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HIS YOUNGER BROTHER 

Translated from the German of 
Morita Vou Beicbenbach 

By 'EAXETTI UUli - • i 
(Fartkla papar.) 
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KURT DRALLBURG stood before 
the looking-glass. He considered 

this quite unmanly, but consoled him
self with the thought that he sought 
the mirror, not to admire himself, but 
only to assure himself that his mus
tache had indeed grown more present
able in the course of the last week, and 
that his new lieutenant's uniform was 
faultless in fit. It was still quite new, 
the uniform—Kurt had possessed the 
right to wear it but six short weeks— 
and he was only 20 years old. To be 
sure, if his elder brother had not been 
determined that Kurt must pass his 
university examination before he en
tered the regiment he would have taken 
rank as officer three years ago. He had 
missed a great deal through his long 
detention in college, but he would re
trieve the loss—he was on the best way 
to that end, now—and O, if Reinhard, 
his elder brother, but knew that! 

Just then he entered the room, the 
Herr Assessor Drallburg. He was ten 
years older than the lieutenant, and 
since the early death of their father 
he had taken his place in caring for the 
youth. 

"I come to ask if you will accompany 
me to the theater this evening," be
gan the assessor. "A new comedy by 
Moser is to be given, and the company 
is not at all bad." 
, Kurt's face assumed a look of grave 
importance and mystery. 

"I am very sorry—it is impossible for 
me to go—I must go to Heldreich's." 

"To Heldreich's? Were you invited 
there?" 

"No—not exactly—that is, I am in
vited so often that I accept Fraulein 
Greta's kind permission and go when 
I choose—but to-night I am obliged to 
go in order to return her fan." 

"How do you happen to have her 
fan?" 

"She gave it to me at the pension." 
%/The Herr Assessor paced the floor in 
silence. Fraulein Greta had never 
given him such permission. Suddenly 
he stopped before Kurt. 

"Listen, my boy. I must speak to 
you in regard to Fraulein Heldreich. 
She is a very capricious girl, accus
tomed to indulge her every whim and 
fancy—" 

"Allow me—" 
"She is, as I said, capricious, and her 

latest fancy is an overwhelming feeling 
of friendliness toward you." 
, - "But allow me—" 
' "I must advise you to have a care how 
you compromise her in society by fol
lowing her like a shadow, and I beg of 
/you not to make yourself ridiculous by 
assuming certain airs when you speak 
of her—" 

"I most earnestly beg that you allow 
me to interrupt you for a moment. I 
give myself none of the airs you men 
tion and certainly have not compro
mised this lady, whom I most sincere
ly respect. Besides, I am an officer, and 
of age, and, although I shall never for
get that you are my elder brother, to 
whom I owe everything, yet I must 
earnestly request that you do not in
terfere in my most intimate private 
affairs. Good evening—and a pleasant 
time at the theater." 

With that and the coolest little bow, 
the lieutenant left the room. The Herr 
Assessor threw himself into a chair 
and, with bowed head resting on his 
hand, sank into deep thought. Had it 
come to this! KurJ; speak to him so! 
But why did he grow so angry when 
Kurt spoke of Greta Heldreich? He 
was right, but it was so hard for him 
to accustom himself to the fact that 
"little Kurt" was grown. He could' not 
help, admonishing him; perhaps he had 
said too much. But could he calmly look 
on while Greta allowed Kurt to devote 
himself to her in this conspicuous man
ner, to the complete turning of his 
boyish brain? Greta! Greta! What.an 
enigma is a maiden's heart! When was 
the time when Reinhard believed that 
be himself was not indifferent to her? 
Kurt was certainly the possessor of 
many attractions, none knew better 
than did his elder brother, but he was 
so immature, younger than Greta and 
totally unable to comprehend the deep
er nature of the girl. It was a puzzle 
to him. 

With an effort, the Herr Assessor 
aroused himself from his painful 
thoughts, and, feeling himself incapa
ble of work, and equally unfit for the 
amiable usages of society, carried out 
his original purpose and sought the 
ilttle theater which had been running 
for several weeks in the provincial 
town. With programme in hand he sat 
in his corner, following the play with 
no especial interest. During a pause 
an acquaintance called his attention 
to an announcement, which read: 

"In preparation, 'The Physician.' 
Original comedy by * * * We call 
attention especially to this novelty, 
which will probably be produced with
in a week, because of its author's as
sociation with our own community 
and because it has never been produced 
elsewhere."-

"Who among us writes plays? 
quired the Herr Assessor. 

"Well, that is the question," replied 
Lieut. F—. 

"During the next pause we will make 
some inquiries of the director.' 

The director, with an air of great 
mystery, declared that he had pledged 
htauself tp secrecy. In short, the 
authorship was not yet to be made pub' 
lie. 

n. 
next morning, as the Herr As 

in-

•easor sat at his desk, his brother ca
tered the office. 

'Do not be angry, dear- brother, be
cause I was so rude yesterday," said 
he, laying his hand on his brother's 
shoulder. 

"My dear boy!" The brothers em
braced each other fervently. 
'A deep brotherly love existed be

tween the two. The elder was touched 
by the penitence of the younger, until, 
with the same mysterious look in his 
face, he again began to speak of Frau
lein Greta. Then Kurt, noticing that 
his brother could scarce conceal his 
nervous impatience, soon took his 
leave. Descending the stairs, he car 
ressed his budding mustache, cast a 
glance toward the door behind which 
his brother sat at work and murmured: 
It is a pity of the old fellow—he takes 

it so plainly to heart. But—in an affair 
of the heart one must always consider 
one's self first. He has known Greta 
more than a year—can I help it that, in 
the six short weeks of my acquaint
ance, I have become more to her than 
he? Can one help it if one meets good 
fortune? He must accustom himself 
to the idea that I am no longer a child, 
that I am a man. I am two years 
younger than Gretar—what of that? It 
is experience that—" he stopped, 
smiled, blinded his eyes like a cat that 
sees a sparrow flying above him, and 
began to build air castles. 

In the meantime the Herr Assessor 
with a sigh arose from his desk and 
paced the floor restlessly. When at last 
he returned he scribbled the name 
Greta on the blotting pad and then 
sprang to his feet again, more restless 
than ever. 

III. 
During the next few days he hardly 

saw his younger brother. One evening 
a friend came and reproached him for 
his secrecy. 

"The whole city knows that your 
brother wrote the comedy that is to be 
played to-morrow night." 

"My brother? It is impossible! He 
has never shown the slightest inclina
tion toward dramatic composition. 
And then—if he had aspired to be a 
writer of comedy, I should have known 
it." 

"In spite of all that, he is the writer 
of the play—after repeated persuasion 
the director has betrayed the secret." 

The appearance of Kurt himself in
terrupted the discussion. 

"It is well that you come," cried 
Reinhard. "Is it true that you have 
written a comedy?" 

"It would be no crime if—" 
"Did you write 'The Physician,* or 

not?" 
"If they say so it must be true. I 

beg of you not to ask me about it—go 
to the theater to-morrow night and see 
for yourself." 

"But, Kurt, I cannot understand why 
you have not told me about it before." 

"You would not have helped me with 
it had you known about it." 

"But if you have disgraced yourself— 
the thought is quite unbearable." 

"I shall not disgrace myself." 
"You' have not the vaguest concep

tion of dramatic technique—" 
"But everyone must begin to learn." 
"Yes, but if it were only not here, 

where you live, where every one knows 
you—if I had had a suspicion of the 
affair I should have put a stop to it." 

"For that reason I allowed you to 
suspect nothing." 

Thereupon the lietenant took his de
parture, whistling a march as he has
tened to the Casino, leaving his brother 
to pass a sleepless night. 

The evening for the performance of 
the new comedy found {he little the
ater crowded. Kurt moved among the 
audience with a flush of excitement on 
his face. His brother came late, look
ing quite pale and troubled. 

At last the play began. The first act 
was replete with humorous situations, 
the public laughed and applauded, and, 
during the succeeding wait, some of 
Kurt's friends presented him with a 
laurel wreath. 

"It is very crude," thought Rein
hard. "I should have given Kurt credit 
for something a trifle more mature 
than this." 

Between the first and the second act 
Herr Heldreich appeared with his 
daughter. They had seats next to that 
of the Herr Assessor. 

"How do you iike the play?" asked 
Fraulein Greta, with a smile. 

He looked at' her earnestly. 
"You knew about it, Fraulein 

G r e t a ? "  ; v '  V :  . v - - -
"O, yes, indeed." ' 
He shook his head, saying: 
"I am very sorry that you did not 

dissuade my brother from this fool
ishness. I would give anything to have 
been able to prevent it." 

"But the piece pleases, as you see." 
"People are laughing at my brother, 

and it seems to me as if I myself must 
run the gauntlet of their ridicule." 

Fraulein Greta became very thought
ful. The second act was sentimental. 
The audience, in spite of a kindly effort 
to seem appreciative, at length showed 
signs of weariness. Fraulein Greta 
now and then stole a glance at her 
neighbor. She instinctively divined 
his thoughts. She saw with his eyes, 
saw what she had not seen before, that 
the play was indeed very weak. 

"There is a great difference between 
seeing the lines on paper and hearing 
them spoken," she ventured, timidly. 

"And I have used my utmost en
deavor to make a strong, sensible man 
of my brother. And this is my reward 
—this evidence of shallowness and con
ceit," groaned the Herr Assessor. 

Fraulefn Greta sat silent, with down
cast eyes. She was quite as pale as her 
neighbor. 

"That such disgrace should be his,! 
murmured Richard. "O, I never sus
pected that he could be so callow! It 
is a bitter revelation, suddenly to dis 
cover that a person whom one has 
thought possessed of a certain earnest
ness of purpose, has in reality been 
squandering his time with such child
ish nonsense." 

"O please, please, do not take it so 

fearfully la earnest," whispered Frau
lein Greta. 

He turned to look at her. Tears stood 
in her bright eyes. Did Kurt's failure 
touch her so nearly? 

"If you really sympathize with my 
poor brother, keep him in the future 
from mistakes of this sort," he said. 

His heart was very heavy. He could 
scarce conceal the misery of disap
pointment. Before the end of the last 
act he stole quietly away. The world 
for him had grown very gray and deso
late. He went home and there awaited 
Kurt—but he came not. 

"Naturally he will go to Heldreich's 
and allow himself to be consoled for 
his miserable failure," thought the 
Herr Assessor, trying in vain to crush 
down the bitterness that filled his heart 
at the thought. 

The next morning he received a note. 
"I must consult you as soon as pos

sible in regard to something very im
portant and shall expect you in the 
course of the morning," it read, fol
lowed by the signature "Greta Held
reich." 

An hour later he was announced. 
Greta advanced to meet him, hastily 

closing the door of the salon after him. 
Her cheeks were flushed and the hand 
which she extended was icy cold. 

"I have passed a sleepless night," she 
said. "I believe I shall never be able 
to sleep again if I do not tell you every
thing—everything that you ought to 
know." 

"In the name of heaven, Fraulein 
Greta, what has happened?" 

"Do you suspect nothing?" * , } 

"How should I?" ^ ^ 
"Your brother—he has not betrayed 

our secret?" 
"It concerns him? Fraulein Greta, 

have you considered this step well? 
Your father has always indulged' you— 
your every wish is gratifleld—but re
member that this involves' the happi
ness of a whole life." 

"O my God, my God, do not say that! 
I will explain—everyone shall know 
that the fault is mine, and not his." 

"But I implore you to consider what 
you are doing. As soon as this step ia 
made public it becomes irretrievable. 
•My brother is so much younger than 
you, but yesterday evening gave am
ple proof of his immaturity. Such a 
step—" 

"Of what do you speak? You cer
tainly are not in earnest—" 

"Fraulein Greta, one does not jest at 
a time like this." 

She glanced at him and, in spite of 
the tears that filled her eyes, a mis
chievous smile curved her lips. 

"But allow me to finish. It is hard', 
but I must confess—that I—that I 
wrote that unfortunate comedy." 

"You!" 
"Yes, I, and because you once said 

that you detested literary women, I 
begged your brother to let it appear in 
his name. O, I was so silly. I thought 
you would give it your heartiest approv
al, if you thought your brother was the 
author—Kurt was so proud of it—and 
I—I was blind until last night, when 
my eyes were opened, and my heart was 
pierced at the sight of your pale face. 
Well, now you know the worst, and this 
afternoon I am going to a reception, 
where I can tell every one that lam the 
author of the play, even though that 
dear, lovely Kurt, in his boyish ob
stinacy, would listen to no reason, but 
insisted upon bearing the burden of 
failure." 

The grave face of the Herr Assessor 
grew radiant. Suddenly he seized her 
hands: 

"O, how can I thank you, how can I 
thank you! What a heavy burden you 
lift from my heart! Let the people 
think what they will, if I but know 
that my brother is not the author." 
""You think the disgrace of failure 

less hard for me to bear?" 
"You dear Fraulein Greta, you have 

never stepped beyond the well-guarded 
tranquillity of your own family circle— 
what do you know of the world? The 
ingenuousness which breathes through 
your little play is only an added 
charm to a maiden of your years—but 
for a young man, it is quite the con
trary." 

"And you do not quite detest me?'* 
"Because to the luxury which sur

rounds you, you would add the fame of 
dramatic authorship?'" 

"And because I allowed your brother 
to assume the responsibility!" 

He smiled. 
"I believe at this instant you might 

confess any fault to me—I should be 
able to find a good excuse for it." 

"O, but it is all really your fault, be
cause I was so afraid of your criticism, 
that I was obliged to impose on you a 
little. Stupid, wasn't it?" 

••Greta!" 
A week later, Kurt Drallburg again 

stood before the looking-glass. 
"Greta is right, I do resemble him," 

he murmured. "She-says in ten, years 
I will look just like him, and if she were 
not now engaged to him, she would 
then be undoubtedly in love with me. 
That may as well be taken as a compli
ment. One must learn the ways of a 
woman—yes. But experience makes 
the man, and I will soon prove to Greta 
that 'his younger brother' is a man in
deed." 

Jolly Time* at a Funeral. 
Hungarian peasants like to have a 

good time when somebody dies. A 
wealthy farmer at Szabadka recently 
left 1,500 acres of land and a large 
sum to his nephews. In his pockets 
were .found 9,000 florins in cash. This 
sum, it was decided, he had set aside 
for a sumptuous funeral, so the bells 
were kept ringing two days and every
body was royally entertained.—N. Y. 
Sun. 

Tht^Proper Season. 
Ferdy—In prehistoric days' Guide, 

there were birds 200 feet long! . 
Guide—Ah! If them birds wuz only 

as broad as they wuz long, sonny, then 
was the days you arter gone gunning! 

J-M"' <jA tk <\4- d 

MISCELLANEOUS ITEMS 

Philadelphia will add 400 officers-to 
its police force. 

Hartford, Conn., is building a mil
lion-dollar bridge. ,;i 

Philadelphia has decided to allow mo-
tocycles in the parks. 

There are 1,135 miles of railway in 
Cuba, 551 miles of which are controlled 
by British companies. 

The Ancient Mechanical Society of 
Baltimore celebrated its one hundred 
and thirty-sixth anniversary recently. 

An attack of melancholia caused Mrs. 
Samuel Miller, of Portchester, N. Y., 
to cut off her tongue with a pair of scis
sors. 

The best maple sirup comes from the 
north side of the tree, but the flow 
is not so large as when the tree is 
tapped on the south side. J-

On the big steamer Oceanic there is 
no seat at the table marked 13, nor no 
cabin bearing that number. This is 
a concession to superstition. 

Thunder storms are more frequent 
in Iowa than in any other part of the 
world. The average is only about every 
fourth day. Sumatra has 86 in a year, 
and Rio Janeiro 51. 

First-class passengers in England 
have increased only ten per cent, in 
ten years, while the number of the 
third-class passengers has increased 41 
per cent. Out of 1,063,000,000 passen
gers traveling with regular tickets ex
cluding commutation tickets, 963,673,-
996 went in third-class compartments; 
66,199,930 in second-class and 33,037,-
190 in first-clas6 compartments, so that 
out of 100 travelers, only three went 
first-class, six second-class and 91 third-
class. 

GIRLS, KEEP YOUNG. 

Thonarh Hard to Realise at the Time 
Youth Is the Best Time 

; ot Life. / 4 ** y \ y 

"Mother wants to keep me a baby un
til I am 20," pouted a girl of 14, whose 
wise mother wanted to have her retain 
the loosely-flowing locks and the youth
ful simple garments suitable to her 
years for a couple of seasons longer. 
This complaint is very frequently heard 
coming from the lips of maidens who 
are to be envied owing to their adorable 
youth, the very thing they despise. 
The rosy flush, the slight figure, the 
clear eyes will never belong to them but 
once. Once only can a woman be 

.young. Do not forget this, girls, so 
anxious to put behind you the one 
period of your existence when the sun 
shines as it never will again, and when 
.the birds sing with a sweeter meaning 
than will be heard when the morning 
has passed and high noon with the 
greater heat, and pressure of the bur
dens of life has rushed upon you. Isn't 
every young thing sweeter and purer 
than the world-hardened, older ones of 
the same specie? Look at the lambs at 
play, note the tender green leaves that 
shoot out in their innocent verdure from 
the old winter seasoned branches. Kit
tens and chicks and young birds are 
the most appealing creatures, and when 
one comes to babies there never can be 
in all this lovely world anything so 
sweet and loveable as a dear little 
dimpled baby. 

Therefore, girls, stay young. You 
may have to bear some inconveniences 
of restraint owing to your extreme 
youth, but the time will come when you 
will long for these incidentals of the 
youthfulness that will have passed 
away from you forever.—Detroit Free 
Press Vvv,. 

Baby's Hair. 
Sometimes a few hints are worth 

untold millions to a poor, perplexed 
young mother, with no fond and ex
perienced grandmother within call to 
cut the gordian knot of an unexpected 
nursery problem. In consequence baby 
may often suffer inconvenience and 
pain while the doting mamma is doc
toring the soft* silky down with which 
his little head is covered. As every
one of experience knows, baby's scalp 
is very sensitive, and the bones of 
the skull are not completely closed 
up until baby is almost two years old, 
and when any 'wise woman advocates 
the use of alcohol for the purpose of 
promoting the growth of the hair or 
keeping the scalp free from all baby 
ailments* alent scurvy should appear 
on the head, despite the care and 
daily washings, do not rub it with 
alcohol or use a fine-tooth comb for 
loosening it, but apply frequent and 
homoeopathic doses of vaseline until 
the trouble has all disappeared and 
the little head is free from all disfig
urements. Vaseline will also pro
mote the growth of the hair and make 
it come in thicker and more silky.— 
N. Y. Herald. 

Liberty of Guests. 
The ideal hostess is she who permits 

her guests some measure of local option 
or of individual liberty. She does not 
insist on their accompanying her on ex
cursions to which they do not want to 
go; neither does she remain at- home 
with them if she discovers they are only 
accepting out of politeness. If she is 
unsuccessful in ascertaining what the 
visitors prefer in the way of being en
tertained, she has the grace to leave 
them to their own devices. The sched
ule of the day is laid out at breakfast, 
if not the evening before.' Those who 
do not care to drive or sail are allowed 
"the liberty of the subject," as they 
say in England. A too strenuous hos
pitality is a terror to its victim. There 
is a happy medium between being a 
"whipper-in" and a neglectful hostess. 
—Baltimore News. 

Getting: Even. 
Friend—How did you fellows come 

to decide against Lawyer Roorback's 
client? All the testimony was in his 
favor and Roorback's address was a 
masterly effort. 

Juryman — Huh! He began his 
speech by sayin' that a word to the 
•vise was sufficient and then talked 
'•wo solid hours.—Judge. 

BRAKE FOR WAGONS 

If the Plaa Here Oatllaed la Followed 
Aay COBB try Blacksmith Can 

Make Oae. " 

Few farm wagons are supplied with 
brakes for the wheels, and yet no class 
of vehicles is more in need of them. We 
cannot help the team in hauling a load 
up a hill or incline, but we can help it 
in going down. Where one's farm is 
hilly or the highways about it are hilly, 
a brake is an absolute necessity to save 
wear on the horses. Any blacksmith 
can make one according to the plan 
given in the cut. Use three-quarter 
inch round iron, and make the upright 

SIMPLE WAGON BRAKE. 

rod (CE) seven inches long, and the 
upright (DF) four inches long. The 
plates (B and A) have holes in them, by 
which a block of wood is screwed to the 
iron. A thick piece of leather can also 
be used. Save the team all unnecessary 
wear and it will do more work for you, 
and in this connection it may be said 
that a brake is useful on a wagon or 
cart when the team is drawing a load 
up a hill as well as when going down, 
for nowhere should a team be favored 
more than in drawing a load uphill. 
With a brake one can stop at any point 
and rest the horses, taking the weight 
of the load entirely off their shoulders. 
The brake rod (G) should have either a 
loop at the top or a round knob of wood 
or metal, that the hand may grasp the 
rod easily and firmly.—N. Y. Tribune. 

THEY WORK TOGETHER. 

Farmers and Wheelmen Both. Are 
Now Interested In Promoting the 

Good Roads Agitation. 

The increasing interest in the subject 
of good roads is now one of consider
able significance, owing to the class of 
men who are working up the agitation. 
In the western states the farmers and 
wheelmen are working together in ab
solute harmony, and the interest they 
are arousing is little short of remark
able. 

The enactment of good road laws in 
the eastern states was secured through 
the combined efforts of the farmers and 
the wheelmen. In New Jersey the move
ment was initiated by the farmers who 
sought the aid of the wheelmen and 
found their assistance of incalculable 
value. -This was. not unexpected, for 
the wheelmen have always been con
sistent advocate of highway improve
ment, and the "Gospel of Good Roads" 
formed the chief plank in their plat
form when the League of American 
Wheelmen was organized. It has been 
charged that the motive of the wheel
men was a selfish one, and, in the early 
days of cycling, when every wheelman 
was a road rider and rode a high wheel, 
there may have been some ground for 
the charge, but no foundation for such 
a belief exists to-day. Since the adop
tion of the safety machine as a busi
ness vehicle by all sorts and conditions 
of men, not one city wheelman in ten 
is seen upon a country road more than 
a few times each year, and the wbeel-
man's interest in good roads is purely 
a business proposition, the adoption of 
which would benefit him only in pro
portion as it would benefit any other 
member of the community. 

The young men who formed the 
League of American Wheelmen 20 years 
ago are now the substantial business 
and professional men of their respec
tive communities, and their connection 
with the organizati6n is maintained 
chiefly for the purpose of aiding the 
movement for better roads. Many of 
them seldom ride a wheel, and their 
work for good roads is simply in the 
line of public improvement, which is 
neither more nor less creditable to 
them than to the member of an agri
cultural or other organization. 

Roots Exhanit the Soil. '' 
All kinds of root crops are very ex

haustive of soil fertility. They are all 
great users of the available nitrogen 
that the soil contains, and the turnips 
also require mineral fertility as well. 
We once grew a patch of turnips in a 
field of corn, where, owing to the wet 
soil, the corn was pulled out by fowls, 
and it was too late to replant it. The 
turnips were a good crop, but when we 
came to harvesting the oat crop that 
grew on the field the next year there 
was such marked inferiority of the crop 
where the turnip crop had grown that 
every passer-by noticed it. What the 
root crop appears to take is the avail
able nitrogen. Wherever it is grown'a 
clover crop should follow as soon as 
possible, to restore the kind of fertil
ity that the roots have exhausted.— 
American Cultivator. 

RURAL MAIL D1LIVBRY.. 

Wide and Narrow Tlrea. 
The following test as reported by 

the Michigan station shows a compar
ison of wide and narrow tires on wag
ons and also the importance of suffi
cient: use of axle grease. "On good roads 
the drafts' of wide and narrow-tired 
wagons were about equal; on plowed 
land a narrow-tired wagon pulled 45 
per cent, harder than one with wid^ 
tires; on a road with sand two inches 
deep, 25 per cent, harder, and on sod, 
ten per cent, harder. A wagon not 
greased pulled 18 per cent, harder than 
when greased. 

Wherever Ulral—td, the •; 
fjmm Proved a Blesslncaad Pla 

are to Its MMtelariM. 

In the report just made by the assist
ant postmaster general there is gratify-: 
ing information in regard to the re
sults of the experiments in free mall . 
delivery in the rural districts. It ap- . 
pears that the service so far haa re
sulted in increased postal receipts, an 
improvement in the- condition of th« 
roads traversed by the carriers and ma- •: 
terial benefits to the farnfcfe. Not only 
has the value of farm land risen, but; 
better prices for farm product's are ob
tained as a result of daily tpuch with 
the markets. Educational benefits are 
also conferred through ready access to 
periodical literature. . j 

It is no doubt a great accommodation 
to the farmer to be spared a drive of 
several miles over country roads and-. 
some loss of time in getting his mail:' 
The argument approvingly cited in the 
report to the effect that some statisti
cian figured out an annual loss of many > 
millions of dollars to the agricultural 
interests of the country through the 
necessity of sending to the village or 
town for the mail does not impress one 
very much, to be sure, for it savors of 
the absurdity characteristic of all such 
calculations. Farmers los^ millions by < 
talking politics or indulging in neigh-.,, 
borly gossip, but they are not altogeth<*.'>: 

er "economic men" or producing ma
chines, and have other interests and 
needs besides agriculture. Far-fetched 
arguments are not necessary to show 
the expediency of extending rural mail 
delivery if it can be done without ma
terial loss and without increasing the 
deficit. 

We learn from the report that at the 
present time there are in successful op
eration over 383 services radiating over 
40 Etates and one territory. The only-
states unrepresented are Mississippi, 
Montana and Idaho. Between the be
ginning of the new fiscal year and No
vember 1, with an additional expendi
ture of $150,000, rural delivery has been 
extended to nearly 189,000 persons at an 
annual cost of about 84 cents per cap
ita. In small towns of 5,000 population 
the average per capita cost is much 
higher, being about $2.80. These fig- • 
ures lead the assistant postmaster gen-X 
eral to advocate vigorously further. In
troduction of the system so advan
tageous to the farmers and sokeenly ap^ 
preciated by them. But the summary 
of the report does not tell us anything 
about the financial effects of the re
form. Our progress is certainly rea
sonably rapid at the present rate.—Chi
cago Post. 

RURAL TELEPHONES. ^ 
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Ohio Farmers Are Making Wld< 
spread Use of a Convenient and 

{Economical System. 

The rural telephone service is said to 
be far advanced in northeastern Ohio, 
and particularly in Geauga county, 
which is strictly an agricultural coun
ty. According to the Electrical World 
and Engineer, not only is there an office 
in every township, but hundreds of 
farmers have telephones in their homes. 
One of the companies in the county 
named is strictly a farmers' company; 
it being operated by eight farmers, who 
own everything from franchise; to 
switchboard. The primary object in 
constructing the lines was not to build 
them for an investment, but as a help 
in the transaction of business and to 
give the families some of the social privi
leges that are too often lacking on the 
farm. A modern hundred-drop switch-" 
board is centrally located in- the home 
of one of the company, who with the 
help of his family attends-to this work 
very satisfactorily. The rental price 
of a telephone is only $12 a year, in ad
vance, or $1.25 by the month, and this 
entitles the subscriber, his^t tnily, hired 
help and guests to the free use of the 
lines and those with which the com
pany has reciprocity contracts. The 
low rate of rental is made possible only 
in the country by placing several teli- < 
phones in each circuit, usually one 
street or neighborhood being on the 
same wire. * 

CORDUROY FARM ROADl 

How to Saw Loci for a Roadway of-
1'hls Description and How to 

Lay Them Dom; -ti-.r--'-

The chronically wet spots in the 
farm roads can be well treated by the 
plan shown in the illustration. Such ft 

CD 
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CORDUROY FARM ROAD. 

device was seen in successful use this 
season. Split cedar or pine logs in 
two and lay tbem> sawed side up, on the? 
wet ground, as shown. Two strips of 
board can be laid down lengthwise on 
each side and nailed to the slabs to hold 
them in place, or iron "dogs" can be 
used. The diagram A B shows how to 
saw the logs for such a corduroy road^; 
—Orange Judd Farmer. "te 
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Grapevines trained on high 'frames ^ 

for arbers are less subject to rot thaw-
other vines that have been trained close 
to the ground, preventing a tree circu
lation of air. 

One object to be gained by pruning 
is to reduce the wood so as fairly tc 
equalize growth so that the leave  ̂and 
branches will not interfere one ̂ riththe; 
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