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Captain Abraham Rtose and Angeline the

his Wife, 
h

avev lost their little ho e the
tihrougi• At,-i unlucky plrchase of T Lna-
fly (.lh nmhinung cto, k. Their household the

goods sold Iti $10' au. tion money. all
ti.y hla.' otft, will place Abe in tlh Ohi

Ma:n' home,. or Angv in the ()lid Ladles' the

borne.. Both are eetfrsacrfltlng but Abe chi
lde ,lds My dear this is the fust time
I've ta, l a c.iance t1 take the wust of it." it I
The 'ld co'pIl- bhid god-by to the little t

house. Terr or of "wh:t folks will say"
endas ihem along by-paths to th' ate of the

the (Ol l.adlhs" horn.. Miss Abigall. ma- eat
Iron of the Old Indles' home, hears of
the ill fortune of the old couple. She tells l
the other old ladies, and Blossy. who has iee
paid a double fee for the only double bed-
chamber. voites lthe unanimous verdict t
that Abe must be taken in with his wife.
Abe awakens next morning to find that
he I. "Old Lady No. 31." The old ladies
give him such a warm welcome that he boi
is made to feel at home at once. "Brother
Abe" expands under the warm reception !
of the slsters, and a reign of peace begins be

to the Old Ladies' home. bu

CHAPTER VI-Continued. Yo

It "plagued" the others, however, to it
see that none of them could get ahead e
of Blossy in their noble endeavors to mt
make Abraham feel himself a light and it
welcome burden. She it was who dis- by
covered that Abe's contentment could lo
not be absolute without griddlecakes
for breakfast three hundred and sixty-
five times a year; she it was who first
baked him little saucer cakes and pies tr
because he was partial to edges; and th
Blossy it was who made out a list of
"Don'ts" for the sisters to follow in
their treatment of this grown-up
young-old boy.

"Don't scold him when he leaves
the doors open. Don't tell him to wipe
his feet. Don't ever mention gold

'mines or shiftless husbands," etc, etc.
All these triumphs of Blossy's in-

tuition served naturally to spur the
others on to do even more for Brother
Abe than they had already done, until
the old man began to worry for fear
that he should "git sp'ilt" When he
lay down for his afte'noon nap and
the house was dull and quiet without
his waking presence, the ladles would
gather in groups outside his door as if
in a king's antechamber, waiting for
him to awaken, saying to one another
ever and agin, "Sh, shl" He pro-
teased to soof at the attentions he
received, would grunt and growl
"Hlmbugi" yet nevertheless be I
thrived in this latterday sunlight. His
old bones took on fleh. His aged
kindly ace, all seamed with care as
It had been, filled out, the wrinkles
turning into twinkles. Abraham had
grown young aalan. With the return
of his youth came the spirit of youth
to the Old Ladles' home. Verily, ver-
ily, as Blossy had avowed from the
first, they had bee in sore need of
the masiuline presence. The ancient

oat and bat, wch had haung in the
ball so long bad perhaps served its
purpose In keeping the burglars away,
but this lifeless ubstitute had not
preveted the crabbed gaomes of lone
liness and discoqeant from stealing in.

pianter, wife and widow, they had p
every one been warped by the testy
Jestowness of the old maid.

Now, instead of fretful discussions f
of health and food, recriminations and v
wragling, there eame to be laughter I
and good-humored chatter all the day
long each sister striving with all her I
strength to preserve the new-found c
harmony of the homr There were
mstdal evenings when Miss Abigail
opened the melodeon and played "Old
Huandred" and Abraham was encour-
aged to pick out with one stiff fore-
eager "My Grandfathe's Clock."
"Hymn tes" were sang in chorus; 1
and then in answer to Abe's appeal I
for something livelier, there came
timetried ditties and old, old love I
songs And at last, one night, after
leaving the iastrument silent, mute in
the corner or the parlor for many
yeass, Aunt Nancy 8mith dragged out
her harp, and, eating herself, reached
aout her knotted, trembling hands and
brought forth what seemed the very
echo, so faint and faltering it was, of
"DotLlau, Doules, Tender and True."

The was a long sience after she
hbad finished, her had bowed on her
chest, her hands dropped to her sides.
Abraham spoke lat, clearing his
throat before he could make the words
come

" wish I could git a husband fer
every of ytr," said he.

And eo oe was antry, an no ono
h * hr they al haew tat hes seskia to e xpress the mel
sage eevered by Nancy's playlg-
the message of love, love triumphant.,
which eannot age, which over the
years ad over death itself always
bath the victory.

CHAPTER VII.

Old iLetters and New.
Bosy left the room without a

word. and went stealing up the stairs
to the little qppbeard where she now
slept, and where was Ihun on the
wall, in a trame of yellow hollyhocksl
painted by hea own hand, a pheo
graph of Capt. Samuel Dorby, the ma
who had remained obstnlately devoted
to her sinceI her days of piafores.

The pictre betrayed that Capta
Darby wore a wil designed for a
larger man, and that the visage be
neath was gnarled and weathbeate,
marked with the algns of a stobborn
and uwreasornable will.

Even now the aged bell could hear
him saying: "It--e I be, come eround
tar pop ag

i
n. ..edy ter hitch•'

Samuel's inelegant English had al-
ways been a source of distress to
Blossy; yet still e stared long at
the picttre.

ix monthe had passed s•ne hin last
visit; tomorrw weald b the date of
his winter advent

BhoulMd she give theim old uvaryulg
answer to his telssi formuaPla?

ie slanced arund te tiny som.
A~amAed thegh she wes to ad•lit tt
even to herself, she miaed that ample
andr ecy hamber whieh she bad so
selr surreasnred to Atraham and

hksw Uhsmd It sssheak

they must crave their very own r wit
side; and the thought that they missed
the old homestead inade her yearn for to
the hor

- that she might have had-
the home that she still might have. thl

Again she brought her eyes back to lia
the portrait; and now she saw, not the
characteristics which had always made T
it seem Impossible for her and Samuel tc

to jog together down life's road, but trie

the great truth that the face was hon- stri

est and wholesome while the eyes the
looked back linto hers with the prom- ter,
ise of an unswerving care and affec- wh

tion.
The next morning found Blossy I

F kneeling before a plump little leather- no
bound, time-worn trunk which she kept vei
under the eaves of the kitchen cham- up
s ber. The trunk was packed hard with 5pm

bundles of old letters. Some her
younger fingers had tied with violet frc
ribbon; some they had bound with tel

pink; others she had fastened togeth- ap
er with white silk cord, and there were 1o
more and more bundles, both slim and
stout, which Blossy had distinguished "I
by some special hue of ribbon in the the

d long ago, each tint marking a different wa
suitor's missives. I.

To her still sentimental eye the •l- I'
ors remained unfaded, and each would mm
bring to her mind instantly the pie- all
ture of the writer as he had been in an
the golden days. But save to 'Blossy's' h
eye alone there were no longer any si
rainbow tints in the little old trunk; of

in

hi

icc

for evr ibnadeeycr
which is dyed by the pain of manyold letters to e hded hs a-

int step1 upon the ttoirs

m handful of ets in the orchard it.that's latn' ter spend Christmas

up loe ter heve; bt- 8
Blossyd " he added more loudly, sinera
she did not raise her head

Sanyin' o' that air picker"at or the moment, deep in remi-

e nce was she, she thought CaptainIn,

a Kneeling Before a Time-Worn Trunk. h
ty c

or everby ribbon had everpy cord her;ad

ably pded into that mfternousty, yellow brown e

Swhch is that ydyed bythe r Aben I
Dont tell the thers what you ound

heAbrh dem dblscovered her hereands, tover t

old enlove lttd in th perusal of one o the

'm sillyd old lettoo to hae heeded thhis crelre ig stepsa upon the so longtairs.:an "Didn't see yer, till I 'most stumbled

)d on yrWl" he began with apoloetqally. "IScome r the apple-dicker. Thared 's a

- horsehail r trussnket in the orcharned tof
k." that's calc'latin' ter spend Christmas i

; up close tar heaven; but- Sa.,
sal Blossy," he added more loudly, since I

me she did not raise her head "yeoolw sher

ve anyt e eepn' o' that air pickerU Bloasy glanced up rom her r.agged-in edged, crackly billet-doux with a start ,r

y d dropped the envelope to the door.

droppt edor the moented ato deep n reminisrtled cence was she, she thought Captain
Lnd Darby himself had surprised her;
Gz- then, recognizing Abe sad recalling

of that S"Not ml'ean winter visite were uisinva-

.. rtwiable pd in thering in his, he bhroke

her looks drthat yomilaty, Brother herethe trunk andwrtin' does. Whconten I run the
. rectory getr've eindica me tell of tlnr

Ph, bach-yew'e heard me tal of the

time I was on the lfeavin' crew
over ter Bleak Hill fer a spell-my
capon he had a fist jest li:e that

Useter make out the spickest, span-
nest reports. Iemioe see," the twinkle

deepening, "didn't the gai say yew
was a 'spectin' somebody terday? Law,
I ain't saw Cap'n Sami far ten year
or more. I guess on these here pop I
pin' trips o' his'n he hain't wstn'
time on no men-folks. But, Blowsy,
yew better give me a chance ter talk
to him this arternoon, an' mebbe I'll

speak a good word for yer."
Blossy, not always keen to see a HoN

joke, and with her vanity now In the
ascendent, felt the color rise Into her Al
withered cheek. ahow

"Oh, you needn;t take the trouble untie
to speak a good word for me. Any who
man who could ever write a letter like Bu
this doesn't need to be coaxed. Just beca
listen: ply I

The man you take for a mate Is the at it
luckiest dog in the whole round world. I'd of w
rather be him than king of all the coun-
tries on earth. I'd rather be hljn than drew
strike a gold mine reaching from here to Ev
China. I'd rather be him than master of ig al
the finest vessel that ever sailed blue wa-
ter. That's what I would. Why, the man too
who couldn't be happy with you would succ
spill tears all over heaven. - it.

Blossy's cheek was still flushed, but as t
no longer with pique. Her voice qua- does
vered and broke; and fnally there fell pliet
upon the faded page of the letter two sons
sparkling tears. avol

Abraham shuffled uncomfortably dowl
from one foot to the other; then, mut- Tl
tering something about the "pesky ,-

apple hook," went scuffing across the 2-
floor in the direction of the chimney. crow

Bloosy, however, called him back. 3
I "I was crying, Brother Abe, because w,
the man I did take for a mate once 4
was not happy, and-and neither wase p
I. I was utterly wretched; so that 5
I've always felt I never cared to ble
I marry again. And-Samuel's wig its
-always slipping down over one eye, anti
and I simply cannot endure that trick to
a he has of carrying his head to one cab
side, as if he had a left-handed spell tani
of the mumps. It nearly drives me gly-
frantic. be

"Brother Abe, now tell me honestly: you
do you think he would make a good but
husband ?"

Abe cleared his throat. Bloosy w the
in earnest. Blossy could not be hoo
laughed at. She was his triund, and 2-
Angy's friend; and she had come to
him as to a. brother4or advice. He,
too, had known Samuel as man to Ind
man, which was more than any of 4
the sisters could say. due

Stroking his beard thoughtfully, sale
therefore, he seated himself upon a
convenient wooden c'het, while Blossy the
slipped her old love letter in and out A
of the envelope, with that essentially
feminine manner of weighing and con- eve

sideringl. su
"Naow," began Abe at length, "this sus

is somep'n that requires keerful de- mel
batin'. Fust off, haowsomever, yew dme
must remember that wigs an' ways
never made a man yit Es I rccolee'
Sam'l he was pooty good es men go,
I should say he wouldn't be any more
of a risk tow yew than I was tow
Angy; mebbe less. He's got quitse ant
leetle laid by, I understand, an' a for
tidy story-in'-.-half house, an' fronat eq
stoop, an', by golly, can't he eook! w

He's a splendid housekeeper." abi

"Housewifery," remarked Blossy ta
sagely, as she began to gather her mis ret

sives together, "Is an accomplishment w

to be scorned in a young husband, bIt e
not In an old one. They say there
hasn't been a woman inside Samuel's dal
house since he built it, but it's as ge
clean as soap and sand can make it." the
td "I bet yer," agreed Abe. "Hain't the

r never been no fly inside it, neither, I Yo
wy warrant yer. Fly can't light arter be
Saml's clenin' up nohaow; he's got to

po ter skate."
be "He says he built that little house s

k- for me," said the old lady, as she
closed down the lid of the trunk. There

Swas a wistful note in Bloesy's voice.
"I which made Abraham declare with a
a burst of sympathy: mi
it, ""'Tain't no disgrace t it married the
as at no time of life. Saml's a good pe- no
.r vider; why donut yew snap him up TC
* terd•yT We mis yew a lot; bat-" we
a "Here's the apple pieter right over W

your head," interspted Blossy tartly, o
ad- and Abe felt himself penmptoritly die- wi

it, missed-
. Scarcely had he t the attle, how- p

ever than she, co,hastened down the so
n steep, narrow tl She spenat the to
i; remainlng hours before train time in in

a dopnlng her beautiful lace gown, and ea
i- i makinl the woman within it as Pi

ke youngl and ravlshtng as possiable. And

lovely, indeed, Bloasy looked this day,
* with a natural flush of excitement on m

md her cheek, a new sparkle in her bright, P

of dark eyes, and with her white hair a,- P
re ranged in a fashion which might hale ne

all excited a yag girt's e•vy. bt
in The hour for the traitn asme and In

m went, and, lo for the first tHa in the
history of twenty years Capta Dary w

Op did not appear.

' Blossy pretended to be releved, pro- t
of teating that d* was delighted to id nI

, that she waould now have an etra o

a' hour in which to ponder the questioin. -
ti' But the second train came and went, c
out and still no Captain Darby.

All the afternoon lon Bloesy woe b
bd her lace gown, thinking although there
rip were no more traine from the est. a
tle ward that day, that Bamuel would qlil a

lgI and bhi way to her. He might drivea ,t u
hlas he usuaily did in Jaune, or he mtlght
a even walk from his home at Twin

the Coves, she sel. h
the rTO BU oiDTINUE• )

bridge over it, ct a path down toI t, bottoa, where Harkbr stepped on
* an ax which had M. Z. Zuarbgge's nl-

itsl as the blUl Ther esoa be
a m mitake as to the idatMit et the
[a, as aurkbir had soms it and ased
it before.

L Lucky Chores
a "My haland Is a most laveteraes

a tesder," esclaimed Mrs Ias with a
d sight toee of emna. "He reads • .

e tal dwn every morning. Wiy, la
d might I fsond a as sep with as
it se- Ia 'V. V's I'"4 "Purhaps," her bg hbad's bookls h led, M "u oald r be
a tfhauakl eg wd not "a him with
4 m se la 's Tba ibs at S r."a -Kason car r.
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beeoPoints on
Advertising T1

I in t

By. HERBERT KAUFMAN moTI
dese

(Copyrtight.) chat

How Alexander Untied the Idot. wt
whe

Alexander the Great was being
shown the Gordian Knot. "It can't be
untied," they told him; "every man If I
who tried to do so failed."
But Alexander was not discouraged A,

because the rest had flunked. He sim- whil
ply realized that he would have to go chai
at it in a different way. And instead suc(
of wasting time with his fingers, he and
drew his sword and slashed it apart. pour
Every day a great business general only

is shown some knot which has proved a ir
too much for his competitors, and he thei
succeeds because he finds a way to cut It
it. The fumbler has no show so long not
as there is a brother merchant who B
doesn't waste time trying to accom- sta,
plish the impossible-who takes les- doe
sons from the failures about him and did.
avoids the methods which were their - E
downfall. i

The knottiest problems in trade are: can
1-The problem of location. ye
2-The problem of getting the T

crowds. plus
3-The problem of keeping the
owds* of
4-The problem of minimizing fixed age

expenses. nes
5-The problem of creating a valua- sac

ble good will. 1 (
l 4one of these knots is going to be to

untied by tumbling fingers. They are ma
too complicated. They're all inextri- hin
cably involved-so twisted and en-
tangled that they can't be solved sin- ent
gly-like the Gordian knot, they must pet
be cut through at one stroke. And his
you can't cut the knot with anything
but advertising-because:

1-A store that is constantly before ma
the people makes its own neighbor- an
hood. to

2-Crowds can te brought from any-
where by persistent advertising. ma

S--Customers can always be held by mn
Inducements.

4-Fixed expenses can only be re-
duced by Increaling the volume ef
sales. wtil
5-Good will can only be created"

through publicity.
Advertising is breeding new giants tc

every year and making them more the
powerful every hour. Publccity is the bh
sustaining food of a powerful store

and the only strengthening nourish-
ment for a weak one. The retailer who
delays his entry into advertising must
pay the penalty of his procrastination el
by facing more giant competitors as li
each month of opportunity slips by. ne

r Personal ability as a close purchaser
and as a clever seller doesn't count
for a hang, so long as other men are C
t equally well posted and wear the
sword of publicity to boot. They are F
able to tie your business into con-
y stantly closer knots, while you cannot
.retaliate because there is no knot
it which their advertising cannot cut for

it them. at
e Yesterday you lost a customer-to- s

' day they took one-tomorrow they'll in
a get another. You cannot cope with we
- their competition because you haven't or

It the weapon with which to oppose it. re
I You cannot untie your Gordian knot se

ir because it can't be untied-you've got as
t to cut it. d

You Must Irrigate Your Neigh- o
borhood.

a- w
a Half a century ago there were ten w

million acres of land, within half a t
4 thousand miles of Omaha, upon which w
not even a blade of grass would grow. d(

p Today upon these very deserts are
" wondertful orchards and tremendous h

SwheatAields. The soll Itself was full tl
, of poesibilitie. What the land needed b
Swas water. In time there came farm-
ers who knew that they could not ex- a

-peact the streams to come to them, and p

e so they dug ditches and led the water a

me to their properties from the surround- s

In ing rivers and lakes; they tilled the e

id earth with their braine as well as their a

as plowe--they became rich throuh Irrl- t

d gation.
y, Advertising has made thousands of p

a men rich, beause they recognised the

t, possibilities of utilising the newspa- e

a pers to bring streams of buyers into
e neighborboods that could be made t
busy locations by irrigation-by draw- ,

ad Ing people from other sections. '1
he The suacese•ul retailer is the man 5
by who keeps the stream of purchuers '

coming his way. It isn't the spot itself a
-that makes the etore pay-lt's the '

ad men who nakes the spot pay. Centers I

a of trade are not selected by the publte 1

i. -they are created by the fonse which
at, controls the public-the newspapers.

New neighborhoods for business are
we being constantly built up by men who '
re have located themselves In streets
at which they Dave changed from do-
tll serted byways into teeming, Jostlinl
ye, thoroaughfares, throgh advertising tri-
ht gation.
Fl The storekeeper who whines that I

hisa nelhborbood holds him back isa
squinting at the truth-he is hurting 1
the nelghborhoed.

If it lacks steams of buyaers, he can I
easily enough secure them by reach-
Sintg out through the columns o$ the
paper and induelng people from ether
sections to come to him. Every time
be influences a customer of a com-
petitor he Is not ely Irrigating his

town eld but is dtivertlrg the streams
upon which a n**edvertileing met-

chant depends for existence. Men and
ewomen who live aet door to a shop

The istupte.
James Ross and his daughter, Janet.

from Canada, visite4 relatives in Chi-

a cago recently, remarks Everybody's
Sa MAgaslne in begi•nng this story. Day.
Safter day Janet and her father went
Ssigshtseein, awaqs togethr.

Is Jauer ant, nomIslnes tal. one da
sueegeted that she let her father so
dovntomn la eeaieally~ , and add-

e ed, Jotgly: "Me do not lIke to
o have womem always is alr."

* SAy, bUte, et he wsb to mo," ae

-laht Jeat, e- . "He ests

that does not plead for their custom
will eventually be drawn to an estab-
lishment miles away because they have
been made to bplieve In some sdvan-
tage to be gained thereby.

The circulation of every newspaper
is nothing less than a reservoir of
buyers, from which shoppers stream
in the direction that promises the
most value for the least money.

The magic development of the
desert lands has its parallel in mer-
chandising of the men who consider
the newspaper an irrigating power
which can make two customers grow
where, one grew before.

If It Fits You, Wear This Cap.

Advertising isn't a crucible with
which lazy, bigoted and incapable mer-
chants can turn incompetency into
success-but one into which brains
and tenacity and courage can be

poured and changed into dollars. It is
only a short cut across the fields--not
a moving platform. You can't "get
there" without "going some."

It's a game in which the worker--
not the shirker-gets rich.

By its measurement every man
stands for what he is and for what he
does, not for what he was and what he
did.
" Every day in the advertising world

is another day and has to be taken
care of with the same energy as Its
yesterday.

The quitter can't survive where the
plugger has the ghost of a chance.

Advertising doesn't take the place
of business talent or business man-
agement. It simply tells what a busi-

ness Is and how it is managed. The
snob whose father created and who
is content to live on what was handed
to him, can't stand up against the
man who knows he must build for a

himself.
What makes you think that you are

entitled to prosper' as well as a corn-
petitor who works twice as hard for i
his prosperity?

Why should as many people deal at C

your store as patronize a shop that
makes an endeavor to get their trade ml

and shows them that it is worth while t

to come to its doors?
Why should a newspaper send as

many customers to you in half the s
time It took to fill an establishment
which advertised twice as long and

Spaid twice as much for its publicity?
This is the day when the best man

wine--after he proves that he is the
best man-when the best stos wins.
when it has shown that It is the best
store-when the best goods win, after
they've been demonstrated to be the 4

best goods.
If you want the plum you can't get

it by lying under the tree witW your A

tmouth. open waiting for it to drop-

too many other men are willing to
u climb out on the limb and risk their
necks in their eagerness to get it away a1
fr from you.

re COMMENT THAT MEANT MUCH s.

ne --- bLre Few Words Made Business Woman an- Realize She Must Have Long g

t Been Out of Style. b
ot -

Dr The business woman found herself u

at the beginning of winter with two g
.- sults of excellent quality and tailor- u

'i ling on her hands, and decided that it a
th would be extravagance to buy a new g
i't one. After a patient dressmaker had to
it. remodeled the skirts and sleeves and

at spent weary hours in pressing the re.
ot suli seemed everything that could be e

desired. to
The next fall the suits were still so

good that with a very slight strain a
on her courage she wore them the a
second winter. She knew that she
was not garbed in exact acordance

an with the last cry of fashion, but she g

a felt that she looked well and a long
ch way from being conspicuounsly out of

w. date.a
re With the first warm spring days,

us however, came a yearning for someb t
ul thing tresh and dainty that would not
ad be denied, and after many' days of
a- search sad endeavor to make taste
ex- and pocketbook fibe she became the
ad possessor of a suit of irreproachable
ter cut, material and workmanship. When
ad- she sallied forth in it, with the nec-
he essary accessories, one beautiful
er morning she had, Itke the lady of
l- whom Emernpa tells, that feelintg of

inward tranquility which religion is
of powerless to bestom

he At noon, with a heart full of the
pa- exuberance of spring and a mind free
fto trom sartorial worries, she repaired to

de the modest little boarding houmse
aw' where she had lunched all winter.

The kind hearted, garralous andlady,a who often came to her table for a

rs word of appreciation, for her really
e excelent cookin, observinr the out-
the ward and visible sign of inward oorn
Splacency, walked over to her and re

mic warked:
ich "Yon've got new suit, bahrtt

.you? It's really pretty." Then, with
Sa distinct ngte of surprise in her

rho voice. "Quite a good deal of style
eta about it, too."

Ing Largest Dairy Frm.

-The larget dairy farm in the world

is nearing completio at Head lake,
ht Heading, a smLburb of Wainnpeg. When
: is completely stoerked the farm will o-
ing tain 2,500 head of eattle within its

fences. With 1,500 of thee giving
an milk, the total yearly output of alk

ach- and cream is expcted to be about 8,-

the 000,000 pallons.
ther

lme Hardly Psible.
cm- "Hoor do you lik g d opea"

his "airly well If I could understand
ams what the performers are singing about
-as well as I understand what the pe-

mad pie near me are talklin about, I would
hop enjoy it more"

thole to stir oot o' the bopee his lnes.
e t.y wadna believe hoo •asht he is ony,
CLl. where wl'oot m Yo see, faith

dy's ta'ks sde braid Seatch tat strnger

fn olk diMa ken what It's aboot, an' I
hrent ha te ang wl' himtat de the co8-

rIo Hinltg.
add- "To just wite Ucle Joe askgSto him to ay a visit thiL s falL"

f Tine. ThaIt eht to a, s ai

e- tain hr me m• d the eI-rs t spend
ean the immern his him."

SFOR KIWNG POTATO BLIGHT AND
B-
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'eA Potato YIeld That Did Not Suffer From Bilght.

(By E. TANDATEN.) 1
The rapid development of spraying but

among orchardists and gardeners has ml
created a demand for speealized l o
spraying machines and there are sev- A
eral machines adapted to potato spra- al
Iag now on the market. ma

The best machines have tank or aitr
chambers with safety valves for reg-
ulating tbm pressure by which the
mixture is returned automatially to dim
the tank when an excess of pressuren
is reached.

The power of the pump should be to
sufficient to force the mixture through w

on0
ph

to
A Modern and Desirable Type of Ph.

tate-Spraying Mashie l Operatien ap
-Win Spray 0 or 30 Acres Per s
Diy.

at least 12 single msles and ma- th
tained at a constant preewm.

Facllities for regulating pmres
should always bhe demanded by the
buyer, as he may wish to use the a
machine early ti the eason for parts
green at low pressure and later ar
bordeaux under high psure.

Too great emphasis cannot be laid
upon the precaution of earefully
spraying with spray mixture. All
machines should be provided with
fraltles for spraying, teluding a

ause straler rver the lars opening
to the tank.
GeOue strainers, which can be re

placed when desired should be fast-
ened over all suction pipe leading
to the pump. In mehties where
the pump is mounted outside the taak
a gass strainer should he plaed
over the pipe feejS the pump.

The mixture oual4 never feed i
a large opening oe the pump without
passing through a strainer. Ths is
especially true of a maehiae Whi
has check valves. as pars sreen sad
other arit will lode unde th seat
of the valves, onseemtly releasing
the pressure. A

When potatoes are grown ea A

large seale it is a waste of time to
spray bordeaux mixture with a tank
of less than 10 pnes. Where as a
chines are bought, owever. merely t
for applying the pison. 0 salle
tanks are more avatible as they oem

f be drawn with ens homre
The nosles of the pump should he

made of brass or other material which
eannot be corrosed. TIe spay naoes
should bhe so costrueted that the a-.
terioe is aesesible in ease oet logging.
They should also have two sets of
caps so that that te mixture adpled to

r.n ISIt
Thea i le o e b

IrdA Spraying O s operal Aeulpas-te
whicThe Prping Can d S opugt C orplWiroth Noftes and Attached ti arm

Watle p-The Pump May Als thei Used In Spraying Orchards.1k the vines may he partially regulatedI.- through the nosslee.potato vn T itmis addofd t the b

eaoppr smiaxre a tes fopr sulphte
pshich or ven ts the depret oum

t Ipmtarovin. Thel lmel s do to thm

Ie Sblpesd Uns.r
y, Striped inen ti a Averite seamer
r fabric. It is ued fa aemlMatlom with

ir pli "--_ _- as a tus te,

someUtimes s a feuasatlon, sometime
Sasthe whpl.e sklrt to be oern with a

trimmin bohks ad site Oe othe
fsbhrieso-etripe line eaor sad suE

a tenls, or lasme, are uosed on a
plais sult t re ra tiens

ad Por CMId•i Ussesee.
las isum hmo ar s B atwm-

The lime has no fungleld
but It increases the. emleasg
mixture by causing it to stle
foliage.

Although very often the
mixture and poison for the
may be combined, this
not always be relied upon. -

To successfully control the
the poison must be appeiI
diately or soon after the
Por this reasen, when
raised on a large scale, it is
to have machinery wbhh
wide area in a day's tmes.

Weak bordeaux mixture. i
combining four pounds of
phate, with 8 pounds ot
gallons of water
poismo ,This weak hberde+ g

as the standard u bordeut
Usually at least three

will be necessary to gt .

tom applcatioms are
The amount o ay

'plied per acre wiU dsp
else a the vaine

Marly in the seasonsa 1

from two to three acs.

no esm weasnear s
The chief dlimlty !

n Pt au ** aow *adSthe pato bert s ueeo•,mest pwnrso pooonIaA W.II.DOeSled Strlmerk poison unsl the beudls
r good start rpen th

time to kill tmhe is
soon after they hatch

HOW TO AVOID MW
Sale Methed Is to eke

Aleso at Apout The
*et by Weemisn

Pis from lammue s-
ways immune to cholerd .
may be farrowed is
*o past weaning time
ig laected, while t
within two three
owing. A ste a ethed is

pigs seur alone at abet
which will usually aMn-
p astean time, when
trgive a the mrnae

There are soe herds
seem to be very
In this It wil be
reum alone more then
to carry them sevema
weaninga Pls given s
ous method soon atter
times lows this
Sfew months. To aelu'e
SImmunity, pigs sheould
I or 60 pounds at ,

ed this weight the Imnmuitthrough the ordinary
or hog, although in seeo
lie that have been proved

or mnea at 176 pounds
he veloped cholera.

he Rish In
Er- Cottonseed meal is rig
- Al feeds rich In top *

dumey to stimulate alB

ig child takes much
-r evr try sttching Io a *
k weang side of the hme?
ie,. frtunate enough to

Sa lengthen the garmet thl
tsr tack, says Moder
her a lecketltch machims i

One way to mask a
a is is o put his

mw. ar n ee ter.

Ar~'lwNeikit
Found In a laiel.

81r Martin Conway bau reoently told
this story of lading a lost a: tn the
Alp.: Zurbiggen, oeas the aele
brated mountal climbers of the
world, a In scaling a peak of i An-
glaies, near Chamaunis, acidentally
let his ax fall near the summit of the
peak It tell some thoUasads. ot eat
In the normal course of things It was
bried i snow sad swallowed up In
the glacier, being covered deeper and
deeer eac year. and, at the m
time being carried slowly- dowawar
as the ee Sowed oe. Seven or eight
yeas afterward Rea. C. G. Bree and
Harkar. a Sew chief, It desceadlag
a peak of the Alps Just as sight was
killag, and a great cremase haired
th way, 4e1g mab is 1o sed he


