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A STORM. ^ |> 

Athwart the sky a gruesome fleet of murky 
clouds is sailing; 

Among the leafless boughs the wind is 
ominously wailing. JF 

Ejow-lylng in the western skies, ? 
The moon, a silver shallop plies. 
Beneath, a crimson thread is spun— 
The parting glory of the sun. 

Dark grows the sky and darker yet, while 
evening shades descending, 

Obscure the landscape and I feel the oh 111 
of storms impending. 

Borne on the ever-strengthenirig breeze 
I hear the soughing of the trees; s. 5f • 
And sounding from the rocky roar. • ;> 
The angry ocean's sullen roar. 

With curtains drawn and bolted door, X 
mock the tempest's raving; 

Tho' all without is cold and dark, sweet 
peace my soul Is laving. 

' I hear the fusillade of leaves, 
Hurled upward to my cottage eaves; 
Then loud against the lattice pane. 
The fury of the driving rain. 

Serene I lay me down to sleep—lulled by 
the^cean's surges; 

The sounds that are my lullabys may be 
another's dirges. 

Tho' Death and Peril walk abroad, 
J fear them not, but trust in God. 
.3 care not for the Storm King's wrath, 
Safe sheltered by my cottage hearth. 
—^Geoffrey Jeffries, in Lewlston (Me.) Jour

nal. 

Ji Few Remarks on M LANGUAGE M 

THE stock tender, who was con
sidered "somethin' uv a dood" 

and had a pronounced taste for hair 
and leather bijouterie, had been oc
cupied most of the afternoon put-
ling the finishing touches to a scarf-
holder which he had carved out of a 
blue poker chip in quite a delicate 
filigree. Hfe was seriously annoyed 
when it slipped from his fingers and 
broke. At least the old bull whacker 
surmised that he was from the na
ture of the expressions that he used. 

"It 'pears to tickle you to death," 
he said, savagely, turning on the old 
man, after a long interval' of silence. 

"I'd know why you should assoom 
that, Henry," said the old bull 
whacker, with mild seriousness. 
"Did I whoop an* holler? Did I slap 
my knee? Did I say any thin' at all, 
or so much as crack a smile?" 

"No," admitted the stock tender, 
"you didn't, but I know derned well 
you was tickled to death jest the 
samme. That was the agrervatin' 
part of it. Why didn't you say 
sunthin'?"^ 

"You seemed like you wuz pluggin' 
along tol'rable well by - yourself 
'thout any of my help. I reckon you 
wanted the sweet solus of addressin' 
your remarks to me personally, but 
I never was no hand to 'tend horses 
an' I don't want to have the stage 
delayed on account of the agent 
liavin* to rustle around for a live boy 

"CHINNIN' HER A PIECE AS I COME 
OVER THE TRAIL,." 

to take your place. You know as 
well as I do, Henry, that- you couldn't 
attend to your onrus dooties as 
chambermaid an' valett loaded down 
•with your responserbilerties an' 
if our or five 38-caliber balls. That ud 
>be expectin' too much of you." 

"You hain't got no idee, I don't 
^reckon, what I'd be doin' to pass the 
time while you was pumpin' them 
thirty-eights into me, have you?" in
quired the stock tender, sarcastic
ally. 

"We won't pursoo the subjec', Hen
ry," said the old bull whacker, "I 
own up free that I hain't none sorry 
for this little accident, an' I'll tell 
you why. As they conclooded down 
to the Pizen Oak lyceum last week, 
there's a heap more pleasure in an-
'ticerpation than what there is in 
Teerlization, an' I've be'n settin' here 
•watchin' the reflections of your gold-
•en dreams on your face as you wuz 
-•a whittlin' away at that chip an' 
thinkin' how tickled she would be 
when you give it to her. I could have 
told you that she'd fool you up a 

'mess at the presentation, but I reck
oned I'd let you ge't all the glad you 
<could before the showdown, but I 
AVUZ chinnin' her a piece as I come 
•over the trail yistiddy." 

"You was?" asked the stock tender, 
frowning. 

"tike I was her daddy, Henry, jest 
tike I was her daddy—that's all. There 
ain't no need for you to git askeered. 
I mipfht have said a few things to her 
that a person that didn't know me 

> would allow wuz amrus sorter, but I 
didn't «trickly mean them thataway. 
an' J, don't b'lieve she took 'em that-

/ away. She'd prob'ly have got hostile 
if she had an' if she thinks as much of 
you as you think she does. Anyway, I 

'•wuz tellin' her about that game you 
:wuz in with Bronk Stevens an' Pasa
dena at Rosebud ao' I reckoned from 

: what she said she wuzn't none in favor 
of a boy that gambled to $xcess. I've 

got an idee that I'd bead her a pair of 
moccasins or croshay a tidy for her if 
I wanted to muke myself solid 'stid of 
packin' chips as affecshun's offrinV 

"If I thought you'd be'n backcappin' 
me, I'd strangle you with your whis
kers," said the stock tender. "Honest 
Injun, did she say anythin' about me?" 

"I promused not to tell," replied the 
old bull whacker. "But I said that I 
wuz goin' to give you a heap of good 
talk, an' I'll keep my word. The nex* 
time yo hain't got nothin' else to do 
get a bucket of rain water an* a chunk 
of castile soap an' clean up your har
nesses. Quit gamblin' excep' in moder
ation an' when the moon is right— an' 
quit cussin'—not but that 1 like to 
hear you cuss when you're in good 
voice an' suthin' inspirin' happens. I 
think you've got a nacheral gift an* it's 
be'en cultivated some, but it never does 
no good to cuss. 

"What was you sayin' to them lead 
oxen when they hawed out of the trail 
as you come along?" inquired the stock 
tender. "You don't need to tell me be
cause you wasn't more'n three miles 
off, an' I could hear you." 

"I ain't givin' you this on my own 
say-so. I got it from a man with side 
whiskers that comes out from Iowa to 
renovate his lungs, which was wore 
some. He called me his friend the first 
clatter out of the box, an' he told me 
that cussin' was vishus an' didn't do no 
good, and that there wuz a law agin it 
in Iowa, besides it bein' wrong on gen
eral princerples. I guess he must ha' 
known what he was talkin' about. You 
can't never tell what some of these leg
islatures in the states are likely to 
spring on a free people. I studied over 
it a heap, an' I conclood that a man 
can jest as well as not talk United 
States without trimmin's if he oncet 
gets into the habit of it. I reckon he 
could quit before it got too strong for 
him if he found it was injurin' his 
health." 

"Why don't you try it, then?" said 
the stock tender. 

"I thought you had some glimmerin's 
of horse sense," answered the old bull 
whacker. "I hain't freightin' with a lo
comotive along a standard-gauge 
track; I'm directin' bulls, an' I have to 
give 'em their instructions in language 
they can understand, along stretches 
of gumbo. If I didn't have no regard 
for the feelin's of dumb beasts I might 
make half time by sockin' the buck
skin to 'em every jump in the road, 
but I ain't that kind of a man^ an' a 
animal needs his hide to keep the flies 
off." 

"If it wasn't for that you'd quit, I 
s'pose," said the stock tender. 

"Mebbe I would an' then again 
mebbe I wouldn't," replied the old 
bull whacker. 

"I did oncet an' I didn't enjoy it. 
That was when I was ranchin' down 
on Box Elder, an' my sister's son 
Dick come out to stay with me. I 
was onto the fac' that there was a 
pre-joodice aginst the use of vigorus 
talk back in the east before I met 
the man with the side whiskers, al
though I had sorter forgot it. My 
sister reminded me of it when she 
wrote an' said that she would worry 
about the kid, because she knew that 
we indulged in coarseness out west 
an' she'd hate right smart to see 
Dick get coarse. I wrote back to her 
an' give myself a gbod character,'an' 
it seemed like she took considerable 
stock in it an* impressed it on the 
kid. 

"After awhile Dick come along an' 
interdooced himself. He wuz a nice-
lookin' kid about 20, an' he had be'n 
studyin' tooth butcherin' at Saint 
Looey. He ast me about what 
church privileges We had! right off, 
an' I was grieved to inform him that 
we wuz short an' he wuz grieved to 
hear it. He wuz a quiet kid an' didn't 
say much. Sometimes I used to 
think he had suthin* on his mind the 
way he acted. We didii't get very 
sosherble, he not havin' much to say 
an' me bein' the same way." Jf''"'If 

The stock tender snorted. 
"Well, when I had anythin' to say 

I most ginerally went away down 
the gulch apiece an' said it. I wore 
a trail there, I sure did. If it wuzn't 
convenient to leave the shack when 
things was goin' wrong I kep' my 
mouth shut an' felt uncomfortable, 
an' things went along that-a-way for 
about a month, an' the kid seemed 
to be gettin' more uneasy all the 
time, an' I didn't press him hard to 
stay when he talked about cuttin* 
his visit short. 

"Finerly one evenin* at supper 
time he upset some hot coffee in his 
lap, an* after squirmin' around a 
spell an' remarkin' how it hurt him 
he got up an' went outdoors an' I 
seen him streak) n' fer the barn. He 
wuz-gone about five minits, an' when 
he came back he looked as if he wuz 
feelin' good. I didn't say nothin', 
but a day or two after that he wuz 
milkin' in the corral an* a mean one* 
horned cow I had kicked him galley 
west, with the milk on top of him. 
I symperthized with him an' said it 
wuz too bad, an' he agreed with me 
in his mild way. Then he said he be
lieved he would go to the house. 

"I follered him that time, havin' 
my suspicions, an' when I stopped at 
the door an' listened I found that 
they hadn't be'n misplaced no ways. 
What you said awhile back, Henry, 
wuz honey an' merlasses to what 
that kid was sayin' about that cow. 
After that little incerdent we got to 
know each other better, an' our con
versation wuz more general an' free. 
I liked him furst-rate, an' he wuz the 
best poker player I ever went up 
against." 

"Say," said the stock tender, look
ing up suddenly, "I want you to tell 
me just what she said to you an' 
what you said to her."—Chicago 
Daily Record. ••••** 

.... ' 

A DlatlmctloB. . 
Mrs. Lowerton—But the rich enjoy 

so many luxuries! 
Lowerton—Some do; others mere* 

ly have them.—Puck. , 

PROPAGATING ROSES. 

A. lr*tea of BaUlag by Which Early 
and Late Varieties Are Grown 

on the Same Bash. 

One of the easiest and best ways to 
propagate roses is by budding. The 
process is the same as with the peach, 
pear, apple, etc., but I will give a short 
description with an illustration to 
make it a little plainer. Select a bud 
from the rose you wish to propagate, 
and cut about one-fourth above and be
low the bud, taking out an elliptical 
piece with a little wood beneath it, as 
ahown in Fig. 1. 

For the stalk take any hardy or wild 

Hi 

1 
FIRST THING TO BE SONS. , 

rose, cut a T-shaped incision through 
the bark near the roots (Fig. 2), care
fully raise the ends or bark of the in
cision and insert the bud; wrap firmly 
above and below the bud with a strip 
of cloth about one-fourth of an inch 
wide, commencing at the bottom and 
passing above the bud, returning again 
and tying just below, covering all above 
the bud. In about ten days after bud
ding, if in spring or early summer, un
wrap it, and if the operation has been 
successful, which it is most sure to be 
if properly done, cut the old stalk off 
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HOW TO MAKE THE INSERTION.-" 
• 

about two inches above the bud; and 
when it has made a new shoot tie it to 
this old stump to make it grow 
straight. Buds of different roses, 
crimson, white, red, etc., may be insert
ed in a single stalk, threby producing a 
rose tree of many colors. It is not nec
essary to bud on the wild rose only, but 
if you have some other single rose you 
wish to improve, insert a bud or buds of 
some nice variety, and I think you will 
be pleased with the result. 

I hope every lady reader of this pa
per will try this method of propagat
ing, for it is very simple and easily 
done, and you can have a rose ready 
for bloom in' the same length of time it 
Would take a cutting to form roots. 
And by using early and late varieties 
on the same bush one can have a suc
cession of bloom on the same plant, 
which is quite an item when one is 
crowded for room.—Geneva March, in 
Agricultural Epitomist. 

BENEFITS OF PRUNING. 

y-j , s ,JI.{ j, ' « |f 

It Improves Quality and Comaeauent-
ly Adda Conatderably to the Pro

ceed* from the Orchard. 

In my experience as a grower and 
dealer in apples for more than 60 
years, I have found that the fruit that 
was grown and ripened in the sunlight 
was finer in flavor and worth in thfe 
market from 25 to SO cents per barrel 
more than if grown on trees of thick 
foliage that shaded the fruit. 

There is no fact more plainly visible 
to an observing man, as he goes about 
the country, than the shabby-looking 
appearance of the orchards. Shoots 
are allowed to grow until they are so 
thick that in gathering the fruit, it 
has to be picked from the outside of 
the trees, there being no good chance 
to place a ladder inside. I do not think 
I have ever seen more than a dozen 
properly shaped and pruned orchards, 
if the trees, when planted, were grafted 
or budded. All varieties of apple trees 
do not make the same excess of wood, 
and neglect of pruning would not dam
age all the varieties alike, or to the 
same extent. 

My experience in growing pears is 
the same as with apples. I have in
creased the value of pears in the mar
ket 50 cents per bushel by thinning outi 
trees that had not been pruned from 
the time they were first planted. Pears 
are so cheap in our markets here that 
it scarcely pays to market them, un
less they are of good size and fine quali
ty. Pear trees will not grow good fruit 
if the trees are neglected like the ap
ple trees.—Jona« H. Priest, in Country 
Gentleman. 

Many common evergreens can be 
transplanted from the woods with or
dinary oare if not too large a size be 
taken. A plant of three feet, with good 
roots, will be more satisfactory than 
* six-foot one. Early spring is a good 
Haw for it.—Practical Farmer. 

AS TO CRIMSON CLOVER. 

•iffciW' 

It la of Valae la Hovtlealtare Be-
•aue It Gives a U*ce Amoaat 

at Uamaa aad Nitrogen. 

I want to speak a good word for 
this clover. For years it has been 
considered an "experimental plant" 
in northern sections; for years farm* 
ers in Ohio and Michigan have taken 
but slight stock in its virtues, and 
have been inclined to condemn rather 
than praise its use in a practical way. 
Now I don't blame anyoninor feeling 
this way; I was just as skeptical my
self not long ago. Until recently 
crimson clover has certainly been a 
doubtful experiment north of a cer
tain point; until recently the seed ob
tainable was largely of southern 
growth and, on that account, some* 
what unreliable when sown at the 
north. And, too, it might be said 
with truth that until of late years 
the peculiar characteristics of this 
clover have not been thoroughly un
derstood by northern farmers and 
fruit growers. Too much was expect
ed of it. It was not given a fair 
chance; or it was sown at the wrong 
time, or sown on unsuitable ground. 

First and primarily, crimson clover 
is a cover or manurial crop and not 
a forage crop. It can, of course, 
sometimes be fed to advantage in the 
green state, but owing tp its season 
of maturity, it is seldom practical 
to cure it for hay. The time to sow 
it is in July or August, not in the 
fall. The place to sow it is in stand* 
ing corn, or in potatoes at the last 
cultivation, or on the turned-under 
strawberry bed, or in the orchard— 
in fact anywhere where a cover crop 
is desirable or where the soil needs 
enriching with humus and nitrogen. 
The seed to sow is the northern-
grown seed which is now obtainable 
in some places. It is acclimated, to 
a certain extent, to our cold climate; 
it does well where the southern seed 
will fail; it may cost a little more and 
be a little harder to get than the or
dinary seed, but the extra trouble 
and expense will be well repaid. 

I speak now froin actual experi
ence, on my own farm in Van Buren 
county, Mich., from personal observa
tion on surrounding farms, and from 
the experience of brother farmers ill 
neighboring states whose observa
tions have been set forth in the doz
en or more farm papers which I read. 
Crimson clover is here' to stay. It 
may fail occasionally; but so does 
ordinary clover. It won't grow on 
land too poor to raise red clover; but 
if you give it a fair chance it will give 
you a large amount of humus and 
ntirogen to plow under in the early 
spring.—W. E. Andrews, Brookdale 
Fruit Farm, in Ohio Farmer. 

COMFORT IN GARDENS. 

Plea tor Summer Honves That 
Should Appeal to Every Parent 

Fond of Hla Children. 

I was born and brought up in the 
city, but my folks had quite a largo 
garden just outside the city walls, 
and a little bit of a garden back of 
the dwelling house, and our neigh
bors had gardens and yards of their 
own, too, and in every one of these 
gardens, large and small, there was 
at least one summer house, vine-clad 
and shrub-surrounded. These sum
mer houses were in most cases con
structed of latticework, in a simple 
and cheap manner, with an open roof, 
the grapevines or other running 

PRETTY SUMMER HOUSE. 

plants climbing up on the sides and 
over the roof. In an uncle's garden 
the summer house was placed against 
the wall on the north, or further, 
end of the lot, and choicest grape
vines were trained along the walls 
on both sides, and others covered the 
summer house so completely that 
there was a real cozy retreat for any 
member of the family looking for a 
chance to rest, read or enjoy tho 
luscious fruit of the vines. Many 
happy-hours of my early boyhood 
have' I spent in these summer houses. 
In all of them we had a table in the 
center, with chairs or benches around 
it, and here we would play, or enjoy 
the fruits of the season, usually 
standing in a big fruit dish in the 
middle of the table, or read a paper 
or book, or write letters, or take bur 
coffee and lunch. Old country peo
ple, in short, take time for comfort 
and for the enjoyment of the good 
things of life. On this side of the big 
water, in our anxiety to acquire the 
means to live, we forget to live and 
to enjoy life. I know that the sum
mer house has added much to my 
pleasures in early life and to my love 
for home and family; and I believe 
that it is worth while to make use of 
so inexpensive means of adding to 
our children's pleasures and comforts 
and to their appreciation of home. 
This was the chi«t object I had in 
view in making my plea fop summer 
houses.—Farm and Fireside. 

In California they have a late ripen
ing navel orange called navelencia, 
which, on account of its lateness of 
ripening, prolongs the season con
siderably. The navel itself owes its 
introduction to the late Willian 
Saunders. 
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JOTTINGS OF SCIENCE. 

Inoculation has lowered fatal cases 
in cholera from ten to two per cent. 

There are 7U8 species of roses 
known, and 488 of chrysanthemums. 

Seventy-three thousand out of every 
1,000,000 deaths in England are due to 
infectious diseases. 

Cancer kills but 67 under 20 for 
every 8,000 between the ages of 70 
and 100. 

Eight in every 1,000 wounded sol
diers get lockjaw, and 70 per cent, of 
lockjaw cases are fatal. 

Caterpillars hatched fromT one 
ounce of silk worms will eat 1,200 
pounds of mulberry leaves, and pro
duce 120 pounds of cocoons. 

HALF DEAD SOLDIER. 

Return* All Broken Dp to His Home 
In South Dakota. 

Bristol, So. Dak., March 11, 1901 
(Special).—Peter Behressays: "When 
I returned from the war I found that 
I was in a very critical condition. 
My system was all run down, and I 
gradually became worse, until I was 
half dead with Kidney and Bladder 
Trouble. My family wanted me to 
consult a physician, but as I had 
learned through several of my com
rades of the wonderful cures of 
Dodd's Kidney Pills I determined to 
give them a trial first." 

Mr. Behres, or Capt. Behres as he 
should be called, because he was cap
tain of the 1st Minnesota Cavalry, 
and in 1862 was for fourteen months 
in continual service in warfare with 
the Indians, is now an honored mem
ber of the Q. A. It., who has reached 
the ripe old age of three score years 
and ten. He continues: "I am now 
an old soldier, seventy years of age, 
and enjoying almost perfect health, 
and all thanks for this is due to 
Dodd's Kidney Pills. I found after 
having used the first few boxes that 
my faith was not misplaced in them, 
and in a very short while my kidneys 
were doing the work required of 
them and the bladder trouble was 
soon eliminated. It was almost a 
year before I was myself, but during 
that time I used Dodd's Kidney Pills 
faithfully and with the very best re
sults that anyone could wish for. I 
would not have been without them 
for a king's ransom. I am now well 
as any man of my age." 

50c a box, six boxes for $2.50. Buy 
them from your local dealer if you 
can. It he cannot supply you, send 
to the Dodds Medicine Co., Buffalo, 
N. Y. 

If yon takeap jour bomes 
i n  W e s t e r n  — "  

prour bon 
the 

land of plenty. Illus
trated pampblets. giving 
experiences of farmers 
who bave become wealthy 
Ingrowing wheat, reports 
of delegates, etc.. and full 
information a* to reduced 
railway rate* can be had 
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Superintendent of Immigration Department of 
Interior, Ottawa. Canada, or address the Under-. 

Street, St. Paul, Minn.; W. KITCHIB. Grafton. N. 
».« T. O. CLTKHIB, No. i r 

Milwaukee. Wis. 
New Insurance Bldg., 

FREE FARM! 
CHOICE Govmmxr HOIKSTBAD 

LANDS on the **SOO" Railway in 

NORTH DAKOTA; 
Rich Soil, Good Water, Cheap Coal, Near. 

[ Stations and Schools. 'Last chance to get 
• 160 acres of Good Land Free. 1 

I Thousands of settler* moved Into North i 
) Dakota last year from neighboring states i 
) and from present Indications thousands more i 
i will go this year. The Good Government < 
[ Lands are being rapidly taken. 

If you want a free homestead, 
write to 

D. W. CASSEDAY, 
Land Agt, "Soo" Ry„ 

Minneapolis, Minn. 

55o SEEDS FREE •op? KlngT&kc5>.V £rdaa 
seed novelties. Sterling Beats, Sterling Lettuce. Ster
ling Cucumbers, Wash. WakeOeld Cabbage and Mian. 
Red Globe Onions. All superior varieties (for Introduo 
tlon) with tbe new farm monthly (1 year). FOR «E. 
TNI MOUTHER* FARMER, MINHBAPOI.IS.200 
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end warranted waterproof. Had* terlal 
to stand tho roughost war] 

Look for tho trad on., 
tTamfiroatiiw: 
aark. Its roar deals*, 

A. N. K.—G 1866 
WHEN WRITING TO AWERTISERS PUEAU 

state thai m mm Urn Mwrtlwut la (Mi 

WWu 
1NCHESTE 
FACTORY LOADED SHOTGUN SHELLS 

"NawRhml,"" 

D 
am 

99 99 

Insist upon baring them, take no others and yon will get the bert shells that (Doatycaa bqr* 

ALL DEALER8 KEEP THEM. 

Dr. Bull's Cough Syrup 
Cures Backing Ctonghs, Sore Longs, Grippe, Pneumonia 
and Bronchitis in a few days. Why then risk Consumption? 
Get Dr. Bull's Cough Syrup. Don't be imposed upon. Re* 

f*s substitute. It Is not as good as Dr. Boll's. fuse the dealer's 
Salvatloa OU cans Wnswtliui and iPiio. Price. 18 an« 28 casts. 
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