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S LITTLE KINDNESSES.

- YTon were toiling up a weary bill
i s a lad beyond your strength tobear

- ig each nerve untiringly, and still
- Utlilag and losing foothold here and

And each one passing by would do so muchAs • tre one upward I!ft and go their way.,Waould not the slightest reiterated touch
4 O help and k!ndness lighten all the day'

It sOa Were breasting a keen wind, which
temed

And buffeted and chilled you as you
strove.

'I'm. haled and bewildered quite, you lost1T power to see the way, and aim and
move,

And one If only for a moment's space,
Gave you shelter from the bitter blast.rould you not find it easier to face
the storm again when the brief rest was

S past?

there Is no little and there Is no much;
We weigh and measure and define in vain.A h.oo, a word, a light responsive touch
Can be the ministers of Joy to pain.

A man can die of hunger, walled in gold.
"A crumb may quicken hope to stronger

breath.
Ani every day we give or we withhold

8emse little thing which tells for life or
death.

--Susan Coolldga

BREAKING A RECORD.

BY ROBERT IBRR.
The manager of the London & Glas-

gow air line railway, Mr. Swipes, sent
ae an invitation marked "private," say-

lag that he was bound to beat the rec-
arl made by the Lake Shore & Michigan
Southern railroad now that they had
come out in print about it. lie added
that he thought record breaking in the
night time all right enough, if the
record breaker did not say anything
about it in public, but if newspaper ac-
counts were to be written then the
race should be open to outside parties
who might wish to know the time with-
out asking a '•~m an. He added that
when York Central broke the

Srecord they did so with their
State expres, which anyone

could have traveled on who had the
money to pay his fare. This, he
claimed, was the right way of breaking
a record if yon are going to write about
it afterward. Nevertheless he was go-
ing to follow the Lake Shore & Michi-
ganm Southern fashion, just to see what
his railroad could do, and he invited me,
as a person owning an American watch,
to come upon the trip, but begged me
to say nothing whatever about it, for,
he said, instead of breaking the ree-
Stid, we might perhaps break og necks.
He added that -he regretted that he
owned only an old silver turnip of a
watch himself which wouldn't split the
minutes, let alone the seconds, and so
he would like to have a really good
watch with which to keep the time.
I was to meet him at the London ter-

tnaus of the London & Glasgow air
mne at exactly 12, midnight, three

weeks ago. There was some little risk
in going out at that hour, for it is well
aknown that one of the most obnoxious

and oppressive laws made by Queen Vic-
toria herself is that every man in Lon-
don must be in his own house at 8:40
o'elock, and have lights out and be in
bed at nine. Anyone out after that
hour is liable to arrest, so I stole up and
down through by streets and dodged

the policemen until I cnme'to the ter-
minus. Here I was amazed to find an
immense locomotive and one /fat car,

.with two camp stools on it.
"What's this for?" I said to Swipes.
"We're going to break the record

with this train," he replied. "I want to
have it as light as possible, for an ordi-
nary carriage meets with such resist-
ance in passing so quickly through the
atmosphere that I concluded to take a
freight car, and itf we have a smash-up
it won't be so expensive."

"But you don't expect me to alit on
one of those stools in the open air from
here to Glasgow?" I cried, aghast.

"Oh, that's all right," he said. "The
stools are fastened to the floor of the
car, and I have shawl straps with which
yeo can fasten yourself to the stool.
There won't be any trouble on that

"Where ar the other fellows?" I
asked.

"There aren't any," he answered.
- "When you are going to break a ree-
drd the fewer you have on board the
better; watches differ, and it would be
bad It there was a quarrel about time;
yoeur watch shall be the only official
ti•ne piece in the company; mine, as
I think I told you in the letter, general-
ly loses two hours out of the 24, so I

Sthink we had better not trust to it."
I stralpped myself to one stool and

Swirpes strapped himself to the other
'aald at 12:15 we pulled out of Maryle-
•bome terminus. It was agreed that we
wee not to begin the record until we
had passed Hlghgate, and were thus
safely out of the influence of London.
. The distance from London to Glas-
gow is 4015 miles. We had forengineer
Peter MOcGump, who was a Scotchman,
amd therefore knew the •od to Olis-
gw well, and Billy Jones, of White-
hapel, did the firing. We had no

'rakeman, because, as Swipes said, it
Sas aot on the brakes we were going to

=pend for breaking the record.
Sbse engine was known as the Mary

Jiane, and familiar to all the operators I
. the road as "Her Golden Hair Is

aagIn' Down 'er Back." She gets this
'aishname from her great speed, and
beg- the fact that the maoie with the--a-kse in it trails out behind like a

yeafr leaving Ialghgate Peter gave
•i more steam, and the speed began to

S.hItit nothing to what we'll bare
and by," aid 8wipes, as he watched

ag smakbg an ineectsal grab at my

ii t, whioh dismppeared in the darkess.
comated the mil-stones while

Ithad of the seconda ow my watch,
baienre 1g we were going N miles

`. We had the advantage ovem
Ameleaen rmad in the faet that

a rarael any ladl rad crem-
* saa d, ad that oae rai-

. to Peter as sil n be
w e rebratelenhsw,

Q ii- i- ememe nns,

"Hold on, it's the telegraph poles yo
are counting."

"No, it isn't," he replied, "it's the
mile posts."

"Nonsense," I cried. "At that rate
we are going at the rate of 108 miles an
hour."

"A hundred and eight it is then," hL
said. "Stoke her up, Peter."

I then called the general manager's
attention to the fact that it was no:
etiquette to tell an engine driver tc
"stoke up," as that duty was per-
formed by Billy Jones. He apparently
learned for the first time that engin-
eers do not do their own stoking, and
he thanked me for the information. At
last the mile stones passed so rapidly
that Swipes could not keep track of
them, so we abandoned the attempt te
count them and took only the stations,
asw we had a record of the distance be-
tween them. I saw now by making a
calculation between two stations that
we were going at the rate of 160.45 an
hour, and my hair would have stood on
end were it not for the fact that it was
standing straight out behind. The

oscillation was somewhat dreadful, and
once I realized with horror as we swung
around a curve that all four wheels
were off the track, and that we were
flying in mid-air; luckily, however, the
wheels came down on the rails and all
was well once more. By this time the
stations passed us in one continuous
streak, as if we were running through
the suburbs of a big city, and I was won-
dering all the time when we would come
to the town, but finally I realized that
it was impossible to keep time with my
excellent watch, and so we would have
to lump the thing by calculating how
long it took us to come from London tc
Glasgow. The lid of my watch, whic:
I now inadvertently exposed to the
breeze, snapped and blew away, and I
saw that the gold of the hunting case
was begnning to flake off, so I put It
in my pocket to save the rest of it. I
knew it was not yet two hours since we
left London, and to my amazement I
spied the spires of Glasgow. I recog-
nized the place because I was born there.

"That can't be Glasgow," I shouted
to Swipes. "If it is we have traveled
something like 200 miles in an hour,
and the Lord. only knows what speed
we attained in making up for the time
when we were crawling on at 70 and
80."

"That's Glasgow all right enough,"
said Swipes. Then he yelled to Peter:
"For heaven's sake, shut off steam!
Don't you see where we are?"

But Peter was struggling with his
engine, and all at once he yelled back
at us:

"I can't stop her, sir!"
"Heavens and earth," said L "What

is to be done?"
"I don't know," said Swipes. "It's

my own fault. I told Peter in the hear-
ing of the engine, and she is one of the
cutest engines on the road, that we
were bound to break the American
record, which is 510 miles. You see, it's
only 401.5 miles to Glasgow, and I'll bet
you that brute is bound to do the other
109 miles to-night, even if she has to do
it on the highway. The railway stops
at Glasgow, and I don't know what's
going to happen."

As he concluded the sentence there
was a crash and a bang, and the next
moment we were in the principal street
of Glasgow tearing along the rails of
the street car line. Luckily, the same
law being in force as was in London,
nobody was out on the streets, and so
we went at the rate of 84.75 miles an
hour up the main thoroughfare of Glas-
gow and finally struck the north road
for the Highlands. Peter was strug-
gling all the time with his engine, but
could not make any progress in his en-
deavor to stop her.

When we got about 50 miles on the
main road from Glasgow, sometimes
slowing down to 63 miles an hour, on
the hills, Peter with a while face turned
toward us and shouting:

"My God,sir,we're on the Craigneput-
toch Loch road, and the Craigneputtoeh
Loch is at the end of it about 50 miles
ahead."

"How far is it from Lomndot?" yelled
Swipes, putting his hands beside his
mouth to make the sound carry.

"The middle of Craigneputtoch Loch
is just 510 miles from London, and it is
over 1,000 feet deep in the middle,"
shouted Peter.

"There's where she's making for,"
cried Swipes, unbuckling the straps and
clinging to the stool.

The hills now rose grandly around us
in the darkness and we saw the black
water of the loch.

"Jump, Peter, jumpl" cried Swipes,
as he threw off the straps.

Peter did so, and I cut the strap that
held me. Instantly we were all-Peter,
the stoker, Swipes and myself-lying
on the hillside on the heather. The
doomed train had plunged right into
the center of the lake. It had com-
pleted its 510-mile race and used up the
fraction by sinking 1,000 feet to the
bottom.

Luckily, none of us were hurt in the
slightest, with the exception that
Swipes sustained a compound fracture
of the thigh, Peter had both arms bro-
ken, Jones had all his ribs and one ankle
smashed, while I had my veracity
sprained so badly that no one has ever
been able to believe a word I have ut-
tered since.-Detroit Free Press.

THE UNDER. EARTH.

ea's Depeaneae Upson Nr.mts ae-
numl tbe atns.

So slow was the advance in the utl-
istion of the earth's products that
when our ancestors drst came to this
country there were not more than about
o0 substanes other than building

stonesnn or gems which were won to com-
meree from the under earth. These
were sntily nmed; the amount ofiron
reqtuired per capita each year probably
did not exceed ave pounds, and the
amount of coal coamumed was even
eas. At present the annual coansmp-
ting of hia in this couatry amounts
to about 250poundsaadof coal tomeat
than 1% tons per heed. The aum-
her of earth material ead thr im.
mediate produets which eater in
the aris to" be o re•aoed by the hun-

am ss each year the aumgber Namets
wai swrpd r sapiutl. maasureaby
the qumati of the mateits wen ef s
the depthe, the lih sed mw *ou4r.as
cmpareod with his amaestses la the
than c Qmeeanlumheshihma eseea
his depamesm ao the a anm

ShssR em..
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RUFUS SANDERS.

rwo Homely Storae from the
Forks of the Creek.

Old MKesm Watson sad lee *little 8tev-e
--Jeem W. sssager Weat a-ltsam

sad Get s8aakLe t-Zemy

White people, do you know what it
ateans and how it feels to be a

country b o ,
and the only-
eat boy on the
place at that?
If you don't
know, all the
preachers and
poets and phi-
losophers and
politicians l-
in the whole
disco v ere
world can't tell
Syou. But I re-

member-by jingo, I remember like it
was yesterday-how infernal handy a
cotton-headed, hatchet-faceted, shirt-
tail boy is around a farm.

Little Steve Was Dead.

It takes a whole passle-of one stuff
and another-to make me sorry about
anything. I am so tremendlus glad
and light an trashy in the general sur-
roundins of my natural-born self, till
it is mighty hard for me to find any-
thing in this green and bloomin old
world to feel sorry for.

But the old lady Watson-which the
Watsons they have been livin down
there in the forks of Long Creek for
3ears and years-she come by our
house one day last week and made me
rorry. I was sorry when she come,
end sorry when she went away, and I
am sorry till yet. I doubt mighty se-
a ious if I could tell you what I am sorry
about and who I am sorry for. But, at
any rates, I am sorry.

"A pore old broken-hearted, God-for-
saken woman, with her gray head
bowed down in sackcloth and ashes,
has come to mix her tears and share
her sorrers with you," says Mises
Watson when she first driv up to e)e
horserack, and hit a rainin. Then tne
and mother we went out and told the
old lady to light and come in and take
a chair and make herself at home till
the shower passed over. And she went
with us.

"Little Steve is gone, Rufus," she
went on to say between her sobs and
tears. "Little Steve is dead and gone."
and with that she broke down and
turned loose and cried and cried as if
her heart was split wide open. By
this time mother she had been hit in
a soft spot, and the tears rolled down
her pretty cheeks as fast and frees d
the rain drops from that April shower.
But she braced herself up as best she
could and put her arms around the
tremblin and troubled old soul-soft
and tender like and soothin as she
could-and quoted some famillous
Scripture and told her it would all
turn out for the best somewheres down
the line. It maybe mought not look
that way at onot, but some of these
days she, could, see. wherein. it was
all for the right and all for the best.

Finally at last, in her nervious, jerky
way, the old lady told us about the sad
and suddent death of her little Steve,
and the general facts of which we had
heard before.

so Raied sand e Fuau.
"He was so Landy and so peart, Rufus

-- but you all knowed little Steve," says
she, and then it seems like she broke
out in a fresh place and would jest nat-
urally weep herself away. "It neves
was so late or so soon, so hot or so cold
but what I could call on little Steve and
he was right there," she went on,
wringln her hands and roekin to and
fro. He was sich a help and comfort
and blessin to his poor old widdered
mother.

"My other boy Bob-he is still with
me in the flesh. But even when he was
the right size Bob was never so peart
and bandy and ready and willin as little
Steve. And then as to Bob-he has
now come up to that pint in life where
he aint fitten for nothin much but
to loafer and swell and awash around
8urin the day and go gallin every
night the good Lord sends. If Bob aint
a man--with a few acatterin whiskers
on his face and woman on his brain, he
is fool enough to feel like one, which
amounts to the same thing with his old
mother.

"But little Steve-he was so nimble
and so quick, so handy and so peart,
Rufus. 41e could stay up later and git
up sooner, and go faster and come
quicker, and turn of more odds and
jobs in less time than any boy that
ever come to light amongst the Wat-
sons. If in his love and wisdom the
good Lord had but only took Bob I
could stand it a whole heeap better.
But to see little Steve--my onlyest little
Steve-put in his coan and toted out
and hauled of and laid away to rest-
it was too much for his pore old
widdered mother to bear."

And with that the old lady let loose
onet more, and wept and went on at
such a tremendlus rate till I thought in
my soul she would faint on the spot.
But mother she made a rush for th*-
camphor bottle and her last year's
turkey tail fan-,nd between the two
we brung the old soul to her senses.

"How can I forget my little Stem,
and how can I ever give him aup He
was so handy and opeart. Insuammer
heat or winter cold be coald git up at
the break of day and split the kidll.
and fetch in the wood and make the
fres and feed the sthk, and draw the
water and tote out the sops and drhe
up the cows and rope fo thealves anad
churn the milk, and sweap the yard
and hoe the garden and tend to the
ehikeas and rook the eradle and auras
the baby. I reekon no doobts ou lit-
tle 8tev* is better o wh be e-be-
yeon this vale of suerein and of sin.
Bat he was the apple of his pose old
widdered mother's heart, and I will
never e the lke e him n asr. ae
was so handy, R•ut-m- hady ad M s
Pearv" - -

By this time tha ApsE dahwer nu.
S ver. then presty eM ld -ines
doeb baeed u il tot ltay
and odal b et beat. And.

jhb was er sad tais; bleaker

- pa wrdnei- what I

times, and the golden days you went
through round about the old log
schoolhouse- in them plain old daysIwhen people want so consounded pas

ticlar as to keep two schools a runnn,
one for the males and one for the f-
males-when the boys made lyin Jen-
nales, grapevine swings, seesaws and
sich like-when you boys and girls
went rovin after chinkypins and chest.
nuts, after heart leaves, after sweett shrubs-when the sap is bilin upards

and the bark slips on the hickory, and
you feel like you would love to make
some whips and flutes end whistles-
ainything to please the children-when
you feel too dadburn lazy to do any•
thing to speak of-

Well, that's the time for ishin.
So it come to pass one day last weell

-the weather was so warm and dreamy
like and pleasant-that Bunk Weather'
ford and old man Jeems W. SGagger"
they took their hooks and lines and balt
gourds and went down on Murder creek
a fishin.

Maybe you would love to know who
in the thunderations is Jeems W. Stag.
gers? You ask me ruther quick and
suddent, but I will tell you all I know.
He is a son of old Mises Staggers. In
his own wild and wicked way, he is a
right tolerable good man. But so far
as I know, the pulpit and the amen
corner never have been seriously threat-
ened with his manly presence. As to
religion, Jeems W. Staggers never did
even sorter make out like he had got
any, and I reckon Aunt Nancy New-
I ton was right when she put him
down as "about the most wickedest
man in this wide and wicked world."
: But the good Lord never blowed the
breath of life into a better soul thas
old man Ebenezer Staggers, which he
i was a preacher of the word in his day
and generation and the father of Jeems
W.

No more of that. It leaks out now
that Bunk and old man Jeems W. didn't
have no tremendius big run of luck in
regards to fsh. But a man by the
name of Jeems W. Staggers got snake
bit, and that is what makes me tell you
what I do.

"You see, ltfe, I had went down
the creek, whilst Bunk he took up the
creek," says old man Jeems W, in
giving out the facts to me. "I was so
scandlous bad off for one good meqe of
fish till I could smell the gravy, you
understand, and consequentially ]
didn't go down there lookin for snakes
But, by thunder, I found one, ufae,
and he found me. All of a suddent I

I stumbled over one of these big old
rusty moccasins, and he nailed me on
the calf of my left leg. Naturally, of
course, I jumped up and down right
there in the some place till the snake
turned loose and I had stomped him
to death. Then I laid down and hol-
SIlored for Bunk. and him a mile up the
creek. So there I was, Rufe, way dowd
there in Murder creek swamp snake
bit, three miles from home, ten miles
from the doctor. with my old leg swell-
in to beat six bits, and harry drap o!
sperita. Somethin had to be done.
Rufe. right away immediately, apd foa
the first time in my life I felt like I
would love to pray. But, to be plum
honest with you, I didn't know how.
Up to then, you understand, I never had
scraped up any acquaintance with the
Lord, and I felt like I was a rank stran-
ger to Him. In the main time the
hurtin and the swellin went on, with
Bunk Weatherford a mile up the creek
So at last I pitched in and told the Lord
who I was and where I come from, antn
then prayed to the best of my feeble
ability."

A Sad sad Faeas Sight.
From the way in which Bunk Weath-

erford tells the news, it must of been s
sad and funny sight to see old man
Jeems W. Staggers sayin his prsyers
for the first time down there in LMugde,
Creek swamp.

"When I come up to where I could
see Jeems W," says Bunk, "he was lay
in there on the ground fiat of his back
wavin his hands on high and gesturin
at a fast and furious lick. And to the
best of my recollection, this is what I
heard him say in a loud voice:

" 'Oh Lord, I reckon you don't know
me. But I am snake bit. My name is
Jeems W. Staggers. I am the wild and
wicked son of old Parson Ebeneze:
Staggers, which I reckon you knowed
him. lie was a preacher of the Worc
accordin to the old school Baptiste
and a mighty good man. I am his
onlyest son, and snake bit at that
Oh, Lord, have mercy on my lost and
ruint soul. Yours truly, Jeems W
Staggers.' "

That was a day of terror and ol
trouble, and no doubt Jeems W
thought his time had come. But by the
blessaas of Him with whom a thou
sand years are as a watch in the night
the old man still lingers yet a littie
while in the border land. The doetors
say he will recover and git well, and
I do hope he will. Sometimes it takes
a heap to bring a man to his senses, but
it really looks to me like Jeems W.
Staggers has now come up to the fors
of the road.

For why? Well, the other day on my
return back home from a trip down is
the stump hill country I rid around b,
there to see how Jeems W. was comic
on. In the general confabulation which
followed, he went on to tell me how
thankful he ought to be, and how he
loved the name and recollections of his
good, old father.

"And I never will feel pl-um
natural," he went on, lookin loviunl
down upon his snakebit leg. "I never
will feel plum natural and right, alute
till I can rit up from here and slip of
down to the lot and sing a few stan.as
from that good and familiar old song;
" Amasna grace! how sweet the souni,

Which saved a wretch Ilke me.'"

Man, born of woman, is of few days
sad sorry teeth, and full of fool notions

But yesterday he was too big for his
breeches.. To-day he is small potatoes
and few In the hill, with the rows si
feet wide, To-morrow-thejood Lord
knows what not

Some people have sense, and some
people have ts.. Ruosm 8AuXMs.

lae're rmesE Dream.
Utt Girl eat saool)-What did the

teChr se yeo here for?
Lteele a y-M Se Sad I wI bea , •no

mas lose aver aadam with the gkls.
*II keyeo. c.you stay
"Oueaas poa wendt aridy tier"
'Wies, mbe bdadur = tim"e-.

-_ urs

FARMER AND PLANTER
HEAVY COTTON YIELD.

SGeOorlga Plaster Te;s now oe M-0
0as Poeunds e so C ee ce a- emG

Aere.
How did I make 7,0e9 pounds of e-ed

eotton on one acre?
The prize aem of cotton made by me

is part of a field of eight aeres, and
has heretoiure produced two and one-
half bales to the acre, apd the eight
acres one year made a yield of three
bales of cotton per acre. It is upla•nd
the original growth oak and hiokory,
was clearedsome fifty or sixty yesrs
ago; soil. a red, sandy loam and elay
subsoil; was in corn in Isaand cat-in
1894. I prepared the acre by breaking
deep early in January with a two-horse
Dixie plow. First of April I croes plowed
with Boy Dixie plow; opened furrows
across the acsre about two feet apart
and about eight inches deep, and in
those furrows I distributed 1,800 pounds
of compost; listed on thiscompost with
a long steel scooter, then broke it deep
running diagonally across those lists.
Ran off rows four feet apart, opening
wide furrows about eight inches deep,
and put 800 pounds of compost in these
rows or furrows. Run a long scooter
in those furrows as deep as it could be
plowed, mixing the compost with the
soil; bedded on those furrows with
Boy Dixie plow, small mould board,
and planted the acre on the 0eth of
April.

When the cotton first came up, the
plant did not look as strong and
healthy as I thought it should, owing
to the cool weather, but when the
weather became warmer, the cottos
grew off rapidly. It was plowed four
times, using short scooter and heel
scrape 22 inches long. The plowings
were at intervals of about fifteen days.
Was hoed twice, chopping to a stand
two to two and a half feet apart, mak-
lug stand four foot rows and two or
two and a half in the drill, and plant
in a place or bilL Good seasons pre-
vailed until the 30th of June, drought
from 30th of June until 4th of August.
This acre of cotton did not seem to
suffer very materially during the
drought. From August 4th too much
rain for cotton until September 12tlh
causing the cotton to shed or throw o
some of its squares. From the 12th of
September, the balance of the seasons
were good for cotton, giving time for
maturity of the young fruit.

The compost used was made by this
fonnula: 2,100 pounds cotton seed and
1.000 pound acid phosphate and 100
pounds marlate of potash. This was
manipulated or mixed with bose, and
I put layers of this compost about
eight inches in thickness, and layers of
well decomposed stable manure about
six or eight inches thick; put this
away in pens. In hauling out to the
field, had dug square down, mixing
ingredients thoroughly.

The cotton seed used or planted I
saved or improved by baving careful
hands go over the cotton fleids and se-
lect the cotton from large and well-
developed bolls and bolls having lfve
locks. Planted the seed from this se-
lection in a plat of ground apart from
the other cotton, and selected again
from this plat, and planted again the
next year, and so on for five years.
Now the seed I have from these se eo-
tU.Ils are very fine and prolific. I
have none for sale this year. I expect
to select my seed again this year, and
will grow enough to spare my farming
friends.-W. . Cross, in Southern
Cultivator.

CULTIVATING ORCHARDS.

An Old retlt.Grower Laos Oat tshe ames

Ai old fruit grower says It a the
safest plan to cultivate an orchard at
least five years after it is planted.
"But," says the general farmer, whose
main interests are in other erops, "1
do not raise fruit for sale except In-
cidentally, and I can not afford the
time from my more important money
crops to regularly cultivate my or-
chard, unless there is some crop be-
sides the fruit, which will pay me for
the time and labor." While cultivating
the orchard per as, Is the ideal plan,
there are certain minor crops, which
might be denominated orchard crops,
whose cultivation does not interfere
with the development of the trees, and
under the above conditions, which the
farmer urges, it is highly advisable to
plant them between the tree rows
rather than leave the orchard entirely
without cultivation. Deep plowing
too near the tree should be avoided,
but, until they attain their full devel-
opment, there is ample space in the
middle of the rows for core, cot-
ton, ground peas, sweet or Irish
potatoes, melons-•ny erop, in fact,
which requires constant cultivation.
Orain of any kind should never be
sown in an orchard, on penalty of
permanent injury to the trees, not
only because these crops prevent cul-
tivation just at the season .the trees
need is meat, but because they take
from the soil the very elements most
needed for their proper developmean
Any of the crops named may be culti-
vated without injury to the trees, pro-
vided always that the young tree
roots are protected against injury
from deep plowing; the plowing nea
the trees should always be mhallow,
and the limbs protected as far as
possible from mutilation or other in-
jury. After the trees have attained
their growth a crop of late eow peas
is an excellent enricher of th. solL
When the trees reach the bearing
stage, the orchard may be sown in
grassor lover, it the sod is not al-
lowed to stand more than three or feur
years flogs and poultry aet good
scavengers in an orhard, as they de-
stroy many of the insest eetmies ad
also the fallen fruiht, which is often a
harbor for protecting and developing
myriads of these pst. Cattle aad
horses should never be allowed to run
in an orchard. We have seen ee
horse destroy i few mments emr
in value to pay for his food ft a
month.-Soather Caltiator.

BREEDING ANIMALS.

e•slat sesaUo et VatIs Impsemme 5s
,me eem dl

Uxpseese na na bswie reai has
taught the vi ta iporteanes of case

ly selected breead b st•na. leTh*b
wiugb bsenssaidba mwkirt " s

healthy, thrif, of -e*a-=ulb ig
or sad bave the a

the _4110 lrse

ashsiamenat wbisk I fMis pew
to tausmmlt its dabi *esmets
tis to its 7, P r this remen
is always bs to buy rom a =m
table breeder wh heb demnastes
hi skil and ability to maintain Ibh
hered in the highet conditleo -
health and eometiatlmal vigor f i
aomiadmable number at geereatlom.

The feregoing are so the "malts
achieved by our neighbor and brother
breeder, Mr. J. I Patten, who, no
doubt, has forgotten mree than so•n
prodss.to•al breeders ever haew -
the busines, and whom we will -
doubt, have the peasure o eaing
from. Breeding aimals abostd be
carefully seleeted. equally, if not more
so, than seleeting your oed corn.
They must have healthful surrouad.
ngs saad fed with sa objeet n view--

L e. to give the most vgor ad to
necessitate helth ad, growth, sad by
all mesas use mature aomalnM, or
largely so at least By thids rle, yeo
will lemsen greatly the ehbaees

bcholera striking your herd. It s no
doubt largely due to this eausn-
breeding immature salmals-that we
have so mheek sikness In swine
throughout the country; this, n ad-
ditlon to the nglgardly way of keep.
ing swine by many farmers, could we
expect anything elae--outhern Caul-
tivator.

e aB.slssmnns o TeaMsese OsI
A small erop well altivated and

o•red will pay better than a large are
half dome

A eavas-overed bed s the safest
The sloth easts very little sad will
doubly repay the oeast of pareheo

Do not place the oleth too low over
the plant bed; four or ve noches above
the plants is a good distuanea trete
it tight anl around sad do not let i
se In any place.

In making plant beds, while it must
be well pulveriaed, do not bring the
sail underneath on top. Dig straight
down and chop up snly. The sbsoil
injures the plant if brought on top.

A deep rich soil, overlaying a red
clay subsoil, Is bet suited for dark.
heavy shipplng tobaccos A gray,
sandy or slaty top soil, with a yellow,
porous subsoil, is best for yellow
wrappers and smkers; the grades
are in great demand and command
better prices than any other.

In bailding houses, do not place
them too near each other. Where you
have plenty of toom, put them from
40 to OIeet apart The danger from
burninag them is ees

Build your bars when you have
nothing else to do. Make them good--
sad tight, as youe will save fuel and
time by so doing' Ventilation is
needed, but you must have it so you

aen control It at wil.
In order to make a suess of tobacco
ulture, you must pay attention to

every detal of cultivation. Remembe~
that unles you give tobacco the atten-
tion it requires, you will not suwesed.
In ine tobaco ther is good money,
but of all crops tobacco requires
the closest attention. If you do this,
you will be rewarded for your labor
and time in reeeiving good prices for
your tobacco when it is pat upon the

FORAGE CROPS.

They Are as I mprteas JWetr In Fawm

Provide amply for all drafts on our
food supplies by erops of millet, sot
ghum, forage corn, soja beans and
peas. In our annual drought, which
is to be expected and should be pro-
vided against, our pastures become
more or less parched, and those suca.-
lent crops fill in a period when ouar
stock might otherwise be deprived of
green food, which contributes largely
to their health and of which they
are very food. Besides feeding the
stoek, the peu and soja beana
also feed the land, sad if an extra
area is planted, the bay or silage
will be found a valuable addition tc
the winter ration for all farm animals
Sorghum has a three-fold value-es a
green food. to furnish srup and tc
aid in filling the silo. These erops
may be planted at odd times frog
early spring until the middle of sam
mer.. Sorghum should be planted
like eora, only eloser in the drill.
The rows for soja beans should be
about two and one-half feet apart,
the seed planted about twelve or fit
teen inches in the drill. Broadast
the millet peed, about a bushel to
the acre. Cow peas may be so
in the middle furrow at the las
working of the earn, or broadeast
they may also be planted broadesmt as
a separate e•rp, and even if we fail t.
harvest them, tie work and expeee
of their plating will be fully re.
turned in their Improvement of the
land. We would not advise,-however,
and do not advocate the lager plan.
Cut the peas for hay or ialage, or pa.
tore them and turn under the roote
stabble, which will furnish food ior a
sueeceeding erop In feeding the.
green crops, eass should be takes to
limit the ration at first, or the oamals
may mfer from overeatll. Some
dry food should be gien with the
green stua--DMaie arr.

HERE AND THERE.

-W. J. Joiner, near Tenills,,a.,
last year, on a two-herse farm, made
a .balem of eottom from aere, and

e00 bushels of corn 0 gallons a
sirup; ,0, ppands of meat, and peas
and ground peas and eahus in great
abundame.

-Northern e mand eorporations
are interested In southern plus to a
eomsderables atest InLiouils amd
mieimippI the ps lhand owned by
them oepies 8,10 square miles, a to
tel of 1,16,30 aeres, of whiesh 1,0,ars
acres area Louisleaasandtl,m acre
in Misolassppl.

It will eds a Stle ore to baeep
the hens upon a variety then to hasp
them whel po wheat er rn, but
it wi p ry better in tha ed as t
will keep them s better health and
mane thae meek m... -mo~a
than they could be ps a s stnuem
samsmea o[ 4Ist.

-b easye wit the growlng soft and
the rseing bsog. hey masteb

todle a aubll heed, llls

-ebetaen gnries, oaiis s'tintle
hiet - .ate` it VW wadi. 4e0ceow *a Itm If th weIa a ew

M Rvy
diL~

A LITTLE NONWEi
-"011, you eso m o lhot" ai OM

now. To which the sum maest
deigned to answer "Crms eg .
rsot!"

-Oen. Pmpo --"I am to speak ate
banquet to•ight, sad I want you ti
write my speec for me." Saibbl-
"What do yeo take me for--• gA
Stffer?'-Trutk

-Theodor--"They say Mi . el
heated her leth birthday by attending
the Leap Year bal" Primele--
"What? A female medical student at
young?"' Theodor--The ball was
held on February 2 yaou know."-
Wrinkle.

-Mr. Crimomabeak- "Te time far t
person to learn Is when he is young.
As a prooft f this, remember that a
man never forgets his letters." Mrs.
Crimsoabeak-"He may not forget his
aow, but I take notice he often forgets
those of his wife."-Yoekers States-
man.

-Brows--Just had a talk with
Thumpmeann, the pienist. e isays
that in the early part of his career
the critics assaled him without
m-ey." Robinso--"Mast have been
discouragng." Brown-"It was. At
one time e was aon the point of having
his hair cut."-Brooklyn Life.

-"Charley is so tender-hearte,"
iad young Mrs. Torkas to her hae
band's friend. "Is hber "Yes I Jt
night, when be can hoe lte, Ieard
him tll somebodp who bid walked
that far with him that the kittywasde
Ig well. Just think of a man as busy
as he is taking so much Inaterest in a
poor dumb animal!"

-- Mr. Cruaht-"This is the analer-
sary of our wedding day, love. To
day we bave been married a year." Mrs.
Crusht-That's right, dearest; anad
what do you think of married life In the
light of the year's experience?' Mr.
Crashl-'I don't think at all, love; you
have relied me of all aecessity for
that."-Rechmemd Dispateh.

-Diamonds Innumerab•e.-"uase
me, Mr. P.arnoting." aid the Londeo
lady to her very wealty acquaintanre,

but in't mining very interesting?"
"Very, ma'am." "I am very noraat
os that corse. Tell me, do diamonds
come ia quartsT• "Oh, I apposeaome
people that work em a smell seals get
'cm that way; but I had 'em comi'
in gallons, a'am."-Wasahingtn Sitar.

HUNTING DOWN A BANDIT.

A mswt That mI tesss Some Ur asm et
ie tUo k wsemes.

The othe day I told your oders
the story of Bheil, who seermed the
pries put em the bead of a well-knows
brigand by murdering anoa gqghim
and palming a his body as thatt the
brigand. An eves stranger dstory e-
ua•In to be told aboutthe brigand

sel•. Cassrnva, eomme lyc aled Cappe,
was already dead when Bonelli was be
heeded. The story of his death is ple
turesque, and it breathes the anoint
faithfulness ad honer aof the Carsha

"An Ajeela friend," writes a eorre-
spendent in the island, "tells ma that
Capp was horrified by Mthe coadueto
Iioneilli, sad, none the less, much af-
fected by the news of the murderer's
arrest. Cappe felt himself hemmed in
on all aides, and led to the mountains
of j_~,Prt'Id i- r. This distrit
has been long famous for the courage
and hardiness of its sons. In Louis

VIIIL. reign -a few of its billmmem
kept MOO sodiers at bay. Bere Capp.
withdrew and hid hmieet in• la nely
valley, watched oer by shepherd
friends, and here the hnted outlaw feBl
ick. The mountaineers tended him as
well as they were able. An old priest

also inistered to his emort, d
hiae smuccoing the eed boly, tried

as well to play the 'soul friend' tothe
bandit. He Inbuenced Capps saue
gently to make him promise never
again to use gun or knife in killing a
._n._ ....

"Capps was still il when the unamel
tests oL a distant village ee around.
The heberds had no fears for their
guest They did eno know that spis
were set to watch him. The men of
the valley were seen eaving the paice,
and information was sea to the nears
gendarmerie. The sick mua had with
him only a few hildrem, sou of whom
kept a lookout.

"'The polee, who were not i stirSg
force, ventured with grave misgivings
into the dangeres, seareely knows eo-
g-n: On pereivirng them the yoeng-
sters gave the alarm, and the wea
and sling handit mlmsed hs gun, imk-
lag down a narrow path rr a wa .-
od which was the Msag• •-Y e Oet.

laws' asylum, tbe heather' f the Beet,
tish royasLte, otherwise dear e,
safetyl When he had almutgalaed the
wall bhe saw a single gendarmse claess to
him.

"Cappwasadead shot. Lna lastat
he had eomred his eemy. at he re-
membered his solems pemise t the
el plea a dropped his weapeomn d
let the gedarme go free The pueMe
are under orders to sh•t down bIa-
dits as a keeper oots dowa eermin.
This felow,otfcorae,sred. Cappawas
hard hit, ht he draggy h mealeoen s
the en sand ine the thilkm emert-
tarheeeuldetgoe. Onhis elsau p
ing his gum with em eam, .m the
othegrasplga tree bola, his.-asnes
aund him some hoemur erwe•t eok
and muld, qjuite da• " -Wseeemsr

"The greatest epleors la the motler
et ystears that I cear aknew e," sai
Jaek, the esatearme, Ae a ser of
emat pets akutthebesmaere. Theyrr
paneamst fetd of etems, and I
gieas seh eas. t them e•em• eat a
couple of d.es a day it they get the
Sae. A peeper tMhg abtthem
is that they wua'I think o ateing
an oyater leatey get itsa the hal
shell. I might dem them a besmb
bsned sin a dish, w they'd tars p
fir ams ed•wad s,. RuI o•ap,

easpIr ce a ar Ie -aid

-a 
t7CLw d " I .Lw

PATE THAT .WALLug:-

.1~ --- rnk-

Isbladem while food: A 1,
oist - ebsste C a bbu

htg ahyu maly atinease.~ Ti
bid sss i tie she as isw ee ssitlibmm tcl!b utghls and ah Al
heil viuiemtly in a vain e boese4

its bNI. Tb. of me u es poldtb
a Osrhb whrL the *b bad hermi.
op, sad.l ioeeemtiy .tleaphig
rotahcbd bearsttage.by*. sh r.
hind d bieal LesapaimasriaIiia
as authalety tarn Yrl. slhw der
elates s be met at uflumoininmmw
~mbo.. A WhillbIe ockles eat
bore le.Umumt the aleb. as ern me
bib f ewUt b'aptuulmg ag er-
met by netitdrsee.

A poor littI. chmc was n
ald Ia tlb molghbarbold app s a
hort tima ag with It lowear mau-

dible lmly hebobdied ie lb e abei m
beech Int, that bad bourn so bes--l Bad that lb e iid bad die
frm alurysa sb A hrs pbhommot wax
mrt hung else. ebosewed by a spepmss
lybtg rad am d read I te eastus-
scomlebble hobs, ola b.ig shg t
was dievoreed t oboa huge oak lest
impaled epos it keaksoas am
poletlyoboaew bto.h r

Hero.s smetims cholke dtuma
by sltmpig . o susalew big. item.
hew large may be jindged toesu- ex-
teat lean tlb.a that I ,eemstidie
malad a bed of thib spdes be. aboe -

musw was' Mesa wa~mr ax et 4 .hest
stale a1 pwesenatims. Am diet dal
has ber n e thbIaed liuha11I.
swallew a toed, aml bdllb 9ed't-
orb thumnb has pored iW. muohhr a
Waler rail, a nIIb grebe, and is hig-
labor. A member of thb 3f mion
epeks. wae diteevewed a mma.mr
baek In a twhaguelun dttsh by
mmse . poretsam, mba. tola !a
fer a abort dimsee, grid upon
caught amhimiadait Iwest ibat
tb. bired hd a yang pubs preta
hasr Ltsg us A rostaas !hob.*,.
which mammoa a Imeas ties Ere d

bluglar bew away, qpo n steer
b. -ore hr its ouperims

irds thab a. isle bali bb ae
1mg of their insstoleeomsaa eama t
grdd by' 1S mbut Ishul sy vr
mublm inded iste 1 b.e41 I g I
inss. A gemlksawho bdmama

ber al wits ugas hbi hoss sm 4/
noicbed a on" bird elstglidi the
1mag hair d tbetmldolrseltbm. 'Adi

msearch Mendel hiu Ia s
its must sadby castemtstnesa
ddat bed Inmne .al..gld haasma.
brmptair of hesauDIN talk, * vas
blade ge tlarg thear hot eatIingml hs
bl .1 yam rdr vagmm sogau

comsem, mIu1pooybeth. Nsm1iaa
em,6 d obsurve b.. sldi
hindol misup happens sot.tho-
pedloat hdmed isa teaser cu

tnems detLh in i paaown obaL e
soft, saleasgasprebmpt msilbes
-obt. im ti. ropin ofteye%-

ererybody barnm he Avoid item. et
pimprs pmsil te- Is a sI a *
curl up'lo db. lb. sh.a fern a eer'
peater's basek A~a esiar m
Lions findig apoori.blatwht.&belmr
dideitalygsetm one lbmhepibsseiml
arun fs meek as tight60 ly wlas
table to hod sad d d .eteweatb-
CobID MaginMm.

OLD CUSTOUS AT THE QAPWNA.

wsw.tr u- era* o magma {da!

Sad ag Imawho l baessm aw
drat eojoerasr at Waehbgtm-<dt
the hest 0 yesie: "Popb le ses"
have a distorted Idea e1 heheU3liWI
of aats-heflmo times. The truth is
that the errlawy Leusitina of OW
ratlami cpital was sou*0abepibai
it, and it was vatly o eat grnum
the society aud mocdu custom a# the
Feasat day. At that time if amy
had eqeied 6W or $81,0W or 5,0w
upon am atertaiammeat of ridmoate
he would have boe. gqaw -urn
for amlhtlos with Oarirlds
wasesa oathat day. The meres eqapi-
iture of large as- o mama sew
have avred ton mush of the shqups
of the mum..YI . Ssmitsr Dbugka we
se of the eso tehwemr agob tad

Ihav . -huowa. Ja .osawt
.thee promlast amen of the dy sgbohd.
hIe regurur "arwa mad obeymwireiu
reshmae h anbm wer, 1 . thida rI

to beiinmd In te hehem of f*s p(ilrb
-Psopl and of Owlthe isampeqpba

m lty o. e oe heard of s tIri t

.4 minor. stai ap .Iathe ot
oat tmae. The a. msrtsisttreim.t ws -
a primttie matrurwe *mt Is to suqr -
wms of a hearimum ntu.

ramp bahie i ohaheqew~hm be.
urved la iM I tt te-tiraiin

hat. hb tin dqsbdmtbuowsrt
esmetary few gfeutemem k0 as
south w mo e hkI ssl;
bes . the hom of rmei nM buastr r
ms maustees Smob to brtow with it
yu" ann. who was tM ast aopi.
se emry. for the jepeim of
trubed ia ptets,hbeemspsamwa
the geatllemoasrly psremiors of Ara
mimthmr psepie tfast lte. ~pI
vats seas eryoe atsusssrpmftivewo
a wsintor wae ieguidears-w ii:

-olitie and "is babmd srriegw
stiedt of Tai. or i
isfs is the .atis. whosestsa "
t e-r. MAisdie dobgto--6 hm

toep arn d nlolbll mad 1 1 ~'
ay a mdh rt la ewa

yrg- tiona issIed or ss 1*AL
timeftawa ow O ai~ *t

sod a --utie i themaaaisa. r bse yst
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