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CHAPTER: XIIL—(Continued.)

After much opposition,on my part
and quiet, steady determination on
Johi eg was sent for. She was
mot a very attentive, but she was a

dose cheerily
laughed gaily at her own
And In spite of her mistakes, I got well
quickly -
But, long after I was well, Meg co-
+| tinued tp_ stay on with me. -
“You have njcer dinners than we
have at home,” she would confess with
sweetest candor, “and your chalrs are
softer. And 1 feel that 1 am doing an
act of benevolence In staying. | save
you and John from eternal tete-a-tete.
Now cinfess, Kitty, that you are duly
| gratqrun
1 wax silent
ilence
clared
She stayed through almost all Nov-

means confession,” Meg de

with us. Wheneyer she spoke
of going .ohn gravely interposed and
! to remaln; and she re
mained willingly,  Sometimes | wished
ungratefully that she Would go and
leave me alone; but John seemed to
have more fear than 1 of those tete-a
tete talks from which she saved us
Yet, one day, it struck me that John,
too. was growing tired of her long
Visit Meg was late in coming down
stairs; he and | were alone for a min
ute at breakfast. He held his paper,
but he was not reading it; presently

be put it down. Glancing across at
him, | was pained to see how worried
was looking.

d anxious he

I've seen the ghost of an old love, Kit-
ty.

She spoke lightly, scoffingly, and yet
there. was an undercurrent of deeper
meaning in Ner tone. I knelt down
upon the ruk beside her chalr, and she
| 'put her elbows once more upon her
| knees and her chin upon her hands.
| and agatn looked ugingly fnto the fre

bvloll‘{ hej .
“You .lim’n knaw I had an old lov.

she said, fstlll in a scofing tone. “You

didn’t know that 1 went about the
world  with the smallest possible
fraction of a heart, did you, Kitty?

On the whole, I got on very well. One
enjoys the world better without a heart
thim with one. I think,  Pretty bonnets
actory than lovers.”
sald, looking closely and
curtously at her, “I don’t understand
1don't understand a bit what you
are meaning”

Nor 1 said Mez. with an odd litt)
laugh that was half a sigh. “A person
Who has seen a ghost may be allowed

you

at
took it in from the postman at

breakfast-time this morn

the door It s residing now in John's
study, | suppose. And, i it wor
far an old-tashioned idea of hono
would go and ritle John's study and try
to find it

Are you talking about the
Meg. that you took this morn

Ol wise Kitty! About one of those
letters Yes

ked at her in perplexity.  For

*a score of love-lett
that satne handwriting.
last, turbbog her head to smile at me—

the only love letters [ ever had, or
ever shall have. Preserve me from
| having any more.

She clasped her hands behind her

head and laughed

od for halfa day. 1saw

said at |-

left a note one day
red lady, asking

wrote to me any more. | have not seen

Rim or heard of him from that thme to

this. 1 have often been very glad.
It was hard to know what to sy 1

sat looking at her thoughtfully.

'%‘hr* letter that came for John this

morning was from him?* | asked

pw." she sald.
“When one tells one's X"E atorfes one

should always tell them i pictu
dishabille. DId T look s
lorn® DId 1 amuse you,

Kitty?

Well,
T am tired of looking ugly; 1 shall go

and dress

She went away, still humming, up
the stalrs, and [ sat reflecting on all
that she had said. Was Meg laughing
or was she in carnest. 1 did not know
So deep was 1 in thought that | did
mot hear the door open, did not hear
John enter

KItty” he said in a quick tone
than was his
you. Come
nto the with me, 1 want to

| speak to you alone
Meg has gone upstairs.” [ observed

wever to follow

e study door beb
alr

weeks since
1 John's
arofind
more dresry

toward the
L had
with

It

study

| 1 looked
| somenow looked
had been wont to look

n the eb

the room

wby plece and writ

lere Were no flowers any
hearth lookedddirty; the
fire burnt dull and low, and John hjm-
self had changed since [ had sat there
with him last. He looked sadder,
o

Ider

Kitty,” he sald, standing before me.
one elbow on the chimney-piece, and
looking down at me. “I am going to

“Meg fs staying all ' this week,
Kitty?" he asked me suddenly as he

A AN A N S e who were in the habit of migrating to | so. |l’.m not remember  quarrcling | CAURDU my questioning glance. .
k the south In the late autumn delayed | with a\iving soul during the whole of oAt “_“’) 10 s -'““’;' .
. N . : thelr journey this year, those of them | that Noyember. It seems as though es. 1 know.” he said; and he tao
ﬁ MY MOST NOTABLE | who did remain  made themselves | m# interfourse with my fellow beings  UP his paper agaln with a little sigh,

THANKSGIVING

BY FIANK K. STOCKTON

b s N

It Thanksgiving time, nearly
thirty years ago_ To the ordinary in-
habitant of_thaQyporflon of this coun-
try where ["theidw. eason was
very much like seasons  of
autumnal fruition; Yhere was nothing
in the earth, the les, or the waters
that gave to this perfod any peculiar
ity which would distinguish it from
the similar period of any other year.
past or to come,

But there was comething that made
this Thanksgiving season very pecu
laf in my eyes. For some time the
whole world had seemed to me to be
permeated by the knowledge that
something was about to happen which
bad never happened before, and which
could not, by any possibility, happen
agatn.

1 had always loved the Thanksglv
Ing season. To be sure, much of the
brightness and color, in which the land-
scape reveled in October was lost,
hut the rich browns of the oaks, th
heavy greens of the pines and the
cedars, lighted up here and there by
some late hanging sumac leaves or
reddening ivy, with hill and dale
gently softened by the mists of Indian
summer, made a picture in which |
delighted as much as 1 did fn the
beautics of any other season.

But In this year the late autumn foli-
age was much finer than I !,:ul ever
known it before. Van Dyké never
dreamed of such browns us I now saw.
and the curtains of distant mist seeme.
ever about to rise upon vislons of
even greater beauty thaun those which
then entranced me.

I had always liked the first keen
winds which had come. to us as the
avant courlers of winter, making it
delighttul to walk and be out of doors,
and also agreeable and satistactory to
0 into the house. But thls year there
was a sparkling spice In the air which
it would have been impossible for
other people to understand, even it
they bad percelved ft. I knew It was
there, 1 understood its origin, ang |
did not care a snap of my fngers
whether or not anybody else knew
anything about jt.

In those days, after the
of meteoric showers, there
used/to be & good many falling stars
whigh appeared to be left over from
the grand display, and I had always
been accustomed to watch for these

S

b

was

reason that I generally forgot to go
Ut of doors on the regular star-fall-
Ing nights, and, therefore, was natur-
ally anxious to make the best of what
was left of the shower, \

This year the few stars re-
warded my vigilance by falling in the
latter part of November were excep-
tonally fine meteors. They glistened
‘more brightly, they scintillated, they
moved slowly, as If they wanted to let
me know that they ki of something
as well as I did.

The birds of that autumn were of
member that ::»,"l e i
very well,
.ag

and

Tam uot positive that those | them, were very pleasant, remarkably | converted iato phosphate.

N sport until the snow

regular |

| very conspicuous and agreeable.

It was a gre year for rabbits. In
earller days | had given much atten-
tion to trappiug these little creatures
Lut seldom took much interest in the
had co ed the
carth, and thereby induced game
creatures of various kinds-fo cast their

eyes upon the delicate morsels ex
posed 1n traps by men ang boys.  But
now, althcugh 1 did not tare to trap
the rabbits, I was; charmed to gaze

upon them as they skipped about on
the edge of the woods: wagging their
tle tails and siting up looking from
1o with their little
trembling, while their long
cars waved in the breezes. The rab
bits' fur seemed very long and fine
that year, and 1 am sure that its color

side. noses

MY FIRST BOOK.

must have been extraordinarily well
adapted for the’ adornment of human
| youth and beauty
| Ido not know that there were great
| crops of corn that year, or that the
| pumpkins had gilded to a greater ex-
tent than usual the brown, denuded
| fields, but 1 felt the farmers ought to
| be very happy people.

To me the country was pervaded
| with an atmosphere of richness and
unsurpassed fulfillment. I knew that

the apple crop had been very good;
at least I knew that the trees had
borne some remarkably good fruit,

because | had tried a good deal of It
i and it had never possessed to a greater
extent the juiciness and sub-acld flavor
of which I was so fond,

It was also a great year for chest
| nuts, and a very peor one for squirrels
I do not wish it to be supposed that
| was not, and am not. fond of squirrel
| I like them better,now than I used w
in my earlier days, although they are
as active competitors In the business
of chestnut gathering as when I was
younger.  But in this Thanksgiving
season of which I speak the squirrels
must have been fewer or lazier, for [
wade no complaints about the scarcity

of chestnuts.

It I remember rightly, those I ate
were remarkably fine, either one great
chestnut in a single hull, or a fairly
| large one with two little ones which
| did not interfere with the expansion
| of the fttest,

There was a pecuiiarity about the
veather of that November; very often
| the skies were really cloudy and gray.
and the rain sometimes came down
| with steady persistence, while the cold’
and penetrating winds made people
\Ynm. of heavy overcoats before thelr
sappointed time But these days of
bad weather had very litile effect upon
| me or upon my spirits. It did not oc
| cur to me that the melancholy days
| bad come, and as.for thelr being the
| saddest of the yepr, that was impossi-
ble. At that time some sort of a sun
| was always shining. If it were not
| the ordinary sun about which our
| earth revolves, it was a particular orb
| which existed for my especlal satis
| taction. It sometimes even shone at
| night, atter I had gone to bed—that
| 18, 1f I bappened to be awake
But it was not only nature that was

re- | more than usually agreeable; the peo- |

ple of this world, so far as I knew

was unusually genlal. In regard to .
| social progress and the steady better-
| ment of the human race, I was an

ardent optimist.  Even people | knew
as not being very pleasant of manner
intelligent of speech seemed then
good company.

Polftics did not trouble mq at all. 1
Suppose a good many people| vot

wrong men, but I paid no att
uto their misguided actions, It
a5 gearcely possible there could be
any cundidates for office who did not
posseds some virtues, and a strong
disposition in the direction, of general ;
altruikm made me wish well to ail

who had been selected to
the affairs of township
state

There was truly something
tional in this Thankseivi
| Other people m, v

good people
administer
county or

excep-

season
Joticed it,

but i¢ impressed itself mos{ forcibly
upon me.  How could it be ofberwise?
PIC wag @ time that my first book w

published

Meay Ant eiving Dinner.
Whidt Mis Astor's Thanks-

giving diny year will be cannot

be told in tjudging

former occasions. it should be a

as in the accampanying menh

rla

W /
il Cranty 1 DON'T SEE WHY 1 SHOULDN'T TELL YoU
Funh
Celory Coyonnalse, | Salad, | and it a ack me that he did not It was such 4 foolish affair, so
Locolate Tev-cream, Fanes Chig cad | fish, o silly. ded
Rowietort Cn e i, | Tead It | ehlldish. o silly” she added, with a
| ot Meg came down stairs, gally hum- | lingering regret in her scornful tone
last Thankeeiving Mrs. Astor had ming as she came. As “he passed | | theught | had forgottcn all about 1t

her table in yellow. An enormous mass hall 1 ar

through the postm

| of costly chrysanthemums filled to the  and she brought in the letters, looking
brim the huge goldeu bowl, the center- | carefully In a perfectly open way at
plece of her renowned gold service, each one S enly the smile faded
the handsomest in America. Ya@low | from her face, she glanced quickly at
bows of ribbon were la flat on the John with a half questioning, half-

white cloth, and maidenhair fern com- | startled look

pleted the decoration. . Beslde each | John rose and put out his hand to
plate was a bunch of the same chrys- | take the letters. He was more eager
anthemums, tled with yellow, ribbon. | than usual to obtaln them. Meg gave

The_Astor gold service is costly al- |
| most “beyond estimate. Its acanthus
pattern is copled from an old English |
set. It includes even gold” kmvcx‘i

them to him slow
“Only three”
Madame Arnaud. One from a person
Wwho aught to go back to copy-books—"
John took the letters she held out
to him. She still retained the third.
“Let me have the other. Meg, he
sald in a tone of tired forbearance
She put the klter dowr upon the
- table, but she was still holding it,
| “Whose writing is thaf?* she asked.
John's face puzzled me. He was
| evidently striving against a sharp, im-
| patient answer. He was anxious to
obtain possesslon of the, letter, and
anxious that Meg should not any
longer examine it.  Meg, too, was
graver than her wont as she ytood
looking doubtfully, first at )um,)xhen
|again at the handwriting on tfe en-
| velope.
| "I know that writing,” she sald half-

forks and spoons. .
Only on state occasions is this gold |

| service brought out. It never fails to |
| appear on Thanksgiving day.— New |
! York World

deflantly
“I think not,” sald John
“Tell me whose it Is.

|

1 1 11
“Iam very sorry. I cangot tell you

’n 3 private corresponch - -

\

‘

{

Meg sald no more. She relinquished
the letter meekly, an&John took it un-
opened into his study and did not ap-
pear again

|
|
|
i —
CHAPTER XIV.
|1t was a cold, bolsterous ahy, but 1
| had shopping to do, and was out alone
all the afternoon. I came in to find

. Meg sitting pensively before the fire
At a fashionable Thanksgifiog din- | her hair untidy, her morning dress un-

r elbows on her
hands. She was looking
r into the fire with a far-
. away gaze. and started when | entered
| Vie Pedding, the room: she looked round at
Half a pound of bread crumbs, 1-21b, | Ber eyes laughing, and yet with some-
of figs, 6 ozs. of suet, 6 ozs. of soft su. | thing of mingled melancholy in their
| gar, 3 eggs. a jittle nutmeg, a feacup- | dePths. .
ful of milk. The figs and suet are to| ~Why. what are you doing. Meg?" I
| be chopped very fine. and all well | Bsked.
| mixed together. Boll In a mald or
| cloth for three or four hours. This
| pudding can be made with half the
| quantitfes
|

ner the butler brings in the turkey. chauged. he knees, her
It 1s then removed and carved in the | cb !

butler’s pantry

me,

“Thinking, dear—an uncommon
thing,” answered she; and she shoqk
back her falr, rippling, pretty halr, a
seemed as though she would shak
away her thoughts with the same |;
patient gesture. “I've seen a ghost,|
she sald. “The vision has been haun
ing me all day Don't I look like 1

Slag left after the making of steel
| by the Bessemer s now bein

g Years before

Tell me about it, Meg.

Tell you about it, Kitty? Thank
you, dear, I would rather not.”
I did not urge her any further

With her hands clasped behind
head t looking before her.
Presently she turned and looked mus-
ingly at me.
‘I don't
you,” she sald

she sa

see why I shouldn't tell
“It may amuse you
Poor little Kitty! Life is dull enough
for you; you want a glimpse of com-
edy now and then to make you smile
Well, smile at this. When I was six-
teen, Kitty, I lost my heart. I had a
lover—my only lover—laugh, dear.”
I don’t want to laugh, Meg."
“Don’'t you? Is the story so tragic?
I assure you it's comic, too. 1 used to
play truant from school in order to go
for walks with him. Was that comlc or
traglc or only improper?”
“Who was he, Meg?"
1is name doesn’t matter, dear. He,
at all events, thought that It didn’t
| matter. He called himself Arthur Les-
lie. I found out afterwards that the
rest of the world called him Arthur St
John. "
| “That was Madame Arnaud’s name,”
1 sald vaguely,
| “He was related in some way, I
think, to Madame Arnaud. It was from
him that I first heard of her; we were
talking about the theater, and he told

me her story, though not quite as I
have heard 1t since. don’
know why I am telling you
all this. 1 don't know why
I am thinking of it I ought to
be ashamed to remember such a sil y
episode. 1 used to write letters on

pages of my exercise-books and leave
them: for him at a pastry cook's. He
to leave his letters for me every

the same place, and a young
with golden ringlets would hand
to me with an acldulated smile
e same young lady
pastry cook’s still. I never go through
that street

Meg's lips were trembling a little, |

though her eyes were laughing at me.

“How long is this ago?" [ asked.
When |

“Ob, a century ago!
sixteen, nearly

was

Only the golden haired
lady who £old us jam-puffs and lemon-
ade and fces.”
“And was he
Meg smiled.
“No, not; as young as 1" she said
drily. He ‘must have left school ten
He bad left college. He

young as you?"

entrust you with an important secret.”
He walted. 1 looked gravely at him,

and did not answer.

feel sure that I can trust you™
“Yes,” 1 replied simply,

trust me."

(To be continued ) #

PRINCE OF MONACO'S WIT.

Who Had
Wilted.

Why the Ame Cact,

1 noticed
the prince of Monaco, 2
prominent New Orleans educator to a

Coal oll is sure death m"f..
1t touches, but does not always kill the -
g8, and must be used with faution
to prevent its blistering the skin ot the
hog. When a large drove is to be treat-
©d, .the work can be done very quickly +
B nstag: a spray puinp hafligan at
tachment for mixing the ofl and water,
and the pump shodld™be set so that it
wiU use about five parts of water to
one part of eil. When such a mixtare:
Is thrown over the hogs in a fine spray.

with coal oil

| dition,

| with the others.

an interesting sketch of |
remarked a | MUch casier to Kill a few Jice on a few

only a little of the oll is used to cov

[the who'e animal, and if the spraying

ts done In the evening, nearly all of
the ofl will have evaporated by wdrn
ing and there will be no LM3tering
of the skin when the hogs are exposed

[to the hot sun on the following day
| S0 litte oil

is used in the spraying
that few of the eggs will bo killed,
and the work should be repeated at the
end of & week, and agdin at the end of

the second week. 1f tae work Is thor
oughly done, three sprayings will ‘be
sufficient. 1 a spray pump is got

available, the hogs shibuld be rubfed
With a mixture contalning two parts
of Lard oil to ptic :}ml\m repdat
R twice at intervals bf a™w he .
ug places should be thorouphly
tho bedding burned, asd] th
le of the buildings| thproughly “we

Even with the most thorough treat
ment {t requires time aud patience to
clean a drove which has pecome badl;
anfested, but it mpst be| done it t
bogs wre to be kept In a thriving col
It is not dificult to destroy th
larger part of the lice, but that is not
sufficlent, for where there are even a
few cggs left in the ears or under the
Jowls of a single animal the pest will
soon become as bad as ever, Lice
frever infest clean hogs when they are
not hrought from an infested drove
..ud/:x hog raiser who bas a clean
herd 1 not be too careful to keep it

0 stray hog should be allowed on
the premises, and any which are pur-
clrased should be examingd very care
fully before they are allowed to run
The ol mixture
should always be kept close at hand
where it can be used immediately it
ny indications of lice are seen. It ls

b}

animals than to clean a thoroughly in

New Orleans Times-Democrat man, <1t | fested herd.

is not gen
s being the greatest gambling
proprictor in the world, is als
ntist of high repute. He has made

a study for yeurs of deep-sea forms ot
lite, owns the best-cquipped  vessel
afloat for that sort of investigation

and has written several valuable works
on the subject. In fact, come of the
text books used right here in New Or-

leans contain contributions from
pen,/His specialty Is the cephalopo
or Getopus family, and unkind people

gt detect evidences of the oter
ifitness of things in the eireuw

Neverthelees he made

u)r

Ve

I somie

ant discove and has brought

|
| to the surface scores of strang

curlous mon

| sters called devil-fish.  In connection
| with his scientific

| told a curious story by a Harvard pro

pureuits 1 was once

fessor who once Visited the price at
his home, and T don't helieve the yarn
has ever been seen in AL the
time of the visit a e of other

| and one of
o ad-

Americans were  present
| them had the execrabl
vert to the gaming casino which
principal feature of Monaco.
| g0 there to look at the frescoes
said, ‘but 1 keep away from the rop
lette To my way of thinkiflg
a man who plays them might as well
| throw his money in the ocean.’ “That
my dear sir,” replied the prince imper-
turbably, *is-precisely what he does. He
throws his money In the ocean. My
entire personal income for the last five
years has been devoted to deep-sea
study.  You will allow me,’ he added
‘to compliment you upon your_singu
| 1ar perspicacity.” The American wilted

taste

wheels

| .
| FORTUNE LEFT

To » Prodigal T Into he
World Ma,

| Philadelphia  Times:  After! more

than twelve years of dire poverty

Douglas Wilhelm Is walking from New
| York to his home in Eastern Tennessee
‘ to clalm a fortune of $100,000, which
lis father left to him. Wilhelm
started from New York the other
morning, and intends to walk all_ the
way to Memphis. He says that he ha:
managed to live twelve years in want
withous asking for, charity and that
hé does not intend to ask for it now
| He has enqugh money to pay for his
| lodging an od on the trip, and does
| not intend to ask for transportation
| Wilhelm was at the Twenty-fifth dis-
| trict police station, and was there seen
by a reporter for the Times, to wh
he told his story. His father, he said
owned a large cotton plautation abou
forty miles from Memphis, and he a
his son lived together until twelve
years ago, when the son fell in love
with the plantation overseer's daugh
ter. veral months later they
wway and were married. The

father would not be reconciled to
marriage and turned the
world Wilhelm's education

rar

boy

son out

| not good. ahd he and his young
| wandered from place to place
| a living as best they could

| finally drifted to New York, where, the
| wite died. Wilhelm made a living by
selling papers, and continued to strug.
| gle on alone until a few weeks ag:
1 when he saw In a southern paper that
his father had dled leaving him his
ienure fortune. Wilhelm wrote to the
|

administrator of the estate, but re-
celved no answer, and Is now on his
| way to his home to clalm the estate
{ He looks worn and haggard, but seems
| confident that he will be able to make
| the wrip.

rally known that the prince, |

and |

1 like |
he |

Provide Pure Water. :
agnant water fs the best vehicle
fer conveying the parasites that infest
the sheep. 1t you have ot abundant

supply of clear, pure wa
cess to sheep, we hasten fo advise you
not'to attempt sheep ra¥ing

‘Low, marshy or spguty land fs an
abomination to the n¥pkmaster; but
Kunsas Is 50 free from this character
of land that the caufion sepms uncalled
r. Bug the ponds—the ponds some-
times cilled artificial lakds, but, rath-
artificial cesspools—arain  them,
dsain them dry, or apply fhe herd law
ind fence them (the sheep) out.”

The above true remarks were made
by Hon. F. D. Coburn of Kansas, and
Will be indogsed by all practical shep-
It L\s as truly -bpen said the
hog cholera| follows the course af
treams, s nlost virulent near their
Lanks and fadys out at a djstance from
uch waters. We know, foo, that an-
thrax is often spread by waterlg
pends and creeks and we gee from the
above the danger of stagnant water for
sheep.  In England the liver fluke,
which passes one perlod of its life-his-
tory within the body of water snatils, is
only prevalent in low-lylng, marshy
places. it 1s likewise trup of some of
the intestinal parasites of sheep that
they are worst on such lands and It is
proverblal that sheep should be,kept
high and dry. Some argue that sheep-
do not drink water, but they should
Just watch them in hot summer(weath-

or

er when the grasses are dewlpds even
in the early morning. They/d¢ drink
water and it should be pure. We have

known of wholesale abortion among
ewes which drank water polluted with
the leechings of a manure pile.

We have seen an epldemic of enteric
disease among sheep from drinking
stagnant water, while the ophthalmic
disease of sheep and cattle may often
be traced to a similar ‘spurce of fa-
fection. One always finds on investi-
gation that a successful sheep-
country is a country flowing with pure
streams of water and dotted with
ponds-fed by everlasting springs.

Remedy for Gapes.—I'have seen and
tried-a great many remedies for gapes
in chickens, and all-to no effect. I will
cive one I tried this year (my own).
t has proved successful with me, and

that is saying a good deal, for I have
raised, or tried to ralse, a great many
hickens for a great many years and
ave always lost many with the gapes.
ix up some corn meal and best mill
n. sift a little oyster-shell in it;
N cut up one or two green onlons,
s and all, and mix them with the
ther feed. | wet this up with hot
vater every morning. I have not been
raubled with the gapes this year, and
e chickens are running over the
ame groaud as before, and have had
© same care, with the exception of
onlons.—John Marriott, in Country
Lentleman,

Spelts Wheat.—At the experiment
station o North Dakota spelts wheat
is belng tested. President Worst says
iUs raised with great success on the
Missour! slope, ylelds greater than
cats, stands drouth better and is adapt-
ed (o the climate of both North and
South Dakota. :

—— A

Have the roost fixtures movable, so

the droppings will not always fall n

the same place. The alr can thes dry
them out.



