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“ZA LITTLE LAD.

Outside the golden mornl
I tingelng all with ;lnr;‘;' _—
The birds, for springtime has begun,
Th.ln ‘trﬂqu their sweet story.
E ;m 8 hint of summer gifts tobe;
i, The tender graes is springing:
And thréugh my window wide I ses
A Mttle 1ad a-swinging.

What cares he for the winds
That how! tn wintry wulhe:? s
While now the breese that fans his brow
. Hke & downy feather?
W1th grasay carpets spread below,
And birds ground him singing,
AVhat cares he for the winter's snow,
That happy lad a-swinging.

He dreads no future sighs and
Light-hearted. careless hoy!lﬂu’
‘There come no ghosts of haunting fears
To mar his chlidish joy.
Ouistreiched before his trusting gaze
Glad gifts the years are bringing;
For life presents its brightest phasa
To that small Iad a-swinging.

He'd not exchange that low swingboa
For thrones of golden splendor; i

Nor for the wealth that misers hoard,
The gift of sunzhine tender.

The dewdrops gleaming in the grass
More joy than gems are bringing:

He lets the world, unenvied, pass,
Wise Htile lad a~awinging.

Who knows what future dsys may see
Of gladness or of msrﬂ:lu‘.Er y

And who would pierce the mystery
That weils the dim to-morrow?

When he reviews in afiér years
The scenes to memaory springing,

Perhaps he'll see through falling tears
The little lad a-swinging.

=Dalry M. Wright, in Minneapolis House-

keeper.

s sasssnees
Jack Harold’s  :::
: 2 Presentiment.

By HELEN BEEXMAN,

66 “HOPE I may goe day laugh at my

own folly, but the hour is not
yet,” saild Jack Harold to his afflanced
bride, as they stood together one moon-
lit summer evening ui the gate.

“How like you, Jack,” she exclaims,
*“to fancy, becanse 1 insist upon this
vigit to the city, some wonderful event
is ta happen which is to bring misery to
both. Xo jealousy .» at work, I hope,
Jack,” this last with half-ironieal em-

“Even »0, it would not be unpardon-
able,” was her answer, as Jack Harold,
with fond pride, locked on the beauty
of the girl by his side.

“SJany men have suffered from the
green-eyed monster’s | sting with far
less cause, but I can plead ‘not guilty”
1his time. Idonot think jealousy would
explain my feeling, but I can never for-
get, Nellie, how humble is the lot [ can
promiee you-in comparizon. with the
gilded offerings of other men. 1 know,
my derling, the admiration your beauty
cannot fail to excite, and, oh, how quiet
and uneventful will reem this existence

. 'mid birds and trees and flowers when
_ you are surrounded by the gayety, the

~ excitcment and the glamour of city

life, Yet should you choose it in pref-
erepee, the : wonld come. to me;
- therefore, T can comprehend . the
' dread feeling thbdt something threat-

w1 will not even-sympathize with it,

" Fuck,” is her reply, “since it does me o
- mwch Injustice. Have you forgotten in

the pretty home you speak of so dis-
peragingly. love is 1o be its sunshine,
Jove the very song of the birds, love the

- yuntle of the trees, love the fragrance of
_the flowers? Who, then, would choose
the gilded burs of tle caged songster?
Jack, what wealth could compensate
for the los= of your heart?”

_ “f can scarcely reslize I have you at
Inst,” said pretty M4 Raymond to her
‘friend, an they sat side by gide in the

" former's comfortabie dressing-room

ratory to s good-nightchat, wom-
an's dearest privilege. The two had

- been school friends, snd only a year be-

fore Nellie had officinted as bridesmaid

and it was this visit Jack Harold had

“Now, tell me,” continued Mrs. Ray-
mond, “who is this ogre in the country
who did not wish you to come to me?"

“Never mind about him,” answered
Kellie, blushingly. “You see his power
wis not sufficient to detain me. 1 pre-

. fer hearing somethivg of yourself.”

w0t myself! Happinessisalways mo-
potonous, and so I have nothing to re-
late, save that every dream has been
miore {han realized but one, and that is
that vou should have a home near mine.
Therefore T am glad fo hear the ogre’s
claim can be broken.”

“On, I did not say that!™ interrupted

| Nellie.

=5t all events, desr, while you are
with me we will ignoye it, and perhaps
—perhaps— By the way (leaving the
former sentence unfinished} Dennis
Toape was charmed to hear 1 was ex-
ng you. To-morrow night he is to
dipe and accompany us to t‘hennpen;
so, my dear, look your prettiest.
Again Nellie blushed. A year before
Mr. Doane had been the groomsman ap-
ted her i the wellding, and even in
the few hours they had spent together
hs had found time for the pretty

at his name proved usforgotten. Some-

how Jack never said such things. His

= pisin T Jove you” seemed 1o him to

. eover all, and render all else unnecea-
gsry. But they were Tery pleasant to
hear, nevertheless, thought Nellie, as
with a sigh of balf ragret. half Io‘nging,
for Jack's presence, she lost herself in
dreamland. :

" E-Fa gES
Ei Efagigi

E1

sentiment, had by her own aet verifiel
it? Jack, if that night yon hed toll
me I could cause your heart such pain
I would kave scorned even the thought.
Yet [ dare write the words ‘forgive
me.' 1dare hope in time you may for-
get me. [ have broken my vows to you,
Jack. Thave pledged them toanother.

PECKHANM'S LAWN.

He Arrmnges & Patent Deviee (o Keep
People in Thelr Places and
Tries It Himsell.

Some people are paturally lazy. In
fact, most people are. Itisthizinborn

The gilded bars are to be mine, after disposition to get through life with the
all, not the home pervaded by love’s least possible effort that makes one
sunshine, vet it is my own choice. It walk on the grass merely to save three
is a& you said. The glare and glifter | or four steps. Incidentally this nat-
has been more than my weak eyes ural laziness upon the part of the
could bear. 1 have promised to love buman race is responsible for the fact
the man who is to be my husband, but | that Ebenezer Peckham, who lives out
the love he requires is more easlly jon Cgdar avenne, had been unable to
given than that the birds echoed and |&¢t & good brand of sod upon the ex-
the flowers blessed. I think, after ail, | posed corner of his neat lirtle lot.

my heart is buried on the spot where

Haif a dozen extra steps are necessary

vou and 1 parted. Let us hope it never to take one around Mr. Peckham’s cor-
may be resurrected. Jack, Jack, for- | n€T, but five out of every six people

give me!”

who have in the past had occasion 1o

So Dennis Doane had done this|turn that way have felt it theirduty to
work. Her letter once dispatched, Nel- | “cut across.”

lie forbade thonght to enter more and

dreamed that in her new life she had | Erass sign, but nobody paid any atten-
found happiness, while he who had tion to it—perhaps because there was
gnined her for his own looked on her | DO ETRSS left at the place he referred
wondrous beauty and gloried that | Lo He upbraided the boys, swore at
with wealth unlimited at his command the men and looked] contemptuously at

so fair a bride should grace his hand-

the women who violated the sanetity

some home. The sweetly solemn worils of his corner, but it all went for
of wife and mother were to him un- | naught. They kept right on “cutting

known.

But her visit was approaching its
close. A few days more and she must
return to her home, when the prep-
arations for the wedding were to be
hurried as speedily as possible, and in
the new year Dennizs Doane was to
come to claim her. It was the ex-
citement, she thought, which made
her head throb xo heavily as she laid
it one night on her pillow and cansed
her cheeks to burn so kotly, while she
tossed to and fro, wooing sleep in vain.
They kunew otherwise when they
found her delirions and fever-stricken
in the morning, and their fear arose to
panic when the physician summoned
shook his head and pronourced it the
fearful scourge of smallpox.

For msny weary days and nights the
poor girl knew mnot the dread enemy
which had overtaken her. The house,
which had been ever filled with gay
merriment, was silent and deserted,
while the shadow of death in its most
horriblz form hung dark and dismal
over it. But there came a day when
it lifted its somber wings and flew
away, snid those who had well-nigh
despaired knew that NeHie Leonard
would live. In the early dawn, when
her attendants thought her sleeping.
when the wonderful crisis had been
passed, lving awake and alone, she

-

across” and wearing the path deeper
and deeper day by day.

Mr. Peckham _put up a keep-off-the-

first realized the full consci %5 05
all that had happened. But it was
Jack’s hand for which she longed to
press her fevered brow; Jack's lps
once more to meet her own, as in the
sllence and the darkness her own
heart stood revealed to her.

Perhaps if she told him she had re-
pented. if she proved to him that her
{liness had taught:her the poverty of
all she thought wealth, he might for-
give her and once more take her back
to his true, manly heart. And with
this thought to soothe and comfort her
she closed her eyes and slept. |

A week later, and with strength and
fuller consciousness came a dim won-
derment as to the ravages of the dis-
ease. She asked for a mirror. The at-
tendants pityingly turned away, but
she would have her demand complied
with. Once she glanced into it, then
asked to be left alone. For hours she
lay silent and motionless, only now
and then a tear fizding its sad way
down the cheek whose first bloom had
forever fled. Then rhe called for pen
and paper.

“The beaunty for which you loved
me,” she wrote, with a firm hand, “has
vanished. I would that all is left had
been hid by the coffin’s lid, but God's
way is not our way, and He decreed it
otherwise, You asked me to grace
your home, I can no longer do so, since
yon would turn shuddering from my

presence. Therefore. I release you.”

Then came in anawer a few cold
words of condolence and regret, but
no petition that her decision be re-
versed, and Nellie Leonard's life once
more belonged to her to do with as
she would. But such a ghattered,
changed life! Jack never svould be-
lieve now that had all been different
she still would have burst her links of

At last Ebenezer Peckham made a
It was to the effect that he
would get even with the human race
or know the reason why. In pursuance
of this determination he got two stout
stakes, each about two feet long, and
he pointed each of them at one end.
Then he secured 20 feet of clothesline
and chuckled softly to himself.
Revenge is sweet.
Ebenezer Peckham could see members
of all the various grades of society
turning flipflaps and cartwheels and
standing on their heads and rooting
up the turf, He thought of inviting a
few friends around to see the fun, but
that would Involve delay,

It was threatening rain.
shut oft the range of the nearest elec-
tric light, and Mr. Peckham’s corner
was very dark. The time was propi-

So he got a hatchet and pounded his
gtakes Into the ground so far that a
horse might have pulled at either of
them without dislodging it, and then
he tied his piece of clothesline across
path that had been worn into his
little patch of lawn. The rope was
about six inchesz from the ground—
| just high enough to trip a trespasser

g o g-

“Now, gol durn you,” said Mr, Peck-
ham, as he finished the job, “we'll see
ho you like that!
there's more than one way of doing
most things, but [ think this’ll be good
enough for me.”

The nhe retired to his porch and sat
down in a dark corner, from which he
conld see the fun, without being xeen,

“Ity George,” he said to himself, “it’s
a shame mot to let anyboly eise en-
joy this. I wish Dave Brimmer could
Te'd =split himself wide
open laughing. Dave would just take
to this sort of thing. 1 wonder—"

But while Mr. Peckham was indulg-
ing in his mental talk there came a
sudden clanging of bells and rattling
of wheels, and somebody arcund the
corner yelled:

Ebenezer Packham leaped clear
over the railing of his porch and start-
ed for the conflagration. The sight or
sound of a fire engine always aroused
the sleeping youth in Mr. Peckham.
Like an eagle in his flight he awept
around the lilac bush near the side-

“Firel”

In his mind’s eye

I guese maybe

walk, and then there was a display of
pyrotechnies beginning with a soar-
ing rocket, continuing with a sort of
pinwheel movement, embracing a bril-
liant shower of étars, and ending with
a low, plaintive groan, as Mr, Peck
ham, with a dislocated shoulder, a
nosze that had been doing special duty
as n plowshare, and trousers that had
once known their proper place, rolled
over on the grass.

They put him tenderly tobed; akind-
hearted neighbor pulled up the stakes.
and people come and go across the
Peckham lawn again at their pleasure.
—Cleveland Lender.

White Waak Vells.
To regular femtures, white wask

gold sad asked him once mare to bind | veils are very becaming. Women with

her in the chains of love.

Home! | irregular features have to wear them

Home! This was the ery of her heart.| however, for they are the only prac
And at the first hour her physicians | tical veils for the sailor bat. Of course.
gave consent. Hy slow, careful stages, | chiffon is stylish, but it is pot du
she was carried back to the home she | rable, and will not stand many wash:
bad left so bright, so joyous. The dis- | ings. The regular wash veils get soiled
ease, after all, had been far maore| very easily, especially the part that
merciful than she had at first sup-{ comes directly over the month. Nat-
posed. It was still a face of fair|urally it gets a trifie damp there, and
beauty. with but here and there some | the dust sticks to it. To wash one of
slight blemish to prove its finger had | these veils properly it shovld be
but touched her and passed by, but| soaked in a strong lather of tepid
she covers it shudderingly in both | water and white sonp for at least hali
hands when Jack Harold first enters | an hour. The soapy water should be
the room where she sita. A great rush | squeezed out and the veil rinsed in
of tepderness comes ower him. as he | clean water, and then dipped in cold
notes the action, and he approaches | coffee or tes, if a creamy or yellowish

her side.

“Xellie, is this true, that your life is| ing to most faces than &

tint ia desired, and it is more becom:
pure white.

yours to do with as you will—that no Finelly the veil should be shaken out.
‘other can assert a right in its posses- | not wrung, and each point pinned
sion? If so, will you once more, my | tightly and carefully to the counter

derling, place it in my hands?”

pane on & bed, and the veil reefed

Then she raises her face to meethis, down with pins on the ends and plain

and Jack starts.

gides. Almost before one finishes pin-

*] thought you altered, darling, but ning it it is dry, and just about as stifl
you are all uncharged. It is not true, | 8% when new.—Chicago Times-Herald.

perhaps,” he adds, sadly.
heard wrongly.™ °

“L bave

Une feor Old Pillew Cases.
014 linen pillow cases that are worn

“XNo, Juck,” she says, finding voice | to the verge, but not over it. of break-
and springing to her feet. “If youwill] ing in places, may be slipped out of the
take me with my beauty gone, ch,how| linen closet and put aside to be used
glad 1 shall be once more to rest in}as bags in which valuable winter gar:

your love!

It has been my punish-| ments may be safely put away. Any

ment, Jack—a fitone. Itisalsofit that| place that is fretted through should be

I should zuffer.” ,

reenforced with a piece of old ma-

“Darling.” he snswered, folding her | terial, either cotton or linen, and when

girl | to his heart, “in my eyes my wife] the coat or gown is carefully brushed

would be ever beautiful, even though
t had indeed been your

to see that absolutely no moth egg or
creature-is left in it, it may be insert-

portion, but thank God He hasleft you| ed. The ends of the case are then
beautiful in other eyves than those| slipped in the machine and closed
blinded by love. Let us not call it] tightly. Thus protected, it is safe to

ishment, darling, but rather ac-] keep the garment in bureau drawers,
cept it an His hand leading us into thela few pleces of lump camphor being
true paths of happiness.”"—N. Y.|tossed in as sn additional safeguard.

Stewed Huzhreoms.

—XN. Y. Post. .

A Dish of Smaw.

Heap a grated cocosnut up in the
center of a handsome dish and orna-
ment with pretty green leaves or fernr.
Serve it up with snow cream made
1 as follows: Beat the whites of five
to a stiff froth, add two large
spoonfuls of fine white sugar, a Iarge
lepoonful of rosewater, prach or pine
apple flavor. Beat the whole togeiher
e sves aek ek of sovotmst
) ¢  over each dish of cocopnui
wfii, Louls Ulobe-Domoorat.

LONDON UNDERTAKERS:

Agenis or Touls Declared to Be Ruin-
ing the Nusiness—A Vietlm's
= Tale of Woe.

“

Some of the London undertakers—
and presnihably some of their provin-
cial brethren too—are just now full
of a sense of injustice. They compalin
that business is being ruined by the
agent or tout, and they call upon all
seli-respecting mentlemen of the pro-
fession to rire up, as it were, and abol-
ish the intruder. The particular un-
dertaker who recently teld a Daily
Mzil reporter about the trouble is a
practitioner of credit and remown,
who tells you, with justifiable pride,
that he has been in his present prem-
ises for 30 years, and that his father
before him conducted interments with
neatuess, decorum and dispateh. Asa
rule he is an undertaker of engaging
cheerfulness, hut when our repre-
sentative called to see him he was
weating an expression of deep =olem-
nity that fitted in nicely with the
trappings of woe displayed around the

shop.
“Come in, sir.”” he said, swallowing
a sigh, “and I'll explain. Be careful

—ijust wait and I'll move it aside. ©Oh,
it's an empty, sir; a misfit, as a matter
of fact: a triffe small, but a good bit
3t elm. Now, if you'll sit down I'll tell
vou how the business is being ruined.
You see, there are a number of men
in London who are no more under-
takers than vou are, and they are ruin-
ing the legitimate people like our-
selves by touting and working a3
agents on commission. In this neigh-
borhood (it was Bloombury) there are
a number of hospitals—for instance,
the fit hospital and the children’s—
and if you were to visit any of those in-
stitutions you would find that as the
relatives and friends of the deceased
enter the building they are accosted
by these agents, who offer to get them
the best and cheapest undertaker in
London. In many instances the offer
Is accepted, and of course the tout
draws hiz commission. At oue hos-
pitai the agent charges ten per cent..
which is disgracefully extortionate.
I for one won't pay it, and lots of other
undertakers are like me, and mean to
fizht it. At another hospital the tout
gets 2s 6d on every order and places
the job with some of his own pals
Perhaps vouw'd hardly believe it, sir.
but there’s a man as cleans my win
dows, and he does a bit of-amatenr
work on his own. Whenever he hears
of a job he gets it at a starvation fig
ure. Then he comes to me, buys a
coffin at trade price, hires a cheap
coach and borrows a weeper or ha:
band.. That's his ontfit, and he mokes
perhaps 303 or £2 on the job. Now
ask you, is that fair to the trade?”

Here he brightencd a little and,
looking cheerfully at a pile of tiny
coffins on the shelf, said: *

“Thank goodness, Sunday burials
have been knocked on the head. Sun-
day was a rare day for the amateur.
There's a grocer’s assistant down this
way who used to do a-roaring trade on
Sundays, but since they stopped 'em
he'’s finished, beeanse he can’t get out
all the week. Still, we've got a heap to
contend with, Look how coroners’ offi-
cers go on. They're always making a
bit by arranging with the relatives to
remove the body and find a nice cheap
undcrtaker. It's seandalous, that’s
what it is. and until we have a society
or the law compels all undertakers to
pay an annual license fee of £35 every-
body will be doing a little bit at it.”

An awful gloom had setiled upon
him again, but as he rore to put on his
cont he =aid with some show of brisk-
ness: “Now, if you'll exense me, sir,
I'l go. Fact is I'm just going to run
round the cormer to measure an old
engtomer of mine. He’s put a lot of
work in my way and now he's gone I'm
going to look after him.”

Stowing the tape carefully in the
tail pocket of his somber coat he went
slowly out.—London Mail.

DIG DOWN DEEP,

Prairie Dogs Have Heles That lio te
the Water Level—Where

They Drink.
s

“The most interesting thing I have
seen in many a day," said Mr. Harvey
Geer, of Lamont, Col., at the Ebbitt a
few nights ago, “was a prairie dog well.
Did you ever see on=? It isn't often
that = chance occenrs to explore the
homes and haunts ef these expeditious
little inhabitants of the plains. A few
miles from my town a large force of
men has been at work this summer
making a deep cut for a short rallroad
up into the mines. A friend of mine is
in charge of the job, and I went outa
week dgo to see him »nd the work that
had been done. The first thing that at-
tracted my attention when I got there
was the fact that the cut was being
made throngh an old alfalfa field and
the roots fringed the sides of the cut
and hung down 15 or 18 feet. Up at
the surface of the ground were the
stubbed green plants and Teaching
down deep into the earth were the fat,
businesslike Toote getting their living
far below where ordinary plants forage
for subsistence.

“But the most remarkable thing was
the prairie dog weils that bad been
dug into. The cut went through a dog
village, and being a deep one—some
40 teet—it went below the town. There
has always been a discussion sbout
whers the prairie dog gets his drink.
Some say he goes etermally dry, and
does not know what it is to have an
elegant thirst on him. Usually their
towns are miles from any siream and
in an arid couniry where there is no
surface water at any time sufficient for
the needs of an animal requiring drink.
The overland travelers back in the days
of ploneering ured to find the dog
tfowns out on the prairie scores of
miles from the streams. There was
no dew, the air was dry ana booe, the
buffale grass would be parched brown,
and there would be absolutely nothing
to quench thirst. I remember a discus-
sion begun 30 years ago in the Amer-
ican Naturalist by Dr. Sternberg, now
surgeon general, on the subject, and he
argued in favor of the well theory,
But there near Lemont is occular proof
of the well theory. The nest holes of
the dogs were five or six feet deep, but
four or five boles went straight down
as deep as the excovaiion had been
made and evidently on into the water-
earrving sand beneath. These holes
appeared to be veed by the whole cal-
ony cummonly, and were & little larger
than the holes used for thelr bomes, ™

Wesbiaglon Ster

UNDER ARREST.

Thai Is What the Peliceman Said Sho
Was, Dut She Weonlda't Have 1,
and He Had 1o Avquiesce,

FARMER AND PLANTER. |0 o e eronerand Loy s

Texas farmera, gentlemen, i yon ex-

SOUTHERN COTITON PLANTER. | pect to make farming a success, lesrn

to stop the leaka—Wm. Lumas, ia

Toere's No Kecessity for Grief Over the | Farm and Ranch.

fition of the Cotten Flanter

A very charming St. Fanl w s
who makes her summer home at White
Bear, routed the police force of that
village after a very brief encounter
one day lately.

Mrs. B—— rides a bike, of course,
and when it became necessary for her
to go to the grocery or the post office
or wherever it was that she had to go,
she, of course, mounted her wheel.

Now, at times 1he streets in the vil-
lage of White Near are not the real
thing for wheeling, and the town. au-
thoritics know the same. With a view
to having the streets pressed out flat
by bivyclists they have passed an ordi-
nance forbidding anyone riding on the
sillewalks.

Mrs. B—— either did not know of
this, or she did not care; she took to
the walk and rode down town. She
left her wheel outside and went into
a store, and when she eame out she
found herself confronted by the dig-
nitary. who is the whole thing in pe-
lice circles—the man who is to the
police’ department what the lone inar-
iner was to the Naney brig.

He said to the lady:

“You are under arrest.” She looked
at him and made a dash for her wheel,
which he had captured. He yetired be-
fore the onslaught in disorder and she
got the wheel.

“[ am what?” ghe demanded.

. “You are under ayrest for riding on
the walk.”

“But [ won't be under arrest,” she
=aid.

“But you are,” he sald. .

“1 am not anything of the kind. You
mind your own business.”

“But, mum, it is my busincss and yon
must go to the justice’s office with me,
or promise that you will be there at
nine o’vlock in the morning.™

*[ won't do anything of the kind.”

“Dut I tell you I arrest you,”

“And I tell you I won't be arrested.
There you are. Now, what are you go-
ing to do about it 2" .

“0, come on now, come to the jus-
tice's office.” 1

“] won't do it. I'll pay & fine if that’s
what you want. How much isit?"

“] won't 1ake the line. You must go
to the justice,” shid the unfortunate
copper.

“Where ix the justice, then.”

“Ile’s down on the bridge, fishin’, I
guess. \Won't yonu promise to be on
hand in the morning?”

“No, I won™t.”

“Then I'll have to arrest youn.”

#“And 1 tell you I won't be arrested,
and I'm going home.”

The copper seratchied his hend and
looked ag though he was going to make
another sally on the bike. Mrs. B—
got aboard of the wheel.

“You're a nasty, mean thing. and I'm
going to tell my husband that yon said
1 was arrested,” she sald. and she rode
off. and the copper went down on the
bridge and helped the justice fish, and
the crowd that had gathered gave him
the laugh.—St. Panl Globe.

MIGRATION OF ROBINS.

The Sweet Songesters Resemble the
Wild Figeons in Their Pos=
seanion of Reosts.

For meny vears naturalists like
Andubon and Wilson studied and wrote
of this bird before it was known that
there were “robin roosts,” as well as
pigeon roosts. Only within the last
few years was the fact brought out
that a bird more familiarly known
than the passenger pigeon followed this
mode of spending the night, although
it adopted spring instead of fall for
massing by hundreds in a high shel-
tered wood for a night's protection
froin cold, or because it is the period
before pairing time, or for some other
reason at present beyond man’s ken.
With what stealth must this well
known and much observed bird have
found its way in such numbers to the
samze patch of timber night after night
in the early months of the year, ac-
corling to locality, coming from all
directions =o swiftly that a secreted
observer conlid not count, keeping up
a chntter that conld be heard for a
long distance, until the last bird, some-
what belated perhaps, found shelter
in_the darkening grove, when all be-
came silent as thousamds of wings
were folded to rest.

Another peculiar trait of the robin,
unnoted except by 5o keen an observer
of bird ways as Maurice Thompson, is
that, with all its friendly and confid-
ing relations with the human family
during the time of nesting and rearing
its young. in the fall of the year it be-
comes o wild bird, betaking itself
largely to the woods and even the se-
cluded parts of the mountains, at this
seascn showing little disposition to
be on familiar terms with man, giving
a note of alarm and fiying high and
swiftly when curprised at his ap-
proach. At this time they range over
extensive tracts of country, but near-
Iy always evince a tendency to secln-
sion. The writer has seen them in
small flucks Aiying over a wide valley at
such_an clevation that ounly by the
well known sharp squeak, rather than
by the eye, could he surely determine
that they were robins.

Even in its migratory habits this
bird is somewhat peeuliar. They seem
to move southward in the fall with
more tardiness than most other birds,
allowing the-increasing severities of
the cold season te push them off the
winler's edge. Orare these Inte goers
the birds inured toeold by & residence
in statex farther north, which, com-
ing southward, také the place of
others that have gone earlier in the
season?. The question of identity, al-
ways a difficult one, aimost precludes
argument on this point.—Lippincott’s.

Am Essay en Nerve.

“Say, pa, what is nerve?” said John-
nie.

“There are seversl kinds of nerve,
my son,” answered Mr. Johmnson. “If
you edt candy with sensitive teeth,
you will discover what nerve is. I call
it nerve, *oo, for my neighbor Hodge-
kina to come over and ask me, az he did
lagt night, if he can borrow my lawn
mower for awbile, and then ank if my
son Johnnie wouldn’t like to take a
little exerclse and mow his lawn for
him."—Lawrence Telegram.

e Does. X

B;m—lhn\a‘t Mr, DPanber murdep
art )

Up 1o Daten

of the Boulk.

Why You Shoald Kesp Heni
1. Because you onght by their mesns

The editor of the St. Louis Manufae:
turer calls our attention to mn article
in its issue of June 10, entitled: “The
Cotton Growers’ Condition,” staling.
“the writer is a southern man, and
ought to know swhereof he speaks.”
and asks our co-operation in placing
the anbject truthfully befove the pab-
lic. The editor himself, with & credul-
ity not according to knowledge, in-

BAYS: =
*“The picture drawn by the writer of
the article is one familiar to every
soatherner. 1t is not an overwrought
picture. It not a fantastie painting.
It is not a fairy sketeh. ILis too trac
to be ignored. 1t is too scrious to be
slighted.”

The entire article of this “‘sonthern
man who ought to know whereof he
writes,” is but the exargerated vapor-
ings of a pea-green pessimist, who
seems to have a bad casa of joundice.
Hear him:

“A brave, noble and industrious peo-
ple, persistently producing one of the

to convert a great deal of the waste on
the farm into money, in the shape of
chickens and eggs for the market.

8. Becasuse with intelligent manage-
ment they ought to be all year revenus
producers, excepting, perhaps, sbout
two months during mouiting season.

3. Because the manure from the poul-
try house will make a valuable compost
for use in either vegetable garden or
dbrses the artlicle in question, and | orehard. The birds thomselves, if al-
lowed to run in the orchard, will de-
stroy many injurious inscels

4. Becauss while cereals and fruits
can only be suecessfully grown in cer-
tain sections, pouliry can be raised for
table use or to lay eggs, in all partao.

5 Because pounltry raising is an em-
ployment in which the farmer’s wife
and dooghter can engage and leave
him free to attend to other depart-

& Because it will bring the best re-
tarns, in the shape of new-laid egga—
during the winter semson—when the
farmer has most time on his hands.

chief articles of the world's need, are

7. Because fo start poultry-raising

standing st the door of starvation—ab- | ol the farm requices little or no man-

solute starvation.”

agement, popltry can be made, with

Now we will venture the assertion |little cost, & valuable adjunct to the
that there mre more people “at the | farm.

door of starvation” in the ecity of St

8. Heal is o companion of nature fa-

Louis with 452,000 people than among | vorable to the production of eggs aad
ihe total white population of the nine | meat, snd to weglect providing com-
cotton states, outside of the cities [fortable quarters is to invite defoat.

Among white farmers not one in o

9. When keeping fowls in yards

thonsand can see starvation with a 40- | there is nothing more essential to learn
foot telescope, and even among the than when not to feed. ‘To have eour-
improvident negroes none are in any | 3ge to withhold feed is au important
danger of starving. The over-produc- | requisite in g t. Fed too of-
tion and low price of cotton have cut | ten they become idle and profitiess.

a large slice off the farmers’ probts,

10. Poultry in yards would give bet-

just as the low price of wheat affectod | ter returns than if on a range it prop-
the western farmers recently. Some of crly managed, but to give a small flock
our cotton farmers are in debt and oc- | the proper atiention would cost much
casionally are hopelessly so; but this labor. This is not counted when the
is the case everywhere, and is not a | flock is kept for pleasure, but oa the
condition peculiar to the south or to | farm the case is different.

cotton growers. The remedy sogpest-

1l. It is found that when charcoal

ed by the “southern man” is good is added to the food of fattening tur-
enough as far as it goes, but a care keys they gain wore rapidly. When

that will affect but one-tenth of one | €ro

wded a portion of the food is liable

SENDING CORN ABROAD.
of European Markets to (ke
Great Amervican .ﬂ-.ll‘o

The secretary of agriculture i=
heartily in favor of further intelligent
effort looking to a general opening of
European markets to American corn.
He is in hopes that congress will pro-
vide a sufficiently liberal appropria-
tion for the agricultural exhibit at
the Taris exposition to warrant an ex-
tensive display of corn and its prod-
ucts, including ¢fficient demonstrators
and cooks who will show risitorsina
practical and substantial way what
good American corn bread, corn dodg-
ers, corn cakes are like, z

Mr. Wilscn does not look for any
particularly increased purchases of
"corn abroad among the poorer classes.
It is generally supposed that the la-
boring man of Europe, when he is
shown  the toothsomeness and cheap-
ness of corn, will readily substitute it
for the rye, oats or wheat he now eats.
These people. says the seereiary, make
their meals from one article of diet,
be it wheat, rye or oats. They live on
but one staple. They must have an
article which will supply them suffi-
cient nitrogenous matter to enable
them to do a day's work, and a hard
day’'s work. This they find in rye,
wheat or oats, but not in corn. Corn
is fattening and contains n large per-
centage of earbonaceous matter, but
will not replace the tissues wasted by
tail to the extent that rye and cats and
wheat will. Therefore he looks rather
to see corn introduced among the bet-
ter classes, who can afford more than
one artitle on ‘their tables and who
will appreciate the swretness and
wholesomeness and variation of a par-
tinl corn diet, but who will not be de-
pendent upon it solely for nourish-
ment. | :

Mr. B. W. Snow, the late assistant
statistician of the agricultural depart-
ment, and now active in the -masize
propaganda, is working late o' nights
for the of the sch 1t is
the hope of the organization after the
Paris exposition to continue the work
of advertising American cornin all the
largecitiesof Europe by practical, free
demonstrations of the great variety of

per cent. of the evils $hat exist, should | to ferment in the crop before it p

canse no loss of aleep to obtain. Cot- |into the gizzard. Charcoal absorbs
ton factories, he tells us, would save to | gases and relieves the acidity, and to
the farmer the freight charges on his | Liris property of the charcoal the bene-
cotton, which would be about the fits are due.—Suceess With the Garden.

price of four square meals for each bale
constmed at home. And the “armies
‘of hands™ to consume the products of

A Practieal Diversifien.
To my brother farmers [ have come

the felds sounds all right, but half s | 8gain to tell you a little more aboot
million factory hands would incrense how I get along without raising
the populstion less than one-fonrth of | cotton. I hare sold since January 1,
one per cent., and would not be obsery- | 1808, up to the present time 900 ponnds
able pt in the i diate vicinity bacon at cight cents per pound, 150

of such factories. The fact ia the|Eal

lons syrup at 40 cents a gallon, 40

farmersof the sonth are as prospers & | barrels sweet potatoes at §2 per barrel,
as those of uny other section of the | 400 buzhels of Irisl potaloesul 6) cents

country of equal extent, and they are | & bushel, 10 bushels of onionsat foar | ETC

in no danger of starvation. The ed-|centsa pound, ten yearlings at §i0a
itor of the Manufacturer gives some | head and 100 pounds of sausage at 23¢

timely suggestions, which are move 1o | cents a p

1 Taald and

whol dishes it is possible to pre-
pare from it.—Farm News.

FIGHTING RED MITES.
Eternal "li'llnm Seems te Be Neeces-

sary te Keep Theae Foullry
Parasites in Checlk.

The little red mite is & very serions
pest among chickens if it is allowed to
have the run of the premises for a
short time, although it is one of the
easiest to guard ngainst, when proper
precautions are taken. We have,
known cases where they have killed
wn henz andl made life almost n
burden to their keeper, bezides tor-
menting horsea and cows so they

he point. Southern farmers shou'd [eggs and other amall items too numer-
avoid debt and conscquent interest [0US to mention.

and exorbitant prices for what they

1 have learned to keep over Irish po-

buy, raise everything possible for home tatoes when prices do not suit me at
use, and cotton as a surpluscrop. Many | digging time. I have lost 300 or 400
are doing this, and others will falljuto | bushels in experimenting, and I have
line soon. In the meantime our farm- | found that it often pays to keep them
ers, and everybody else, will have natil the market opens, which comes
plenty taeat and to wear.—Texas Farm | on about the ist of August, when we

snd Ranch.

begin to get our potatoes from Califor-
L nia or Colorado. Texas ought to raise

STOP THE FAKM LEAKS. |her own potatoes, which is casily done

when we go st it right. We could keep

There are Masy Avenuss Through Which thoosands of dollars at home with just

the Frofiis of the Farmer
Ge to Waste.

s little effort. At a low estimate ]
esn make 100 bushels of Irish potat
per acre and 150 bushels of aweet pota-

Since writing my article—*"A Stiteh
m Time"—I have passed through s
representative part of the great wheat
belt of Texas, and I am sorry to find
my fears, consequent on the showery
season, will be realized, and possibly
more thaa I had thonght’ I saw in
very many (elds the straw of the
shocks badly weathered, injoring its
feeding properties, aud while many a
Texas farmer may regard this as very
trifling, | must remind him that the
feeding properly of his straw is one of
the factors of profits on bis farm. Ilas
he that to learn yet? I am afraid he
bas. Then [ saw, too frequently, the
green growth on the shocks, chiefly at
the bands on the north sides of the
shocks, occasioned largely by the sun
mot being able to get an the north side,
end the wet being retained, the
warmth ioduced growih; in this re-

we nlways set our shocks with
the ends north and south, so that the
sun would dry both sides. The cap
sheaven, desiyned to be a roof, were
carelessly laid too fiat, and therelore
eaught and held the wet they were de-
signed to shed, and of necessity were
grown. ldo mot feel it any pleasure
to draw attention to the loss oecca-
sioned by this, but & Texas farmer
should look to it and as far as possible
stop these ruinous leaka. The reporis
give some 6,000,000 bushels as this
year's erop for the state, and one writer
says that out of this will bea loss of
2,000,000 bushels by rain. Let us say
of this, is it not u fearful loss to be met
by the farmér and the conotry? and
1do not doubt it. ‘The green-grown
grein will bave used up its pabulum
and will be shrivelled and will blow
out of the thresher and be lost entire-
1y, or at best will be saved as very poor
hog feed, if saved at all; the graina
starting to grow will have changed so
a8 to injure Lhe quality of the sample
of the whole crop, sod =0 reduce the

toes on the same acre, whieh will
Lring 8150 if mansged rightly. There
is room for hondreds, yes, thousands
ol us to get there outside of cotton. I
expect to attend the farmers’ con-
gress at Colleze Statioa July 13, 11 sud
15, and would be glad to meet a thou-
sand farmers there seeking knowledge
What one doesa’t know,
the other fellow does, and there and
then will be the tizae to get together Lo
tell our little tale. \We get from sta-
tisties figures showing that Wisconsin,
with half the population of Tcxas, ap-

stes nine times as much 88 Texs
us in the way of government aid to
farming, snd now ag farming isthe
backbone of comirerce, on which the
prosperity of all things depends,would
furmers, where is
restest good to

ask you, brother
your democracy—the
the greatest nunm
know, has enjoyed the blessiags of
demoeratic rule for a thifd of a cen-
tury, and in the name of God and jos-
us have democratic principles
wile 1t is being pr

would inrn sway from their feed. Just
a few days ago 4 young man was tell-
ing me his little chicks had been all
dying off and he believed it was lice
ani wanted to know how to get rio
of them. Upon questioning him we
found they were red mites. The North-
westers; Farmer advises the use of ker-
osene oil as a remedy and has never
known it to fail when properly used
Many do not recognize the difference
in the red mitc and lice, which mmusi
n ily be idered when at-
tempting to get rid of them. The louse
1s at home on the body of the fowl
or chick, while the red mite breedsand
lives on the roosts, in the nest boxes
and in the ereciees of the walls of the
poultry b cr eoops. We found once
that they had established themselves
in one of our housea, and in a short
time with a few gallons of kerosene
oil snd = whisk broom we killed every
one we rould find, and as long as we
kept chickens un that piace we never
saw one agsin. Sinee that time we
have made a practice of using kero-
sene oil on the rowsts and in the nest
boxes cecasionally, and have never had
any to fight since. The warmdaysare
wonderfully helpful in the propaga-
tion of insect life; “prevention is bet-
ter than ¢ure.” »o be carefnl to ward
off these evils before they have caused
you the loss of some of your best chick-
ens.

PILLING GRAIN SACKS.

Wherever the Devior Here Deseribed
.is Esed Work Cam Be Doas
Neatly and @uickly.

‘Ihe_ accompanying illustration showt

Texns Farm and Ranch.
HERE AND THERE.

—3VWhen an animal gets off its feed it
is usually becanse the owner has been
too generous. Do not overfeed in your
effort to fatten rapidly.

—In England no flavor excels that ol
rape-fed mution. Rapeisa pisnt much
resembling the rutabaga, but which

throws all the strength of its juices in-
to the leaves, rather than inlo = large

—At the close of harvest thers is
much gleaning to be done in the flelds;
buy & flock of sheep for the purpos:,
and raise s crop of lambs for theapring
market; then fatten and sell the sheep |
awd net a good 100 per cent.

~1t is & mistaken idea that perching

He-Well. ho hange his palntiage= ||

pee bushel. Wil the Texas farm.- | f0w!s grasp the boughs o poles they
er kindly tell me how he can stand the roost on by muscular exertioa. Ifn.nm
loas of one-sixth of his crup, and the re- | 188 18ade ample and wise provision for
duetion in price of the whole of what the birds, so that they do not have to
be has remaining? Say in & thousand | "5¢ WP energy in maintainiog. thelr
bushels ke loses 1683 bushels, which | Position on the roost.

at 75 ceats, Lthe present price, is $123
add to that the loss of five cents per | FOUP prool, gape proo

—Ducks are chicken cholers proof,
f and hawk proot,

bushel for deprecintion of sample on but they die with their favorite dis-
balance of erop. How mueh of this cases, spinal mepingitis and paralysis.

thought and = littie care? —another for home use or for market.
lesson that the Texis farmer must

Wevertheless docks are dandies to raise,

—Fipe fiavored butter esu mot be

get out of the old rol of ship- |made from filthy stables, nor from
shol work oc h: will cventuoaliy milk set in a cook room, nor from crean
stick ‘fast ia ths mul. Nor does which ia too sour, when wored over
this take into consideration the fear-|in buottermilk and salted with lime

ful waste of the present method of -lt:nnd;etmretlunhﬂtuyh
threshing. I was at & threshing the ter is made in this way.  ° ik |
other dsy, and while no doubt the

—Thequick growing kindsof &

farmer-was s careful as most Tcxas | sown late in the autun, Sre Yery s
farmers, aadinuch move so than masy, culent, but thcy do not have unﬂ:
0 me it was waste, wasto, everywhere, tive gualities which beloog to the R
and Bo one seemed 1o 8ee it, or provide hphmil:.oruuugnhh}_ugl,,
18 m-l.mmh::i;g if sown earlier. Loy

masy \
fore the machi
o e

RS

—An abundance of pure wui‘rn
{he farm is essentisl for both the com-
fort nod health of the stock, snd unlesn
you have it you can not axpect mueh

a convenient deviee for filling grain
sacks. Strong iron hooks fasten the
box to the edge of the bin, while sim.

FOR HOLDING BACKS.

flar hooks are put in each lower cor-
ner, to which the sacks are attached.
The grain is then shoveled from the
bin into the box.—Orange Judd Farm-
er.

Marketing Early Petatees.

To those who are unfamiliar with po-
tato growing, the high prices which
early potmioes command might seem
to make it an object to dig a large part
of the crop and market it while the
price in up. But there are several draw-

backs in marketing potaje
The weather is hot, and w

ofif from them. It will pay you lo | p .
E_ 'aﬁru'lm surplng encoings In

oft their jackets if handled freely, and
the potatoes sre then nlmost m reto -
| rot. Hence they are never sent faror s

g
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