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CHAPTER II.—(Continued.) 
Not long a'ter breakfast was ov 

Anna commenced dressing Lizzie t 
Carrie, and as. she had herself to beau
tify before the arrival of the train which 
was to bring my uncle and aunt, it is not 
•surprising that she hurried rather faster 
than was wholly agreeable to the little 
girl, who could see no good cause for such 
tiaste, even if Hcrbart Langley iuy 
aunt's son, and a youth of seventeen— 
was to accompany her. I, however, who 
was older, read things differently; i.nd 
when Anna pulled Lizzie's curly hair and 
washed Carrie's nose up instead of down, 
until they both cried, and when she her
self stood before the glass a whole hall 
hour, arranging, /list in front of her 
cars, two "spit curls," sometimes called 
"beau catchers," I shrugged my shoul
ders, wondering if she thought a city 
boy would care for her. 

The morning train from Boston was 
due about ten o'clock, and as bunny 
Bank did not then boast a daily omni
bus, it was necessary that some one 
should be at the depot in order to meet 
our expected guests. At nine o clock 
father and old Sorrel started for the 
depot, which was distant about two nud 
a half miles. Long and wearisome to us 
children was that waiting for his return 
—for stiff and prim as starched white 
aprons and best gowns could make us, 
we sat in a row like so many automa
tons, scarcely daring to move, lest we 
should displace some article of dress. In 
the best chamber—the room which Aunt 
Charlotte was to occupy—a cheerful 
wood fire was burning, and at least a 
dozen times did grandma B" UU tlioro 
to see if all were right—now smoothing 
the clean linen pillow case, now moving 
the large easy chair a little more to the 
•center of the room, and again wiping 
from the mirror some imaginary specks 
of dust. 

As she was coming down the twelfth 
lime, the sound of sleigh bells took us all 
to the window, where, instead of the 
•costly furs and rich velvet wrappings of 
Aunt Charlotte, we saw the coarse plaid 
shawl and dark delaine hood of Aunt Bet
sey, while at her side was the shaggy 

• overcoat and sealskin cap of her better 
half. Uncle Jason. This worthy couple, 
.good enough in their way, lived in Union, 
about nine miles from Sunny Bank, 
•where, for the last ten years, they had 
been in the habit of spending Thanksgiv
ing without ever seeming to think it pos
sible for them to return the compliment. 
Although we had never seen Aunt Char
lotte, we knew full well that there was 
nothing in common between her and Aunt 
Betsey, and after a long consultation it 
Jiad been decided not to invite the latter, 
who, as it proved, did not deem an invi
tation necessary. 

Uncle Jason was my father's half-
brother, and the step-son of grandma, 
who, the moment she saw them, exclaim
ed: "What sent them here?" Before any 
•of us could reply, the door burst open, 
and the loud, boisterous laugh of Uncle 

.Jason greeted our ears, intermingled with 
the squeaky tones of Aunt Betsey, who, 
addressing my mother, said, "How d'ye 
•dew, Fanny? You pretty well? I s'pose 
you're lookin' for .us, though you didn't 
send us no invite? Jason kinder held off 
about comin'; but 1 telled him 'twas 
enough sight easier to eat dinner here 
•than to cook it to hum." 

With as gooid a grace as she could 
possibly assume, mother returned her 
greeting, and then, taking her into her 
own bedroom, asked her to remove her 
bonnet, at the same time telling her she 
was expecting Uncle Joseph and Aunt 
Charlotte from Boston. 

"Now, you don't. say it," exclaimed 
Aunt Betsey. "Now, dew tell if that 
puckerin' thing is a-comin'! How nipped 
up we shall have to be! I'm so glad I 
wore this gown!" she continued, looking 
complacently, at her blue aiid white plaid, 
the skirt of which was very short and 
•canty, besides being trimmed at the 
bottom with two narrow ruffles. 

With her other peculiarities Aunt Bet-
Bey united that of jealousy, and after 
getting herself warm, and looking round, 
as was her custom, she commenced with, 
"Now, if I won't give up! A fire in the 

• parlor chamber! I s'pose Charlotte's too 
good to pujl off lier things in the bed
room, as I do. Waal, it's the luck of 
some to be born with a silver spoon in 
their, mouth." 

Grandma, who was the only person 
present except myself, made no answer, 
and after a moment Aunt Betsey contin
ued: "Now I think on't, Miss Lee"—she 
never addressed lier as "mother,"' for, 
from the first, a mutual dislike had ex
isted betwen them—"now I think on't, 
Miss Lee, inebby Fanny meant to slight 
me." 

"Fanny never slighted anybody," was 
grandma's reply, while her polished knit
ting needles rattled with a vengeance. 

"Waal, I guess she thought Jo's wife 
and I wouldn't hitch hosses exactly, but 
the land knows that I don't care the 
snap of my finger for her. I'm as good 
as anybody, if I don't keep a hired maid 
and have a carpet on every floor." 

Here she was interrupted by the sound 
of horses' feet, and rising up, grandma 
•aid, "I guess they've come. WH1 you 
go and meet them?" 

"Not I; I'm the last one to creep. I 
can tell you," was Aunt Betsey's reply, 
while grandma and I quitted the room, 
leaving her sitting bolt upright, with 
her feet on the fender and her lips purs
ed up, as they always were when she 
was indignant. 

Uncle Joseph, Aunt Charlotte, Herbert 
Langney, had already come; and as the 
latter leaped upon the ground and I 
•caught a sight of his tall, slender figure, 
I involuntarily exclaimed, "Long-legs," 
a cognomen which he ever after retained 
;in our family. "I shall like him." was 
my mental comment as I turned from 
him toward the bundle of clothes which 
Uncle Joseph lifted from the sleigh and 

•deposited upon the steps, and which we 
•supposed to be our dreaded aunt's. 

"This is perfectly horrible," was the 
first words which issued from under the 
folds of her veil; but to what she refer
red I never knew. 

We all knew and loved Uncle Joseph, 
and for his sake my mother conquered 
•whatever prejudice she felt toward his 
wife, who returned her cordial welcome 

• with the extreme end of her forefinger, 
saying, when asked to sit down. "I'll go 
to my room immediately, if you please." 

! ""Speak to the children first," suggest
ed my uncle; and with a muttered, "It 
doesn't matter," the haughty lady bowed 
icoldly to us, as one by one we were pre
sented. 

When it came my turn, her small black 
•yes rested longer upon me, and the 
faintest derisive smile imaginable curled 
,the corners of her mouth. I knew that 
•either my cap or my face had provoked 
that smile, and with tears in my eyes I 
•was turning away, when Herbert Lang-
iley caught me in his long arms, exclaiin-
•lnj, "And so this is Rosa, the poetess; 
!l mean to call you little 'Crop-head'— 
ijnay I?" 
i. He referred, I suppose, no a letter 

which I had once written in rhyme to 
my uncle Joseph; but before I could 
frame any reply, his mother said, scorn-
lully, "Don't be flattered, child; Herbert 
calls everything poetry that rhymes. 
He'll learn to discriminate better as he 
grows older;" and with a stately sweep 
she left the room, saying, as she reached 
the rather steep and narrow staircase, 
"Dear me! How funny! .It's like mount
ing a ladder." 

While she was making her toilet we 
had an opportunity of learning something 
of Herbert, who, whether he were so or 
not, seemed much pleased with every
thing around him. Occasionally, how
ever, I doubted his sincerity, for when 
Aunt Betsey was presented to him, he 
appeared quite as much delighted with 
her as with anything else, drawing his 
chair closely to her side, and .asking her 
numberless questions about the best 
modes , of making cheese and raining 
chickens, while all the time there was a 
peculiarly quizzical expression in his 
eyes, which were dark and very hand
some. To Anna and her "spit curls" he 
took kindly, and ere his lady mother 
made her appearance a second time he 
had put his arm round her twice, telling 
her she should come to Bostoii some time 
and go to school. A rustle of, silk upon 
the stairs announced the descent of Aunt 
Charlotte, and with her nose slightly 
elevated, ready for any emergency, the 
entered the parlor, where she was intro
duced to Aunt Betsey,, who, courtesying 
straight down, "hoped to see her well," 
adding that she "s'posed she'd come to 
the country to see how poor folks lived." 

Falling bacjj into; the rocking chair 
which Anna brought for her. Aunt Char
lotte made no particular reply, save an 
occasional attack upon her hartshorn. 
Aunt Betsey, however, nothing daunted, 
endeavored to engage her in conversa
tion by asking if "she knew Liza Ann 
Willcott, a tailoress girl, that boarded 
with a Miss Johnson, who used to live in 
Union, but who now lived in Boston." 

Frowning majestically, Aunt Charlotte 
replied that she had not the honor of 
Miss Willcott's acquaintance; whereupon 
AuAt Betsey advised her to' make it by 
all means, assuring her that "Liza Ann 
was a first-rate girl, and that Miss John
son was the best kind of a neighbor, al
ways willin' to lend, or do a good turn." 

Aunt Charlotte turned away and began 
talking in a low tone to Herbert. It is 
strange how much constraint one person 
can sometimes throw over a room full. 
On this occasion, had an ogress suddenly 
alighted in our midst, we could not have 
been more silent or less at ease than 
we were with that Boston lady, sitting 
there so starched and stiff. Even Uncle 
Joseph, whose genial nature usually shed 
so much sunlight over our circle, was 
grave and reserved. Uncle Jason, who 
painfully felt his own awkwardness, sat 
tipping back in his chair against the well, 
with his feet on the rounds, while his fin
gers kept time to a tune, which he was 
evidently whistling to himself. Glad were 
we all when finally called to dinner, the 
savory smell of which had long been 
whetting our appetites. 

"What! dinner so soon?" said Aunt" 
Charlotte, consulting her gold watch, 
which pointed to half past two. "I don't 
believe I can force down a mouthful." 

But, in spite of her belief, she did man
age to make way with the contents of 
her well-filled plate, which was passed 
back a second time to be replenished. So 
eager were we all to serve her that we 
partially forgot Aunt Betsey, who, after 
waiting awhile for a potato, at last arose, 
and reaching half way across the table, 
secured one for herself, saying, by way 
of apology, that "she believed in looking 
out for Number One, for if she didn't 
nobody else would." 

So incensed was she with what she 
termed our neglect that the moment din
ner was over she insisted upon going 
home, saying, as she bid us good-bye, 
that "when she went again where she 
wasn't wanted she guessed she should 
know it;" and adding, while two big tears 
dropped from the end of her nose, that 
"she never s'posed she should be so mis
used by folks that she'd done so much 
for." 

The sight of her tears brought forth 
answering ones from me, for, with all her 
peculiarities, I loved Aunt Betsey, and I 
remembered that when sickness and 
death were among us she had left her 
own home to stay with us, ministering as 
far as she was able to our comfort. I 
liked her far better than I di,d my Boston 
aunt, who, after bidding her sister-in-law 
good-bye, went back to the parlor, say
ing to her husband in a tone loud enough 
for us to hear, "What a vulgar creature! 
Did you notice her hands? Why, they 
are' as coarse and black as a servant 
girl's." 

"And she's none the worse for that," 
interposed grandma, warming up in de
fense of her son's wife. "She lias now 
aud then an odd streak, but on the whole 
she's better than they'll average." 

After this, Aunt Charlotte relapsed 
into silence, which she did not break 
until she overheard Herbert proposing to 
Anna a ride on the morrow. Then she 
roused up, and while her little black eyes 
snapped, she said: 

"I am going home to-morrow afternoon, 
and so are you. Consequently there'll be 
no time for a ride." 

The next morning Aunt Charlotte did 
not appear at breakfast, it being so much 
earlier than her usual hour of rising. 
Accordingly, though we did not wait, the 
table did until ten o'clock, when, pale 
and languid, she came down, seeming 
much disturbed to find that Herbert had 
coaxed Anna into going with him to call 
on Aunt Betsey, to whom he had taken 
quite a fancy. 

Darting an angry glance at her hus
band, she said: "How could you suffer 
it?" asking at the same time if there 
was a hotel on the road. Being told that 
there was one at Union and another half 
way between that and Sunny Bank, she 
seemed more disturbed than ever, eating 
little or no breakfast, and announcing 
her intention of staying over that day, or, 
at all events, until Herbert returned. 
Seating herself at the window, she watch
ed and waited, while the hours crept on 
and the clock in grandma's room struck 
four ere the head of "old Sorrel" was 
visible far down the road. Then with 
an eagerness wholly incomprehensible to 
me, she started up, straining her eyes 
anxiously iu the direction of the fast-
approaching cutter. As it came nearer 
we all observed something rather singular 
in the position of Herbert, v.'ho seemed 
lying almost across Anna's lap, while 
she was driving! 

"Merciful heavens! it's as I feared!" 
was Aunt Charlotte's exclamation, as s he 
sank upon the lounge, moanir.g bitterly, 
and covering her face with the cushion. 

Lifting him out, my father and uncle 
laid him upon the settee in the sitting 
room, just where little Jamie had been 
laid, and my mother, as she looked upon 
the senseless inebriate resting whore once 
had lain the beautiful, inanimate form of 
her youngest born, thought how far less 

bitter was her cup ot sorrow than m 
that of the half-fainting woman, who 
would rather, far rather, her boy had 
died with the dew of babyhood upon his 
brow than to have seen him thus debased 
and fallen. 

The story was soon told, my uncle sup
plying all points which Anna could not. 
It seems that early in life Herbert liad 

i acquired a love for the wine aud porter 
which daily priced his •mother's dinner 
table. As he grew older his taste In
creased for something stronger, until now 
nothing save brandy could satisfy the 
cravings of his appetite. More than once 
had he been brought home in a state of 
entire unconsciousness—it usually taking 
but one glass to render him perfectly 
foolish, while a second-was generally sure 
to finish the work. These fits were al
ways followed by resolutions of amend
ment, and it was now so long since he 
had drunk that his mother began to have 
strong hopes of his reform; but those, 
alas! were now dashed to the ground. 
Unfortunately, Uncle Jason had offered 
the young man a glnss of cider, which 
immediately awoke in its full vigor his 
old love for, anient fepirits. Just across 
the road, creaking ill the November wind, 
liung the sign of the ."Golden Fleece," 
and in that direction, soon after dinner, 
Herbert bent his steps, taking down at 
one time a tumbler two thirds full of raw 
brandy. This made him very talkative 
and very affectionate, insomuch that he 
kissed Aunt Betsey, who, as soon as she 
could, started him for home. When the 
half-way house—called, in opposition to 
its neighbor, "Silver Skin"—was reached, 
Herbert insisted upon stopping and tak
ing another glass, which ere long render
ed him so helpless that Anna was obliged 
toutiike charge of Sorrel herself, whije 
her companion fell nsleep, leaning his 
head upon her shoulder and gradually 
sinking lower and lower until he rested 
in her lap. 

All that night he remnined in the sit
ting room. When fully restored to con

sciousness he seemed heartily ashamed 
of himself, crying like a girl, and wind
ing his arms around his mother's neck 
go affectionately that I did not blame her 
when she forgave him and wiped i.wa.v 
her tears. ..... 

She might not have had much faith in 
his sincerity could she have heard his 
conversation with Anna, whom he liiari-
nged to withdraw from the family to the 
recess of a distant window. Alone with 
her, his manner changed, and with flash
ing eye6 he charged it to his mother, .who, 
he said, first taught him to love it by 
allowing him, when a little boy** to drink 
the bottom of the wine glasses after 
dinner. 

"And if I fill a drunkard's grave," said 
he, "she will be to.blame;.but;" he added, 
as he saw Anna involuntarily shudder, 
"it shall not be. 1 can reform. I will 
reform, and you must help me do it." 

Anna looked wondoringly at him, while 
he continued, taking her hand and re
moving from it a plain gold ring, which 
grandma had given her on her fifteenth 
birthday. "You must let me wear this 
as a talisman to protect me from evil. 
Whenever 1 am tempted I shall look at it 
uud be saved." 

Anna hesitated awhile; but the soft, 
handsome eyes of Herbert Langley had 
woven' around her a spell she could not 
break, and at last she consented, receiv
ing from him in return a diamond ring, 
which he told her was worth two hun
dred dollars. When this became known 
to mother, she very wisely insisted on 
Anna's returning it, and together with 
the note explaining the why and the 
wherefore, it went back to its owner, who 
immediately replied by a letter, the con
tents of which were carefully kept from 
us all. The effect, however, was plain
ly visible: for. from the time of its re
ceipt we-iost our merry, light-hearted sis
ter, and in her place there moved among 
UH a sober, listless girl, whom grandma 
called foolish, aud whom Charlie pro
nounced "love sick." 

Herbert's letter was soon answered; 
but when Anna requested my father to 
put it in the postoflice, he refused. Pos
sibly it was wrong in him, for kind words 
and persuasive arguments might have 
won her to reason; but now a spirit of 
opposition was roused. "Herbert was 
wronged — misunderstood," so Anna 
thought, and the letter which father re
fused to take was conveyed by othor 
hands, a postscript longer than the letter 
itself being lirst added. 

After this there was no more trouble. 
Anna wrote regularly to Herbert, who 
promptly responded—his missives always 
being directed to one of Anna's school
mates, who was just romantic enough to 
think her companion persecuted. Gradu
ally I was let into the secret, and was 
occasionally employed to carry Anna's 
notes to and from the house of her friend. 
I did not then consider the great wrong 
I was doing. 

(To be continued.) 

Polar Bears. No Longer Dangerous. 
The animal par excellence, which the 

hunter, tlie amateur Arctic traveler and 
the young explorer hopes and. dreams 
of killing is the polar bear. The reason 
for this is the magnificent trophy which 
the great white skin makes. This feel
ing was no less strong centuries ago 
than it is now, for we read that one of 
the early Icelandic sea rovers to Green
land quarreled with and killed his 
bosom companion because he had slain 
a larger bear instead of leaving that 
honor to liis chief. With the modern 
repeating rifle the bear stands no 
chance against the hunter, no matter 
under what conditions they may meet, 
and if he is hunted In the native way, 
with the assistance of dogs, there is 
hardly more excitement than in killing 
musk-oxen, except for the wild, helter-
skelter dash over the Ice to overtake the 
animal after the dogs strike the hot 
scent.—Commander Robert E." Peary, 
iu Leslie's Monthly. 

To Prevent Sleeplessness. 
If you would have sound and restful 

sleep, do not work your brain for six 
hours before you go to bed. After five 
o'clock in the afternoon, give it no hard 
work. Remember what your bed Is for 
and why you are In it. You are there 
to sleep. Not to add up figures in your 
lieiul. Not to lay plans for to-morrow. 

If you have been working the poor 
old brain too late, or if you have been 
eating a Welsh rarebit just before un
dressing, and if your head burns so 
that it almost sets the pillow on fire, 
crawl out of bed aud sponge your fcead 
with cold water. If this fails, bathe 
your feet in tis hot water as they can 
bear. You want to draw away the 
extra blood from tlie brain. In nat
ural sleep there is less blood on your 
brain than when you are awake. 

In Practice. 
Visforo, the name of the newest game 

in merry England, looks a good deal 
like a patent medicine or a new cereal; 
in practice, however, the game is ap
parently a cross between lawn tennis 
and cricket. 

A HOME-MADE MANGER. 

Kind Old Lady—You're the daintiest 
little boy in the whole crowd. How la 
it you keep your face so clean? 

Nibsy Murphy—If I didn't me mud* 
dor'd wasij it.—Judge. 

* 

An Economical Blanker. 
As the average manger is built there 

Is a great loss of food where large 
numbers of cattle are kept. The man
ger illustrated this week is of simple 
and inexpensive construction, and will 
pay for itself In the food saved during 
a year In the end of an ordinary, six-
foot stall build a deep manger fifteen 
inches from the floor and partition off 
one end of it for grain, as shown In the 
illustration. At the back of the man
ger attach a wide board. See letter C 
in cut, and a rack, D, set on a slant as 
shown. This board and rack will pre
vent the animal from tossing the hay 
out and the board also catches the 
grain, which is scattered by the animal 
in the movements of eating. In the ar
rangement as shown the space marked 
B is for the grain and A for the hay, 
or it may be kept for corn fed on the 
ear, or for any root crops that may, be 
given. This manger as constructed in 

it' tlie test is made during cold weath
er, care must be taken to stand the 
plates where the temperature will not 
fall much below 50 degrees F. at night 
and will be about 65 or 70 degrees dur
ing the daytime. 

Baby Beef. 
If the farmer will produce baby beef 

he can fill his pasture to the full limit 
with cows producing calves, and he 
will realize on the calves twelve 
months from the date of their birth. 
Capital is turned annually instead of 
once in every three years. The farm
er's grain will produce from 50 to 100 
per cent more pounds of baby beef 
than it will of beef from the mature 
steer, and for the past three years the 
baby beef animal has sold for as high 
prices per hundred as has the average 
steer. 

In producing baby beef the farmer 
can market his heifer calves at the 
same price as his steers, and will usu
ally get more for the twelve-months-
old helfw than he would for the same 
animal if kept until maturity.—-Kansas 
Experiment Bulletin. 

Turning to Pasture. 
Turning to pasture this year will re

quire close observation and good judg
ment. " When the ground is soft and 
filled with surplus water heavy ani
mals tramping over the field will do 
much more injury to the pasture with 
their hoofs than they will do by eating 
it off. Again, the grass so early will 
be very watery, and will produce a 
washy condition, resulting often In a 
loss of flesh and in unthriftiness. Stock 
should not be turned to grass until all 
danger of freezes is past, and not until 
the green, juicy pasture contains food 
substance. Only the lighter animals 
should then be turned on, such as 
sheep and pigs,' and then the grain 
ration given them in winter time 
should be continued for several weeks. 
—Exchange. 

Eced Sprouting Device. 
A simple germinating apparatus can 

be made from two ordinary plates and 
a piece of flannel cloth. Fold the cloth 
and lay it in one plate, placing the 
seeds between folds of the cloth, which 
should be moist, but. not dripping, 
flover the whole with another plate 
inverted and stand in a warm place. 

Ooinn the Spring Plowing. 
With the vision of acres of soli to 

plow before him, the farmer begins to 
see the advantages of fall plowing 
under certain conditions. If a portion 
of the soil was plowed in the fall, all 
necessary this spring Is to harrow It 
and prepare the seed bed. If the bulk 
of the plowing is to be done t^ils 
spring the first to be plowed should be 
the sod land. This Is contrary to the 
operations of most farmers, who pre
fer to get all the growth possible in 
the early spring to turn under, but 
there are advantages in early plowing 
of sod land to offset any that may 
come from obtaining the grass growth 
to turn under. If the sod land is plow
ed early it will resist drought much 
better for in its preparation for a crop 
the sun will have no chance to dry it 
out rapidly, as it will later If the plow
ing is left until then. Then, too, there 
is the advantage of being able to get 
out to sod land before it would be pos
sible to put a plow into soil that has 
been under cultivation. Trjr the plan 
this year and compare the crop with 
that In former years when the sod 
land was the last to be plowed.—St 
Paul Dispatch. 

the most economical arrangement pos
sible, and would be particularly desir
able for use In the stall of a horse in
clined to be restless and wasteful in its 
manner of feeding. — Indianapolis 
News. 

Making; a Garden. 
The home garden Is for the affec

tions. It Is for quality. Its size is 
wholly Immaterial if only It have tlie 
best. I do not mean the rarest or the 
costliest, but the best—the best gera
nium or the best lilac. Even the fruit 
garden and the vegetable garden are 
also for the affections; one can buy 
ordinary fruits and vegetables—It nev
er pays to grow them In the home gar
den. When you want something supe
rior you must grow It or else buy It 
at an advanced price directly from 
someone who grows the very choicest 
and the most personal products almost 
necessarily yon must grow them; th-a 
value of these things cannot be meas
ured in money. The commercial gar
dener may grow what the market 
wants, and the market wants chiefly 
what is cheap and good-looking. The 
home gardener should grow what the 
market cannot supply, else the home 
gaijiien Is not worth the while.—Coun
try Life in America. 

The Mon Who Knows How. 
Is it not strange that in every county 

and In almost every precinct that you 
may visit there is at leats one farmer 
known as a corn grower? He rarely 
or never fails. The dry and the wet 
seasons come and go, but he "makes 
corn" and "sells corn." So in every 
county there is found the man "who 
grows his own meat" and regardless 
of cholera and bad crops keeps his 
smokehouse on his own farm. This 
peculiar man is sometimes a success
ful truck grower or fruit raiser. He 
may assume one of several forms, but 
we may safely call him "Mr. Know 
How." The average farmer often 
looks upon him as somewhat of a con
jurer, but at bottom we find his suc
cess due to intelligent effort. Intelli
gence can insure crops in the face of 
disease, chinch bug, boll weevil, boll-
worm, drought—yes, and floods, too.— 
Farm and Ranch. 

Usinsr "11 Hcna. 
Expert poultrymen claim that after a 

hen has passed her second year she Is 
no longer fit for laying purposes, and 
should be sent to the carcass market 
This may be so in many cases, and no 
one will question the fact that the best 
egg results come from fowls two years 
old and under. On the other hand one 
frequently finds individual hens that 
lay better at three and four years old 
than when younger, and when such Is 
the case it would be folly to kill such 
a bird. Before deciding to send all of 
the hens over two years old to the car
cass market, ascertain what each of 
them Is doing in the way of egg pro
duction. Then, too, these old hens, 
many of them, are extremely useful at 
hatching season, even though the main 
dependence is placed on an incubator. 
Be sure the old hen has lost her useful-, 
ness before you sentence her to the 
block. 

A Promising Potato. 
The Early Norwood potato, shown in 

the illustration, is one of the, new va
rieties sold as yet In limited quanti
ties. Although it has been grown near 
the place of its origin for several 
years, it has not yet been generally 
tested. Its good points are such, how
ever, as to warrant giving the variety 
at least a fair test. It is described as 
being of good size and form, extra 
early and growing free from scab, 
blight or rot. The vines are of me
dium growth, compact and bushy. The 
tubers are oval, white, with a pinkish 
tinge around the eyes, which are not 
large. The tubers grow of uniform 
size, and in quality are dry and floury. 
An especially fine cooking variety. 

THE EARLY NOBWOOD 

These are all good points, and, as 
stated, warrant a test of the variety 
as soon as possible in any locality 
where potatoes are grown for the mar
ket.—St. Paul Dispatch. 

Extra i.ui-ly Potatoes. 
Two quarts of seed potatoes were 

kept by one of our Minnesota readers 
on a shelf in the kitchen, where they 
cojuld get the light from end window 
and the heat and moisture of the room 
April 1 to May 8, when they had made 
sprouts four to six Inches, stocky and 
green, and roots one or two inches 
long. They were cut to two eyes and 
carefully set eighteen inches apart In 
rows. Commenced using July 7 and 
had four quarts per day until October. 
All large, smooth and mealy.—Ameri. 
can Cultivator. 

Farm Notes. 
It Is unwise to keep more stock than 

can be accommodated with good shel
ter and a variety of food. Good care 
comes back in the form of increase in 
yield of product or weight of the ani
mals, but in the attempt to keep too 
many, thus crowding them, the ani
mals will not thrive as well as when 
the number is smaller. 

The farmer who can sell an article 
from his farm without taking from the 
land any of its fertilizing elements is 
sure to make a profit if the cost of the 
labor is not too heavy. When fat Is 
stored on an animal, or butter Is a 
product, the soil loses none of its fer
tility, as all of the starch, sugar and 
fat on the farm comes from the air. 
Plants absorb carbonic acid gas and 
give off oxygen through the agency of 
their leaves, and it Is this carbon in 
the plants which finally becomes con
verted into butter, lard, suet, etc. 

A large number of German farmers 
will come to the United States to study 
our farming metlwds, making a.three 
months' tour through the States to the 
Pacific coast and investigating general 
farming, live-stock raising, horse 
breeding, tobacco raising, sugar-beet 
culture, irrigation, the stock yards,'ex
periment station work and the work 
of the United States Department of 
Agriculture, which will furnish a guide 
for tlie trip. It will be under the aus
pices of the German Agricultural So
ciety, which has just completed a 
building at Berlin, in which will be in
stalled a bureau modeled after that at 
Washington-

LAST OF OUR CANNIBAL8. 

Tribe that Lome Wan the Scourue of 
Indians of Texas. 

Uncle Sam's only remaining cannibal 
tribe is fast dying out, according to 
Jambs Mooney, of the Bureau of Eth

nology, Washing* 
ton. who has been 
making n study of 
them. There are 
now but fifty of 
this once powerful 
kingdom left, and 
in a few years or 
more it will be
come extinct. 

T h e  p e o p l e  i n  
question are the 
T o n k a w a s ,  w h o ,  

A CANNIBAL CHIEF EYEU IN the times 
when eating of human flesh was a 
common •• practice ninong many bands 
of our wild aborigines, were known as 
the most depraved of all New World 
cannibals. The few remnants of their 
tribe are being kept on a reservation 
in Indian Territory, whither they were 
taken twenty years .ago for protection 
against their many enemies. To all 
other tribes they are still known sim
ply as "the man eatfers."* 

The old home erf the Tonkawa canni
bals was about San Antonio, Tex., just 
back of the const. In their prime they 
were physically.powerful, nimble ath
letes, fearless fighters and good hunt
ers, but inveterate rovers. 

The "man Caters" are outlawed and 
tabooed by all other Indians. For a 
century and more the entire red race 
in America hnv^ set their faces against 
these depraved people. ' For this the 
Tonkawas have retaliated by serving 
as scouts for the whites and guides 
In many government expedition 
against hostile tflbes. 

In 1867 the government placed them, 
together with several other smaller 
tribes, upon a reservation on the up
per Brazos. The Texans, who had de
clared that no Indians should live in 
the State, attacked the agency, fired 
on tEe soldiers protecting It, and scat
tered the Indians. This but added a 
further hardening to the temper of the 
forsaken "man eaters." Their 300 sur
vivors were collected upon a new res
ervation on the Wishita, Indian Terri
tory. 

During the civil war, when some In
dians were persuaded to fight with the 
North and others with the South, the 
Tonkawas, with a few others, pre
ferred to remain upon their own reser
vation rather than take chances with 
the Indians on either side. But, de
spite the attitude of the Tonkawas, 
their agent and all his employes took 
the oath: of allegiance to the Confed
erate government. The Tonkawas, 
though unconsciously, were now Con
federate Indians. 

On the night of October 22, 1862, the 
"man eaters' " enemies—140 picked 
Shawnees, Delawares, Wichitas and 
Kickapoos—armed with modern rifles, 
surprised the agency, killed the white 
employes and burned the buildings to 
the ground. The Tonkawas, only 306 
in all, had only bows and arrows, but 
kept up a stubborn resistance long 
enough for a part of their women and 
children to escape to the hills. When 
the battle ended 136 Tonkawas—near
ly half of the tribe—lay dead upon the 
ground, more than 100 of these victims 
being defenseless women and children. 
The attacking party lost 27 killed and 
wounded. The hearts of the Tonka
was nciw were hardened still mor« 
than in their former defeats. 

The surviving "man eaters," after 
this massacre, were marched in pitiful 
procession to Fort Arbuekle under 
guard of a single representative of the 
government. After a short stay at 
Fort Arbuekle the "man eaters" drift
ed back to Texas, occasionally acting 
as scouts against the wild Comanches. 

The word "Cannibal" is of Indian 
origin, according to Mr. Mcioney. It is 
a corruption of "Cariba," of "Caniba," 
the proper name of the Carib, that 
dreaded scourge of the Antilles, who 
reigned over the West Indies 300 years 
ago. 

Human limbs, hung up in the sun to 
dry, like hams, were seen by Span
iards who first visited the Caribs. The 
Aztecs made a great business of canni
balism in connection with their sacri-
fices of prisoners of war and man-
eating prevailed all through the Ori
noco and Amazon regions. American 
Indians still eat their fellow men on 
the upper Amazon, aud it is alleged 
that cannibalism is still practiced on 
Tiburon island, off Lower California. 

How Nations Sleep. 
As a man spends on an average one 

third of his life in bed, it is not won
derful that care, expense, and trouble 
are expended on his sleeping place. Ic 
this country the unhealthy feather bed 
is being driven out by the healthiei 
nif.ttress. French beds are noted fot 
their hardness, and German beds ar« 
so ridiculously short that English visit
ors are often much too big for them. 
Many Norwegian beds are made to 
pull out from recesses. The hammock 
rules in South and Central America. 
The Indians In Guiana plait most 
beautiful hammocks out of grass, 
which they dye prettily. Japanese lie 
upon matting laid on the floor, with a 
stiff, uncomfortable wooden head-rest 
It would take an American years tc 
gut accustomed to such a bed of tor
ture. The Chinese use low bedsteads, 
often elaborately carved, but theli 
only mattrasses and coverlets are 
made of matting. In winter they put 
on heavy clothes wadded with cotton, 
in which they sleep. Of all people the 
easiest to suit in the way of sleeping 
quarters are negroes. -An African ne
gro, like a wild animal, can curl up 
anywhere. 

The Missing Articles. 
in a book of memoirs recently pub-

lis, ed a story worth repeating is told 
of a well-known bishop. On one occa
sion Iu' was just starting on a railway 
journey from'Chester Station when the 
station-master came up to him and 
said, referring to his luggage, "How 
laauj articles are there, my lord?" 
"Thirt'j -nine," was the reply. "I can 
only find sixteen," answered the other. 
"Then," said the bishop, "you must 
be a Dissenter:" 

Too True. 
Tom—IIow would you analyze ob

stinacy? 
Jerry—Well, in the clearest defini

tion— obstinacy is noiseless self-conceit 
—Detroit Free Prtfis. 

A Large-Hearted Divine. 
Like his great non-conformist broth

er, Charles H. Spurgeon, in England, 
and like Henry Ward Beecher and 
Doctor Talmage In this country, the. 
late Dr. Jbscplu,Parker, of the City 
Temple, Londofi, commanded very 
large fees for fully half his pastoral 
life. Yet he could truly say that after 
being liffy years iu the ministry lie 
was not fifty shillings the richer for 
any preaching outside his own pulpU. 

Doctor Parker gave freely oif his 
money, as well as of his strength of 
mind and body, to the struggling min
isters and churches of his denomina
tion. On one occasion he had opened 
a suburban clinpel, and a critical and 
cynical person saw tit to question his 
disinteredness. 

"You had to pay a pretty sum for 
Doctor Parker's sermon, I suppose, 
dare say," said lit1, "it cost twenty-fi 
pounds at the very least." 

"That Is the exact sum that passed 
between us," returned one of the offi
cials of tlie chapel. 

"Ah," sneered the cynic; "and that 
is what you call giving the gospel of 
Chri'st' free to every one who askoth 
for it?" 

"Precisely," was the reply. "That is 
precisely what Doctor Parker did. He 
gave us the sermon, and he gave us 
the twenty-five pounds." 

One Answer for A11. 
Lancaster, N. Y., March 30.—Post

master Remers Is still in receipt of 
many letters asking if his cure has held 
good. 

It will be remembered that Some 
tinfe ago the particulars of Mr. Rem
ers' case were published in these col
umns. He had been very low with 
Diabetes. Physicians coulid do nothing 
to save htm and he grew worse and 
worse till someone recommended 
Dodd's Kidney Pills. A treatment of 
this remedy was begun and when eight 
boxes had been taken Mr. Remers br " 
gun to see an improvement which coy 
'tinucd as the treatment proceedc * 
he was completely restored. ; 

He has since enjoyed perfect health 
and is as robust and able a man as any 
in Lancaster. Interviewed the; other 
day, he said: 

"Many people wrote to me when the 
story of my case was first printed and 
some write to me yet, asking If tho. 
cu/e was only temporary and if thr 
diabetes has returned. I have only one 
answer to everybody. Three years ago 
I was very low with Diabetes. The 
best physicians failed to help me and 
Dodd's Kidney Pills cured me. I am 
well and strong and have not had the 
slightest return of the old trouble." 

Rain in Manila. 
"What is rain'in Manila," saya a 

man who has been there, "you tbink 
the first time you see the spectacle 
that the end of the world has come.. 
Why, one day in September that I was 
there it rained thirteen inches. You 
would think that would weary the .ele
ments for 'Some tiipe, but it did 
The next day It rained a foot, the 
after that seven inches. "Where 
the water go to?" asked a listener. 
"Right back where it comes from," 
vaa the prompt reply. "After a down
fall the sun will come out hotter than 
ever and yon can fairly see every
thing steam, and yet there are a great 
many people who wouldn't live any
where else except in Manila." 

[ ,ele-

» 
ener. » 

Teeth Are Venerated. 
Teeth of all kinds have.been wor

shiped and are, In fact, venerated as 
relics In some religious shrines. Bud-
dah's .tooth is preserved In an Indian 
temple, the Cingalese worship the 
tooth of a monkey, -while the elephant's 
and shark's tooth servo a similar pur
pose "among the Malabar and Tonga1 

Islanders respectively. The Siamese 
were formerly possessors of the tooth 
of a sacred monkey, which they val
ued very highly, but in a war with the 
Portuguese they lost the holy grinder 
and had to pay $3,500,000 to get it 
back again. It is now kept in a small 
gold box inclosed in six other boxes 
in one of the many temples of the 
Siamese capital. 

"Kidney Colds." 
Nothing will 

"lay you up,' 
"play you out," 
"put you to bed" 
quicker than a 
k i d n e y  c o l d .  
Thousands feel 
the first effect of 
colds in the kid
neys; backache, 
rheumatic pains, uri
nary disorders, re
tention of the urine, 
infrequent and too 
frequent urinary dis
charge tell of kidneys out of order. 

Doan's Kidney Pills cure all kidney 
ills from common backache to danger
ous diabetes. 

A. T. Ritenour, owner of the wood 
yard at 125 East Cork street, Winches
ter, Va., says: "Ever since I had la; 
grippe I have been a (sufferer from kid-; 
ney troubles, which1 made themselves' 
apparent in racking pains through the 
region of the kidneys and across, the 
small of my back. The pains were ai
rways severe, and sometimes so sha^'p 
land biting that they compelled me 
.take to my bed. The kidney secretio 
.furnished further evidence of disorde'f 
They were off color, irregular and pain
ful of passage. Added to this there 
was an annoying weakness. The ̂ news
paper advertisements of Doan's Ivldney 

1 Pills attracted my attention, and I pro
cured a box of that remedy at Franck 
Baker & Sons' drug store. The relief 

if experienced was magical. The pills 
;lifted me from my bed of sickness, 
'placed me on rny feet, and made me a 
well man. I can work as well as ever. 
Doan's Kidney Pills, I believe, saved 
my life. They are a great remedy to 
stop kidney troubles resulting from 
colds." 

A FREE TRIAL of this great kid
ney medicine which cured Mr. Rite
nour will be mailed to any part of the 
United States on application. Address 
Foster-Milburn Co., Buffalo, N. Y. For 
sale by all druggists, price 00 cents per 
box. 

Enough. 
Clerk (referring to telegram)—Is this 

correct, sir? "Twins arrived. More by 
post." 

Father (for the first time)—Yes, what 
more do you want? 

(Hideous truth flashes on him after 
telegram has been dispatched to rela
tives.)—Moonshine. 

As Explained. 
Little Elsie—Wliut is a Christian, inn? 
Ma—A Christian, my dear, is a man 

who doesn't sit in an easy chair and 
read the Bible while his wife carries up 
the coal. 
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