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CHAPTER VIII, 11
Continuea.

" “Yez. Ile savs I am piaying with
rour young affections; that I am lead-
inz you on, to put it vulgarly. He
says | am treating you as the cat
treats the mouce. He says I am like
a lighted candle, and that You are
one of the silly moths. He laughs
at vou for allowing yourzelf to be
taken in by my wiles, but, all the
same, he likes vou, and he doesn't
want you to singe your wings.”

“Good heavens!” The fury in his
face cheered her up tremendosuly.
This was al! right,

“Of conrse it's all the most absurd
nonsense,” Lise pursued lightly, “and
1 often tell him so. You love Audrey
devotedlv—as devotedly as she loves
vou—while as for me, I simply glory
in your constancy. It's so unusual in
a man, you see, and so fine of you to
allow vourself to be original. It's
the quality I most desire, and that is
why I have always looked up to you
so in every way."”

Michael straightened his shoulders,
and his anger began slowly to melt
away under the warm, affectionate
look she gave him then,

“You aren't the kind of man to fall
in love with a woman who adores
her husband,” she proceeded adroitly,
“a woman past her first youth.”
(Lise was twenty-two.) “Yon are
too strong and manly and reliable
for guch weéak, degenerate nonsense.
And it's because I want to show Jack
that I'm right when I explain to him
what a fine character you really
have, that I've been taunting You in
this ‘apparently heartless way. I
want to go on being proud of my
friend. 1 want him to take his ‘life
in his own hands and model it to his
own will. You aren’t the man to sit
down apd cry for the moon. You've
only been pretending to do it, he-
cause vou were afraid of being selfish
and plunging Audrey into poverty.
But now is the time for you to strike,
and strike boldly.”

The deluded young man, carried
away by her enthusizsm and touched
by her trusting confidence in his in-
herent nobility, flushed as he rose,
and gave her his hand on it with a
reckiess little laugh.

“By Gecrge!” said he. “You've
made me feel a new man. Thera's
no one like you for putling new
heart into a chap. I believe you are
right, after 2ll.”

“I know I am,” Lise answered,
with a little sigh.

CHAPTER IX.

Tt was young Osgood who shot the
bolt irom the blue. He had just cone
down from Oxford, and was not as
well versed in the latest gossip as
might afterwards be expected of him!

“What a fortunate thing it is for
Micky Kenworthy,” he remarked to
Mrs. Cogwheel in a distinctly envious
tone. “Some men do fall on their
feet, and no mistake. There's that
chap“hanging about, waiting for the
heavens to fall, as a ripe plum to drop
into his mouth, and, by George! it
has dropped.”

“Dr. Cogwheel raised his head with |

{ll-concealed interest.

“A plum?” said he.
worthy? How?"”

“[ don't know. 1 wish I did.”
Harry Osgood laughed ruefully.
“He's jusc got an appointment at
some place in the Midlands. The
sort of thmg a decent, hard-working
man might work and wait for ten
years, and then not get/'

Mr. Bromsgrove asked pleasantly
what the new post could possibly be
for which roung Kenworthy was
fitted.

“Some kind of a land steward or

“Young Ken-

agent, I believe,” Osgood said. “An
assistant, merely to carry out the

orders of the present competent man.
He's to get five hundred a year for
his job. Just riding round and mak-
ing remarks on the crops dnd the
weather when the air is too damp
for his chief, who happens to be rheu-
matic. He won't have to do any
head-work at all. Merely physical
exertion of the lightest kind. Man
needn’'t use his brains from one year's
end to another unless he likes it.
The post's ideal.”

Audrey’s eyves were on the edge ol
her plate, but she said nothing.

“Ah!" Mr. Bromsgrove murmured
softly and sadly. “Tais is good news
for you, dear child."”

“Thit he is going away?"” She
raisé¥ her innocent eves. ‘‘Oh, how
‘can you?"

“That his prospects are so gcod.”

“You think he will go, then, and
leave me?"’

“Only for a time,” he answered
playfully. “And then I shall be called
upon to officiate at a pleasing cere-
mony. If,”” he continued gently, *'to
some amongst us the ceremony proves
heart-breaking, who is to know it."”

“Don't,” said Audrey gently. I
shall, of course. 1 wonder if it's
true. 1 wonder if he will accept it."

“Well, that's the queer part of it,"”
Osgood admitted. “He's most rum
about it. I was with him when the
offer came. It's from the secretary
of the Duke of Lavendale, and it's a
genuine thing undoubtedly.
Kenworthy flung it across the room
when he'd read it, and said he wished
people would mind their own busi-
ness. He said—" szood stopped
suddenly.

“What did he say?" Miss Cotton
asked eagerly.

Audrey's eres were still hidden by
her lashes.

“‘He said several things,” the young
man replied hastily. *'I left him in

a most extraordinary frame of mind,
? can tell you. But I think he will
accept it. He seemed to regard it as
a grim duty. Five hundred a year
and nothinz to do but smack fat

cattle on the back, and pot at rabbits. |

Rutv! Bam idea.”
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“Now, if he'd actually been loukmg, given her a triumph, for she had
for \\011; ‘—AIrs. Flanelle earried on' agreed with Groves that it was best
the conversation in wondering tOnes  gor him to be out of the Vicar's reach,
"md had persuaded Mrs. Gramper to

‘ing rcom, and lest no time in carrying

But |
live in the good old days!

i
f

—"he might never have found it.
low like life this is!”

feeling that success wus almost In-
evitable. Here was Michael fixed up
with a comfortable and lazy job, con-
senting like a lamb to the plans for
his welfare; not enthuslastically, cer-
tainly,
iastic; there was Audrey on the verge
of consent, frankly acknowledging
already that the idea charmed her:
that it would break her heart to let
him go away without her; and there
was Lise a staunch ally, gallantly
Lkeeping them both up to the scratch.
All her plans were going well. JMr.
Bromsgrove had had the voung
keeper Wlilliam removed to Green-
rose, it is true, but that in itself had

jarrange with the housekeeper at

“It's just like the 301::1;: man Who  Greenrose, who was even more of a

starved in a garret,” said Miss Cot-

ton vaguely.

i comfortable old dear than she her-

“He lived on c"usts]se]f to tak
e Minnie as.a still-room
and drank water rather than degrade ; maid.

And Mrs. Banks loved a love

himself by doing something quite pay- | story almost as much as Tormfentilla

ing and dull, and sold every rag and | gjq,

bone he had.
starved, and starved,
until—"

“Yes?" said Lise kindly.
“Until at last, in an agony of mind,

 he swallowed his better feelings and

wrote the required pot-boiler. After

| that, of course, his fortune was made.
But the;

Life is so bitter, isn't it?
cases are quite dissimilar, for I'm
sure Mr. Kenworthy has never dome |
anything of the kind."

“Darlirg, wasn’'t I reading some-
thing aloud to you about the Duke
of Lawvwendale the other day?" Mrs.
Cogwheel turned to Audrey thought-
fully. “What could it have been?”

Audrey smiled back at her with

bright affection,
“0Oh, ves, dearest. In the Queen.

He's engaged, vou know, to Lady
Doreen (Greenrose. She's the third
daughter of our Lord Malinder, of
course. It's a most omantic engage-
ment. They've loved sach other from
the very cradle, and all the things are
being made in Paris, except the Irish
lace, and she's having that made in
Ireland simply becaue the Duke has
estates there. It's so sweet of her,
ien't it, to think of the poor lace-
makers with their cushions at the
cottage-dcor?” She turned to Mrs.
Hay with her pretty smile. “I sald
to mother at the time, didn't I, dar-
ling?—'Dearest,’ I said, ‘only a really
noble nature would have thought of
fhat at such a time!' TFather asked
in his sceptical way, ‘Where else
could it come from?’ but mother
thouzht as I did. She did really.”

“1 wonder why they never come
to Malinder,” Miss Gee said bitterly.
“I think they ought to, if it's only to
open things and show themselves.
But they only come to shoot, and
then none of the ladies are with
them, and men, however exalted in
rank, are never much to look at.”

“The other day,” remarked Mrs.
Hay, “I heard Miss Green say that
she had met Lady Alexandra, the
voungest one. She liked her, she
said.”

#At a bazaar, no doubt,” Miss Gee
sugeested. '"These great ladies are

civil to almost any ope W hen it's for

a good object. Martyrs to the cause,
tlmy consider it. There's nothing
parrow about our aristocracy.'

“yell, when you come to think of
it in its true light,” Mrs. Flanelle
remarked dreamily, ‘‘they can be but
ordinary flesh and blood, can they?"

“I thouzht Lady Aletandra was
in the

still, figuratively speaking,
schoolroom,” Mrs. Cogwheel said
doubtfully. “In Provence, some-

where, with governess and tutors.
Naturally, not at a common convent
school. Somewhere near Arles. Or
is 'it Aviznon? One of those Old
World towns, I feel sure. I hear she
is the plain one, but still— And I
dare say she's nice. They very often
are. Like the ugly duckling. Au-
drey used to love the story of the|
ugly duckling when she was a child
—didn't you, dear?" |

It really was a wonderfully inter-
esting dinner party for Malinder, and
Lise took Audrey aside in the draw-

on the campaign.

“I'm so glad, dear,” she said:
smoothly, “that the barriers are to be !
removed at last.”

Audrey shook her head.

“It Ywon't be any good,” she said
sadly., “‘Fatber is so prudent. He
will insisi upon waiting to see if
Michael keeps the post. I know he
will. And Michdel won't keep it. He
never does. You musin 't let me dwell
upon it, Lice. Don't let me live in a
false parat.se. .1 dm learning to bear
it and be resigned. Don't fill me with
new hopes only to be dashed again.”

“You haven't much faith in your
lover,” Lise sald, with a curious quick
look at her. ‘‘Are you getting over
vour—dream?"

Audrey sighed reproachfully.

“I don't change,” said she sadly.
“T only wishk I did. Constancy isn'ta
virtue; it's only a folly. It isn't hu-
man nature to be constant, but, then,
I'm different, I suppose. One learns
to see things as they really are when
one is unhappyr.”

“Audrey!"”

the girl's round arm. “If Mitchell
came like a bold knight of old and
| carried you off willy nilly to Gretna
Green, what would you do?"

Audrey's eves lit up with answer-
ing enthusiasm.

“I should love iL!"”
he never will."”

“You wouldn't listen to your con-
science then?"”

The girl's eyes fell,

“I couldn't if I were carried off by
force," she said. "It wouldn't be my

she cried. “But

L.ise came close up to;
| her and tucked her hand under the

fault then, would it? 1 often say to

mother, what a pity it is that we don't i was the polite answer
And father | [ havpen to be Mr. Du Maurier!"—
| ¢eays he likes glass in the windows, | London Chronicle.

and Lot and cold water laid on and
electric light. 1e's hopelessly mod-
ern, 1 am afraid, but mother said,
‘Oh, ves.'"” -

“And vou wouldn't scold your bold | souri,

so those two would be happy,

" i |
Then in despair he!and Tormeutilla told herself that if
and starved |they were true to each other a little

longer, she would take care that their
love story had a happy ending, Will-
fam should be promoted, or at least
his wages ralsed, and she herself

| would give away the happy bride.

They had not yet fixed the date of
the elopement.

Audrey, however, was already buy-
ing quantities of new clothes on the
strength of it, to her mother’s delight.
The fact that her daughter was shak-
ing off her gloom, and taking a re-
tional girlish interest in the really
important matters of life, cheered
her immensely, and she said as much
to Lise, who would, of course, under-
gtand how thankful she and the
child's father would be to see her
happily settled with Nigel's excellent
income,

“We are so glad young Kenworthy
will be out of the way,” the good
mother went on, ‘altiough I am
afraid he isn't more likely to keep
this post than any of the others, even
if it has fallen so miraculously from
the skies.”

‘You think not?" eaid Lise, ami-
ably, but afterwards, when she talked
to Tormentilla about it, she con-
fessed that she had misjudged Au-
drey. “I thought 1 understood her,"
she sald doubtfully. “I thought she
would take Nigel in the end.”

“But you said that you knew she
would never swallow the nuts and
beans,"” Tormentilla reminded her.
““aAnd the rational dress, didn't you?"”

“I know I sald that. But what I
really ‘thought was that she would
keep him dancing on a string till he
was driven to such a statas of desper-
ation that she could make any con-
ditions. Audrey's very clever, you
know. And yet now she seems quite
happy at the idea of this romantic,
runaway love-match, She can't be
the mercenary little wretch I tholight
her, after all.”

“I never thought she was mercen-
ary!” Tormentilla cried warmly.
“She's ton simple and loving and
gentle to think of money.
sometimes thought her rather silly,
and hated myself for being so unkind
and uncharitable. She can't be real-
ly silly, you know, or she wouldn't
have this depth of feeling, this true,
disinterested love for a  penniless
lover.”

“No-0," Lise admitted thoughtful-
ly . "I give her up. She's certainly
ettraordinarily sweet-tempered. I
shouldn’t wonder if they were very
happy, after all.”

Tormentilla looked pazzled A
happy life was bound to follow, she
had always supposed, on a love-
mateh., No novel that she had ever
been allowed to read had,so much as
hinted at anything else, but then, she
hadn’t had time for much novel-read-
ing, and Greenie and her mother had
generally chosen her fiction for her.

“Who is this friend of yours who
is to lend them his motor for the
honeymoon, and help us so generous-
ly with the dark scheme?"’ Lise asked
curiously. Tormentilla hesitated. It
wouldn't do to tell the truth, she sup-
posed, if—

“His name's John Edward,” she
said at last, and this was quite true.
“He's quite pleased to help. He's 2
very old friend.”

“I see.” Lise asked no more.

To be Continued.

How Many Commandments?

A country lad came to be confirmed
before Bishop Ryan, of Philadelphia.
The bishop asked him if he had
learned his catechism.

“I have,” was the repiy.

“How many commandments are
there?”

“Forty."”

“Go home, child, and learn bet-
ter.”

On his way *home the youngster
met a companion who was also g 18
to be confirmed.

“Stop!" says he. “Do vou know

how many Commandments there
are?"”

“Ten," was the reply.

“Pshaw, you fool! I tried the

Bishop with forty and that wouldn't
do. Go home and learn better,"—
New York Times.

Historic Doubles,

Those almost perfect doubles,
George Du Maurier and Sir Laurence
Alma-Tadema, were nearly indistin-
guishable. The story goes that a lady
sitting beside Du Maurier at dinner
started conversation by pooh-poohing
all idea of a resemblance.

“You know, Mr. Alma-Tadema, 1
think it's absurd to say that you and
Du Maurier are so awfully alike.
There's really no resemblance at all.
Don't you agree with me?" *“Quite,"”
“but, you see,

Miss Elizabeth Mcore, a Vassar
graduate, has entered the agricultural

i department of the University of Mis-

at Columbia, and has an-

knight afterwards when he couldn’ t| nounced her'intention of becoming an

buy cloth of gold and diamonds for |expert farmer.
the daringz several clubs in St. Louis.

you? You'd forgive
lover?”

“Oh, one likes a man to be 2
man,” said Audrey, with true womarn-
Iy feeling.

And then Lise enlarged upon her
subject.

Tormentilla began to zlow with the

I tended with evil results,

She is a member of

According to the Pekin Daily News,
the Chinese Ministry of the Interior
intends to make investigations con-
cerning the prohibition of early mar-
riages, which it considers to be at-
The ay
may be fixed at twenty.

but then he never was enthus-

I have

SHOWS FOR ITSELF

REPUBLICAN PARTY’'S RECORD ON
THE TARIFF.

Rubber Schedule of Payne-Aldrich
Bill Is Typical Example of Revi-
sion as Accomplished by Its
“Friends."”

With the declaration Vice-President
Sherman made in his speech in Enid,
Okla., “that the present and future

prosperity of the nation is dependent | op

upon the tariff,” no intelligent citizen
of these United States will take issue.
With his further declaration “that the
election of a Democrat at the ap-
proaching election will retard the ef-
forts of the Republican party to form-
ulate a scientific tariff” every sane
observer of political movements will,
however, take instant 1ssue.

That the Republican party could
under any circumstances approve or
assist the formulation of a scientific
tariff may at once be determined by
consideration of its actual perform-
ances. The cardinal tariff doctrine of
the Republican party, uppermost alike
in peachment and practise, is that the
tariff should only be revised by the
“friends of the tariffi.” The. present
law, which is now about a year and a
month old, is the latest concrete ap-
plication of this Republican doctrine,
and it is already stamped with the in-
effaceable seal of popular condemna-
tion.

The rubber schedule is a typical ex-
ample of what revision of the tariff
by the friends of the tariff really
means. No schedule in the act of Au-
gust 5, 1909, affords a better illustra-
tion of what the friends of the tariff
can be counted on to do when they
undertake the task of revision.

It is pretty well understood now
that the rubber schedule has for its
friend at the national capitol the one
man who can be said to be of most
potent influence when anything is pro-
posed that bears on the tariff sched-
ules. The chairman of the senate
committee on finance, Nelson W. Al-
dricl, senator from Rhode Island, Is
himself a dealer in rubber.

While Senator Aldrich has admit-
ted in a communication, prepared for
publication a month ago, that he is a
stockholder and a director of the In-
tercontinental Rubber company, he de-
nies that either he or any member of
his family “has ever had any pecuni-
ary interest as to whether the duty on
manufactures of rubber were 30, 35
or 300 per cent,” but in the same let-
ter he admitted that his company
produced yearly 10,000,000 pounds of
rubber in Mexico alone, |and that of a
tot#® world's product in! 1908 of 175,

000,000 pounds the Intsrcontinental |/
company marketed 10,000,000 pounds.

Unfortunately, he'neglected to say
how much of the product his company
marketed was sold in the TUnited
States, but it is probably fair to say
that the bulk if not the whole of its
product found its market here.

Mr. Aldrich is peculiarly construct-
ed if he felt no concern in the meas-
ure of protection accorded to'the cus-
tomers with whom he is doing busi-
ness. He may say that an advance in
the duty on manufactures of hard rub-
ber amounting to 17 per cent. was not
to his personal advantage, but he will
find it difficult to convince the Ameri-
can people. What happened in the re-
vision of the rubber schedule upward
{s exactly what must always happen
wlien “the friends of the tariff” do the
revising.

He Made Them Come to Time.

“] will make the corporations come
to time,” shouted Mr. Roosevelt at
Toledo.

He made the Equitable Life come to
time with a $50,000 campaign <contri-
bution. He made the beef trust come
to time with a big campaign contribu-
tion. He made the Standard Oll come
to ‘time with another big campaign
contribution. He made E. H. Harrl-
man, after a personal conference at
the White House, come to time with
$260,000.

These are only a few of the corpo-
rations and plutocratic interests Mr.
Roosevelt made come to time in the
1904 campalgn when he was a candi-
date for the presidency to succeed
himsell.

Turn on
Warld.

the ilght!—-—l\'ew York

No More Argument Needed.

In his enumeration of platform
pledges fulfilled, Mr. Taft specifies the
promise that the tariff revision should
be so made as to cover only the differ-
ence in cost of production at home and
abroad and a reasonable profit to
manufacturers. No Democratic wit-
nesses need be summoned to estab-
lish the fact that not even a pretense
was made at following this rule. All
it Is necessary to do Is to summon
Senator Cummins to the stand, who,
{n a serles of powerful speeches In
Kansas and other portions of the
west, has shown that the platform ut-
terances on this point were totally dis-
regarded and seemed even to have
been forgotten.

Gold and Cost of Llving.

Stand-pat economists still stick to
the massive theory that the great pro-
duction of gold is the cause of the in-
creased cost of llving. Their breadth
of knowledge is amazing by its ab-
sence.

The higher cost of living is due to
the higher profits of eastern mill
bosses under special privilege of the
Aldrich-Taft tariff. To blame it on
the Increasing supply of gold Is like
blaming the price of hen's eggs on
th2 war In Nicaragua.

Taft's Weak Argument.

Congress has been In adjcurnment
less than two months. It would have
been so easy for the Republicans, had
they been sincere, to make at the last
session those changes in the Aldrich
law demanded by Mr. Taft instead of
at the next session or the session
thereafter. Mr. Taft's argument is
thet if & man refuses to do as he
agreed the first time, that Is all the
more reason for asserting that he will
do it the second time.

WASTE OF PEOPLE’S MONEY

Enormoue Expenditures of the Gov-
ernment Shown Here by Com-
parison. '

National expenditures for the ensu
ing year made and authorized by con-
gress amounted to $1,098,847.184—con-
siderably more than a thousand mil-
lions! Let us see what that fact
means.

1. It means that we are spending
every year nearly one per cent, of our
entire national wealth—$120,000,000,-
000; or nearly one-half of the naiional
wealth of Switzerland—$2,400,000,000;
~of Portugal—$2,500,000,000; or
more than one-fifth of the national
wealth of the thrifty Netherlands—
$5,000,000,000.

2. It means that we are spending
every year more than the entire as-
sessed valuation, real and personal, of
most of the states in the union, in
only 14 of which is there property in
excess of a thousand millions.

3. It means that we are spending
every year almost as much money as
all the farms, city lots and buildings
in so great and rich a state as Indi-
ana are worth for taxation—§1,110,-
291,659,

4. It means that we are spending
in one year one-third of the entire
output of all our gold mines in 120
years, $3,063,787,000!

5. It means that we spend every
year more than the entire capital of
all the national banks in the United
States—$919,143,825—and nearly one-
third of all our savings bank deposits
—$3,713,405,709.

6. It means that we spend in omne
vear one-third of the value of our for-
eign commerce—3,055,115,138.

7. It means that we spend each year
our entire corn crop—32,668,651,000
bushels, and that our wheat crop for
a single year—664,602,060 bushels—
would be sufflelent to run the govern-
ment only six months.

8. It means that, excluding Sundays
and holidays, there is spent at Wash-
ington every day in the year the enor-
mous sum of $3,567,685.66!

9. It means that for every man.
woman and child In the country we
spend each year $11.

10. It means that for every family
in the United States the yearly ex-
pendlture at Washington 1s $55.

If the waste at Washington is $300,-
000,000 a\year, as Senator Aldrich has
intimated, every American family suf-
fers by this prolifigacy to the extent

‘of $16.68 every twelvemonth.

This is enough to buy a suit of
clothehs. It will buy an overcoat or
a cloak.” It will buy a good dress. It
will furnish a room. It will buy near-
ly three tons of anthracite-coal. It
will buy four or flve pairs of shoes. 1t
will buy two or three barrels of flour
or over three hundred loaves of short-
welght bread.

The cost-of bne battleship—$12,000,-
000 to $18,000,000, needless and an in-
centive only to jingolsm and war—
would endow a great university, estgb-
lish and support a dozen flne hospitals
or equip and maintain forever one
hundred good libraries.

Turn on the light!

!
Little Credit Due Tariff Law.

The recent statement concerning
the beauties of the new tariff law,
lately given out at Washington, does
not seem greatly to have impressed
the country. The papers were quick
to see that, after deducting the $28,-
000,000 derived from the corporation
tax, the $12,000,000 resulting from im-
proved business methods in the cus-
tom houses, and making allowance for
the imports rushed in in advance of
the abrogation of the reciprocity
treaties, we should have had a consld-
erable defleit. The purpese evidently
was to make the people ‘believe that
it was the tariff that was working so
well. There has ‘been an increase in
revenue derived from customs, it la
true, but it is not considerable, and of
jate has been shrinking. The Journal
of Commerce says that “such a shuf-
fling statement as was put out in the
absence of the secretary of the treas-
ury, and it Is to be hoped without his
knowledge, 18 a discredit to the ad-
ministration.”” It is mnot meant to
serve as an officlal statement, but as a
campaign document.

More Soothing Sirup.

Further revision of the tariff is to
be recommended by President Taft,
according to an unofficlal statement
gent out from Washington. He is
quoted as demanding that “exortion-
ate and unreasonable profits” by pro-
ducers no ldnger shall be tolerated.

This evidently is another dose of
the president's famous soothing sirup.
It is ‘especially significant that it is
administered just as Mr. Roosevelt
was about to circulate through insur-
gent strongholds.

Memory of the president's abject
gurrender to the Aldrich-Cannon
clique, however, 18 still fresh in the
minds of the voters. With due defer-
ence to his belated concession to an
arbused public sentiment, they will in-
slst on electing & congress that can
be depended on to enact that senti-
ment into law.

Republican Hypocrisy.

What fools the Republican leaders
must think the voting citlzens of the
United States are. Mr. Roosevelt has
taken occasion to declare his approval
of Presldent Taft's suggestion regard-
ing revision of the tarlff by taking up
one schedule at a time. He subscribes
unquakfiedly to the humbug theory
that this program will be a successful
shock absorber in so far as business Is
concerned. The November electlons
will show how far this device of po-
litleal hyporisy has succeeded.

A Surprising Statement.
“We canmot afford to be without the

great leaders,” added the colonel
What! are there two?—Springfield
Republican.

As we understand it, to revise the
Payne-Aldrich tariff would be to paint
the 1ly and gild reflned gold—but
there is a petal or two that would be
the better for a trifle of Chinese
White, and zome of the edges of the
ingot need a bit of gold leaf, just to
brighten 'em up a bit.

Farmers Educahonal
and Co-Ope

rative
Union of America

Haﬂmff.tp-ecial Moment to'
| — | the Progressive Agriculturist

A full pocketbook makes a sleepy
consclence.

To a brave hearted man his farm is
his country.

A drop In the bucket I8 worth a
whole half pint in the whisky barrel.

“This fall will witness the long need-
ed and general conservation of the
straw stack.

A hen as a bird {8 a poor singer,
but nobody objects to the practise. she
indulges in.

All is not gold that glitters, but a

good many people take comfort in

thinking so. i

The conservationists who forget to
conserve men miss the prime end of
all conservation.

A thick coat of manure on the corn
land means warm coats for mother
and the girls next winter.

If you fool with every agent that
comes along some agent lg sure to
come along who will fool you.

Some men are surg they were meant
for a better world because they have
made such a mess of this one.

Just as soon as a man is as old as
he wanted to be he is sure to begin
wishing he were younger than he is.

A merry heart doeth good like a
medicine. Cultivate the habit of cheer-

fulness, it is contaglous and should be.

cultivated. ;

It is’ good business to get & good
thing for the least possible money,
ahd there Isn't any secrét in how to
zo about it.

The farm workman who is always
afraid he will do more than he Is paid
for, is not going about it in the right
way to get more pay.

Most of us like to say mean things
about ricH men, but very few there
are who wouid refuse to change places
with them, if we had the chance.

Nine times out of ten, bad luck is
nothing less than shiftlegsness. There
are a great many more fools in the
world than wilse men, but the Iatter
manage to control things pretty much
their own way. -

PROGRESS MADE IN DAIRYING

Prnbably Greatest Ad\rancc Achieved
In Co-operative Enterprises In
That Industry.

Probably the greatest advance in co-
operative enterprises among American
tarmers, with the possible exception
of fruit growers, is foynd in the meth-
ods practised by dairymen, says Or-
ange Judd Farmer. The growth of co-
operative creameries throughout the
middle west, especially during the
past 12 or 15 s'ea.ra. has been very ex-
tensive. - This movement began with
the establishment of sepdrating sta-
tions for receiving whole milk from
tarmers at ‘the time of the/introduction
of separators of large capacity. Some-
times these plants were owned by
tarmers’ associatlons and operated
apon the co-operative plan. Some-
times they were owned by large
sreamery cerns, who recelvad the
milk from the farmers, gseparated it
and pald each patron according to the
amount of butterfat actually received.
Sometimes this cream was :sold In
bulk to the big creamery concerns,
while in other plants it was churned
and the butter marketed dirgct. ;

The most complete co-operation 'is
found in those plants where the entire
operations are carried on by the farm-
ers themselves, but there are certain

'slements of co-operation in all of them.

For- instance, '@ number of farmers
could club together for the delivery of
milk to the separating station and the
return-of skimmed milk to the farms,
thus reducing the expense -and labor
for all concerned. These recelving
gtations for whole milk have been dis-
placed In nearly every ‘instance by
cream recelving stations,

This has been brcnght about by the
extensive introduction of hand separa-
tors, so that the actual work of sepa-
ration is done by each farmer for him-
self and only the cream disposed of.
In many sections this cream is8 re-
celved by local creamerles, owned
either individually or by farmers' as-
soclations, 18 churned and the butter
marketed direct from there. In this
case there are large amounts of but-
termill to be disposed of ad a by-prod-
uct. If this is apportioned among the
farmers, according to the amount of
cream recelved, the amount given each
i{s too small to be of any value. So it
{s customary to bhave the creameries
dlspose of the entire output of butter-
milk for a year in advance to some-"in-
dividual farmer or group of farmers,
according to the highest bidder, and a
return of from 25 to 50 cents per bar-
rel may thus be obtalned by the
creamery for a by-product.

Worth Thinking Over.

. One eingle swearing, vile-minded
hired man will soon corrupt the boys
of an entire neighborhood.

The city boy whose eyes open every
morning cn the blank wall ol a flat
building and who has never seen the
sun rise or the clouds gather and the
storm break as the country boy does
cannot know the sense of freedom and
joy and power which they convey.

1f we would help ourselves we can
do no better than to be helping others.

Maybe one reason why boys leave
the farm is because thelr standpoint
of work is set at that of a full grown
man—Iet up on the boy.

We cannot hew close to the llne if
we have a private ax to grind.

The man who does his duty best
pnever thinks of it as a duty.

Apple Tree Planting.

As to distances between trees, 50
fest is preferred for Rhode Island
Greenings, Iirgs and Spys and 45
feet for Baldwins. Apples used as
fillers can he pruned severely and
fart{lized with double rations.

. cemmlttéa Appolnted by 're-nl'eoﬂ-

\recompressing, etc., and recommend
some package a.ccepts.ble to the trm

.| country damage, waste, ete.

‘tent depends upon -the widest pu

"Attempt of British Government .to '

A TR

Growers’ Assoclation Makes Prac- =
tical Suggestions. :

At the recent meeting of the Farme
ers’ congress -at College Station, a com=
mittee was appointed by the Texaa
Cotton Growers’ assoclation ‘'was &p-
pointed to study and make recoms= "
mendations as to what was best to be -
done relative to the crop this m
says Co-Operator. This committee
met in Dallas and discussed cottom.
growing, ginning, bhauling, baling’and
marketing, and avith -the view that.
there might be system ancl eo-o'pan-
tion in marketing Issued u their .
signatures the folowiry m_':m
tions to the public:

To the Cotton Planters of Texas: nﬂ
the Entire South: We, your commit~
tee on best methods of handling and
marketing the cotton crop, bag m
to recommend:

1. That with the present proupoeu
of a short crop, no cotton be sold &k
less than 15 cents per pound, m!ddlh:c
basis, interior common points, : _'
that the same be marketed at & rate
of not more than ten per mt. w
month, -

2. That we urge upon all the gmlli
importance of diversifications as the.
greatest factor that will enable the
planter to control his cotton by Lving
at home, and to that end we urge the
planters to avafl themselves of the
education advantages of all demom-
stration work ca.rried on by the wﬁ-
ernment,

3. That we indorse the ldea of ms~
king cotton grading a part of our M-
e school curriculum, more espeullllr
in the rural districts, and’ spbu! N
our state legislature to make pm '?3'
therefor. o

4. We urge the proper 'wara!l
and care of cotton, to the end thl'.t‘
will become & safe and rea 1
and urge the hearty uo-opemﬂcn oﬁ' 7
bankers and financlers in g
the planter to hold his cotton hq E
desired, by making lberal ad
on same.

in ‘which the present sq}mre bale. 28

rule, is prepared and sent to: .
and the gross extigavagance in |
careless handling of same ﬁ'om

that ean be compressed at the gin uﬂ.\ :
go direct and rapldly from t?e
to the mill or the ship’s side. "

cover thelr cotton entirely with |
bagging and keep same ungder
either’on the farm at the gin‘or
the_cotton yard, in order to i

We realize the consummation
the above suggestions to a la

ity and we therefore request the ik
of the south at large to give space to-
same, and to our bankers, merchants,
business men generally and bmﬂip‘ #1.3
farmers to give us theirablest counseli:
and co-operation in the common ‘tause
of educating and upbuilding the agrk
cultural classes, the bulwark of
national prosperity. Remact!n.lu lﬂr

mittad,
W, B. YEARY, Prel.. i
H. 0. BOATWRIGHT,
J. TOM PADGITT, '
" MRS. J. T. PADGITT,"
' N. T. BLACKWELL. ;.

W. B. Yeary of Farmersville is

member of the Farmers’ union.and is. -
a large cultivator of cotton and othesr;
farm products, and his advice, being '
in line with common sense and pul‘;
judsment, is well worth ,heedl.nx.

TOO LAZY TO GHDW OOITB'

Make Egypt Rival of Southern
‘ Statel Proves Fqllm;s.

The Brit!ah goverment has falled h
{ts attempt to make Egypt'a rivat
of our south In cotton growing. A
few years ago considerable uneasiness,
was felt in this country lest the Brit-;
ish would be able to develop t.ho !n-a
dustry slong the Nile to the
that it would hurt our cotton grovtng..
But after spending millions of dollars’
irrigaving areas and In experimentak ,
work the crop last year was smaller
than the year before.

‘Laziness on the part of the na.t!nt
is the principal cause. They will not
work but prefer to gteal or beg for a
living. 'One enterprising planter toak
over a large number of our southern,
negroes in the hope that they would
make ideal laborers on his cotton
plantations but in a year or two thcr
got as lazy as the natives and also re-
fused to work.

In that country a strip of cotton is
all that a man needs in the way of
clothing and as all he has to do to
secure his food 1s to steal a few ba~
nanas every day work seems to him m
useless effort.

The British government {8 very
much discouraged over the experl-
ment so far and it looks as though the
future is not lkely to hold any fur-
ther terrors for our American growers
unless some enterprising Yankee in-
vents some mechanical cotton picker
and adopts plows and cultivators that
will run under thelr o  power.

A Work‘Shop on the Farm.

Every farmer should have some-
thing that he can cell a “shop,” which
should contaln forge, anvil, & vise,
two or three pairs of tongs, two or
three wrenches, and set of bits,
square, & saw or two, *tand ax, two
planes, chisel, cold chis. , claw ham-
mer, case of bolts from one inch to
six Inches in length, rivets, washers, a
little good timber for repairing. These
things may be bought at odd times
and they will save many dollars, by
having them handy. The “work shop™
should also be the storeroom for hoes,
shovels, chains, picks and utensils of

that kind.

Profitable Farming.

The man that grows on the farm all
that he consumes on it saves a double
transportation—the hauling home of
what he buys and the hauling to mar
ket of what he sells to pay for it, says
Rural Home. These two items of cost '
help very materially to make up the
difference between prefitable and un-

profite’»* farming.



