrier belween them, in-
surmountable for (he lime. Il seemed an
unfair advantage over lhe dead man,
even lo recall his assurance thal there
was no chance of his winning her, or lo
consider the meaning of the passion in
ALCe's voice, when she cried upan Paul

Face to face

OR, GERVASE RICKMAN’S
AMBITION.
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in her sudden remorse/in the wood : 20,
Paul, Paul! 1f 1 had but known!”
could not s¢e her face in the shodow
bul calmness, he knew well, was no in-
dexo o the deplh o her sovrow; il was
her nature in joy and griel 1o command

hersell. Yel he lhought she wished lo
avord him.
“Have you been lo aunlie, Ned?"

“Yes," I answered, heavily, and he
sal down and gazed blankly before him.,

could go o your aunt?”

“=he had beller nol,” replied Edward,
quickly 5 il would be ton painful for
tiar,” _ I

“Bul Nrs. Annesley
alone,”
her voice.
hias been leying, Mr. Annesley-
could it be olberwise? [S
calmer 7"

“I' believe,” relurned

must nob e lefl

“1'am afraid your mmterview
but how
she no

Fdwanrd, slowly,

| “lhat she is oul of her mind.”

“Poor soul! Then I will go to her al
once,” said Alice. rising.

“she s beller alone, Miss Lingard,”
inlerposed Edward, haslilv; “pray don'l
subjecl yoursell lo anylhing so dreadful.
She is nol accounlable far what she says

now—no ane must  believe what she
says—her grief musl have'ils way. Her

maid is al hand. [Dray, Miss Lingard.”
He even barred (he way when she would
have lefl [he poom, and held
shut behind him, unlil a,pressure from
withoul caused® him to open it and dis-
close the ligure of Gervase, who had seen
his meeling with Sibyl a [ew momenls

“Alice is vighl,” Gervase said, on hear-
ing the cause of dispule; “Mrs, Annes-
ey is nol fit to be lefl alone; it would
be cruel. Nellie s loo young., and just
row too unwell, and Sibvil- well, Sibyl
could nalt be whal Alice is o her.”

Alice therefore went, wilh every word
lhal Edward had just ullered so hastidy
dnd brokeénly sinking permanénlly inlo
her memory. Mrs. annesley roused her-
sell al Lthe sight ol her {o repeat the de-
nunciation of JEdward, in lones o sor-
rowful conviclion this lime.

Alice, inwardly 1rembling. did what
she could lo soothe the now lerribly agi-
laled woman, and bid her consider be-

fore accusing LEdward in lhe hearing of

olhers, lhankful lhat, as she suppmed!
she alone had as vel heard anylhing,
“Dear Mrs. Annesley.” she remon-

| Neuwfehalel, and .
atong his effecls, il was inferred that|broken by the appearance of Gervase
| Rickiman,

slraled, “you imply that he had a hand
in your san's deallh when you speak so.”

“Alice,” replied Mrs. Annesley, quietly
and coldly, “do you know where Edward
was &l the moment of Paul's [all 7"

“No,” she replied, simply ;
should 11"

“How. indeed 7" repealed Mrs. Annes-
ley, setling her lips hard : “that 1s whal
no one knows or ever will know.”

“It is very siimaple, dear,” said Alice;
“we will ask him.”

“Ask him!" refurned Mrs. Annesley,
wilh tervible scorn—"ask him yourself,
Alice.”

Then her mood changed, and she sud-
denly fell to weeping, slaying herself
upon Adice.

“Oh, Alice! Alice!” she cried, “my
poor child loved you—he loved you!”
and their lears mingled, and lhe bitter-
ness seemed lo pass away.

Paul’s body was never [ound. They
walted and wulched in vain thal night.
Alice thought thal if she could look ence
more upon his dead face, and press one
repern il kiss upon the cold braow Lhal
could  pever more thrill wilh passion,
even &l he touch of her lips, she would

“how

e happsr and perhaps lose the un-
reasoning  remarse which troubled her
Nnow,

‘I'he currenl was strong at the spot

where he fell ; lhe bursting of an Alpine
thunder-slorm aboul. an hour after the
nceident increased Ahe difficully of the
search which was quickly instituled.
Lhere were good reasons why the body,
il discavered by chance, should be con-
cealed again. Paul wore a  valuable
walch, and had a good deal more money
than prudent people care to carry aboul
i his pockel, and. as it was ascerlained
thal he had nol given the diamonds inlo
e jeweller's charge before leaving
they were not found

ey, too, were upon hin,
Ldward passed some weary weeks in

for the missing body. and of apparently
endless formalities willi regard to the
deathi, a Hme which he spent enlirely

| aparl from his aunt, who refused lo see

him and only communicaled with him
through Gervase andeher oller lawyers,
Then he relurned to England, the gainer
of a greal inherilance that he did not
wani, burdened wilh responsibilities and
rich with opporiunities thal he had
never coveled and would gladly have re-
nounced in exchange for [he sunny peace
of mind he enjoyed when lravelling on
the rail through Ihe mountains only a
few weeks earlier.

Mrs. Annesley slayed on some litile
lime aller his departure belore she wenl
home, a while-haired, broken-hearled
woman. Alice Lingard, the only crealure
lo whom she now showed any affection.
remained wilhh her, surrouniing her wilh
lender cares, and lrying lo soflen lhe
bitter blow which had fallen upon her.
| Sibyl and Eleanor had returned o their

sShe was very calm now, though' he

ithe door s
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respective homes immedialely afler the
accident: the wo women were Lhus

alone wilh Lheir loss, and the elder en-
treated The yvounger 1o make her home
with her, and remain willhr her allo-

velhier Lo cheer her desolalion.

But Alwee, withoul refusing absolu!lely
[« enlteriain lhis proposal, said 1hat il
wias oo early vel lo form any deflinile
pians ;. lhey would wail and caonsider.

and decide nothing lill the healing hand

| of Time had wroughl some comlort in

Mis. Annesley’s sivicken lhiearl,

fl AL w15 "4“1

A zharl lime belore they lelt |he 1'1]“”_.”_1

asked Eleanor, slarting up at his slep. |

“Nellie,” said Alice, "da you lhink you |

said Alice. with some reproach in |

|
|

Swilzerland, a time of [ruilless search i said, with gentle rebuke; “I am glad

hiad

in the Jura, Alice one day galhered some
lale autumn Howers and hound them
lagelther, and  Gervase Bickman., who
remained  wilh  Mrs.  Annesley,
journeying backward and [orward, on
busmess connecled with Pauls
a<ked her [or whal purpose she
vathered: them.

*1'am. gomg for a long walk.” she re-
plied, evasively, and she did nol ask
nim o accampany her; but he saw her
o in the direclion ol (he pally which

had

|

|
|

dealh, |

wound along the river's réacky bank [o- |

ward ils source, and presenlly he wenl

the same way wilh a view o meeling

her, as il by aecidenl.

“Thal old woman will be the dealh ol |

her 1if lhis EOeS an H'l‘.lt'h |.'1|'|§__-',r'l'_" he
siid Lo himsell, glad [het he had urged
lis” father and mother L3 call her back
L6 Ardden.

It was now Ocloheér ; he hush of the
salemin aulumn lay upon the mounlain
pastures and 1he fading, dreaming
woods, and allhough, lower down in Lhe
warm valleys and shellered folds of the
maounltain, some grapes still remained
glowing in the hol sunshine in the vine-
yards., and the counlry was alive with
the songs and shouls of lhe vinlagers,
and full of Ihe mellow. intoxicaling odar
of erushed grapes, up sere on  the
green Jura slopes the frosls had heen
keent and Lhe winds chill. But on Lhis
aflernoon all was peace; the sun shone
warmly with a last, relenling glow be-
fore the unchaming of Lhe winter lem-
pesis, and Alice was glad lo lose herself
i1 he beauly of the quiel season.

she made her way through fhe waod
inn which she had resled shorlly before
she had heard Ihe heavy lidings ol
Paul's death a manih sinee, and, though
lhe way was long, dill not pause unlil
she reached the spol upon the cliff’s edge
where he slipped and fell on thal une
[artunale day. There she rested, look-
ing down inlo lhe green walers, now
turbid from the heavy equinoctial rains,
and thought il all over. Then she look
Ihe: flowers, and lhrew lhem carefully
down ‘the clilf, so that they might clear
the lrees and bushes which grew here
and there in the unevennesses and clefls

in the rocky wall, and fall inle the
river, where she walched lhem swerve
wilh Lhe cuyrrent and floal down |he

slream, Lill a julling bullress of rock hid
them from her gaze. Just so Paul's life.
less body mus! have been borne away.
[t seemed as if her heart wenl with the
lowers and sunk in lhe walers forever
with the body ofher ill-slarred lover.

Her face was warn wilh care, lhere
were dark hollows beneath her eves: Lhe
shadow of Mrs. Annesley's griel lay
heavily upon her youlii; it was crushing
all the brighiness oul of her, and besides
that, she carried the heavy burden of
an unspoken fear within  her, and
waged a daily, wasling warfare with a
suspicion that grew slronger from the
combal. She had ceased openily to rebul
Mrs. Annesley's accusalions of her ne-
phew. bul nevertheless the conlinual
allusions made by lhe laller lold upon
her. She learned now of the long
rivalry helween the cousins, dangerous
half truths; she heard of a quarrel al
Medinglon. though not of lhe agreement
in which il terminaled.

Paul had himsell betrayed his jealousy
of Edward in thal unfortunate boal
scene ; lhe dislanl and almost hostile
terms on which the ecuasins were, had
been evidenl to Lhe whole parly. Alice
knew something of Paul's temper; she
knew well whal maddening Lhings he
could say when his blood was slirred lo
white heal; she could well imagine that
Edward's temper, lhough sweel enough,
would give way belore Paul's culling
sarecasms, and belray him into what was
foreign o his nalure al calmer limes.
Bul why had he chosen the tortuous
course ol concealment, which the words
she overheard him say by the rviver im-
plied ?

She eould nol Torgive him that ; a man
capable of thal was nol lo be lrusied,
nor was one stained willh so dark a thing
as homicide worth the thought she was
wasling on him. The reproach was al-

ready  beginning lo work upon Annes-
ley.
When  Alice had been silling {hus,

brooding on lhese disquieling thoughls
a good twenly minules, during which
some of lhe aulumn peace had slolen
inla her heart, her mournful reverie was

“This is nol a good place for you,” he
you will soon be [ar away.”

It is a [farewell visil” she replied,
looking up, her eyes brighl wilh rising
lears. “Come and sil on this rock, and
lell me exactly whal you saw on thatl
day. When 1 have seen it all in imagi-
nilion clearly belare me, I shall brood
less upon it, perhaps.”

He sat down al her bidding. and looked
wistiully al her, wishing she would ask
him anylhing else; meaning (o ask her
lo spare him lhe pain of the narralion,
reflecling thalt she would think such
shrinking on his parl unmanly, longing
vainly to be saved from a templalion he
knew to be beyond his strength.

“Tell me all,” she repealed, seeing'thatl
ha hesilaled ; it will do me good.”

So he took up his lale, and said that he
had followed the two cousins [rom the
river's sourcs on  lhe day of Pauls
death, parlly to see whal had become of
Faul, who had left them [or no appar-
enl purpose, parlly lo help Edward lo

e —_ - — =

[ind some means of carrving Nellie down
i+ Bourgel; thal, as he approached Lhe
spol in which they were now sitling.
where lhe ground was broken. and
sloped suddenly down to the cliff's edge,
e heard a cry, and running up. saw

| Paul _clinging 1o lhe birch-tree beneath

lthem., the snapped trunk of which

| showed that il had given way beneath

his weighl. iie saw lhe lree bound and
rebound, before il finally snapped. and
Paul fell into the waler, and was seen ng
more. It was his opinion at the lime
lhal Paul, who could not swim, had been
killed or disabled by siriking on  (he
rocky bed of the stream. He called and
ran for help, whigh he found in lhe shape
of some men al work higher up. Ed-
ward Annesley lhen appeared upon he
scene.  Thal was the whole slory.

“Why did Mr. Annesley nol appear
sponer, when Paul cried for help 7 asked
Alice. quielly.

“That T am unable o explain,” Gepvas:

relurned, dreyly ; “perhaps he did nol
hoar”
“Then why did he come al all 2

“Perhaps he heard, bul was loo [ar oll
Lo arrive sooner.”

“Gervase,” sald Aliee, lurning  and
looking hivn full in the [aee; “vou ar
nal telling me the whaole leulh,”

He was obliged (o meel her gaze for
moment:;; but immec.alely avertod s

gaze and brealhed quickly, nol kKnowine
whol 1o say.

“You are concealing somelhing,” she
|'|"]_|1"'-‘i||'1'i,

“There are. pecasions, Aliee: hie 1e-
s plied, “on which: one 1s bhound in hanot

la be silent.”

Then she rememberad e promise she
had overheard, and her hearl grew [ainl.

“IL may be rvight for you lo be silent”
she returned, "bul only if vyou have
promised.”

“Alice,” ‘conlinued Gervase. earneslly,
“unless you wish lo do Edward Annesley
harm, yvou had better nol enter oo elose-
Iy inlo delails.™

I don’l believe it," she replied, vehe-
mently ; “leuth will nol larm him, bul
concealmenl may.”

“Well! 1 ean only repeal what T say :
if you wish lo injure him, lhe means are
al hand.”

Alice plucked a spray of juniper which
grew near, and tore it lo pieces in agi-
taled silence.

“IL 15 ecurious,” refllecled Gervase, “lhal
reigning princes are always al war with
heirs apparenl. ‘Lae Annesleys were lhe
beslt of friends Lill this ill-faled inheri-
tance fell lo Paul.”

“Do you think that sel them al wvari-
ance?"

“Undoubledly. Bul Paul had anolher
cause of sirife; he was jealous, you
kKnow how causelessly, of Edward, DPaul
never could understand how meaning-
less are hall a dozen sugared words fram
a milittary man, accusiomed lo twa [lir-
lalions a week on an average. He could
still  less undersland that a man who
means nothing c¢an be jealous [rom

vanily. He was lhoroughly layal, poor
fellow !

“He was, indeed,” Alice replied, ab-
sently. She was lhinking, with a sink-

ing heart, lhat she must lorgel Edward.
since he had never cared lar her, as Ger-
VASe, S0 d a reader of characler,
plainly saw, and wilh brotherly affec-
lion and delicale lacl poinled out lo her.
sShe was Lhinking, wilh slill deeper pain,
that silence wilh regard to hal [fatal
hour upon the banks of the Douhs was
lhe grealest Kkindness Edward's friends
could show him ; his own words on Lhal
allernoon as well as Gervase's presenl
hinls  were wilnesses to that. How
blinded she had been to his true charac-
terr by the glamor of her unasked love !
How little she had dreamed that the very
[ailing she censured so severely in Paul,
want of self-control, was that of the man
she preferred before him ; the evil heri-
lpge of the Annesleys showing ilself,
nol, as in the slain man, in an un-
bridled surrender of himsell lo his loves
and likings, bul in an inabilily to master
lhe anger Paul’s sarcasm and unwar-
ranlable jealousy must have kindled in
him. Paul was headlong and uncurbed
in love, and lhus lost her ; Edward was
evidenlly headlong and uncurbed in
wralh. She repudjaled a vet darker
maolive on Lhe part of the heir lo so rich
& properly, a molive urged by Mrs. An-
nesley in momenls of confidence; the
waorst thing o be atiribuled lo Edward
probably. was yielding lo a passionale
impulse Lhat circumsfances made crimi-

nal. She looked al Gervase, and rea-
lized that, slight as her slrength was

comparalively, a vigorous push an her
part would send him beyond recavery
over lhe verge, on Lhal broken and
maossy ground ; she piclured |wo men
walking ar slanding lhere, and saw that
only blind passion or eriminal inallen-
lion could ignore the falal issue ol a
bkiw In such a spol. And passion so
blind, so reckless of consequence,
amounted o erime.  Whal an  inheri-
lance this man had gained! his heart
must indeed be hard if he ever derived
any salisfaction from a lhing won al so
lerrible a cost. Her heart went oul in
pity to him, bul she hoped lhal she was
incapable ol any warmer [eeling for
such a man. Yet the pity was so strong
thal it blanched her [ace, and sel her lip
quivering in spile of herself.

“L.eave me,” she said, luming to Ger-
vase, with dimmed eves: “let me be a
[ew minules. If yvou like to wail in lhe
wood, 1 can overtake you.”

He rose al once and lelt her, wilh that
quiel air of sympalhelic lact which was
<0 dislinetive of him, and Alice shaded
her [ace wilh her hand and waltched lhe
lurbid walers flowing pasl. She knew
that there could be no more happiness
[cr Edward Annesley in this world un-
less his heart were quile hard and bad,
ds few human hearls are ; and she could

not think him very bad. hardly as olhers |

might judge the man she had been upon
the verge of loving. She sal gazing on
Lthe river lill The hol lears quile blinded

her, seeing all her voulh and hope borne |
~ ; |

away upon lhe green waters which had
engulfed Paul Annesley. She wonderead
how people managed lo live whaose
hopes were broken; she had heard of

— =

[
naimed lives dragging |hemselves pain-
[ully —along through wearv., sunless
yealrs she tred o sUmnmman e aur-
e lo meel such a fale, bul il seenved allf
. soon yel 1o picce the hroken fragH
menits ol her life logelher, She wepl any
LT she almosl wepl her heart oul. Theny
she grew calm. the mighly peace whiche
roaded over the sunshiny afllernoon,
wilth ils careless midges faled lo die in
in hour, its humming-bees busy in the
vy blossom, and ils pigeons aitering
ul from the greal sombre silenl pines,
nees more toached her heart. and a slill
mighticr peace than even lhat of Nalumm
sunk into il.  She felt thal a lile so bro-
Ken as hers might be pul 1o  soma
nobler, more unsellish purpose than ona

nowhich the music hail never been
marrved. To blend those broken chords
nlo some  diviner harmones would

gve her

nenceforlh
PUIPOSE.

soul courage and

And BEdward? She could only pray for

Chim.. Pechaps Thal strong [éeling g0 near
lalkin o love had been given her that

saeridicial incense might nol hie wanling
m his behalf, though he should fail to
[Ter it himself, as was jus! and due.

she rose and vejoined Gervase in (he
wood below willhe o serene [aee und eyes
il al spiritual exaltation. e looked at
nher for o momenl and saw thal sh& had
been erving: then he averied his nce
el ofleved herr a bunch ol lale-hlooni-
nyg heather he had found in g sheltered
creviee,  she [Ixed gl in the black dress
e ware in memory ol Paul, scarcely:
acknowdedainge an altention thal was so
nsual wilh*him, and lhey wenl 1ran-
quilly down he hill-side lheough  tha
waood and over the marshy waslfe waera
he callon-rush girew, in the lﬂn;_'llm?Nf:
ruddying sunshine, among the gradually
hushing sounds of the evening, Alice
litlle dreaming of the passion which en-
veloped the purple healh-llowers as wilh
tnnming fume.  She clung in spirit to
Gervase, leaning all the nore upon his,
fquiet brolherly [riendship becauze:of the
billerness which had resulled from (he
love aof others. Gervase had loved her,
(o, bul he had known how (o conquer
a feeling which gave her pain, and she
was grateful lo him.

When, nearly an hour laler, (hey en-
lered Lhe bleak: villnge: sireel, [Hoyisaw
Ldward Annesley leaning over lhe low
stlone garden wall of the house in which
he lodged, with his face lurncd loward
the setting sun. Wil a pipe in his
moulh and his hands elasped logelher at
T baek of his head, which was slightly
lhrown hack lo command a betler view
o' the splendid cloud-pageant in  the
wesl, the glory of which was reflecled on
tus face, he looked [he picture of lranquil
enjcyment, and the sight of him grated
panlully on Alice’s feelings, wound up,
as ithey were, lo such a pileh. His heart
must indeed be hard, she (hought, her
own recoiling [rom the pity she had beeny
lavishing upon him.

(To be conlinued).
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APPLYING FARM MANURE NOW.

The making of farm manure begins
when the live sloek go into awinfer quar-
ters.  Every intelligenl farmer believes
n hauling this manare lo the liekd and
spreading i1 jusl as soon as possible,
after it has aceumnulated in lhe shed -
lot. In the fall and early winter the
iall wheat 1s a [avarile place o spread
this manure, especially where (he
spreader is used. The elfect upon the
growing wheal and upon the limothy
and clover sown wilh the wheat fully
warranted ils use on this winler crop.

Bul, the greater part of the manure
making period comes in Lhe last hall
ol winter, and during msany days of
early spring. What shall we do with
the manure Lo get lhe most from it?
If placed on ihe sod inltended for corn
loo lale in the spring, lhere is serious
danger of diminishing the moisiure sup-
bly for the growing of Lhe fulure crop,
should the growing season lack in ifs
usual rainfall, The growing wheat is
oo large for the applicalion of a lop
dressing of manure. A new field may
be found (hal can use il lo betler ad
vantage.

The field lhat hes malured a grain
crop and is now slruggling lo grow
a crop of limolhy or elover nexl sum-
mer would certain’y appreciate at least
a light top dressing of good barnyard
manure. The planis are young; the
addilional planl food thus given greally
increases their power to praduce pro-
litable crops. The raotlen malerial placed
upon the surface will act as a mulch
o hold moisture. The hide bound pas-
ture welcomes a lop dressing with ma-
nure in lale winler and early spring,
[t is only when there is a lack of food
supply or & lack of meisture lhal we
lind the wild grasses and weeds taking
the place once occupied by our pasture
grasses.

Top dres=ing wilh manure lhe pasture
field or lhe unprolilable meadows may

(

|sc encourage the tame grasses presend

lhal their larger growlh may crowd oul
the red sorrel and other objeclionabla
weeds lhalt o often comz2 in just to
iifl vacant places. The chicf points to
be kept in amind are thal the manure
15 best ulilized when spread as soon as
possible after it has been made, and
thal ils besl service comes from ils use
s a lop dressing upon a growing crop.

The new clover field, lhe meadow and
lhe old pasture field would be greally

'benefited by a lop dressing in the lale

winler or early spring, when the clover
and grass planls are making their new
starl f[or lheir summer crops.,

-
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A NATURAL MISTARKE.
|

“And vou reially allowed thal young
‘man lo kiss you?" reproached the stern
| parent. .

“I—I couldn’t help il, mamma,” laugh-
et the blushing girl.

“But when he asked you for a Kkiss
why didn'l you poul?”

“l did, and the goose lhough! it was
a pucker,

-




