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Or, The Story of Miss Percival’s Early Life.

CHAPTER X.

The speaker sprang to his icet,
and darted around the rock, thus
coming face to face with the start-
led girl, who was deathly pale, and
trembling with nervous fear.

“Who are you, and what are you
doing here?’ the maa rudely de
manded.

Esther did not attempt %= reply.
but turning to one side, was about
to pass on, when he again placed
himself in her path, and regarded
her with an insolent, threatening
look.

““Look here, girl,”’ he curtly re
marked, ‘‘if you have been playing
the spy upon us, you may as well
own up. Did you hear the story
1 have been telling?’

Before she could answer kim,
even had she been so disposed, |
Frank Cushman appeared in the
{:ruumls above, and called in a
<

ud volce: -\
‘“Esther! Esther Wellington,

mamma has come home and wants
you.”’

With &g:wp of terror at having |

her nam® thus revealed to the|
rogue, who, for ten long years,
had been searchiug out the Wel-
ll'n;;l.un race, Esther bounded past
him and sped like the wind up to-
ward the house.
_ The man stood staring after har
in mute amazement for a minute,
then turning back to his compan-
10n, he gave utterance to an ex-
cited oath.

f‘l)id you hear that, Bent?’ he
cried ; ‘“‘that girl’s name is Welling-
ton! And did you see how fright-
ened she looked? By my smx(—l). I
believe fate has put me on the right |
track at last. I’'ll bet she has Zati
that ruby, or at least knows where
it 1s!”’

“Pshaw! Rand, you are letting
your. imagination run away with
you, 1:«‘*1111'1‘1!«1 his comrade, with
a skeptical shrug of his shoulders;
_“_yuu'll be a monomaniac yourself,
if you don’t look out. It’s a queer

m—

thinking, ww.s observing her every
movement, and must have seen the
leaden case containing the preci-
ous ruby of which he was in search.

What should she do? She knew
that she had betrayed her posses-
gion—that the rogue would never
rest until he had exhausted every
possible means to secure the trea-
sure he so much desired.

In spite of her fear, gshe w® not
think she had betrayed a knowledge
of his presence, for, after that mo-
mentary glance into the glass, her

eyes had fallen again, and she had |

sat motionless.

He could not enter her room
without forcibly raising her win-
dow, which she had closed before
beginning her packing, to shut out
the damp, chill air from the lake,
and sho\did not think he would
attempt such a bold step while the

{

former place, replaced the tray in-
to which she tossed the work she
had begun, along with some other
things of the same character.

Then she ran lightly down the
hall to Mrs. Cushman’s room and
knocked upon her door.

“What is wanted{’ questioned
that lady, who had but just retired.

“It is I, Esther,”” said the girl;
“I came to tell you that I saw a
strange man looking in at my win-
dow a little while ago. He must
have climbed up on the back
porch.”’

“Mercy!”’ exclaimod Mrs. Cush-
man, in a voice of alarm. ‘L'nen,
after thinking a moment, she ad-
ded: “Well, light the gas in the
hall, and let it burn all night. 1
will also burn mine, and you can
keep your lamp going; burglars

will never attempt to enter a house

where there are so many lights.”
Esther recognized this as
strong argument, and proceeded to
carry out her instructions.
She did not, huwever, obey the
order to keep her own lamp burn-
ing. She feared that by so doing

she might arouse the suspicions ol

her masked visitor that she knew
of his presence. She went into an
adjoining room, that was not oc-
cupied, drew down the shades, and
lighted the gas

She reasoned that if the man did
not accomplish his object that night
he would be sure to gseck that lead-

house was lighted and people mov-| en casket in her trunk at some
ing about. He would probably wait! time in the future.

until everything was

quiet, and |

But once away from- Lake

t?l('n t!‘}’ t{) l’()b h(’r ()f thc I)ric’}]oﬁs' (:(_Au)'gE, “'l)(.]-.e ]IC hﬂ(l geen Ll}p /\350’

ruby.

These thoughts
her mind with a rapidity of’ light-
ning; then, assuming a calmness
she was far from feeling, she de-
liberately replaced the leaden cas-
ket at the bottom of her trunk, af-
ter which she proceeded with her
everything which sue had taken
out.

This done, she arose and moved
toward her bureau, to empty the
drawers of their contents, glanc-
ing again carelesslsy, as gshe did so,

al the window, to find, to her in- |

tense relief, that the face had dis-
appeared.
She longed

<

| wunbroken in her hands, she felt

flashed through|

|
|
|
|

packing until she had rearranged | #1[y

that she could defy him—she would

even dare to tell him that she hzuli
removed it to a place of safety be-1p 4iad paupers.

rause ggknew his.designs, and he
would prdbably th.nk it was secure-
ly lodged in some safety deposit.

She was very weary when she fin-
retired, but she
sleep, for her nerves were in such
an excited state.

Now and then she caught a short
nap, but most of the night she lay
listening intently for

could not|

ompty leaden case back into its | port you and allow you to spend

¢ix hours of every day in school?

“But I certainly did expect,
when I came to New York, that 1
chould have an opportunity to pur-
sue my studies,”’ Esther firmly re-
plied, “‘and I did not expect,”’ she
added, looking steadily into the
face of her companion, ‘‘that 1 was
to become the drudge that I have
| been made, and receive no remun-
| eration for my services. 1 have
more than earned a yoear’s school-
ing during the six months that 1
| have served you. I have tried to
do faithfully whatever you have
asked me to do, and now 1 demand
it, as my right, that 1 be allowed
to go on with my studies during
the coming year.”’

Mrs. Cushman reganded her in
undisguised astonishment for a
' moment after she ceased speaking,
and while doing so sne was also
amazed to see how greatly she had

a improved in her personal appear-

ance during the last few weeks,
while the gentle dignity and self-
possession with which she spoke
were a sharp contrast and repri-
mand ot her own rudeness and
vulgarity.

All this did not tend to smooth
her ruffled plumage.

““You impudent wench ! take that,
and never presume to address me
in this style again!”’

¢“That'’ was a sound box upon the
cheek and ear, which echoed sharp-
ly through the room, and left the
print of three fingers upon Esther’s
smooth cheek.

(To be continued.)
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HOLLAND’S FREE FARMERS.

In Holland there are few able-
There is a tract
of public land containing 5,000
acres, which is divided into six madel
farms, and to one of these 1s sent
the poor person applying for pub-
lic relief. If he voluntarily serves
till he learns agriculture, he is al-
lowed to Fent a small farm for him-
self, and be what 1s alled a free
farmer. Every pauper who is thus

steps and| oolaimed to honest regular indus-

suspicrous movements about tl(‘[“‘y is 8o much gain to the State.

house.
dawn faintly in the east did she
gain anything like a sense of se-

and draw down her curtain, but|ed itself, and, falling into a sound
¢he did not wish the man to know | slumber, she did not awaken un-
that she had disoovered his pres-|tii after seven o’ clock.

ence, so ghe quietly proceeded with |

The family left for New York on

ccincidence, though, that the girl’s
name should be Wohingtm'l!k But
where could she have been hid-\
ing?’

They went around the rock, uprvn\
a tour of inspection, and thus
found Esther’s cozy nook; after
which they resumed their seats,
and remained in earnest conversa-
tion for some time.

For several days after that Iis-
ther scarcely dared venture be-
yond the cottage grounds, lest she

her work until her trunk was fully| the midday train, and, although
packed. Fsther felt sure that, sooner or

Not until day began to|

|

to spring forward | curity; o ir ; o assert- |
T ‘ | curity; then tired nature assert-| o .1 whether t:

| where beggars and

There is also a forced labor colony,
vagrants are
sent and made to do farm and other
a- o like it or not.
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ONIONOLOGY.

After eating onions a girl should
immediately sit down and peruse

Then she removed her boots, ﬂf'; later, she would again encounter|

{
|

some work of fiction that is calcu-

ter which she began to unbutton’ the seeker of the ‘“‘twin ruby,”’ sh(*. lated to take her breath away.

her dress, preparatory to retiring, | gave utterance to a sigh of relief
when she appeared to observe, for| gver the fact that she was gOINE |

the first time, that her curtain was| hack to the cily where it would be

should meet the man who was
seaching for the ‘‘twin ruby,”” and
he should interview her upon thel
subject. But she saw nothing of
him, and gradually the fear wore
away, while, as they were to re-
turn to New York by the end of
another week, her mind was con-
giderably exercised with thoughts
of going to school, mingled with
anxiety regarding how Mrs. Cush-
man would respond to the request
she purposed making to that ef-
fect.

The evening previous to their
departure from Lake George, Is-
ther was kept busy until after ten
v’clock, assisting Mrs. Cushman
with her packing.

When she was finally released
gshe went immediately to her own
room, where her own trunk had
yvet to be packed. She emptied it
of its contents, and then sat down
upon the floor to arrange every-
thing in an orderly and compact
manner,

While thus engaged, she came
across the leaden case, which her
father had committed to her care
or the last night of his life, and
which had now become like a moun-
tain upon her heart.

““Oh, what a burden you are!”
she murmured, with a sigh, as she
turned 1t over and over, in her
hands, cbserving where it had been
freshly soldered, and wondered if
she would ever know to whom it
belonged.

“Ah! if 1 could but have kept
still one minute longer that day
1 might have learned the name of
that lord, and that would have
een something gained,’”” she sigh-
ed, regretfully, as she recalled the
snapping of the twig which had be-
trayed her presence to the two men
down by the lake. ‘‘But I was so
frightened, when I heard my name
gpoken, my only thought was to
get away as soon as possible.”’

She sat thoughtfully regarding
the object in her hands for some
minutes longer, when, all at once,
some singular influence caused a
shiver to run through every fibre
of her frame. Glancing up involun-
tarily, shs saw, plainly reflected in
the glams upon her dressing case,
a h~a, partially masked, looking |
in a8 the window on the opposite
eids of the room.

A thrill of terror passed throuzh
her, cansing her whole body te
prickle, sven to the tips of her
fingers She knew instinctively
that one of the men, of whom she

still up. \mor(: difficult to find her

Very deliberately she walked to

The following .week, after the

the window and drew it down, and | Cushmans were settled in their ele-

three minutes later
ished her light.

ha«l ‘(?X“‘”Bd*lg:mt home for the winter, lust

ventured to again broach the sub-

But she had no intention of going | ject that lay so near to her heart.

tc bed at present, for the next mo-
ment she was again upon her knees

{

It happened thus:

Mrs. Cushman came into the sew-

l)C‘f()l"() ]1(‘1‘ tl'l\“k, ‘v\'h(_‘n, di\"ing to § i!]‘.’; room one n“n-ni“g ““h an arme-

its depths, she once more drew
forth the precious casket.

““What shall I do with it?"”’
whispered, tremblingly. “It will
never do to let it remain there, for
that man certainly means to have
it: he has seen the case in my
hands—he saw me put it at the bot-
tom of the trunk, and if he should
break into the house and seek and
not find it there, he would pro-
bably torture me to learn what 1
had done with it.”’

She sat thinking deeply for some
time.

“T do not want to give it to Mrs.
Cushman, and tell her the soecret
of it,”’ she went on at length. ‘'l
do not trust her—she might take
it from me, saying I have no busi-
ness with anything so valuable in
my possession. No—— Oh, I know
what I will do!”’

She sprang to her feet, seized
her lamp, with some matches, from
her bureau, and taking it into her
closet, set it upon the floor in the
furthest corner.

Then, returning to her trunk, she
took from it a skein of coarse, crim-
son worsted, a crochet needle, and
a pair of:shears.

Going back to the closet, she shut
the door, when she relighted her
lamp, having taken all these pre-
cautions so that the light should
not be seen in her room, and thus
excite the suspicions of the prow-
ler, if he should still be outside,
and on the watch.

Then she began her operations.

First with her shears she cut and
pried off one end of the leaden
case, although she was obliged to
work some time before accomplish-
ing her object.

Then, withdrawing the inner box,
she removed the wonderful jewel
fiom it, and folded the note ac-
companying it closely about it.

This done, she unknotted her
ckein of worsted, and began to wind
it tightly around the package thus
made, continuing her occupation
until the whole was wound into a
large ball.

Then. with her crochet needle,
she began a piece of faney work,
crocheting steadily for half an hour
or more.

«“There !”’ she at length exclaim-
ed, with a deeply drawn sigh, as
she carefully wrapned the strip she
had done around the ball and
fastened it with her needle. 'l
don’'t believe anybody would ever
suspect this innocent-looking ball
of wool contained such a fortune.”’

Extinguishing her light, she went

had, at that very moment, been

again to her

|

|

{

|

|

trunk; thrust ihe

ful of towels, the frings of which
was to be overcast, and after she

she | had concluded her instructions re-

garding them, Esther quietly ob-
served :

¢‘Mrs. Cushman, the schools be-
in next Monday,.do they not ¢
““Yes, and those blouses and col-
lars for Frank must be finished be-
fore that,”’ the woman re plied, too
intent upon her own plans to think
for the moment toward what the
question tended.

«“Well, then, I would like to go
to school during the coming year,”’
Esther continued, with & little
stress on the pronoun.

“Youl'

g € ¢ el

«‘Well, you can’t!”’ snapped the
matron, sharply.

“Why not, if you please V'’

«“Because I need your help at
hofme.”’

«1 will help you all I can, night
and morning—I will get up an hour
carlier every day—-"'

Tt is out of the question,’”’ in-
terposed Mrs. Cushman, with tight-
ly compressed lips. “You told
me,”’ she added, “‘that you had
heen through the grammar schoot
and had spent one year in the high
school. If that 1s so, you have
oducation enough for a girl in your
position.’

«But T may not always be in my
present position,”’ {sther return-
ed, with some show of spirit, a
spot of bright scarlet burning up-
on each cheek.

“Really! what exalted position
do you contemplate occupying 1n
the future, may 1 inquire "’ de-
manded her companion, with sting-
ing sarcasn.

“1 do not know, of course,”’ re-
plied the girl, calmly ; it was char-

14
=]

£

acteristic of her that as other peo-*})
ple became excited sne grew more

quict and self-possessed ; ‘‘but 1
do not intend always to be a nurse
or chambermaid.”

«“Indecd! Possibly you think
yourself so attractive that a lord
of high degree will come along
some day and want to marry you,’’
gsneered the haughty woman, with
a coarse laugh.

Fsther would not deign a reply
to the rude taunt.

She did not pause in her work,
but there was a very determined
expression on her young face which
her task-mistress did not fail to
observe, and which irritated her
bevond measure.

{‘What has put this notion into
vour head 7’ she demanded. “Who,
de you imagine, is going to sup-
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Sheep pastured on_hillsides are
apt to be near-sighted in one eye.
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YARDING FOWLS.

It must be remembered that
yarded fowls are fowls actually 1n
confinement. Henoe the 1mpor
tance of having the yards as large |

as possible.
should enjoy no less space
1,300 square feeb, and it would be
far better for them to have 1,500
square feet. It little matters how !
the yard is laid out, or (-,mnsl;ruyi.wl
as long as it contains the 1‘m.1ux;ﬂt,c
amount of room 0 keep 1ts 1n-
mates in perfect health, and ﬂ-l)](\‘
tc produce plenty of eggs. At first!
thought 1t seems as if poultry would
do better to have free range as
nature intended, but if rightly con-|
fined and properly cared for this 1S |
not so. It is true that in roaming
life fowls can pick up and choose |
such food from the fields and
meadows as suits their fancy, but
1)iis, on the other hand, requires S0
; that it results 1n
eating to live rather than to pro-
duce any given quantity of eggs;
their food, for the most part, 18
converted into bone and muscle,
with just sufficienc flesh added to
keep up general health and only
in the favorable seasons of the year
are eggs plentifully laid. When
yarded, however, it is possible;
to supply just such kinds of food as
are wanted and furthermore deter-
mine to a certainty how many €ggs
each coop lays as well as get all
that are laid day by day. There 18
no opportunity for a single egg to
be lost in the grass nor for some
obstinate biddy to steal her nest in
some out of the way corner. There-
fore while the labor in yarding

than !

fowls is doubled it being necessary
for everything that they eat to be

‘yaar, and little in evidence the

other, yet spraying was profitable
both years in the experiments at
the Station, in business experiments

in which farmers co-operated wit
the Station, and in volunteer e

periments reported by other potato-
growers. The Station tests have

been continued seven years, with

an average gain, at Geneva, of 110
bushels to the acre from spraying
every two weeks, and of 84 bushels
from spraying three times during
the secason. On Long Island, the
gains were b4 and 20V,  bushels,
respectively. Six years of farmers’

| - 4 .
In truth, fifteen birds ' business experiments, covering al-

most a thousand acres, have given

' an average gain of 43.8 bushels te

the acre, and an average net profit
of $17.94 an acre. On 1,700 acres
gprayed during five yoars by farm-
ers who have reported their results

| to the Station, the average gain has

been 50Y% bushels to the acre. Such
results certainly prove sprayin
potatoes a most profitable practi
Those unfamiliar with the details
such work should send to Geneva
for a free copy of the bulletin.
Presumably, a limited number of
copics would be available for Cana~
dian applicants.

LIVE STOCK NOTES.

When pigeons have their liberty
they gather considerable weed
soeds. In the crop or one bird kill-
ed at nightfall were found nearly
4..00 weed seeds, and the crop was
only partly filled.

Get rid of the flies in the stabla
and eradicate their breeding
places. The results of experiments
by government surgeons, physicians
and other medical experts afford
ample backing to the statement
that of all summer dangers, the fly
pest is the greatest, and against
them the least precautions are
tagen.

The advantages of providing
water for bees are, first, to pre-
vent the disease known as thirst;
second, when bees are allowed to
forage away from the apiary, they
obtain, oftentimes, water which is

fed as they require and by hand | impure and of so low a temperature

the incroase in the egg yield let !
alone the satisfaction of knowing
exactly where one’s poultry is, is al-
most sure to be enough more to
make 1t pay.

]

SPRAYING POTATOES.

The potato-spraying experiments
of the New York State Experiment
Station (Geneva) for 1907 and 1908
are summarized in a single ‘‘popu-
lar bulletin,”’ No. 307-311, which 1s
now being distributed.
years were dry

that |

seasons, SO

These two!
: . Y| the

as to be injurious to their delicate
organisms, and they become chilled
and can not return to the hive.
Place pure water in close proximity
to the colony; keep the tempera-
ture of the water right. .
Frequently, horses are wate
while hot and fed while hot. They
are stuffed with hay and put to
hard work while gorged with bulky
food. Is it not a wonder that
horses which are thus neglected de
not break down much sooner than
y do? Of course, the man who
thus neglects his horses pleads the

blight was almost wholly absent one :
g - hurry of the season, and there is no
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objection, exeept upon humane
grounds, to treating his horses as
he may like, but dses it pay? Is
it profitable to wear out $2 worth
of horses to do $1 worth of work {
Does it pay to waste horseflesh n
order to save in some other diree-
tion? Waeo do not believe that there
is any profit in that sort of manage-
ment.
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LIONESS DEFENDS HER (‘gﬂ.

i

to Steal Them.

W hen have

her cubs

few hours each day, while she ac-
companies her lord and master oR
the prowl. The Arabs, on discov-
cring a lair of cubs, watch for the
departure of the lioness, and then
rob her of the whelps. Posting
themselves on a high cliff, or in a
tree overhanging the lair, as soon
as they see the lion and lioness go
down to the plain, they creep to
the lair, wrap the cubs in the folds
of their bernouses, in order to smo-
ther their cries, and carry them to
the edge of the wood, where men
are waiting with horses. One day
sixty Arabs surrounded the vicin-
ity of a lair, and by shouts tried
Lo rouse the lioness. She, however,
remained in her hiding-place, and,
thinking she had gone without their
noticing her, several of the men
crept into the thicket and brought
out the whelps. Pleased at their
success, they were retiring to their
tent, when suddenly the sheikh,
who was on horseback, and a little
behind his men, saw the lioness
rushing directly for him. He called
ard his nephew Mecaoud and friend
Ali ran to his aid. -The lioness
gsprang at the young nephew, who,
placing his gun to his shoulder,
pulled the trigger when she came
within six or seven feet; bjs the
cap only exploded. The youtigmgen
threw the gun away and presented
his left arm wrapped in his bern
ouse. The lioness seized it and
began crushing the bones. The
young man, without a cry, drew
his pistol and fired at her ‘hreast.
She dropped the arm and hounded
on Ali, who fired a ball down her
throat as she sprang at him. He
was seized by the shoulder and
thrown down, but the lioness, :be-
fore she could injure him greatly,
expired on his prostrate body. The
nephew, however, died the nexi
day.
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DIDN’T WANT MUCH.
Old Lady—‘‘l want an umbrella
for about 50 cents, young mag.’
Clerk—''Yes, ma’'am, Hg‘ﬁ‘
a.ng artioular choice ¥’ .
Id Lady—*‘‘Oh, I'm not partic

h.r——lust so it has a slik cover an
(Y gilver handle.”

Fatally Wounds Arab Who Scught

finished
teething, the lioness leaves them a
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