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The next morning we met, but not in
Ihe presence of the old man, her hus-
band. Down in the leafy woaods aboul
4 quarler of a mile from Mrs. Beau-
mont's cotlage was a running brook and
4 mossy banl, overshadowed by the
Eycamore and elm, This, in the days
gone by, had been our favorite resort.
Here had we built eur play-house, wash-
ing our bils of broken china in the rip-
Eling stream—here had we watched the
litlle fishes as Lhey darted in and out of
the deeper eddies—here had we connel
our daily tasks—here had she listened to
a tale of love, the memory of which
seemed but a mocking dream, and here,
as 1 faintly hoped, I found her. With a
half-joyful, hall-moaning cry she threw
her arms around my neck, and I could
Teel her lears dropping upon my face as
she whispered, “Oh, Lolttie, Lollio, we
have met again by the dear old brook."

For a few momenits she sobbed as if
hee heart would break, then suddenly
drying her tears she assumed a calm.
ccld, dignified manner, such as I had
never -seen in Cora Blanchard. Very
composedly she questioned me of whal
I had done during her absence, felling
me, too, of her travels, of the people she
had seen and the places she had visiled,
bul never a word said she of him she
called her husband. From (he bank
where we sat the village graveyard was
discernible, with its marble gleaming in
that direction, she said, “Have any of
our villagers died?  Molher's letlers
were never very definite,"

“Yes," I answered, “our minister, Mr.
Sumner, died two months ago."

“Who takes his place?’ she asked
and, as if a suspicion of the truth were
flashing upon her, her eyes turned to-
ward me with an eager, slartled glance,

“Waller Beaumont., He is to be or-
dained next Sabbath, and you are just
i time,” I replied, regrelling my words
the next instant, for never saw I so fear-
fui a look of anguish as that which
swepl over her face, and was succeeded
by a cold, hard, defiant expression,
scarcely less painful to wilness.

She would have questioned me of him,
I think, had not an approaching fool-
slop caught our ear, sending a crimson
Mush fo Cora's hitherto marble cheek,
and producing on me a most unpleasant
sensalion, for I knew that the gray-
haired man now within a few paces of
us was he who called that young crea-
lure his wife. Golden was the chain by
which he had bound her, and every
link was set with diamonds and costly
slones, but it had rusted and ealen to
Ler very heart’s core, for the most pre-
cicus gem of all was missing from thal
chain—love for her husband, who, for-

. tunately for his own peace of mind, was
tou  conceited to dream how litlle she
ccared for him. He was not handsome,
., and still many would have ealled him a
- fine-looking, middle-aged man, though
ihere was something disagreeable in his
thin, compressed lips and inlensely
. black eyes—the one belokening a vio-
lent temper and the other an indomi-
table will. To me he was exceadingly
. polite,—rather too much so for my per-
foct ease,—while toward Cora he tried
- tr. be very alfectionale.

Seating himself at her side, and throw-
ing his arm around her, he called her a
“little truant," and asked “why she had
run away from him.”

Half-pettishly she answerad, “Because
I like sometimes to be alone.” Then ris-
mg up and turming toward me she
asked if “the water still ran over the old
mill dam in the wesl woods just as it
used lo do,"” saying if it did, she wished
tc see it. “You can’t go,” she conlinued,

addressing her husband, “for it is more

than a mile, over fences and plowed
fields.”

This was sufficient, for Mr. Douglass
wis very fastidious in ‘all matlers per-
taining to his dress, and had no fancy
for soiling his white pants or patent
leathers. So Cora and 1 sel off together,
while he walked slowly back to the vil-
lage. Scarcely was he oul of sight, how-
ever, when seating herself beneath a
Irea and throwing her hat upon the
ground, Cora announced her intention
of not going any further.

“I only wished to be alone, 1 breathe
s¢ much betler,” she said, and when 1
locked inquiringly at her, she continued,
“Never marry a man for his weallh,
Loltie, unless you wish to becomo as
hard, as wicked, and unhappy as I am.
John Douglass is worth more than half
a million, and yet I would give it all if I
were the same little girl who, six yvears

ago, waded wilh you through the snnw-ﬁ

drifts to school on that stormy day. Do
ycu remember what we played that
ncon, and my foolish remark that 1
would marry for money and diamonds !
Woe is me, I've won them both!" and
her tears fell fast on the sparkling gems
which covered her slendar fingers.

Just then I saw in the distance a
young man whom I knew to be Waller
Beaumont. He seemed lo be approach-
ing us, and when Cora became aware
oi thal, sha starled up and grasping my
arm, hurried away, saying, as she cas!
backward a fearful glance, “I would
rather die than meet him now. 1 am
nol prepared.”

For tho remainder of ithe way we
wilked on in silence, unlil ‘we reached
her mather’s gale, where we found her
hushand wailing for her.
geod-morning, she followed him slowly

Bidding me|

up the gravelled walk, and I saw her no
more unbl the following Sabbath, Il
was a gloriously beauliful morning, and
at an early hour (he old brick church
was filled lo overflowing, for Waller
had. many [riends, and lhey came lo-
gelher gladly to see him made a minis-
i of God, During the first part of the
service he was very pale, and his eye
wanderad often loward the large, square
pew -where sal a porlly man and a
beautiful young woman richly altired in
satin and jewels. It had cost her a
struggle 1o bo there, but she felt {hal
she must look again on one whom she
had loved so much, and so deeply
wr' nged. So she came, and lhe sighi
of him standing {here in his early man-
hood, his soft brown hair cluslering
aboul his brow, and his calm, pale face
wearing an expression almost angelie,
was more than she could bear, and
leaning forward she kept her counten-
ance concealed from view unti lthe eere-

mony was ended, and Walter's clear,
musical voicoe announced the closing
hymn. Then she raised her head, and

her Ince, seen through the folds of her
coslly veil, looked hagpard and ghaslly.
as if a fiecco storm of passion had
sweplt over her. By lhoe door she paused,
and when the newly-ordained clergy-
man passed oul she offered him her
hand, the hand which, when he held it
last, was pledged lo him, There were
diamonds on it now—diamonds of value
rare, but their brighiness was haleful 1o
that wrelched woman, for she knew al
what a fearful price they had been,
beught, '

They did not meet again, and only
once maore did Waller see her; 1hen
frem our door he looked out upon her
Az wilh her husband she dashed hy on
horseback, her long cloth skirt almost
sweeping the ground, and the plumes of
her velvet cap waving in the air.

“Mrs. Douglass is a fine rider,” was all
Waller said, and the tone of his voice
indicated that she was becoming to him
an object of indilference. Desperately
had he fought with his allection for her,
winning the viclory al last, and now the
lave he once had fell for her was slowly
and surely dying out. The next week,
tiring of our dull village life, Gora lelt
us, going to Nahant, whero she spent
most of the summer, and when in lhe
winter we heard from her again she was
a widow—1ihe sole heir of her husband,
who had died suddenly, and generously
lefi her that for which she married him
—his money.

"Will Waller Beaumont marry Cora
now 7" I had asked mysell many a time,
without, however, arriving at any defi-
nile conclusion, when a little more than
a year succeeding Mr. Douglass’ dealh
she wrole, begging me to come lo her,
as she was very lonely, and the presence
al an old friend would do her good. |1
complied with her request, and within a
few days was an inmate of her luxuri-
olls  home, where everything indicaled
e wealth of its possessor. And Cora,
lhough robed in deepest black, was more
like hersell, more like tha Cora of olther
days, than I had seen her belore since
her marriage. Of her husband she spoke
freely and always wilh respoct, saying
he had been Kinder far to her than she
had deserved. Of Waller, too, she
lalked, appearing much gratified when I
told her how he was loved and appre-
cialed by his people.

One morning when weo sat togelher in
her littla sewing room she said, “I have
done what you, perhaps, will consider
a very unwomanly acl. 1 have writien
o Waller Beaumont., Look,” and she
placed in my hand a letter, which she
bade me read. Il was a wild, strange
thing, telling him of the anguish she
had endured, of the tears she had shed,
ot the love which through all she had
cherished for him, and begging of him to
[orgive her il possible, and o _be to her
again what he had been years ago. She
was nol worthy of him, she said, bul he
could make her betler, and in language
the most touching she besought of him
nat to cast her off or despise her bécause
she had stepped so far aside from wo-
manly delicacy as to wrile o him this
lelter. “I will not insult you,” she wrole
i conclusion, “by telling you of the
money for which I sold myself, but it is
mine¢ mnow, lawlully mine, and most
gladly would 1 share it with you.”

“You will not send him this ?" I said.
“You cannot be in earnest?’

But she was determined, and lest her
resolution should give way, she rang
the bell, ordering the servant who ap-
peared lo take it at once to the office.
Ho obeyed, and during the day she was
unusually gay, singing snaiches of old
songs, and playing several lively airs
upon her piano, which for months had
stcod unopenad and untouched. That
evening, as the sun wenl down, and the
Dill moon rose over the cilty, she asked
mae o walk willhh her, and we, ere long,
found’ ourselves several sireels distant
fromy thal in which she lived. Groups ol
people wers enlering a church near by,
and from a remark which we overheard
we learned that there was (o ba a wad-
ding.

“Let us go in," she said; “it may be
someone I know,"” and enlering together
wa look our seals just in front of the
allar.

scarcely were wa seated when a rustl-
ing ol salin announced the approach of
the bridal parly, and in a moment they

appeared
My first attention was direcled loward
tha bride, a beauliful young crealure,
with a [air sweet face, and curls of
golden hair falling over her while, un-
covered neck.

“Isn't she lovely " I whispered: bul
Cora did nol hear me,

With' her hands locked tightly toge-
ther, her lips firmly compressed, and
heée cheeks of an ashen hue, she was
gazing flixedly at the bridegroom. on
whom I, oo, now looked, starling quick-
Iy for it was our minister, Waller Beau-
maont ! The words were few which made
them one, Waller and the young girl al
his side, and when lhe ceremony was
over Cora arose, and leaning heavily
LEOn my arm, went out inlo the open
air, and on lhrough streel after streel
until her home was reached. Then. wilh-
out a word, we parted—I going lo my
room, while she lhrough the livelong
mghl paced up and down the long par-
lors  where no eye could witness the
working  of the mighty sorrow which
had come upon her,

The next morning she was calm. bul
very, very pale, saying not a word of
last nighl's advenlure. Neither did she
speak of it for several days, and then
sho said, rather abruplly, “I would give
all 1 possess if 1 had never sent that let-
lor,  The morlificalion is harder lo bear
cven than Waller's loss. Bul he will
nol lell of it, I'm sure. He IS oo good—
loe noble” and tears, lhe first she had
shed since lhat night rained through her
thin, white fingers. It came al last—a
letler  bearing  Waller's superseriplion,
and wilh trembling hands she opened it,
finding, as she had expeecled, his wed-
ding card, while on a liny sheel was
wrilten, “God pily you, Cora, cven as
[ do.—Walter."

“Waller !  Walter !" she whispered,
and her quivering lips touched once the
loved name which she was never heard
1o brealhe again.

From that day Cora Douglass fadad.
and when thoe aulumnal days wero COMme,
and the distant hills were balhed in e
hazy Oclober light, she died. But not
I the noisy cily, for she had asked (o
bz taken home, and in the pleasanl raom
where we had often sal together she
bade me her last good-hye.

They buried her on the following Sab-
bath, and Waller's vaice was sa( and
low as wilh Cora’s coflin at his feet
preached from (he words, “ am (he
[iesurrection and the Life.” His young
wife, too, wepl aver the early dead. who
had well-nigh been her rival, and whose
beautilul face waore a calm, peaceful
smile, as if she were at rest.

There was a will, they said, and in il
Walter was generously  remembered
while 1o his wife was given an imr}:
box conlaining Cora's diamonds—neck-
lace, bracelels, pin, and ecarrings—all
were there; and Walter, as he looked
upon them, drew nearer to him his fair
girl-wife, who bul for these, might not,
perchance, have been o him what she
was—his dearest earlhly (reasure,

(The End),
S
ELEPHANTS TAKE A RAMBLE.

| ————

Ireak Away From Exhibition Near
Paris and Make for the Woods.

There is a colonial exhibition going
<1 at Nogent-sur-Marne, a pretly vil-
lage near Paris, France, and from il
cames a story quile in the Kipling spir-
It of a slrike on the part of the tame
elephants which are a feature of the
show. There are ftwelve of the big

Ecasls, and they are allached to the
Indo-Chinese village, As they were
supposed to be Llhe  tamest elephants

- caplivily they were not chained or
tied up in any way. To create the 1-
lusion of a herd roaming the jungle
they were turned loose in a copse sur-
rcunded by an unoblrusive barrier
when they were not busy doing stunts
under direction of their keepers.

Nobody knows what  prompled the
freak, as the elephants haven'l told
aryone, but one fine day, without warn-
ing, the whole herd began {rumpet-
ing and then moved in solid phalanx
¢ the unoblrusive barrier. They went
trough it as if il was made of jack-
siraws, and {eamping over: the shrub-
beries and rockeries and bulling down
numerous “native  huts” which were
fealures of the exhibition,_ they stari-
& dcross couniry for the Bois de Vin-
cennes, one of the tame forests of 'Paris,
where Lhey proceeded lo enjoy thm-
selves as if lhey were in their native
wilds,

They pulled branches off big lrees
und snapped litlle ones in two and de-
voured all lhe saplings in sight until
their keepers, aided by the employes [
Ihe show, made a cordon around lhem
und drove them back to their enclosurs
with sharp hooks and goads. They
were hardly back and the barrier palch-
€d up around them when they began
trumpeting again. With a rush lhey
cnce agaln made their way to liberly,
crealing havoc as they passed.

This lime lhe whole village of Nogent
lurned out as elephant hunters. When
they were surrounded in sSome mea-
daw-land the animals showed mo sign
a1 lemper. They let themselves be driv-
en quietly baex to lhe show. When
ey got “em lhere the keepers put
licavy chains on the feet of all the
wanderers,

ey
TO MOLLIFY HER.

“Do you ever talk back lo your wife?"
asked the solicitous friend.

“Sometimes,” answered Mr. Meckton.
‘a very liltle; just to show her thal |
have not gone to sleep.”

—-— i

The lenglh of human lile in England
has increaséd by 8 per cent. for women
and 5 per cenl. for men during the past
seventy years.

It is mighly funny (hal the rules of life
laid down by lhe moralists are so sel-
dom followed.

moving slowly up the :111'.-:]+ﬂ-.11r
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NEW METHOD OF PIG FEEDING.

“Mr. William Dietrich of
Sy of Illinois who
lime to swine instruction and exXperi-
nienls, relales the following Interesl-
Ing and valuable resulls of his work:

A six monlhs' feeding experiment
wis conducled wilh nine lols of pigs.
During the second half of this experi-
ment the pigs in lot two gained 20
puum_!s live weight, while the pigs ‘n
«wl nine gained 120 pounds and yeb: the
Iwe lols were fed exaclly the same kin.d
of food and in the same manner. These
widely different resulls were produced
by the way 1he pigs had been fed dur-
ing the first hall of the experiment,

Protein food is absolutely necessary
fcr the heallthful growth of young pigs,
hu! a previous experiment has shown
thal when (he pigs eat oo much pro-
lein that much more of it is excretod
without being used in the body. Afler
35 days of reduclion in [eeding the
amount of prolein excreted decrensod
until il was less than the amount fod.
In the early part of {he [ceding period
Lhie pig makes lean meal oul of protein,
S0 protein: shauld be fed ab first when
the: animal needs il for making growlh,
bul at the close of lhe swine feeding
Period when you want 1o put the fal
¢n the animal Lhis may be done more
cconomically by feeding carkohydrates.
But if too much protein food (such s
We get m oil meal or tankage) is fed
i:n the young pig the excess of protein
15 not anly wasted, but aclually pro-
vents the animal from making the pro-
E€r gains for a long time afterwards.

H a bunch of hogs were ealing nine
pounds of corn per day and making
one pound of gain, and il were desired
o double the gain, the usual method
walld be to double the feed, or at least
lo increase it, But at one point in the
eéxperiment the pigs were caling eighlt
peunds of feed per day and twa pounds
of skimmed milk. They were fed the
sume for five days and gained one
fourth pound. Laler when lhis feed
wias cul down to four pounds of meal
and 1.5 pounds of skimmed milk, they
gamn:d aone-half pound. One-half of {he
fced was taken away and they made
Iwice the gain,

In this experiment the pigs had all
been fed as soon as they learned to
eal, al about one month old. They
were allowed to run wilh their molhers
up to three months of age, when {hey
were weaned and  placed immediately
in. this experiment.  After these pigs
Pad been fed for six months those in
1'i one weighed 73 pounds and had
guined just 23 pounds during the six
micnlhs of feeding. They were fed in
a dry lot of about one-cighlh acre and
had no grass whalever. They were
fca lwice a day on corn meal and water
and given as much as they would eat.

Lot lwo was fed exaclly the same -n
ccrnmeal and water, but in addition
was given a mixlure of charcoal wood
ashes, lime and salt and a litlle cop-
peras, and by the addition of these ma-
terials they made three limes as much
gnin as the pigs in lot one. Lot lwo
gained Y0 pounds and weighed 120
pounds at the clase,

Pigs in a wild natural state have ac-

Univer-
his whaole

the
gives

cess o weeds, herbs, grasses, rools,
bugs and insects, of which they eat
freely. Under arlificial conditions,

hog feed does nol conlain all the nee-
essary malerials that are in these nat-
ural feeds, and better heallh has been
secured by giving the hogs [ree access
lo lhe substances named.

The third lot had access fo a clover
pasture (lthe experiment started in Au-
ausl) and enormaous resulls were receiv-
¢a from this clover, which furnished
protein, They made a gain of 19
pcunds where lol two gained only 50
peunds, Lol three averaged 241 pounds
er head at the close,

Lots five and six were. fed corn meal,
bran, middlings and lankage. ' They

“gaimed about 210 pounds and at the close

weighed 270 pounds. A pigr under twao
manths on corn or middlings will al-
wiays eal too much., He can eat and
digest a cerlain amount of food, bul af-
ter the food is digesled he has lo build
'l into lissue and he can build up into
Fady tissue as much food as he can
eal. We limited the amount of food
fed to the pigs in lot eight of food fed to
the last half of the experiment, wilh e
idea of reduecing 1this faclor of wasle,
[.ols eight and nine were given less
Ihan lhey would eal.

In lot nine when the pigs were six
months old all the pratein feeds, thal
is. tankage, bran, and middlings, were
loaken away and they were fed nothing
but corn meal, Lot nine had the nilro-
genous [oods one month longer, that
iz, they weres laken away at seven
months. Lot eight averaged 299 pounds
and lot nine, 305 pounds at the close
of the experiment.

The pigs in lol eight and nine gain-
™l 28.6 per cenl. more by ealing 5.4
rer cent. less feed than lols five
six. Lot ilhree was the only lot that
had cloyer during lhe lasl three months,
where lot nine v 3 .-fed the same &8
lol lwa. The former made 120 pounds
while the latler made 20 pounds of sain.
The dillerence was caused entirely by
the way they had been fed during the
preceding three months.

This series of experimenls has shown
that about eighl-lenths of a pound of
profein 15 as much as a pig can make
g-i.rllll L1se uf.

FARM NOTES.

We eannol live and lhrive on a “hog
and hominy™ diet, and il is jusl as im-

and |

r _
periant, or more so, thal the Iurmer}

and his family be fed on well-balancad
rallons of fruils and vegetables along
with their meat. ,

You do not always have lo ask al
raan if he is having a good time on the!
farm. I he shows you around ihe
farm, visiling the stock and the crops
and Lhe orchard with a proud tread and |
& cheerful ring in his voice, you may|
be sure that he is as happy as a man
can very well be on lhis earth, He!
lcves his business,

‘I'he elements of plant food in the sofy,
can only be replaced and made avail-i
thle by the slow but sure processes of
Nalure. One can but admire Lthe el-
forls of Nalure o restare the fertility!
la the soil by reclothing the worn-out
uplands and the naked, gullied hillsides!
with the green verdure of almost num-
berless varieties of trees, planls and
grasses. Nalure has her own slow, but
sure way of restoring to the earth what
tire improvidenlt husbandman has laken
from it.

In many sections of the couniry lhﬂl
only means of ventilation the houses
kave is through the windows and doors.
Almaost always lhese are shul light,
summer and winter,  In the morning
the air of such houses is heavy wilh

[cul maller exhaled during the night, |
Open the windows and the doors,
Health,  yes, life  ilself. - demands A

Burglars are nol so much to be feared
A8 impure air, Cover the windows
with sereens, hook the screen door on
the inside and sleep soundly all night,
rising refreshed in the dawn. U -E'l-ﬁ,‘p"-
ane carries you off in the night, he will
tring you back in lhe morning.

LIVE STOCK

About lwelve weeks is generally quite,
sufficient in which to falten pigs, and!
L is waslelul to begin the special fal-|
lening procoss earlier, though the stoel|
nust pbe kept In geod condition, for
when an animal has once been in gtH}dE'
llesh and has lost weight, il coslts much
more per pound of increase to bring it
up inlo condition again than il origin-
ally did. |'

While the kerosene emulsion is cone
sinered  excellent and echeap for the
spraying of lhe poultry-house, in arder
to Keep down lice, it does not always,
prave e[licacious, as some readers hava
[ound it lacking in accamplishing the
chject desired. Beller results have been
chtained when a gill of crude carbolic
ecid was added to each gallon of tha
raixture before diluting with water., It
will probably be cheaper and beller lo
use the advertised lice killers, as lhey
are ready prepared and never fail.

The crossing ol a superior breed upon
cne that is inferior cannot succeed in'
producing marked improvement unless|
accompanied by better management and
reore liberal feeding. The use of males
of superior quality upon inferior fe

NOTES.

1

g.=
rmales is advocaled by most breeders,
being, of course, the least expensivo
way of improvement, It is denied by
rost successful and experienced breed-
¢rs that there is prepanderance of the
influence of either parent on account of
sex. The best-bred animal, however,
i3 believed to have the greatest influ-
ence in determining the peculiavities of
the offspring. The cascs in which the
offspring resembles the male are un-
daubtedly more numerous Lhan the cas-
es5 of resemblance to the female, for tha
obvious reason that lthe males selected
[ar breeding are, as a rule, mare hign-

lv bred lhan the females wilh which
they are coupled.

"
MARK TWAIN THE PHILOSOPHER.

|

No humorist has ever won perman-
ent fame by virlue of his humor alone.
The jokes of Aristophanes were excruci-
alingly funny in lheir day, but if our
sppreciation of lhis eld Allic comedy
depended on its power to Kkeep s
laughing now, the shelves whereon i
reposes wauld be even  dustier than
they are. Mark Twain holds his place,
because he has thought, deeply andi
seriously, about mankind and its nea:-ds;l
This thought has Leen colored, of course,)
tv his own stluation and experiences.'
Unce, wheén he was young, and the|
prizes of life were [fresh and sweet, andJ_
e road from success [0 sucoess strelch-|
o invilingly ahead, and the Greal Di--
vide seemed a long way off, his feel-
ings were oplimistic. He looked on the
tright side of everylhing. If everyihing.
was not for the lest in lhe best of ull
pessible worlds, things were at least
duing very well, and this was a pl‘ElI.er
cood world. - Later, when bereavemenls
ceme, and disappoinimenlts, and ithe
rough <edges of life intrude
their loueh seemed a profanalion, and
fume seemed to have less enchantment
in the possessing than had glowed about
il in the winning. and lhe snow fell
upon the hair of [riends, and life of-
fered little more Lo look forward to, his
thoughls became maore sombre, iut
the character of his philosophy has
n.ever changed., IFFrom lhe first {o the
last he has fought the good fight. Whe-|
iher he has fought in the buovanl cer-
foinly of victory or in the resigned ex-|
pectation of defeal, he has always been|
on the same side, He has always Iried
ta lighten the world’s ills, 19 abolish in-
justices, and to help the viclims of op-

Pl ession.
— —*' -

COST OF THE SOLDIER.

According lo aoflizial eslimales, 1ha
pay, clothing, arms and equipmenl for|

British infaniry soldier of the line at!
home represents a vearly moneéy value,
ot $200.75. Barracks, ralions, church
services, schools, medical altendance, )
and married quarters cost aboul S140
per man per annum.

“You must have money to ba able to

offer me so beauliful an engagement-
ring.” “Must have had money, you

mean.” -

where. —-




