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towed ЬітаяНГ oot. He lingered for a і 
moment a* the outer door, and 1 went 
and looked at the easing. He had stuck 

kind of an infernal planter on the
wood which I could not remove. Jt 
read, “Use the Great Wildflower Soap!-*

the mud. The Sié gaihs on The disman
tled and crumbling ruin. It is warm 
where Napoleon Smith stands, aad he 
looks for a way of escape.

"Here comes the guard. Death to the 
guard!”

A regiment forms arcoss the street. 
An officer attempts to read to the drunk
en and erased Communists. A mad shout 

When Napoleon Smith stepped out answers him, and paving atones and
on the street he heard a confused hum revolver bullets and every form of mis-
of voices, and stopped for a moment to is hurled at the handsome, compact 
listen. He had become accustomed to ““e. '
the roar of musketry and the dull under- Cur hero hears a short command. The 
tone of the heavy artillery, and above it muskets drop to a level, and be looks
all the high tenor of cheers given forth along the blue barrels to the bowed pom-
in the charge of troops in the terrible P°?s °“ the caps,
sorties. Another sharp command.

This noise which he heard was a new A sheet of flame leaps across the 
sound which the terrible animal we street like lightning and a thousand bul- 
call Paris was given forth. 4ete smrte the solid mass of flesh. They

The thunder and lightning are com- Press back. The dead are still on their
chapter giig.»""■ «■»

When 1 came mto the Quartier St. «atm.,££,* Ь т „„.te-rtsnd Kn- shelter before the storm breaks; but broken sash at his back, tie Ians 
Germain I seemed to discover sombra ШЬ Iheard vontell of thegntm^sortie there « a low, dreadful murmur pre- trough. He falls seemingly a long dis- 
shadows along the street I had not no- її*' 1 „ ^He diedtor “ding the terrible cyclone of the West and is unconscious,
ticed before. More silent than ever ^You taUhren in the Am'ri- which arrests the circulation of the When he awakes he is very cold. He
seemed the quiet of the quartier. At „r whllh Ah ' voti blood and leaves the cheek colorless and ^ «P. and shivers. The moonlight
the door bo concierge. No pounding <* h h ’ РпіпЇмс Yon have *bs knees tremulous with fear. The P®™68 l™ through a broken sash above
hatooing seemed to attract an inmate of been ihthi esmtoX of Fredericks- ca*t,e listen with erect heads and tense him, and he Woks at his hands. They 
the house. Wc l^ h^rtdis ^Rvmnathv with^be nerve8. and sUnd for a moment like are covered with blood. He puts one

I tried the heavy latch and the door „„laL. ” heart 18 n symp y 1 statues of bronze. The birds fly low and band up to his face and finds it covered,
swung open. Without waiting for лад Hiuitii яіпгні there eneechless ні* send out shrill cries wnile seeking safety witb uith and dried, crackling gouts of further ceremony I pressed on into the breath ran» flat*1 his* terawas red and amid deep, low thickets in river bottoms. blood. His breast is naked, and on his 
wide old parlor. Still all silent. lathe he^tanfr ^rshioned tte Uttie bright- Man listens to the long, low groan of «honlders axe the remnants of a shirt, 
house deserted î I raised my voice and eved^Sthnliîrt wh^heM hishand 8At nature, and some instinct in him, like His teousers are now covered w;th frozen 
called aloud “Aimee ! Aimee !” faM henlucktd uoeoureeèto say • that of the beast and bird, prompts him and dried blood.

I hear a sob, and pushing back the “MadeffirireUe mu«#”nrt «mfound the dojm under rock or deep indenta- „Не.вредкя sarcastically, “I am now a
heavy curtains pass into a smaller living- p^,. private soldier with the great eener- îlon ln *he earth’s surface and wait with ^ed: His teeth chatter and he tries 
room of the house. Arising from a divan, gjg j waB :n the ranked? am in b5t.ed breath for the terrible onslaught. Jo rise. If he had only some garment 
Aimee extends her arms and says : "it the ranks now I am unworthy the „raise ^T118 dT of nature is a gasp of agony to shut out the cold then he would not 
is Monsieur the American. Thank God!" von bestow0”* unworthy he p aise ai of a stifling creature in an exhausted die. How his limbs creak with stiffness, 

"Where are the servants, Aimee ?” оду not Monsieur fivht for his conn- air-chamber. Hot blasts of gir ,as if **d he thinks he has not a spot on I ask. tr_ y, Monsieur hght Cor his coun- poured trom a (ЦГПасе, are succeeded Ha body which has not been bruised.
“Ah. Heaven ! Monsieur, they are “Yes-oh oortninW v by cool, wandering zephyrs, as frag- Yonder at that window something flut-

gone;they would not remain and starve,” “пм’ J, ments of some norther torn away m ters. He creeps to it and pulls it in and
and she wept like a child. to hy;?,u canuon’ shreds from the fluttering mantle of the examinee it. It is a costly tapestry of

"What, is it come to this, my child V •.yâ. Mafcm^lle alw^^’ storm. tile time of Louis XII. He-laughs
I asked in astonishment. “Then it hf аі^,ауГ‘ „ *t was the moaning of a human eye- frimly and wraps it around his shoul-

"Yes, my father has been on duty at man l honor von^' T ^ J^von ■■ lone which our hero heard. dera.
the front for a week, and everything And the Urtle^trkA b^reefand went t As he turned into the Rue Honore . ^ow, what time is it? Yonder light 
is eaten. Monsieur, I too am hungry, back into another anartment be heard a roar as if,the lid had been “ the light of the moon. It must tie
and the childish little face looked hag- “Who is the little* nnupP” said mv Hfted from pandemonium. From a side uiidnight. Shall he lie down until morn- 
gard. exdtedvisitor Ш g У street he had passed a dark tide et «J*-" essay the streets of turbulent

“Aimee, you are a woman in years, «You are nromotin* mv nmtrae nrefctv humanity poured into the Rue Honore J*"8 at night? He is speculative and 
and will soon be one in hard experience, fagt » -d f^wjth a smile* “*Yon*have behind him. In the air above the surg- dreî*J*y’ and be falls to tracing an 
I am afraid. We must leave tnis place t i,e8a “ ̂  rankTf an cel ah-radv inS mass fluttered a red flag. Here arabesque pattern in the tesselated floor
before dark. I am afraid the Reds of Ld I don4 know of mânv h^her a“d «there red caps, glinted od the sur- ?f the salon. It must have been a din-
Paris will soon make a heU of this city. J^deB,, T mow OI “““У “lgner toce of the pacbed atreet like petals of mg-room, he argues, or a kitchen in
Aimee, what did your father say about «gj.e‘ . orth f ... hi h t • th flowers on a flood which has ravished ?onw grand house, aud it had this costly
me at our last meeting ?” and I took gift of нЗ1 he »-bv a Barden. They close up behind him. jH»id Pavement for a floor. He follows
her hand. Огагм і a ^ the figure dreamily with his eye around

"Ah, mon Dieu! he said if he did otsTh womenh^t Yl’wavs snnn^d that came another tributary rivulet of ?“d aro”nd in flowering convolutions nn-
not come back you would be to me a y,e descriptions exaecerartinns Th*e half seething humanity to swell the river in Jil the lines reach the centre of the pat-
father, and he does no* come. Now 1 bas never been tnld8”6 ° f the main avenue. The Goipmune is t<,rn» and th^e in the centre is a brigat
know wha* you mean,” and with a Ttenf M kff'tl» etn„ nf .ітДА up ! cepper N. That he thinks a curious de
scream she fell back on the divan in а апд her father^d в» Мягп^і^ When Paris casts out her devil ft ”8°. Now the moon wheels along as he 
swoon. 1 ran for water, and wetting and ho у h d hronchther home tn the tyranny it seeketh rest in dry places, dreams, and at last one long beam ends 
her face and chafing her little hands, Eraat?№ durine the meee^LParis^ rod and finding none it retnrneth to the house onthe glittering wpper N. It is strange, 
I soon restored her to consciousness. when mv atorv was dona T saw’ Na whence it was cast out, finding it swept but somehow it fixes his attention, it

“Aimee,” said I, as if talking to а* ^ІІоп Smithrornine awav and wiping and garnished H taketh to itself seven L°lk8 fa“‘’,ar; It dawns upon him. His
child, “is there any valuable paper, or | Ms етга ТЬ<т Ь» мМ Іп B t«mS devils worse than the first and retnrneth heart beats tumultuously, and on his
casket of papers, or anything you wish , fj“!fyee- lbea he 8ald’ in a tremblmg to It8 Ьоц8е_ and the la8t rtate ot Pari8 knees be creeps to it. He touches it

wiui you ? You must come with, «та ‘ „яя_ uh Mr is worse than the first. with a reverent, trembling hand, and
to a place of safety. Gather your, Secretory I am T emtkmanif no more' Napoleon cart out, and Favre in then says, ma gasping tone : 

clothing in as small a compass as pos- a^ j fj; +hf| , haJb a8naoort a power, the red devil of the Commune Across tie room is another pattern 
sible, and do it instantly, for Heaven I rjSt * , y b Л-атап. bnt comes last to make bloody the dregs ot- of this arabesque, and m its centre is
only know, how long the rt’reets of ParU nev« on this elrth ha^ w^ the cup of Paris. another copper N>
will be safe ! Secure everything you • man before who *m,cl»d t» ra thi« l»HU “Down with the Garde Mobile l Kill What « sight ! The bloody, dishevelled 
value in a valise, and be ready soon/ і*enthas!Mric French rirl hfs I wo^ip Ле mouchard ! wretch, tie rich floor covered with bmr-

This practical language seemed to in-, and I tell vou^now as I should^ °ur hero feds a stinging blow, and ment, the wheeling beam of light ! 
spire her with energy, for ahe soon tbat as her guardian I ask no better Partly tills. He is on his knees. His ^aare wrth hie eye,lies down and gropes 
gathered her valuables and necssaty privilege of rilht than L be allow^ to gorgeous cap is tossed in the mud. A with his hand.
clothing in a email valise, and turned her ihare 6tie re^mrtrtitty « nfr eare” hundred feet trampfe on him, and his -Here it is Another copper N ! and 
back upon her home forever. Heavens і t hen r her-mice vet” coat is torn from his back. His face his head whirls in a mad waltz, a d

No carriage could be procured. The ^7, smithsaid I driîv “we wiM is covered with warm blood, which again he becomes unconscious. Hbw
streets were deserted, and we moved tatk ’ àJ th- other time trickles from his head. He feels faint, long he lies thus he never knows, nut
away'rapidly. The tender feet of tie x believe you itote a eentiemaf and І and is about to repeat a simple prayer as tie moon sank and tie dull dark pre- 
little ward who had fallen under toy onf rtbuTate thite and die, when a strong hand grasps the cedes tie hght, he stands shivering on
care seemed all unused to tie long walk, ways if mv comoanf uïüf vtùf^s- “Mar of his Woody shirt, and he stands the pavement .and looking up at toe 
but at last we stood in the Ministerial Г£Ї8 млЬегя alra аЛ brtter Ls^l 0,1 hia feet. The crowd closes round smouldering ruina of a palace. The wmd 
office. A word to my noble chief, Wash- iffife ln tif mratetal what brought him, and though he is faint he cannot whittles through the open . asements, 
btfme, explained matters, and hé simply hero tfdav ?” ’ 8 fall. He is wedged in the mass of yeU- and dully, from time to time, h heard
said і ^«x affptrou? renditions and in toe in« humanity. A red cap is pulled down the fall of loosened blocks of stone or

“Put her In the care of tie good сігси2даГга™3 пя яі? in on his bleeding head, and he turns hie masses of brick 
woman who cares for our home. She is parig j think my chanced as eood as eyeH downward to view himself. 1 know it again, if I live,” he
a ward of tie United States as weU as yours’ or anvon^^Ise’a to assist 8Atoi^ He is not now tie dapper member say», with chattering teeth and creeps

- «fnNtoMto» -------------- -- ! -°f the-Garde. Mobae. His Shirt, is his. .away.
Thus Aimee was in a place ot safety, tlVatmv nuest^after theranran Wllmfrrt ,,ПІУ garment in sight. It is stained , He passes a group of night-hawks with 

during the carnival of crime which was nf theУг5га,і «аппп-гЛшііі ц»0. і' “ with blood. A voice whispers in his haggard eyes and as they see his emear- 
soou inaugurated in Paris. and serfoufone Tlim Afraid tit «ГЛ ear : ed face and wra№ing .,f tapestry they

gram^llnrX' LldTckrtt “He who enters here leaves soap be- merely shout to him as he passes; “Down 
me to sail bv a^ mw I confess ! hind. He's got to ! Save the wrappers with the Aristocrats Г”

EirLiSïEHSIL^ ssr » -*1 - “• -"-1*
Г“Л™ .ь«ї ÎSS. 1$ Йт“"г h" “*г "h" 1 ге"8°‘“

Ж"ЇГЯ Ss.a”iî!f ЙЙ й.‘7;«?ьй ДЙ.”'1 “1' Вш,а whu “
юта ïïtirrs щ “ *““*”• -
he took "out the* rid°morocco* nocket- “We «re just as good communist» as Aimee comes in during the morning, 
hLlt мд 11м h nn mvTT0*! Й if any of them now. Vive la Commune ! and then we have a time. She must 
Zrwtii w ,L ,?e V Hurrah, and damn your eyes, too ! War- wash his bruised head.
a“5 ^«“япмк^еяіп0 Je5-Sm1lh’ ranted to keep in any climate, and make cared for in a royal manner, and, sobbing
when the dlor slammVshut and a voicé a ,a'ther in any water- VowD wkh ,aw and singing, tie girl manèges ’to work

hen the door slammed shut and a o ce nnd order ; xTn with thie devil and all herself more intensely in love than ever;
“Lt will float on water ns it omrhter kls angels ! HoUer, Smith, Vive la and Smithy-well, he acts as though he

““ «-» 5ffiv3Stiys:8rs:s$
ЕВІНЖНїз S'”»» йТ,й,.“.,гюь.з
^.п1іР1гоГ thi ЬоЛ.8^ліга'Тп Rosatnn Inrt in a while the crash of glass was heard it a cross between the “Marsellaise”

Я L Д ^ivra knives nn^ forks*” Rnd a store was gutted and left deso- and a waltz. This was a rtmge scene 
Л a nд’ІлІЛоД*1; to lnte. in less time than it takes to tell for a staid respectable office of an

* І^япоігапГч^ігь JZr in і*- Dnce or twice the scream of a wo- American Ministry, and I confess I re-
S h d 40 the floor m man was heard like the sharp cry of a garded it in some doubt. On my sofa

“Ho sold Rtnrrts “nnhohtnn his drowning person, and then all was over the sorry-looking victim of tie Com- shlrT bv h^nnt^ivM “Й!ь- and the crowd purged on. Now they mune; in an office-chair at his side 
spittle hiJh1îndUîl^^fro 1> 8 emerged in a large square. In the centre Mademoiselle Aimee. But war and siege
a AmJdrâli is a beautiful heroic bronze column, lt and the Commune produced strange
WlIL'Sn hnrt7ЛотІГітІ неге is thp Place Vendôme, and a shriek of scenes. .But I was thrown into con- 
hy isinhish^d hBeen^ho?MdHthe ™ad j?y ^oes up а8 Jbe thousands see fusion by the announcement that the 
bnltet cut out Bratoa^cted Good thnt ”lready great cables are stretched Marquis Larne asked instant audience 
™I,™ *w w.v „ііЛ°а Cfiîlb i„ from the top of tie column, and Pans of me. I received him at tie door ail
many that way without bullets in their wants to pull down chat first Bonaparte smiles and suavity, and he said, in a
v Vh^*' h d U 8 whom they once worshipped. friendly tone : ’

oef va izwxL-ти Thousands of hands grasp ttfe ropes, “Ah, I perceive here my niece, Made- Napol«K>n smith sighed as he looked and now tbe beautiful column rocks on moiselle Aimee, I came instantly to the 
ar®”nd a,ni,*eilT^ hJ whi^eJl its hase,- and now a hundred thousand Quartier St. Germain when I beard of 
a 5Jaa8 ®f ” ,nthroats swell in chorus as tie mounted tie lamentable end of Lieutenant Boh.
T ЬнтГіЬ™ often Tateiv kand fall^as figure sways a moment, and then crash Aimee, my child, come home with me.
I have them often lately, imd fail as rt comes to the ground and lies m frag- I extend my arms; my heart is open;”
■f 1 w?8 * f€e* the shat agam ments. It is another Samson, and Vilts and with a sigh he drew out his snowy
ln ™y neaa- . . , „ „„„„ in its fall the enemies who came out cambric handkerchief and applied it to“Then that is why rou carry your to make 8port. Now the tide sets, in hie eyes. P
he“Yes°I<> cot tièt bSrt at Gettysburg ?,no^er direction, and our hero feels that Aimee arose and glared upon him with

W g°; bLД to If history is to be made he will se<e anger flashing from her eyes,
the last day. It never amounted to tbe sbow even at the expense of a “Monsieur, the American is my friend, 
much, and healed up ma week. But of broken head. He cannot escape. He It was the wish of my father. I remain 
late I am often rendered insensible with is a walf hurrying on he knows not bSe.” 
no apparent cause.” And he arose where
weakly, brushed his clothing and put on “ro the Pont Royale !” .

„ t •_. Dreamily he knows they are near tie

g SiSiteS sй«“їй
only slightly hurt агл iou bad a fatal Xow a ribald song starts up near the 
wound, only it will take you off some- bead of the advancing mob, and a tboa- 
time when you are Met expecting it. sand, ten thousand, forty thousand voices і 

Napoleon Smith smiled as he heard the sweli the horrible music. That was what 
familiar New England twang, and weak- he heard and should have fled from, 
ly but good-humoredly put out his right When Paris sings it is time for the 
hand with the usual army exclamation, guiHotine in tie Place de Greve When

«mi .. -до* «і , Paris is happy, then make ready tie“Toobysure,” said Sturgis, “1 am to cemetery and tie lime-hole, 
soap. Anew thmg. FViur cakes to the It is the murmur of the human cyclone, 
pound, stamped in a mold wrth a sun- Now tie mob is approaching a nmgniti- 
flower in tie centre, and a beauti- cent building fronting on a beaiftiful 
fui chromo card goes with every park- Those behind crowd on those be- 
“k.e- Here, put °“em your pocket. fore> „ду, front the mass of gasp- 
}},l8 ™ahe trom vegetable l|l, wiu humanity is jammed againrt the facade 
lighten toil and will never spoil bave 0, y,e granj structure. Now tie red 
the wrappers ana get a large mezzotint monster of the Commune has suitable 
of tie capture of Major Andre sent diversion. The paving stones are torn 
carefully packed in a pasteboard case up апд sent flying through the splendid 
to an address. Read the directions on windows;
the wrapper.” ' ___ “Cl-iish! ha! ha! It is good for the

Laughing at the well-remembered aristocrats!” 
thrift and business push of his country- “More. Many morel Down with it* 
majb Smith bowed himself out. ^ pert! Te.« it down!”

"There, I will know him again, said A crackling sound is heard, and as our 
Sturgis. “There is northing like soap hero looks up he
to introduce a ™an soc^y an<* smoke. He tries to move back. He
make friends of the women. But say, might as well put his shoulder to tie 
he wants to send that head of his to Pyrenees and start them from their

base.,
Great beams are brought, and he hears 

tie crash of falling walls. Beauffful 
carpets and tapestries are tossed from 
upepr windows and wrap the crowd in 
gayer colors. White marble statues, of 
great cost and exquisite beauty, are hull
ed out on tie crowd, levelling in death 
all beneath. Gold and silver ornaments 
twinkle about the mob as they fall into

line la new in actual operation it la 
claimed by its users that they absolute
ly could not get along without it. The* 
use it every day and near neighbors come 
in to call up the town. It is connected 
with an exchange, but people are accom
modating in a small town, and if anyone 
wants a message transmitted to some
body there is no trouble about its being 
delivered at the other end. They call 
np in tie morning and find out what 
price is offered for something off tie 
farm. If it is satisfactory a bargain is 
made over tie wire, perhaps, 
to drive in with a waggon. If 
ket ia low a trip is saved. The possibili
ties are endless. A telegram arrives late 
at night. The operator at the town can 
hasten to tie wire, read the despatch, 
and save a long and tedious trip into 
tie country.

Another thing that will be brought 
about some day will be tie storage ot 
tie surplus energy developed by wind
mills in storage batteries and its use to 
light farms and farmhouses by electri
city. The only drawback to tie scheme 
now is the great weight and considerable 
cost of storage batteries. But an im
mense amount of energy could be accu
mulated by a windmill and converted In- • 
to electricity, stored up and later re
leased to light up a farmhouse. Of 
course this would be chiefly available in 
the winter when the evenings are short, 
because in the summer It is light until 
almost 9 o’clock, and then the average 
farmer goes to bed. But that plan wiH 
be developed by-and-by and indeed has 
been already in some places, but tie ex
pense under the present system is al
most prohibitive.

There is no doubt but that in the city 
і ■ tie telephone is a constant necessity for 

the -transaction of business. In tie coun
try it would seem to be fully 
where everyone is isolated and com
munication is necessarily slow and diffi
cult by ordinary methods. For every 
need of tie farmer he must drive to 
town, no matter how great the distance 
or how bad the roads. Often it mean! 
merely a trip both ways to order some
thing by telegraph or to get something 
that might as well be sent out from the 
town. With the telephone system in 
operation his labors will be’ lightened in
calculably and his time 
ably. »

And, after ail, the barbed wire fence 
system should commend itself to the 
farmer through its simplicity and its ease 
of operation and equipment.

’PHONES ON THEFABM-' but un her 1ère 1er. 
1 port ahe wae run іш»л 
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sable damage.
Company also had a 

I season, the passenger 
reatly in excess of for* 
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POSSIBiLITIES OF THE MODERN MES

SENGER FOR RURAL FOLKS*
CHAPTER VH. 1V

What the Experiment» of a Kara Bey
Have Led to—Hew a Farm Telephone 
Exchange Should Be Organized and

X

Worked.

The practical utility of having a tele
phone on the farm is fast being demon
strated in many agricultural districts, 
and tie system is bound to spread. Out
side of the business aspects of tie pro
ject, tie social side of the question has 
helped on construction. From tie ex
periments of a mere boy there has grown 
in one eastern section a system with 
sixteen wires, covering seven townships. 
The demand has spread, in this instance, 
for telephonic service, until now farmers 
miles apart sit in their homes with re
ceivers st their ears, and listen to 
speeches, songs and recitations sent 

. whirling along over tie wires, or express

or decide 
the mar-St.

By a Well-Known New York Author.

;

compared
of country to be set- 

re are eigne, however 
about to have a ite

ration. Enquiries are 
the steamship ІФ■ Щ .... com- 

rom those whose atten- 
called to the gold fields 
«т/Ьіа and the Yukon 
d mining will be the 
.but all clawee of in
is' farming, wfll follow 
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o*o that country from 
ie United States 
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tain and Ireland. The 
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df great promise both 

Bp companies and to

*
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Will
as necessary,

ORDERING THE GROCERIES.
with one another, with readiness and 
convenience, what shall be done to kill 
the weevil and keep up the price of 
wheat.

The farm telephone is the outgrowth of 
no corporation, and no charge is made 
for rates. It should either be a purely 
personal venture, or conducted on the 
lines of the Grange, for mutual improve
ment and benefit. The person starting 
into this enterprise will find enthusi
astic helpers. Farmers instantly realize 
that they have an opportunity to build 
their own lines at nominal cost. As the 
great bulk of the farmer’s business is, 
after all, with other farffiers, and with 
local dealers in tie nearest town, he is 
practically independent of the long-dis
tance companies, and serves all his needs 
by ,a short line to the .homes of his near
est neighbors. The experiments already 
made will soon become popular,-and the 
near future will doubtless see a farm
house with a telephone as naturally a 
part of its equipment as is a windmill 
or a cistern.

Conimunicetion between farmhouses in 
times of peril or trouble has always been 
slow nnd tedious. Fire, murder, robbery 
and other disasters which r ’urally en
list tie sympathies of neighboring farm
ers are liable to occur akpsost any time 
on a farm far away from its neighbor. 
If the place is left, as is often tie case, 
in charge of the woffien while the men 
are at work far away in tie fields news 
of some important happening 
transmitted only at tie cost of a long 
journey, which mnhy times is out of 
the question'. But if on the wall of a 
farmhouse hangs a telephone connected 
with a neighboring system a dozen pr a 
score of farmhouses may be alarmed in 
an instant, and if a crime is committed 
which calls for swift retribution or a 
chase after the offender the instant 
wings of electricity will aid in the pur
suit.

The first stép' toward easily and cheap
ly constructing a farm telephone line is 
to get tie telephones. Cell batteries 
are a prime requisite, and can be order
ed at any hardware store; so can the 
transmitter and receiver. It will take 
some studying to understand just xthat 
part this equipment plays in the whole 
ensemble, yet it is simple and practical 
when properly comprehended. The baiii 
wire fence should be utilized where there 
are no breaks, and where wire loops can 
be employed to connect with other farms. 
Where this cannot be done, however, 
wire can be strung from tree to tree, 
across country or along the highways. 
No insulable is necessary, tie wire being 
simply fastened to tie limb with staples;- 
Sometimes bare spaces may need poles. 
These need not be tie great, tall,. well- 
trimmed poles of tie telephone company, 
but material cut in the woods and 
branches lopped off.

When, a line is complete} part or all 
barb wire fence, or current carried aloft 
on a homemade line strung to trees, 
roofs' and poles, tie farmer has a de
cidedly new luxury secured at a very 
low expense. An instrument, complete 
costs but $6 and wire is $2.70 a mile. 
If tie barb wire fence method is used 
the wire costs nothing, for it is already 
on the ground, strung and ready for ser
vice. With hundreds of miles of barb 
wire fence practically continuous all over 
the country, there would seem to be noth
ing to prevent farmers from instating 
telephone systems which would be inde
pendent of the companies which charge 
such exorbitant tariffs. Private lines 
among neighbors or lines to town, with 
a small exchange and switchboard m the 
postoffice or general store, could be easily 
and cheaply installed, and when once in 
service the farmers would fight before 
relinquishing them.

The practical utility of the independent 
telephone may he realized by taking the 
case of an isolated settlement not on
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CHAPTER VI.

That ridiculous song of the American 
war, ’Johnny Comes Marching Home,” 
wai ted on the frosty air of Paris, told 
me mart Napoleon Smith was approach
ing my office. But it was not tne Na- 
poleaii Smith we knew, not in appear
ance, ait least for the butterfly 
out of the crysalis and was soaring in 
■the crisp winter air in a new French 
uniform of the Infantry Guard Mobile. 
His cap with red-tipped pompon,wasswom 
very much on one side—in tact, its po
sition on his head looked precarious in 
regard to its tenure of office—a vaga
bond, as it hhd no visable means of sup
port, and looked as though it were held 
in position by magnetism in his head.

“Smith couldn’t you drop that tune, 
and, if you must whistle or sing, vary 
the programme occasionally by substitut
ing •Dixie's Land, or Yankee Doodle ?”
I said, with some asperity.

“I suppose I could, Cap; but what's 
the use ? Music is music, and 1 got 
attached to that tune in Virginia, and 
somehow H sticift like a burr. Skew ball, 
says I, Is not personal and has no politi
cal or moral' force; durned if I don’t 
think it was just put in to fill the 
measure, like a repeat in a choir anthem 
in a country church.’” And he smiled 
broadly and stroked his waxed mus
tache. “Burt say, do you get onto this 
uniform ? Chivaree de bongsay and au 
revoir. Well, but won’t these French 
devils fight or anything ? Well, I reckon. 
I was in that sortie a week ago. 1 tell 
you I kept looking for tie mounseers to 
break and gig buck; but not any for 
them, ht begun to get too warm for 
yours truly, and I begun to think it was 
all foolishness wnen we clambered rigiift 
up on the Dutchmen’s sixty-four pounder 

• siege-guns, and a little lieutenant spiked 
two of them, and then when he had lead 
enough in him to anchor a flat boat; he 
just yelled out Vive la France- !’ and 
passed in bis checks like a little man, 
and we fell back and left him right there 
amongst the dead Germane and broken 
gun-carriages, and I know now that a 
Frenchman will fight. Lord, Cap, you 
knew how it was at Fredericks burg, 
when tie Johnnies laid behind that 
stone wall and shot Yankees until their 
muskets got clogged, and every time 
they told us to go up, we went up—and 
nearly tie whole army went up on that 
occasion. But I beg tie lady’s pardon; 
I don’t generally make such long speech
es.” And he looked over my bead, as it 
talking to somebody. I turned in my 
chair and saw Ahnee who had become 
accustomed to our hotel, so that she 
came into all the offices like a phild. 
She stood with open month, flashing 
eyes, and erect form listening to the 
words of Napoleon Smith as if she was 
entranced.

“Who is tie girl ?” said Smith, with 
a profound b#w.

“Almiee,” said I, *4his is an American 
friend who has enlisted in the French 
army. His name is Napoleon Smith.”

And then what do you suppose bap-
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Mistakes in Breeding.

A little common sense and progressive
ness will enable one to breed tie 300- 
pound cows, but tie 150-pound cow is 
still in evidence jn tie pastures of tie 
majority ot farmers. This is one of the 
ways to meet hard times—to out off tie 
cost of production by producing the same 
quantity with half the number of cows. 
Test every cow. Send tie poor ones to 
tie butcher. Patronize only bulls from 
a dairy breed, and breed tie stock up. 
If yon had begun to do that five years 
ago you would be better able to meet 
tie hard times now; but it is never too

Й&ї^тьоіі à.“L75 S
that bring next to nothing when 
but cost nearly as mucti to feed as 
of twice tie size, should have been weed
ed out of tie flock, and blood of some of 
the great, blocky, thrifty Down breeds 
introduced, then there would be profit in 
the flock, even at low prices for wool, 
the great gam in tie quantity and qual
ity of flesh making tie product sell well 
while tie quantity of wool would 
increased also, . ; ‘

The girt of the whole matter І» this: 
In these times of great busines wand agri
cultural depression, it is Of tie highest 
importance that we breed a class of 
animals high in quality, or capable of 
large production, so that the maximum 
profit may be realised with the minimum 
of expense for care and feed. Poor 
stock is unprofitable, because ft eats its 
value before it can be sold, or eats tie 
value of all it produces.

Begin now to breed up.—Webb Don
nell, in Practical Farmer.
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“Ah, Aimee, but tie world will talk. 

You must remember your birth. Xou 
must trust your uncle;” and hatried to 
look friendly and compassionate.’

“Never!” said Aimee. “I will never 
trust you. I- say no more now. Leave 
me in peace."

••Perhaps Monsieur the American can 
show by what right he detains my 
niece ? He will have a chance to ex
plain it at the Palais dc Justice,” and 
hegrinned with anger. __

rtSToBsTeur, said r, "I had strict 
orders from Lieutenant Boh to care for 
bis daughter if he should die. In par
ticular he warned me to beware of Mar
quis Larue. You perceive this is the 
office of the American Minister, and 
under the Stars and Stripes all shall be 
protected alike. I will make no explan
ation unless it be to a government which 
puts a demand in legal form.”

“I see,” he hissed in answer. “Well, 
adieu, Mademoiselle. Wait until tie 
canaille is put down. Wait until a 
better class come into power, and then 
we will see who will govern my niece. 
Remember Madesmoiselle, I wanted to 
be your friend. It I be your enemy it is 
because you choose it.” And he left us, 
white with anger.

"I would like to meet him once face to 
face,as men meet,and see what he means 
by threatening women,” said Napoleon 
Smith as he sank back on his pillow.
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any railroad. Everyone must drive to 
some other town to see anybody or to 
find out what is going on. It they bad 
a telephone line, even a single instru
ment, the advantage would be enormous. 
The original cost would be scarcely any
thing, $10 or $15 perhaps. After that 
there is no expense and the convenience 
wifi never be appreciated until the line 
has been in operation for a while. There 
ate a hundred and one things that à 
settlement like that would want to get 
into communication with a town-for. If 
they had a line to some near village they 
could have messages transmitted over 
the long distance wire to large cities, and 
if a farmer wanted something in a 
hurry instead of writing for it and wait
ing for the slow delivery of the mails 
there he could call up his dealer in tie 
city, order It-by wire and have it come 
ont by express that day.

In one of these settlements where s

COCOA petted ? Of all rthe incongruous occur
rences of a sportive fate this was the 
queerest.

This little hothouse flower—this care
fully guarded child—this little hazel
eyed fairy, fell incontinently in love with 
my noisy, rud& military friend Na
poleon Smith, and he—well, he stared tor 
a moment and then blushed, and then 
turned pale, and lo ! he was dead in 
love. Occasionally I think that the two 
congenial natures out of tie billion or 
two of tie inhabitants Of this earth come 
into contact to make an exemplary case 
of human love for the gods to rejoice 
over, or perhaps they come together by 
accident. However, it occurs, H is a 
sight -to rejoice heaven and earth.

Aimee floated across the room and

-kLISH
The Outlet of Drains.

No portion of a system of drainage 
ietnands more careful consideration than 
the outlet. It is, of course, essential 
that it should be enough lower than any 
portion of tie lands that are tp be drain
ed by it to admit of suflUnent fall for 
the passage of water from the beads of 
its most distant tributaries. Yet it 
must be high enough above tie level of 
whatevor water it empties hajo to pre
vent danger of its being overflowed and 
the drainage water dammed back in tie

sees tie sky filling withCOCOA
I-the Following 
tive Merits:
і OF FLAVOR.
ГГ IN QUALITY.
NO COMFORTING 
US OR DYSPEPTIC, 
lities Unrivalled.
POUND TINS ONLY.
I EPPS Ж- Ce-, Limited, 
puts. London. Rn gland.

the doctor’s and get It fixed, or ib will 
leave him in the lurch sometime. 1 am- 
pushin’ business and when peace cbmee 
I will control the soap trade of Pans. 
I put a cake in every hospital in Parts 
this morning, and put a cromo card in 
every ward. Strike while tie sun shines 
and make hay while the Iron is hot. 
Bon, jour, my friend!” And he jauntily 
placed his tall hat on his head and

(To he continued.)
, ’“Your picture was in tie paper the 

other day. At first I thought it was an 
advertisement at some medicine that 
had cured you.”

“You weren’t far wrong. I was cured 
of politics and the picture was printed 
in connection with my retirement”— 
Roxbury Gazette.
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