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Ve Windy Day.
Ob, the windy day is a laughing day!
For the wind Is a funny fellow;
He rollicks and shouts when skies are
gray
And leaves are turning yellow,
The pines, a moment ago so still,
Fling out thelr arms and laugh with
a will,
Nodding thelr heads, as who should |
say, |
“The old wind has an amusing way.”

Oh, the windy day is a singing day!
For the wind is a minstrel, strolling |

Thro' ficld and wood, with clicery lay,
Insistent, sweet, cajoling:

The strings of his harp are pine and |

oak, |
As he chants his tale to the woodland |

folk— |
Ah, revellers of old are they |
When the minstrel wind begins to
play!
|
Oh, the windy day is the vagrant's |
day!
For the wind Is a comrade rover,
Whistling down the great highway
To every hill-road lover:
And whether he whistles or langhs or |
sings,
Through every
rings
The impelling, world-old eall to stray
With the comrade wind for ever and
aye. |

|
|

vagrant heart there

zine.

Lucy L. Cable, in Harper's Mag:
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: Two D §t veries.

.s'emmml‘;
“I'm always wondering,” remarked |
Elva, reflectively, as she handed me
my second cup of tea, “when you're |
really going to fall in love, and—"
“Don’t be too hasty,” | interrupted, |
as | assisted mysell to sugar; “per-|
haps I'm even now consumed with |
the disquieting fever.”
“You're so fay,” sald Elvs, dlspur-t
agingly. |
“Nonsense!” I protested. “Simply
well covered. Why, my tailor uhurml‘
my measurements only yesterday!™
*Oh, of course, if you won't be seri- |
ous,” she sighed, rezignedly, and pre-
pared to nibble a judiclously browned
muffin; “but, really, Mouty,
let me see—forty—you're independ- |
ent, and—'um—" she regarded me|
critically with her head on one side— |
“passably good looking; and yet you |
let pretty, nice, suitable girls slip
through your fingers by dozens, be-|
cause you're either too lazy or too

|
|

younre—

conceited to take sufficient interest| greater part of her natural life?”

in them.”

“Don’t lecture me,” I pleaded.
is prone to lectures; “you're so dread-
fully impulsive, you Kknow. As a mat-
ter of fact, I looked in this very after-
noon to tell you how-—how ambomin- |
ably in love I am!"

Something in my tone
struck her as unusual. The muffin,
like Mahomet's coffin, remained sus-
pended while she surveyed me in-
tently, presumably to see if she could
detect any latent humor in my coun-
tenance.

1 did not move a muscle.

must have

fngly, and 1 thoughi—though, of
course, 1 had no business to think—|
that her voice was a little unsteady,
“l shaunld say how very glad 1 am.”

“Please try and believe me,” 1
pleaded.

She studied my face as if undecided
what to do.

“Is it recent?"” she asked, at last.

“It  happened—yesterday,” 1 con-
fessed.. “You remember I always
promised that you should be the first
to know whenever I really had any-
thing to tell, and 1 was just going to
begin when you fell upen me.”

“Yesterday 7"
evident surprise.
been at

I nodded.

“Was It love at first
you seen her before?”

“I had seen her,” I sald, gnardedly,
“once or twice.”

“Oh!" said Elva, and I think she
flushed. *“Then, of course, it’s Mollie
Richards. 1 saw you talking to her
for ages in the rosary. She's a nice
girl, 1 believe, and I'm really awfully
glad, Monty—awfully.” Somchow her
tone didn’t carry the conviction it
was doubtless intended to convey; |
presumed it was because Miss Rich-
ards was never a very particular
friend of hers.

“] suppose,” #e went on, “yvou'll
propose at once. You've no need to
wait lilke most poor creatures.”

murmured Elva, in
“Then it must have

sight, or had

“I intend,” 1 said, *“to offer
myself with as little delay as pos- |
sible.”

“And you really don’t mind my tak-
ing the privilege of an old friend—
a very vld friend—to ask you all these
questions, do you?"

“Not the least in the world,” I said,
graciously: “I expected them.”

“What do you mean by that?" she
inquired, with suspicion.

“Nothing, except that you've cate-
chised me about my matrimonial pros-
pects ever since you could toddle. Do
vou remember, for instance, asking
me at a schoolroom tea in your early
youth whether it was my intention
to marry your Fraulein or not?”

Elva's face brightened promptly.
“Rather!” she said; “and Fraulein
turned all sorts of colors, and told

mother the next day that she really |
would no longer stay ‘with a child so|
embarrassing.’ I really think she had |
a tendresse for you, Monty."
“Probably,” I agreed. *“Many peo-
ple have." |
“Don't be conceited!” reprimanded
Elva; “but tell me all about Mollie
Richards, and exactly what attraected
you. Some people call her pretty,
I—I rather admire her myself, only-—"
“Mollie Richards?" 1 inquired, with
extreme innocence. ‘“Who id any-
thing about Mollie Richare
“Why, you did ,of course—that is
to say—yes—no, suppose yon didn't,
then—why, 1 did, I suppose; but any-
how, what's the good of cavilling
about her? It is Mollie Richards, isn't
2%
“I wouldn't marry Mollie Richards,”

1 said, decisively, “if they shot me |

for refusing!"

Elva poured herself out some more
tea, and-—yes, it was not my imagina-
tion—her hand did shake, and she
looked as if it wounld have been a re-
lief to her feelings to have launched |

|

the teapot at my head. | ‘Do you play?
|
1

“Monty, you are trying,” she ex-

claimed; “upon my word yon are!|interest them most; and I have learn- |

You insist that you've come to tell
me as our oldest friend that you've
really found some one that vop could

care for at last, and then you sit and pointment in me that always results.
17

| doings are bound to form the subject |

| with you as the

| sake if vou

Llva

wors T GO haf s i daxZ

{ have

Lady Follet's garden party.” |

| ing in settlement

twist your mustache and make me | It is all the worse because I have to
guess all the wrong people, and—" say, ‘Yes, we have a piano,’ and then
“I never made you guess any one,” [ to add, ignominiously, ‘But I can't play
I said, iIndignantly, removing my |it.
hand from my upper lip with a jerk. “I can't.
I merely informed you that I fell in|and it
love yesterday. 1 suppose there's no !
objection to that? And when you sug-
gested that it happened at Lady Fol-
lett's, 1 eed,”

I have a stffened finger,
was so evident I should never
play well that I gave up trying long
ago. But you should sce the faces
when I confess, before | have time to
explain!  Sometimes it is sheer sur-

“Wel sald Elva, in a judicial | prise, sometimes pity, sometimes dis- |
tone, “you didn't stay more than | gust, sometimes a ludicrously obvious |
three-quarters of an hour. Directly | shifting of first impressions and start- |

you arrived you took me to see the | ing in
aviary, and the rest of the time vou
spent in the rosary with Mollie Rich-

afresh from a new point of
vitw, But it is always something
have to deal with; a drawback to be

ards.” | overcome, a defect for which to

“If I'd Known you were watching | atone. |
my movements so carefully—" 1 be-| “One small boy simply looked me
gan. up and down from my shoe-strings to

Elva blushed furionsly,
“When people make
conspicuons,” she said, frostily, “their |

my topknot, and said, ‘Gee!’ in a tone
themselves | of  contempt that was
scathing, Then he added, proudly.
We had a piano once, on the instal-
of comment. Mollie Richards always  ment plan. We never bought the
persists in wearing maize with her | whole of it, and it went away again,
particular shade of red-anburn hair, | I was a kid then, but my sister learn-
and—I could sce her from all over the : ed to play “My Country 'Tis of Tnee,”
garden,” lnml you just oughter heard her bang
“Almost without sug- | them Kkeys! If we'd ha' kept that
gested, curelessly. | piano, you bet I'h ha' learned to play
Elva passed over this remark with it if every finger 1 had was smashed
contempt, but I couldn’t help notic- | up except my left little one!'"—
ing that the flush deepened.

i Youth's Companion.

“Well, as it's not Mollie,” she ob- e
served, with dignity, “and as you've  WHERE POPCORN COMES FROM.
called on purpose, perhaps you'll be !
oblizing enough to tell me who it is, | A Valuable Industry Established in
so that | may congratulate or condone | Only Fifteen Years,
» may be.”
said I, with con-

looking?" 1

Fifteen years ago, at the little town
of North Loup, in Central Nebraska,
, a4 farmer planted forty acres of pop-
"corn. His neighbors thought he had
taken leave of his senses. Today 80

“You'll condone,”
viction.

“\Vhy, please?”

“Because she—this girl, who isn't
Mollie Richards, youn know, doesn’t
care a straw for me—in that way, and
and the whole thing is hopeless.

Elva softened instantly,

“How can you tell if you've never
asked her?'  she demanded.
may be simply pining away for your ! papitants,
only knew'-——her gaze
wandered through the window and
settled on a bed of brilliant begonias

commercial quantities in the United
| States [s grown in this vicinity. l.ast
| vear, the four hundred cars, contain-
ing nearly five miilion pounds, were

Practically the whole of
this gces to wholesale dealers in Chi-
cago, and is distributed from there.

North Loup corn possesses the high-

in the front garden—"girls don't al-| 1y desirable quality of being ready to |

ways wear their lhear's on thelr
sleves, even in these matter-of-fact
days, Monty."

I raised my eyes.
busily engaged in
tern of the carpet.

“Do you think it's
“that any girl would r
with a man twice her

pop as soon as gathercd. That pro-
duced in other districts must either
| be held a year or eclse Kiln dried be-
They had been | rora it will pop freely.
tracing the pal-| qry falls of central Nebraska, togeth-

| ér with the fact that the occasional
A" 1 asked, | fa)) rains are followed at once by
Iy fall in love | warm sunshine, which thoroughly
Age, I1—"

*Oh, she’s young” interrupted El- | der the North Loup product available
va, hastily. “Do you know, I'm rath- | immediately.
er glad of that.” About twenty-five hundred acres

“1 held up a deprecating hand. Lare

“Please let me finish,” I implored. | this locality, using four pounds of sced
“Twice her age, when she's tyran- | an acre. The small slze of the seed
nized over him, teased him and look- | requires a special plate in the plan-
ed upon him as an old fogey for the | ter. The seed is drilled in, allowing
| only one Kernel in a hill, the hills 12

Elva eyed me sharply. The color  inchecs apart one way by three feet
came and went in her cheeks In a way | four inches the other. The stalks
that I had never seen it come and g0 | stool out, but inasmuch as corn pro-
before. 1 put my eyveglass in order 1o | duced on the stooled stalks, called
better admire the effect. “sucker” ears,” is of poor color and
“You said you'd vnly seen her once | inferior quality, the grower covers
L or twice,” she resumed, severcly; but | these superfluous stalks with his cul-
the quiver in her voice robbed the  tivator, liaving only one stalk In wach

annually planted to popcorn in

severity of any sting, | hill.—Most stalks produce two good
I waved my hand. { ears, some four. Where only one ear

Jlovers' license!™ 1 said, airvily. “I | grows on a stalk it is likely to be

couldn’t divulge everything at once.”  coa: 2 1d of poor quality. Medium
“If you've known her so long, how | sized earss produce the best corn,

comes it that you only—well—discov- The cultivation of growing popcorn
ered the state of your feelings yvester- | is similar to that employed with field

v2 < | corn. The mature corn, however, is
THEIE T8 0 110 M TNe anairs or | MoTe (1M CHIT 10 BHrier—een s witheo

men " 1 quoted. “Likewize, there is  shortness of the stalks and the small
a psychological moment when a man | ness of the ears.
suddenly realizes a fact that may cost of picking. While farmers pay
been staring him in the face  only three or four cents a bushel for
for years.” gataering  field corn, the prevailing
“And that psychological moment oc- | price for picking popcorn is twelve
curred at Lady Follet's?" to fiftesn cents a bushel. Previous
“Occurred at  lady Follet's,” 1 to picking time the cost of production
echoed. And then there was an acre s identical with that of field
silence. corn.
Popeorn is bought and sold entirely
the pound. The average yield an
acre is 2,000 pounds, though double
that amocunt has been recorded in a
ILw instances. The average price for
some of them thrust the last ten years has been a little
into the overmantel, and  more than $1 to a hundred pounds,
. the more fortunate, smirking at  2iving a gross return of upward of
me from elaborate frames, $20 an acre. During the same period
I think Elva’s eyes must have been the average price of field corn has
wandering, too, for they came to an- bern 2 cents a bushel, the average
chor at the same moment as mine, Yield thirty bushels, giving a gross
and then, without any rhyme or rea- return of $7.50 an acre,

a long

1 let my eyves wande
the room. They i
the ridiculous blue s with which
Elva  adorns her mantelshelf, and
skimmed the photocraphs of her nu-
nmerous admires
carelessly

som

slowly round
+«d vaguely on by

son, they filled quite suddenly with One disadvantageous feature of |
tonrs popeorn giowing is that when the

Now, I can never see a woman cry  poping demand has  been  supplied
without feeling  that  something— there is no other outlet for it, which
something drastic must be done at Caus<s surprising fluctuations in the
once, price; $5.75 has been paid—the hign

I started up, and then the rest seem. Water mark—while this yvear it is
ed to follow as a natwal and easy Worth only sixty cents a hundred—

consequence, an extremely low

sand

figure.  Two thou-
pounds of popcorn at G0 cents

In less time than it takes to chron:
1 hundred are not as profitable as

iele, Elva was eryving quit

Y oon my @

shoulder and the bliue cats were grin- 1orty bushels ot field corn at thirty
ning diabolically from their several ©nuts a bushel, because of the in-

sed cost of picking,

coigns of vantage. cre.
“And when,” | asked
become more or less normal. and re-

However, it
after we had 8
ed popcorn continuously for the last

turned to earth once again, “when '€n years has done well. A number
was  your psychological moment, ©f instances are mentioned where the
Elva?” corn has paid the cost price of the

Elva fingered a gardenia in my but-
tonhole-—took it out—smelt it, and re-
turned it carefully.

phens in Tribune

FFarmer,

“When you pretended—I  mean, The Cooking Millennium.
when 1o thought you weren't pretend- In almost every big department

ing, and that it was Mollie Richards,
you know,” she said, incoherently.
And the blue cats grinned more
than much as to say, “We
know something about human nature | ture as you want in the cooking appa-
thongh we are only cl¥na.”—Chris | ratus, and that only just so long as
Sewell, in the Free Lance, You want it,
e e Partly becanse invention lags, chief-
A PRECIOUS ACCOMPLISHMENT, Iy because we have let shortrighted
monopolists get conirol of eleetrieity

stors nowadays there is an exhibit of
couking by electricity. No dirt, no
ashes,

ever, as fire: nothing but as high a tempera-

Nothing Could Deter a Tenement and perhaps that's why invention
House Kid From Playing is lagzing—we d¢an't afford to cook
the Piano. by clectricity y+t.  But soon—for mo- |

A young girl who has been assist- | nopolies and
work declar: hat  shall be emancipated from the present
interesting and enlightening as she  superheated, dirty and crude system,
finds the insight it into What a world—Ifrom the standpoint
lives so different from %er own, she of comfort—th!s is bound to become
is  equally interisted in the after a century or so more of the sort
side of the matter—m progress that began only about
what it is her a findred years ago. And how much

sives her

other
discovering | of

new friends want to

know about her, and how the facts ¢f the “good time that’s coming” we

impress them, | might anticipate if we weren't too
As soon as the children of her lazy to think and too stupid to act,

class feel that they know her well | —Saturday Evening Post.

enough to ask questicns, plenty are e e

asked, and she soon learned to dis- Heredity.

tinguish those innocently propounded,
with entirely intention,
merdly as leading to the understand- |
ing necessary between friends, from
those of a more casual or mere in
quisitive Kind.

“The six most common
are these,” she says:
father's business?’

A Virginia representative in
that two ladies in Rich-
mond with whom he is well acquaint-
ed were one day discussing the rela-
tive longevity of the members of their
respective families,

“I have no doubt,” said one of the
“UWhat is your | ladies, “that, everything considered,
‘How many are we Blanks are the most notable fam-
there in the family? ‘Have they all [ ily in Virginia, when it comes to a
got jobs? ‘Do your people own their | question of longevity. Do you know,
own house? ‘Have ycu got a piano?’ | my father died at eighty-nine; while

courieous EBress savs

questions

“It is the last two, | am sure, which | age of ninety-seven.”

“Is that s0?" quiried the other lady.

«d to feel those two questions com-| “And which grandfather was that?"
ing, and to brace myself to meet them | *“Oh,” replied the first speaker,
because, youn see, I know the disap-| “that was the grandfather hy my

first. hushand.”"—Harper's Weekly.

The bright, |

o |
I'his increases the |

said that every man who has rals- |

land in a single crop.—Frank G, Ste- |

no dust, no superffuous heat, no !

monopolists do die—we |

|
Con-

I my grandfather reached the advanced |

positively |

{ THE LAND OF STORY BOOKS.

At evening, when the lamp Is 1i%,
Around the fire my parents sit,
They sit at home, and talk and sing,
And do not play at anything.

Now, with my little gun, I crawl

| All in the dark along the wall,

| And follow rcund the forest track
Away behind the sofa back.

away
couraging lesson.

It was disheartening, but the worst
disappointment was to come.

indignantly after a long, dis-

When both  roosters learned to,
stand hitched to the wagon with the
bits in their bills Harry tried to teach
them to walk off together. But it was
no use, they would not lcarn to pull.

“You'll have to be content with a

rooster tandem that won't pull,” said

| There, in the night, where none can | P2P3, when Harry and Clarence told

spy,
All in my hunter’'s camp ! lie,
And play at books that 1 have read
Till it is time to go to bed.
| |
These are the hills, these are the
| woods,
Thesge are my starry s45litndes,
And there the river, b whose brirk
The roaring lions coee to drink.

per cent of the popcorn produced in |

I see the others far away,
Asg if in firelit cofap they lay,
! And 1, like aw Indian scout.
| Around the's party prowled about,

“She | shipped from this viliage of 1,000 in- |

So, when my nurse comes in for me,
| Home 1 return across the <oa,
| An4 go to bed with backward looks
At my dear Land of Story Books
—Robert Louis Stevensin.
THE GOOD FAIRY OF ESSEN.
What a pretty young girl is this
Miss ——, but as she is German let
us call her rraulien Bertha Krupp.
A petted child she is, perhaps, with
an indulgent papa to buy her that
string of pearl beads sne wears on her

! chiffon hat that is perched on her
curly pompadonr. Doesn't look as 1t
she had a care In the world, does
she? But let us tell you her story.

One hundred years ago her great
grandfather, Frederick Krupp, owned
a small iron foundry at Essen, Ger-
many. He discovered, for himself, the
art of making cast steel, as it had
long been made in England by a se-
cret process. His son, Alfred, grand-
father of our heroine, perfected this
process and, through other inventions
and discoveries, built up the greatest
iron and steel works in the world
He was succeeded in 1887 by his son
Alfred, who, dying a few years ago,
left as his sole heir a young daugh-
ter, Bertha.

Today the Krupp Works at Essen
cover 1.000 acres and employ 20,000
fmcn. Every man, woman and child

| in Essen, which uas about 120,000 in-
lhahllnms. depends, directly or indi-
| rectly, on the Kiupp Works for breaa.
l,..uux_.mma.,nr_ ather_thousands em-
{ ployed in the neighboring coal mines
owned by this young girl, whose for

| tune is estimated at $75,000,000, and
| her income at $4,000,000 a year. “ne

imperial navy and army depend upon |
plate, tne!
| rallways for rails and structural iron, !

her for guns and armor

all the industries for nars and plates,

| and sheets of Iron and steel for mak-

| ing machines and tools.
its works and mines
props of the Ewmp
source of anxiet
this vast industry
of nineteen,.

Essen, witn
Is one of the
as well as a
I the more
is owned by a girl

Iron Queen Bertha Krupp has come |
to her throne now, and has authority |

| over her

industrial
sort of girl is she?

kingdom. \What

Well, they are beginning to call her 3

the German Helen Gould.

She says she will never lease Es-
sen,  where four generations  of
Krupps have lived before her and

| bulit up the great iron works. Her
| life, she decls shall be spent
among the working men of the fac-

! tories and their families,
ries it Will be a man of the people
Wiho will take the name of Krupp and
work with her. She plans a great

| technical school for the fron

tries, a hospital, a library, a pubhe
garden with free music and many
other things.

Fortunate
good fairy.

Fortunate Franlein Bertha, to have
a heart to match her enormous
wealth.—The Little Chronicle.

THE ROOSTER TANDEM,
“Oh, papa!" cried little Clarence,
| “Harry hitched Nathan to my little
cart, but he wouldnt pull it. He just
Jumped around and flapped his wings
and squawked ‘awful.'”

Mr. Wright stopped pumping water
for the horses and looked at his little
son in surprise.

“Hitched Nathan to your wagon!"
he exclaimed.  “Who ever heard of
such a thing. | should think fie would
have jumped around.”

“Yes, and Harry's going to do it
every day until Nathan learns to pull
the wagon, and he's going to hitch
White George up, too,” said the little
oy,

“Well, all right. I suppose he may
if he wants to; only tell him not to
| hurt them cr frighten them,” said Mr.

Wright,

Nathan and White George wire two
tame roosters. Nathan was a hand-
some barred Plymouth Rock, White
George was a big Wyando! & They
0 tame that they @ ald fo'low
Harry in the barn, feedi g the rooster
and cat from their bands.

“Papa says you musn’t hurt Na-
than,” said Clarence when )ie found
Harry in the barn, feeding the r ster
| some Kernels of corn.

"l won't,” said Harry. *“It

Essen, to fave

wer

him a good deal when I tried to put
| the bit in his mouth . Il try him
| again this afternoon, and then I'N
teach White George.  Maybe theyv'll

learn to pull you around the yard as
Carlo does.’

i That afternoon Harry tried to hap-
ness Nathan to the cart again, At
first the rooster refused to stand s
Clarence fed him some corn and a
piece of an apple and pettsd  him.
| Then he let the boys put the harness
on fhis back.

It took several days of patient teach-
ing, however, before Mathan would
hold the bit in his bill. It tcok even
longer to teach White George.

“1 don’t think he'll ever he gzood,”
sald Clarence, as George  strutted

S0 as |

If she mar- |

indus- |

such a |

scared |

[hlm their trouble.

The boys found that even though
the roosters wouldn't pull the wagon
they were a great curiosity when

hitehed up. When visitors came Har-
ry wouid hitch Nathan and White
George to the cart, and Clarence
lwnuld sit on the seat holding the

i reing, feeling very proud of his two

pets.—Little Chronicle.

RAT CATCHING IN CHICAGO.

Rat eatching in Chicago of late years
| 1s becoming one of its necessary and
pa:ing vocations, Hearing that one
{ of the settlement houses down in the
heart of the city was to be the scene
'vf operations, we put on short skirts
and proceeded to the spot,
‘[ After waiting some time the rat
catcher and ‘fis assistant finally ap-
i]warwl. and we immediately rose to
| the occaslon, and, incidentally, to the
table.
i  From this stronghold we watched
| the rat. catcher-in-chief don a pair of
long, heavy felt boots, which he smear-
fed plentifully with some thick and
sticky substance. Then he placed

dries both the stalk and the corn, ren- | soft, round neck, and the frivolous | himself in the middle of the floor, cau-

tioning us not to make a sound, while
| the agsistant turned out all the lights
and opened the doors back and front.
| After waiting perhaps five minutes,
. though it seemed more like an hour,
| we heard a fain squeak and scurrying,
then more squeaks and scurrying, and
in the dim light we could see little
black bodies with long tails circling
round and round the man in the boots,
yuntil it seemed as though an army of
, them was there. The tapping of tiny
{ feet, scratching, rustlings, and the lit-
| tle thuds of falling bodies made the
‘air hideous. We drew our dresses
, tighter and wondered what was going
to happen next,

Suddenly the assistant scratched a
maich and lit the gas, and what a
scene was there. The chief rat catch-
er stood like the “Picd Piper of Ham-
lin,” with a scrambling mass of
| charmed rats about his feet. Quickly
the assistant slammed botl: doors,
{and, while the little animals were
bhlinded with the light, thoe two men
produced each a pair of long pincers
from their pockets and proceeded to

catch the rats by their long, wiry
tails, and deposit them in two big
sacks.” As they nipped them up,

squealing and wriggling, we counted.

There were just ninety-six.
' When the sacks, which were of
. leather, had been securely tied, we
crawled down from our perch and ask-
ed them what they were going to do
| With their “catch.”

“Why,” said the man of the boots,
| “mebbe, we'll skin 'em alive and sell
! the pelis."” ;

“What for?"

| “Obh, fer kids' shoes and mits,” he
replied.

When we ventured to inquire what
he smeared on his boots—not that we
| ever wanted to use it—heaven forbid
—he answered:

“That's tellin’, and we don't tell."—
Chicago Post.

.

A BOY'S POCKET.

A pair of knickerbockers! Surely,
' you think, that is a qucer name to

sive to a game, and yet it is one that
' will brighten up the dullest company.

It has passcd into a proverb that a
boy's pocket is a sort of omnium gath-
erumfi, but did you ever really try to
make a list of whal he carries there?

For the playing of this little game,
(it is necessary that you should have
a pair of knickerbockers—oh, not to
wear, of course, but that you may
| make use of one of the pockets. Get
about a score ¢f such things as boys
carry—Iif you don’t know just what
i to selget, some boy will tell you—and
put them in the pocket, making a list
of them as you do so.

Now, for insitance, give to each
| play<r a pencil and a sheet of paper,
directing him cr her to write down
the numbers from one to twenty on
the left hand side of the sheet and
opposite each number the name of
some thing that may usually be found
in a boy's pocket,
| When the lists have been made,
they are passed by each player 1o the
next player on the right, and the
i leader of the game then proceeds to
, take from the pocket provided for the
occaslon the articles that have been
put there. ‘1hose who hold the lists
cneck off such articles as they find
,on them, and when this is done, the
| player who has named the most of
them wins the prize,

As the lists are to be passed to the
!rizht before they are checked off, it
'is better for each player to number
his, so that all may easily be identi-
ded.
| This may seem to be a very sim-
! ple game, and so it iz, but no game
that you can suggest will make more
| fun—and tnat is what a game is for.
—New York Mail,

| My Lady's Ostrich Plumes.

A man who runs an oztrich farm,
ashked the other day as to the method
of gathering the feathers, admitted
{ that they were pulled out of the birds
once in every eight months. \Was the
process painful? “Well,” he replied
“about equal to pulling out your eye-
tecth.” A good many ladies who
wear ostrich feathers do so in the
iln lief that they are thereby serving
i the cause of humanity. As a matter
| of fact, they are encouraging the

most eruel and barbarous torture
{ which man can inflict upon a bird.—
| Sporting and Dramatic News.

| Greater New York consumes 1,380,

AN INDIAN FRAUD,

Bitting Bull, the Much Advertined
Bloux Warrlor, Was a Coward,
According to Capt. Jack Crawford,

formerly chief of scouts with the Unlt-

ed States forces In the West, and who
writes entertalningly in Munsey's Mag-
azine on “The Last of the Indian

Chiefs,” Sitting Bull, the once famous

Bloux and reputed a mighty warrior,

was a1 monumental fraud. He was a

mere medicine wan, and became noto-

rious simply because, with a few fol-
lowers, he refused to come In amd
accept the rations offersd by Uncle

Sam.  This pnt him Into the outlaw

class, and he was regarded as an en-

ey to the government. In 1875 he
took to the hills and adopted the tac-
tics of the renegade.

In the Little Big Horn fight, where
Custer, the greatest of all Indian fight-
ers, fell with his gallant 300 scattered
on the fleld of massacre, It was sup-
posed that Sitting Bull led the victo-
rlous Indians, and the world long point-
ed to him as the inspiring spirit of
Sloux vengeance. The truth Is that
Sitting Bull was not in the Custer fight
at all. e was looking for one of his
youngsters who had strayel away from
camp, und he did not put in an appear-
ance until the historlc fight was over.
Nevertheless, the tremendous and sen-
satlonal self-advertiser was hauled sll
over the United States and Europe,

SITTING BULL.

lonlzed and paraded as the greatest
[(ndlan general on earth.

To be pointed to as “the chief who
wiped out Custer's command” meant
something to an Indlan, and Sitting
Bull showed no reluctance about reap-
ing the profits. e raised the price of
RKioux signatures from 10 cents to §1.
and nearly got writer's cramp at thnat.
But he discovered, llke other American
heroes, that popularity 1s short-lived.
His nssoclation with the palefaces hnad
taught him the Importance of being
earnest. Therefore he Inaugurated the
famous Moesslah craze among his peo-
ple. He told them, with much beating
of the tomtom, that thelr forefuthers
would soon return to earth, properly
decked In war paint, and would pro-
ceed to wipe out the palefaces, yank
out the barbed wire fences, burn the
government posts, drive the Unlited
States troops Into the tall timber, and
return once again to the tepees and
the watch-fires of the old regime.

During the time Sitting Bull was set-
ting the stage and rehearsing his ghost
dancers for the grand cllmax, he was
so much afrald to show his face at the
Indian agency that he sent one of his
sons to gather in the bl-weekly rations
supplied by Uncle Sam. The govern-
ment authorities saw trouble ahead,
and, knowing the Sloux tendency to
massacre, gave orders for the arrest of
the old medicine man. Thirty-nine In-
dian police and four volunteers went
to the home of the great maker of sig-
natures, and found him in the midst
of elnborate preparations for flight. He
submitted quletly to arrest, however,
until one of his sons, doubtless famil-
lar with his father's cowardly nature,
began to jeer and jibe him,

Sitting Bull, true to his reputation.,
called In a loud volce for rescue. A
general melee was precipitated, In
‘which six Indlan police and elght of
Sitting Bull's braves were killed, him-
self among them. This closed the ca-
reer of one of the most garrulous old
frauds with whom Uncle 8am has ever
had to deal.

TELLS WEATHER BY GOOSE BONE

Maryland Man Predicts Rain, Bun-
shine and Cold Accurately.

M. I.. Wroten has hanging up in his
office in Easton, Talbot County, Md.,,
the breastbone of a goose, according
to the Washington Star, by which he
says he can tell the kind of weather
that will happen In less than fourteen
hours. He can look at the bone at 5
o'clock in the afternoon amd tell
whether it will rain, hail, snow or be
clear the next morning,

He says that when rain or snow is
coming the bone will hecome molst or
dark In color; when the weather is go-
ing to be clear the bone 18 perfectly
dry and white and when a drop in the
thermometer is {mpending it will turn
purple. It is necessary, he says, to
have a new goose bone every year. He
has watched the different flocks of
~eese and always procured the weath-
vr goose for the last thirty-five years
and has never known it to fall to ac-
curately Indicate the character of the
weather.

In every flock of wild or domest!-
ciuted geese, according to this author-
ity, there 18 one goose which always
takes the lead and the others folow
him wherever he goes. Upon this
goose there Is a peculiar mark, which
does not appear on any other goose in
the flock and this goose is known as
the “weather goose.”

In the early part of the winter his
goose bone Indicated that there would
be twenty-nine snows this winter. He
says there Is a secret in knowing what
bone to pick out of the“weathergoose”
ns a weather indicator, but he refused
to tell the secrets. He has been of-
feredd $15 for his bone, but refused to
take it, saylng he would not sell it for
$100.

Many people visit his office dally to
find out what weather will prevall the
next day. He says he has no use for
the weather bureau.

Got His Becond Bight.

“When we were married, less than
a year ago,” sald Mrs. Oldboy, “you
were constantly telling your friends
that our marriage was the result of
love at first sight on. your part, and
now you are always finding fault with
me."

“Yes, it's true that It was a case of
love at first sight when I met you,” re-
plled Oldboy, with a large, open-faced
sigh, “and I'll never forgive myself
for leaving my spectacles at home that
day.”

You can't blame the man who Is
putting up a stove for hitting the plpe.

A 000 quarts of milk a day. Never judge 4 woman's age by her
Aot v i store teeth. Lo :
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market
they look

Eggs for the
washed clean;
sell better.

shonld bhe
better anid

Respect  the I-rnmllhg hen. Harsh
methods shiould never bhe used to
break her up.

The student of farming realizes
more and more that the scope of agri-
cultural sclence is Infinite, so far as
wman I8 concerned.

The ram needs to be changed every
two years and fresh blood Infused in
the flock. All things considered, A
three-yeurold ram is best when breed-
ing to hmprove,

It I8 very plain why the little mill
on the creek has gone into disuse
when we learn that last year 100,000,
000 bushels of wheat was sent to the
two cities of Duluth and Minneapolls
for milling purposes.

We no sooner get the last load of
conl pald for than we have to be on the
outlook for screen doors and windows
to keep out the hungry hordes of
house flles which come a little later
than the time for storing the winter
stoves.

Never leave lce or spring mud frozen
on the horse's' ankles. It Is conducive
to rheumatism, chapped heel and mud
fever. Rub the legs dry with a wisp
of straw or a plece of old gunnysack.
Cheap Turkish toweling is handy and
effective.

The man who owns an upland farm
fears nothing by streams overflowing.
In a wet time he will lose some roil
from his flelds by washouts, but he
cares very little about tile drains, The
level lands have some advantages as
well as some disadvantages.

There Is n great difference bhetween
planning and planting. In order to
do one successfully the other must
be attended to. It is hetter to plan
the planting than to plant the plans.
Sometimes our plans <o not work out
and sometimes plants fall to material-
ize also.

The man that wishes to become n
successful poultry raiser should keep
right on with the work, In gpite of
any disasters that may have come to
him. The dlscouragements of poultry
keeping are also the lessons that teach
the poultry ralser how to carry on his
enterprise succesafully.

Are you sure about your seed corn?
Will any of It grow? Frequently one
car will be good and another bad.
Sometimes one side of an ear will be
elive and the other side dead. It does
not matter so much the kind of seed
your neighbor has, but what you have
{8 what you should be intensely in-
terested in.

It 1s A common saying that hens
and gardens do not go together and
that It {s of no use to attempt to ralse
hens and keep a garden at the same
dime. It is true that in the spring
time, when the seeds are Just sending
up their tender shoots, the hens are
not safe creatures to have in the gar-
den. But when the garden vegetables
have obtained thelr growth or a good
share of It the fowls may be given
the run of the garden. If they touch
any of the plants the pruning will of-
ten do the plants good, but most of
the efforts of the fowls will be devoted
to ridding the garden of bugs and
WOTINS.

With respect to solldity the differ-
ent parts of the hoof vary wlidely.
The middle layer of the wall Is hard-
er and more tenaclous than the sole,
for the Iatter crumbles away or passes
off In larger or smaller flakes on Its
under surface, while no such spontane-
ous shortening of the wall oceurs.
The white line and the frog are soft
horn structures, and differ from hard
horn in that their horn cells do not,
under natural conditlons, become hard
and hornlike. T'hey are very elastic,
absorb molsture rapidly, and as read-
fly dry out and become hard, brittle
and easlly fissured. Horn of good
quality 1s fine-grained and tough,
while bad horn Is coarse-gralned and
either mellow and friable or hard and
brittle. All horn I8 a poor conductor
of heat, and the harder (dryer) the
horn the more slowly does it transmit
extremes of temperature.—Prof. John
W. Adams.

No Profit in Beruba,

Inferior or scrub stock of any kind
is a disgrace and not profitable to keep.
Good blood {8 the foundatlon of suc-
cess, says O. P. Greer In Commerclal
Poultry. In nothing does good blood
talk so strongly as In poultry. Breed-
Ing birds strictly to the standard i3
the only way to have prize winners
in the showroom, but that does not
always prove thut they are best for
practical purposes. Sometimes poul-
try I8 bred too close, and each gener-
atlon becomes a little more delleate
in health and less productive in eggs
and meat. The first and most tmpor-
tant thing 18 to have strong, vigorous
birds, without which It s Impossible
to make a success in the poultry busi-
ness,

The Farmer's Garden.

Last summer when we were reveling
in berrles and a number of kinds of
vegetables a number of children from
a farm home several miles away called
to spend the day with our children.
At dinner we had peas, radishes, let-
tuce and strawberries uamong other
things, and the timid way In which
our visitors ate the vegetables and
fruit attracted attentlon because they
were not at all timed about the other
food offered them. Careful Inquiry
revealed the fact that at home every-
thing of the vegetable or frult nature
was sold; not much was grown at
best, but what there was had to go to
the market, while the family kept
closely to such meat as was ralsed on
the farm.

What a shame, when it was possible
fo glve these youngsters what they
craved at the cost of so little money
and effort! It seems as if the major-
ity of farmers had given up the kit-
chen garden and if any vegetables are
grown for the home table it is only
because the woman take a hand In it,
—Indianapolis News.

Varlety in Food.
_The idea. that small chicks should be
confined to one sort of grain is wrong:

of course, during the first day or two,
or even the first week, when they are
fed on oatmeal, this suffices, but as
they grow, varlety becomes necessary,
and not only varlety in grain, but In
green food and meat seraps. True,
the baby chicks should not be fed
much in the way of anlmal food until
they are large enough to hunt Insects
on the range, but a little of it will
do them good.

After the chick gets beyond the oat-
menl age there I8 no better plan of
feeding than to have the ~several
grains mixed, but seeing to it that the
kernels are very small, 8o that the
chick ean handle it. In the matter of
green food, a raw potato chopped fine,
an occaslional onlon, carrot or even a
few cabbage leaves, will supply the
needs In this directlon. Don't coddle
the baby chicks and try to bring thein
up on mush, nor on the other hand, do
not think they can be kept healthy and
growing without consllerable care in
feeding.

—— |
Horse Colic and Its Care,

One of the most frultful canses of
colle is the too common habit of
allowing horses to partake of large
drafts of water Immediately after fin-
Ishing a feed of oats. There is no
surer way of generating an attack of
colle than this, the reason being that
when a large quantity of water is
thus imbibed It has the effect of car-
rylng with It out of the stomach and
Into the Intestines some of the fresh-
Iy eaten grain. This grain belng still
In a mw and undigested condition, its
effect when It reaches the intestiens
I8 to give rise to irritation and lnflam-
mation which are the Immediate cause
of the collc. In dealing with cases
of this kind the most obvious course
to adopt s to take precautions to pre-
vent the animals from drinking large
quantities of water under the circum-
stances just referred to. When an anl-
mal falls a vietim to an attack of
colle, the best thing to do Is to ad-
minister a dose consisting of one ounce
of landanum and two ounces of sweet
spirits of nitre, along with half a pint
of whisky in some hot water. Very
often simple cases of colic yleld to
the administration of a couple of
ounces of cooking soda, diluted with
water, and given as soon as the first
symptoms of the attacks are noticed.
Should the administration of this cook-
Ing soda fail to give the desired re-
llef, no time should be lost In follow-
Ing it up with the landanum and spir-
its of nitre already suggested.

Wheat Straw as Feed.

An lowa farmer says in a farm ex-
change: We were unlucky enough to
sow some of the so-called Northern
wheat sold by our local miller here
Inst spring, and llke all my nelghbors
who did likewlise had to put up with a
crop of rusty straw amd two or four
bushels of chicken feed per acre.
When we thrashed we put this rusty
straw in the bottom of the straw stack,
thinking 1t of no value except for ma-
nure, There was only about four
ncres of It, and we thought to use It
to keep the good straw from the native
wheat, which was nice and Lright, off
the ground. Now we are very much
surprised to find the cattle eating the
very bottom out from under the straw
stack. They get dpwn on their knees
und reach as far as thelr necks will
stratch for a bite of that rusty straw
and the stck Is about ready to tum-
ble, The bright straw that looked so
nice to us don't seem to have any at-
traction for them. They leave good
corn fodder half cleanadl up to rubbar
for that rusty straw. [Prairle hay
don't seem to be any better to them
and It looks as though I wlill have to
fence that stray stack to keep them
from getting killed when it falls. This
confirms in a convineing way the re-
port recently published in Wallace's
Farmer of the analysis of bright and
rusty wheat straw in which it was
shown that the rusty straw contained
the most nourishment. This I8 also
another proof that cattle are pretty
good chemists and often know better
than their owners what Is best for
them.

Molen.

The Kansas Agricultural College has
Just issued a newspaper bulletin on
moles. It says, greatly condensed:
“Moles have few natural enemies, as
they seldom come to the surface.
Their foods consists chlefly of earth-
worms and insects that llve in the
ground, and the presence of moles In
large numbers I8 evidence of the abun-
dance of their food. They destroy
noxlons insects in great numbers, ea-
peclally the grub worm or May beotle
larva, and were it not for the damage
they do to lawns and crops by throw-
ing up their rldges, they would be
more beneficinl than harmful. They
seldom eat graing of newly planted
corn. 'This is done principally by fleld
mice that follow them. In killing them
by polson the best method was to pol-
son green corn (In the roasting ear
stage) with strychnine and placing it
in their burrows. Unroasted peanut
kernels, poisoned, were also quite suc-
cessful, as was shelled corn soaked
In syrup and strychnine. Bits of meat
and dead Insects, polsoned, have been
used successfully, but there is more
danger of polsoning dogs when meat is
used, as the burrows lie close to the
surface,

Traps for catching moles are sold
in most of the hardware stores. 'Near-
Iy all of them work by the use of
a spring coil, which, when released,
drives a number of sharp tines into
the ground and through the mole.
Some experience in setting these traps
will lead to the best results; but trap-
ping 18 a much slower process than
polsoning.

Moles are usually actively at work
in the early worning or late in the
afternoon. At times there 18 also na
short period of activity about noon.
1t is not difficult to kil them with a
pitehfork when they are working, the
animals being located by observing the
movement of the ground above them,
If water Is allowed to run into the
burrow and flll it, the animal, when
present, can be forced to come to the
surface to avold drowning and may be
caslly killed. The writer, at one time,
killed a female and six young at one
such operation. The best remedy for
the damage done to lawnus and grass.
plots by moles is prompt rolling with
a heavy roller. By continual repetl.
tion of this the moles will be driven
away, at least temporarily,
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