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He .will not fail in any qualm
. Of poverty—the paltry dime
It will grow golden in his palm,
_Who bides his time,

‘Who bides his time—he tastes the
. Bweet
Of honey iIn the saltest tear!
{nd though he fares with slowest feet,
Joy runs to meet him, drawing near;
The birds are heralds of his cause;
And like a never-ending rhyme;
The roadsides bloom In his applause,
Who bides his time,

‘Who bides his time, and fevers not
In the hot race that none achieves,
Shall wear cool-wreathen laurel,
"~ wrought
‘With crimson berries in the leaves;
And he shall relgn a goodly king,
- And sway his hand o'er every clime,
‘With peace writ on his signet ring,
o bides his time,
~—James Whitcomb Riley,
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Ashps of the First,

When the wife of Durande, captain

“dn the 112th Culrasslers of the line,

dled, he was sorely stricken with sor-
Tow, and would not be comiorted. In
fact, he had hardly hiad time to enjoy
&l happiness or appreciate his treas.
ure, for they had been married only
& month, when she was taken from
8im in the tidst of their wedding
tour in Italy,

“Just about returning to Paris, she
fell 411 in Rome and dled of fever, in
#pite of the many physicians called to
attend her and the devoted care of
her husband, who never lett her aide
till she breathed her last,

. Consclous to the end, she bravely
sought to console him.

‘It was not given to mortals,” she
sald, “fo be happy for long.  Our joy
has been too great; it could not last.
Do not weep, dearest,” she cried; “let
e pass away In peace, without the
memory of your distressed face.
8mile, do not look so sad!” and she
‘ralsed her trembling hand and cares-
singly laid it on his cheek.

“You are a soldier” pursued she;
“death should have 1o terrors for you,
I bave Jdoved you only; do me, then,
one last little favor. I wish to be
near you always, even In death. I be-
€eéech you, cremate me, then, reduce
me to & Mttle heap of ashes that wyou
can always canry with you. * *
I ehall never disturb you—how
strange it seems to call a heap of
ashes T—yet 80 it will be. You will

- Sometimes glance at me thus, and

CAn never entirely forget me!”

Nevertheless when Durande return-
ed 1o Parls he was a changed man.
He was thin and haggard; his eyes
dad lost their uster, his step its elas-
#ic spring and confidence.

“Courage, courage, my boy!” his
‘colonel would say to him,

“Be brave, my €riend!” repeated his
brother officers,

‘But joy and brightness had gone
out -of Durande's 'life; ¢he once bril-
liant soldier was @ broken man,

No one, on arrival, was allowed to
touch his luggage, ,and he: himself
With care and weeping: drew. from his
satchel an artistic little vase that he
cdgnnly charged his brosseur never
on any acoount to lay hands upon,

YA token of poor. madame?”’ the
man ventured to ask. ;

“*Yes, a token,” Durande responded;
before which, the slim Roman urn
that held all that was left of his poor
wile's remains, he knelt and wept bit-
tenly when alone again. At night it
stood in full view upon a cabinet be-
side his bed, that hig eyes might rest
upon it when not closed in sleep; and
by day, when his leave had explred
and he had returned to duty, he was
distralt, a stranger to his comrades,
Jolnjng in none of their pleasures or
amusements, seeming to live only in
the memory of his lost wife and that
urn—which might be knocked over.

He had placed her portrait in every
®oom In his house, and by a strange
pu_'adox of sentiment it was here,
among all these tender recollections,

- that he passed his jJeast miserable

hours.

. By degrees, through steady contem.
plation, perhaps, the sight of the Ro-
man urn produced a less painful ef-
fect upon the disconsolate widower,
and no longer. caused him the eruel
heart pangs of the first days of his
bereavement.

He was now able to plcture his darl-
ing as she had been in the zenith of
sirength and beauty, gay, smiling,
charming. Again and again he re-
called and llved over the moments of
that honeymoon journey, and grew
bappy himself in thig sweet, posthu.

- mous revival of radiant hours,

‘When at work, the urn stood on his
writing table, and he thought how in
1ife and 1n that bygone time he had
written and pondered and she had sat
quietly beside him, reading or sewing
g:quﬂly, silently, without disturbing

8ix months passed, lengthened to a

.year, and now and then it happened

that Duranfle forgot the urn, and left
it on his table at night instead of car-
rying it to his” bedroom. Finally he
enshrined it for good on his offico
table. Not that the memory of his
wife was less than at first, but be-
cause, 'in time, it was borne in upon
Bim; that a funerea] deposit like this
Was unsanitary, unhealthy, in a sleep-
ing room,

Nevertheless, every day it was sur-
rounded, as ugual, with lilles and
Toses, his wife's favorite flowers,

The -one 'yoar lengthened to twe
and Durande had returned to his
bachelor life.

“'T{s wrong to bury yourself alive
thus,” eald his friends and his wife's
relatfons: *“begin, go Into the world
«gain.”

Durande ylelded, once more went
out, . fraquentod the quarters of hia
brother-officers, joined in tneir Joluty-
Ing, and aclually one evening, carried
them all home with him to a banquet
in his own apartments. - The wine
was good, thé champagne sparkling,
Jaughter, songs, uproar, the order of
the night; when, the supper ended.
they all adfourned’ to the private of:
fice, where the montuary shrine stood
alone wmpon' ‘the ‘table, severe and
mournful,

Revelry ran riot, in the midst of
which Durande suddenly recalled the
“prezence cf the dead,” as he was
wont to eoll the urn, caught it up hur
riedly, darted fiom the room, and de-
posited it i an upper chamber, piled

1"boots and firearms; i

Next morning, determined that pro-
fanation lke that of the  previous
nigit should not happen again, he re-
solved ¢o turn this lumber room, where
he had temporarily deposited the prec-
lous remains, into a mortuary chapel,
and gave Instant orders for a cathe-
dral window and a niche and altar to
be placed beneath it,

There the urn was again enshrined.
but the Iilles and roses had given
place to Immortelles. Some days lat-
er, percelving that these had lost color
from Jack of alr and light, Durande
had them changed for garlands of
Sevres and bisque of the costliest
character, and thus the urn stood
peacefully in this ¢alm retreat.

Two years of widowhood lengthened
to three, and Durande took unto him-
self a second wife. Why, he couldn’t
have told you. Certainly it was not
a case of desperate love, though the
new Mme, Durande was a charming
woman.

No, he had but one excuse for re-
filling the empty niche {n his life—
Mme. Durande the second was exceed-
ingly Hke Mme, Durande the first,
with one exception—she was jealous.
A jealousy that caused her to look
with suspiclon on every one, ‘word,
or gesture; and the knowledge thal
he still retained tender memories ot
the dead would have caused her tem-
pestuous anger,

Durande mno longer dared to keep
the urn In a consplcuous place. It
was quietly and secretly a third time
removed from its quarters and rev-
erently stored In a spare room in the
mansarde. Matters grew better as
time wore on; peace and happiness
reigned with the young couple, and
more than once Durande, in this at-
moaphere of renewed content, was on
the verge of unbosoming himself and
confiding to his wife the mystery of
the urn. Alas! his courage always
falled him.

In due time a son was born to the
bouse of Durande, and Mme. Durande
found it necessary to clear out and
use the room where the urn lay for-
gotten. As for Durande himself, the
joy ot a new-made father dissipated
all remorse in his heart, and, to cele-
brate the christening with due pomp
and splendor, Invitations were sent
far and wide for a magnificent din-
ner, : .
“But, my dear,” sald his wife, as
he came In from the barracks the
day of the great event, “don't go to
your dressing-room til you have seen
the table, the flowers arranged with
with my own hands.”

Arranged! A great heaping cluster
of bloodred roses—in an antique,
strangely familiar Roman urn, which.
held the place of honor on the sumpt-
uous board!

Durand bent closer.
fGim start.

“Yes,” sald she, complacently, “'tis
yours, you dear old stupid! to throw
away, ag you have done, the hand:
somest thing collected in your trip)
to Italy, It was up in the garret,
filled with" dust; heaven knows how
long it has been there!"

“Wi-with dust!" stammered Du-
rande, white as death, “and—and what
did you do with It, the—the dust?”

“Threw it on the rose pots, dearest,
that §s, what the wind didn't scatter.
But the effect—isn't it lovely?”

“Very, very lovely!” murmured the
soldier, with a etrangled sigh. And
in the fresh, fragrant flowers, whose

His wife saw

young girl t67the first kiss of love,
Durande “belleved that he saw the
tender smtes and blushes of his dear,
dead wife.—Translated from the
French for Short Stories Magaz!ne by
B. C. Waggener,

He Drew the Line,

This tale relates how a bishop, ac-
costed in Fifth avenue by a neat but
hungry stranger, derived profit from
the encounter,

The bishop, 80 runs the yarn, took
the needy one to a hotel and shared
& gorgeous dinner with him, yet, hav-
ing left his episcopal wallet in the
pocket of a different eplscopal jacket,
suddenly faced the embrrassment of

up. “Never mind,” exclalmed his
guest, “I have enjoyed dining with
you, and I shall be charmed to should-
er the cost. Permit me.” Whereupon
the stranger paid for two. This wor:
ried the prelate, who insisted, “Just
let me call a cab, and we'll run up
to my hotel, where I shall have the
pleasure of re!mbursing you.” But
the stranger met the suggestion with,
“See here, old man! You've stuck
me for a bully good dinner, but hang-
ed It I'm going to let you stick me
for cab fare!"—Boston Transcript.

Shop Without Name,

In the Devonshire town of Modbury
there Is a butcher's shop which has
no name, nor has it had one for the
last 120 years. The reason affords a
striking illustration of the superstiti-
ous nature of West Country folk.
When this particular business was
started, the owner for some reagson
or other did not have his name in-
scribed on the premises. Whether
this fact had anything to do with the
success of the business or not it would
be difficult to say. Trade, however,
wag brisk, and the butcher duly re-
tired, leaving the nameless shop to his
son. The businesgs has been handed
down from father to son for more
than 120 years, but none of those Into
whose occupation it has come would
have his name put up on any consid:
eration,-fearing—as, in fact, the pres-
ent owner does today—that such a
procedure might break the spell of
good -fortune with which the business
thas been favored.—Tit-Bits,

Sclentists’ Debt to the Frog,

Professor S. J. Holmes of the gov-
ernmental research laboratores at
Washington opines that most of what
is known In certain.departments of
physiology ds derived from a study of
frog structure and function. Perhaps
no animal except man has been the
subject of s0 many scientific Investi
gations, One seldom picks up a vol-
ume of physiology without finding
the frog the.theme of some generaliza.
tlons. The late Professor Huxley sald
that frogs seem to have been design-
ed as a foundation for biology. With
the discovery that frogs, llke human
beings, are attacked by mosquitoes, a
whole line of new research has been
recently opened, and parasite life has
been much better understood since it
has been known that frogs are hosts
to a number of parasite forms. Not
the least interesting of researches is
based on the certainty that a frog
may be thrown inte the hypnotic state,
—Chicago Tribune,

Hyery inch of an Indlan skin com-
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patals parted,softly like the lips.otia.|

not possessing the wherewithal to pay |
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Not since the time of the pussiing
Chevaller 1'Eon, In the elghteenth cen-
tury, has there come to public atteation
such a sex riddle as has been presented
In the case of Nlcolal de Raylan, who
masqueraded elghteen years as a man
and was found to be a weman only
After her death In Phoenix, Aris, last
December. A diary and a bundle ef
correspondence, In the office of the Chi.
cago public administrator, reveal an
Amaring story.

De Raylan, It appears, was started
on her career of deception In an at-
tempt to blackinall her mother, at
whom she was Incensed because the
g:emity of the girl was kept a secret.

Raylan adopted male attire and
tried to prove that she had been mas-
queraded as a girl by her mother In
violation of the laws of Russia, which
provide heavy punishment for sugh an
offense. A feature of the story is the
fact that De Raylan Interested the late
M, Constantin] Petrovitch Pobledonost-
eff, procurator of the holy synmod, In
her case, and prevalled on him to start
sult against her mother,

The dlary, which covers the perlod
between 1888 and 1802, shows that the
real famjly name of De Raylan was
Taletsky. The first entries depict her
a8 a school girl 15 years old, about to
graduate from a semlnary at Klev,
Russia. At this time the girl’s mother
suddenly acquires wealth to the
amount of 280,000 rubles (about $125,-
000), and Nicolal, the only name by
which De Raylan Is known to have been
called, discovers that the money has
been settled on Ler parent as trustee
by a member of the noblility, to be con-
served In the Interests of Nicolal. The
girl becomes curlous s to the reason
for the settlement and suspects that
the unknown nobleman Is her father,
but falls to drag Information on the
point from her mother. Then comed
the inspiration that resulted in elghteen
years of pseudo-masculinlty for De
Raylan,

In Russia the law makes It a crime
punishable by Imprisonment for any
person to galn eutrauce for a boy Intg
& girls' school and also, under the mill-
tary statutes, maies It a serious crime
for a mother to hide the sex of a male
child. Young De Raylan, according to
the journal, schemed to blackmall her
own mother by ald of these laws, and
to this end took Into her confidence her
French governess, Loulse Ratons. Two
years were spent In preparing for the
assumption of the male disgulse. and In
1891 Loulse Ratone wrote to the late
M. Pobledonostefl, -procurator. of the
holy synod, telllng In detall the alleged
facts In the case. The churchman In-
sisted on starting criminal proceedings
against the mother. At hig Instance
Nicolal swore out & complaint against
her mother In Odessa. The woman was
arrested and preparations started for
the-trial, * BAT Al 8
| ITHM ‘howevet, wak' too switt i pirb-
ceeding for Nicolal, dnd, fearing detec-
tlon, she procured money from Zaney
Rosdorhney, a woman living in Bt. Pe-
tersburg with whom she had professed
to fall In love, and fled to Helslnfors,
Finland, leaving a Jetter for M. Po-
bledonosteft, telling him that fillal de-
votlon prevented ber apearance agalnst
her mother. Thoe procurator. was
chagrined, but ordered the officlals to
proceed with the case. The mother pro-

MYSTERY OF
CENTURY »
duced evidence that Nicolal was & girL
The procurator was enraged. -+ S

From Helsinfors Nicolal soon:fled to
Antwerp, Belglum, changing her name
to Nicolal Konstantinevitch. At Ate
werp a banker, M. Gittens, sent her to
the United States. Arrived in Chicago,
Nicola! was presented to Charles Hen-
rotin, Belglan consul, who Introduced
her to the Russlan consul, and, after
taking out naturalization papers, Ni-
colal eventually became secretary to
Barqn Schlippenbach, Russlan eonsul.

The life of De Raylan in Chlca
was disclosed after ber death In Phoe-
nix, Bhe smoked and drank hard, used
profane language and traveled with a
rapld set of young men. She married
her first “wife” when 20 years old
Nine years later the “wife” obta a
divorce, and then married Francis P.
Bradchulis, De Raylan's business part-
ner, Nicolal at once went to New York
and married Anna Davidson, an act-
ress, who brought sult to get posses-
slon of the estate after De Raylan's
death and sought to establish that De
Raylan was a man. Letters discovered
In the strong wooden chest in which
the dairy was found indicate that Mra.
Anna De Raylan knew Nlcolal's life
secret.

Cemld Not Fool Her,

Buspl¢ion, once planted In the human
breast, 18 quick and Wourishing of
growth. The countryman, proverblal
balt for the wicked, Is more often taken
In by the innocent things tham by con<
fidence men and thleves. Of such a
type was the old farmer's wife whose
story Is told In the Minneapolls Jour-
ual. The ways of the city were a tys-
tery to the good lady, and she resolved
{o be armed for every emergency.

The farmer and his wife were set-
ting off for an event In thelr lives, a
visit to Bt. Panl. They had been cau-
tioned repeatedly by their friends to
beware of sharpers They replied that
they would keep thelr eyes open, and
started with a nervous determination
1o look out for confidence tricks.

On the way the old farmer got off
at a junction to buy some lunch, and
the traln went on without him. It
was a terrible mishap. The last ho
saw of his wife she was cranimg out
of the car winllow, shouting something
reproachful at him, which he could
not hear on account of the noise of the
traln.

It happened that an express came
nlong a few minutes latep. The farmer
boarded it and got to St. Paul nearly
an hour earlier than his wife,

He was walting for her at the sta-
tion when she arrived. He ran up to
her and selzed her vallwe

“Well, Barah,” he sald, “I'm glad to
.sce ye agaln. I didn't know but we
was separated forever.”

“No, ye don't. Mr, Bharper!” she
cried. “I left my husband at the junc-
tion. Don't be coming gny of yer con-
fidence games on me, or I']l call a
policeman.*

Butter's Rival,

Beaten by a Frenchman In ‘the dis
covery of a substitute for butter, the
American has now far outstripped hils
sclentific rival across the sea In turning

at’‘discovery to commeércial nses. -Ohe
resuft'1s that Amerlean manufacturers
are shipping hundredk of tons of oleo-
margarine back to the land of Its orl-
gin every jear, and are selling it there
cheaper than the Frenchmen them-
gelves can make It. Chicago 18 now the
center of the oleomargarine Industry of
the world.—Technical World Magazine.

A lot of trouble would be averted
if women feared men as much as they
do mice.

SIMILARITY OF THE LOVING AND THAW CASES

ity,” although In reality it

When the jury acquitted Judge Willlum G, Loving of the murder of Theo-
dore Estes, at Houston, Va., it was upon the perfunctory ground of “insan-
was a vindication of the “unwritten law.”
the grounds of defense It resembled the Thaw case In New York, and It Is

In

possible that this precedent may have some effect when the latter case comes

up for a new trlal in the fall

On those who think upon these two remarkable murders the fact is Inf*

pressed that drink was at the bottom of /both,
dissipations that placed Stanford White within reach of the fatal bullet. It

was drink that animated Harry Thaw
was drink that led Bvelyn Thaw to

Judge Ioving shooting the yictim,
for hisg Jife

Loving was more or less addicted to drinking,
her too much liguor it started the scandal that

It was drink and attendant

and nerved his arm for the deed. It
a condition of easy conquest., Miss
and when young Estes gave
ended In the whisky-soaked
fn the White case, without a chance

Judge Loving Is a free man, but the blight of murder shall remain for

ever upon his soul, The daughter will

tains ‘3,500 perspiration pores,

her story caused the death of a man innocent of
Surely 1n tho‘roeord of thess two tragedies there is g
mmwlmtmmuotmmmn |
the pame old lesson that has been taught in records
ages—that the wages of sin is Genth—XKinsas Oity

live to be tormented by the fact that

the ntclne crime alleged.

\solemn Jesson that

ung xu: lo::d women, It ls

of all through tbv
Joursal ~ :

THB SINGING OF THE CHIP-
MUNKS,

In Manitoba the chipmunk comes
above ground about the first or sec-
ond week of April, that is, as soon
a3 warm weather has surely set {in.
The regularity with which they ap-
pear, with the earliest soft wind of
8pring, sets me wondering at times
whether there is not something more
than mere verbiage in the phrase
“vernal influence.” Snug in their
deep, dark abede, far
roach of sun or frost, they cannot
be reached or touched by mere tem-
perature, nor can it be that they ap-
pear at a set time, as some of our
winter slecpers are sald to do. No,
they must come forth on the very day
mwhen first the very spring is in the
land,

The ohipmunk announces its return
to sunlight in a manner worthy of a
bird. Mounted on some log or root,

it relterates a loud chirpy “Chuck-l

abuck-chuck.” Other chipmunks run
for their holes, for they awaken al-
most in a body; they run forth into
the sunlight, and, seeking some perch,
add their “Chuck-chuck-chuck” to the
spring salute, so the glad news
spreads from point to point, from
stone pile and log heap, to brush

heap and fence summing all the race {named Gyp recently went all the way

to come forth and take part in the |

national rejoicing.

Dr. Charles Eastman informs me
that in the wooded parts in Minnesota
the coming forth of the chipmunks is
& recognized event among the young
Indians and is celebrated by a special
hunt. As soon as the bright warm

slble, the boys go forth between sun-
rise and 9 o'clock to some well-
known chipmunk haunt, where one
of their number who is a adept in
imitating the cheature's notes, be-
gins the chqrus with a loud chirping.
The chipmunks pop out of their
holes on all sides. ‘“As many as
fifty will come together and hold a
social reunion.” Then, seeking some
high perch, they join in the spring
music with a concentrated energy
that seems to make them heedless
of danger, and soon they fall in num-
bers to the bluntdeaded arrows of
the little Indians,

The chipmunks are active from
this time of the year on, and their
sunny morning chorus is not by any
means confined to that oniginal out-
burst. On the twenty-ninth of April,
1905, at Coscob, I heard a chipmunk
in full song. He kept it up for
eleven minutes without ceasing, and
uttered one hundred and thirty chrips
to the minute. He got no reply,
though he worked very hard, and
seemed tired towand the last. On
May 28, 1905, at Coscob, I heard a
chipmunk singing. He kept it up for
three minutes, uttering three chirps
to the second.

—treri
ONE WAY TO READ.

“What are you reading, Frank?”
asked mother, as Frank suddenly
gawned and shut his bhook.

“Victor Hugo’s" '93%'» " answerbll
Frank, “but 1 don't like it very much,
because he refers to so many things
I mever heard of. For instance, what
does he mean by ‘Michiavellan plot-
ting?” What kind of plotting is that,
anyway?”

“Machiavel was an Itallan,” ex-
plained mother, “and such a crafty,
scheming person that ever since he
lived people have spoken of particu-
larly wily plots and schemes as Ma-
chiavellan. Frank, that question of
yours puts me in mind of something
that our teacher used to make us do,
years ago, when I was at school.

“Our literature class was very in-
teresting, and one in which we girls
all tried to do our very best. Our
reading matter was chosen by our
teacher, Miss Dayton, and it was the
best, I can assure you. She helped us
in every possible way, but the one I
am going to tell you about was of
more seryice to us and made a deep-
or impression than any other.

‘‘We each had a little notebook,
and of course in every book we read
there would be a great many refer-
ences made to different people and
different things of which we had nev-

er heard, just the same, for example,

Frank, as you came across today.

! Whenever we found one we would jot

it in our little notebooks, look it up
in some lelsure moment, and then
write it down so we should not for-
get it. Then at the ead of the week,
we would meet and exchange bits of
knowledge. This was great fun, and
at the same time very Instructive, as
you may imagine. I nremember Ma-
chiavel was one of the very references
I bad to look up. Of course, the res
erences weren's always to people, but
often we would happen upon a whole
phrase that we didn't understand.”

Frank thought this was a fine idea,
and promised to try it He was a
great reader, and liked good books,
0o, so at the end of the weej he had
quite a few notes to sifow his moth-
er. Here are some of them:

“John suddenly met his Waterloo."

“Mr. Winters was a veritable old
Shylock.”

“It was almost a repetition of the
horrible massacre of St. Bartholo-
mew."”

“Like Leander of old, he grappled
with the waves."

Girls and boys, see if you are more
intelligent than Frank, and under-
stand just what the above sentences
mean, or whether it would be neces-
sary for you to hunt them up, too, if
you found them in some book.—Wash.
Ington Star,

AFFECTIONATE BIRDS.

To the naturalist wild life Is every
way more interesting than that of
domesticated creatures. Nowhere
can this life be studied better than
ln reglons least frequented by man,
Capt. Snow tells, in his “Voyage to
Tierra del Fuego,” how completely
upnacquainted wmith man were the
birds of those South American isl-
ands. What panticularly interested
him was the fellow-feeling shown
among the sea fowl.

“I remember once when I wanted
to give the men a change of diet at
Keppel Island. I shot in an hour and
a hall twenty-nine of the best up-
land gecse, quite as good and large
as out finest geese at home,

“dt was not always, however, that
I “wanted to shoot these birds, I
have mentioned hoyw they went in
pairs of threes when feeding. On
the occasion to which 1 refer I was

beyond the |
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) sad slaughter” among  them,
‘When I observed a-male bird sudden-
ly turn from the flight which he and
his companion were making and look
round. I had shot his mate, and the
poor things had just dropped on a
hillock not far from mfb,

“For a moment the male hesitated,
and walked off, after alighting near
his partner, but he again returned, on
seeing the female struggling in death.
Oa he came lelsurely toward the fall-
en bird, and so indifferent to his
fate that for a second or two I did
not shoot, until I bethought me that

i I would end his griet, it griet he had,

|

by making him share the same fate.
“Another male bird that I winged
fell In the water, where 1 could see
him swimming about closely attended
by his female companion. When, at
last, T sent the boat and eaptured the
wounded one his poor consort took
to the shore and wandered about by
herself, apparently quite disconsolate
and refused to mix xm the others.
“I could mention several Instances
which ‘I noticed of affection between
these wild birds, but must give only
the following: One of the logger-

| head ducks had been caught alive

and carried about with me on the
beach. The other bird, seeing his
companion In this situation, at once
came on shore for {t, and followed us
about to some distance, unti] I at
last allowed the captive to go, when
they joined each other and immediate-
ly waddled 'away to the water.,'—
Youth's Companion.

DEVOTION OF GYP.

One hundred and twenty-four miles
is a long distance for a short legged
lttle fox terrier to travel in less than
one week, yet a certain fox terrier

to see her two babies, from whom she
had been taken. And she had mo
one to tel] her the direction. Instinct
and mother love taught her where to
g0.
Gyp, who is a very young mother,
only elghteen months old, lives Iin the

| far west. Her master is Harry C.
days of spring arrive to make it pos- |

Fisher, of Salt Lake City. Gyp ac-
companied her master on a visit to
Weston, Idaho, and stayed with him
on a ranch owned by August Jenson.
One day, while they were there, Gyp
came frisking to Mr. Fisher with an
extra amount of pride In the wag of
her nipped off tall, and informed hiur}
in her doggish language that she h
something very beautiful to show
him. Naturally his curiosity was
aroused, and he followed where, bark-
ing and jumping joyously, she led
him. There hidden away in one of
the barns, was a litter of little blink-
ing pupples.

There was a large family of them
at first, but, as dog families will, they
dwindled to two before many weeks
passed. But Gyp loved these two
dearly, and when Mr, Fisher’s visit
being ended, he took Gyp away with
him and left the pupples, she was
grieved, as any mother would be. The
bables were six weeks old then.

About four weeks after their ar-
rival in Salt Lake City Mr, Fisher
missed Gyp. At first he did not worny.
He thought she had just gone out for
a run, or on a hunt for the bones
which are so dear to the heart of
even the most carefully brought uwp
dog. But a whole day passed and'no
Gyp.. The Fisher family began to
be concerned. Two weeks passed and
still no Gyp. The Fishers mourned
their pet as lost. She must have

been, killed or:stolanj they said. Theam n

a thought struck:; Mr. Fisher.  He:
sent a postcard to Mr. Jensen, Wes-
ton, Idaho. And great was the re-
joicing in the Fisher home when the
answer came, for it announced that
Gyp was safe and sound at the Jen-
sen ranch. She had arrived, footsore
but happy, ten days before. .

“Her. arrival was the oc on of
great rejoicing in the kennel™ sald
the note, “The two pups and Gyp
bafked and rolled each other around
in great shape.”

Probably Gyp was telling the bables
how hard she had traveled to reach
them, and they were telling her how
lonely they had been since she weat
away.—New York Tribune.

KILLING A BEAR.

A boy named Hiram Frayson, liv-
Ing in the State of Washington, had a
most curious adventure a few weeks
ago. He was out hunting with a shot-
gun on his shoulder. Unknown to
him, e bear struck bis trail and fol-
lowed him,

The beast was within twenty feet
of him and was geiting ready to move
up and attack, when the hammer ol
the gun caught on the limb of a tree
and was drawn back, and the weapon
was discharged.

The boy heard & roar and a growl
behind him and looked around to find
a big black bear kicking his last. The
charge of shot had nearly blown his
head off. He wasn't out bear-hunting
that day, but he got one so big that
it took four men to load him on a
wagon to %e drawn bhome—New Or
leang Picaynne,

SHOES PINCHED.

1 had tle pleasure of accompany-
ing a party of small children to the
circus, says a writer in the Chicago
Tribune. As the elevated road was
the most accessible, & was used, but
even then we had four blocks and the
stairs to climb to reach it, and the
two blocks to walk when we reached
the street, besldes walking around to
see the animals. All was enjoyed,
but before the end of the performance
I noticed that Rufus, three and one-
half years old, had a look of distress,
so I went over to where he sat and
asked him if he was sick. He sald:

“No,” but, looking down at his new
shoes, added, “my shoes are too full
of feet."

BIG EAGLIEE CAUGHT IN TRAP.

“Uncle Jake" Brackens, a farmer
near Lawton, caught a big eagle In
two traps he had set near his hen
coops for rats, The eagle- measured
seventy-elght inches from tip to tip.

Brackens had seen the eagle about
his farm for the last two years, It
made its nest in the top of an old
sycamore tree mnear his farm,'and
throughout the summer it could be
seen swooping down and carrying
away his chickens.—El Reno Amer-
fcan, y

WILD TURKEYS TAKE UP WITH
TAME ONES.

A son of R. B. Rogan, who xesides
in West Mulberry, recently killed a
wild turkey in the barn rot—a gob-
bler weighing thinteen pounds.

There were nine in the flock, ana
they dgubtless were attraced by the
tame turkeys, the wild gobbler being
in their company when shot.—Fayette-
ville Observer.

The British Government owns 35,
000 camels.

B e e

Glve the hogs clean straw every few
days. i

The farm practically witliout weeds
Is possible where the weeds are not
permitted to grow and prepagate seeds,

At the pro;ont prices for lumber a
good cottonwood grove would make a
farm several hundred dollars more val-
uable If we were buying.

There Is danger In some States and
sectlons to let the “corn craze" lead
to the neglect of other fArm crops
which will prove profitable.

Plowing and harrowing soll early In
the fall puts a stop to the loss of
molsture, and for that reason early
plowing. llberates fertility by natural
agencles,

When a farmer plants a fleld of corn,
the Issue with him Is to obtain a large
yleld, but quite often he forgets, ne-
glects or does the wrong thing and
falle. There s more than merely the
selection of good seed.

Why not paint all the farm bulldings
one color? This makes uniformity,
which results In a much more attrac-
tive appearance all around, rather
than a crazy-quilt-patch-work ~ pffect
where the bulldings are not of one
color.

Belect seed corn that has been kept
In a dry place, as that l the crfb, If
it was exposed last winter, may be
injured to a certaln extent. Dampness
in winter (s not favorable to seed corn,
as the corn will not stand freezing and
thawing, Careful farmers hang the
ears In the barn loft, so as to permi{
of the corn becoming perfectly dry.

There are two kinds of farmers In
every nelghborhood. One kind really
farms the soll In such A manner that
it will not wear out, the other farms
like a beggar bege. The latter wants
to get all he can from the soll with-
out putting anything back. Such men
are miners, for they seem to think the
supply of fertility was placed there
just Iike the supply of coal.

Strawberry leaf blight Is Indlcated
by withering of the leaves, little brown
spots forming on the leaves, becoming
white with rims of red about them.
The disense mnkes its appearance In
the suimmer after the crop has been
gathered. It Is supposed to most af-
fect those plants that bave made a
heavy growth during the séason. The
leaves may be mowed off and burned
and the new leaves that start may b»
ayed ,with Bordedux mixture. If
%6 18 ziulch 1ying 'n}?iﬁt Jt‘.tmélf_m
‘also be burned'to prevént it spreading

fallen on it

Points in Mlilking.

The well-known phenomenon of “not
giving down” the milk is claimed fo be
the result of lack of nervous tone In
the glands, brought gbout by some kiud
of excitement. The udder is not a
container In which the milk I8 readily
stored up at milking time, but an organ
in which the greater part of the milk
Is elaborated while milking or suckling
{x In progress, by virtue of the agita-
tion produced. Unless the cow Is In
perfect repose this secretlon will not
tnke place normally. The lggson to
be derived from this Is that the cow
ghould be treated with the greatest~gen-
tleness, and otherwise kept free from
excltement, speclally during the time
of mliking or suckling.

‘Weed Investigation.

The importance of the Invasion of
new weed pests Into Jowa with seeds
brought Yrom other States Is fully ex-
plalned Iin a bulletin just published
by the Yowa Experiment Station. Dur-
Ing the year 1806 about 400 samples of
clover, alfalfa and timothy seed were
sent Into the station by farmers from
all parts of the State to be tested for
adulteration, impurities and vitality.
Seeds of dodder, Canada thistle, fox
tall, sheep esorrel, dock and plantain
were some of the Impurities revealed.
The average germimation of the alfalfa
samples was 57 per cent. Timothy seed
on the market show the status of these
peed Is very low also, the percentage
of plump-appearing seeds being close
to 64 per cent.

Apples from Australia.

The arrivals at New York of a thous-
and barrels of apples from Australin
is a noteworthy event commercially,
but it Is also of Interest as showing
the growth of the transportation busi-
pess, Many bulky and weighty pred-
ucts which formerly were not shipped
at all, or'\only In small quantities, now
furnish an immense business for the
railways and steamships. One need
only Instance ice, Iron ore, concrete,
structural steel and tropleal frults, At
the same time the transportation of
graln, coal, fertilizers, sand, crushed
stone, bullding stone, gravel, and other
welghty articles has Increased by leaps
and bounds. Is It any wonder that
the rallways are taxed beyond thelr
capacity and that there I8 an ever-in-
creasing demand for more trackage,
more sldings and more rolling stock?
Water transportation has seemed al-
most obsolete, and yet, with all this
enormous growth In freights, the Im-
provement of our rivers would seem to
be a necessity.—Springfleld News.

Cuttings and Young Plants,
Cuttings can be started In pots of
sandy compost, with a glass tumbler
over to confine the molsture, and kept
from the sun for two or three days
‘hen place the pots In the warmest
window, exposed to the southeast. Wet
isand 1s also excellent for growing cut-
ings, and they will start quicker than
n compost. A shallow pan is prefer-
ble; fill It up with sand (not sea
nd), sopping wet, then press In the
ttings tightly and keep them wet.
E:en the leaves show themselves, in
or three days, transplant into pots
filled with light, sandy loam, After
Shading & day or two they may have
ample sunshine and suficient water to

hmm Cuttings taken from

the disease from spores that may have |

the fresh growth of a plant strike best
1t Is better to break off a branch of
geranlums than to cut it, If It breaks
caslly. Cwitings of roses, hellotrope,
ete,, will grow better If taken off at
the junction of the old and new wood,
and should be cut off just below a point
or bud, as the roots start from that
point; and Af the bud Is not left near
the base the cutting is liable to decay
In the eoll.

Spraying Potatoes.

An account Is glven of potato spray-
lrig experimpents In which three plats
were sprofed In ‘duplicate with Bor-
denux mixture. One plat was sprayed
with plain Bordeaux mixture, the sec-
ond with Bordeaux mixture to which
a quantity of resin-soda solutlon was
added, and the third with Bordsaux
mixture contalning unrefined sugar.
The quantity of Bordeaux mixture
used was at the rate of about 300 gal-
lons per acre, sixty gallons being ap-
plied at the first application and 120
gallons at each of the other applica-
tlons, says an India journal.

The yleld of the different plats Is
shown, from which It appears that the
spraying resulted In a substantial profi,
The largest returns were obtained from
the plats sprayed with Bordeaux mix-
ture to which resin and soda wors
added, followed by Bordeaux mixtire
contalning sugar and plain Bordeaux.

Warmth and Seed Germination,

No crop should_go into the ground
until the soll Is Wirm enough to ger-
minate the seed. Corn that begins to
grow, and I8 checked by cold raln on
cold soll, will be thrown back In
growth a week or two, or perhaps more,
and It Is therefore better to walt a few
days for the eoll to become warm than
to lose more valuable time In growth
later. The warmth wil] depend upon
the depth and flneness of the soll and
Its dryness, A well-plowed fleld that ls
properly drained wil become warm sev-
eral days sooner than one which has
been plowed In a careless manner. The
alr enters a porous soll and the heat
goes wherever the air can enter. If
the soll Is fine the surplus water can
be more easlly carried off, as it passes
down to the subsoll and reaches the
underdrain sooner, but If the molsture
remalns near the surface, by reason of
shallow plowing, the land will be cold
untll the season opens very warm, at
which season corn should then be well
under way. The rule should be to plow
as early as the soll will permit and
keep the top soll loose with the har-
row. It Is an old remark that no
tarmer can harrow a fleld too often.
It may add to the expense or labor,
but the crop will be better enabled to
derive plant foods, molstyre and
warmth, as the fine soll stores water
that would be lost in summer on bhard
solls, and glves it to the plants when
it Is most required.

Curious Eggs.

The storles told by poultry keepers
In regard to the laying of éggs are In
danger of becoming viewed by the pub-
lic In the same susplclons light as the
tall yarus of fishermen, says the Mo-
lugs\h'e ,Warld. PR & »

It 13 announced that an egg lald by
a hen belonging to & coast guards offi-
cer at Bridgeport measured 7%, Inches
by 6% Inches, while another of shallar
slze picked up In a farmyard at Fenny
Stratford was, on belng opened, found
to contaln a peﬂecﬂy formed second
egg. The recota monster chicken's egg
Is belleved to be one of 8x7 Inches, and
welghing 5 ounces

The most freakish eggs are attri-
buted to ducks, The Weston Park m=-
seum, Sheffield, bas a duck's egg which
contains another smaller one Indlde,
and a still greater curlosity is a twin
egg, the two being jolned together end
to end.

In a museum at Parls a curlous
four-footed goose lays an egg which is
Invarlably misshapen, and the shell
of which is so brjttle that it breaks it
touched. All efforts to preserve these
eggs have been futlle,

An egg apparently In a state of per-
fect preservation Is reported to have
been discovered {mbedded In the mor-
tar of an anclent church near Parls.
As the wall had been standing for
fully 800 years, the egg must have
been undisturbed for all that long pe-
riod.

Control of Hog Cholera.

Scattered outbreaks of hog cholera
are present In many sections of the
country. These outbreaks, and infect-
ed yards as well, are the centers from
which the disease spreads. Another
Mlmportant factor In perpetuating the
Isease from year to year, is the feeding
of infectious material to hogs In order
to lmmune them. Such methods of im-
wunization cause a light form of the
disease, the germs become scattered
about the yards and the health of
neighboring herds s endangered, says
R. A. Cralg, author of a Perdu bulle-
tin,

In neighborhoods where outbreaks of
hog cholera occur, stockmen,  should
practice such precautions asgare nec-
cessary agalnst the spread of the dis-
ease, This control work should not be
left to the owner of the diseased herd.

When tbis disease occurs on a farm
the herd should be quarantined and
all precautions taken agalnst the
spread of the infection to nelghboring
herds. The diseased animals should
not be scattered over the farm, or al-
lowed to run In yards that border on °
streams, and Bogs that have & chronle
form of the disease must be prevented
from straying away or mixing with
neighboring herds. Other farm anl-
mals should not be allowed to run
through infected yards, or litter al-
lowed to accumulate In the yards.
The hoghouses, feeding floors, etc.,
should be cleaned dally and disinfected.
The most coavenient and practical disin-
fectants to use are the tar disinfectants
or stock dips. These may be used In
from two to four per cent water solu-
tions. The final cleaning up of the
premises must be thorough. All litter
should be burned, or placed where oths
er anlmals cannot come In contact
with it. The dead hogs should ba
burned.

The Veterinary Department has been
experiménting with a hog cholera vac-
clne during the past year. The vace
cine used was preparedt from the tise
sues of rabbits that dled from Inocu«
latlon with blood of a cholera hog
The results of thii method of confer
ring immunity have been satisfactory,
and the waccing will be tested 4o the
fleld the coming sanson




