:

BD4 S

[-32-c=08- 00

CHAPTER XX1V.—{Continued).

The old lady disappeared jn the
house -after a lecture to the maid. Katie
.and the doctor walked slowly on toward
the lower part of the garvden. Neither
.spoke. Beside the river which separ-
ated (he: garden [rom’ the cily wall,
there was a simple wooden bench, un-
.der the tall lindens. Katie sat down
upon it . It was a quiet place, invisible
from the house and from the wall out-
side. For awhile he stood before her,
and she looked up at him with her won-
derful eyes. Then he sat down beside
her. There was somelhing bewildering
between longing and sadness, in the
-expression of the young girl's eyes.

“Katlie,” he said a little unsteadily.
¥js anylhing troubling you?”

She had her hands folded in her lap,
and she turned her face toward him.
“Yes,” she said.

“What is it? We are good friends,
Katie; tell me what it is.”

“f am afraid,” she murmured.

“0f what?—of the examinaiion?”

“No—eof life,” |

A smile flitted over his face, but it
died away before her anxious eyes.

“Child,” he said gently, “why are you
afraid?”

She suddenly began to sob bitterly
and passionately. )

He took her hand, uncertain what he
should say; her whole slender figure
shook convulsively, He himself hardly
knew how it happened that he put his

! THE SACRIFICE;
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That evening he went Home wilh her
over the same road he had walked wilh
Lora, when he had becomeé engaged to
her. Bul hod different it was from
that lime. He stood for awhile, as he
liad done then, after the door in the
wall had closed behind her whom he
cculd now: call his own, and, as be-

experienced' the
est phase of a m

¢ be in books?

‘asleep,

t¢ his_mother.

g it ‘really so sweet &s il ‘was made out
§.
Yo

fore, a lovely figure came back 1o him | berg.

—and yet how different it was!

“I must se¢ you once more, Ernest,
cnly once more,” whispered Katie, as
she threw herself on his breast. “Say

that you love me, Ernest, say that yo

have forgotien every one else for me—

say so, I entreat you.”
“Forgotten?” he said slowly.
a man forget a thing like that?”-
“Ernest!” the {one was absolutel
threalening.

“yes, Katie, I am fond of you. For|in the future,”
you will be my gcod angel, my faithful plump  little

friend.”

“Come soon to mamma, and tell her

of it,” she sald.

“Yes, Katie, to-morrow."”
\v{us' -

“To-morrow,” she repeated in a

per, and offered him her mouth to Kkiss

u | will be made

y |reply of the asiorin.

continued

in trade.”
“That is . very

Katie did not know ‘what to say. Allf
st once-she yawned, and in less than a:
quarter of an hour she was in bed and

As for him, {hings weni a litle hard-
er. As soon as-he came back he went

She . was sitting near the lamp wilh
a neighbor, the Frau Burgermeisterin,
who had come to make an evening vis-
it. as the cuslom was in Weslenberg.

Ernest sat down, out of politeness,
and listened to the great piece of news,
that, on the first of April, the long-
looked-for squadron of an Uhlan regi-
ment would be quartered in Westen-

“And only 1hink, dear Frau Schon-
berg, the cily ~has bought the Becher
villa; they are going to put up bar-
racks, the ground next-lo the street
into a perade-ground,
and the villa itseli—the colonel is o
have the first floor, and the major the
“Can | rest.” g
“You don't say so?" was the laconic

‘Yes, there won't be chh quiet here
the pretty,
woman, with pleasure
beaming in “her eyes at the distinction
her native.town had atfained to. “And
what an advantage it will be. Quite
a different life, and a great (ncrease

true,” assented the

and flung her ‘arms round his neck; | doctor.

“I{ may bo so,” said his mother, re-
garding him. uneasily.
care for soldiers and barrac
She saw that somethin
mind, and shg
cculdn’t ask him, what it was.-

At last the visitor went home, an
when the Frau Pastorin returned from

“to-morrow and every day, always and
always. But, Ernest—"

“My love?”

“] shall not try for the examination
now."” 2Ne

“Ah, Katie, that would' be a pity,
when you have been working so hard
all this time.”

What did she

CARE.OF COWS IN WINTER.

In order fo make winter dairying pro-

fitable the cows must havé gocd com-
fortable quarters. The old way of keep-
ing them in the back yard, on lhe lce
side of the straw stack to-endure the
storms and blizzards will not answer.
It is too expensive. Even with an ¢pen
shed to go'under when it storms they
wil' consume more food and -yield less
milk than when housed in warm, well
ventilated stables, 1 am sure of- this, for
my father kept his cows in the barn yard
and -1 followed his example until I
learned better, says Mr. J. W, Ingham.
I know frcm personal experience that
cows kept out of doors in cold weather
wili eat nearly twice as much as the
same cows would if kept in warm
stables, and will not give as-much milk.
In this case, “mercy to the beast” pays
for the mercy, in ‘dollars and cenis. A
cow suffering from the cold, with her
back humped up like a camel is nct in
tha proper shape of body, or frame of
mind, to secrete much milk. It requires
nearly all the food she can consume {0
keep the fires of life burning, and she
has but little surplus to be spared for
making milk,
. I know that the farmers in the west
de not winter their cows oul of doors,
for T have been in some of théir warm,
well-kept stables and seen them milking
their comfortable cows. Our stables in
the basement of the barn are so warm
that it scldom freezes in them.

It is a pleasure to the humane man to
se> his caitte comforiable, and when he
comes inic the warm sitting-room at
night, takes off his boots, and puts on
his slippers, it is a satisfaction to know
that his animals are enjoying them-
selves. “The righteous man regardeth

- |ventages around him 10

i the ummmg&;s a mer]

up, se. they were the.t';“ﬁ'ut.
Every man- that raises stock has it in/
n+ should avail himself cf all the g T
o the benefit. of himself and posterity,
EVENNESS OF SIZE. ok

The man who feéds hogs should have
them as near even as possible. ” To do
this it is necessary that they should be
about the same age. - This, of course, is
aranged by properly breedlp%om'e SOCWS
to bring the lifters as near together as
pcssible. They feed betier when Lhey are
of the same ‘size, ihey look beiter and!
they - sell better to the dealer for the
perk market. It adds value to the bunch
to have them of uniform size and
sircothness, s

In fact, ihere are parties engaged at
the stock yards in buying up buriches
of mingled sizes; sorting them out into
even-sized lots and making a profit byj
&0 doing. They make. this their business.
A man who wants to buy & bunch of
slippers always selects the smooth, evens
sized hogs or pigs. ¢

il AT RERERIS
GIVEN UP FOR DEAD.

Cl;aplagn Kane's Strange Story—How K
] Feels to Die.

A remarkable story was told ic thee
London Daily Mail by Mr, James J.
Kane, who for thirty years was a chap-!
lain in the United States Navy, from'
which he - only recently retired. . Mr.
Kane pays occasional visits to London.

“[ have been no fewer than eight
%mes at the point of death,” said Mr.

ane, “and on three cccasions I was
prcnounced dead by physiclans. On one
of those occasions I rested in my coffin
for twenty-four hours.

“puring the third year of the American
Civil War 1 was atlached as an execu-
give~officer to a gunboat of the West
Gulf Blockading Squadron, which was,
under the command of the late Admiral
Yellow fever was virulent,

hi, power lo make improvemenis, and: .

“But I am going to marry you?" she |the garden gaie, lo which she had re-|th> life of his beast,’ says the Seripture. |Ferragut.
said ‘wonderingly; “and the examination |spect{ully accompanied her visitor, Er-| Some of our neighbors keep their and ultimately I contracted the disease.
i« so dreadful.” nest” had already ‘said good-night, and [cows, ycung caltle and hogs, in the 1 struggled h‘"‘dmwhe disease,

“Katie, you are a child—" gone upstairs. She went panting up |basement of their barns without tying, |Which was deeply in the syswn':‘.

She laughed merrily, and pressed |the staits, and appeared at his door. |They are well bedded with straw; and |1 gradually grew wcrse °“dhb°g““
her lips ‘to his hand so hard that it| He had not lighted the lamp, but it |the fodder is thrown down from above Wg‘lg])lmfi hl‘t;e ?lppm;wh of (1eatt .tl @
absolutely hurt him. * ight," she [ was ‘light, nevertheless; the moonlight | through holes in the barn floor into | . ~0- o004 asmihe l‘)‘g:is Pe:efvc {veﬁokel.\'
whispered; “good-night. is begin- | shone brillianlly through the window. boxes from which the cattle eat, and l-.c bital Dowers g'wgstmn o 1
ning to rain. Do you feel the,drops?” |and was lying in broad, silver strips wl{en meal, or bran is fed, it is put intc, r:gogrx?newd m[:!o peculig distinctign Yhia

She only looked Into the parlor, |on the while floor. He was silting on ths boxes. They claim that this arrange-|

arm round her waist and drew ler to-
ward him. -
“Katie, why Katie, control yoursell,
he entreated. Her head lay on his
breast, her hat had feallen back, and
in the spring twilight he could see the
thousand threads of the perfumed
brown hair, and the rosy cheeks
streaming with tears of this young
s

girl who was afraid of life.

A whole flood of thoughts, the mem-
ories, the hopes, the grief of the past,
rushed over him with bewildering force.

“Katie,” he whispered.

She nestled closer against him and
cried- still more.

where her mother and a
ting, .Aunt Melilta with

1t were il- | the sofa, and did not move.
s

spread out before her on ble. |-beside him.

Then she ran straight upstairs 0 her

rcom, threw the school-books off the]il anything to do with Katie?”

“Yes.'

She crossed the room and sat down

“Ernest, something has happencd; is

table to the floor, and got out her blot-

ment saves labor in taking care of their|iween the soul and the body, and made

stock, and that the abundant exercise it
gives is a benefit to the cattie. . Some
wrilers on dairy topics have recently ad-
vocated this arrangement, but I do not
approve of it. Herding all the animals
together without any restraint enccur-

the startling discovery that I was

sessed of wonderful faculties belonging
to the soul, which were gradually devel-
oping as the separation from the body.
was taking place. I am unable to de-
scribe them. Their power was marvel-

ler: “Did she tell you any bad news about |ages their natural greediness, and the (lOUS. For each faculty I had in the body.

“Kati¢, would you fear life—with—"
He stopped. His mother’s voice sound-
el through the garden like a warning
cry: “Ernest, Ernest!”

The young girl raised her head. An
eager, imploring expression was in
these eyes, that seemed to pierce his
own.

“Speak!” the eyes scemed to say.
“Go on!"

“Would you be alraid of life with
me?’ he concluded, almosk unintelli-
genlly.

“Ernest!” she cried, and lay on his
breast, trembling and weeping.

“Ernest, Erpest! Katie!” came the
mother’s voice again. Then she darled
away, and flew like a deer along the
path. IHe was left alone. The rosy
light in the sky had suddenly departed,
and a co'orless gray twilight had
spread ilself over the sky.

He leaned against the frunk of the
©old linden, and looked at a white bunch
<! snowdrops on the ground, which
Kalie had dropped there. He slooped
down to pick them up; as he did so
he felt as il all his limbs were para-
lyzed.

He went into the house some time
afterward and enlered the silting-
room, his face as white as death, his
hair wet with dew, his features drawn
as if by some terrible emotion.

Katie was sitting at tea wilh his mo-
iher; she, too, was pale lo the lips.
She looked at him with a deep, expres-
sive look.

When the Frau Pastorin left the room

“Iora, dear Lora,” she wrote, “yo
may have your old room again whe
you come. I shall nol be with yo
lcng, for, Lora—you must not be angr,
—Ernest Schonberg loves me, an
wanis me for his wife.

safe.
“Ever your loving sister,
“KATIE.”

She addressed it, sealed it, and car-

ried it downstairs.

“Aunt Melitta, will you please puf
this letter to Lora in tlie box on your

way home?”
Fraulein Melilta put the lilile not

in her knitting-bag, which lay besfle

her on the sofa. \

"
“Katie,” she said, “this is you.” point-

ing to the queen of hearls. *“Do yo
Lkear? You are.going to marry a ver
rich man. [Ilere is the gold.”

Katie threw herself with a smile inlo

the old arm-chair by the stove.

“Then I necdn't go up for the exam-
ination,” she cried in a jubilant tone.
that in case of

“Oh, you must do
emergency,” said her aunt. “If th
rich man should be inconstant—-"

“No,” she laughed, “I will nol.

will marry, I am goi arr o | Wha hadi so
. 0 SR 1 ALy, Doe faith with him. What would Lora say
The old ladies looked at the girl in lo- his engagement to Katie? Probably
nothing at all. She was going about
uncle, swelling the

tor Schonberg.”

amazement.

1 feel so be-
wildered that I cannot wrile much 1o-
day; it has all come so quickly. Take
care of yourself, Lora, and come houc

u{c® your head?”

a | different—I am engaged to Katie.”

The old lady was siruck dumb:

like the little one, don't you?”
“Like her?
He made no reply.
“But I never

“Yes, mother.”
e

happiness.”

Iora had so lately

o | through the leafless trees.

shamefully

yome, with  her

Lora? Was it anything that hurt you?
u | You must not believe everything people
n | say; why not put the whole affair out

y “No mothey, it is something quite

It was out now. He sprang up and
began to walk up and down the room.

“Mother, say something,’ he said at
length, in a tone of constraint. “You

I like the nightingale,
oo, that sings in the garden, but—"

wanled fo catch and
bring it into the house,’ she added. “Is
it all settled belween you?” she inquired.

“Then I need not say anylhing. May
God bless you, Ernest, and grant you

She {ook his hand and pressed it,
u!and then left him alone. But he could
v | not sleep. He saw Katie's wonderful,
* | ardent eycs cont'nually before him, and
the passion in them that she did not
care to conceal. The room felt hot and
close. and he opened the window. Op-
posite, the empty white house, in which
lived, gleamed
Strange,
that he sheuld still always feel that
1 \pain at a sudden remembrance of her,
broken - her

propensity of the “bosses” to drive those
they ean master, and of the driven ones
to drive others from their ‘boxes, and
this extensive driving is pernicious; espe-
cially at milking time.

Hasty eating and imperfect mastica-
tion are mot geod for man or beast. It
is true that cattle have the power t{o
raise their “cud” and rechew the coarse
portions, but an examination of their
dung shows that they do mot always do
it and we sometimes hear about caltle
“losing their cud.”

Ccws are not all of the same natural
temperament. Some are nervous, quick-,
metioned and restless, others cold-
blooded, contented and slow. The best
cow I ever owned was a slow deliberate
euler, good natured, patient, and never
in a hurry. Do ycu suppose I would
have had that cow run with a dozen
greedy, fighting cows, grabbing for the
best fodder, breathing on it, slobbering
on it, and getting the worst because she
was slow? Then again cows, like folks,
do not always feel well, and frcm that
cause -do not devour a full gation. 1
want to know when this is the case, and
favor them with a change of food or a
Jiltle better' diet. I wanl all my animals
fastened in their stalls, so I can see how
much they eat, and how much they
leave, and . so I can feed someé more meal
than others, becaus¢ they pay for it
better. Each of my cows has a stall
4y feet wide, with @ partition between
each cow and her neighbor. and a sepa-
rate manger, and feed-box for each cow.
This arrangement enables me to insure
t» each cow her just rights, and to favor
scme, if need be.

I had ten in the spirit form.

“Weaker and yet still weaker 1 grew;
my breathing became difficult; pulsa-
tion almost:ceased, Without losing con-
sciousness I at-last passed through the
final stage. In an instant fhe spirit was;
freed, and T stood beside my body, pro-
fiounced dead by the doctors and the!
nurses. _‘All is over; he is gone,’ said
they, as they closed my eyes. :

“] claim that the act cf dying is one of;
the most delightful and exciting episodes’
of my life, filled with pleasurable emo-
ticns, not only at the thought of meet-|
ing long-parted friends, but the increase
of knowledge and freedom from earthly;
elements. When 1 awoke, a colored
preacher, who was very much attached,
tc me, and who-was weeping at my bed-
side, said: ‘Thank God, you are oncé
more alive, and there was rejoicing at
my restoration. My vision haunted me.'
T mourned over my return. I soon fell
into a deep sleep, and the next morning
fell, increased vitalization.

4] once had a cataleptic seizure in
London, when Dr. Cecrge W. Callenden
was in attendance upon me. He after-
wards stated that I was the only man
in his varied experience who had re-
covered after being so far gone in the
throes of death. Two other medical men
were also called, and they concurred
with Dr. Callendcr.”

P
IIAS CRUSOE'S OWN GUN.

Lady is l‘@eud Possessor of Gun Which
Figurés in Robinson Crusoe.

The very gun wilh which Alexander

“We have just got engaged, mamma.
LA gag numbers of those ladies who, after hav-

ofter tea to atlend to something in the
kitchen, Katie hung down her head
wilh a deep blush.

He went up to her and gave her his
hand.

“Katie,” he said, “you know how it
is wilh me; my first ardent love was
betrayed. You know, {00, tnrough
whom. You have been the Samaritan
who came to bind up my wounds. You
will ‘do even more—you will replace
her whom [ lost—or amy I mistaken,
Katie?" o

“No,’ she gasped.

“And is it not teo hard for you?”

YN0 no.”

“Do you love me then, Kalie?” he
asked genlly.

“yes,” she said passionateiy; and as
she saw his astonished, doubling look,
ghe threw her arms impulsively about
him. “Yes, yes,” she whispered; “oh,
how could you help knowing it long
ago?”

fié sfroked ker hair in some confu-
gion. “You are so, young,' he said in
a low tone; ‘will you be contented with
ihe poor home that I can offer you,
and with—"

He stopped.

“pon't ask me such things,” she said
fmpatiently, “or 1 shall run away."”

“No, no; stay. It is so slrange.
Katie.” And after awhile he added. “I
am afraid you are mislaken, Katie;
s only feel sorry for me.”

She laughed aloud.

“Oh, you foolish fellow?” she said.

Then he folded her close in his arms.
“l thank you, Kalie."”

To-morrow he is coming to Yo, and—
I am awfully happy, mamma.”

Frau von Tollen could not find a
word to say. She left all the wonder-
ings, exclamations, and questions to
Aunt Melilta., She went quictly ou? ot
the room into the dark garden.

“poor Lora,” she said, folding her
hands, as if by prayer she ‘could avert
this blow from her daughter’s head.
She knew well that Lora had love:dl
hun with all her soul—knew it, although
she had never spoken a word to her
on {he subject. When she came baci
again she heard Aunt Melitla saying.
«| pever ' should have thought you
would be content with such a poor
marriage, Katie.” '

“Why?” :

“l don't know. I always thought
you would wait for a baron, and one
with a big estate.”

Frau von Tollen broke in upon her
daughter’s laugh. “I will not refuse
i give you to Doclor Schonberg.” she
said. standing by lhe table; “but )

«\famma!" cried Kalie threateningly!
as she sprang up.

“But 1 will not consenf to a public
engagement  t0-morrow. You must
poth wait and be sure of yourselves.”

Katie looked at her with a smile and
lefl the room.

“wail? Bah! It will not cost much
labor 'to bring mamma round.”

CHAPTER XXV.

IKkatie had at last attained her hearl’s

ing sulfered shipwreck in their’ married
lite, have such a waonderfully interest-
ing halo about them.
so lovely, and yet so unhappy.
only person in all
separation. ol this young couple.
spite of everything. Lora’s nalure was
tgo noble to be
comeseness—the separation mftist come.
Bul that she should ever
have ‘tried to cndure il—that surprised
and made him
shudder at the myslerious possibilities’
of a woman's heart,
things in the world, had-he to do with
lora® Ile. who was cngaged to her

Ah. so young,

But whal, of all

A soflered feel'ng came over him as
he thought of Katie.
“She is a child, a trusting

(T'o be Continued.)

GENEROUS BUILDING SOCIETY.
started in’ Paris promises
{he chimneys of {he members’ houses,
altendances free
charge to all tenants, and to give every
lottery once a
month of getling three months’ rent
Whenever a baby is

will, if they have
lived in 1he house for a year or more.
».monlhs’ rent as the baby's
birthday present.

returned to’him.

desire. 1L wus strange, bul at this mo-

KEEP YOUR BEST STOCK.

Many farmens are in the habit cf sell-

ing their best animals, as they will po

bring the highest price. A grealer nmis-
take cannot be made. A difference of
ten or even twenty-five per cut. in the
price of a single animal is a sm 11 alfair
pe compared with this difference in a
whole herd, By keeping the very best
lo propagate from, the whole may be
made of cqual excellence, and in the
course of a few years numerous animals
mi;zht!w produced having the excellent
propeities that now distinguish some
very few cf the best.

What would you say of a farmer who
had several highly valuable varielies -of
rolaloes and other kinds that are infer-
jor. when in consequence of this impru-
dent - measure, his next crop will fall
short twenty-five per cent.  Everyone
will condemn {his course, and few, if
any. are so wanling in discretion as {©
pursue it Yet many take a similar
course in selling their best animals and
propagating the poor. Not only is this
true for animals for breeding purposes,
L vt others as well, Who does nol know,
in W's own experience, of farmers whe
solt their best work hopses and keep the
poorer.  Well. the consequence is the
peorer one ccsls a greal deal more o
keep cach year and does less work, and
in the end is the mostiexpensive animal.
The poliey should have been lo keep the
hetter and fo have sold the inferjor. This
is true in every case.

And doubly so, we bLélieve, when the
farmer has animals for hreeding pur-
peses. Thore is a vast difference in our
caille in scctions where much atlention

Selkirk hunted wild beasts on his lonely
island, and with which he used to im-
press his dusky servitor Friday, is in th¢
ssession of Miss Hulda White, of No.
9ni North Thirty-fourth Street, Philadel-
phia.

The publication of the fact that this)
Crusce relic is in the hands of Misg
White seems fo have worried § the
wealthy descendants of Selkirk in Bcot:
land, as some of the Brilish magazines
and papers have printed stalements to
the effect that the old weapon is “rusting,’
uncared for and alone in the attic oft
some unappreciative Yankee." Many;
offers to purchase the relic have beeni
submitied to Miss White, and all have
been declined.

The gun occupies a place ¢f honor in
Miss White's handsome home, and thg
documenls which prove that it is au-
thentic are - locked in the vaults of a,
Philadelphia trust company. Miss White,
hase had the weapon for some years, it!
having been presented ¢ her by a r‘ou-f
sin who picked it up in Largo, the Fife-
shire town in which Selkirk was born,
and, knowing his relalive’s fondness for"
such curios, forwarded it to Philadel-!
pLia. It cost him only $160. including
the papers which prove that it is genu-;
ine. Before he got out of town a rich
Selkirk descendant effered him $320 fory
it. bul failed to keep an appointment and’
dit not get it. TInfrinsically the gun is
worth nothing. 1t is of the ancient fire-
lock paltern. invented in 1676.

Beware of the man who is forever
harping on his honesty,

Tha more rvighls a woman has o€
less she tallis about theri,




