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WHEN IOI"! AWAY AT 8CHOOL.

Ak, dear delightial penson, all

Too rare and tar too belef!

Bweet thme when nilence soft doth fall
An falls the fSoating leafl

“T'ta uaieved 4n with alam of gate
And out with fiying stool,

And quictude doth rle In state
When Bob'a avay at school.

Upon the the tabby cat
Witk bl eyes doth dose,

Her GISler's Secrel.

It Waa Hopt by & Girl g
of Pourtesn.
By Owen Otiver.
089008800890 08800880

I bad vowed never to enter the Dor-
mers' house again, but when they sent
word that Malsle was dylng I went
there as fast as & hansom would carry
me. We had always beén such friends,
the child and I.

She was propped up in bed with pil-
lows, and her pretty face was pale and
drawn, but she smiled when she saw
me. [ took her wasted hand In mine
and kissed her cheek.

“] was sure you would come,” she
sald in a faint, pleascd volce.

“Of cowrse,” 1 ansyered; *of course,
my dear child." She wns only 14
“There Is no quarrel between you and
me.” We had remalned good friends
when the rest of the famlily cut me
dead.

“We never have quurreled,” she sald,
bolding my hand tightly. "“There is
not ‘much time to quarrel now. You
woni't, will you, Fred?" 1 shook my

" bead. A lump in my throat kept me
from speaking. “Promise me before I
yon—somet ud

tell ;
“My poor lttle Malate!" I cried bro-
kenly. *1 promise,” B8le had been a
pet of mine from the days when she
was a toddling baby aond I a big, awk-
ward boy. \

“It I8 very mecret.” abe stated In &
slow, faroff volce. “My dear, it Is only
for Fred.” Her mother shook up the
plllows and left us alone, but Maiske
seemed unable to make up her mind te
speak.

“¥You know I would do anything for
you, Httle girl,” I sald soothlogly. Her
eyes brightened, and she nodded, but
the smile dled gradually away.

“Tarmn me over a little,” she entreat-
ed, “and pull the corner of the pillow
over my face. I can't tell you If you
look at me.” Bo I turned ber very gen-
tly, but she still pald nothing.

“Well, May 7’ 1 nshed.

“You used to be fond of me?”

“! am fond of you. I shall never
have any one to replace you, dear."

“Soppose 1 had doné something
dreadful—something that burt yoo?

*1 should know that you could not
belp it”

“Bomething meanT
most broke.

“Yon couldn't.”
| “Ah, but suppose I had?”

“Then” [ sald firmly, I should know
it was just a slip, llke we all make—
ke I make sometimes. I should not
blame you, Hitle one.” I stroked her
Jong, halr and thought how I
should miss her. I had pever fully
realized before how very fond I was of
my fanciful little friend.

“Will yon promise to forgive ma,
dear Fred?" she nsked pleadingly.

“If there is anything to forgive.”

“There In"

“Then, whatever it Is, 1 forgive you
80 you need not tell me now.”

“T must.” she sald resclutely. “It Is

Her voloce ak

“Malsle!"

“I—1 kept 1t” Bhe buried her face
in the pillow. I was too astonlshed for
words. but 1 kept stroking her balr.
“] read it first. Then I burned "

| Bo she knew.

you are sorry and want v ve fricnda.
Then you can be eogaged aguin, and
—and—some duy"— Her Hps quiver
ed.
“Marry her?' She nodded. “But If
1 no longer care for her? If I know
that I ean pever love her as 1 could
love? My dear little playfellow and
friend. | am not bhalf so foud of Lucy
as | am of you”

“Ah!" Bhe looked st me with big,
deep eyes. “l am only n ehlld. There
are different kiods of fondness, dear
Fred" The wistful affection In the
ehild's face touched me to the heart,
and [ kissed her frall hands,

“Get better, little ope, and see” 1
sald brokenly. Then we sat in alk
lence for a long time, holding hands,

“l am getting sleepy, Fred,” abe
murmured. “Klss me."” I kissed her
peveral tlmes, and she went smillngly
to mieep, with ber cheek agalnst my
arm and ber hand In my hand, Mrs,
Dormer came In, but 1 sat motionless
for an hour, till the child's grasp re
laxed, and 1 could draw myself awny
withont waking her.

1 shall come tomorrow morning”™
[ wispered. HMer mother nodded 'con-
strainedly, and 1 weut out on tiptoe,
Lucy met me nt the bottoin of the
stalra,

“I have sowethlug to tell you" she
sald, “If you will spare me a min-
ute.” I bowed and followed her into
the empty dinlog room. She sank into
an armchair by the fOreside, and 1
stood by the wantelplece, looking down
upon ber. It seemed strange to be so
near to her and so indifferent {o the
fact. For one thing was clear to me—
that if T bad every rveally loved Lucy
Dormer, I loved her no longer. We
were quite unsulted to one angthes,

and f I married her it w marely
be a uselesa sdcrifice of two lived
“I treated you badly,” she sald

ruptly. I ralsed my eyebrows., After
Malsle's confeselon there seemed po
reason for the admissfon.
“There were things,” 1 sald, “that
needed explanation.”
“Some things are beyond explana-
tion.”
“Perbaps they are better left so."
“One can ask forgiveness™ There
was a falnt note of entreaty in her
volea, 1 fidgeted impatiently with a
little ornament on the mantelshelf. If
I asked for forgiveness she would give
more,
“If one desires forgiveness,” 1 said,
st length. It sounded brutal, but it
might avold worse things.
“Oh!” she cried, *I do.””
“You!” 1 sald with astonishment.
“You! What bave I to forgive you?t"
8She toyed with her handkerchief.
“I thought Malsle would tell you.
The child was always so fond of you."

“Malste has told me," I sald gravely.
“Lucy, 1t s right to be frank. I have
discovered that my little playfellow,
chlld as she is, has the best love that
I can ever glve to any one” Bhe look-
ed at me In surprise. Then ahe langh-

X “You want an ex-
cuse. You might Invent one without
taking my poor lttle slster’s name In
valn."
"It Is no excuse,” T sald firmly. We
looked at one anotber for a mioute ia

allence.

“Then."” she sald, “I did pot hurt
you. I am gind." Bhe stamped her
foot passionately. “No, no, 1 am not
I am sorry—sorry, do you hear? 1
my aboulders,
i no more to say?™ 1 sug-
gested.

“No more to say,” she echoed faintly.
I walked to the door. '“Fred!” she
erled nbruptly. “I must say it. Listen
to me If you will not forgive.”
“Forglve!” I asked. ‘“What bave I
to forgive?" She looked at me In ap-
pareut bewllderment.

“Do you not know that 1 never told
my people of your explanation; that I
let all the blame rest on you 7™

“My letter!™ 1 cried. “My lottor!”
“The letter you sent to Maisle 7

" “8he gave It to youT"

“Of course she gave It to me sald
Lucy, opening her eyes wide, “Why
not? | ought to have known. My

brave little girl!
“Malsle told me that sbe hever gave
you the letter, Lucy;

my shoulder.

she sald; “our Uitle glrl.
wakes,"
otay.

lttle

haod, watching my

bealde me.

whispered,
others
“I will not,” 1 promiged.
When my lttle girl awoke she was
not looking toward me.
“Better, dear? asked her mother,
“Why, yes,” she lnughed feebly. “lt
must be Fred. Do you know, 1 belleve
he would make me grow well If he
were often here with me”
“He will be, little sweetheart,” 1 sald
softly. Bhe turned to me with a happy
ery and 1 whispered In her ear what I
knew and other things that were only
for her and me, They were the things
that won ber back to life, she says,
when we talk of such matters.
We do not talk of them very often,
for Malste s young and shy and still
at school. But ber people understand
and leave us alone together, and now
and then our thoughts pesp out. 1 re-
member that they did so upon the
night of Luecy's wedding, for she mar-
ried the “better match®™ nfter all
Malsle came to see me oot, of Yourse,
and helped me Into my coat.and fried
lmughingly to shike me, and I put my
arm around her and kissed her several
times, Instead of the usual once, and
not quite in the usual brotherly way,
“There will be another wedding one
day,” 1 sald. “Won't there, little sweet-
bheart?"
Bhe buried her bead on my shoulder
and whispered “I hope s0."
Meanwhile people speak of me &8 a
confirmed bachelor, and laugh when 1
tell them that 1 am walting for “Mise
Right" to grow.
t “Miss Right” ia 10 now, and done
growing, and wears her balr up and
her dresses long and our good nights
are steadily growing lengthler and less
fraternal. Dear little Malsle ! —-Chlcago
Herald.

How Fileld Apologised,
While In a peculiar mood one day the
late Btephen J. Fleld severely reprl-
manded Page Heury MeCall for an of-
fense of which the page was Innocent.
Bot the member of the highest court
in the land could not be persoaded that
his course was not the cosrect one.
McCall left humitated, but he was »
little gentleman and held his peace.
Later In the day Justice Fleld sent
for MeCall
“Come to my .house at T o'
evening,” was all he sald.
With mingled feelings of doubt and
despair the page called at the Field
residence at the time specified, was
ushered into the jurist’s Hbrary and
told to held the books which Mr. Fleld
began, without explanation or ecere-
mony, to take from the shelves.
When the veteran lawyer had pulled
sbout 13 volumes In to Page MeCall's
arms, be grufly remarked:
“Heary, I'm very sorry for (he way I
treated you today. I realize that my
conduct wie unwarranted, and [ beg
your pardon. Here are some cholee
books. Keep them as n nocleus for
your llbrary, Keep them. young wan,
and—keep your temper, too, whatover
you do! Good night!"—Exchange.

Teo Green to Dursn.
One of & gang of carpenters was call-
by Lis mates “Green Jim" on ae-
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Mghted matel Into the
Stepplng back lnto

“You ean win her back to life, Fred,"
Sy til she
I had alrendy resolved to

I went up stairs and sat with my el
bow on her bed and my face on wy
favorite.
Presently her mother came and knelt

“Lucy has told me ull, Fred,” she
“You—you will not tell the

prompting healthy growth. This can

GROWING WHEAT,

Place Whent nt the Front Im Plan-
ning For Next Season,

Cotton glves the best possible prepa-
ratlon for wheat, but the colton erop
does not muture carly enough. Hence
many profer to follow corn. DPeas are
better. They leave the soll In excellent
condition mechbanically ad store away
ammonla for the use of the wheat, A
clover sod Is the Lest of all rotations,
says Southern Cultivator In giving the
following practical ndvice:
Wheat roots desire to go down 4% to

b feet In the carth, secking water and
food. This they will do If the hardpan
is broken thoroughly., Deep plowing
will all pay. The cultivation must be
done before mowing the seed. A deéep
mellow bed Is of prime Importance, If
the soll bed Ia perfect. the danger from
rust la nlmowst entirely avolded, If to
this deep and thorough preparation we
add a liberal use of acld phosphate and
potash, we have an ldeal seed bed.
VYarious experiments show that this
fs the vital point In succesaful wheat
growing. In a bed thus prepared the
roots of wheat sown In Beptemnber and
early part of October reach such a
wonderful development that there ls
little danger of winter killlng. The
roots are so numerous, deep and strong
that they realst successfully the power
of frost. Again, the top will be so far
advanced ns to Turnish a good covering
over the soll. Tbhis green covering
keeps the soll warm. Wheat thus sown
will bave four times the root develop-
ment of wheat sown In November. For
the south this Is & matter of the trst
Importance.
There Is a great difference In the
ylelding power of different varjeties of
wheat. Rust is the great enemy, hende
& rust proof variety should be secured
it possible. The farther south we go
the greater danger from rust. At
present the Red Amber and Turkish
Red seem to be leaders along this lne,
Too much vare cannot be given to this
poilut When ready to sow, the secd
should be washed In very Lot water or
in a solution of bluestone, 8o as to de-
stroy smut, sporeés or germs.
Bowling with drills seems to be grow-
Ing In favor., This helps to protect the
young plants ngalust frost. But we
rather think the chlel advantage comes
from the better preparation of soll se-
cured by this plan, together with
greater uniformity of depth of cover-
ing of the seeds.
The manuring should be done broad-
east and thoroughly Incorporated with
the soll by harrowiog. The chief point
is to secure as great solubllity as prac-
ticable, so as to render prompt ald to
the roots. Ammoula Is needed for

ING HER RAPACIOUS MAW.

Great Chumnks of the

In Our Planet's Pitlless Traps,

When one
sodden and v

stinetively pots It down @
In the way of &
most cases It s 8o,
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crally be secured from peas or clo-

ot through culture and barnyard
manures. Acld phosphate s needed to
Insure heavy gralu in the heads, plump
and full. Potash gives strength to the
stems and helps w resist rust, Tt gives
8 bealthy toune to the entire plant, and
this la of prime lmportance,
It good soed be selected, soll prepara-
tion thorough, fertilixing properly pro-
portioned and seeds sown early, the
wheat crop wlll be sure and profitable,
Carclessness, slipshod methods and
general |nattention have made many
furmers flour buyers who should be
wheat sellers. From 80 to 40 busbels
sbould be the average yleld from intel-
ligent sowing. Top dressing 100 pounds
nitrate of soda per acre sometimes
pays In March or April.
Wheat growing ls not lmited to ell-
mate or soil, but by Intelligent sowing.
Hence we say to every southern
farmer sow plenty of good wheat. _
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Water For Been,

Water Is 8 necessity for bees, al
though they do not visit watering
places at all times, Beew need water
when rearing brood, providisg they are
not gathering nectar from Bowers.
When gathering hopey from blossoms,
the nectar gathered contmins enongh
water to supply them, but If the flow
of honey stops off suddenly and the
bees have a large amount of brood on
hands, which they mostly bave, then
they will make a rush for water, They
use water, wo, In thelr composition of
pollen and boney for manufacturing
food for the young bees” nnd of a
necessity must bhave It at such times,
says & writer In Farm, Fleld and Fire-
#ide. -
Convenlent watering places shouid be
furnished them If running water ls not
near the apiary. While they may go
loug distances for water, yet It pays to
0x a watering place for them uear the
aplary. Frequently they will water at
watering tanks Intended [for stock,
and thus be hindrance to the stock In
getting sufficlent water and In many
cases drive the stock entirely away
the water during the day. This
be prevented by furnishing a wa-
place for them near the aplary.
bees are drownued lo open tanks
open vessols coutalning watep,
t the watering place must be ar
ranged with foats of sticka or straw
on the water to prevent them from
drowning. A leaky barrel dlled with
water and covered over wakes an ldeal
watering place for been. Bome use o
barrel, as the bees seemn to prefer
a lithe salty, but moeh sakt
necepted by them,

When bees once get a start at water-
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Machines For Utilisling Inseots,
Chilckens are machines, by means of
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MOTHER EARTH'S METHOD OF FiLL-

Werld That

or bears of some
t alteration in the
crust of thla planet of ours one M-
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Comnventent When Ploking and
The apple sack représénted 1§ ds-
seribed by Kansas Farmer as an lm-
provement by Judge Wellhouse, & fa-
millar authority In fruit elrcles, oo an-
other western man's luvention. It will
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bold & half busbel of apples and s car- |’
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pisinis of men, wotsen axd children.
Sebd srerywiare,  Priam, 100 o fufl quart bottle.
For sale by

ONEIDA STORE (0.,
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