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WANT to tell you
how TUncle Sam
kas saved the cot-
ton crop of the na-
tion—how he has
kept his children
from bankruptcy
and thereby pre-
vented untold mil-
lions of human be-
ings"at home and
abroad from going
in rags. The story
is one that deals not only with the south,
but with our balance of trade. It affects
the cotton factories of New England as
well as those of Great Britain and all
parts of Europe. It affects the lifework
: of millions of women and children and
the pocketbook of every man in the
country.

It is the story of a plague greater than
that of the locusts which ate up Pha-
rach’s Egypt or of the grassheppers
which some vears ago chewed the heart
of ‘“‘bleeding Kansas.” It is the story of
a bug not one-tenth the size of a man's
finger nail, but which, uncontrolled, bade
falr to scratch prosperity from the face
of the best states south of the line of
Mason and Dixon. It is the story of the
boll weevil and of how ['ncle Sam's
army of 75,000 demonstration farmers
scattered over the cotton belt are fighting
it and thereby bringing in an era of
wealth the possibilities of which are be-
yond the wildest dreams of that land.
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vou ever thought how mige”y
King Cotton is? He is the richest mon-
arch on the face of the globe. He has an
iggregate annual income, in raw material

and goods. worth billions of dollars, and
‘his s steadily growing in value. Our
pwn share of the cotton crop has more
ihan doubled within the past twenty
vears and has quadrupled within the past
ifty. If the present rate of increase con-
‘inues the demand will be twice as great
within twenty vears more, and by 1950
!{‘ shall be asked to supply more than
fty millions of bales. This estimate is
:aged on the world's consumption of cot-
wr, of which we are bound to always be
e chief factor. We are now making
fore than seven-tenths of the whole,
and although England, Sermany and
Russia have been spending millions to
rompete with us, they have so far la-
bored in vain. They have tried to de-
velop new fields in Africa. Asia and else-
where, but the climate and labor in those
pelds are such that they have but little
hope for the future.

There is some cotton made In India and
Fgvpt and smaller amounts in Russian
Turkestan, Brazil and China, but of the
total crop of the world the United States
still produces a great deal more than two-
thirds, and the prospect is that she will
do that for all time to come. She would
rertainly do more if it were not for the
boll weevil, and she can still do th.t, so
the scientists of the Agricultural Depart-
ment tell me, with the weevil to fight.

But before I go farther 1 want to tell
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you something about this little bug which
eats gold faster than the mercury used in
our smelters. 1 saw one during a visit to
the Agricultural Department this after-
noon. It was inclosed in a glass bottle
no bigger around than a lead pencil, and
not an inch long. It is not as large as a
flea, and it is, in fact, a little greenish-
gray creature about a quarter of an inch
long. with 2 miniature snout of the same
character as that of a razor-back hog. It
is really a beetle which breeds in the
pods and seeds of the cotton plant, and
which seems to feed alone upon it. It is
a cunning creature, and, to use a vulgar
expression, is ‘“‘right on the job." It has
small wings. and it filies upon the cotton
boll when just about forming. It bores a
hole in the pod with {ts snout, and then
turns around and lays its eggs in that
hole. It now takes some wax or gum
and smears over the hole, closing it
tight.
-
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By and by the eggs hatch into worms,
and they eat out the heart of the boll so
that it falls to the ground. The worms
continue to eat, and within a short time
grow into weevils just like thelr moth-
ers. They in turn lay their eggs in more
bolls of cotton, increasing so rapidly that
in one season a single family will become
fifteen millions.

There has been wild talk about an army
of Japanese joining with the Mexicans
and invading the TUnited States. The
greatest Mexican invasion and the most
serious invasion is that of this little bug
which came in from Mexico in 1892, It
then crossed the Rio Grande, and began
to increase its army at this fifteen mil-
lion per family ratio. You remember
Cadmus, who sowed the teeth of a drag-
on, whereupon a regiment of armed men
sprang from the soll. It is the same
with the boll weevil, only ts regiments
come up by the billlons. They continue
to hold every bit of ground that they
take, and increasing by geometrical ratio
they march onward, conquering every
vear a strip of territory which is seventy-
five or more miles wide.

I have before me a map prepared by the
T"nited States bureau of entomology
which marks out the lines of advance-
ment. In 1892 the boll weevil had infested
a short strip in south Texas. In 1893 it
had moved farther north and west and
continued its progress each year until, in

CoTTCy, BOLL
SHOWING:WEEVIL
ATWORK.

1900, alded by the storms and winds
which brought about the Galveston flood.
it had spread far bevond that city and
was eating its way into the heart of the
cotton belt.

A year later it had atacked a portion
of Louisiana and now it has covered al-
most the whole of the Texas cotton plan-
tations and cut deep into the heart of
Oklahoma, Arkansas and Louisiana. It
has jumped the Mississippl and is rav-
aging the states east of that river. It
is beginning to lay waste southern Ala-
bama and it will soon be eating the best
cotton growing regions of Georgla, Ala-
hbama and Florida, from where it will go
on into the Carolinas as well.

The scientists tell me that it is bound
to proceed and that some of the states
which are yet free from it have been
raising funds to fight it. South Carolina
has already devoted $10,000 to getting
ready for it; the Alabama legislature has
set aside a fund of $25,000 to teach the
farmers how to fight it, and the general
education board of New ¥ork is putting
out through the Agricultural Department
at Washington $15,000 this year to pre-
pare Georgia against its attacks.

*
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Until recently the path of this invading
army has been one of ruin to the planter.
it has depopulated the counties, bank-
rupted business and sown sorrow and de-
epair. A few years ago it was prophesied
that it would blight our whole cotton

crop and cause a loss to the country of
more than 2200000000 a year. As it is
now, notwithstanding its ravages, by the
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farming methods an equal
cotton has been ralsed; and
last year our product was greater In
quantity and money than ever before.
Had there been no boll weevil and had
the same methods been used throughout
the whole cotton belt, our crop would
have been doubled and we should now
be producing as much as 20,X),000 bales
and upward a vear. This is the estimate
of the late Dr. Seaman Knapp, the father
of the co-operative demonstration work
of the Agricultural Department through-
out the south, which has proved the sal-
vation of the country.

Before Dr. Knapp and his agents had
shown the planters what might be done
in cotton raising, notwithstanding the
weevil, the farmers were in despair. They
had been raising only cotton, and the
weevil became the terror of millions. The
planters thought it was impossible to
fight it, and a man who had lost a big
plantation said it was proof against any-
thing under the sun. At one of the con-
ventions he said he had put a weevil in
a bottle of alcohoi which was 95 per cent
pure and left it there for two hours. At
the end of that time he took it out and
put it on the table and-it was only stag-
gering drunk. He then sealed a handful
of the insects in a tin can and laid it
upon a brush heap, which was set on fire,
The flames melted the solder from the
can and the red hot weevils flew out and
burned down his barn.

Speaking seriously, however, the depart-
ment estimates that the weevil has al-
ready cost us millions of bales of cotton
and many millions of dollars. It has an-
nually cost Texas more than twenty mil-
lions for a series of years, and it is now
ravaging the states farther east.

Take Mississippl, for Instance, the
southern part of which state is now wee-
vil covered. In 1906 the cotton crop of
Adams county amounted to 23,400 bales,
and it was more than 20,000 in 19%07. Then
the weevil flew in and in 19 the yield
dropped to 1,700 bales. The tenant farm-
ers and laborers left the coynty in gangs,
and today lands can be bought there for

improved
amount of

THE. NEW COTTON PLANTER,. VERSUS THE OLD
THIS.[S. A DEMONSTRATION;PLOT?

a song. It is the same in some counties
of Louisiana. In Pointe Copes 350,000
bales of cotton, which, including the seed,
were worth over 3,500,000, were raised
in 1908, and the crop of 1207. amounting
to 41,000 bales, was worth about $3,000,-
(0). Then the boll weevil came, and in
1909 the crop fell to 3.300 bales, or to
something like $200,000. These flgures
give vou some idea of what thls deadly
bug means under the old cotton-raising
conditions.
*
x ¥

There i{s another feature of the =situa-
tion, however, which must be men.loned.
In most parts of the cotton belt cotton
was the only crop. The planter relied
upon it for the money with whicch he
bought everything else. He imported his

corn from the north and his pork came
from the store. He sent abroad for his
mules, and, with the exception perhaps of
a few vegetables, raised nothing but cot-
ton. Moreover, he did the most of his
farming on credit, getting the store-
keeper or planter for whom he worked
to furnish him his supplies for the winter,
the =ame to be paid out of the cotton
when it was picked. When the weevil
wiped out the cotton he had nothing to
fall back upon, and starvation stared the
greater part of the population in the face.

This was the situation when Uncle Sam,
Patriarch, in the person of his agent, the
late Dr. Seaman A. Knapp, began to in-
struct the farmer how to fight this terri-
ble bug and still make money out of his
land. Dr. Knapp's plan was to teach us
how to control the weevil as far as pos-
sible from season to season, and by the
proper selection of seed and by deep
plowing and harrowing to produce plants
which would yield more cotton, or, rath-
er, enough to feed the necessary weevils
and leave something to spare. Hlis mot-
to was, ‘“Double the crop by good farm-
ing,”" or, rather, “raise the same crop
on half of the land.”

The plan also provided for diversified

farming, to make the farmer raise all of
his own supplies, all his farm animals
and their feed, and to have one patch
which should be planted to cotton to fur-
nish the cash for the family. This last
fitted in with the conditions, for the boil
weevil destroys credit wherever it goes
and the farmers are compelled to raise
other things in order to live.

The work began in Texas in 1904 and
It has now spread throughout the south.
The government has 5350 agents in the
cotton belt, and more than 75,000
demonstration farms, upon which the
planters, under the weekly direction
of these agents and their assistants, are
raising cotton after government methods.
In the boll weevil region there are county
clubs of such farmers, and the stories of
the success of their members have taken
the place of politics as a topic of con-
versation.

The government agent selects, as far as
possible, the best farmers and asks them
to plant out an acre of cotton at some
conspicuous place on his estate. It is,
if possible, at a cross-roads, or at least
near some road so that the people may
see the results as they go by. A sign
marking the spot as a government farm
is put up, and this place is visited by the
farmers for miles around and the opera-
tions carefully watched. At the start
the farmers are always skeptical and it
is difficult to get them to make the ex-
periment. After the first vear, however,
they are anxious to try, and the demon-
stration farms multiply. In hundreds of
counties this work has revolutionized the
methods of farming, and men who were
practically bankrupt have become rich.
The deposits in the =avings banks have
increased and new banks are being start-
ed In nearly all such regions.

The credit system is on the decline.
The planters are raising their own sup-
plies, and with many of them the cotton
receipts are almost all clear gain.

*
*x *

While at the Department of Agricul-
ture today I had a long talk with two of
Uncle Sam’s agents who have been in
charge of this co-operative demonstration

farm work for the bureau of plant in-
dustry of the Department of Agriculture.
FEach has his own territory, through
which he moves about from state to
state and county to county, superintend-
ing the demonstrators and their hun-
dreds of agents. These men are W. B.
Mercier and H. E. Savely, both of Missis-
sippi. They tell me that theyv are rais-
ing more cotton than ever before in the
sections where the demonstration work
is. and that last vyear on 5,00 acres
which were cultivated under such direc-
tions a total! of 72,000,000 pounds of seed
cotton was raised, making an average
of 860 pounds to the acre. In North Caro-
lina, where there is no weevil as yet,
3,900 pounds of seed cotton have been
raised on one acre, making a crop which,
with lint and seed, was worth £195. These
demonstration farms have shown a
mighty increase in production over all
others about where the old methods of
farming were used, and in most localities
they are showing a profit of $15 per acre
over that of their neighbors.

In one of the worst weevil districts
F. L. Maxwell of Louisiar-a grew i3
pounds of lint to the acre on a planta-
tion of 2000 acres, and this on land
which is said to be especially favorable
to weevil production.

This demonstration work is revolution-
izing the south. Both voung and old are
engaged in it. Many of the bovs have
been each given an acre upon which to
raise cotton, and there are now boy cot-
ton clubs as well as boy corn clubs.
These acre farms are to be seen every-
where, and the poor farmer cannot help
knowing the big yields of his neighbors.

The government is trying to get the
very best farmers to make the experi-
ments. The agents pick out those who
are noted for their success and common
sense and ability. In many cases they
persuade the older planters te engage in
the work, and that with great difficulty.
Take, for instance, one old Georgia farm-
er, who had been growing crops after the
ordinary methods for forty years. The
man stood high in his community, and it
took much persuasion to get him to
promise to set out an acre, and work it
on the new plan. About two weeks after
that the Agricultural Department man
again appeared. He found nothing doing
and asked the planter why he was not
carryving out his part of the contract.

“To tell the truth, my man, I never
thought vou would be around again.”

“But yvou promised to set out that acre

20 0 0000000008088 8 8888000000000 8000000000000 000000000000000000000000000002030000000000000200000000000000000000003000000000000 000000000 00000000000000000000000000000022000sss

NNOUNCEMENT of

Existence of “Urquhart
Millions” Has Produced a
Host of Claimants for the
Money, Which Was Made by
Three Members of the Fam-
ily in America, India and
Australia—A Lawyer in
Dingwall, the Native Place of
the Urquharts, Is Endeavor-
ing to Trace the Rightful
Owner From Among the
Mass of Claims Which Snows
Him Under Every Post
Time—Lucky Recipient Can
Eventually Boast the Long-
est Pedigree in the World,
for Sir Thomas Urquhart, a
Member of the Clan Who
Flourished in the Time of
Charles I, Traced His De-
scent,

Bpecial Correspondence of The Star.
DINGWALL, Scotland, May 25, 1911.

HERE the millions
are, there will the.
claimants be gath-
ered together,” is a
paraphrase of a
familiar queotation
which T. 8. H.
Burns, a lawyer in
this town, murmurs
to himself at post
time every day.
The reason is this.
Three fortunes,
which different rumors put down at any-
thing between $2.500,000 to £10,000,000,
have been left by people aof the name of
Urquhart, former residents of this town,
and members of the great Urquhart clan,
and efforts now are being made to find
the rightful heir to this pleasant little
sum. As might be expected, as soon as
the news of the “Urquhart millions,”” as
they are now called, got about, heirs, each
of whom considered himself the “rightful”
one, sprang up all over the country, and
now Mr. Burns' office is swamped with
claimants’ letters by every post, and Mr.
Burns himself is endeavoring to wade
through a daily increasing mass of cor-
respondence and reconcile.the varifous
accounts and pieces of information he re-
eceives in order to discover the proper re-

cipient of the money

The stories of the origin of the fortune
—or rather fortunes--are romantic and in-
teresting, one of them particularly inter-
esting to Americans, for it was amassed
fm California. An announcement appeared
recently in the London Gazette to the e_t~
fect that a sum of $350,000 had been in
chancery for forty vears, left by a certain
dokn Urquhart. This man was born in
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Dingwall, and had four brothers, named
Roderick, Alexander, Thomas and Colin,
and several sisters, one of whom was
named Isabella. John left his native town
somewhere between 1820 and 1830, and
went to California, where he prospered
like the green bay tree, made a lot of
money, and after twenty or twenty-five
vears returned to England, eventually
goine the wav of all flesh, and leaving a

ARMS OF

CLAN
Or—Three beanrs’

TRQUHART.
heads, erazed gules,
Inanguid azsure. Crest—A demy otter
issuing from the wreath sable,
crowned with an antigue erownm or
holding between his paws a crescent
Eules. Supporters—Two greyhounds,
proper collared gulea and leashed, or.
Motto above, “Per mare et terran”
(Over mea and Iands), and helow,
“Mean well, speak well and do well.”
Badge—Wall Flower.

fortune which has risen now in popular
imagination to the magic and mystic pro-
portion of “‘millions.”
[ ]
o

Shortly after John's death one of those
trifling incidents occurred which some-
times have such portentous results. A
passing fit of petulance threw this portion
of the Urquhart millions into chancery,
and was the cause afterward of so much
excitement and searching of genealogies.
Roderick, one of John's brothers, a frail
old man, received the letter announcing
his brother's death and the fact that he
had left a sum of $350,000 behind him. As
he was reading it, his daughter, with
whom he lived, came into the room and
reproved him for something he had done
which had not pleased her. Angry at be-
ing so spoken to, the old man threw the
letter into the fire, remarking that he had
plenty of money of his own and did not
want anybody else’'s.

Several attempts were made by the fam-
ily afterward to establish a claim to the
fortune. but no one was successful.

One man named Douglas pursued the
matter on the ground that he was mar-
ried to a niece of John Urquhart, as far

as going up to London about it, but the
proceedings having got by this time into
the clutches of the law, went so slowly
that he got tired of it and returned to
Scotland, and there is no record as yet
avallable as to the position of matters
when he gave up the pursuit. One great
difficulty is that the locality in which
John Urquhart lived just before he died
is not known, this fact having perished
in the letter which Roderick threw into
the fire.

=
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The history of the second Urquhart for-
tune is still more romantic. The exact
amount of it is not known, but it was
made in India by a Gen. Urquhart who
was a close family connection to John,
probably a nephew or cousin. This Gen.
Urquhart, about whose Christian name
there seems to be considerable doubt,
though one claimant says it was Hector,
entered the army as a private and pro-
ceeded to India, whether in the service
of the British India Company or in one of
the regular British regiments is not
stated. He was a promising soldler,
handsome and of a fine presence. After
a while he came home to.Dingwall on
furlough, and there fell in love with a
lady apparently much above him in sta-
tlon. She returned his affection and the
pair eloped. Her family, though they
did not approve of the match, wisely de-
termined to make the best of it after it
was done, and bought a commission in the
army for the young soldier, who returned
to India with his bride. He repaid their
confldence in him by gaining rapid pro-
motion, eventually becoming a general.

At this point, as in the affairs of John,
an incident occurred to alter the whole
course of after events. In his case,
though, it was tragic enough, for he was
impeached for treason, tried, convicted
and shot. After his death facts came to
light which demonstrated the general's
complete innocence. The authorities dealt
handsomely with the widow, but money
could not give her back her husband, and
the unhappy woman, prostrated with
grief, died before she was able to leave
for her native land.

Gen. U'rquhart was survived by at l=ast '

one son and one daughter, who started
home at once with the intentiom of buy-
ing an estate and settling in Skye, one
of the picturesque islands coff the north
coast of Scotland; but ill-luck still pur-
sued. them. During the voyage the son
died and the daughter proceeded alone
to Skye, where memorias of her still
linger among the islanders. From Skye
she went one Year to take “‘the cure”
at the famous mineral wells at Strath-
peffer Spa, near Dingwall, and from the
moment she left there she seems 1o have
disappeared completely from history.

*
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One of Mr. Burns’' tasks now is to en-
deavor from the mass of information
which daily pours into his office to trace
the subsequent movemeoents of this lady,
for until this is done there is a total
absence of proof to show the death of
the last survivor of the general's family.
When did the daughter die, and where?
Where was she buried? Did she marry,
and has she left heirs, are vital ques-
tions all awaiting solution. The fortune
involved in this case is understood to
be considerable. Part of the money lies
in Edinburgh on deposit or under the
cognizance of state authorities.

In its main features this story ig sub-
stantiated by many correspondents;
others mix it up with the old story of
the Californian fortune, which, at all
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HOMES OF

TWO URQUHART CLAIMANTS.

The Commercial Hotel, Dingwall, the owner of which is married to a descend-

ant of John Urquhart of California.
Across the street s the shop of John Fraser, another

Scottish highlands.
claimant.

events, goes to show that in the family
which was settled in Dingwall early in
the last century there was common
knowledge that a fortune or fortunes
walited to be claimed upon a well founaed
statement of facts.

The third fortune was made.in Aus-
tralia by a Dingwall Urquhart, who went
there at the time of the first gold rush,
became a railway contractor, made his
pile and died without Iissue. Inquiries
that have been made in his case have
led to the discovery of one brother who
was a soldier and who left one daugh-
ter, circumstances which would serve to
connect him with Gen. Urquhart, but
this has not been fully established as
yet. A broker named Urquhart, in Sal-

It is one of the ovldest hotels In the

ford, the sister city of Manchester,
claims this fortune on the ground that
his grandfather was the brother of the
Australian fortune maker.

&
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Although, as far as can be discovered
up to now, Gen. Urquhart left only one
son, who died soon after him, and one
daughter, who certainly had not married
at the time of her disappearance, the
number of great-grandsons who have
suddenly come to life since the announce-
ment of the existence of the Urquhart
millions is little short of marvelous. From
all over the kingdom they have written

claiming the soldier Urquhart as their
sire, only differing in the rank they give
him and other minor particulars, but no
doubt when their cases come to be dealt
with individually this close relationship
to the rich old man will prove to be
largely imaginary in a great many cases.
One man, however, gives a story which
is more circumstantial than others. He
says:

“I was a boy_at school in Ross-shire
fifty years ago. The schoolboys, when
we disagreed, called me ‘George the
feather.! Repetition of the name made
me angry. I told my father, who ex-
plained that he had a brother in the
army, and when the brother came home
on furlough he wore the feather bon-
net of the Highlanders, which led to
my father being distinguished from
the other Urquharts as ‘George the
feather." My father told ne the people
were angry with his brothker, who mar-
ried a lady above his station. My
uncle’s name was Hector. My father's
name was George. He kept an inn at
Strug, Strathglass, Inverness-shire.”

*
* %

Running through all these letters is

evidence of the fact that these various

Urquharts, scattered here and there,
are of the same branch of the Urquhart

famly, and it is almost certain that
there are three distinct fortunes in the
Urquhart family waliting to be claimed
by those who can establish their close
kinship with John Urquhart of Calil-
fornia, Gen. Urquhart of India and the
railway contractor of Australla.

The mails from America, India and
Austrialia are awalited interest.

with

JAMES GUTHRIE URQUHART,

A descendant of Gen. Urquhart of India.
He is a Liverpoel business man, and
bases khis claim om the story that his
sreat-grandfather, a Scottish soldier,
eloped with a daughter of Mumro of
Murreoes, Forfarshire.

It is almost certain that old timers in
California will recall John Urquhart,
or that thelir descendants will have
heard of him, while it is not less likely
that among the many Urquhart con-
nections who have gone to America are
members of this family, some of whom

may retain documentary evidence
which would help to elucidate the
facts. The Indian story is not so old.

The facts are so striking and tragic
that they could not be completely for-
gotten, and are certain to come out
before long. The Australian story is
also about the same age.

The Urquhart clan, to which all these

AN UTRQUHART CLAIMANT.
John Fraser, ironmonger of Dingwall,
a descendant of Johm Urguhart's
brother.

claimants belong, is one of the oldest
in Scotland; in fact, no family can well
claim a greater age, since Sir Thomas
Urquhart has traced his descent in all
seriousness right back to Adam and
Eve! Sir Thomas was a man of great
learning, who flourished in the time of
Charles 1 and Cromwell. He is re-
nowned for a wonderful translation of
Rabelais which he made, and he also
wrote a treatise on “The True Pedi-
gree and Lineal Descent of the Most
Ancient and Honorable Family of
Urquhart Since the Creation of the
World.” In his treatise he says that
“many ilustrious families from thence
descended as yet are in esteem in the
countries of Germany, Bohemia, Italy,
France, Spain, England, Scotland, Ire-
land and several other nations of a
warmer climate adjacent to that fa-
mous territory of Greece, the lovely
mother of this most ancient and hon-
orable stem.” Though thus tracing his
descent more directly to Greece, Sir
Thomas gives the first of his ancestors
as Adam, and make cut that he, “the
said Sir Thomas, is by line from Adam
the 143d, from Noah the 134th, from
Esormon the 128th, etec., down to his
own time,
&
w *x

His grand starting point in the family
annals occurs In the time of Esormon,
“the fifth from Japhet, son of Noah, to
whose inheritance befell all the regions of

and plant it just as 1 told you.”

“sSo 1 4id.)” was the renly., “and now
that vou have come again I will do it.”

“Well,”” sald the agent, “‘supposs we gO
out now and start yvour men to plowing,
and T will come around every week and
see how you and they are following my
instructions.”

o

The old man laughed, but he went with
the agent to the barn and picked out the
tools. Among his farm imrlements was
a subsoiling plow that he =aid was no
good because it plowed too deep for his
land. The aczent insisted, however, that
it was all right, and he did not leave until
four mules were hitched to it and the
ground was broken up to what the planter
said was a ruinous dep'h. He then saw
the land harrowed, and instructed the
farmer about his secd and how to plant it

To make a long story short, the colton
came up with more vigeor than anv ever
raised on that land before, and when,
later on. the old man was asked to run a

cultivator over the crop to cut out the
weeds and keep down the grass he re-
plied tha: it would ruin the cotton, and

when the agent insisted, saving he would
guarantee him against loss, the planter
gave the order, but went away with tears

in his eyves, saying he could not stay
there and see his crop torn to pieces. He
was surprised to find, however, that the

cotton grew better than ever, and when,
at the end of the season, he found that
he had gotten two bales of cotton from
that acre, whereas the rest of his land
had produced less than one-fourth that
amount, he became an active government
supporter. His neighbors at first thought
it must be in the seed, and they paid him
£2 a bushel for all that came from that
acre. Lately he met the agent again,
and in speaking of his conversion said:

“I am now over sixty vears old and
have farmed forty years, but it is only
two yvears since I have learned how to
farm.”

The demonstration men give me many
stories like this. They show something
of this movement which is now permeat-
ing the south, and which promises to
make it far richer than ever before.

FRANK G. CARPENTER.
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Europe after the deluge.”” This Esormon,

he says, was a sovereign of Greece,
which he inherited from Japhet through
his great-grandsire, Penue!l, “a most in-
timate friend of Nimrod, the mighty
hunter. Esormon, for his fortune in wars
and affability in conversation was sur-
named by his subjects and familiars,
Ourohartos, that is, ‘fortunate and well
beloved.” ’ It is from this name, Ouro-
hartos, that Sir homas =avs the name

of Urquhart comes. With the most per-
fect gravity he deseribes the coat of armas
of the great-great-grandson of Japhet,
and adds that he married the qugen of
the Amazons. He also relates that one of
his family was in Abraham’s house when

Sodom and Gomorrali fell, that the
thirty-third of the Jine took to wife a
“daughter of Hercules,”” and the thirty-

ninth married Termuth, the daughter of

Pharaoh, who found Moses in the bull-
rushes.
Bubsequently 8ir Thomas descends to

commonplace family marriages with kings
of Ireland, Wales, Scotland, ete., until he
comes to the Urquharts of Meldrum in
Aberdeenshire, people of his own
time. He himself fought bravely and suf-
fered severely in the causes of Charles [
and II, and died suddenly, in a it of ex-
cessive laughter and joy, on being ine
formed of the restoration of the latter te
the throne.

(Copyright, 1811, in the United States
Brown. All British rights reserw

the

)

The Sitter, Too, Had Aged.

CAPT. WILLIAM L. RITTER, secre-

tary of the Society of the Army
and Navy of the Confederate States, was
talking in Baltimore, apropos of

Memuorial day, of the fiight of time.

“"Nothing so marks the flight of time,”
sald Capt. Ritter, the sight of a
thousand white-haired and white-beard-
ed veterans in a Memorial day parade.

“I knew gz brave old veteran who had
his photograph taken in uniform last
Memorial day. ©On seeing the proof, he
complained:

“*But I look =0 bent and weak [
looked ever so much better in that other
one you took of me at my daughter's
marriage.’

The photographer smiled a little sadly
and said in reply:

“*Ah, =ir, 1 haven't got the artistio
taste 1 had when I was young. Be-
sides, my camera is getting old.' ™

s

The June Treat.

“U NCLE JOE”™ CANNON, at a dinner
in Washington, =aid of a piece of
tariff revision that he opposed:

“It is useless for the foreigner and no
good at all for the American producer.
The whole thing is a costly error, like
the case of Slank's hired man.

“Slank, for a June treat, set before his
hired man a nice mess of fried soft shell
crabs. The crabs were to do for the cook

and stable boy as well, but Shank

in on the hired man in the la
of the meal, and found the cook's and
boy's prospects looking very dark.

“*Why," said Slank reproachfully, ‘yvou
are eating your soft shell crabs without
bread!"

“ ‘Well, boss,” replied the hired man, as
he thrust half a crab into his mouth,
‘them wot can't eat good rich crabs lik¢
thelo. without bread deserves to go hune
“"U L = .‘




