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OR, GERVASE RICKMAN’S
AMBITION.

Face to Face %

CHAPTER 11,

The inlerior of the presbylery was
very co®l and clean and bare; Paul was
glad to sink into a wooden elbow-chair
Ly the window, on the sill of which was
cciled the one spoiled and pampered
Sybarile of the establishment, a great
while Angora cal, equally idolized by the
cure and his housekeeper, Mlle. Fran-
coise, who w - claltering about (he bare
brick lloor Rewg lhe clolh for dinner.

she waos exlremely glad lo see mon-
sicur, she said in her high shrill voice,
it was pleasant for M. le Cure to see a
new face sometimes. It was a most for-
tunate thing that he was not dining al
the chaleau to-day, and slill more for-
tunale that she had killed o fowl: lhat
was doublless the inspiralion of some
saint.

M. Paul was duly graleful for her hos-
Fllnhll:' intentions, and acknowledged
he skillful copking of the omelet added
IC Lhe [estal Sunday dinner expressly for
him ; vet he so troubled his host by the
Injustice he did to the good fare set be-
[Gre him, that he was obliged to apolo-
gize for his want of appetite, saying that
i was unwell. Nevertheless, goo®t man-
ners, with the aid of a polent home-made
cordial which Father Andre adminislered
v hum, enabled him to rouse himself to
an inleresling conversalion, in  the
course of which Paul discovered that,
besides speaking a purer French than
most rustic elergy, his host had evidently
seen something of the world, and was
both  well-read  and well-bred.  His
bright dark eyes looked inlo the world
with a pensive cheerfulness, his fealures
were [inely cut, and the long white hair
flowing beneath his skuli-cap finished a
pleasing and vencrable aspect.

IPaul’s black beard, at that time an
unusual ornament on an English face,
his crisp curly hair, his dark-blue eyes
and his fluent Parisian French were all
compalible with his hosl’s supposition
thal he was a Frenchman; though his
conversalion  occasionally  suggesled
poinls of view distinctly foreign. The
fact of his being on a walking tour fur-
ther pointed to a foreign exlraclion or
educalion,

After dinner, they adjourned to the
garden, where Francoise had placed
wine and fruil on a table beneath the
greal walnut-tree, and whence they could
see the hamlet dotted aboul the hill-slope
amid vineyards and orchards, *“They
are so good,” Father Andre said, mean-
dng his parishioners, “poor children,
their {roubles are great. Nexl week we
have a wedding,; a good brave girl in
that collage yonder by the plane-iree,
who supported her widowed mother for
years, is to marry a nice lad from a
farm a few miles above in the moun-
tains. I shall miss the dear child ; yes,
I shall miss her."

*You will still have a large family,”
Paul commenled, a litlle moved by this,
1. him, novel way of disposing of domes-
t'c feelings.

“Yes, yes, but I shall regret MNade-
leine,” he replied, and then he rose and
apologized for leaving his guest while he
wenl lo see one of the “children,” who
wis sick.

IHe did not return until alter vespers,
when he found Paul, who had been doz-
ing heavily since his deparlure, very ill,
too ill to move., He was helped lo bed,
where he remained for weeks ; carefully
nursed by the priest and his house-
keeper, both of whom would have
thought it criminal to send him else-
where or to trust him to other hands,
while they could tend him.

Next morning, after a night of fierce
pain, Paul, finding that he had rheuma-
lic fever, desired Francoise lo give him
hi= clothes, from the pockels of which he
took such papers and lellers as gave any
clew to his idenlily, and. learing them
wilh difliculty, bid the housclkeeper burn
lhem on the hearth before his eyes.
Having seen this done, he became delir-
ious.

*The good God has sent us a guest,
Francoise,” said her masler, on entering
the room shortly after and looking upon
lhis speclacle, “poor fellow ! He is no
deubt a good Catholie, though a foreign-
er: 1 was struck by his devoul air yes-
terday. And he is in trouble.”

“But his hands, Mansieur le Cure,” re-
turned Francoise, poinling them oul,
“And whal lerrible language is he speak-
ing?"

It was lhe bloody mark of his torn
hand on the while home-spun coverlet
which had set the patient raving a few
minules before, and now he was point-
ing al il, and erving oul aboul Cain and
his inelfaceable brand in a way which
would have chilled his listéners’ blood
had they not been ignorant of English,

“He huet his hands in climbing; he

wore gloves aver some kind of dressing |

yeslerday,” replied the cure, bidding
Francoise remove the stained sheel and
bind up the hands. Then he did whal
Paul had foreseen, turned out his packels
ja search of his name and address thal
he might communicale wilh his [riends,
and found nothing but a pockel-bock
fuli of gold and notes, a well-filled purse
and some jewels of price, which he pul
aside in a safe place.

In his lucid inlervals Paul knewlhow
severeg his iliness was, yvel he did not

think he should die, mmuch as he now
wishail for dearh. PForesince he had
Wwice:  beer  miraculousiy preserved,

Attt bttt ittt ittt bttt bttt bttt ttestissd

lhere was no doubt some purpose lo be
[ulfilled in his life. Perhaps only the
purpose of expiation. God's mark was
upon him as upon Cain, so that none
could slay him ; he was doomed (o live.

Bul as he grew betler, he began to
form schemes® for turning the life of
which "he was so weary to some uselul
purpose, and when the doclor lold him
one morning that all danger was past
and time and good nursnig alone could
now help him, he, knowing well whal
iliness like his leaves in ils track, faced
the probability of becoming a cripple; 1
condilion whieh, throwing him even-
tually upon charily for support, might
lead Lo Lhe discovery he feared,

As soon as lie could hold a pen he
wrole lo Captain Mellvray, one of those
Highland oflicers whose  expensive
amusements had so nearly ruined him
in the days of his poverly, and pledging
him to secrecy, explained thal civilized
life had become insupporiable ta him,
and lhat, wishing o break completely
tom all past connections, he had taken
advanlage of an accident {o disappear,
Mcllvray had lost money 0 him on the
eve of his Swiss journey, and not hav-
ing means of paymenl at hand, had
given him his acceplance al a few
months' date. Paul therefore desired him
i forward this sum, with a hundred
pounds more; and, as Mecllvray's bill
would be found among his effecls and
presented for paymen!l, he gave him
papers for the whole amount dated De-
fore his supposed death, so that Mell-
vray could claim payvment of lhe bal-
ance due lo him from the execulors.

Caplain Mecllvray, being just t(hen
under orders to go lo India, had lillle
lime to spend on olher people’s alfairs,
and he did nol feel called upon lo pre-
vent Paul Annesley's virtual suicide.
The money therefore safely reached the
hands of Father Andre, logether with a
letter to Paul, in which Mclivray ven-
tured upon a brief remonsirance wilh
him. Thus, with Mrs. Annesley's dia-
monds and a valuable ring intended for
Alice, Paul was in possession of over a
thousand pounds. suflicient to keep him
from wanl. _

He spent many weeks of acule pain
and heavy sickness in the liltle clean
bare gueslchamber of the presbytery,
secing nolhing bul the sky through the
white-curtained window, lhe crucilix in
black and ivory on the white wall, the
wood-fire crackling on the hearth, and
four figures which changed and melted
into one another like figures in a dream 3
the doclor feeling his pulse and lalking
in a Jow wvoice, but nol to him: Iran-
eoise in her white cap and sabots, and a
kind of phantiom Francoise wilh a dif-
ferent nose and stouler flgure, who
proved to be Pauline, her married sis-
ter ; and the cure, clad in a rusly black
cassock, with his gray locks bheneath his
skull-cap.

The latler knelt by his bedside by the
hour, praying aloud in a low maonolon-
ous voice, very soolhing lo the palient,
who looked at him wilth the long won-
dering gaze with which an infanl's eyes
[ollow ils mother's movemenls. The
women also varied their ministrations,
especially al night, by lelling their beads
aloud ; bul their prayers sounded more
business-like than the father's, and il
became a sort of occupalion lo the pa-
tienl lo speculale upon the slipping of
the beads (hrough their fingers in a
given time,

When he was able at last to sit up,
propped wilh cushions at the open win-
dow, it was warm still October wealher
and the counlry was full of the cheery
sounds of the vinlage. He could see the

vinlagers al work on the sunny slopes,.

men, women and children all busy and
happy, singing and laughing from
morning till night. The cure, wilhh his

eassock lucked up, was busy in his own

liltle -vineyard ; Francoise, wilh the uhbi-
quily and ceaseless induslry of which
only French women are capable, was
out gathering and carrying greal bas-
kets of ripe grapes, lhe choieest clusiers
ol which found their way lo the sick-
room. Paul, mn his languor, thoughl he
wolld like to live this peaceful life for-
cver.

Yel Falher Andre found lime fo read
to his patienl and talk to him, and by
some myslerious process, alded by one
ar lwo broken hints from lhe evidently
suflering man. discovered much of what
was passing in his mind. Paul, sundered
by lhe strange mental experiences \gf
sickness. in which weeks have Lhe effect
of years, for his past life and all ils
affeclionsy and feeling born again inlo

a differenl world, clung to his genlle host |

wilh the dependenl reverent affection of
a child ; the priest on his parl loved Lhe
yOUunger man, as only lhose cut oll from
nalural ties can love strangers, and the
two loaoked al each alher often in silent
momenls, wondergng at the bond which
was being formed between them and at
the experiences which had brought each
{+ that remole village presbyvlery so far
from the griginal sphere of citlier. Thus

he cure’s conversalion, which was more |
interasiing and loss lirmg o his patient | Bul not [or long;
gradually became of a |driven away, il nol by gentler means, hy

than reading,

mare personal personal nature and full
of nnecdotes.

“It secins, monsieur, that you weré not
bred a priest " Paul said one day, afler
ane of these narrations.

“IL is true,” he replied, looking quickly .
]up and then down again; *“would you Jm“m-' him during the lemporary disabiily I;;;x-.: 11 41 Sy IELR .

like to know why [ left the world, or
would it be tiresome (o lislen ?"

Paul replied that it would interest him
above all things.

“Because,” observed M. Andre, taking
a pinch of snuff and sealing himself on
a slone near lhe palient's chair, which
whas placed In a sunny, shellered nook
in the garden, "I have somelimes per-
mitted mysell the liberty of thinking
that a sorrow like mine may have be-
[allen you. Pardon me if I am mis-
laken."

His name, he conlinued, was Armand
doe Fonligny, a name of historic [ame, as
Paul Knew. His educalion was not
austere ; though a Calholic, he looked
upon religion merely as a lhing it was
among the family tradilions to 'rrt_-;pwt_
His youth was as gay as rank. wealth,
good looks and good health could make
it. in lhe gayesl cily of the waorld; but,
though devoted to pleasure, he was not
vicious ; he only wished to be lhough!
S0,

He beeame assiduous in his attentions
to the wile of a friend. He did not love
her, he did nol think that she loved him,
bul the vanily of each was gralified by
th> idea of a conquest over the olher,

The husband was unsuspicious, until
one day when some reporl reached his
ears. That nighlt De Fonligny met the
lady al a masked ball. [t was carnival
time ; the now suspicious husband was
lhere also, and followed lhem aboul
masked, until he had no doubt of their
identity. Then he shot the lady dead.

This shol, as he learned during the
official inquiry upon the dealh, was in-
lended for her supposed lover.

She fell at De Fonligny's feet, his [ace
and clothing were splashed wilh her
blood. A second shot [ollowead—lhe man
had furned his weapon upon himself.
De Fonligny stood among the masquera-
ders in the brilliance of the ball-room,
his ears ringing with the gay dance
music and the sound of the two shols,
mactionless with horror, while the dane-
ing broke up in wild tumult and the
blood of his two victims stained lhe par-
quet.

FFather Andre paused, trembled, and
wilh an apology left his guest. He did
not conclude his narrative Ltill next day,
when he spoke of his misery and re-
morse, his disgust wilh [follies which
had resulled in such a Iragedy, his
flight to the cloister, and its calm round
of prayer and toil, which, though il al
first soothed him. did not suflice him.
H2> longed for aclivily and uselulness,
and after having been senl oul on one
o° lwo occasions to take the place ol
some sick parish priest, was appointed
lo this liltle parish of Remy, where, as
Paul saw, his life was a course ol labor,
prayer, and service to his parishioners,
of whom he was {ruly the father.

“And have you found happiness 7' his
listener asked, at lhe close of the narra-
live.

“Nol happiness, my dear son; lthat is
not of this world, but healing and
peace.”

I'aul looked up with moist eyes at lhe
lined and pensive face befors him, and
Ii's decision was lalen.

He told his kind friend his whaole his-
tary from beginning lo end, and added
his delermination to enter the religious
life.

Falher Andre lislened with sympalhy,
and advised him to pause and consider
well before he entered a life for which he
might have no vocation. He reminded
him that as yet he was not even a Cath-
olic.

But Paul's resolulion was taken with
the fiery intensily of his nature., The
conslant sight of the crucifix during his
days and nights of agony had consoled
and strenglhened him, as fthal august
sight always does; it had further
wrought with the morbid tendency in-
separable from combined physical and
menlal misery, lo produce in him the
strange religion which Carlyle prolessed,
Lut like the wind-bag he was, did not
praclice, and named the Waorship of

SOrrow.

Like Falher Andre, Paul felt thalt joy
wias impossible 1o one whose pasl was
so eriminal, nothing was left for him
but pain; he now rushed into the ex-
lreme of self-maortilication. He remained
some months at the presbylery, until he
wils quile recovered, sharing, as far as
9 layman could, the occupations of his
hast, liking the peaceful life, for which
ha fell himsell upworthy, and insiructed
and curbed by his spiritual father, who
at last resigned him to the communily
wilhh whom his novitiale was lo be pass-

ed, not without regret and deep heart- |

searchings,

The fire which had burned so [iercely
a1 the allar of human love, now blazed
wilh stronger fervor at a loflier shrine,
and for a year or lwo Brother Sebastian
passed lhrough a slrange and exciling
phase of spirvilual expervience ; his aus-
lerities produced their natural resull—
visions and ecstasies—all the slrange lu-
mult of overwrought religious feeling,
brighlened and ennobled by the golden
thread of pure and undefiled religion
which ran through il all, and which runs
through so many slrange and mysterious
human vagaries. So enlirely had he
broken wilhh his former life, that il
seemed somelimes 1o the fervid [Friar
Qebaslian as if Paul Annesley swere (he
phanlom of some hall-forgollen dream,
and the people he had known and loved,
fancies as insubslanlial,  Lven the mao-
ther he had so lruly loved, in spile of
{he misery she had made in his home,
faded away. A Madonna in the convenl
chapel with a look of Alice allracled him
slrongly, and somelimes sel him dream-
ing of those [ar-olf phantoms. and hen
he saw Alice married happily ta Edward

and forgetful of the lrouble he had cast|

upon her youlh, and his® hearl ached for
the molher wlhio mourned him as dead.
such thoughls were

U knolied cords.

|
!
|
|

Brolher Sechastian had only onece lra-
Ivolled [ar from the Dominican convenl
in which he had laken refuge from the
''storm ol life. belore he was sent o =crve |
(he church in whieh Edward Anne:ley |

of the cure, and on thal flrst occasion
the brief encounler by the Lake of Gene-
va occurred.

Edward looked upon that first meeling
as the illusion of a mind overstrained by
lhe perpetual thought of a man whose
death he had caused. That brief vision
was made more ghosllike and unreal by
the fact that Sebastian had put off his
friar's black cloak and hood, and was
wearing only the while lunic and scapu-
la® when he passed Edward; when he
saw him, by immedialely pulling on the
black mantle and hood, he became in-
conspicuous, and thus wvanished more
efiectually than he could have done, had
his dress remained white,

Nol until Edward Aniiesley saw the
living Paul standing at the altar before
him with that wide gaze of mingled pain
and dismay, did he realize what his sup-
pesed dealh had cost him. For reason
wilh himsell as he would, the {hought
that Paul had aclually met his dealh al
his hands was an abiding grief. Though
I did nol grow morbid over this acule
memaory, it made him very sensilive, and
lent the keenest sling to those calumniés
which made him practically a social out-
cast., There were moments of dejection
in which he did indeed altribute to him-
self part of lhe guilt which had appar-
ently resulted in the dealh of the would-
be slayer; brief moments reasoned
away painfully enough by fthe reflection
that when he flung Paul from him, he
did not know in which direction eilher
of them would fall; thal he was not
sure whether Paul had flung him or he
had hurled Paul, since when he re-
covered consciousness, he could remem-
ber nolhing but Paul's sudden allack
and furious words, lollowed by a wild
whirl, in which he had Iried to wresl
himself from the hands which were push-
img him over the brink, and had at last
fallen senseless, Gervase Rickman
alone knew all. He had seen the altack
frem a higher and distant point in the
path, where the bend of the river-bank
projected beyond the ftrees which ob-
scured the spol lower down, and had ar-
rived in time fo see both cousins fall.

If Edward’s lips had not been sealed by
loyally to the supposed dead man, it
would have been a heaven of relief to
him to have published the story on Lhe
heuse-tops, and thus disburden himself
of a secret il was pain and grief lo
leep.

All this heavy burden fell from his
heart on that Sunday aflernoon at the
sight of the losl Paul holding the Sacra-
ment and blessing the kneeling people |
such a deep divine relief came to him
aller the first shock had passed that he
could scarcely think whal to do nexlt.
Ilis sisters, who had not known lheir
cousin so intimately, and who were but
children at the time of his loss, did not
recognize him : only in coming out one
said lo the aolher, “Of whom did the
priest remind you? He is very like
somebody.”

Then (heir brother joined them and
walked only part of the way back, {ell-
ing them that he had seen a friend whom
he wished to overtake and should per-
haps be away for an hour or (wa.

When he returned to the® church, he
found that the priest had already left it,
having disrobed with amazing rapidity.
The sacrislan seemed {o be a surprising-
Iy stupid rustic; he could not under-
stand Edward's good fluent Frénch,
learned in the school at which Paul had
been wilh him. and his own palois was
sa strong thal it was difficult for Edward
lo understand him. At length, however.
it came out that the slrange priest was
slopping at the presbyery, which sas
siluated in a spol lo reach wlich such
complicated direclions were necessary,
{that Edward bid the sacristan conduct
him thither personally. Bub this could
not be done at any price, nat even for a
gold len-franc piece, the sacristan’s
duties al the church were so urgent, = Al
last some one was found to act as guide,
and the preshylery was evenlually
reached. The convalescent eure received
ll:» stranger wilh great urbanily, and
lalked so much f{hal it was diflicult to
gel a word in edgeways, and still more
difficult to convey any ideas to lhe cure's
understanding thal Brolher Sebastian
(the name slipped out at an unguarded
momenl) has finished his duties at Vau-
vieres and was gone, no one knew whi-
ther. The truth that Paul was teying o
conceal himsell was now obvious,

Edward refurned to lhe inn, told his
molher privalely whal had occurred, and
af his. intention of finding the fugilive
[riar if possible, and set forlh on his
chase, accompanied by his servant, who
spoke I'rench.

By the aid of this man he [ound oul
that the brother had left the village on
[ool 1mmmedialely afler benediclwon,

It would ke tedious o [ollow in de-
lail the chase which ensued, Neilher
railway nor main high-road approached
that secluded district, and a [ew in-
quiries showed that the friar had nol
gone by lhe river. Il was thervelore best
lo follow him on feot through by-ways
and woods, which Edward' did when the
direclion in which Paul left Vauvieres
had been ascerlained. Annesley’s pro-
[essional training herve slood him in good
slead ; wilh a fair map and a thorough
maslery of topographieal delails, loge-
ther with the aid of his man Williams,
whom he sent on a parallel roule to his
own, and bid inquire diligenlly along
the road, he lraced the [riar to a con-
venl in the town of Volny. He then ap-
plied to the superior ol lhe community
for information. which was politely re-
fused in suchh a moanner as lo leive no
doubt an his mind (hal Paul was i the

licuse, ‘This he walched wilhh suth as-
| siduity that both he and his man in- |
| curred the suspicions ol Lhe aulhorities,
I 1 . B - b ¥ Lidge 1
and were nl__l_-_fg'i Lo desislt aller a lew
l!;t_".':-.
Te be conlinued).
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There are aboul 100,000 Jews in Pales-
line al present.
| Il is canlvary o Jewish usnioe o em-

I%iny Corenn cor olhier

| cach pound cornmenl, it

CURING CLOVER FOR SHEEP,

I shall endeavor to give our method
Cv curing clover, and the ideal condi-

-

lion we aim to secure. The crop is cut
when in full bloom, and belore the
fieads begin fo furn brown. I possible,
culling is done when Lthe ground is
dry and when the crop is free from
dgew and rain. When very heavy the
swalhs are turned, when the upper sides
15 willed, but made, and if the wealher
15 favorable il remains in the windrows
a short time to allow Iurther evapora-
tion of moisture, when it is carefully
ceiled, pains being taken to put it up
¢ as to shed rain, should it be caugh!
by unexpected showers. With good
weather we have opened out the coils
ihe following alternoon and after a few
Fours' exposure lo sun and air, hauled
in the same evening. Bul we preler
allowing il stand a day or lwo, and,
if sufficiently dry, haul it in directly
wilhout spreading, The less exposure
to the hat sun, dew or rain, the more
of the nulriment and aroma are pre-
served. Whila wa aim to prevent hav-
ing hay so dry and crisp as lo lose
much of the leaf and fine paris in hand-
ling, we lry lo have only partly sweal-
# 1 in the coils, so Lhal when stored .n
the mows there will be further fermen-
taticn, but not sufficient to cause
maold. When stored in the proper condi-
tion it will refain considerable of 1ls
natural moisture, and. when f{ed out the
liay will be tough and soft, brown in
cclor, and have lhat fragrance and ap-
peltizing aroma which is desired,.

If clover is left uncut, as many da,
unlil the bloom turns brown, the sbtem
becomes waooly, much of the [iner and
maost valuable paris are losl in the cur-
ing and handling and, should it be
caught out in heavy rains, it is really
of comparalively little value. When cut
i Lhe early stages of bloom, rain does
but little harm, if ledded svon afller a
shaower and put up belore it gets ton
ary.

Of course the ideal wealher for clove?
haymaking should have neither dew nor
rain, nor much hot sun, but the air sul-
ficienlly dry to cause rapid evaporalion.
Then it woRld be dillicult to spoil the
crop, if cut in time; but with the un-
cerlainlies of wealher il requires con-
stant watchfulness to guard against
the loss of nutriment in saving clover,
which is one of lhe most valuable pro-
ducls on the stock f[arm.

REGULAR HOURS FOR FEED.

Many farmers do not realize the im-
portance of feeding their stock alb re-
gular hours, but it is of greal import-
ance. Take a lot of hogs which have
lo wait after their regular time for feed
and how restless and noisy they Le-
come. And what is true of them is lrue
in a great measure of olher animals.
The man who is regular in his habils,
ealing at a regular hour, will, olher
tiungs being equal, thrive best and Le
healthiest and slrongest; and what is
Irue of man in this regard 1s corre-

spondingly true of the lower animalse.,

A farmer can readily get into the habit
of feeding his stock regularly and they
will learn to expect it at a regular
lime and rest patiently until the next
feeding period comes about. Experi-
ments in this direction would seon salis-
fv the maost doubling person of the
truth. of the value of regularily
fl‘h‘t_li.l"lg.

LOSS OF CUD. _

3y some it s supposed Lhat (s
lrouble is really a loss of the cud, that
lhe cud is really  dropped from the
rmouth and that the animal can not
ruminale till a substitute has been pro-
vided. Lass of cud is nothing maora
lhan a loss of appelite. This usually
is caused by the animal ealing (oo
creadily of ane parlicular feed, especi-
ally in lhe spring when it has been
obliged lo pass the winler on nothing
but corn and grain. The system :3
wealk and run down and when a quan-
ity o Ieed conlaining a great deal ol
prolein is fed, lherg 1s a loss ol appe-
lite. As a remedy. lthe [ollowing s
usel quite extensively: Powdered golden
seal, lwo  ounces; powdered caraway,
three ounces; cream lartar, one ounce;
pulverized  poplar  bavk, five ounces.
Mix well, divide inlo helve doses and
rive one each day in soft [eed Lill ail
are faken,

VALUE ©. SKIM MILK.

Nineleen Irinls wilh separator skim
milk, fed in conjunclion wilh cornmeal
at the Wisconsin experiment slalion,

show thalt where nol over three pounda

skim milk arve fed, wilh each pound
cermmeal. Lhal 327 pounds skim milk
are equal -in  feeding value to 100
pound cornmeal. wilhh three to five
pounds  separator  skim  milk, M6
paunds skim milk  saved 100 pounds
cornment,  When [eeding as much as
seven o nine pounds skim milk, with
required 552
rounds skim milk {o equal 100 pounds
caornmenl. The average of all the ex-
periments is that 475 pounds skim milk,
¢ say 50, in round numbers, is equal

' ta 100 pounds cormneal. Sl furlther
| simplified. we mayvy remember that 5
pounds skim milk is as good as a pound
of cornmeal for feeding pigs.
FARM NOTES.
The man who leaves his farm 1(oolg
wherever he happened to use them last,
| [ storm and sunshine (o play wiih, is
lhe one wha B  sure lhal “larming

fTusHeal j!:h'-!'u-I

pay."
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