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trembling, whiah she was unable to 
control to the last day of her life. 
Nor did the mfen fare much better. 
Mr. Pybus, the tailor, was so scared 
that he took to his bed, and was not 
seten in his shop for a week to come; 
while Mr. Wake ling, the corn-ohand- 
ler, the moment his tormentor re
leased him, gave venrt 'to a yell which 
brought half the people in the street 
to their doors and windows. Dove- 
ton, the butc-hetr, pvho stood six feet 
one in his stockings, was so, terrified 
one night that it was said he

\ later by the appearance of a couple 
of constables approaching from the 
opposite direction* Coopers Court bo- 
Uig a cul-de-sac, with houses on three 
sides of it, title young men now felt 
themselves es sure orf capturing their 
prey as any one may reasonably feel 
sure about anything. They shouted to 
the constables to hurry up, and rush
ed hedjter-skelter through the passage 
into the court. Then they paused to 
gather breath and look around. But 
what had became of the creature V 
Three pairs of keen eyes scanned every 
corner of the court, but to no purpose. 
Then an exclamation broke from one 
of them ; and the others, following the 
direction of his finger with their gaze, 
could just make out a dusky figure 
climbing ape-fashion up the iron wa
ter-spout which ran from the root to 
the ground between two of the cor
ner houses of the court. The crea
ture was climbing slowly, hand over 
hand and foot over foot, and was al
ready three parts of the way up. The 
young men were so struck that they 
could not utter a word. Half a 
minute later the creature had reach
ed the roof of one of the houses; then 
it turned and relieved itself by giving 
vent to a gibbering derisive laugh', if 
Laugh it could be called, and scramb
ling nimbly up the tiles of the roof 
di-sappeard on the other side. By this 
the two constables had come up, and 
they, as a matter of course, took the 
direction of thte affair into their own 
hands. By the time they had succeed
ed in knocking up title people in one of 
the houses and in getting leave to go 
through into the garden at the back, 
the creature could easily have got 
away three or four times over.

(To be Continued.)
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The first lesson in making stable 

manure effective is to partially rot 
it before it la applied. If, the 
manure la fermented its nitrogen
ous and mineral elements are In 
form for the roots of plants to take 
up at tmoe. If coarse manors' in 
plowed under on dry, sandy soil it 
holds up the furrow and makes the 
soil more dry than ever. If there 
is much straw among it, such man
ure will not rot the first year, even 
on heavier adil, and does more 
harm than good in a dry season. 
But as a rule manuring for effect 
in future years id much more 
common on heavy soil than on that 
which is sandy or gravelly. By 
using coarse manure as top dress
ing in winter, the moisture in the 
soil is preserved from evaporation, 
and then if plowed under on heavy 
soil it is the best preparation for 
either wheat or potatoes, neither of 
which can be profitably grown on 
sandy soil, as they will not bring v 
enough money to pay * for the 
manure that is required to grow 
them.

The second lesson in making 
manure effective is to seed with 
clover and secure a whole season’s

CHAPTER, I.
1 have been so often asked to tell the 

following story in the course of the 
forty years which have came and gone 
since the events narrated in it took 
place, that at las£ I have made up my 
mind never to open my lips about it 
again, but just to write it down, in my 
own homely fashion, so that if any
body bothers me to tell it in time to 
come, I can put it before them in black 
and white, 6nd bid them read it for 
themselves, which will be a saving of 
time and trouble to every one concern
ed.

My name is Reuben Holditch, and 
I was born and brought up ini the little 
town of Weeterfield, in the north of 
England, where my father, my grand
father, and my great-grandfather, and, 
for aught I know to the contrary, a 
generation or two of ancestors still 
further back, had filled, with credit to 
themselves and satisfaction to the pub
lic, the office of sexton to the grand 
old abbey church of St. Mary s.

This ancient and reputable post 
having been held by a Holditch for 
something like a hundred and fifty 
years, it was looked upon, from the 
time 1 can remember anything, quite 
as a {natter of course, and as one of 
those things which are not open to 
question, thpt my father’s son should 
one day follow in the footsteps of his 
ancestors, and earn his daily bread 
after the saxnb fashion in which they 

. had earned theirs. How the know
ledge came to me that such was the 
mode of life which an unkind fatei had 
mapped out for me, I esnnot now call 
to mind, but from the very first! I look
ed forward to it with loathing and dis
may. Many a time my father would 
make me stand by him while he scoop
ed^ out a grave in the black! loamy 
soil, with the view, I suppose, of 
teaching the young idea how to dig. 
He was very proud of his handiwork, 
find would bid me observe the artistic 

«finish—only those Weren't the words 
he used—of all the details ; but 
times his spade would throw up the 
skull or thigh-bone of some previous 
ten mt of the space he was now getting 
ready for (another, and then I wou d 
turn away, disgusted and sick at 
heart, while my father would laugh 
lightly and say : "It's nowt, lad, nowt 
at all, when a body gets used to it. ' 
Bur whatever my secret thoughts a ni 
feelings might be on the question of 
my future, 1 staid no word to any one 
about them, iind certainly my father 
was the last person in the world to 
have any suspicion of the degeneracy 
of his only son.

My father eked out his livelihood by 
making and cobbling shoes; as his 
father and grandfather had done in 
their time, so that the laps tone might 
be said to be as much an inheritance! of 
the Holditch family as the churchyard 
Itself. I, however, had little more lik
ing for the cobbler's awl than for the 
spade and pickaxe ; my thoughts and 
wishes went out and clung to some
thing very different from either.

From the time when I was a child 
I had a great fondness for flowers.
I know not whence the liking came, 
nor why it catoe, but there it was,. 
One day, when I was about twelve 
years old, I was sent by a neighbour 
with a message to the head-gardener 
at Penigarth, Sir William Verinder s 
country-house, about four «miles away. 
To me, the |x>pr sexton s son, the 
gardens and glass-houses at Peui- 
garth came as a re va la t ion of beauty 
undreamed of before, TThe gardener, 
a kindly Scotchman; was evidently 
pleased with my enthusiasm, and was 
at the trouble to show me over the 
place, eliciting from me by the way 
sundry particulars of my history, 
"XVeel, laddie," Tie said to me at part
ing. “everybody to his likes ; bui for 
my part, I'd sooner tend my bit flowers 
than howk graves." I need hardly 
say that I was entirely of the same 
way of thinking.

T’rpm that hour my heart was set 
on becoming a gardener. My father, 
for his position, in life, gave me what 
was considered in those days a fairly 
good education ; but with my four
teenth birthday my schooling cam£to 
an end. He was a reticent man, and 
had said no ward to me of his in 
lions : but I foreboded only too surely 
what they were. I was to be appren
ticed to a shoemaker in the town, 
in ôrder that I might learn the busi
ness thoroughly, then, after I should 
be out of toy time, and as years crept 
over my father, I was gradually to 
work into the position of assistant- 
sexton, with the view of ultimately 
succeeding to all the emoluments and 
dignities which so many of my pre
decessors had enjoyed before me.

Hereupon ensued the only serious 
difference of opinion it hat ever divided 
my father and myself even for a day.
I told him plainly how utterly hateful 
to me' was the idea of becoming a shoe
maker, and how my heart was set on 
being n gardener. He 'was “struck all 
of a heap," as the saying is, and said 
some hard things in the heat of his 
temper. For a week or more he re
mained in the “dumps,' hardly speak
ing a dozen Words to me all thati time. 
Then came another explosion ; and 
then, finding I was not to be moved 
from my purpose, he gave away and 
told me I might do as I liked. All 
this had reference only to be as I liked, 
this had reference only to the shoe
making ; not for a moment did he 
Iream that when
should come, a Jlolditch could be other 
than a proud man at succeeding to 
what might with, reason be called the 
family estate in the abbey church
yard, and I was careful not to unde
ceive him. One day I overheard him 
eay to his particular cr< uy,Peter Philp : 
"After all, when one comes to con
sider, there isn’t such a vast difference 
atweeii a grave-digger and a garden- 

Tbey both getl their living out of 
;he mould, and both have to be handy

with their shovels. And who knows, 
if this new-fangled notion of plant
ing folks graves with flowers and 
shrubs comes into fashion, but what 
Rube may be doing a good thing for 
hisself by learning all about em.’

So, with) a tasjb-beating heart, I went 
to Penigarth and asked for Mr. Ays- 
cough. The old Scotchman had not 
forgotten me ; and a fortnight later, 
through his influence, I was offered 
the post of under-gardener s assistant 
at Linden Villa, the house of a rich 
merchant in the» outskirts of Wester- 
field. There I stayed for two years, 
picking up every scrap of knowledge 
I could lay hold of, at the end of which 
time a berth was found for me at 
Penigarth itself. Here several years 
slipped away almost without my know
ing how, so*, happy and full of content 
was my lot. Mr. AysCangh, who took 
great interest in me, had advised 
to learn at least the rudiments of 
Latin, without which, he said, no horti
culturist could be said to know his 
business in these days ; so a great por
tion of myi spare hours were given to 
the acquisition of that grand but dif
ficult language. Almost as a mat
ter of course,( I had fallen in love by 
this time. The object of my passion 
was pretty Mary Lidford, the only 
child of her toother, who was a widow. 
Mary had nothing* of her own in the 
way of this worlds gear, t 
wages only just sufficed to 
self, there seemed little likelihood of 
our being able to marry for several 
years to come. But' that was a pros
pect which did not trouble us great
ly. We were young, we loved each 
other, and we could afford to wait till 
brighter days should dawn.

I was a |ew months turned( one-and- 
tweni^r when a sad accident happened! 
to my father : he fell and broke his 
leg. The fracture was a bad one ; it 
would be weeks before he would be 
able to leave the house, months be
fore he would fee strong enough to go 
about his work as usual. I was sent 
for at once, hnd had not been more 
than a fewt hours at home when wrord 
was brought that my father s services 
were needed. A parishioner was dead, 
and his grave would have to be dug 
the following day. In this emergency 
my father naturally turned to me; and 
when 1 hinted that, seeing how little 
1 knew of such things, it might be ad
visable to call in the services of the 
sexton of St. Mk-bael’s, he gave me a 
look I did not forge-t for many a day.

“There was never a Holditch born 
who bouLUn’t dig a grave,” he said. “It 
comes tiat’rel to ’em.”

After. that, of course, there was 
nothing for it but to do as my fath
er's son was expected to do.

If thte affair had ended there, it 
would not have anattefed greatly, but 
it could not. It was evident that my 
father would be disable^ for a long 
time to come ; he muet either find a 
substitute, or give up his post; and to 
have had to do the latter would, 1 
verily Jjelieve, have broken his heart.
I was to be hie successor—on that 
point everybody (but myself) was 
agreed, and everybody seemed to 
think I could do no other than act ns 
his deputy at a time like the pre
sent.

Of course I had to tell Mr Ayscough 
how matters stood. “There’s no help 
for it, laddie,” be said. “Thou must go 
and bide with thy father till he gets 
better, and we must try and gelt 
without thee for a while as best we 
can.”

It was in October, when the days 
seem to shorten so fast and the 
lengthening nights are already full of 
the prophecy of the coming winter, 
that my father met with his accident.
I had not been more than three days 
at home before I was told something 
—not by one person oply, but by a 
dozen at the least—which surprised 
me greatly, and set me wondering 
what amount of truth there could be 
at the bottom of it.

mt, never
went out after dark for weeks after
wards without being armed with one 
oi his own formi ;able knives; while 
two of the town constables fared no 
better than ordinary mortals, but con
siderably worse in one respect, seeing 
that both of them had their hats 
knocked completely over their eyes by 
their aU but unseen tormentor.

Ht is not too much to say that be- 
a scare set in the like of 

which had never been known in 
XV esterfield. Hardly a female would 
venture out of' doors after eight 
o clock unless escorted by one of the 
opposite sex, and not a child was to 
be seen abroad after dusk. Even the 
members of thte Apollo Club, 
viva! gathering of well-to-do 
who

r

me a con- 
people

met two evenings a week at the 
King s Head for the promotion of 
narmony and good fellow-ship, were 
reported to be so far affected by the 
general scare that when they broke up 
a little before midnight they prefer
red wending their way homeward by 
twos or threes to running the risk of 
being pounced upon singly by an ano
malous hairy being after a fashion 
which was enough to throw an elderly 
gentlemen Into a fit. All sorts of 
absurd stories and exaggerations got 
about as must inevitably be tihle case 
whenever the 1 thousand tongues of 
Rumour ’ ere all set wagging at once. 
It was reported that sometimes the 
man-ape had a plaster in his hand, 
, i. . t.r*e<i to fix over the mouths

of his victims ; some who professed to 
have seen him would have it that he 
was at the very least seven feet high; 
while others averred that he was de
formed and had a fiiugei lump between 
h'ls shoulders. Others of the more 
ignorant were firmly persuaded that 
there was a strong smell of brimstone 
about the creature, and that hie eyes 
glowed in his .head; like live coals- 

At length matters came to such a 
pass that a number of the bolder 
spirits among thie young men of 
the town banded themselves together 
with the avowed intention of hunt
ing down the man-ape. Dividing 
themselves into a couple of gangs 
each member of which was armed with 

stout cudgel, they perambulated 
ihe town night after night from 
eight o’clock till midnight, vowing 
vengeance the most dire on the ob
ject of their hatred—if only they 
could come across it. This, unfortu
nately small as thle town was, they 
never succeeded in doing. The crea
ture seemed to derive a sort of mali
cious glee from selling them at de- 
I lance. TtVus, on more than on oc- 
casion, the ‘ vigilance boys,’ as they 
ntad dubbed themselves, on turning a 
corner would find a woman in a half-, 
fainting state, who had been waylaid 
by the creature only a minute or two 
previously. It may be that the ‘boys’ 
were too much addicted to chaffing 
each other, to rattling their sticks on 
pavement, and to acting in too de^ 
monstrative a manner generally in 
the course of their perambulations, to 
render their services of any avail; but 
be that as it may, the outrages still 
went on heretofore. Not that they oc
curred every night by any means; 
sometimes four or five nights would 
go by without anything, being seen or 
heard of the creature; while, as before 
remarked, it seemed ,to have a rooted 
dislike to moonlight ; Jhen for two or 
three nights together, its objection- 
able practices would be resumed. 
W eeterfield Was fairly at its wits’ end 
with terror and
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BREAKING THE SAD NEWS.
growth the second year before it is 
plowed under. This is 
lor market gardeners who 
highly. Much of this manure sinks 
into the subsoil, and it requires the 
full-grown clover roots to bring it 
to the surface again. It was 
sandy-soil farmers who first learn
ed the need of ' growing clover 
every two or three years to keep 
their soil in good heart for afl 
kinds of crops. « But with improv
ed machinery for pulverizing clay 
soils the vegetable matter in these 
is reduced very nearly as fast as it 
is in sandy Soil, and they need 
clover nearly as often to keep from 
exhaustion.

The third

necessary
manureRailroad Men on Special Italy to Notify 

Bereaved Wive* When Accident* Occur.

" w® formerly left it to some of the 
employees to inform wives that their 
husbands had been killed,” said a rail
road boss, *' but now regular men do it 
—men who know how to break the sad 
news to widows and orphans at home. 
T did it myself for thirteen years. The 
company chose me because I was fath
erly looking, and I stuck to the job 
as long as I could, but it’s wearing 
work. To go 
the wife singing about her work and 
be compelled to tell her that her 
Jack’s just been killed down in the 
freight yard takes nerve.

‘ 'Of course, I had different ways of 
breaking the news. Sometimes I asked 
what time Jim would be home, or 
where he was going that night, any
thing to get started, especially if I 
knew the woman. Strange to say, when
ever I came near the fact, saying I’d 
heard that Jim was hurt, the 
would scream -out they were sure he 
was killed. Then I let them cry awhile 
until they’d get ready to ask further 
about it. It was not so hard after 
that. I often thought that the 
en saw So, much sorrow in my face 

‘from my long serving in the business 
that they knew what I came for. I 
tried to look cheerful, but there was a 
weight in my heart that I couldn’t 
throw off.

some-

into a home and bear
lesson in making

manures effective is to cultivate
thoroughly and ^Iren. It is true 
this cultivation helps more rapidly 
to exhaust fertility, but it does it 
by increasing the value of the crop, 
and thus paying for more manure, 
or growing the forage and grain to 
be fed to stock and made into 
manure. It makes, of course, a
great deal of difference what crop 
the manure and the cultivator are 

Applied to. - Some will not pay ex
cept on good land that can be
bought cheaply, because remote 
from markets. In every case, how
ever, the better the land and the 
more expensive the manure, the cul
tivation that is to make it avail
able must be increased proportion
ately.

a

women

THE RIGHT TIME TO SPRAY.
In the use of all the poisons for 

destroying the insects of trees and 
bushes and plants a great deal of 
the success depends upon doing the 
spraying at the right time. Usual
ly the insects must be caught when 
just before emerging from the eggs 
or when they emerge from the 
bud or leaf. Spraying at this 
critical time will prevent further 
multiplication, and will save trouble 
and expense. Early spraying is 
thus essential to effective work. 
While the fruit trees are nearly 
all sprayed in summer, an early 
spring application is quite neces
sary.
fungi, scab, blights and moulds 
that will inevitably appear in early 
spring. Some insects must be kill<- 
ed before the leaves appear to be 
killed at all. One cannot always 
decide whether the trees are being 
attacked by insects, but if on a

“ I once called at the home of a 
yougn wife. Her husband, an engineer 
was killed at a bridge that morning. 
When «he opened the door and look
ed at me she dropped in a dead faint 
without saying a word. Afterward she 
told me that she had taken a nap after 
breakfast that morning and had 
me in her dream standing- in front of 
her, telling her that Harry was killed. 
Once the wife I came to warn was mak
ing bread. She was up to her elbows 

accord dou«h. I asked where Mr. Jones 
attributes ; but iived’ walked off and waited for half 

when one morning a rumour spread an ^our until she got her bread in 
through the town that on the pre- tbe and then I went back and
vious night Squire Dallison had not toId bex lhe sad story of her husband’s 
only been assailed in the usual way deat-b by a cave-in at a culvert. At 
but had, in addition, been robbed of another house, the mother and two 
his gold chronometer, his purse, and children, neatly dressed were ready to 
a valuable breast-pin, it was felt that g0 to a Sunday school picnic. It took 
matters were becoming serious in- nerve to stop them and break the news, 
deed. Mr. Dallison, who was return- * began by saying that there might 
ing home from a friend’s house at the be rain was cloudy. Then I said 
time was so prostrated by the to lbe ^'ife sbe had better not go as 
dastardly attack as to be unable to Tom might be back from work pret- 
leave his room for a week to come. *y soon. Then she knew.
His first act was to offer a reward of "I asked the company to be reliev- 
twenty pounds for such information as ed my job three times before they 

long coarse hair, that sbûuld ]ead to the capture of his found some one to take my place.” 
its face resembled that of the ape coward'y assailant, 
tribe in general, that its footsteps A few nights later, three young 
were inaudible, that its activity was made sure they had secured the re
sume! king marvellous, and finally, ward. They were returning together
that on the two or three occasions on from a dancing party, and having go- Michigan’. Health Heard sectary Ha. » 
which certain bolder spirits than com- leshes over their shoes, they made Novel Theory About Kl.enmatl 
mon had ventured to go in pursuit of scarcely any noise m walking. Turn- c
if, it was seen to vault over the rail- ing a corner, they came full upon the Secretary Baker of the Michigan 
ings which crown the low wall that creature, who was advancing from the State Board of Health, is at work up- 
enc loses the abbey churchyard, and opposite direction, and who instantly ' on a theory w-hich is somewhat novel, 
disappear among the tombs and grave- turned and fled. The young men 
stones inside. At first this strange so startled that for a moment or two 
creature seemed to confine its pranks they lost their presence of mind, but ber tbe suicides which annually oc- 
to frightening women and elderly five seconds later they were in full • cur in Michigan. There is, he explains, 
people. It seldom or never made its pursuit. They were all good runners, a tendency to.suicide bv persons afflid- 
appearance before nine o’clock, by and the chase was an exciting one. 
which ho-ur nearly' all the shops were The night was clear and starlit, the . .
shut and the streets comparatively de- time was between eleven ‘and twelve ?*ass °f individuals who get up early 
serte'd. Then it would spring sud- o’clock, and thte streets were deserted. in tbe morning, and hang themselves 
denly from some dark corner or cover- Presently the creature, with its pur- j or Pul a bullet through their beads be- 
ed entry—and in our old-fashioned suers some forty or fifty y fards behind *ore .tbe rest °* family is stirring, 
town su<fa ‘entries’ were to be found emerged upon the tangle of side ! This character of suicides constitutes 
in every street—and encircling the streets among which the chtse had be- a numerous class. They are mentally 
neck of the passer-by. which, five gun, into the main street of the town, ; unbalanced, the doctor says, because of 
times cut of six. was that of a woman, which led,almost in a direct line, to Lbe pressure upon the brain of that 
with one of iis dreadful, hairy arms, it the abbey, some quarter of a mile something in the blood which produces 
would give utterance to a shrill git>- aw. y. It was apparently bent on escap- rheumatism. During the sleeping hours 
bering cry. which all who had heard ing ns it had escaped before, that is by the acid in tT?K blood, or whatever it is, 
it declared it be like nothing human, scaling the s-pik- d railings of the finds its way to the brain, and upon 
and then releasing its victim as sud- churchyard and being Lost among the awakeing the person is deranged. After 
denly ns it had grasped her or him, it wilderness of tombstones inside. The exercise the acid is taken into the cir- 
wouLd beat its breast for a moment pursuers put on an extra spurt; but culation again and the individual is 
or two with one hand, and then their quarry, as if aware of it, did the in a normal condition, 
bounding away, vanished in the darlç- same. Suddenly, to the intense sur^ Such persons are liable to commit 
ness. Several of the women thus as- prise of the young men, the creature suicide in the early morning. The idea 
sailed fainted with fright, and were turned sharply to the left and dis- is not new to Dr. Baker, although he 
ill for some days after ; while on old appeared up a narrow covered way has been making a deep study of it, 
Miss Glendovy the effect was that she known as Cooper’s Court. But this and is prepared to wr'»*e a paper on t he 
became subject to fits of nervous move was explained a moment or two subject.

•COQ

rage.
So far the creatur’s pranks had 

seemed actuated by nothing worse 
than a spirit of mischief, such 
might be supposed to be in 
with its ape-like

as

This is made to forestall the

"What I was told was this: That of 
an evening after dark, especially on 
those nights when there was no moon, 
or when it did not rise till late, the 
town was infested by a creature which 
was said to be half-man and half
monkey in appearance—ihe ‘man-ape’ 
being the term applied to it by 
general acceptance. The account giv
en of it by those who professed to 
have seen it varied in some of the de
tails ; but all agreed that its body was 
covered writh

hasty examination signs or 
presence are 
course is to 
mediately in hand. If the insects 
or diseases are allowed to get such 
a headway that they are trouble
some. it is almost impossible to 
make up for lost time. It will 
just take twice as much spraying 
and hard work to accomplish what 
could have been done earlier with 
ease.

When a blight takes such a hold 
of the trees or plants that the 
leaves and bark begin to lose color 
and strength, it win not be an easy 
matter to check the spread of the 
disease in time to save much of the 
fruit. Often the diseases do not 
make their full appearances until 
summer, but the spores and (germs 
have been sown and are working 
out their mission of destruction in 
spring. The apple scab and the 
apple canker bosh begin their work 
oi destruction early, one causing 
the black spots on leaves and fruit 
and the other the black rot on the 
fruit, and they can only be headed 
off by spraying before the buds un
fold. The oyster-shell bark louse, 
a destructive ins -ct to orchard 
trees, must likewise be killed early 
in the spring. tit rung doses of 
whale-oil soap will be necessary, 
for this insect. The presence of 
the insects will be found on the 
bark of the trees. They look very 
much like the bark in color, and 
many pans them by without notic
ing them. But on young orchard 
trees they do a vast amount of 
damage that will sometimes kill 
some of the tr«*es.

their
apparent, the safest ^ 
take the matter im-
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CAN PREVENT SUICIDES.

He thinks he can prevent a large Burn

ed with rheumatism. They are the

the proper time

\r.


