
The Song of Kansas. 

vYom Broken Bow to Cotton Sock, 
From "Wagon Tire to Rolling Rock, 

Our oil-wells higli are gushing. 
All the way from Hurrah Boys, 
Big Blue Pork, and Roaring Noise 

You may see the dark streams 
nshlog. 

But tney ve rushed and gushed for 
others; 

Now a change must come, my broth
ers, 

Things must not be longer thus,— 
They must squirt and spurt for us. 

So then—Three cheers for our 
spouters! 

Gel in line, you halting doubters, 
Fall in with the lusty shouters, 

They are going to spout for us! 

From Fozen Man to Little Branch. 
From Poker Park to Trigger Ranch, 

You may hear the people rising. 
All the way from B'iled Sfiirt Flat, 
Peek-a-boo. and Bob Tail Cat 

Mighty hosts are mobilizing; H 
They have stopped and dropped their 

labors, 
They are fetching 'long their neigh

bors, 
John D.'s sun is going to set, 
We will bust uis trust, you bet. 

So then—Three cheers for our 
crude oil! 

While our prairies shall exude oil 
John will fltid it mighty rude ot!! 

We are going to win. you bet! 
—Hayden Carruth, iu Harper's Week
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I THE WIDOW 
AND THB 

i BARONET 
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By Theodore Dahle. 
Sir Leonard Burnleigh-Burnleigh 

shivered in his garments, shivered to 
tlie very marrow, because he was 
hungry and cold, ami hadn't the 
wherewithal to buy food and warmth 
and shelter. 

Yet he seemed a gentleman—sixty 
years of age; a gentleman, and shiv
ering! Shivering under his greasy, 
silk hat. in his green-black frock coat, 
will} its rusty silk facings, and in his 
threadbare trousers; snlvering from 
hJs clean paper collar to his gaping 
boots. 

T he drear November sky blanketed 
London with the usual fog that was 
half a mist and half rain. The biting 
northeaster cut through the baronet's 
skin into his lungs, razor-keen. 

Within him was a vacuum, a 
yearning void, and he longed to eat 
and be filled. But void, alas! were 
his pockets also. 

Without begging, or stealing, or 
borrowing, all which were beneath 
the dignity of a gentleman, he could 
not 1iave raised as much as a cent. 

He had nothing for which a pawn
broker would issue a ticket, nothing 
to vend, nothing to hope for. 

He was without a home, without 
even a bed. so bad was it with him. 
He was at the stage w'nen a man feels 
that two of the big copper coins that 
England calls "pennies" constitute a 
fortune. 

The mighty human tide of the 
Strand hurried past him, heedless. 

The cold, unpitying swish of it was 
^ for Ills eyes, the hum of it for his 

ears. 
He was one among- millions, and 

• the millions were busy with their own 
affairs, as Is their wont. 

Each separate unit was palpitant 
: with its pleasures or pains, its hopes 

or fears, its struggle, its defeats or 
It triumphs. 

If the sidewalk under him had sud-
: denly gaped wide and swallowed his 
; shivered body utterly, not one unit 

would have missed him, not even the 
editor who kept his name shining m 
the classic pages of the peerage, 
baronetage, and what not of that is
land kingdom. 

He was not a gentleman who could 
work tor long, or be happy while he 
fougnt the wolf at the door. 

Until he was thirty life appeared 
to be that of one who had been par
ticular in the selection of his parents. 

Then his father was gathered to his 
ancestors, and till he was forty Tie 
lived without stint—even as his 
father had lived. 

At fifty, as indicated by the cheir-
osophists, the fate line of his hand 
parted—the bank in which lay the 
bulk of hiB earthly treasure called in 
the official receiver, and, after the 
lapse of three years, paid the English 
equivalent of three cents to the dol-

. lar. 
At fifty-two bis gold-mining shares 

went to the bottom of the Stock Ex-
f change list—and stayed there. 

On his fifty-fourth birthday, the sad 
• news came to him that the only sur

viving partner in the firm who had 
been the family solicitors for genera
tion! had blown out his brains; and 
within a week he discovered that this 

• soTemn act had been accomplished ap
parently to avoid ten years' impris-
onment for forgery and malfeasance. 

Thereupon Sir Leonard realized 
, that he was worth exactly what he 

etood up in, which, at that momen* 
r Included twenty pounds in notes, a 
: number of rings, a gold chronometer, 

a gold watch chain and a fur-lined 
cloak coat. 

He lived on the twenty pounds, the 
chronometer, the watch chain and the 
rings for two whole years, and brush
ed his garments regularly, as a gen
tleman should. 

Then he tried to work in a feeble, 
good-natured, whole-hearted sort of 
way, eventually gravitating to the 
docks, where other gentlemen once 
moving In England's higher circles 
may be found, and where he was 
eventually crowded out by younger 
and stronger hands. 

The day before yesterday he left 
the gates with nine pennies in his 
possession. Yesterday he had four, 
and they bought him three meals. 

Today, copperless, and soaked with 
atmospheric ooze, ne was gliding 
through the Strand. 

"It Is time to retire from work," he 
said, communing with himself. "I 
will claim my due." 

He came nearer to bis due as he 
threaded the labyrinthine streets in 
the early dusk, with the lamps light
ing up the death-pallor of his fine 
features. 

Anon, he paused at a large, a very 
large house, and rang the bell, boldly, 
at the front door—as a gentleman 
should. 

The sound echoed through the 
quiet corridors. There was a clatter 
of boltB and locks. A person in uni
form came to tne door. 

"May I come In?" atked Sir Leon
ard, suavely. 

"All right!" exclaimed the porter; 
and to Sir Leonard i 
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For tne first time a shudder ran 
through him as the door swung be
hind him and the bolts were drawn. 

"Which is my room?' he asked, 
presently. 

"Hold on!" exclaimed the porter. 
"None o' that. Hand over what's in 
yer pockets. Yer can sign for 'em, 
and get >m when yer go out again.' 

"I have nothing in my pockets, or 
anywhere else," observed Sir Leon
ard. "Nor do I desire to come out 
again. I have come permanently. If 
you will kindly show me to my room, 
and bring me- up a little food—as I 
am very hungry—I shall be obliged. 

"Oh," was the reply, "you're one 
o' them sort, are yer—come for life! 
Well, your room's the bathroom ter 
start with, and plenty of soap. D'ye 
hear? Don't forget the soap." 

Sir Leonard did not think the por
ter a very affable person, nor did his 
manners appear to be those of the 
drawing room. But he allowed them 
to pass without rebuke. 

"Thank you," he said. "I shall be 
delighted with a bath"—and he pro
ceeded to pass along the corridor in 
search of the same. 

"Here, you hold on!" called the 
porter. "Yer go on as if yer owned 
the whole workhouse. What's yer 
name?" 

He glared at his visitor. He had 
never received one of this kind, and 
he had had fifteen years' experience. 

"Sir Leonard Burnleigh-Burnleigh." 
There was neither brag nor bluster 

in the tone. 
If in other and happier circum

stances Sir Leonard had been asked 
the question by powdered footmen 
whose duty it was to announce his 
entrance at the reception of a West 
End hostess, his tone would not have 
been perceptibly different. 

The porter laugued increduously. 
Then he stood grinning from ear to 
ear. 

"Sir—what?" he chuckled. "Say it 
against, cap." 

Sir Leonard had philosophy of 
sorts, but not humor. So. without fur
ther parley, he started off to go ir 
search of the bathroom, but again he 
was called back. 

"Here! Stop. 1 tell yer, Lord 
What did yer say yer name was?" 

"Sir Leonard Burnleigh-Burnleigh. 
I fear vou are a little deaf." answer
ed Sir Leonard, with a suggestion of 
annoyance and impatience; not at 
anything the man had said. t>uc n> 
what he regarded as unnecessary 
formality in an institution in which 
he had always understood all were as 
welcome as the flowers of May. 

It was on this supposition that in 
other days he had paid his heavy poor 
rates regularly. Besides, he was huiv 
gry and damp, and felt generally un
comfortable. 

The porter glared harder. 
"Well," he exclaimed, clicking his 

tongue and shaking his head up and 
down in the manner of a man who 
had come to the conclusion that won
ders would never cease, "trade must 
really be dull, as the papers say, for 
we arc a-getting of 'em. Monday. Prof. 
Snaffle, G. B. R. M.-G.;Toosday, the 
Hon. Chollom-Chulmundeley-Chumley-
Chollom; an' now, Wednesday, you 
have to think up your spelling to 
write down such a name as Sir 

and left me a great deal of money, 
and, being lonely and inexperienced, 
I hardly know what to do with it. I 
was thinking of leaving it to the hos
pitals." 

"You are fortunate, madam," he 
replied. 

Then she spoke to him of flowers— 
of the simple beauty of the lily, cT 
the fragrance of the rose, of the shy
ness of the forget-me-not. and the 
modesty of the violet. 

"But of all the flowers that ever 
•flowered," she added, "ray favorite 
flower Is the orange blossom! It 
seems so sweet, so true, so embla-
matic. so " 

Then she paused and coughed. 
Something seemed to tickle her 
throat. "Perhaps, if you are taking 
the usual half-day out to-morrow, you 
would—would like to—to have a cup 
of tea with me. I shall be quite 
alone, and it is so pleasant to have 
the company of a cultured, high-bred 
entertaining man who talks so well. 
Here is my card. Will you accept it?" 

"With pleasure, madam," said Sir 
Leonard, with a thumping heart. 
"You may expect me." 

She held out "her hand. He took 
it in his own. dared even to press 
it. Seeing that she did not mind, 
but was enjoying herself, he bent 
over it and, looking slyly up at her, 
placed his lips on the Angers. 

"Good-by. Sir Leonard," she said. 
"You will not disappoint me?" 

"Not for worlds, madam." he said. 
As she sauntered down the path, 

she turned ber head several times 
and laughed. 

Bareheaded, he stood and watched, 
bowing and smiling in return. 

Sir Leonard accepted the Invita
tion next day. When he returned 
to the institution, it was as a visitor, 
and he was accompanied by the spark
ling widow—widow now no longer, by 
the wav. but Lady Burnleigh-Burn
leigh.—New York Weekly. 
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The hen that spends half the time 
during the day on the roost is seldom 
found on the nest. 

Grass Is the best ration for sheep. 
No scientist or skilled shepherd ..can 
beat It as a balanced ratlon.^'$£ 

The farm hand who knows how to 
milk properly is more valuable to the 
careful dairyman than any other help. 

The sow that has nothing to recom
mend her but a good pedigree should 
be fattened and marketed as soon as 
possible. 

Plaster of parls scattered over the 
floors of the poultry houses Is a purify
ing absorbent, preventing the smell 
arising from the droppings. 

ABOUT GRAPE FRUIT. 

Tere, Bill." lie called down the corri
dor, "show the Prince o' Wales to his 
bath! So long, old Nobility," he saiil 
to Sir Leonard—hop it—and don't 
forget the scrubbing brush!" 

Ihe porter watrtied Bill take Sir 
Leonard down the corridor In the 
direction of the bathroom, and then, 
tapping his own head with a forefin
ger, as he entered his little office, he 
murmured softly to himself: 

"Surprising w'nat worry does for 
'em. He's gone clean cracked." 

A fortnight afterward, when Sir 
Leonard had settled down to the 
menu, which he found Ailing, but not 
recherche, London, picking up its 
evening paper, found the following 
"scare head:" 
"REMARKABLE ROMANCE OF 

THE WORK-HOUSE. 
"From Riches to Want. 

"THE MISFORTUNE OF A BARO
NET." 

Below, the story commenced beau
tifully, as is the fashion for the Eng
lish reporter, with a quotation from 
one of the more touching poets, and 
then went on to relate that a baronet. 
Sir Leonard Burnleigh-Burnleigh, a 
handsome, sweet-mannered gentleman 
of sixty, but who aid not look his 
age, had been brought to the work
house by his misfortunes and not 
his fault, hut that he was now recon
ciled to his lot: also, that he regular
ly attended church on Sundays, and, 
though shy at first, had now a good 
appetite, and was still a bachelor. 

The Widow Warmington—Mrs. Su
sannah Warmington—whose husband 
bad made a great deal of money by 
real estate deals, read the story with 
a fluttering, but hopeful heart. 

She was a brisk, piquant little wom
an, laden with the fragrance of one 
of those perfumes which seem to fly 
at you. 

Her husband had been on the work
house committee, and she still took 
an interest In the Inmates of the in
stitution to which he had given Els 
devoted service. 

Every Wednesday since his death 
she had visited the place. 

Sh wished it was Wednesday now, 
where as it was only Tuesday. 

But she occupied the Interval in 
sorting out her most brilliant rings 
and her largest hat, and looking In 
the mirror and murmuring, "Lady 
Burnleigh-Burnleigh!" 

As she lisped the name she thought 
it sounded delightful. 

That evening her dreams were 
beautiful. 

Wednesday saw her at the work
house, with a becoming smile on her 
countenance. 

For form's sake, she lingered in
side as usual, chatting to the old 
women and the old men. 

Then she passed Into the grounds 
behind. Sir Leonard was digging in 
the garden where the flowers were. 

She paused some distance from 
him, and stroked the gravel medita
tively with her parasol. Then she 
ventured nearer, tripped up purpose
ly, and dropped her parasol. 

Sir Leonard looked up, then down, 
ceased to dig, raised his cap, made 
the obesiance of a gentleman, and 
then, stepping across the flower beds, 
picked up her parasol. 

"Allow me, madam." he said. 
HiB voice sounded to her like the 

music of other spheres. 
"Thank yon." she said, softly. aB 

she smiled delightfully. "Sir Leon
ard Burnleigh-Burnleigh, I believer' 

"That Is my name, madam." 
H« had lost his pride in earthly 

thlnffs. but not his dignity. 
No man. she thought, could speak 

like that If h« were mere John .Tones. 
"Mv husband took a great Interest 

lr.-this Institution, she went on "He 
was one of the director!, Ha died 

How to Select it and the Best Way to 
Prepare it for Serving. 

In selecting grape fruit, the safest 
general rule of choice would seem to 
be to judge by weight. Other things 
being equal, the heavier one of these 
golden globes the better. If relative
ly light In weight it will be found 
juiceless and unsatisfactory. Color, 
skin texture, rust and other superfi
cial indications may be guides, but if 
so they are not infallible. Grape 
fruit should not, as the rule, be eaten 
fresh from the fruiterer's stall. If 
kept in the house a week or ten days, 
open to the air and in an equable 
temperature, it improves beyond 
recognition. Until decay begins, the 
softer it is the better. 

The way of preparing the grape 
fruit in which it is really the most 
delightful is one which few know, and 
fewer would practice, since it In
volves a great deal of trouble. It 
is: Remove the yellow skin by close 
paring, and then peel away the white 
skin until the pulp sacs are exposed 
and divested of all the better integu
ment. Then very carefully separate 
the segments one from another. 

This can be done, but not "hastily 
nor by rude hands. It is almost as 
delicate as a surgical operation. Ser
vants almost always make a failure, 
of it. Assuming that It is done neat
ly. however, the segments are stood, 
thin edge up, on a napkin-covered 
plate—the function ot the napkin be
ing to absorb any. juice which may 
leak from wounds in tue membrane 
of the segments. They are then set 
aside for twenty-four hours or Ion* 
ger in a dry, warm place. During 
this interval the membrane dries and 
assumes the consistency of parch
ment. which is exactly the result de
sired. In eating it, take a sharp-
pointed knife and split the segment 
open along its thin edge, remove the 
loose seeds, and turn the segment in-
sld out. It is then eaten from the 
fingers, and all that is bitter or fib
rous or other than delightful remains 
attached to the fragment of parch
ment returned to the plate. The 
trouble is repaid.—New York Times. 

Remember when you buy dairy 
cows that you do not want beef ani
mals, for they are inclined to lay on 
flesh instead of giving value received 
for their feed and care, in the bucket. 

Lettuce is good for the little chick*-
It Is greedily devoured by them and 
is about as easily obtained in the 
spring as anything. A small bed 
planted early will make feed for a 
good many chicks. 

If you are selling butter to regular 
customers in town, why not get a set 
of three, four or Ave pound jars? You 
can put up butter in that way and 
make it appear neat; your customers 
will appreciate it. If you are not 
choosing Jars, why not try It on a 
small scale? You will like it. 

A publication very Interesting to 
owners of forest land has just been 
issued by the United States Bureau 
Of Forestry at Washington. It is 
Part II. of the practical forestry 
series and discusses the various 
phases of work In the woods and 
other matters of practical Interest. 
It is Illustrated by eighteen plates 
and various smaller figures. 

TAPPING A GLACIER. 

Neat Engineering Operation to Pre
vent Disaster. 

The Tete Rousse glacier was al
most unknown until the summer of 
1892, being at the extreme southwest 
of the Mont Blanc chain, and separ
ated from the greater and far more 
conspicuous basins of ice. and in 
that year the attention of the world 
was attracted to It by a remarkable 
accident -which was different in its 
character from any similar catas
trophe of which anything is known. 
About 175 lives were lost, and in 
making an investigation of the cause 
of the break it was found to be due 
to its peculiar position, filling an el
liptical valley with but a limited out
let. for the flow of ice causes it to 
offer material differences in behavior 
from the action of the great glaciers 
having a free outlet for movement of 
Ice and discharge of water. 

The engineers arrived at the con
clusion that some continuous outlet 
for water from Tete Rousse glacier 
was necessary for the prevention of 
further disasters, and it was decided 
to bore a tunnel through the rocky 
wall of the valley and Into the heart 
of the glacier, thus tapping the accu
mulated water an 1 providing an out
let over and through the Bionasset 
glacier, where it could do no harm. 

This portion of '.he work required 
great care in order that the Impris
oned body of wat.'r should not be 
tapped at a time when Its first efflux 
might carry away the men engaged in 
the tunnel, and It was only by boring 
test holes into the heading after the 
ice was penetrated that the approach 
to th water was determined.—Phila-
dlphla Record. ; _ 

We verily believe that the silo is 
still in its early stage of develop
ment in this country. Dairymen have 
almost monopolized It thus far, but 
the future beef maker will find it as 
useful in his business as the dairy
man has proved it to be in cheapeu-
lug dairy products. The most, the 
best and the cheapest feed enn be 
made from the corn crop by the use 
of the silo.—National Stockman. 

It is barely possible that some corn 
growers would be benefited by drill
ing their corn instead of checking 
it. There are some advantages in 
drilled corn and again it has dis
advantages. The stalks planted in a 
row with one plant every fourteen 
Inches will give more room for plants 
tban when checked. The increase of 
76 stalks per acre may not give so 
much of a chance for loss when poor 
seed is considered. Drilled corn will 
be more difficult to keep clean. 

The barbed wire fence is a thing 
that should go out of every commua* 
lty. If there is any cxcuse for its use 
at all it is found on the Western 
ranges, where vast areas of land have 
to be fenced that do not belong to 
the man that is paying for the fenc
ing. In well-settled communities it is 
objectionable. Some of our States 
have laws that forbid It being 
stretcbed along the public highway. 
Many a good animal has been ruined 
by being caught on a barbed wire 
fence. In this day of good, smooth 
wire fences, there is little reason for 
using the barbarous kind. 

The choice of the boar Is of greatest 
Importance, for it must not be forgot
ten that the sire is half the herd. In 
the case of young boars, the age of'tlie 
animal must always be borne in mind. 
It Is very difficult to judge boars at 
from three to five months old. When 
purchasing a boar of this age it is 
therefore very desirable to see his sire 
and dam. If, so far as can be judged 
in his as yet Immature state, the young 
boar possesses the characteristics 
sought for, and an Inspection of his 
parents shows them to be of the de
sired type, the probability Is all in fa
vor of the animal developing along the 
same lines. 

.Tune, when on good pastures, which 
had been fed silage every day come to 
the gate at 4 o'clock In the afternoon 
and bellow and ask to come to the 
barn and get silage, which they woutd 
eat greedily and with apparent great 
relish. I have seen the experiment 
made of offering cows at the same 
time corn cut fresh from the field and 
silage that was put up the year before. 
Rvery cow chose the silage and ate 
that first. 

Cocklebnra Polionlng Pisa. 
Dr. Mayo of the Kansas Agricul

tural College states that he haB re
ceived the present spring quite a num
ber of reports of what seem to be 
clear cases of young pigs and other 
animals dying as a result of eating 
young cockleburs. He says that the 
young burs are very poisonous at cer
tain periods of growth, mostly when 
they are In the two-leaved stage, 
causing inflammation of the stomach 
and Intestines, but he cannot throw 
any light on the nature of the polsoiv 
He does not hold out much hope of 
successful treatment after the poison 
has once eutered the system, but sug-
gests that perhaps raw Unseed oil 
might be helpful. 

GREAT APPIAN WAY. 

A ROMAN ROAD WHICH ABOUNDS 
IN ROMANCE. 

Alfalfa aa Swine Food. 
Alfalfa Is the natural food for swine. 

The pregnant sow on alfalfa pasture 
generally needs no grain at all, at 
most but a trifle of corn should she be 
ir. a thin condition when turned to pas
ture. Pigs born from sows pasturing 
on alfalfa are unusually fine and 
stroug. After they come the sows need 
a little more grain than before and 
suckle profusely. The little pigs en
joy the sweet, tender herbage and 
thrive on It, but they, too, should have 
a daily allowance of grain. This Is not 
absolutely necessary, as in Colorado, 
western Kansas and Nebraska many 
hog ranches are found where no grain 
is produced or fed winter or summer, 
but only alfalfa hay dry in winter and 
alfalfa pasture in summer, but the 
pigs are often sold to farmers in the 
corn belt to be fattened. It Is econ» 
oniy to feed corn on alfalfa pasture. 
Alfalfa alone is too one-sided a ration. 
It is too rich in protein and too poor 
in starch and fat.—Joseph E. Wing In 
Pennsylvania Bulletin. 

Virtue In the Tar Pot. 
What is needed in this country more 

than all else to make sheep growing 
profitable Is more of those old shep
herds with the tar pot and a watchful 
eye. writes Dr. C. I). Smead In Ameri
can Sheep Breeder. There is too much 
"set around" the coal stove on a nail 
keg in the grocery store and grumble 
over our bad luck with the sheep by 
reason of worms, ticks, scab and the 
like. The old fellow with the tar pot 
would have seen something wrong with 
the first sheep. If be coughed, Into tils 
mouth would have gone a daub of tar, 
aud the chances are some lung worm 
that, was to be wouldn't have been. If 
he saw a single sheep rubbing or bit
ing Itself, in would have gone a daub 
of tar, and the little parasite would 
have collapsed. I am not saying this 
with the thought that tar is the best 
remedy for ticks, lice and scab mitea, 
but It was all sufficient with tne watch
ful eye of the man with tue tar pot. 
He killed the cuss in the bornin* and 
did not wait until he had an army to 
contend with. i'V '--V,: • -

Long and Short Railroads Contrasted. 

American and Englleh railroads are 
operated under different conditions. 
The American track mileage Is 200,-
000. the English 22,152. The Ameri
can railroads carried more ttian GG5,-
000,000 passengers, the English roads 
fully 1,200,000,000. The traffic reve
nue of the American roads was $1,-
720,814 900 and of the English $600,-
'<>1,104. The net traffic receipts of 
the American roads were $660,000,000 
and of the English $200,000,000. l^ie 
American roads employ 1.189,315 per
sons and the English roads 575,834. 
The working expenses of the Ameri
can roads are 67 per cent of the gross 
receipts, and the working expenses of 
the English roads 62 per cent. The 
cost ot operating a mile of American 
road is $5,810, of English road $18.• 
636. The American roads clear $2,800 
a mile on operation and the English 
roads $9 000. The American roads 
have six employes for every mile of 
track and the English roads lava 
Weoty-sfstitr-WQrld's Worl^ 

Tests with barnyard manure and 
commercial fertilizers for hops have 
been In progress for seven years on an 
English experimental farm. At ths 
beginning of a three-year rotation one 
plat received thirty loads of barnyard 
manure for the entire period, while n 
second plat received ten loads each 
year. A third plat was annually given 
commercial fertilizers. In 1003 th'* 
plat receiving all the barnyard manure 
in one dressing yielded nearly half a 
hundredweight more per acre than the 
plat receiving ten loads each year, ati l 
the yields of both of these plats were 
considerably In advance of the yield 
obtained with the commercial fertiliz
ers alone. 

Fertilize the Orchard. 
A Kansas fruit grower says: "Or

chards will in time exhaust, at least 
partially, the fertility of the soli, and 
tills exhaustion is especially noticea
ble on soils which are not very rich 
at the time of planting the trees. To 
make young trees grow more rapidly 
n fertilizer should be used containing 
a small per cent of nitrogen mixed 
with potash and phosphate. For older 
orchards the nitrogen Is not so neces
sary. while phosphates and potash 
should be increased, especially the 
quantity of potash. It is frequently a 
good plan to stimulate top growth by 
sowing the orchard to crimson clover 
in late summer and turning it under in 
the spring. 

We would add that it seems to be 
the opinion of Illinois, Iowa and Mis
souri orchardists that the "cowpea" is 
one of the best orchard fertilizers. It 
keeps the ground clean and loose, nud 
at the same time supplies it with the 
proper nitrogenous matter. Then the 
cultivation of the peas is ail that the 
trees require. Besides ail this, the 
peas frequently pay all expenses of 
cultivation and something more. 

Palatability of Bilage. 
Cows as well as other stock have a 

wonderful liking for silage, and I be
lieve much of the success in feeding 
it can be attributed to its palaiabihty. 
said C. P. (ioodrich at Hound i ii ui» 
stltute, fSau Claire. \\ is wi 

prefer It. to h cerlal-ow 0i(1 rii-sliloiu-d 
to fresh rut forajco. And, forsooth.' 
the pastures, I 

Soldier* and Stave*, Mourners and 
Plenaure-Seekcra, Idlers, Husy Trad
ers a.od Lover*, All These lluvc 
Traveled Its Paved Surface. 

Some things remain unchanged 
throughout the ages while others are 
merely trausltory despite an appear
ance of the greatest durability. Love 
and hate, joy and sorrow, are the same 
to-day us they were when man first 
discovered he was n creature with 
powerful emotions. Li*e the brook In 
the poem, they go on' forever, regard
less of man's coming and going. The 
things man has built with his hands, 
on the contrary, no matter how great, 
have almost invariably crumbled to 
dust with the passing of time, leaving 
scarcely a trace of their existence. 

Ou the plaius of Asia Minor, along 
the valley of the Nile in Egypt, and ;  

In other of the older Inhabited parts 
of the earth, there have at different 
periods In the remote past sprung into 
existence through one cause or an
other great cities, each filled with Its 
bustling throngs of people intent on 
doing the many things that go to make 
up urban life. To-day, there scarce re
mains of these one stone upon another 
to mark the place of their being. All 
have perished. Wood aud stone, brick 
and mortar, have fallen Into decay; 
and of the many homos that once shel
tered happy families, of the imposing 
piles that housed the multifarious 
branches of trade, and of the magnifi
cent structures erected to gratify 
mnn's desire for suitable places In 
which to worship, nothing remains in 
most Instances except a few* half-
buried fragments. In place of these 
dead cities of the past there are other 
and fairer ones thickly dotting the sur
face of the earth, but they are all the 
result of those never-dying emotions 
constantly spurring man to activity. 

This constancy of the human emo
tions Is a key that unlocks the treas
ure house of all romances of the 
past. Because of It the lover of to-day 
can fully appreciate the hopes and 
fears that troubled the hearts of oth-

CONDEMNED TO THF CHAIR: 

V; * 1 

Iowa has ordered its physicians to remove their beards, said beards 
being considered a rendezvous for microbes.—Chicago Tribune. 

couraged by the martyrdom of hun- i 
dreds of Christians in Home, started 
out to leave the country. He had 
gone but a little way In his flight when 
he met our Savior, who rebuked him. 
The little church of Domlne Quo Va-
dis—the words used by St. Peter In 
addressing the Savior on that memor
able occasion—Is supposed to stand on 
the spot where the meeting took place. 
In the center of the church is a mar
ble slab showing a facsimile of the 
foot prints of Jesus, the original of 
which, a block of black basaltic lava, 
said to be the one on which He stood 
when talking with St. Peter, Is highly 
treasured In the Basilica of St. Sebas
tian. 

What a trystlng place for lovers this 
favorite Roman road must have been 
in the days of its greatest glory! What 
sweet nothings or burning words of 
passion were here murmured into will
ing ears! What clandestine meetings 
may have taken place In the shadow 
of these magnificent housings of the 
dead by those whose love was op
posed! The marble-walled mausoleums 
along its way mus: have echoed the 
shouts of those having a friendly trial 
of speed between the gayly trapped 

"No, no!" hastily exclaimed Pletro, 
with a deprecatory wave of tne bands 
and a shrug of the shoulders that 
would have expressed volumes to any
one else. "No, these people been dead 
one-two t'ousand years, madam; but 
the tombs—ruins magnlflque—ah-h-hl" 
liis eyes were rolling In an ecstacy of 
delight. 

"Humph! Dead ones are tinappre-
elatlve," cut in the practical mamma, 
with another glance at her jewels. 
"Never mind this—this old graveyard 
—take us around in the city." t 

—  t x  

MRS. Ct-ARLES W. FAIRBANKS, 

ALL THAT IS LEFT OP SCORES OF SfLENI>lb MAUSOLEUMS. 

Meat aa Chick Food. ~ 
In a recent report of experiments In 

feeding chicks the Rhode Island ex
periment station says: 

"The use of the proper proportion 
of animal food will pay a handsome 
profit through decreased mortality 
and Increased weight of the chick*. 

•The experiment which led up to 
this conclusion was with an incuba
tor hatch of 21i> chickens. These 
were separated into lots of about fifty 
each Tand placed in similar brooders. 
For thirty days all conditions were 
kept alike except the rations. Pen 
A was fed a balanced ration of 
grains, meat and green food. The 
chicks grew and thrived, and not one 
chick showed symptoms of digestive 
disorder. The deaths amounted to 
3.9 per cent. In Pen H all animal 
food was withheld. The deaths were 
0.5 per cent, of which 75 per cent had 
bowel trouble. Pen C was fed on 
grain alone, all animal food and all 
green food being omitted from the 
ratlou. The deaths were 32.7 per 
cent, of which 70.5 per cent showed 
digestive trouble. In Pen I) all grain 
food was omitted. The deaths of 
chicks were (13.7 per cent of which 
85.8 per cent showed bowel trouble. 
All the living chicks were weighed at 
the close of the test, and Pen A 
showed the greatest average weight. 

Harrowing Reduces Labor. 
The Southern soli tillers are now 

wisely selecting the best implements 
to aid them in destroying weeds and 
pulverizing their lands. The harrow 
is not found on every farm, and yet it 
wfill accomplish more work In one day 
in putting the crop In good condition 
than the plows they are using will 
in two. The harrow Is of special 
benefit In being passed over the Irish 
potato plants, and even when an inch 
high. In tearing the surface of soli and 
yet not injuring the plants. The har
row with teeth sloping backward at 
an angle of forty-five degrees will do 
no harm to corn five inches high or 
wheat four Inches high. Try it on a 
small plot of corn or half t^e field, and 
observe the difference in thirty days 
thereafter with the part not har
rowed. 

The heavy rains after the corn has 
been planted pack the surface soil, 
and that prevents the spring suns 
from warming the soli to the depth 
of four inches, where the young corn 
roots are loo cold to perform their 
uatural functions. The sloping teeth 
of the implement will tear up the coat
ing. and the corn plants will put on 
uew life. The harrow will greatly re
duce the farm work In keeping the 
young crops clean. A harrow with 
soventy-tive teeth will clean up the 
young weeds or grass on fifteen acres 
In one day. The young corn plant 
may be laid down on the soil *\ 
da w but it will soon lift it«- •l , lJjHlcp* 
m *»« w wiit -»• in the next fiat 

*..vps drumming the lunn I was play-
*"r*' ing the night von proposed to me. Mr. 

er lovers in the far distant past. He 
knows that despite a difference in 
dress and language and environment 
they were moved by feelings similar 
to those that send him a-woolug, and 
he understands. The soldier, too, 
when lie goes to war to-day. Is actu
ated by the same motives that domi
nated the minds of those who fought 
so fiercely of old. Patriotism, hero
ism, hatred of an enemy to the father
land—all these sentiments are un
changed. It is only the outward and 
material expression of things that 
proves unstable as time advauces. 

It is because of this ability to fully 
comprehend the motives prompting Hu
man activities iu the long ago that 
people of the present age are so 
strongly impressed when contemplat
ing the ruins of those ancient places. 
There is the Applan way, for in
stance. Who can travel along this an
cient Roman thoroughfare without a 
sense of strong heart Interest? One 
really cares little about who built It, 
so long as the story of what has taken 
place on its surface remains untold. 
and yet any reference to the subject 
would be Incomplete without a brief 
mention, at least, of the facts regard
ing the road Itself. 

The Ancient Thoroughfare. 
This celebrated road, which with Its 

brauches . connected Rome with all 
parts of southern Italy, was begun at 
the Capena gate lu the old Roman 
wall by Appius Claudius Caecus, iu 
312, B. C., and was completed as far 
as Capua, a distance of 125 miles, lu 
807, B. C. It Was subsequently con
tinued to Hrundusium, in the south
eastern part of Italy, and was the 
main channel of communication he-
tweeu the Eternal City and the princi
pal port whence sailed the vessels for 
Greece and the east. It Is remark
able for the substantial manner of Its 
construction and the paved surface, 
which was made of large and well-
fitting blocks of black basaltic lava. 

Quite naturally, since It was the 
most picturesque of ail the approach
es to Rome, it soon became a favorite 
place for those of leisure to walk or 
drive. This resulted in such a great 
liking for it that many of the wealthy 
Romans, at death, made provision for 
their remains to be placed near this 
favored spot, and in time numerous 
magnificent sepulchres were reared 
along the road near the city, the most 
noted of which are those of Caiatlnus, 
the Sclpios, aud Caceil!a Metella. 

After the fall of the Roman empire 
the Applan way was allowed to care 
for itself for centuries, and it became 
unfit for use In many places. Until 
about fifty years ago. the greater part 
of the road beyond the tomb of Cae-
cllla Metella. or between the 3d and 
11th milestones, was hardly distin
guishable from the surrounding coun
try. excepting by the ruins of the sep
ulchres; but excavations in 1850-'53, 
extending over the Applan way from 
Its beginning as far as the ancient site 
of Bovlllae. reopened to travel its most 
interesting part. This work was car
ried out under the auspices of the pa
pal government. The part of the an
cient road tiiat was restored is called 
the Via Appla Nova, or in plain En
glish, the new Appian road. ..jOASI^w**; 

***"• -I*"" very little, smaller. You cure you completely. 

steeds drawing tliefr chariots; words 
of flattery, too. from those camp-fel
lows of the great In society. In poll-
tics, or In war. Jealousies, heart
burnings, hatreds, trivial worries and 
sorrows of gloomiest depths—all have 
swayed their victims here as in every 
other walk of life. 

Along this way tramped the Roman 
legions setting forth to battle, and by 
it they returned, with trumpet peals 
of victory drowning the groans of 
their prisoners. Throngs of merry 
people have passed buck and forth In 
joyous pastime aloug this favorite re
sort of a pleasant afternoon in that 
time so long ago. and their merriineut 
has been suddenly hushed as they 
drew aside to lot pass some grief-
stricken group slowly bearing a loved 
one to the last resting place of the 
dead. 

It Is because of our unchanging 
emotional nature that such thoughts 
as these fill the minds of most per
sons who travel over the old road, put
ting them strangely in touch with the 
life of the past. 

But the rule does not always hold 
good. Even the Applan way some
times falls to attract, as the recent ex 
perlence of a Roman guide with a 
party from Chicago will show. 

The Chicago squad—consisting of 
the parents and two grown-up chil
dren—was uuder the leadership of a 
2f4-pound mamma, who fancied she 
knew a lot about her lights aud privi
leges as a lady of leisure and lucre. 
Papa, who had piled up the boodle In 
ways known only to (he pork inter
ests. was merely a conveneince. Mam
ma did all the bargaining. Papa set
tled the bills without a murmur, and 
never had a good time unless he could 
Induce the others to go on while he 
remained at a hotel for a few days 
on the plea of being "extremely bil
ious. my dear. Stomach way off— 
must be doctored up at once." Poor 
man! 

When mamma engaged Pletro to 
show them the sights of Rome he sug
gested a trip over the Via Appia, 
launching forth in a voluble descrip
tion of the many fine mine of supert) 
tombs to be seen along Its course. 

"But are there no persons living 
along this—this Weo-ah Ah-pee-ah?" 
queried mamma, visions of a fine boule
vard and crowds of admiring people 
gazing at herself and jewels filling her 
mind as she complacently viewed what 
she could see of the lavish display of 
resplendent gems bedecking her am
ple figure. 

Foremost Parliamentarian Amoog tha .. 
Women of America* 

Some women reach high position in 
official society by virtue of their hus
bands' superior gifts and adroitness in 
politics. They may grace the places 
which they occupy aud make their 
homes favorite spots with the great 
men of the land; but the fact remains 
that it was the husbands who brought 
them to elevated social statlou. Occa
sionally, however, there Is to be found 
In official prominence a man In whose 
upward progress the wlte has kept 
step with him, contributing ability, 
tact and even genius which has had a 
marked influence upon the career of 
the husband. Without ber he might 
have galued but mediocre distinction, 
despite the possession of talent; but by, 
their combined effort public favor and * 
eminence were attainable. What bis 
own merit could not have accomplish-
ed he achieves by a fortunate domes
tic partnership. 

Charles Warren Fairbanks, Vico 
President of the United States, does 
not shine by the reflected light of his 
gifted wife. He galued his place aa 
leader of the bar of Indiana by virtue 
of native genius, finished education, 
industrious habits and a wealth of ac
cumulated learning. This was the lad
der by which he climbed to the United 
States Senate and later to the Vice 
Presidency. Had Ills domestic rela
tions been different, however, thero 
might have been such interference 
with his progress that success would 
have been impossible. The influence: 
of home affairs has been a stumbling, 
block to many a umn; not because of 
wifely impropriety, but be^use .^f a 
timidity on her part, a shrinking from-
public, observation; a tremiilonfe-dlaHf1 

clinatlon^fo be In the frfutf rank, 
der ;  s$i^i .restraint the huslmntr^*fi 
been kept .fwm the station which his 
merits ;  deserved. Because he has a 
wife who seconded his efltertfC VUfrr 

appreciated his gifts and the tonch p(^:  

whose hand meaut push and not pull^^ 
Mr. Fairbanks has long been a much " 
envied man. 

Cornelia Cole was the daughter of 
Judge Philander Cole of Ohio, and 
when young Fairbanks was a student 
at the Wesleyan University she was 

MHS. CllAKl.KB W. FAIHUA.NKS. 
(Photo by Clioedlnst, Washington. 1). 

a co-editor with him of the college 
paper., A mutual appreciation led to 
a marriage, which 1ms been moat 
happy. Step l:y step the young lawyer, 
went upward; year after year the wife ' 
grew in womanly sweetness. The fivef 
children—four boys and a girl—who) 
blessed the home in Indianapolis re-/ 
ceived their full share of maternal - > 
affection aud attention. But the nm4rfg£ 
bitlon of the wife, the yearning for^^ 
mental growth and the desire for lead-'^r 
ersliip were not drowned in the carcrfx 
of motherhood. She took part in club 
life. She watched politics. She studied 
parliamentary law, and wheu she 
finally came to the presidency of one 
of the foremost societies of women-iu 
the world—the Daughters of the 
American Revolution—so splendid was 
her Equipment that she was at once 
hailed as a queen among women. For 
several years she was at the head of 
this organization. 

While Mr. Fairbanks will acknowl
edge the helpful Influence of his wife 
upon his political fortunes. Mrs. Fair
banks will cheerfully accord to him 
the credit of training her in parlia
mentary scienca. 

* '4 

i 
111 me 
in tiu.^ 
' Mar-

B.;inl;.-1 know it! As 1 ve said fifty 
times before. I wish shod move!—Do 
trull Free l'rcss. 

naturally don t discover the trick that deep-seated your cough, even if dread' 
has been played on you. consumption has attacked your lungs, 

Hie same day u brooch is brought German Syrup will surely effect a cure-
to me. and since the central stone of as it has done before m thousands of ap« 
the brooch is a little larger than your partly hopeless cases of lung trouble, 
diamond, I get rid of yours and keep Jk°ttJes, 25C» regular SUM, 
tu, bl-ei- Ke.n. m tULs way. four or ,5Cl AtaUdrue«lf'U- • 
live tunc. In one duv. I .Ihunmul , For AnDEOS & PuiLIPP. -

. ionttmF" 
iDg dally thereafter until September 30. 
1905, tbe M. and Oneida By. Co. will 
sell round trip summer tourist tickets 
good to return until October 31st at 
greatly reduced rates wltb stop over 
privileges ou nearly all roadf. For far
ther Information call on or addresB tbe 
underalghed at Manchester Iowa. 

J. L. Kelsey, 
Trafflo Mgr. 


