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THE LOVE LIGHTS OF HOME
The bird to the nest and the bee to the

When the night from the heavens falls

And Love to the light in the windows of
home-

The 'Ight of the love of my deare.
And love to the light, like a swallow In

bhen the storm blows the stars from the
blue of the night:

And a kiss from the red rose, a smile from
the white,

Km the gardens that bloom for my dearie!

The ships to the harbor from over the
foam,

When the way has. been stormy and
weary,

And Love to the light in the windows of
home-

The light of the love of my dearie.
And Love to the light, like the bloom from

the light.
When the spring suns weave wonders of

red and of white.
And the darkness of winter is kissed to

the bright
In the gardens that bloom for my dearle.

The bird to the nest and the bee to the
cohb.,

And never a night shall fall dreary
While the lights in the beautiful windows

of home
Are lit by the love of my dearle .

And Love to the light, like a bird from the
night.

Where angels In lilies Love's litanies iife,
And a kiss from the crimson, a smile from

the white.
In the gardens that bloom for my deariel
'-Frnk L. Stanton, In Harper's Bazar.

A FEMALE CREW.

BY ARDEN.

"Now which one'?" asked Polly, see
she stood on tiptoe that she might de-
termine the point.

She was a plump Polly.
She wasa short Polly, and the mantel-

piece was a high one, so that there was
no other thing to do than to stand on
tiptoe while she gazed at two faces
and wondered: "Which one?"

They were not female faces, but Polly,
though ybung, was old enough to take a
very positive interest in masculine faces.
She had already decided which one she
would like to marry, and would she have
been surprised if some day, out of that
surface of paper on the mantel-piece,
had broken a voice: "Polly. my dtar,as
I love you, will you marry me?"
But he had maintained a grave silence

because only a picture, for which reason
nobody could claim credit for unusual
discretion of speech for a man. Yes,
dumb, dumb, and that gave Polly's
warm affection a chill. Then he was
her "first cousin Joe," and a kind of a
brother, was he not? That gave her
marrying fever a still colderchill. This
young man was very handsome. His
eyes were as expressive as Polly's, and
that is saying a good deal. Her eyes
were black, soft and loving. Anyone
that had eyes as handsome as Polly
,Rieker's owned an excellent piece of
property. His features were very i•g-
ular. The lines of his mouth showed
firmness, yet tenderness, and Polly.
first looking round to see if Aunt
Kabby were "peekin'," had kissed the
picture the very day of our story.
Aunt Kabby was not given, though, to
"peekin'." That very moment she was
trying doughnuts because Polly liked
them. The other picture on the mantel-
piece was that of an honest, reliable
soul; but Polly had no affection for him.
She was a visitor under the roof, and in
the two weeks that her visit had

rtrehlaed across, she had learned very
mach about the history of beings whose
only presenci was that of pictures. Had
not Aunt Nabby said that this plain,
sensible face belonged to a sailor, a
young captain?
"Oh, the other is a seaman only; but

I had rather marry a handsome sailor
than a homely, stiff captain," was
Polly's opinion.

She sighed.
She was thinking that the handsome

sailor was only Cousin Joe. She hesi-
tated a moment, kissed the photoga.ph
again, and then went downstairs to look
out of a window fronting the sea and to
pity sailors.
Everybody in the neighborhood had

something todo with the sea, which was
only a bit of a way off, and kept pound-
-ing night and day on the rocksmaking
all the fuss it could to attract as much
attention as possible. To keep this un-
ruly sea in any kind of subjection every
one must do something. Uncle Ronald
Ricker was the keeper of the yellow life-
ruiving station on the rim of the gray
sands.

Uncle Ronald was a big, burly, good-
natured kind of a fellow. Aunt Nabby
was a slim, slender woman, whose
thoughts were quick moving, darting
out like swallows' wings. and her eye
sparkled like a run of brook water the
day the spring has lifted the lid of ice
covering it.

Said Uncle Ronald to Aunt Nabby, in
the hearingof Polly at the window:

"Pd like to have you. Nabby, clean up
at the station, if you will, sweep round
and so on. Nothin' doin' there in sum-
smer, but I want to keep things sort of
slicked up, and I'll 'low you the pay for
it. I've got to be off to my tater-patch
tother side of the back pastur'."

"I will, Ronald."
Ronald Ricker left the room.
"Polly. soon as I have finished these

ere doughnuts-then--come oat" cried
Aunt Nabby. "We will run that life-
savin' station this forenoon. They shall
have a female crew today. You get the
brooms ready. It is a worn-out thing
down at the station. We'll be lively and
start smoo."

A small but sprightly broom-brigade
amon charged upon the station and eap-

Stured it without digculty. Windows
were thrown up, the broom set to
whisking, and the dust routed.

The livig-oom below, the man's
bseadquarters by day, speedily -was
swept. The boatmaoma, withits appara-

Stas of surftboat and brche-buoy, life-
car'•nd Lyle gun, roekets and signals,
receivred prompt attentio ad this tloor
also was thoroughly swept. Aunt Nab-
by remained to do some 'eealng out"
belnd the door where earf the ot•a
h- ut less partieular erew hiM•eft a heapt dit. Folly, s~nlgnla , went. np-

stair happing like a rabin from step
ta istg Landlag en thpe-mgaesld ao
the mew's q l cew' a ~ by night

'T ~iqk all r ald Polly,
a.s d with

. .... ihs.t• K
4 't

spot":- ~~

needy craft om the water promptly hr
structed.

"Guess women's eyes can see as quick
as men's," murmured Polly, "and we
will have it so to-day."

On her way up a short light of steps
to the lookout she halted in a little re-
cess and examined the box of signals
kept there. Since her arrival she had
been very much interested in the signal
department, and, instructed by Uncle
Ronald, felt that she could now handle
those signals as readily as the keepet
himself.

"Don't I wish that Cousin Joe, whom
I never saw only in his picture, were off
on the water and needed some signaling
from the shore!"

If she had followed the promptings of
her heart and the signal vocabulary per-
mitted, she would have at once signaled:
"I love thee, Joseph." But he was just
Cousin Joe, and repressing any demon-
stration of special interest, she lifted
the scuttle in the roof, threw it back,
climbed upon the platform, and looked
off.

Her heart started up and began to
beat like a thresher's Hail, for there was
a schooner flying a signal. She knew
what it meant. Was it Cousin Joe off
there? Whoever it was, a signal of
"distress" was fluttering above the res-
sel. Should Polly run and get Uncle
Ronald'? When in summer during the
season of closed )aors and vacant rooms
at the station, any disaster might hap-'
pen on the water, the proper procedure
was to run for the -eeper and notify
him. At the bead of u many of the old
crew as he could gather from the corn-
fields and fish-houses, the keeper hur-
ried to the station, operating as might
be advisable. Uncle Ronald, though,
was off on a "tater-patch," a mile away.
In the meantime the whole United
States nary, ducking their heads one
after the other, could sink off this very
station.

"Wasn't a female crew running this
station to-day?• soliloquized Polly. "I'll
answer that signal myself."

The schooner was so near the shore
that if her sails had been set the appro-
priate signal would have been the JD
of the international code of signals:
"You are standing in todanger,"butthis
vessel had dropped her canvas, as if
meaning to halt anyway, and then she
had a suspicious look, as if sinking.

"I'll let them know they are recog-
nized, and that they may expect help,"
thought Polly, working swiftly.

Turning away from the staff, at
whose head now fluttered this signal
like a tongue of cheering speech, Polly
ran down the short stairway into the
crew's night quarters, then down the
stairs, dropping to the kitchen, and
cried, in jerks:

"Oh-oh! -zounds!-auntle-quickL
Danger!"

"What?"
"Quick!"
She was now darting through the

outer door.
"Git your uncle, Polly!"
"Too-too-far off! Come!"
And Nabby sprang after Polly.
"Let's--take--unle's-boat, Aunt

Nabby!"
-... N,"

"Yes-yes! You can row; so can L"
"Good for ye!" cried Aunt Nabby. "I

am with ye."
They rushed uncle's boat down to the

irm, shelving sands. They pulled it
through the low-running surf, and soon
were alongside the schooner in distre•s.

"Quick-quickl" said a sailor, bring-
ing a box to the rvessel's raill. "We ran on
the rock in the night, lest our boat,
though we got off the rock, started a
leak, and havre been settlin' ever snce-
there, Ill go beek with ye. Then I'll
pull off and get another load. Cap'a is
in the cabin gettin' things up. You are
good to come off-women, too. Ready?
Hum--:ow? All together. Pull!"

The oast was rowed ashore, the box,
precious with papers and money, ear-
ried up the sands, and then the sailor
said:

"lfmme go back alone. I will make
more room for the next load, with eap'n
or anyone that comes."

"I won't marry that captain, running
on a rock," thought Polly. "He must
ie stupid and homely. Give me a hand.
some sailor."

She thought of Cousin Joe and the
homely captain perched in state on the
mantel-piece at the house.

As if looking behind and discovering
her thoughbt, the sailor remarked:

"It wa'n't the fault of our eap'n that
we were on that rock, or narybody's.
Things will happen, you know."

"I wouldn't marry him anyway," sI-
lently resolved Polly.

As the boat was rustling through the
surf, Aunt Nabby said:

"Now, Polly, we are the crew today,
you know, and must do jest as the crow
does to the shipwrecked. I'll start a re
in the kitchen stove in the station. I
saw some coffee and sugar down there
in the pantry, and ll gitsome milkand
cake and biskit. Well fx 'em. You
watch by the staff, as it comes. est
of the crew is agoin' to the station."

Load after load was safely brought
from the schooner, which all this time
was settling. With the last boat-load
came the captain. Polly started when
the saw him step on the amds. Why
hadn't she seen it while he was in the
boat nearing the land? If Cousian Joe's
picture had left the mantel-plce, and,
turning up, had stepped out of the
boat, she could not have been mor ear-
prised. This was Cosin Joe himself.
She sprang forward.

"Why, Cousin Joe, is it you?" sbe
cried, this short surfman dying up to
him, reaching as high a she could and
throwing her arms about him.

"I--I--" stammered the younag
man, blushlng, though nmt displeased.
"I-I--thank you with my whole heart
for helping us wo nobly, but I am not
your Cousin Joe, sorry to say!"

Not Polly' Cousin Joe?
"Why, why!" she murmared, a ot-

tuasion, startirng back.
Another voice, though, was speaklng

-somebody frme the atatlm-ead
laughing heartily. "irk Warmer, Id
declare-ha, ha! Glad to se ye ham
Polly. Polly, dear, come bie! Thisis
Disk Warner."

"I thought it w*a m J -.sth-4 t
picture on the mautelpiece,,-aIJd sel,
blbushing and hagnlarglow hr bIed.

"No no`" sae masinAatl g y
meads a mistale. beid J-ihit
pteiue-ha, ha! He' o bae aw

Tea, the real Coa g *leia

gaumtema between a

"THEM (GOLDENI DAYV"

_Mh Sa of Rocky Creek Look
ug Backwards.

an Gcues wesr coe.. Up frers t•
Old settlamaes -- "a Lather

san the Wdse*--Baesk Ml-
assast seen

"How would it suit you, Bafe, ft.
s to make a cross mark and spit in i'

this mornin and
turn rolnd and
go baeckand take
a fresh start and
be a pair of har
um-searem boys
onet more?
says be. "It
would sunit me
perfectly all
right and to a
nat's bristle,
Ben Chris," says

L And wi that me and Ben Chris
Weaver-the pl~gmate of my dhildhood
and boyhood, friend of my manhood
and side partner in a thousand trials
and troubles and temptations-we them
went on to talk about them good old
times that use to be in our young and
gallin days.

*MwE. Lather sad the Wmdes"
The crops was then laid by and ii

was right In between fodder pullin
and cotton pickin time, you understand,
and Ben Chris he had come up from the
old Panther Creek settlement on a shorl
visitation for a few days with me, as he
is wont to do about onct a year.

"Hit is jest naturally marvelsome t,
me, Rufe, how many strange and pe
eurious things come to pass on the eart.
and amongst men," Ben Chris went or
to say. "On my way from the old set-
tlement up here the other day, when i
struck the pleasant skirt of woods out
on the ridge this side of Big Wolf ereek
who do you reckon I met up with? No
body but Luther Ridgeway - Long
Luther, as we boys use to call him.
And the most strangest thing about it,
-ufe-when I druv up Luther wa.
hunkered down qp the same spot of
earth and under the same big oak tree
-here me and you found him and had a
fight with him one Sunday mornin 30
years ago this summer."

And then Ben Chris he went on to
tell the story, which it was old as his.
tory with me and bim, but it may be
new to you.

"Naturally, of course, Rufe, you are
bound to recollect that famous Sunday
mornin and the furious twistilication
we had with Long Luther Ridgeway.
We was both then right smart cbunks
of boys and gallin around considerable
at the plcnies and protracted meetinu
and on Sundays. If I remember right
we had started off that very 8unday
mornin down to old Pilgrim's Rest
church, where a three days' meetin was
then goin on in session, whilst Luther
he had started over the creek to see the
Widder Hollis. Now you will recollect
that Luther was way yonder older than

•e and you, Rute, and big as both of
us put together, but yet at the same
time he was the most awkward and
bashful youngster I ever saw. Ther
was about 15 inches of his legs bent
down for feet, and then be stood ilx
feet seven inches in his socks. So fur
a I know, Rafe, the good Lord never did
make what you mought esa a pretty
man, and when he made Long Luther
Ridgeway He must of done His level
est in the other direction. Consequent-

ly up to that time Luther never had
beean out amongst the calico and the
ribbons any to speak of. But somehow
or somehow else had got up a right bad
ease of goneness on the Widder Hoiis,
and it was the private opinion of every
body in the settlement that the widder
was willin to meet him half way with
her double-breasted compliments.

"Well, at any rates Luther had stared
over the creek to see the widder, and
weather was so furious hot that day
till be bad shed his shoes and was btin
ofdt the distan~e at about six feet with
ser liek, and barefooted uas he eve.
as when he come into the world. And

I you recollect, Rlte, when we rid out
a the ridge that moruln we found him
hunakered down there under that big
ak tree meanin and groain like his
heart would break. He bad stamped
he big toe of his left foot and tore the
mail of o a root of that oak tree. To

us it was a tremeadius funny sight-toc
see Ioag Luther hunkered down there
oldln his waounded toe with both hands

and eryn and blubberin Ike a little
by, lookla of aow and then down
the ead towards the widders
hmoe and sighia sad sobbin like s
heart would bust wide open. When I
leek bak now and think about it
er-ios, Rule, I can see where we done

wrong, but we was nothin but health-
haman boys then.
"And that's how come we put in, we

did, and la red at Luther's troubles.
ad poked fun at him, and bedeviled
dhi about the wildder till he got foamln
.ad and brugas a fght, wherein al
- us was nastaei s busy for a few
-innia, baut nody bad hurt
"Youa see t is a mighty fortune

tiler, Rute. In spite of his sore toe anad
al of his great trials ad trbHlations,

SLuther braushed the dirt of of his
Sndy lothes, took hisa shoes in hs
ands and weant right a down the rod

tose thewi der. One timesubsequet-
y to that he told meet how the wider
ted up his sore toe in sperit--turpen-
tie aad brown sqgar, and he tarried
or there with her al day. Intbegem-
m1 ran of time and pursuant to ad-

journnent, they dosed the toade and
ant and got married. Hemetefrward
.fter that, from a I abear tlhey have
alked dpright ad fathful in then

erth aecmde. They nra Ilvi right
the at the old Hanls lace, jest aaross
he creek, with tree hessand twearla
-rwn an- d rnr a how. mal y
- L at hor I eealat say for -

"But to me th ae Itasgiae tha
iit anll rnte-wha e I drid out

:ee, as I ated upteesyeht-

kats earSe dew t

maor" ,,--J -:; s l

"AM a.. 'ti ti itiAik~It/i ~b~a~iy~ri~ I

=ma r, s'' --.

as fresh and cler as it It had only eou
to pass oe yesterd•.v bt Ben Chris
he wea• on to tell me al a'.uat it.

"You see Buck be was the onlyest
baby of the Miligan family, though at
that time he was a great lubberly boy,
plenty big enough to put away the
things of a child and take up the tldngs
of a man. Iate one evenin the old man
had sent Buck down to the paster with
his horse, and it was first dusk when
he got there and turned the borne in
and started home.

"In the main time, you understand,
Ruate, me and you or some of the nig
gers had been tellin Buck some oe'.
landish and hair-raisin stories in re-
gards to snakes, and if there was any-
thing in this round created world which
that boy jest naturally couldn't stand
the naked thoughts of, was snakes.
So he turned the horse in the paster,
fung the bridle across his shoulder and
started in a swingin trot for the big
house, which it was a mile, or may be a
little better, that he had togo.

"Now then presently Buck he looked
back and thought he saw a thunderin
big snake runnin after him and right
at his heels. It was now about night
-the moon was comin out, and his first
thought was that a coachwhip or one
of these big black runners was right
in behind him. Well, man, sir, from
what Buck has since told me, if ever a
white boy sifted sand and burnt the
wind in a foot race with a harmless
piece of cow leather, he was that boy.

"But to hear him tell it, Buck couldn't
ran away from the blame thing worth
a cent. Every time he turned his head
and throwed his eyes back, there was
the snake scorchin the very earth un-
der his heels. He run like a quarter
borne somewhat further than a mile,
which by then be was a slap out of
breath and had to give up the race. In
the horrors of that orful moment he
drawed his pocket knife, jumped up
on a stump and turned to make a
fight for life, when Io and behold, he
didn't see a blame thing but the tie rein
of his bridle, which he had been drag-
gin' behind him and runian from it, as
he thought, in a race for life and death.

"If that had been me or you, Rufe.
the rale facts in the ease never would
of leaked out to the general public. But
in so fur as I know Buck Milligan never
did eat any soup with Solomon to speak
of, and consequentially he didn't have
no better sense than to let the cat out of
the wallet, whilst the joke was too good
for us boys to keep."

me Whda'trs Be a See...
"Now the way in which Buck Milligan

give the news away concernin his ter-
rible footrace with the tie rein of his
bridle always did put me in mind of
Dink Asheraft and the story he use to
tell of how he got into a tremendius
bad confusionment with Miss Rosebud
Buckalew onest upon a time." And
Ben Chris had to stop and let his laughln
spell pass off before he could proceed
with the proceedins.

"In them days Dink was in the awk-
ward and goalin stage of life. Rufe,
which I reckon you understand what I
mean by that. You can recollect no
doubts when you didn't know for cer-
tain what to do with your feet and
hands, and couldn't think of anything
in particular to say to the girls. You
could think of plenty to say till you got
right in amongst the calico, and the
laces, and the ribbons, and the like of
that and then dadblame it your talkin
maehinery would run slap down and
stop.

"Well from the way Dink use to tell
the story, it would seem like he was
lovin Miss Rosebud harder than a male
could kick backwards down hill with
both feet and be had made his engage-
ments to go with her to night meetin
over at old Ebenezer church. Dink
lowed he had fiaed up a whole long rig-
amarole of sweet and pleasant things
to tell his malnest girl that night but
soon as he got with her he forgot every
blame thing he had thought of in the
main time. And from all appearments
it looks like Miss Rosebud was also a
timid young thing and couldn't do any
oaf-hand talkin to speak of.
"8o they talked about the weather

and the erope, and got of af few short
stanzas in regard to the moon and stars,
and then by graelous they struck a
knot and couldn't more a peg. They
went on till by and by the general si-
lence got plum bheavy and painful and
oplessin. About thattime they passed
a drove of geese grasin by moonlight
along the road, and it seems as it the
sight tof them geese made'Dink thib
of somethinbg to say.

"'Miss Rosebud,' says Disk, 'wouldn't
yaou hate to be a goose?

"'Well, I don't know so mueh about
that, Mister Asheraft.' says Miss Rose-
)ad. "The goose is both useful and
ornamental. When killed and cooked
it is good for food, and when picked its
fmeathers make niae, soft beds and pil-
lows. If I had to be a fowl I would
as soon be a goose as anything else.'

"'Well, I woald hate to be a goose,
Mimss Rosebud-I waould mortally hate
to be a goose says Disk.n

"'Why would youa bate to be a goose
so mortal bad, Mr. AshedfW says Miss
B•eebud.

"'Oh, my,' sys Diqk, 'jest beeass I
would have to lay suceh a big egg.'

"And then from the way DInk was
weat to tell It, two long and weary
bomrs passed away before him and MIs
Rosebad could think of any other and
further remarks to make."

Thus and so Ben Chris went on to
talk about them golden diesof auar boy.
bood, and the boys and girls we se te
to run with, tll bless graloas it was
dclot to midntight whben we set the rat
traps and wound up th edeock awn
blowed out the light opd west to bed.

RtnIr3'utwDI a,

Hello, Snker! I bear you've been
sick."

"s. I went out camping and made
a ass of myself dseepnlain the open
air."

"What was the intter?
"The doctors didn't seem to agree.

Ur. Lancet said something about a can-
gested condition of the mucous mem-
brame, and Dr. Pellet said I had a acocl
In my head."

"When did Dr. Lancet graduate?
"Last spriang." -
"And Dr. Pellet?"
O, he's been uetietag for yeak
Rets an'riu t, ut.tb-n. Th pa

.my .Ut the a tm I _-CIep.

*r eb uh Haerb Hoel
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FARMER AND PLANTER.
THE COTTON FIELD.

Doe e s It l sseave Dttg mae n

The south is fortunate in having a
staple money crop, which, if properly
used, is the least exhaustive crop on
soil that can be grown. And yet, un-
der the system that has been pursued
In the south, it is well known that the
soil has become depleted. But it is
not the growing of the cotton that
has exhausted It. Of the cotton fiber
not over two per cent comes from the
soil, all the remainder being the re-
sult of the asslmilation of earbon from
the air under the influence of the sun-
shine. The matters that are drawn
from the soil are mainly in
the stems, leaves sad seed.
Even the oil that is in the seeds ms the
result of the same assimilation of ear-
bon from the air. It should be plain
then that if the plant and the meal
and haulls of the crop are returned to
the soil, the growing of the cotton
crop should not exhaust the land to
any serious extent. But the land has
been exhausted mainly by the system
that has been pursued in the culture
of the plant. Year after year the land
is kept exposed to the sun in the clean
culture demanded by the crop, and
all winter the bare soil lies exposed to
the washing of the heavy rainfall of
the south, and these influenees have
been far more responsible for the ex-
haustion of the cotton lands than any
growing of the crop itself. How to
avoid these untoward influenes
should be a matter of intertsttoevery
thinking farmer in the south. It has
long been a notion in the south that
the cotton crop will not adapt Itself
to any farm rotation as is practiced
by all improving farmers in other see-
tions This is an error. The cotton
crop can be as well cultivated in a ro-
tation that will constantly tend to
build up the soil as any other money
crop that is grown in this country.
But the rotation that would be best
with the crops grown northward is
not of necessity the best for
the cotton farmer. Every culti-
vator should study his speecial
money crop. and adapt all his
farming to the purpose of increasing
the capacity of his soil for the produe-
tion of that crop in the most econom-
ical manner. Big crops can doubt-
less be made by piling on fertiliers
with a lavish hand, but whether such
a course is economical is very ques-
tionable. Growing crops merely by
the aid of complete fertilizers is plant-
ing, but it is cot farming in the true
sense. But farm rotations that are
adapted to the crops and climatic con-
ditions in the northern states are sel-
dom the best for the cotton belt. But
it is perfectly feasible to devise
crop rotations that will suit our
soil and climate, and that will
enable the southern cotton farm-
er to keep stock, and feed them well
and build up the productiveness of his
acres for the staple crop, for, no mat-
ter what may be said by pessimists,
cotton is and must be, over the great-
er part of the south, the main money
crop, and we must learn to grow it un-
der the changed conditions that leave
no profit to the old-style planter.
Now, while the crop is growing, is the
Lime to plan better practices for the
future, and we would say in all earn-
estness, prepare now to have some
soil corergrowing on youreotton feld
next winter to keep the plant food
from all being washed out.-Cor. arm-
ers' Home Journal

THE BACON HOG.

u metalsg About tle malaal that Ib Iap
pImatbg the Lard nag.

Mr. John Cownie, in his response to
our address of welcome at the swine
breeders' meeting, and, we believe, in
the course of his discussion, took up
the eudgels against vhat is known as
the bacon hog and contended that the
flesh of the typical Iowa hog, whether
Poland-China, Berkshire, Chester
White or Duroc, was superior to the
so-ealled bacon hog of England, Ire-
land or Denmark. In the same con-
nection he stated that the American
beef was equal to or superior to beef
made on English pastures, and that a
large per cent of it was sold as beat
English or prime Scotch, while the in-
ferior British beef was labeled anad
sold as American. We have gone to
butchershopsin Dublin, bought Amer-
ican cuts and the same cuts of the
best Irish for the purpose of testing
the same on the table, and invariably
paid a penny more for the Irish. On
one occasion we asked the buteher

bhat he did when he run out of the
Irish, and with commendable candor
be told us he sold the American and
charged a penny more for IL It is,
however, different with the hog. We
have studied the question on the
ground and began with Mr. Cownle's
convictions. We are free to say we
were mistaken as he would find him-
self it he would do as we did, try Irish
bacon in comparison with our own.
The fact is, the best Irish, English
and Danish baeon sells from 15 to 33
per cent more than the same brands
of American. Partof it may be preju-
dice, but the Englishman has no more
reason to be prejudiced against Amer-
lan beaon than he has against Dan-
ish, and Danish stands as high or
higher than the best Jrlsh or Epgllsh.
The fact is, our pork, as it finds its
way to the English markets, is too
fat. The best baeon there is made
from young bogs eight or ten menthe
old, weighing as nearly as possible
around ITS to 180 pounds, and is about
the same condition that Mr. Cowrie
would like to have his hogs go into
the fattening pen for their last two
months feed on corn. We have a s
pie•on and more than a suspicion that
the singeing pigs, weighing about 175
pounds and in the same eandition, are
sold for English baeon and at the
price. Men may difer as to
whether It is besat to secure the
Yorkshire or the Tamworth ead
grow beeon begs, or whether
it is best to feed the im-
m breeds for bacon. The polnt•we
want to etphasase Is that oua begs

wag Efrmas Z to $ pumads are
too ar to make frst-clads bass. We
balis tathat e bson hog is nnt e
s-uelhe result ofl• tesdtl.an gds-

iag, iMd it isa matter od tte ha
we s • eth bson bassnde or ar
scees breeds aiii fled se
eur pekera weul lth

81OP THE LEAK.

~a -lay net Wham Tee Cm saet a
Well Dass AS Tsmesmr.

The farmers In the south have mae
a step in the right direction In deter-
mining to ralse hogs ao their frms,
thereby securing their own meat at
home and stopping a drain as their
pockets This was a serious leak, and
although not ftlly stopped, has baem
materially checked. The results at-
tending this change of poliey have
been so satisfactory that it should
stimulate every farmer in the south
to adopt it. With a climate and sol
favorable to the eulture of a large va-
riety of erops, by diverslfyylag his mag
riceltral pursuits the southern farer
is enabled to raise his pork at a very
small cst.

As an indleation of the benefSeIl as-
sults flowing out of this change of
policy, and an incentive to its general
adoption we eite one or two instaeas;
although we eould give several pages
of them, these will aSese to point the
moral. In the vicinity of 8elma, Ala.,
the merchants formerly puarchased
every year from 300 to s30 carloads of
western mest at a cost of from 8 to 14
eents per pound, aggregating S•ld000.
Now, the change of policy on the pat
of farmers has reduced the purehase
of meat to 00 carloads, which at the
present low price of meat, only foots
up $170,000. This is a saving of fMt.-
000, and an immense reduetion of ex-
penaes

At Annistoa, Ala., the parehases of
western mast have been reduced fully
two-thirds In North Carolina, South

arolina, Georgia and other states, the
purehase of western meat has been
largely decreased.

The complete adoption of this line
of practie by the farmers of the south
will stop the great drain upon them
and relieve cotton of one of its bar-
dens; and there is Just as little reason
and logic in our relianee.on the west
for beef or-mutton.

These leaks have wasted away our
substance too long. Let us stop them
efeetually.-Dixie Farmer.

NIlme omaes tm Teea neadi• Wll Tel.
If you keep one cow it is very nee

esa•ry she should be a good one, or a
great portion of the year the family
will have to be supplied with butter
from some neighboring dairy; or the
grocery store will kindly furnish you
with some of its molded, streaked
product.

If you keep a dosen cows it is of
even more importance that they
should be good ones. bred along dairy
lines. Then you have partial assur-
ance at least that the increase of your
herd (presuming, of course, you use a
male of undisputed parentage) will be
even better than their ancestors I
do not wish to be understood as say-
ing that from this breeding you will
always get good cows any more than
I would say a cow of unknown origin
never was a good eow. But I do say
that in nine cases out of ten you will
get good cows, while in taking your
chances with any kind of breeding
which happens to be convenient, In
nine eases out of every ten your cow
will be a failure fna•eially. You
can't affrd to keep a cow that does
not pay her board and leave you a
surplus. It costs no more to keep a
good cow than a poor onme-EL

Nadeesa hbeet
The old Mexican sheep are the lI-

eect descendants of the original Span-
ish Merine brought over 300 years ago
by psaniards to Old Mexico. They
have been bred with scarcely any out
cros, and are a very distinctly marked
breed. They have long legs, a lag
thin body, not very deep; small,zather
long neck, and along, thin head, ear
ried high. The wool is ine and thin.
To the eye they appear almost worth-
less as mutton sheep and of still
less value for wool Their good
points are that they are hardy, excel-
lent travelers, will keep in good con-
dition on the poorest and driest of
ranges, are fairly prolifi, and ean be
herded in buneches of elmost any alas
They fastt- easily, though never get-
ting plump and fat iike the northern
sheep. When they reach the Chicago
market, f in good eondition, they out-
sell all other sheep, for the shrink
very little in dressing, the meat has
an excellent flavor, and the hide is s•
thin, firm and soft as to eommand the
highest prics.--Ruraln World.

HERE AND THERL

-A good authority says that. black
ogs e hardier thau others because

their skin is tougbher ad less liable to
scarf and diseases caused by parasites
that ind a favorite breeding and foe-
aging place n a scuay skin.

-A decoction of lyan bark has lng
been used in place of bax seed meal in
bowel diseases of horses and cattle.
It is sootbing, demuleant, and at the
same time nuatritious. The green bark
is best, but dried may be used when
fresh green bark ean not be obtained.

-The feed for driving horsesin sum.
mer should contain the least possible
fat or beat-produlag matter. Cora i
rich in fats. and by overheating the
blood predisposees a horse to founder,
asoturia and many other serious dis-
eases. Driving horses should have n
corn at all in summer.

-Light, warmth, pure air and lean-
liness are absoletely essential to a
horse's health. Sunshine is nature's
bet germiclide, but t should be ad-
matted into the stalls only when the
borses are absent, and awningeasold
be provided to temper the beat during
the warmest hours of the day.

-Turkey raising Is .ecoming mor
proltable and popular. Like shsee
thy grew and fatten in the fields n
what would be otherwise loet; beside,
thlr eating ofnseets by the mailine
is a benet to thesLmps. A good erop
of turkeys bings a Se- Ineome for a
little epunea. Their laong legsa enable
them to moveessily anywhere.

-Tie shoes of a hor •ould ever
be drtvetl os s tight In summer a•
winter. Pretracted hotweather e•use
theriso tp absorb.moistnee from the
hsee -The feet, therefore, shold

aseed -frequently in a feoot be
rTs. shosld alma bed IarI. wi- sample -bot drseoleg etabie
timiiert reei' moaeisture and =

ent the boae the hoot f rse

ibe e i ees thane, t

s beere

~J* *hp~S

IUMOROUL

-U..ss Hobe-"my, don't ueltie
ears kill po pl r apre 'rouad
serer Slopejy-"lai; sel aset.-

-"We must part ow, dsrl•, butto
make the separation less ahept, I am
golg on a slew tranl."- P-legm.q
•hatter:

--At this point she b dawn asa
wept sesliag tears." "Lear me! She
musat have been boillag over with ruge."
-C•lasatEnquirer.

-Moses-"Dat ar is a I•kety-lok•la'
mule, astus." •astus-"Yo' iad out
he's moa likely eft Jou it neh'; he's
liable."a-CaeMmat Enquier.

-uddy-"Ia a tight pisesebt? Not
positively streaded, I hope." Dddty-
"(o, met entirely; e still hae a hges
loatin debht."-Bosto Tramieript.

-"=ite you reed that arti•le'HMe to
Tell a BdS Egg?" "So, b havea't; bat
my advice would be if you have asy-
thing Important to tell abd egr, why
break it-getly." -Household Words.

-Dick-"ut bow do yaou kew he is
a sig-painater?" Harry-"Beeasa he
wrote a seatence in which there were
six apostrophe, sad e got every sngle
one o them in the wrong poatls."-
Bostoa Tramerip.

-A Site Bet.--"s your s masia"
"What's yer m amer "'m Mr. White-
band, the new minister." "Then 1

msr mammar's espectla' yOu-'eause
she'sbet a dollar you'd be use to eame
oa wash ady."-Clsvelsad Plai Dealer.

-Stablekeeper (referring to rsbe)-
"By the way, shall I put in a bdal.?
The ride- over the meataois will be a
little stif." English lood--"Could't
you let me 'sve a 'erae, you know? rd
rather eat drive a bufaleo the irs time,
you know." -Washagton Eveala
Times.

EMIR OF OKN4ARA.
news e.ss.e. te s We o U a 3me 0-

The emir of Bkhamra is aem of the
most cautious and calulatilngo rien-
tals, who knows bow to bow gracefully
to the inevitable and to take eredit to
himself for not bettering his own ve-
erable bead against a grealts wai I
remember a strikingi•ideatthatehar-
acteries his prasa philosophy and
his nlabor sagacity.

Some time ago the amee minister,
m. Witte, determined to erect a eustom
house in Bobkara, sad to levy adutles.
all products and maafactres enterig
into the country. It was generaly be-
lieved that this ianovaties would dis
please the emir, who errmaeusly sap-
posed that the proceeds of the customs
would go to ill the RIusian exchequer.
The Innance minister, therefore, called
upon him- with a number of statistial
documents and oelal et s a.e-
ftl study of which would, he thgh• ,
convianc the emr of the advantages of
the measue, but that easeft study
necer took pace. The minister began
the coaveration by ashlag whether he
was aware of thenatreoftherprossd
chauge. The emir sai he was "It is
in your own interest," remarked the
Inasee abt.w•r, "as yfn can •nvinme
yourself from these doemant." But
the oriental pri merely aed: "Is
this being done with the knoawleadg.a
oeaset of his majesty thue esr?" "Un-

doubedly It is," replie IL wats.
"Then his majesty's will be dane," es-
elhimed the Asi•tle pote•tte and the
eoafereaer eame to a suddea and sal

The emlr has made •tresueus amn
persevera dehs to iides se.n usda
ciliation into his daosm.a -sad ia
cannat be gamsaid that in this respect
his sabjets et today compm amoust fa-
vorably with their -barbarie h e~r
This is one of the reasos why be is
liked ad honored la Erias"- be isa
very wealthy man, with simple taste
and a pasimate love of thataspees at
shopping which In Englad is rsered

r the ladles. His foa dlers in au
wise from that of his sul, and ase of

eake fried in the fahtoelmssmandhme
in the vwerelar asprwaal d. whldbc
would give Parssagr I Me a sit t
indlgesiaeu. The emit heows Is oast
of every quint of dUk, catee. dte=
ad sotton stuf Ia ewary ey usila,
sad he bhagleser a eag tim s a
farthij fI th pes, of he yard. Es
m rita thsat enaotry withmt pr-

wei he, I his eapedy as m wmme*
can ~ oed udts sw. The bh•as•
them at a coMdershrle jalt tohis as-
tiv mevehats, who enjey as see •g-_
ikeges. Nlo man is mere easeah of is
moeay thha th l ee - aasnhrsrn, a -
yet on eeasa he esa be asasesu as
the mat pldgaL--la em elegraghl .

"It's bcyele, biele, so mnmt -wMih
way you turn," he growled.

The girl in bloomers sed..
"I ehose a pleas for the smwhmr," be

inside of 24 hours a man owd up
there with a water brydle."

"01 coursae" she rntermed.
There's to be a biey ee dlad ma n

market next winter, too," he adied.
"Quite loely," she admitted.
"I suppose the emahks wl be tabing

the maehinsm to bed with them befua-
long." he smi, mreastesmly.

"Only on thing pre•sts it ,ow,"
she answered.

"Whet's that?" he ak
"A peamsletre that's hge s1

to serve as aillow. When somegalp•
Invents a tire that earn be mad into a•
sfrpifbwlbeim ebiteyeiesw eIlwenas p
phat poodles and pgrop -usmge

Rait.

ank zub rsese to a reegus teragaph
in the Netaue ed au8dese 4m 4 i
oerrspondetes wrates to eas a th
brillnt oeler of a wSga tr ine hit
benseam b eesm wMbm sms that
they bd bmees Sabeiwhemt thrfdls e
gti the home, srem teewmrepletred

ts vQeaec 1hi ' rdoa eutteadit
the hpamgr& - ie, whick mry
npari ht tho e io u en mar
gor4 tiltL - amrs etse eser is

treatig esa: lerme bel asens
.th l the uase.-YesUtW
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U ino h e 4 wue r essdrte
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laths ujimiehimmtb.2i-bbrge-tb'-hea tier ert~rlhe

crie~s lmt ai
a~s~e and " bedl __
throw. dent the
'Th vuat," all tdao, r~
cstlmrren emi hmra b
Hther dead sag
wa hi fall-upeshima ose .
thus Sneged. The gdliiwfgSlSR i
The blued of U hopedtVeu'iA a
end of Sejame. is athy'mri~t. .
Mmenaa Y . P emu er
hes Bt bemme*e he a
degree Yfeve'e eaaute l s i
n maie. the menu. aaduerwet

leid. bridge up to the, ~bb
hulam. me wea thiem sI r

week, so that he eoUi jwatt.
mmina, as eoumlammed aaa.we~
don When they had a e itaM
half-way up the beg, i
scald sot walk - hwe-t _,

cruadled hie.. Beam thatha aa
wrthy' to -o as the ]'wihl -UA
s fere mm and beggedi the nhriaiiSP
crw with the heal' dewaweard hedeep~kyefewaaad. The e .'i

em Tb.a T Chridm who >e S.'
were mut nay, and they Uled

Whem be wes daal,.ter~ 4Mee tUl
meat, and the u tbe taeir Ibrd , -

away, they took thwlaubsel,
ecarnel it alongtNi hlrg ,.ead
it at agot" does aaalreg thelei
at .f osid a a s thi e tsLmtsilces
the pleawhae the ubIsthe
kile dd&Myby W.'aw db
ether eas way. They wbi* e
spot, ah went there asks to tpals..

Afterthe tIwlt raittweyeuaI, r
and pewiid meabl a , sse4e 3
to tbs his as..li. I alf tis st lei
being beaba to death is thelbaCV1r~ :*aW
little aaie tham a yawthesew.slm
emperm i. Dam. isosse. k, O
VItefieIl a mewedl meweanhr h duaiad:
the -aae Veqpaman. sn lid" t IM
with his woes in Paleger td dum
D a d tbm . A t e at, ne edy 3f e e d i e

lan, theremwrn bhup slkdAem
who had bees ordained !ix'11 6

h thmes fe
edetum beilt ltta Utile .W
mal chapel, hi wi thefie.,r
eaar sao knel he d ptler

grave An that wet the
t: Peter' church. Nt

a mrtyz too,wad th egan
an perlashe4I the aiarampg
ehiamee, whew.ime
libs "the Sw tmei owle he
(r atin.U end who a ,
fortunate, fr be idil a
But Is the uuemnib6.e
had tried to sheelthe LgeI:
the Ruao ChIrlellana
for ilmu th to m "

-mbastIM dno whrr.
beek egain and leidR
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