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Not Guilty ;

Or, A Great Mistake.
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CHAPTER XX.—(Conlinued), 1

“Suddenly, somelhing occurred to my
mind. Nol long befcre we lefl Nice a
Tather disagreeable incident occurred.
A cld friend of mine. wha also knew
‘Csriton, had taken upon himself 1o
speak to me of the life the young fellow
dhad been leading.

“*Now thal your daughler is engaged
to him,' he said, ‘I hone he will seltle
«down  and cut loose from his cld
friends and associales.’

“lisuppuse 1 replied a litlle shorlly,
for in the end we had rather an argu-
nient, which ended in his telling me that
ho doubled if Carllon were even then
leading a decent life or behaving as the
I:an who was engaged lo my daughler
should behave,

“*Why, I was in his chai{:m{rm the
other day in lown,' he said, ‘I called on
him unexpectedly, and his rcoms are
filied with photographs of some of the
Warst women in lown. This, perhaps,
would not be so bad in itself had he the
decency to al least hide Miss Gaunt's
pictyre, which was, on lhe conlrary,
displayed rather prominently.’

“Well, I was nol pleased with this
conversaticn al the time, but I did not
lake so much nolice as 1 should have
dcne, for my friend was a man of ex-
ceedingly  purilanical views, L. knew.
H: would consider an aclress, even of
tﬂt_ent. quite an impossible person: and
I imagined he was exaggeraling in his
story. Carlton had probably been guilty
of an act of very bad taste, bul nc worse,
I thought, and I put the maller from my
mi.“d for the time,

_ “"II-E!I I looked around the room that
night in Regent Street. however, the
cenversation recurred to me. There
wers no photographs there e¢n this ocea-
sion ; but my eye caught various marks
<n lhe walls and on the plush which
covered the mantelshelf, which told me

that cerlainly some had only lalely bee
removed, ’ e

“Why have yo
g':?ﬂwi 1 1 said.
“Vlivienne Icoked up in sur rise, and
{.r:'rlt:nn llushed and Etammerecll}.

[ “His confusion made me doubt him for
tre first lime, and I felt myself growing
angry, 7

“l was about to broach the subjoct of
nyv  visit, and to do so, I am afraid,
rather roughly, when suddenly the door
in the hall cpened, and a girl looked
qmrzkly into the room.

Hullo, Claude, old man I" she said,
4and then suddenly nolicing us, she slop-
ped, gave a bold look around, and stood
[or & moment slaring al Vivienne,

‘She was painted and over dressed,
thcugh prelly; and Vivienne's ¢yes lurp-

u removed your pholo-
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may be, nolhing can excuse hLis subse-
quent conducl. |

““Then you throw me over?’ he cried
[uriously.

“l did not reply, and Vivienne turning
in contempt from his tone, his spoiled
nalure got the upper hand, and he
turned in a moment into—there are no
oliier words lo describe his condilion—a
raving madman. On a table near the
dcor were scattered some knives and
veapons which he was fond of ecollect-
ing, and seizing one of these he com-
menced to Nourish it wildly. Every in-
slant 1 feared he was aboul lo slab him-
self to the hearl, and 1 was moving for-
ward to seize him, when he flung the|
weapon back again on lo the lable
with a cunse and a biller laugh, and
commenced a wild speech in which he
insulted Vivienne and ullered impreca-
tions on myself,

“] had taken Vivienne by the hand {o
lead her away, when, rcused apparently
ty a condilion of frenzy in which he for-
gol all sense of decency, Carllon utlered
the words which brought aboul all the

lragedy.

“l eannot tell you what he said, but I
must tell you somelhing, Colonel Gor-
don, which, though it is painful for me
to tell, is, unfortunalely, well enough
known, and is mecessary to my slory.

“I regret 1o say that my wife 1s—is not
werthy to be Vivienne's mather. She
lel! me some years ago, and—and her
subsequent behaviour has embillercd my
life and saddened Vivienne's, who was
devotedly altached to her., I can forgive
Carlton much. I can remember his fur-
ious and uncontroliable temper, and lhe
unhappy condition he was iny, bul, dead
as he is, poor fellow, I can never lorgel
the insult he paid to Vivienne and my-
self.

“‘Go then, he cried furiously, ‘I am
well rid of yvou,” and then came hall a
dczen words which no one but a mad-
man, as he was then, would have_dared
o ulter,

“Wild with anger I sprang forward lo
sirike him, but Vivienne was before me,
facing him with blazing eyes.

““You ccward !" she cried.

“And then suddenly, without a warn-
ing, the eleclric light wenl oul and the
room was in ulter darkness.

“] heard a swift movement, a cry, a
slruggle, and then a deep groan; some
heavy body fell to the ground, and all
was still,

“Startled and confused, I stood for a
moment hesitating, Then I allempled 1o
grope my way to where I remembered
he door to be. I had nol gone lhree
steps when I slumbled and fell over a
Lody on the floor. I felt my hands wel
with some warm and slicky liquid
which made me shudder and spring

¢i o mine in sudden disgust. 1looked at
Carllon. I never saw a man so over-
whelmed, and yet, Colonel Gordan, now
thatl T come lo think of it under the light
of subsequent events, I am not sure {hat
there was nct more wonder and amaze-
ment in his face than any other expres- |
£ion, i

“‘Good God,’ he said, ‘what’s this? '

“But the girl left him no lime to speak. !
‘t\'ilh a laugh and a quick 'Anﬂtlmr:
time—sorry you're engaged, she nodded |
te him, and left the room. We heard her
rustling down the passage, and we heard
the front dcor close behind her before:
anyone looked up again.

“1 was the first to break the silence ;
for Vivienne's eyes were flashing and 1
sav: that the incident had further
ﬁl’:‘e;::#-e{l her already overwroughl nerves,

I cannot regret thal this has hap-
pened, Mr. Carllon,” I said, ‘“for i® has
mpd& Il+ easy for me lo say whal ather-
Wwise might have been difficult. I am
Borry to tell ycu you must consider your
engagement lo my daughter al an end.

“Carlton turned white and started for-
word suddenly.

“‘Good God!' he cried. ‘Bul why ?
why?  Because of—because of that wo-
rian? Why, I swear to you that I don't
Bven know hep !

‘.iI stopped him quickly.
faid. ‘But at all events, tell me Lhis, and
I regret lo ask you the question in the|

resence of my daughter here.—Do you!
inow Mary Charters 9!

“For a moment Carlton attemnled to
pull himself together, and it was (hen for
the first time that I noliced he had been
drinking. He locked Imploringly at me, !
anud then turned to Vivienne: but Hm!
expression in her eyes of anger and.
ctnlempt made him bend his head. !

“'Yes,'! he said.

" Then—but you dared to enter a de-|
cent man’s house and ask for his daugh-
ter's hand, while that story was true!!
1 eried furiously. ' !

“He flushed, and then, turning Imml
n1ﬂlhjgﬂiwlwed towards Vivienne. :

Vivienne, I loved you, he said. ‘Il
1cve }1""1'!.[.‘ : !

“Vivienne shuddered and drew hefself
away from him, Then, quickly drmx'aj
ﬂf;: !_‘:EI‘:‘iﬂlf up, she flashed her eves at,
Lim {ndnnger and conlempt, : '

"And you dare to spealk. L e!' sha
e Q speak lo me! she

“Carllen staggered al her fono and
the expression on her face. He had al
mad temper, as [ have lold yvou, and hucI
was, 4s I have also said, under {he in- |
fliende of drink . The situalion Was a,
<ruel one [or him, however much he was |
¢ blame; and I have, God help me '
thoughl since that -he might not have|
been s0 much at fault as‘ evervihine
then seemed o show. Bul however llliﬁ

‘Dc not lie,” 1

{ done it but she?-and had not her words

again o my feet. I called out wildly and
rushed forward, but the room was in
uller darkness and strange to me. 1
sttuck the sharp ccrner of the mantel-
plece and staggered back dazed. Man
as; I was, for a second 1 could have
screamed like a child. And then, as
suddenly as it went out, the eleclric light
flashed on again, almost blinding me
wilh ils glare,

“And what a sight met my eyes. On
{the floor lay Carlton. slabbed to  the
heart, and covered with blood., Kneel-
ing beside him, wilh her face pale as
deaih, and her eves turned to my hands
wilh an expression which I shall never
furget, was Yivienne,

“‘FFather !" she cried wildly. ‘Oh, say
its not true! It can't be—it can’t be|
frue! Bul, ¢h God: It was my [aull.
It was I! 1II was IV

“And then we both turned; for there,
slanding in the doorway, looking al us
with his cold green eyes, was Usher.

*He remained there for a moment,
looking from Vivienne o me, and then
he came forward.

“‘I thought I heard a cry,” he said.

“Then he saw the body on the flcor,
and seemed to take in the situation al a
glance,

* *There is not an inslant {o lose. he
said, looking al neither of us in particu-
lur. *This may be discovered at any|
moment. Even now someone mav bhe
coming upstairs. I ean save you bclh.
You must let me think and arrange for
vou. Come, you must leave here in-
stantlv. He is quite dead, see! lhere is
no question about that.. There is anlv
onc chance: inslant flight. You ecan
nesitate, you can decide, laler. Now vou
musl come I’ o

“l began fc slammer something, but |
tha man's devilish quickness guarded |
him. ‘Think of your daughter.” he said. |
anc. turning to me: ‘Look at wvoupr
hands,' he said. 3

“He seized me—by the arm.
where ' to 'lake vou,;” he said. ‘Come?r

“Dazed, overwhelmed, helpless, 1
obeyed.  Vivienne had killed the man
was all thal I eould think; my daughter
had killed him, and her life was al the
mercy ol each instant. God hl'-f]) me. |
never doubted it was she thatl struck the
blow—how cculd I? Wha could have

‘I knew

even seemed lo tell me so.,

“Vivienne was slaring at me with hor-
rc: and fear in her eyes; she was hard-
Iv conscious, 1 could see, and every
nioment 1 expected her to fall senseloss.
Usher seized one arm, and I took the
olher, though I myvself had litlle know-
ledge of what 1 did.

“We descended the stairs cauliously,
and trembling at every sound.

“At the door Usher stepped forward
and looked out, and 1 peered over his
shoulder. Under a lamp-post, not {en
yards away, stood a knol of ycung men
lavghing and lalking. I {urned to look

at Vivienne. She was lying insensible
on the ground. Usher mullered an oalh

and stood for a second biting his fin-
gers., .
““\We cannot carry her,” he said, ‘they
wil' see us.’
“Even as we spoke three ol the ycung
men left the group and came direclly
lowards us.

““They must™nol see her! whispered
Usher. ‘At any cost that_must be pre-
venled.” And quick as lightning he drew
me oul into the streel, slammed the
deor behind him, and walked me swiftly
c¢n, talking loudly in an easy voice, :

" "Wa can go back as soon as we have
lost sight of them,' he whispered belween
Iwe senlences,

“But we were nol 1o gel off o easily;
and his very cleverness was his undo-
mg, for almost directly we heard a
shambling step come afler us, and a
thick uncertain wvoice hailed Usher by
hi:s name, 5

“Startled, we bolh swung around, and
saw before us one of lhe young men
whe had caused the conlretemps. He
was a young fellow in evening' dress
wilh a very flushed face and tie all
awry, and there was no doubt he had
been drinking heavily,

“fJust come from Jimmy’s," he said,
thnckly. ‘Come along, Usher, old boy. ]
am going back there.' '

Usher nodded and smiled. ‘Can’t just
now, Wilson,” he said, carelessly, ‘we
are just off somewhere,’

“*Alright said the young fellcw cheer-
fully, ‘I will come too.

“Usher ground his teelth, and for a
moment I thought he would strike the
man. Butb he restrained himsell wilh an
effort,

“‘T am sorry, Wilson,' he said, suave-
Iv. “but nol to-night. To-morrow 1 will
de whal yvou like,”

“‘To-morrow  be hanged!" relurned
(ha young man. ‘Teo-morrow'sh long
way off. May never even see lo-mor-
row. Who's your [al friend ? Intrcduce
me, and we'll make a night of it.”

“Usher turned away and caught my
aim. “Come on,' he said, ‘and leave this
fool—'

“The young fellow had dropped his
cane, and was groping drunkenly for it
on the pavement, bul he looked up as
Usher spole.

“‘Whe's a fool!' he said. ‘Always
knew  you were a cad, Us—Us—Usher.
Come and fight!'

“Usher shrugged his shoulders and
drew me on, the young man following.

“"Yos, yes, come and fight, if you're
s0 damn clever, he called after us, reel-
ing along. “Your friend’'ll see fair do's.’

“Usher did not reply or turn his head,
bul we increased our pace in the hcpe
that we should shake off our unwelcome
companion, while we wondered vainly
what was happening to Vivienne.

“But there is nothing so c¢bslinate as
a lipsy man who gels an idea inlo his
head. This young focl had taken um-
brage at Usher's remark. and wilh ihe
persistence of the offended drunkard,
was determined not to be shaken aoff,

"We increased our speed till we were
almost running, bul still our pursuer
shambled after us: reeling and tripping,
but resolved; we turned, and meeling
him, allempted to argue him into leav-
ing us to ourselves, bul it was useless:
he  would fight Usher or continue lo
pursue us, and nothing else would salis-
fv him. I believe Usher would have
willingly fought a dozen of him., and I
am sure I would, but lo fight in the pub-
liz streets meant a crowd, and who
knew what more besides: and we were
at our wils' end.

“Heaven Lknows how far we (ool that
crunken idict that night, wandering
rcund and round (choosing the more de-
serled slreels, for fear thal he should
{ake it inlo his head to change his tac-
es  and  become maore obstreperous),
never daring 1o go far {from lhe scene
of the crime, yel fearful lo go near be-
cause of our drunken friend’s pursuit,

“It was not unlil we had been walk-
irg for, 1 should ithink, nearly an hour,
that Usher, who had been thinking
{rh:e;;]y. at lenglh came to any decision :
“T'his will never end as it is,” he said at
length. ‘And the risk is terrible. I in-
tended to fake hoth you and your daugh-
ler 1o a place which I know of, and
where vou would be in sallely; this
mantac has spoilt that idea, There is
only one thing lo be done; you must go
there by yourself, leaving me to settle
with him.’

“1 commenced to exposlulale, but he
conlinued —'It is you that are the dan-
gor at the present moment. With that
blood on your hands, and nervous as you
laok, any allention allracted to you
would be fatal, That idiot will nol
treuble about you if yau leave me, and
when you are clear away I will setlle
with him pretty qguickly.’ He smiled
savagely. ‘He shall have all he wants.
Then 1 will return to the flat, fetch your
daughter, and follow you.'

*But”why should I not go there my-
self? 1 said.

“*With those hands, and trembling
and agitated you are,” he said.
‘Gecod heavens, that would cerlainly be
fatal. You might be seen entering, or
fcund lthere, and the whole story must
come oul: while I, even if I were seen,
can easily excuse myself. I could have
e possible quarrel with Carlton, and I
haid no appointment with him which
could transpire and connect me with the
murder. As for Miss Gaunt, take my
werd, 1 shall gel her away unobserved,
na one will suspecl her of the erime.’

“In the end he succeeded in convincing
me that he was right, and I yielded. He
gave me an uaddress, swhispered low
L-nu”;’__{i"l lo €scd pe the ear of our perli-
nacious follower, grasped my hand, and
poinling to @ cab which I hailed, ad-
vised mie to keep my hands in my poek-
els, drive as near as was safe o the
house he mentioned, and lie low until
Li¢e came.

“I wonder now. of course, how 1 could
have allowed mysell o have been guided
and fritked so absolulely by such a

¥

as

r
scoundrel, but vou must remember lhal

I practical training, taught the theory and

-

he was the only absolulely cool-headed
on? of the lot of us. Carliton's death
alone would have been suflicient fo up-
sel me; I had been worried and harassed
when 1 wenl lo lhe poor boy's rooms
that nighl; and, in addition, 1 had, or
theught 1 had, the horrible knowledge
that my daughler, in an oulburst of al-
most justilighle anger, maddencd by a
cruel insull, had stabbed 1o the hearl a
man whom we had both been fond o,
and who had so0 nearly been her hus-
band. Il was lrue, as Usher said. thal
the blood upon my hands would con-
vict me al once should I be discovered
near Carilon’s rooms, i anvone knew
already o the murder; while Vivienne,
who was at all evenls salely oul af the
(lat, mighl easily escape suspicion if
seen, and, al all evenls, would cerfainly
be less open to danger with Usher than
with mysell; for, as he said, and as |
thcught then, what possible quarrel
could he have with Usher?

“Yes, the devilish eoolness of that man
maslered me then, and it amazes me
now, Colonel Gordon, as I see il aslon-
ishes you, loo; and the more I realize
what he did that night, the more I under-
siand the facl that I never for one second
suspecled the real truth,

“As I lay in that cage there, wilh {he
knowledge of his ireachery broken o
me for the first Lime by your interven-
lion and his abduclion of myself from
Minden Lane, I have pieced it all out,
going through the different scenes of that
night again and again; wilh every look
and incident recalled to my mind as
clearty as when it occurred, and [ can
se2 it all, or nearly all. And yet,
sirangely enough, wilh all his clever-
ness, with all his cold and caleulating
wickedness, it was Fale, afler all, which
brought about what might have been,
Fut for you, the complete triumph of his
plans. IFor the lragedy, the final lra-
gedy of that scene in the flal in Regent
Sireet could nol have been foreseen by
cne even cleverer than he, though with

lightning astuleness he seized on his
opportunily and used it to further his
schemes. Ile could not have foreseen

Carlton’s murder, though it was he—yes,
it was he, the villain —who commilled
ii: and he could nol have [oreseen Carl-
on's mad insult, or the terrible doubt
which came o both Vivienne and myself
when we realized that the boy was
dead.

“But he foresaw much, nay, he plan-
ned it. It was he, 1 cannot doubt it
now, wha wrole, or caused lo be writfen,
the anonymous letters which upset
Vivienne; it was he who sent that poor
agir]l, Mary Charters, to us with her
sicry, which I fear was only too true;
it was he, I have thought since, remems-
bering poor Carllon's amazed look, who
planned that Lhat olher girl should burst
into the room when he knew that Vivi-
erne and 1 would be there. And his
ohjcet? Ah, thal is clear enough now!
Vivienne will be a rich woman, and,
with her affections free, any woman may
fe won. Usher, I see it now, must have
hated poor Carlton and wished. him oul
af the way; and he planned the scene
that night. It was al the scene that his
plans slopped, however; his quickness
and devilish calculation helped him wilh
lhe rest.

(To be conlinued).
< g
“SKY-FLYING TAUGHT BERLE.”

Institutions Where the Management of
Lalloons is Taught,

A few monlhs ago a school was
opened  at  Chemnitz, Germiany, for
theoretical and practical fraining in the
conslruclion and management of air-
ships, The dircctor, Herr Paul Spiegel,
1> 4 man of exceplional ability and of
broad experience in every phase of bal-

lecn construction and management, He
hts made over 600 ascenls,
The tuilion for a year's ¢ourse has

been fixed at $150, payable in maonlhly
instalments, Examinalion will be held
al the close of the course next April, and
certificates of proficiency will be given
the graduales. The training will be
cenfined almost exclusively lo the field
o balloon construction and operalion.

In I'rance there is no actual school
for training aeronauts in which a definite
course is pursued. Such practlice and
inslruction in aeroslalion as is offered
is provided by the c¢lubs and by the
governnient in connection wilh the mil-
itary service.

In Paris there are four impcrlant
aeronautical  sacieties or ballooning
clubs, and five similar organizations ex-
is% elsewhere in France. These clubs
were created for the promotion and
practice of ballooning as a sport, as well
us for scienlific sludy and experiments,
In scme of these young men are given

construclion and use ol balloons, their
praper care and navigalion.

IT the students acquire a cerlain pro-
ficiency and pass o prescribed examina-
lion, they are permitted, when drawn for
military service, to enler the Balaillon
d'Aerosliers, established in the old zoo-
lcgical garden located belween Ver-
sailles and St. Cyr. The post is under
the control of a commandant, and the
men are taught and praclise {he hand-
ling and care of the Government bal-
locns, of which there are several of a |
capacily of less than 900 cubic melres.

The second and more important in-
stilifion ¢f this kind in France is known

a5 the Elablissemenl Ceniral du Maleriel

de TAeroslalion Militaire, at Chalais-
Nevdon, midway belween Paris and
Versailles. It has been in  exislence

nearly 100 years, and is divided into two

general departmenls—ihe faclory where |
the balloons and equipmenls are made, |
Hand Lthe department of lests and l-:-;},._-:-[-[
menis. There is no delinile course of |
instruction. It was there that Colonel
| Renard twenly-lhree years ago  buill

: - : |
ani! experimenied with La France, lhe

first dirigible balloon.
)
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POULTRY KEEPING A BRANCH OF
FARM \WORIK.

tttet++ 4+

When a [armer is found wio las hens
i the barnyard, simply because il is
an old cuslom ha learned [rom boy-
hood, you will be sure to find a man
who does nol take the inlerest in ecach
individual branch of farming thal he
should. Many failures which might
olherwise be avolded are caused by al-
lempling too much withoul having ex-
perience. A profit should be derived
[rom all things on the farm, and the
necessary delails in the raising of poul-
try cannol be allended to wilthout a
knowledge of poultry ralsing in all its @
individual lines.,  Any  farmer who
Keeps fowls on the farm, and there are
not many who do nol, must study Lhe
individual characleristic of Lhe birds os
well as he does the wanls of his olher
stock, and then there will be more pro-
(it from poullry. So many seem Lo
think they must have poullry on tne
farm to supply the house wilk eggs
and fowls far the lable, but they rare-
Iy slop lo consider thal if a litlle mare
care were bestowed on lhose birds, be-
sides having all the eggs they necded,
they would have enough to sell, and
while they were having chickens for
dinner they might as weil have the
money for some nice, healthy birds,
[rom the same flock which they have
sold lo someone who did not have nn:.f.ll
There is great profit in poulitry, more;
[or the capital invested than for any,
olher  slock, proportionately, 3  the'
birds are attended to, but when fowls:
are allowed Lo roam and cal only re-
fuse from the barnyard, drink muddy,
filthy waler, il lhey lay enough exgs lo
supply the farmer's table he may con-!
sider himsell lucky., The [armer should!
lcarn, {lie parlicular breeds and lheie
uses, and also mske a specialty of 1.h-rJ|.'=:1|aP
(hat are best suited to his climale. The!
L.est breeds for laying will, in all pro-/
bability  produce a failure unless they
are surrounded by condilions suitable
for success. The common barnyard:
stock is not as good as any olhey, Sol
many farmers will nol remove thak
Slumbling block, and as long as lhey
cling to former conditions and old cus-
toms in the poullry business they awill
most surely fail Lo improve along other
olher lines. Good houses, warm quar-
ters, cleanliness, pure waler, careful se-
leclion of breeding slock, culling out
slock, syslemalic [eeding, and proper,
allention, all are conduclive to the sue-
cess of raising poultry on the [arm.
Fowls should be ready for sale when!
the best season arrives, so as fo gat the
advaniage of high prices, and they
will not be in proper condition, norv
can they be golten into that condition
in a few days, unless daily care 13 be-
slowed. The farmer must work [rom
day lo day with the object in view, and
lhen and only then will he be success-

[ ful with poullry.

FARM NOTES.
We should not be salisfied with hall
crops or depend upon poor stock, [
is easy to grade up our stock lo a higher

standard of producltion. Al these
things are the [armer's aids, and he

rmust make them as good as he can.

Don't leave home on every lowery day
and f[riller away valuable hours m}
places of public resort, when theve is
so much work (o Dbe done about the
premises. Make a memorandum of -
lle items of work lto be done on rainy
days. Suppose you should get wel a
little—rain will nol injure you.

The day is not far distant when tha
tiller of lhe sgil will be not onjy tha
honest or independent farmer, bul theg
intelligent man. He will dignifly and
be - honored by the laobor with head
and hand, which will give him weallh
and his home will be graced with coms-
fort and refinement. Bul we musi bag
content and bear in mind that all suen
improved condilions come by sleady
applicalion and are of steady growih,
They are not made lo order,

Having spoiled my catlle for the last
{wenly vears, | have learned somelhing
the nulritive

in a praciical way, of
value of planis, wriles a correspon-
dent. With corn, my greales! su:cess,’

all things ccusidered, was from broad-
cast seading, two bushels to the acre)l
making a magnificent growth in slalk,
leaf and caolor: four acres cut and placed
in shock, wintering thirfeen head of
catlle 1o the first of April, withou! grain
and with only an occasional feed «

hay. 1I. as is said, such corn is worlh
less staff, my stock must have died; in
fact. they came through in fair condi
lion. In giving this lest I am nel ad
vocaling the feeding of corn exclusivelyl
in any form,

BRISTLES.

Keep sall, charcoal and sulphar in
every pig pen and pig yvard.

Cleanliness and pure clean waler ars
ezsentials in the care of pigs.

Hard-wood aoshes are fing for giving
sirenzgth to the

A filthy hag

W . .
LULIeS,

]-,'“ oI ]LH-.'IIE:'.‘I‘ ﬂr {ji-;'

1S

ease and should not be toleraled.
The bhest medicine for a sick hog is
just to lel him alone and refrain from
feedine him till e acls as if he wera
NUNgry.
It 15 difficult to earry breeding and

faclorily lhrough tha

the use of One =lover

winter withoul

hay or allalfa.




