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To-day the world may pass him by 
With heedless haste, averted eye; 

To-day the world may go unstirred 
By all the witchery of his word; 

To-day the clamor of the street 
May drown his song so wild and 

sweet; 

To-day unto himself alone 
His art melodious may be known; 

The world untouched may go its ,way, 
Nor listen to his song to-day. ^ < • 

Yet, does he murmur? Nay, not he; 
He muses on the days to be, 

Upheld, serenely by the faith 
That though he die, there is no death. 

For that immortal voice which rings 
Through e'en the lightest song he 

sings; " 

The faith that though all flesh must 
fade, 

The beauty which his soul has made 

Will never perish; but live on 
To win the world when he is gone; 

The faith that when he's dead, that 
same 

Old heedless world will breathe his 
name # ..a .V-'-: 

With love and reverence, and keep 
His memory sacred—ay, and" Bteep 

Its very spirit In the lay 
He sings to deafened ears to-dayt 
—New York Sun. 

Jim Ford's 
Redemption 

Ho had dreaded most of all the re
turn to Hlngham. He knew'what the 
hoys would say. He ,knew how unmer-

- clfully they would gibe at him. He 
had no mother to care, but'there was 
a girl whose opinion was the dearest 
of all. She wouldn't gibe at him. She 
would look at -him with thoBe big. 
questioning eyes, and—no, he couldn't 
tell her. That was' Impossible. 

He waited awhile before he return
ed to Hlngham, but he -was only put
ting off the Inevitable hour. So he 
went back one day, and kept aloof 
from the boys, and almost burled him-
•elf in the old farmhouse that had 
been his father's and his grandfath 
•r's, and was now his. 

His Aunt Amelia had • met him at 
the door. . 

."Home again, Jim?" • - -
••Yes." ' 
"Best place after all," I guess." 
"It's the safest place," he had an

swered. 
And she asked him no more. 
He busied hlmself-about the house a 

p tew days and. then went down into the 
Tillage where he knew he would meet 
the boys. They ..gibed iim as he ex
pected they would, and he had taken 
his medicine quietly. Bitter as It was 
he knew he deserved It. From their 
point of clew he had proved a 'faif-

r  u r e -  ; •  - v -
"They're right," he growled'at hlm-

«eif as he trudged hoipe in; the moon-
; light. "I am a failure—a failure^aha 

a fool." And he kicked the. clods along 
the way viciously. 

Then he met Laura Crane. 
, Well, lie said in a'flippant way, 

• "you see what happens to a bad pen
ny." . . 

Her clear eyes searched his face. 
«'"> very sorry yoii failed," sh9 

•aid. - - <: 
• He drew a quick breath 

"Farming's my work," he said "X 
was a podr fool to Imagine I could suc
ceed at anything else." He drew an
other quick breath. "It Is a little hard 
to have your air castles blown over. 
I fancied I could earn enough and save 
enough in five or six years to put me 
In good shape. I meant to have a new 
home, and—well, that's not worth talk
ing about. You are looking very well 
Laura." ' 

He flinched a little under her steady 
gaze. 

"You must come and see me. Jim " 
she said. 

But he was ashamed to go. She 
was disappointed In him. She thought 
him a failure, too. ' 

And then one morhlng an item in 
the Hlngham Times drew his eager at
tention. He read it through twice. 
Then he took bis hat and walked down 
to Abner Qiilgg's harness shop. Abner 
was there alone. ' 

"Abner," he said, "I want to have a 
talk with you." 

Abner pushed a splint-bottom chair 
toward him. 

"Sit down, Jim," he said. "Glad to 
see you." He threw a sharp look at 
his caller. "See here, Jim Ford, there's 
no upe your sulking over thlB thing. 
You had your chance, you failed Just 
as lots of other fellows have failed. 
There's no use brooding over It. It 

: was rough on- you, and kind o' rough 
on us, too. But you needn't feel as If 
your life was soured by it," 

Jim clicked his teeth together. 
"You think I was a failure, don't 

; you, Abner?" 
"Why, yes." 
"Well, I wasnVrati least, I wasn't 

the kind of failure you mean." 
What s that, Jim? Don't you s'pose 

- we read the pageg»T-. We. know all 
about the only" gwnFyOu pitched while 
you wis with Cutllnan's team. Didn't 
you go all to pieces in the fifth and l9t 

• the BrownB hammer In five runs? 
Dldnt' all the papers come out and say 
you was in tpo. fast company, and you 

®hadn't any nerve, and you ought to 
• hike back to the bush? What's the 

matter with you, Jim?" 
But his caller's glance did not wa

ver. 
"I tell you, Abner, I'm not the fall-

: ure youand the boys think I am. Do 
• you know why I couldn't pitch that 
< day? It was 'cause I was getting over 
; a drunk." . 3,^ 

"You, Jim!" 
"That's right/"'I' didn't go to bed 

' till 3 that morning. I was with some 
fellows who fooled me and flattered 
me and made a laughing stock of me. 

• You know me, Abner. You know the 
' life I've led here in Hlngham. But 

1 you can't imagine how a little dlsslpa-
? tlon upsets me. The big salary,, the 
i fact that I was pn a league team, the 

flatteries of the fellows who hang 
round the players, ail conspired to 
njake a monumental fool of me. I went 
on the field that' afternoon with a mud

dled head and a shaking hand. Culll-
nan didn't know it. I did my best to 
put up a confident front. I knew it 
was all a bluff, ^cursed my folly as 
I stood there and saw all my hopes 
slipping away from me, but It was too 
late—it was too late." 

His head drooped.- His gate sought 
the floor. There was a little silence. 

'I'm awfully sorry for you, -Jim," 
said Abner Quigg. "I was mad at first, 
but now I am only sorry." 

"Thank you, 'Abner," said Jim. 
"You're the only one I've told about 
It." 

"I understand," said Abner. "What 
did Cullinan do to you, Jim?" 

'Suspended me without, pay." 
'Do you think he- found out about 

the—the spree?" 
'I don't know, I didn't get any 

Chance to talk with him." He looked 
up suddenly. "Abner," he said, "do 
you know what brought me down here 
to-day? It was that notice about the 
game. Is it a sure thing?" 

'Yes. We've guaranteed Cullinan 
what he asked. They've nothing sched
uled for the day, and they'll he Just 
that much ahead." He looked at Jim 
curiously. "I don't suppose you'll care 
to see the game?" 

Jim's eyes Bnapped. 
"Yes. I will." His tone suddenly 

changed. "Abner," he said, "let me 
pitch against the leaguers." 

Abner stared at him. 
"You. Jim?" — 
"Yes." ' ' 
There was a little silence. 
"Northcote has a lame arm ana Sim

mons may not be here," mattered Ab
ner. "Why do you want to pitch 
against the big fellows, Jim?" ' 

"I want tojihow them I can pitch. 
I mean to do my best to. beat them, 
Abner." 

Abner laughed. " i 
"That's the hardest hitting bunoh in 

the league, Jim. You know that. If 
you can beat them you can beat the 
others sure." , 

"Thefl you'll let me pitch?" -
Abner besltated. 
"They are here next Thursday. I'd 

like mighty well to beat them. It 
would make our Hlngham backers feel 
good for a month or Sundays. But of 
course that's all nonsense. They'll 
make monkeys of us, no doubt. If we 
can score at all against 'am I'll be 
satisfied. You're the best pitcher Hlng
ham ever had. Jim. If anybody can 
hold 'em down you're the man. But 
It's going to look mighty funny to see 
you going up against the club that 
turned you down.*' ' 

"Never mind the looks, Abner. Will 
"you catch for me?" 

"Want me, Jim?" s . r. 
"Of course I do." 
"Carver is catching mighty well.' 
"I want you, Abner. You an I have 

won many games together." 
"All right, Jim. I'll catch for. you. 

We'll have to get together as many 

c 

- LAURA CRANE WAS THISE 

times as i>ossU>le—and on the quiet, 
too. I don't suppose the boys will lie 
oyer pleaded with the Idea at first, 
but I'll bring 'em round. Wouldn't It 
be a howling joke If we should beat 
'em!" 

And Abner laughed loud and long. 
"Whem will I see you again, Abner?" 
"At ) o'clock, back of the willows In 

the old place. We won't be disturbed 
there." 

And so Jim and Abner, who was cap-
tain-manager of the famous Hlngham 
team—famous at least In Its own sec
tion of the state, met twice daily and 
renewed their ol<J-time cleverness. And 
Abner told the other boys of Jim's re
turn to the team, and there was a dis
position to criticise his judgment but 
In the end Abner won out, and while 
there was a little coolness between the 
former players and Jim, there were 
no more sneers or jibes. 

. Jim worked with a quiet' persistency 
that aroused Abner'e admiration. 

"You're Just aa good as you ever 
were, my boy," he Bald. "And I be
lieve' you are a ljttle better." 

And then the night before the game 
Jim went round and called on Laura 
Crane. . 

"Laura," he said, "I'm going to pitch 
for Hlngham to-morrow:" 

"You, Jim?" 
. "Yes. I want to show Hlngham that 
I'm not the quitter they take me to 
be. I—I waat you to see the game, 
Laura." • 

"I'll be there, Jim." 
Her searching eyes were? on his face. 

' "Jim," she said, "some -day tell me 
why you quit the league (earn." 

He flushed. ^ -
"I can't do that," he stammered. 
"Yes," She said. 
"No," he persisted. 

• "I think I con guess, Jim." ' 
Then he turned and came away. 

What did she mean? How/ could she 
guess? "i " 

But she had promlsed.to be at. the* 
game. This would give him an fad^'adj 
Incentive. -J. 

"With Cullinan there, and Laura 
there," he muttered, "I'll have no ex
cuse to, not dolngi my level best." 

The day of the great gaime dawned 
bright and clejuu At 1 o'clock Hlng
ham ball park contained pretty nearly 
all the active residents of the town. 

Abner (tulgg was delighted. 
"Boys," he said, "the town has 

moved over Into the park to see you 
play. Now give 'em something to look 
at that will be worth their while. And 
another thing, boys, Jim Ford knows 
these big fellows and he's going to 
handle you in the field. Watch him." 

There was a obeer from the Hlng
ham rooters when the team came Into 
the field, but Jim Ford realized that 
there was very little of the encourage
ment intended for him. The town still 
looked upon him as a quitter, and he 
knew that a good many friends of the 
club blamed Abner for lettering him 
play. 

The Hinghams went to bat and Jim 
Ford kept out of sight as much as 
possible. He knew the ..men. of-the 
league team had seen ,£ioi-_ajjd4>a\faiW 
cled they were laughing. " Once he' 

looked up and caui 
nan's gaze, and Mani 
smiling. 

Jim" realized that thijr considered 
him an easy mark. - . 

The first three tfirighetji batters 
wetnCdawn.llke atubbTft'SefoMe. the unv 

erring shoots of the vetetia%lngflefd,-
and a little later Jim Ford found him
self facing that* 'extremely "confident 
hitter. Jack Logan. And he was quite 
sure^ that Logan winked at him 
slightly. ̂  

Jim had firmly resolved that he 
wouldn't waste a ball. . • 

"One strike!" cried the ttmplri. 
Logan looked aurprised.' : 
"Two strikes!"- ' • i':" -•" > 
Now the batter was in a hui'ix 31m' 

shot the ball away from him. : He 
reached for it with a half-regretted 
swing, 

"Striker but!" ' ' ' ' 
A little cheer went ufc from the 

Hlngh&m rooters. 
The seoond leaguer was more wary. 

He found the ball he wanted and drove 
It' straight at Jim. And*Jim met it 
plucklly and beat It down and Sung 
it accurately to Charley Grimes. As 
he tutaed back to the points there 
was another little cheer. 

The third leaguer popped him a fly 
and as he walked back to .the bench 
there was quite a little fiand-clapplng. 

'You're slinging 'em like a demon, 
Jim," said Abner as he la|d aside his 
mask. "But can you lastr; 

"Yes," responded Jim, and his teeth 
clicked. 

"The big fellows thlnk^jrou'll fall 
down along about, the flfth,-^whispered 
Abner. .;tv 

"I'll show 'em," growled Jim, and 
his teeth clicked again. 

"Laura Crane Is here," Sald Abner, 
and his voice dropped. "She> sitting 
over there, at the left . See herr 

•Jim flushed. •. 
' "I can't see anything1; but batters 
txlay." 

Out went the Hlngham foien in on-
two-three order, and again-Jim found 
himself in -the points. Now he faced 
the m!ghty|NorrlB, the leading batter 
of. the league. Jim shot a disconcert
ingly close ball at him and Norris bare
ly escaped It. Jim grimly smiled. He 
knemr the big batter's weakness. Nor
ris dreaded being hit. And Jim played 
oh his anxiety and eventually-struck 
him out. 

This time H Ingham's cheer was un
doubtedly jubilant, and' It ^rew still 
louder as a fly to short and an easy' 
bounder to second disposed of the 
next two leaguers. 

And then it was a pitoher's battle 
to the very finish, with all the odds 
against Jim Ford. The veteran Wlng-
fleld had that wonderful human stone 
wall about him, while Jim's support, 
although generally excellent, was just 
a little ragged at tlmejf In the fifth 
With one 'man out, the leaguers con
trived to'fill two bases, a scratch hit 
and' a low throw "being responsible. 
Then Jim. bucked down and Struck out 
the next.two batters and a mlghty roar 
went up from the excite#: crowd. 

'The big fellows don't knour what 
to make of you, Jim," chuckled Ab
ner. "They've stopped laughing.1 

And pretty soon It was ; the ninth 
Inning and neither team had' scored. 
Then Jim saiw Harlow speak to Culli
nan and Cullinan nodded, and then 

:Harlow , pulled Wlngfleld aside, and 
tyingfleld flushed and shook his.head 
vehemently and went back to the 
points, 

31m knew what this meant. The 
veteran was getting tired, but he 
wain't . ready to ftill down ^efore this 
burih outfit. And Jlni grimly smiled. 

Then Wlngfleld caught hls second 
wind-and quickly disposed of thp 
Hlngham trio, and Jim, steady 
clockwork, was equally fortunate. 

Whereat Hlngham suddenly lost all 
control of Itself and swarmed^ over, the 
field. It was some little time before 
It ;could be driven outslde the : ropes. 
And then the tenth Inning began, and 
it;began with Wlngfleld out of sorts. 
He was tired and Harlow had Irritat
ed him. And Tom Cannon caught the 
second ball pitched and cracked a liner 
a little too high for the thlrrd- base
man. And Dick Steele had-advanced 
bljn by a double play. And Jack Groom 
drove a long' fly to right and .Tom 
Cannon-was on-third with'two out. 

Then Jim Ford came to bat And 
thiere was a dead silence. . . 

"One strike!" 
Jim hadn't moved. - :y it*. 
The crowd groaned. '-v -
"Hit it out, Fordy!" shouted a small 

boy. 
Wlngfleld paid no attention to Tom 

Cannon. He was determined to strike 
out this saucy upstart. . 

He sent the boll In like a shot from 
a gun. And Jim met-It with a light 
tap that drove It gently a little td 
the l4ft of the pitcher. And Wlngfleld 
sprang for It, but It was'an awkward 
ball to handle and when he had it in 
hand he threw it wide—and Jim was 
safe, and Tom Cannon had crossed, the 
plate! 

The next man wa's'an easy out. and 
then In the midst of an awful uproar 
Hlngham took the Add. 

Jim had never felt better in his life. 
With five balls he disposed of the first 
man'-up. And Hlngham roared. The 
next man batted a'high fly for Tom 
Cannon at second, which that reliable 
player harvested. And Hlngham 
roared again. " 

When Tom returned the'ball to Jim 
he threw a little wild and Jim had to 
oross the base line, to get Uie sphere. 
As he picked it up he suddenly en
countered the gaze of Manager Culll-
nan. who Was only "a dozen feet away. 
And Manager Culllnan's face was 
beaming. ' >. 

"Great boy!" be distinctly uttered 
as he caught Jim's eye. > 

And . then with, four heavy shots the 
great boy disposed of the third batter, 
and.Hlngham had beaten the leaguprs! 

Jlin dodged the eager arms , that 
were stretched . to embrace hlin and 
ran to the dressing room. And Abner, 
half crying, hugged him tight and the 
other players Showed their jubilant 
delight In MB prowess. 

He waited until the crowd had 
thinned away. When he reached the 
sidewalk Laura was there. Her eyes 
were shining as she gave him her 
hand. 

And then a voice hailed Jim. He 
looked around. It was Manager Culli
nan. 

"Just a word, Ford," he said as fie 
aame up. "You will report on the field 
Monday. I. am going to put' you in 
against the Bostons." He paused knd 
looked at Jim with his keen eyes. 
(I'm In a business where a man has to 
be careful with his compliments," he 
said, "but you certainly are one of 
Che flroat youngsters that ever walked 
on spikes. And now tell me *hy ydu 
didn't do what you have done to-6ty in 
that game against the Browns."" 

Jim hung his head. 
"I think I know, sir," Laura, said. 

"You must remember that 'ba Is a 

country boy who has seen little or. 
nothing of the world. Is It to be won
dered at that Its allurements caught 
him unawares?" 

Cullinan nodded. • $r\-i$--
"I undemtand," he said. • 
"Jlin" heeds somebody to look aftisr 

iilm."." said- the 'gfrt and- her voice 
trembled a little. . 

Cullinan suddenly smiledJ':.; -
"You mean a wife?" 
The. girl flushed and nodded and laid 

her hand on Jim's arm.—W. R. Rose. 

SHOES THAT "TALK. 
.. 

tr Ik'a Cvesldnf Klsi ; Prtfawrt 
East Coaat Afrleam 

The east coast. African, buying., 
shoes, is iess' .concerned with lit or' 
style "tlian wltfe 'a quality the' whlte 
man Ignores, or, at worst, wishes to,: 
If he cannot That'ia/'the squeak. 

"Do they talk 'proper' loud?" In
quires the Ingenious native, first of 
all; and It they do not '"talk" he will 
not bujr. 

In the South seas it is the same 
with the bronze man as In Afrlea with 
the black. Perhaps it is only'a na
tural desire for harmony In the at
tire, for his other articles of dress, 
although seldom numerous, are fre
quently also "loud." The prepara
tions of a native crew about to re
ceive shore leave are amusingly de
scribed by a passenger, the Youth's 
Companion says.. 

"Tapltua, who is a great dandy; 
puts two gold earlngs in one ear and 
fastens a wreath of cock's feathers 
about his hat.7, Koddl, christened 
George, gets Into a thick blue woolen 
jeTsey, very suitable for antarctio 
weather, a scarlet and yellow parco 
or kilt, and 'a pair of English shoes 
which make him limp terribly, but 
they are splendid- squeakers, so Koddl 
Is happy. " . 

"Ta puts on three different slnglsts 
—a pink, blue and a yellow—turning 
up the edges carefully so as to pre
sent a fine display of layered colors, 
like a..Neapolitan Ice, and gums the 
gaudy label christening himself with 
the Imposing title of 'Our Real Reep-
berry.' 

"Neo is wearing two hats and three 
neck handkerchiefs. 

"Oki haa a cap with a P. * O. rib
bon and Union Steamship Company's 
jersey, besides a three-penny piece .In 
the hollow of each ear. Truly we are 
a gay party by the time we are ready 
to-land." 

So certain are the Islanders to se
lect squeaking shoes that many clever 
manufacturers now , put special 
squeakers Into goods Intended for Uie 
Island trade. 

The valiie of shoe muslo was recent 
ly amusingly Impressed upon a good-
natured .visitor who presented some 
shoe polish to. a native friend, whom 
he- found mournfully contemplating 
the fast tadlng glories'of .his toot-
wear. 

The native departed, grateful and 
enjoyed, but "Inquiry a" day later 
proved that- the gift had not accom
plished tall that waa expected of It! 

"Shoe feathers shine again all 
right" explained the recipient, figur
atively, "but shoes don't sing" 

- ' • — 
EVOLUTION OF A TYPHOON. -

f.splanRtloia from Newipaper Re
porting the Flrat of the ItMos,' 
In recording the first typhoon of the 

present season, which occurred some
where In the neighborhood of Hal-
phong, a seapqrt In Tongklng,, a lo<$l 
newspaper gives an Interesting ac? 
count of how a typhoon Is formed, the 
Pali, ipall Gazette says. 

It begins In a very small way. The 
day Is exceedingly hot, and the atmos
phere expands and rises. As this hot 
column of,air rises, cooler air rushes 
In all sides to take lta place, and as 
the heated air continues to ascend it' 
cools, and then presses down on the 
air under It, forcing- the latter to rustf 
in more rapldly to take the place of 
the recently Ascended hot air. The 
ascending column of air, being' acted 
upon by the sun's rays, Increases its 
velocity and circumference, and In a 
short time It is several miles In diam
eter, and rushes upward at increased 
speed. Then the lnrushing' air be
gins to revolve, and the diameter 
keeps on increasing till the ' rotary 
motion extends perhaps a thousand 
or more miles In circumference. ~ 

At first the commotion has been al
most stationary. Now it attains two:. 
motions, one round'Its axis and the 
other along a course In, which the 
typhoon commits great havoc. So long 
as there are no obstacles In the way 
the course of the typhoon is pretty 
regular, but wlien It reaches land It la' 
liable to be deflected or broken up, 
though a mariner knows, that when 
he faces the wind In his locality the 
center of the typhoon Is then eight 
points or so on his right, though In 
the southern hemisphere it Is on his 
left. In the. center of the typhoon 
there is a~-perfect calm, but .the wind 
Increases farther out Farther out 
still It will not be so bad. f 

An Instrument called a barocyolo-
nometer has been Invented, whllh ad
mirably serves the purpose, for, by lta 
aid, the accurate position and direc
tion of the typhoon can be found. 

Actor a MM of RCIOUM. 
District Attorney Jerome of New 

York was praising at. the Union Glut 
a resourceful' lawyer. 

"Get him In a hole," said Mr. Jer
ome., "and be is out of It the very next 
second. He is as resourceful as an 
actor I recently heard about. 

!Thls actor, at two pr three o'clock 
one morning, got in a taxlcab to d^ive 
home, and when almost there discov
ered that his money was spent. He 
had nothing for cab fare. -

"A famous physician lived near by, 
and the resourceful actor told the 
chauffeur, to atop there. Then he 
jumped out, rang the physician's night 
•bell and screamed up the tube In an 
agonized voice: 

"Doctor, our baby! It has swal
lowed'Its rattle! Quick! I've got a 
taxlcab waiting.' 

""I'll be down at once,' said the doc
tor. 

"And he appeared at once, an over
coat over his pajamas, and a case of 
Instruments under his arm. 

"The aetor bundled him/ into the 
taxicWb. ^ 

"'"jo. 84 West Steenth street," he 
said to the' Chauffeur. "I'll go on to 
the druggist's.' 

"And tiie actor walked off chuck
ling,lor'the address he bad given was 
that'll- an .old maid' dramatic .crltlo 
wbo .had dared'to roast.his last piay." 

Too Boot <0 Be kl»«d. 

Comedian—I can't go on for a min
ute, ' sir, I' feel funny. Manager— 
Funny! Great Scott, inanl Go on at 
once and make the most of it while It 
luU.—Stray Storlis. > m 

,/y steam Flowe In Emt. 

Steam plows are betomlng more pop
ular In Hgypt each year. In the last 
six years over 160 sets of a patent 
steam plow of British make have been 
sent to Egypt Eact set coqslats of 
two engines and one cultivator and 
can plow twenty feddans (twenty-one 
acres) per day. 

Hosa In the Dalrr, 

A Maine . dairyman has found the 
keeping of hogs and converting them 
into sausage a profitable side line. He 
has erected a sanitary slaughter house, 
with all the up-to-date conveniences, 
and with an ample supply of both hot 
and cold water. The piggery is also 
constructed on plans which Insure the 
highest degree of sanitation, and the 
pigs are kept clean and healthy. The 
sausages are packed in oiled paper In 
1-pound ioxes and In bags and find a 
ready sale to city consumers at very 
attractive prices. 

Transformed by Fonsts* 

A most striking example of the 
transforming effect of forests, not only 
on the appearance, tout on-the produc
tivity of a country, is afforded by the 
Department of the Lahdes, In France. 
At the close of the eighteenth century 
about 2,500,000 acres of that region 
were "little more than shitting sand, 
dunes and disease-breeding marshes." 
At present the same lands are among 
the richest, most productive' and 
healthful 'In France, and the Change 
has been brought about by intelligent 
cultivation of pine forests. Even the 
character of the climate of the region 
has tyeen ameliorated, and it has ,be
come mild and balmy. A thin layer 
of clay beneath the sandy upper fcur-
tace soil, formerly Impervious to wa
ter, has been pierced -by the pine 
roots until a thorough drainage is es
tablished to the spongy earth which 
Ilea below.<s'.: !. • w 

Ropr '-
Ropy milk Is caused by the ropy 

milk -bacteria which haa got onto the 
milk ducts of the teats. This Is not 
a serious proposition, and can be easi
ly remedied by washing the udders 
of the cows and all dairy utensils 
thoroughly with a 8 per cent solution 
of carbolic add. .This will destroy the 
bacteria. Cows that have access to 
marshy pasture, or cows that run In 
wet pastures, especially In the spring 
of the year when they are Inclined to 
be muddy, and In muddy lanes or barn 
yards, are apt to get this ropy milk 
baoterla. Wash the dirt from the ud
der of the cow apd also rinse the dairy 
utensils, palls, strainers and cans and 
everything that the milk touches, with 
a 5 per cent solution of carbolic acid. 
If this ts done ait once I think there 
will be no further trouble. The cows' 
udders and teaits Should be washed 
with this solution-two or three days 
ia succession.—Michigan Farmer. 

case. Different breeds of cattle vary 
In their susceptibility. Generally the 
better bred animals are more sucep-
tlble to the poison than those which 
have been- accustomed to range. Among 
the sheep, the black-face type yield 
much more quickly than the hardy 
merinos. Among cattle, Durhams and 
Aberdeen-Angus are more susceptible 
than the Herefords. Even pigs have, 
been "locoed," after being fed loco 
weed In large Quantities, and one Colo-" 
rado ranch even reports a lot ot "lo
coed" hens that had eaten the deadly 
poison of the range. 

There are traditions In the west of 
human beings contracting the loco 
habit. Stories are told In the sheep 
camps and cow camps of men who 
have eaten the weed and have found it 
pleasant as opium, and who have died 
raving from the effects of their de
bauch. There are no authenticated' 
instances of human beings being "lo
coed," however. 

GoTernmemt Whltewath. 

Whitewash, as used by the govern
ment, is prepared as follows: Take 
one-half bushel unslaked lime, slake it 
with boiling water, cover during the 
process to keep in steam; strain the 
liquid through a 'fine sieve or strain
er, and add to it a peck of salt pre
viously dissolved by soaking In warm 
waiter, three pounds/ground rice boiled 
to a thin paate and stirred in while 
hot, one-half bushel Spanish whiting 
and one pound clean glue, previously 
dlnolved by soaking in cold water and 
then hanging' over a slow fire In a 
small pot hung in a larger'one .filled 
With water. Add five gallons hot water 
to the mixture; stir well and let it 
atand for a few days, covered from 
dirt. It should be applied hot tor 
which purpose lit can be kept in a 
kettle or portable furnace. - The east 
end of the White House at Washing
ton Is embellished "by this brlllant 
Whitewash: It Is used by the govern
ment to whltewaah lighthouses. . A 
pint of this mixture, properly applied, 
will cover one square yard and will be 
almost as serviceable as - paint for 
wood, brick or atone, and is much 
cheaper than the Cheapest paltat. 

Protecting You Fralt Tree*. 

There are many home-made reme
dies that are effectual. The mounding 
of earth about the base of the trunks 
is all tha& many of the most advanoed 
growers provide; Others-feel that the 
little extra cost of protectors and the 
short time required to put them on 
Is not to be compared with the insur
ance that their trees get thereby. This, 
of course, may be Influenced by the 
number of the posts in the different 
localities, aa In some places the dan
ger is not large and the mounding 
would be all that could' be asked, while 
in other localities where the animals 
are plentiful, or the sources .of .food 
for them is. small, the danger Is mul
tiplied and the extra precautions are 
required. .Usually where the protec
tors are used mounds are also provid
ed as Ihe Shedding of the water away 
from the crown' ofthe tree is-advan
tageous. The temptation to use tars, 
and oils' on the bodlea of the trees 
should be discouraged unless the ma
terial haS been tried out and the per
son Is aware of what he Is lining, 
for oils and tars are often more detrl-' 
mental to the trees than the rabbits 
and mice, the substance penetrating to 
the growing parts, killing the tissue 
and destroying the trees. The wrMer 
has seen a young orchard in which a 
large number of the trees bad been 
killed by the application'of a coal tar 
to Uie trunks of the trees. There was 
no trouble from rabbits or mice, to be 
sure,- but the remedy did many times 
the damage the anlma,)^,M>uld have 
done.—Exchange. • 

• 

iioco Poinonlnf.. 

The ravages of the loco weed con.-, 
cern every person in the United States, 
for the reason that the food supply 
has been seriously affected by the prev
alence of locoed stock on western 
ranges. The loco weed flourishes 
throughout the western range country. 

The government experimenters, dur
ing their three, years of Investigation, 
found that horses, cattle and sheep are 
differently affected. Horses are most 
susceptible to the poison, though cat
tle suocumb nearly as quickly. Sheep 
will eat both species of the loco,' but 
for some reason only one kind'ofthe 
Slant Is particularly deadly- In their 

Valao * of Maiart. 

The plant food In a ton of manure 
varies somewhat with the kind of live 
stock. Thus young, growing animals 
and animals giving milk will retain 
a larger proportion of the nitrogen 
and phosphorus than fattening stock, 
work horses or other mature animals. 
On the other hand, it is well to under-
stand that the difference In value fre
quently considered, as, for example, 
between sheep manure and cattle, man-, 
ure, is due almost entirely to differ-
encea In water content. As a matter 
of fact manure from -work horses or 
from fattening steers fed on clover 
hay and heavy, grain rations Is fully 
as rldh and ^valuable as sheep manure 
If both are reduced to the same per
centage of dry matter. Ot course, 
sheep manure containing only 60 per 
cent of water Is twice as rich as cat
tle manure containing 80 per cent of 
water. 

Average moderately fresh cattle or 
horse manure, made from clover and 
timothy hay and some grain, with suf
ficient straw bedding to absorb and 
retain the liquid manure, will contain 
per ton of manure about 10 pounds of 
nitrogen, 2 pounds of phosphorus and 
10 pounds of potassium, on the basis 
of 25 per cent of dry matter. Corn-
pitted at the present market values 
for these elements—-16 cents' a pound 
for nitrogen, 12 cents for phosphorus 
and 9 cents for potassium—such man
ure Is worth 82.34.—Illinois Experi
ment 8tatlon. 

t Cannte' Thistle, '•. 

The Canada thistle Is a biennial 
plant;-that is, two years are required 
tor Its round of life. The first sea
son it comes up from seed and grows 
as a low plant with a circle of leaves 
In a rosette, from near the ground. 
In this state It remains alone over 
winter and the following spring begins 
vigorous growth and sends up a strong 
central stalk, at the top of which blos
soms and seeds are born. At the ma-
turity of the seeds the plant perma
nently dies, but the seeds it produces 
are scattered to the four quarters of 
the earth for the beginning of more 
thistles. 

The only effective way of eradicat
ing the Canada thistle is to keep it 
cut down to the ground during the 
•eeond year's growth, so that it can 
not send up a flower stalk to produce 
blossoms and seed. Where ^h4re are 
only a few on the farm this can be 
done with little effort, but where they 
are very numerous in a field It should 
•be planted to a cultivated crop and 
given the most thorough cultivation 
with the hoe extra if necessary, so that 
not a single plant remains at the 
and of the growing season,' tor one 
plant will seed a whole farm. 

It must be remembered, however, 
that when you have killed every plant 
on your farm you may find a thou
sand growing in . fields the following 
years. If"your neighbor' allows' any 
to go to seed the seed will he. scat
tered far and wide by the wind. AW 
neighbors should combine in fighting 
them. 

The Canada thistle Is a greater pest 
In sonis sections than In others, for 
the reason that it Is better adapted 
to some soils and climates than to oth
ers. In the latitude of Illinois it ia 
reasonably easy to oontrol and Is never 
a serious pest.1 

HITOO Oatdon In Winter. 

In packing hives for outdoor winter
ing, any good dry, loose material may 
be used, such as wheat chaff, forest 
leaves, planer shavings or excelsior. 
The best packing material Is that 
which Is loose enough to allow air to 
penetrate It and carry off the moisture 
of the bees. Put over this a good tight 
cover to keep the hives perfectly dry. 
With single-walled'hives the moisture 
must be carried off by a slow upward 
curent of air, otherwise the sides and 
bottom board will become saturated, 
compelling the'colony to endure a con
dition which is disastrous to its vital
ity. Bees will stand a great degree of 
cold, day or night, If they can have 
spells ot warming up. it it'not so 
much the severity of the cold as Its 
long continuance that kllis the bees. 
I prefer outdoor wintering In chaff-
packed hives, as outdoor bees are bet
ter able to stand'the- spring weather 
and . to have an. abundance of young 
.bees by the first spring bloom. 

fModern hives with good brood cham
bers, eijualtothe laying capaoity of 
the du#ht.uw considered best lor ob
taining "sditffis honey. - Such, how
ever, are not the best for. wintering, as 
the stores' are usually lnsufllclent. 
When all.breeding is over for the sea
son, ths central combs are often de
ficient In stores. Here a good, prac
tical feeder comeB Into' requisition, 
one that can be-used during the cold 
nights of October, and that will work 
successfully with thick sirup.- Noth
ing Is gainsd by compelling the bee? to 
evaporate a large amount of water so 
late In the season. For late feeding: 
I use about one quart of water to 
every fourteen pounds of the best gran
ulated sugar.- When early feeding Is 
practiced, thin sirup may be used, but 
for late feeding we'need the sirup very 
thick—just thin enough so the bees 
can work It nicely.—F. G.' Herman, In 
Michigan Farmer. ^. 

Tke Idiot*. !s4j " 

"Just think of It—a full table d'hote 
dinner for.80 cents: oysters, soup, fish, 
roast .d(tck, salad. Ice cream, fruit, 
demltasBe!" ' 

"Where? ! ! !" 
- "1 don't know—but Jnst thlnk-of it!" 
—Harper's Weekly. 

Linens Marked in Rci Cotton with 
Initial ot Moral .RMUtvM, 

There is a very general belter that 
royal people never wear the same un* 
dergarments twice, but this is a sim
ple Action, for on the borders ot Rich
mond park Ik situated the buildlng la 
which all the royal clothes are laun
dered, Vogue says. The entrance to 
this building Is protected by a lodge, 
and there Is a close guard' kept on 
the ddor," and no visitors are allowed 
except by special permit, whioh is not' 
often given. The building. Is very in
teresting Inside. Along the sides M 
the passages are huge, w*U-alred> cup
boards, in -which are tons of soap ot 
.different - kinds, with chests of soda 
and carbonate of soda below. 

The ordinary household linen, such'as 
tablecloths, napkins, dollies, curtains, 
etc., as well as towels, sheets'and pil
low slips, arrive In' huge baskets and 
are taken out, sorted. and oompared 
with the lists sent from the various 
royal households. HThe personal linen 
arrives in wooden hoxes, and Is sort-, 
ed In a special rooih. -Each box has-a 
brass plate, bearing the owner's .name; 
aa well as a number.. The machinery 
Is ot the most perfect-kind, and any 
Improvements are adopted at once. 
All the work Is conducted with the 
regularity of clock work, and extreme 
cleanliness and order are apparent 
everywhere. ' 

The clothes, when washed, are 
placed in heaps, each pile repremnt-
lng those belonging to- the various 
royal residences. Most ot the linen 
is marked in red cotton with the ini
tials of the royal residence, "B. P.," 
"O. H.". or "B. C.." meaning Bucking
ham palace, Osborne House and Bal
moral castle. :Above these letters are 
the Initials "V. R. P." 

The linen is of 'the finest and best 
make, and the table linen is ot. beau
tiful- patterns, formed by the queen's 
monogram. Intertwined with emblem
atical -designs of the rose,, shamrock 
and -thistle. Royal underllnen Is 
beautifully. made, and of the finest 
materials, trimmed with real laee. 
Some of the lace pn the younger prin
cesses' petticoats Is almost priceless. 
There are little ribbons- run about 
necks and sleeves Of the garments, 
and they art very • French-like alto
gether. The royal laundry blll for a 
year is 8275,000. -

SHORT HEIEB SSBXOm. 

The man who uses his Bibls as he 
should, learns' to use his ballot as he 
should.—Rev. C. C. Pierce, Baptist, 
Los Angeles. 

_ Impossible ideals make.,for lawless-
~ness rather than (tor . righteousness 
and the. betterment of lite.—Rev. H. 

-Martin, Disciple, Brooklyn. -
In this day. of crime God is looking 

for men and women who will stand 
out for Him.—Rev. J. .0. Boswell, 
Evangelist, Pawtucket, R. I. 

One.of the most vital questions In 
present-day politics is that of obedi
ence to. laws of the commonwealth.— 
Rev. U. B. Williams, Methodlat, Chi-
cago. . 

All sins begin by doubting God and 
it always begins In a smaU way. jlen 
go to the depths In .a bound,— 
Rev. J.- W. Chapman, Evangelist, 
Hartford. . '; ' 

?What is it that really ls heart's de
sire? It is friendship, approval, 
love; It is success, satisfaction, glad
ness of soul.—-ReV. Dr. Leete, Episco
palian, Detroit 

Better than stone buildings to take 
care of prisoners are - decent -abodes 
for Children, that they may be kept 
out of prison.—Rev. L, M. Zimmer
man; Lutheran, Baltimore. 

if we compare isvery Christian with 
ths Mohammedans or other heathen 
religions it does not always result 
with credit to the Christian.—Rev. 
Earl- Cranston, Methodist,' Washing
ton." 

As a Christian nation, we pray, tor 
peace and we labor tor peace, but U 
la no indication that a natlpn haa lost 
Its Cnristlsnlty when it .goes to war. 
—Rey. Charles E. Craik, Episcopalian, 
Louisville. 

That religion which causes .a per
son to lose, all Interest Jn^ the move
ments ot this World and causes lilm' to 
pine tor heaven Is too selfish and'too 
narrow.-^Rev. J. H. Vincent, Metho
dist, Indianapolis. 

The'gift of Christ Is the only ade-
quato measure of God's love. - The 
world contains many .things' to bless 
man, but we cannot judge from what 
we see about us the measure of God's 
love.—Rev. D. R. Rankin, Presbyte-. 
rlan, Denver. 

Bring .your justice and your, mercy 
and. your love.so close to., sinning, 
Ignorant,- suffering' humanity that they 
will Come to believe in these first 
and then In the 6od whence' they 
came—Rev. - A. <}. Slngsen, Metho
dlat, Providence. -

We must -obey' the powers that God 
haa ordained. Each nation has. "its 
particular work to dp-^the same as 
an Individual. Kingdoms have gone 
down, but.-each.has-taught the world 
aome lesson.—Rev. R. C. Kauffman, 
Lutheran, Aurora. 

Am ^ Represents*. ; -
Irate Stranger—Look here! I'tHooght 

you told me that dog I bought from 
you .had f good many fine points. Hs. 
looks like he has been shot full of ar-

MounfalneeHPete—These be the fins 
points, stranger. ' His tackled a porcu
pine the day before-you bought him.— 
Los Angeles Times.: 

A TrQe Phllo«opftt«r. 

"I wish I were eligible to jo|n one 
of these patriotic sons of something." 

"Too bad you're not." 
"Still; if my ancestors hadn't always 

•taken to the -woods in time of war
fare. I might not be -here."—Wash
ington Herald. . 

Weeding Ont the pead Material. 

"We talk about reviving, the sport of 
the arena-in our town." 

"Indeed.". 
"Sure. Some day w'e are going to 

herd all of our mossbaeked- near citi
zens together and have a grand kill
ing."—Cleveland Plain Dealer. -.V: - i 

to Bzekaate> 

"I was reading to-day about the cat 
exchange they have" In Paris." 

'"I-wlsh we had one here. I've got a 
cat at home that I'd exchange for a 
bogus check on , a busted bank and 
throw la the car tare to: boot."—Cleve
land Plain Dealer. 

With the possible exception of a 
willingness to fight, you can't ~ provtf 
anything by calling another a 11a*. 

'"How often does ^your -car kill a 
man?" "Only- once,- guv'nor!" replied 
the chauffeur.—Tlt-Blts. 

I5®**—Did she think my sonnet was 
good? Friend—She must have. She 
didn't believe you wrote it—Kansas ;#. . ~ 
City Journal. ~ '• "• 

"J .want one ol the new spotted fact ' 'ilkr 
veils, please." "Yes, madain^ Specked,.^ 
spattered or splotclied?''—tleveland' ^ 
Plain Dealer. ' 

"I ordered a love of a hat sent up ' 
to the. house and asked hubby , to buy -
it for me." "Did he?'" "No; my love 
was-returned." - -

Mr. Henpeck—We're going to re
move to the seaside, doctor. Doctor— 
But the climate may disagree with 
your wife. Mr. Henpeck—It wouldn't -
dare!^—Philadelphia Inquirer. 

Pat—Could yer give a man a job, 
yer honor? Barber—Well, you can re
paint this pole for me? Pat—Be jabers, 
I c&n, sor, If you'll tell me where to -
buy the striped paint.—Punch. 

"You say you are In love with Miss 
Baggs?" "I sure am." "But I can't 
see anything attractive about her." 
"Neither-can I see It. But it's In the r 
bank ail 

The Night Nurse—Has that madfc'-lk.llil 
cine come that the doctor promised to 
send. The Day Nurse—Not yet. .TJia ° 
Night Nurse—Then I guess the patient 
will live through the night.—Chicago ! , 
Tribune. '••• -

"After all, there's only one thing 
absolutely certain In this world." "In
deed. Ttfhat?" "That fashion witf'S® 
never increase the else of- women's 
shoes, as it does their hats ,and 
sleeves."—Boston Transcript. • . ^ 

St Peter (to applicant)—What was/< J 
your buslnsss when on eafth? Appli
cant—Editor of,, a newspaper. 8t 
Peter—Big circulation, ot course? Ap
plicant—No, small; smallest In" ttie' 
couhtry. St Peter—Pick out your j 
harp.—Epoch. 

The small son and heir had been; 
sent into the garden to fetch a stick-; 
with which lie was to be punished.... 
After some delay he returned, saying,^ 
with a sigh: "Couldn't find a stick..Mp 
mover; but here's a little stone you Jfe 
might frow at me." ^ 

"l ean say one thing in favor ot ~4p 
Mr. FeatheHy," remarked Mrs. Hen- < 
drlcks, ths landlady; "he' never take* 
the last piece of bread on the plate.". 
"No, Indeed, Mrs. Hendricks," assenfc J® 
ed Dumley, cordially, "Featherly ain't . 
quick enough."—Bazar. 

"Here, 1 say! Be a bit more care-
ful with that razor; that's the aecond '/ 
time you've cut me." "Well, well, so it 
is; but there! I always deduct s ha'-# 
penny for every cut. Why, it's notb/ 
lng for a nun to go out of here hafffng W 
won fourpence off me."—The Jirtler. M 

Returned Explorer—Yes^Ahe old 
was so Intense at the polejwe had to 
be very .careful not to pet our "dogs. 
Miss Youngthlng—Indeed." Why waa. 
that?Returned Explorer—You sse. 
their,, t^ils, were, frozen .stiff,:.*nd ;l,t 
they wagged themf they would break 
off.—Boston Traiuicrtpt * 

Bridget—Will ^ez have your dinner ^ 
now, sorr,. orwait for the mlsiusT .v 

Head of thtffHouse—Where is your 
mistress, Bridget? Bridget—There's 
an auction beyant the corner, sorr, an' 
she aald she'd stop there for a mln-
nit Head of the House—Have dinner 
now, Bridget—New York Sun. , 

Traveler—What do you think of the 
tariff ? Old Farmer—What their dpln' :1s 
to it? Traveler—Why, haven't you 
read the papers? Old Farmer—Well, 
I used to, but 'bout a year ago I stopt 'j 
'em off. They got to be too trivpiin'tt^ 
for me. Since then I've been took up 
reading a book.—New York Sun. . % 

"Your husband has been-ill,".-said 
ths. caller. "Yes,", replied the little, 
.worried-looking woman, "he has been 
feeling very badly. I do my best to 
please him, but nothing^ seems to sat-
lsfy him." "Is his condition critics1 

"It's worse than critical, 
awsred, with a sigh, "it's abuslm 

Willy—You see, it was thls V eay. 
They were all three so dead ln-qove 
with .her, and all so eligible, that to 
settle the matter she agreed to marry 
the one who could guess the nearest to 
her age. Arthuf-—And did. she? Willy 
—I don't know. I know that she'mar
ried the otte who guessed Uie lowest-^ 
Ultr '• "f- » 
"I hear - that your church has in

stalled a phonograph stuffed with sa
cred music?" "Yes. Had, t(> do' it 
Choir had struck." "New scheme work 
all right?" "It's beautiful. Nevef 
quarrels with Itself, has no skirts to 
rustle, doesn't fret .about the angle of 
lta hat, refrains from giggling or pow
dering its nose, and. If It gets out ot 
order a mechanic. can. repair. ' It."— 
Philadelphia Ledger. 

'It makes, you look small," said ths 
saleslady to the elephantine woman-, 
who was trying on a hat Sold! . "It 
makes you look plump," she -said .to"-
the cold, attenuated damsel. Soldi , 
"It makes you look young," she sald to 
the falr-tat-and-forty iemale. -Soldi ^ 
"it makes you look older," she said to 
the slate-and-sums -miss. Sold! "It 
makes you look shoi-t," she said to the 
lamp-post lady. Sold! "It .brings out 
your color," she said' to the feminine 
ghost. -Soldi And ot course'all the 
hats were :exactly alike.—The 'Sketch. 

1r& 

'Wot Llterarr. ' 

"The late Frederick Burton 'was ths , 
world's' foremost authority on the" 
American'Indian," said a Yale ethnol-
oglst .'"Burton was almost ialone in 
-his field. There are, you know, so few -
students of Indian lore. ~ He said to me 
once, with a vexgd. laugh, that he 
found It quite as Impossible to dlsouss -'4 
the Indian with people as a Boston 
critic found It to discuss poetry with 
the girl he took down to dinners The 
girl-wag very pretty. Leaning, her 
dimpled elb6wa on the table, she said 
to the critic: 

"'Aid what is your lecture to be-
about, professor?" 

•"I shall lecture on Keats," he re
plied. . • 

" "Oh, professor,' she gushed, 'wlimt' 
are.Keats?'" 

.- % Wot MaterlalUIas. ; \ 

"I went to the spiritualistic seance ,«L _. , 
to find out if I had a ghost of a MS'M I 
chance of getting the sealskin eoSt-i-W* 
want" • • ." 

"Dear "met Would you be satisfied 
with nothing more material for a coat 
£han a spirit wrap?"—Baltimore Amer^ 
lean. 

WW" U&wL, - Li.» 'J 


