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* ‘raised curtain, he saw the motes in
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“han a trick-phantom of his eye had

# ple, defacin’ it—that- place we bull
1 RS i \_ - |to-be a house of rest for the Lord
y CHAPTER |, “Joel -Rae—Raé—Rae—don’t you|when he cometh again. They drove
—— Y see?” \ |me acrost the river yesterday, and

~ The Dead City. Jm Theéy looked at each other in pant-| promised to shoot me
ity without life lay handsomely | ing amazement, until the older: man again. I sneal over in %
Alzu river in the early sunlight of | recovered his breath and spoke: t night and got. hyre to get my

s September morning. - Death
seemingly not been. Iong upon it, nor
had it made gny scar.” No breach or
rent or disorder or sign of  viglence
could bé seen. ishaded

X of utter
peace and quiet. From the half<circle
around which the broad river bent its
moody ciirrent, the neat houses, set in

this a stately marble temple, glitter-
ing of newness, towered far above
them in, placid benediction.

& skiff in mid-river, a young

man réwing toward the dead city re:
ed on his oars and looked over his
shoulder to the temple on the hilltop.
Landing presently at the wharf, he
was stunned by-the hush ‘of the
~ streets. This was not like the city of
20,000 people he had left three months
before. 1In blank - bewilderment he
8tood, turning to each quarter for some
solution of the mystery...Petcelving at
length that there was really no life
elther way along the riyer, he starfed
wonderingly up a ‘street that led trom
the watersid strect which, when
he.had last walked ft, was quickening
‘with the rush of a mighty cemmerce.
Soon his expressipn of t
darkened by a shadd of ankiaty. There

was an’ unnerving - in_ the
ice-like and the mystery
of ft_pricked him to forebogjngs. _Hv

was now pa: empty workshops,
hesitating at doof after door Wwith ever-
mounting alarm. Then he began to
call, but the sound of his voice served
only to aggravate the silence,
Growing bolder, he tried #omé of
the doors and found them to yield, |
ting him lnto a kind of smoth
troubled ' quietn even  thore-
pressive than that outside. He passed
an empty ropewalk, the hemp;strewn
untidily about, as if the workéts had
left hurriedly. He peered curiously at
idle looms and deserted spinning-
wheels—deserted apparently but the
{nstant before he came.| It.scemod ag
1f the people were fled miliciously just
1n front, to leave him in this fearfullest
of ail solitudes. He wondered if he
did not-hear thelr ‘quick, furtive steps,
and see the vaulshing shadows of
~them. 4
At last, half-way up the next block,
he thought his eyes caught for a short
half-second the mere thin shadow of
a skulking figure. It had scemed to |
pass through a grape arbour that all |
bat shielded from the street a house |
slightly more pretentiqus tham its |
neighbors, He ran toward ‘the spot, |
calling as ho went. But %hen he had |
vaulted over the low fence, fun across |
the garden dnd around the end of the
arbor, dense with the green leaves and
clusters of purple grapes, the gpace in
tront of the house was bare.

1t more

been “there, it had vanished. |
He stepped Inside and called. There |
was no answer, but above his head a |
board creaked. He started up (ha
stairs in front of him, and, as he did |
80, he seemed fo hear cautious steps
across a-bare floor above. He'stopped |
climblng; the steps ceased. He start-
«d up, and the steps came again. He
knew now they came from a room at
the head of the stairs. He bounded up
the remaining steps and pushed open
the door with a loud “Hallgo!"

' The room was empty. [Yot across it
there was the indefinabje trall of a
presence—an .odor, & bration, he
knew not what—and where a bar of
unlight cut the gloom under a half-

the air all astir. Opposite the door
he had opened was another, leading,
apparently, to a room at the back of
“ the house. -

Determined to be no longer eluded,
he crossed the room on tiptoe and
gently tried the opposite door. It was
locked., As he leaned against it, al-
most i & terror of suspense, he knew,
he_heard again those.little seemings
of a presence a door’s thickness away.
“He did not hesitate. Still holding the
turned knob in his hand, he qaickly

od back and brought his flexed
shoulder heavily against the door:. It
flew open with a breaking sound, and.

| with_a little gasp of triumph, he was
In the room to ‘confront its unknown.
occupast. |

‘Then; from behind the door hé had
| & staggering blow was dealt

|
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der was |,

.“Gosh and all beeswax! - The Wild
Ram of the Mountains g-settin’ on the
Lute of the Holy Ghost's stomach a-
chokin’ him to death.| My sakes!
‘a-pantin’. like a tuckered hound—i
thinkin’ he ‘was cussed  milichy
mobocrat come to spoil his house
hold!" .

'The youngér man was now able to
ak, albeft his breathing was still
vy and the marks of the struggle
plain_upon him.

“What _does mean, Brother
‘Wright—all this? Where aré the
Saints we lelt here—why Is the city
deserted—and why this—this?"

“Thought you was a milishy man, I
tell you, from the careless way you
hollered—one .of Brockman's devils
come back a-snoapin’, didn’t
crave trouble, but when I saw. the
Lord appegred to reely want me . to
cope with the powers of darkness,
why, I jist gritted Into you for the
consolation of Israsl. Youd 'a’ got
your come-uppance, {00, if you'd ‘a’
been a mobber. You was nigh aceas-
Lin to breathe, Joel Rae. In another
nilnute I wouldn't a’ Rive the ashes
of a ryestraw for your part in the
tree’of lfe!”

“Yes, yes, man, but go back a little.
Where are our people, the sick, the
old, and the poor, that we to
leave till now? Tell me, quick:
The older man sprang up, the.late
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trinkets we'd hit out. ;
cross again to-night and walt for you
and the wagons.” A S

“Do you know, Bishop, I've thought
that he might mesn us to save our-
selves against this Gentile persecu-
tion. Sometimes 1 find it hard to
control myself.”

The Bishop srinned appreciatively.

“So I'heer'd. The Lute of the Holy
Ghost got too rambunctious back in
the States on the subject of our
wrongs. And so they called you back
trom your mission?” .

“They said 1 must learn to school
myself; that I might hurt the cause
by my ill-tempered zeal—and yet I
brought in mrany—"

“I don’t blame you. I got iwfrouble
the first and only mission I went on,
and the first Mme I preached, at that.
When I said, ‘Joseph was ordained
by Peter, James and John," a drunken
wag In the audience ot up and called
me a damned lipr. | started for him.
I never reached Wim, but I reached
the end of my mission right there
The Twelve decided I was usefufter
here at home ’l'l[o) said I hada't got
enough of the Lofd’s humility for-out-
side. work. That why they put
me at the head of—that little organ-
|ization 1 wanted you to join last
spring.  And it's done good work, too.
You'll join now fast enough, I guess

v

struggle driven from his mind, his
face scowling. He turned upon bis |
questioner.

Does my fury swell up in me? No |
wonder! And you haln't
why?

waitin’ to be helped yeoder to winter
quarters, has been throwed out into
that there slough acrost the river, six |
hundred and forty of ‘em.

“When, we were keeping faith by
golng?" i
“What, does a mobocrat care for
faith-keepin’? - Have you brought back
the wagons?” |

_“Yes; they'll reach the other side
to-night. I came ah aad made the
lower crossing. ive spen noihing and
heard nothing. Go oq—tell me—talk,

T4 ! We've had
‘mobs and tte very scum of hell to boil
over here. ' This 1s Saturday, the 19th,

negotiate peace. ‘Well, Wednesday
evening they signed terms, spite of all
I could do.. I'd ‘%’ fought till the white
sows come acawi lbut the Yeet of
‘e wasn't 50 het Up with the Holy
Ghoat, I reckon. Anyway, they
wasn't reely

A Staggering Blow Was Dealt Him.

len

So she's the one, Is she?
Now fhat reminds me, mebbe I can
guess the cute of that captain’s par-
tiality. That girl's beet kind of look-
In".after your pa and. ma, and' that
sam

lookin’ after the girl. She got him to
let her folks go to Springfield.”

“But that's the. wrong way.”

“Well, now, I don’t want to spleen,
but I never d’i believe Vince Corson
was anything more'n a hickory Saint
—and there's been a lot of talk—but
you get yours from the girl. If I ain't
been misled, she’s got some ready for

“Bishop, will there be a way for us
to get into the temple, for her to be
sealed to me? I've looked forward to
that, It would be hard to
miss 1t \ ,

“The mob's got the temple, even it
you got the girl. There's & verse writ
in charcoal on the portal:

“‘Large house, tall steeple, .
Silly priests, deluded peopte.”
“That's how it is for the temple, and
the mob's bunked there. But the girl
may have changed her mind, t00.”

The young man’s expression hecame
wistful and gentle, yet serenely sure

CHAPTER II1.

The Lute of the Holy Ghost Breaks
His Fast.

In his cautious approach to the
Daggin house, he came upon her un-
awares—a slight, slender, shapely
thing of pink and golden flame, as she
Jot the sun came full upon
and clutched her flowing
s snugly about her ankle:
er opened coaxingly to a kitten

* heard her laugh low
i
tepping from the covert that had
shieided him, h alled softly to h
“Prud e—Prue! N
She had reached for the kitten, but
at the sound of his low, vigorous noto,
she turned quickly toward him, color
ing with a glow that spread from the
@rner of the crossed kerchief up to
the yellow hair above her brow.. She
answered, with quick breaths.
“Joel—Joel—Joel!™
She laughed aloud. clapplng  her
small hands, and he ran to her—over
beds of warigolds, heartscasc and
lady slippers, through a row of drowsy
ooking, heavyheaded, dahllas, and
past other withering, Howers, all but
choked out by the rank garden
growths of lafe summer. Then his
arms opened and secmed to swallow
the leaping little figure.
“You dear old sobersides, you—how
\ orn you look, and how
it will eyes you haye
first) 1

a crazy man." /
cager

¢ face up to hi
cyes, Paving no words fo say
come, by the joy that surged t

)
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You begin to see the need of such |
doin’s. I can give you the oath ln)"
time.’

“No, Bishop, I didn't mean that kind |

guessed | of resistance. /It sounded too prac- | weeks in three years,
Well, them pitiful remnant of | tical for me; I'm still satisfled to be |on that horrid misston.
| Saints, the sick, the old, tae poor. | the Lute of yhe Holy Ghost.”

ou cap'be a Son of Dan, too.” |
“Not ygt, not yet. We must still
be a litle meek in the face of Heav- |

“You're in a milghty
practice meekness, W
the/river for, anyway?”

#Why, for father apd mother, of|
courze. They must be safe at Green

“ap 1 get put there without

The Bishop snegred.

“Be meek, will you? Well, mosey |
out to Green Plains and begin there.
It's & burned plains you'll find, and |
Lima and Morley all the same, and
Bear Creek. The mobbers started out |
from Warsaw, and burnedll In thef} |
way, Morley first, then Green Plalns, |
Bear Creek and Lima. They'd set fire |
to the houses and drive the folks In
shead.  They killed Ed Durfee at |
Morley for talkin’ back to ‘em.” |
“But father and mother, surely—" |
“Your pa and ma was druv In here |

poor place to
ar'd you oross |

him like'a m
the moment’s glor certainty  he
ro: untl) she stirred nervously un-
der his dovouring look, and spoke.

“Come, kiss me now and let me go.”
He kissed her eyey so that she shut

them; then he kisséd her lips—long— |

letting her go at last, grudgingly, fear-
tully, unsatisfied: .
You scare me when you look that
way. You mustn't be so flerce.”
“I told him he didn't know you.”
“Who didn't know me, sir?’
mah who sald I wasn't sure of

vou

So you are sure of me, are you,
Mr. / Preacherman? Is it Dbecause
we've been sweethearts since so
long? But remember ' you've been
much away. I've seen 'you—let me
count—but one little time of two

You would go

“Is not religion, made up of obe
dience, let life or Ceath com

“Is there no room for loving one's |
sweetheart fu 12" i

“One’ must obey, and I am a n»nnri
man for having denled myself and
gone. I can love you better. I have|
been taught to think of others. I was |
sent to open up the gospel in the east-
ern stytes because I had been' en. |
dowed with almost the open vision. |
It was my call to help in the setting|
up of the Messiah's latter-day king: |
| Besides, we may never question
mmands of the holy priesthood,
even N our wicked hearts rebel in
secret.” |

“If yo\ had questioned the right
you might|
answer as to why you

were sent.’
“What do yhu mean? How could 1
have questions How could I have
rebelled against \he stepping-stone of
my exaltation™
€¥0 BE CON

INUED.)

coach,’
the

“He said that last fall a\lady who
had just returned from Ne
for a fashionable physician.

“The

complaint” the physician asked.
doctor,’ said the lady,
ering dreadfully

milishy Yaptaln's been kind of |-

to
|

{tme in preparation. After the green

| from the appearances.

. freely
-variety, thus establishing a ciose rela-
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Piano Box Poultry House.

down for a door and the houses should
be set the distance apart of the width
of the doot. In the other end place a
window, or the same may be put in
the front. To make the house warmer
cover with roofing paper. This makes
an ideal colony house for 10 hens, or
individual brooder house.
Another plan of construction is
shown at the left of the cut. 'This is
a smaller house, built of one box. The
tront is removed and extended In
helght. For brooded’ house for small
chicks the plan may be reversed, says
the Farm and Home, and the front
of the house made the height 6f the'
back of the box. Two small sdsh and
a door complete| the arrangofnent.
—_— A
KEEPING OUT MITES.
How the Poultry Raiser'Can Keep His
Hen House Clean.

The successful poultry ralser has
learned how to Keep out mites. I
may well be doupited It any successfl
| poultry raiser ¢an be found whose
|houses are Jteeming with mites.
|Among the says of keeping off’ the

| mites are tie following |

" be. |
m will be met it only
promises of the W_
Much of the squab farining Iigfa)
ture disseminated by fhose
breeding .to sell would
4 one of flieir fully
{llustrated booklets to some
birds from them, is all is re
luu(nd to assure compl and
profits. That is far't
= e

most careful /attention and that”
all their refuirements are met' tand
-this Is essgntial), such & one will run
a good chince of raising an average of
three 16 five pairs of/ marketable
squabs/per pair of breeders per annum
In the northern states. He will, how-
evep! raise three to four pairs very
mych oftener than five. .
/Presuming that'the flock consists
of Homers, .the squabs produced
should be mostly eight pounds to the
dozen, says Howard Butcher, in Farm
Journal. Thero might be a few weigh-
1ng nine pounds to the dozep, and ag
occasional one a littie heavier; but
there wiil also be a few weighing as
low as six to seven pounds (o the
dozen, and once in a while a gull. Any.
body in the last 12 months who g
tained an average of three dollars
dozgn for squabs from such a
got about the highest wholesal

ket price. It must be borne Jf mind |
that while squabs commas fancy |
prices in winter, that sea s the

time when comparatively fgw are pro-
duced: the greatest prodfiction Is in
the summer when the pices are the
| lowest. There is an opgortunity some-
| times to sell young bjrds for breeding
| purposes and thus got a better price

then
the:
000,

st, to-take upon

lhen}u
and/the labor of the jousbandman.
With the constructigh

it, there are
men better qualified than he to
press an opinion upon it. Take e
of the country, says he, and the cif
will take care of themselves.
The farmers of the Western States
and the Canadian West, are ‘more
than ovef before," and

Have a/ house that is light and|for them than by Aliling for squabs,
" {large enough for the flock, and sca | but, as a rule, sgdab farmers have to
[to it that it is well ventilated | depend upon sghding the birds ta
Have the roosts, nests, dropping | market. © | /
boards and all fixtures . s0 -
|ther can be cleaned perfectly, easily | AVOID NOSTRUMS.
and often. [——

| Do not permit filth of any kind to
~ar‘(‘\|mu]alc in this house, but make
sure that it is cleaned often

The advice glven by some is to

|
| treat the house once In two weeks to

a dusting with airslaked lime and sul-
| phar.

| The boxes for the sitting hens
|siould be washed in kerosene or/
lerudo petroleum before being used

in the tatching operations The strdw
|in such boxes should be burned after
| the hen s through sitting. /
| Lastly, watch the entire poujtry es-
| tablishment to make sure thit mites
| do not get a start. /
—

Hay for Poultry.
| ' The suggestion that hay makes a
[ 200d winter food for, poultry would
{have been ridiculed 3’ few years ago,
but experiments hate proved that
clover bay Is now almost a nece:
portion of a hen’s cold weat

| Clover hay for/fowls should be cut
an inch in

|
v fine, not,over half |
. steaméd and scald
e a day./A small quantity of corn |
|meal and bran sprinkled over the cut |
hay will improve it. One reason clover |
is such an excellent food for hens Is
{that it {s rich in lime, a substance the
| bens  require in providing the shells
|for eggs. 1t is about equal to corn
as a flesh producer and contains near-
Iy 30 times as much lime. It {s plenti- |
|ful on all farms and requires but little

| food Is gone it will keep the hens in
| laying condition and increase the pro-
| duction of eggs.
—_—
J Poultry and Bee Not
| Carelessness in handling poultry
| will ruin the finest flock in a short
| time.
| Nitrogen may be the costliest or the
| cheapest element of fertility, as you
| like it.—C. 2
_ Paint the poultry house and have it
an addition to the looks of the farm |
| rather than something that detracts

Scratchivity is a virtue to be en-
couraged in the ben because upon it
largely depends layity, and that is
what most of us want.

1f a cellar stands too near the freez-
ing point for the bees, bring the tem-

V.| them good

Unwise $0 Go Daging Your Chickehs
/" for Ailments.

A nostrum Is, commonly speaking,
a qdack medicine. Poultry rafsers as
well as others have to face the prob-
Jems of using or not usipg such
things. A great many medicines are
hut up for the use of poultry ralsérs,
and the manufacturers advocate them
for well birds and for sick ones: Usu-
ally they are worthless and some-
times they are positively dangerous.

One correspondent writes the Farm-
ers’ Review that he fed his fowls a
patent worm remedy, to keep them in
condition. All the fowls that received
the remedy, wigh one exception, died
from its effccts. Healthy hens do‘not
need medicine any more than do
healthy people. To keep them in good
condition it is only necessary to give
feod, pure water, puye air,
sanitary surroundinss and opyortunk
tes for exercise.

BEE-BRUSHES OF BURLAP.

Better Than the Brush Made of

Bris-
tles Because Softer. .

The inclosed drawing illustrates, my
bee-brush which [ have used several
years, which is the cheapest, simples
and best brush that I ever used. It is
made of burlap, writes a correspond-
‘ent of Gleanings in Bee Culture. The
one I send you is a narrow oue, the

Burlap Bee Brushes.

one | made first. I now use a wider

perature up by making the cellar
closer; but there will be better venti-
lation and better aif by bringing the
temperature up at such times by
means of as mall fire. |

3

Our Dome ricey.

While there are differences of opin- t
fon regarding the origin of our domes. |
Uc turkey, It {s currently belicved that
it came directly from the wild turkey |
of the United States and Canada. One
writer expresses the opinfon that the
orlginal variety Imported into Eng.
land in 1520 came from a variety thac
formerly existed in the West Indies
and was afterwards exterminated by
the natives. This is guesswork. Thero
is apparently no'good reason for go-
ing out of the way to huat for any

tionship as having existed in the past.

one. You can make them the whole
width of the frame If you wish.

We believe that these brushes would |
be very satistactory, especially as the
burlap would not be as irritating to
the bees as the stiff brustles in an
ordinary brush..

Uses’ Water Glass. |

Most of my stock is sold for breed-
ng or exhibition purposes and my
cggs sold for hatching. Such cull
stock and market eggs as I sell make
up 50 small a part of my business that
I bave never made the effort to seil to
private customers, writes a corres-
pondent of the Farmer's Review. The
eggs furnished to me by my flock out-
side of the hatching season I .
in water glass, and sell to our grocers
kere when ‘the price sults me.

The Difference Explained.
in the

i
3

i
i

when it comes to measuring up re-
sults, the Canadian appears to have
somewhat the better of it. His land

Is cheaper in fact, the government /

continjes to give free homesteads to/
settlers, and the returns per acre aré
heavier when the crop is harvested.
Farming land In the Western States
runs from $60 to $150 an acre and up,
whereas equally good soil may be pur-
chased in Canada for $8 to $15 per
acre, within easy reach of a shipping
point, and much of this is available
for free homestead!
the Canadian N¢. 1

the prairfe farm

hard wheat can- s

0
not be beaten, and the retyrns to the / |

acre are several bushels Better than/
on this side of the line; the soll
climate of that country belng pect
Iy adapted to wheat growing. /
The fact {s evidently apprecjated,
by the large number of American
farmers who have In the past two or
three years settled in the Canadian
West. The agents of the Canadian
Government, whose address will be
found elsewhere, advise us that for
the fiscal year 1904-5, the records
show that 43,543 Americans settled in
Canada, and In 19056 the number
reached 57,796. From all of which, it
appears that at present, there a
g00d ‘thing in farming In Western

Camada, and that the American farm

er is not slow to avall*himself of it.
LOW WAGES IN RUSSIA.

Farm Laborers Get Little' Above »
Bare Subsistence.

The extreme poverty and the low
standard of living of peasants from
whom \the Russian agricultural labor
ited assure a Jow level of
ricultural labor. The av-
s will appear almost in-

from an American pofat
thstanding the ral

estate holders con- -
nable demands of

credibly lo
of view, not
complaints of
cerning the un:
the laborers.
According to an offclal investigation
embraciag the de
average annual wages
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