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MY LITTLE GIRL.

East night there flow to lét me in

My little browneeyed danghter,

Bhe searehod iy pockets every ong

Mo see what 1 hind brogght her;

Bhe kinsed e sweet ou brow and cheol,
And ealled me “dear ol fellow i

The satiey, tmerry litthe senmp,

MWith tiying curls su yellow.

EBho perehed upen my knee and told,
ith cotument guajot wnd pretty,
Il the buppenings st howe
hile T was fn the eity,
he wound we rotnd her Gnger small
ust ns whe has done ever—
Ay litlo girl! 1'd keep her thua
orever nmd forever!

Mhat was last night, To-night there enme
inlu the room demurely
And sat upon the window seat
Evprim young stranger girlle,

he cannot be my little Inss,

ho used 1o meet me daily,
IWIIII Langh, nud kiss, and merry speech
Wnd feet that skippoed so gaily!

Why must she grow young-Indyfied,

And stop 1o longer dresses?

Why did they beald and tie, and prink

Hor tossing yollow tresses?

Wiy should they change her spring-hecled
boots

For trotters so ald-mnhily ?

0 where, O where's my little girl,

And who b that young lady ¥

I sudly gored in wilence; she

Bat moek, aid unveplying,

A little gob—and then there cnme

A burst of childigh erying.

Blie crept to me nnd hid her face;

My eyes grew strangely hnzy:

Her fathor's nrms hod cought her close—
“My little one -my Gracie!"

“1 do not want to be grown up!
T be your litthe girlie!

1'd rather wenr my drosses short
And let my buir hung curly,”

¥ ruised her fove—her loving teurs
Repnid the kiss 1 gave her,

“1 don’t enre if T am fonrteent
V'm pupa's pet forever,”

“You shan’t be grown up, love,” 1 erled,
“But stay my own and darling,

1'd rather have the dresses short,

And soe your trosses curling!

'l gpesk to mommn ! —and T will

Lat fashion wait my pleasure,

At lenst anpther year 11 keep

My household's childhood treasure,

My little girl! My little Grace!
Come, now! n romp together,
'o ¢lear the shadows from yonr face
And bring the snnshine weither,
Dear heart! the venrs too fust will go
In wpite of our endetvor,
But you will nlways be my child,
My litte givl forever,
—Hurriet Prancens Crocker, in Geoprge-
town Herald,

WEE WUNG'S
PREDICAMENT.

It hns been two or three yoars since
Wee Wang rettimed to Peking but fond
rocollections of his great genius stlll
Aiger In the hearis of the people of
Chinatown,  He was considered by the
Chilnese of San Fraoelseo Lhe very hest
demale impersonator that had ever trod
dlie bonrds of a theater outside of the
Mlowery Land,  He was honored and
dined by the wealthlest Mongollang in
Chinatown, and admired by all g8 the
prinee of comedinns, during his your's
engagement with the logal stock com-
puny,

Wee Wing, who waa o gond-looking
Qttle mnn of about wenty-five years,
always appeared b the leading female
gole of a play, and always made the
Bit of the performance, s make-ap
na ogentle Hitle belle was o work of art,
and hig portenyal of the feminine role
was even maore actisoe,  With his hean-
il wig of ofly blnck halr adotued with
many Jewelsd plong aml oy chaing,
with his rouged chesks, rosy-risl Hps
audd penellod exebrows, gid with his
Jovely gownes il tiny sillien shoes, Wen
Wung becaine g very adorable porson,
fndeed 50 adorable, o fact, that ocea-
wionally n mmsculineg beart In the awdi-
enee made the cleldulons migiuke of
throbbing with loving admieation,

Oug evening, duting the continued run
of the highly suecessfal comedy, “T'he
Emperor's  Favorite  Deacock,” Wee
Wung arrived ot the theater  earller
than usual, and, after he had donned
Nils feminioe garments and glven his
fuce Lhe usoal maldenly appearance,
e discovered that he hud milstaken the
hotte, ad had come to the play liouse
long before the time whon he waas to
miske g st entrance upon the stage.
It was not yet 8 o'cloek, and as Woee
Wong wis nol te appear in the play un-
il afier % the Nitle comedinn conelad-
ol Lo endoy higspare moments o a pro-
N B ralled up severnd

Jongsd smoke

clgaretios with his rlee paper and Lo

Wung to be a woman, and the actor
amlled to himself ot the mistake, He
understood  Bnoglish  fairly wall, al-
though he gpoke 1t poorly, and he com-
prehonded the faet that the strange lady
of the cab wished blm to perform some
serviee for money.,  He podded his
Bead, Indleatipg that he was perfectly
willing 1o earn fve dollars—a sum
wlilel 18 not to be laughed at by any
Chingman, snd certaluly not by merce-
pary Hrtle Wee Wuong.

“Phere ts no work expected of you.”
sald the lady. “All you have to do Is
to come with me ot onee, o8 1 am In a
great bureryt

Wee  Wung explalped, ns best he
2onld, that b must be back by 9 o'clock.

“Very well," his new friend contin-
ued, “1 promise that you  shall be
brought buck to your howe here b’ the
cab by that time”

The bargnin was comploted.  Without
asking nny questions, the adventurous
Chinpman entered the vehlele with the
strange woman and was quickly driven
up Depont stieet toward the business
partion of the city.  Wee Wuong did not
choose to disclose  his  dentity, for
shrewd reasons of hils own. 1o the first
place, he prefervesd that s new comn-
panion shounld believe him to be & woin-
an, beenuse I shie realized the trae state
of things, he foared that she might not
glve Wim the Ave-dollar Job after all,

Second, e wishid to keep his curlous
teip Into the eity n close secret, for if
the mannger of the theater discovered
that the lttle comedinn had played
truant In ofler to earn extra money,
b might not approve of the adventure
at all. 8o Wee Wuang held Lls tongue,
and suld not o word to the lndy seated
beklde him g8 the eab rumbled along
the street, although he conld oot but
feel some curlosity to know what he
wid expected to do o seturn For the
tu'nm-y. Toe lndy volunieered uo infor-
mation upon the subject, however, &o
the lttle comedlan remalped quite in
the dark.

In n short time the cab came to a
stop In front of a large bullding, the
topmost part of which—so Wee Wung
noted ns be gozed upward—appeared to
be brilllantly Hghted, The Hitle Mon-
gollan’s new friend took him by the
hand, lending Wim into the bullding and
Into un elevator, and accompunying him
Ina fiying Jonrney to the top floor. Svon
Wee Wung fonud himself on a platform
in the brightly Huminated hall which
he had seen from the street.  His gulde,
the woman of the cab, ushersd him to
one slde of the platform, bebind a eur-
taln, where another lady seemed to be
walting for them, A tall, steafght, rath-
er handsome woman she was, and she
wort the most curions costume that
Woee Wung  had  ever séeh upon an
American hady,

o1 have found a Chinese woman for
vou, Mrs, Plnkey-Creston,” said Wee
Wing's svomin, a8 she led the supposed
Chinese girl into the presence of the
strangely costumed lady,

“0n, 1 thank you so mueh, Mrs, Hes-
per,” replied Mrs, Plukley-Creston, en
thusinstieally. “I'm sure 1 don't know
what 1 should have done without your
Kind asslstinee. 1y ls after 8 o'cloek,
and 1 must begin at onee, or my andi-
enee whl he growing fwpatient.”

After Dididing Wee  Wung  temain
where e was antll told to step forwaed,
Mes, Pinkley-Creston witlked ont to the
center of the platform, while Mrs, Hles-
per took a sent (o the aulience, By
peeping avoumd the eurtain behind
whileh e wos stationed, the Hittle Chin-
aman contd see that the hiall was filled
with women, There wis not o man
gmong thew,  What did it sl wean?
Why Ll he boen brought here?  Wee
Wiung wis sorely puzzlod, What Kind
of entertinment was this, aod what
patt conld he possibly take In ity But
Mps, Plokley-Creston bad hegun to ik,
and Wee Wing steained s ears nor-
dorto hear something that wlght throw
Hight upon the bewildering sitnation

“My dear friends,” began Mrs. Plok-
ley-Creston, 1 tome before you to-
night to repeat my somewnat eelebrated
Jecture upon “Woman's Dress in Differ-
ent Natlons.! 1 have always been an
ardent pdvoente of dress reform, and in
this saered canse 1 have travelsd over
the world so that 1 might become thor-
onghly acquainted with the costumes
waorn by the wolnen of different natlon-
allties. 1T now propose 1o take ench na-
tlon, one at o thne, and desgribe to you
the native dress of its women., 1 shall
first call your attention to the Ohinese
—not (hat they come st necessarily
in the matter of proper dress, bt Dy
canse 1 have secnred o Chipese womin
from Chinatown to illusteate this part
of my lecture, and L da not wish to take
up too mueh of ber thne,”

ere Mrg, Plnkley-Creston turied her
head wod smiled sweetly st Wee Wuong,
and beekoned bl on to the platform
Poor Wee Wung

s he steppisd fnto

.

bifore the amlichee.
wis terror strlckin
view, He bad appeared upon thie boards

the greater port of his lfe, but had
uever experienesd stage fright before
He regretied that bhe lind been fool
enough o be tempied by five dollars
luto feaving his theater. He had not
understood  the meaning of half the

Bieeo oud shuntored down to the stage
door, where e inlght st on the stops
anil inhale the reln r wlght gl (o
;'_1'.'!|| witl It 8

He leaned agaiost the doorsway anid
Alrected s gize foward the staradi sky,
while his thonghis wandered oway Iln'
hig beloved Pekin, e pletarsd in his
mind his return o Wis pacive land, flush
od with nrtist trinmplis on A perican
soll, his purse overfiowing with Amers
fesn dollars.  For Wee Wung, like most
of hig fellow countryt who sall '.-Il
Aneriea, had corme witl e ob et
in view, niul I W 1 ey ek
fote with i Jost ag maeh .

he conld poss

there In the stage I
of coming rlehes, his

smaller and smallor,

his fAngers and was reg

fnto the gt

Woee Wung was about to light another
swhen a cadb came rattling
boulderad streel. The driver brought
the borse to a standstlll at the eurd-

along the

stone, directly In front of the ]:-:?il'l
comedinn, and & woman stepped out |
upon the sidewalk, Wee Wung was

wnd to

would |

groatly sarprised when she
him and sald My zood wi
you like to cam five dollars?

Ul cuourse

lecturer, and Okl not

words used by th

dram, ng yol, what wis expieeted of
Ning, Bo he stwsd there upon the plat
form looking before hilm into a throng

a billy reighiten-
A midrmur of ad-
ratlon wrose from the audience when

Wee Watig mnde his appeamnce, for,

| na has elfore been stated, he presented

a very churming figure of Chinese mald-
enhood when made up for the roles he
always playml,

“Now, all will notice,” continued Mrs,
Pinkley-Creston, taking the end of Wee
Whng's sllken gown in her hands, “that
the Chlnese women weal only the most
soft and clinging onter garments, which
are not only comfortable to the wearer,
but vers pleasing to the eye as well

Thelr great wide sleeves | also sane-

all women will wear them, As for the
nudergarments of the Chinese women,
I regard them os most sensible and
pralgeworthy, Now, my good woman,”
the lecturer went on, addressing Wee
Wung, *1 wigh that you would show the
Indies the rest of your clothes, and tell
them In your best English the munner
[0 wileh you Qress”

A luminous Hght fushed Into Wes
Wung's almond eyves, At Inst he un-
derstood It all

“Chilnese gl no talkee," he suid in his
falsetto volee, shaking his head vigor-
ously, it Mellean ludy no pay five dol-
lah."

“Qhe (s afraid that 1 will not pay her
the money whieh 1 promised her for
coming here,” explained Mrs. Plnkley-
Creston to the audlence, “Yousieed not
fear, my Httle woman, 1 shall glve you
the five dollnrs” she added, turning to
Wee Wang, “Now, please to tell the
lndles nbout your clothes.”

“Firs' glve Chinese gal five dollah,”
repeated Wee Wong, with a broad grin,

“Very well, then,” replied the lectur-
or with some exasperation in her volee,
“lpere |8 the woney,” nnd she drew from
her trousers pocket a five-dollar note
whiclh ghe handed to the lttle China-
man, No sooner was the money in his
hand than Wee Wung raised his volee
and falrly shouted:

“AMe no Chinee gnl—me Chinee boy!™
and he Jerked from lis head the black
fulse halr, disclesing his shaven eri-
plium and long, snake-llke quene,

The confusion which followal beggars
deseription.  In the midst of it all little
Wes Wung hurreled down six lights of
stalrs, not daring to ride alone In the
elevator, and ran all the way back to
the Chinese theater, laughing as he ran
a8 no Chinaman ever laughed before or
sinee.~Lonls Weslyn Jones, in Kate
Fleld's Washington,

In press Is 2 new novel by Clive Hol-
land, entitled “A Writer of Fletion,”

"A Study of 8t. P'pul, by the Rery,
8. Baring-Gould, is nunounced for early
publication.

Allee Kipling—yes, she Is his sister—
has written o novel which s shortly to
appear in London under the title, “A
Pinchbeck Goddess.™

Rudyard Kipling has completed a
new short story of some 12,000 words
in length, to which he has glven the
title “Slaves of the Lamp,”

“Raput of Hartzan'" is the title An-
thony Hope hns chosen for his sequel
to “1'he Prisoner of Zenda Tt I8 to
b run as o serial before being put into
book lorm.

Marle Corelll's “Ziska’ Is pn the syve
of appearance o London.  Whether
she I8 or ls oot “the greatest of romance
wakers of to«dny,"” her hook 18 sure to
sell by tens of thonands,

Among the most lmportant books that
are just ready are Davenport’s “EXper-
tmental Morphology,” Mney's *English
Constitution,” and Miss Kingsley's
“Travels in West Afrien.”

Max Pemberton's forthcoming story,
“Cheistioe of the TTHs" deals with the
Adeintle and the beautiful mountain
town of Jujee in Bosnin. Some of the
acenes are also Inkl in Vienna, but the
herolne is an Ttalian,

The Macmillan Company 18 about to
publish . 1", Kuiglit's account of the
recent expedition to Dongola, based up-
on his letters as specinl cortespondent
of the London Thoes, The title I8 to
he “Letters from the Soudan.”

If sales arve any Indieation of merit,
ot Frayne” must be the best of
Capt, King's novels.  Nine eloth edl.
tlong of the book were sold during the
flst  year, nmd Me. Neely now ane
nounces o new 25,000 edition In paper,

The last two novels written by the
Duchess before her death ate goon to
appear, “The Coming of Chloe™ I8 to
appear at onee, amd the last of the
thivty or forty velumes by Mrs. Hun-
gerford, entitled “Lovice” will shortly
follow,

The Inst of Stevenson's unpublished
works will begin its serlal appearance
goon. Unllke “Welr of Hermiston"
this novel I8 said to have been left all
but complete at the aothor's death,
Those who have read It say It Is a
stralghtaway, honest tale of adventure,
relnted 1o Stevepson's most spirited
velin, It Isa love story and records the
adventures of an awdacious French
e#oldler who becomes a prisoner of war
In Edinburg Castle.

In Richard Harding Davis' article on
“The Banderium of Flungary” e savs
that thé eelebration at Buda-Pesth Ifl-st
Jupe of the thousandth year of Hune
kingidom of the
g al spectacies of the cen-
tury. celebrating the trioph of parlia-
mentary government, and yet hardly
any mention wis made of It in current

anry s a WIS oy

Tt histor

fournalism On the other hand, the
Canr's coronation, a festlval of abso-
lutlsm, was 1r tedl througbout the
world

The Russinn b
deelded to nndertake

a national b

rial Acadomy has
lie publication of
| ‘tonary of

Russian M ity of sel-
enee. Th nd for such a work has
heen prepared by the | rious efforts
of M. Yenguerov, amd the materinls he
provides will practically form the

work, which the academy will bring
out at its own cost, 1t 18 stated that
ihese materinls fill 400,000 pages of
manuscript, and contnin a blographical
sketch o cted individunls as

the lady supposed Wee | tiom, ani trust the day will come wben | a man o time

B DR b

well as to thelr works, Llv.
Ing Rus: ‘luded, and M. Ven-
gueroy welved mueh asslstaoce

from them In his compilation,

A promilsing mine will as surely ruin
as a promising horse.

A COUNTRY OF CHECKS.

Hardehips of } nglishmen with the
American Baggage *yatem,

The Ameriean Constitution has been
ealled p system of checks, No s Amer-
fenn 1ife, says the London Mall, When
you want to travel you give your bag-
gage to the porter of your hotel and
he gives you a check In veturn, At
the statlon you peclalm It with the
check, and pass it In at a counter and
recelve another check., As you ap-
proach your destinntion another fune-
tlonary comes along the tealne tnkes
your eheck and glyes you another lo
its place. He fishes out your boggage
ard conveys it to your hotel—for o con-
glderation. You have left your thind
and last check at the office of the hotel
when you enter {t, and thence it |8 de-
Hyered up on recelpt of the bageage.

At first you bless thls arrangement
as the salvation of the traveler, Af-
ter a few weeks of it the tyranny of
the check becomes so galling that yon
begin to long for the fing old English
method of dumping down your goods
I front of the porter and leving them
to find the way themselves. You would
even hafl It s a personal telumph 1
gome of your baggnge would get lost,
But It never does, Sowetlmes It ar-
rives Infe, but it always arrives.

Yet It seldom arvives In the shape in
which It started, If that is any con-
solation. They who have to do with
baggage gee to that, You very soon
discover why Amerleans eapery thelr
goods In fron-clad trunks, and why it
I8 maduess for anybody to do anything
else. 1 started out, like an ldiot, with
A pew leather portmanteau, They
ripped the stout brass lock off in the
first week--not for plunder apparent-
1y, but slmply becenuse 1t is the teadi-
tlon of the service, They punched it
and kleked and danced on It.  In softer
hiours, when lterary inspirations eame,
they wrote on it. "My portmanteau to-
| day s an epltome of the political sen-
[ timent of the United States from New

York to San Franclseo, As a historl-
| enl document it Is beyond price, and I
| dm contemplating the gift of it to the

libeary of Congress at Washington,

As 0 portmantean it has both feet in

the grave.

The system of checks Is not ednfined
to travelers' luggage. The conductor
of the train passes carelessly to and
fro asking for your tickets, and giving

| you a check In return, or asking for
| your ehieck and returning your tieket.

It you hand your stick to o boy In n

hotel while you write your nnme in

the register he dashes off to stow it
away in some secret place and returns
trinmphant with a checl.

But the apotheosis of the check I8
at Niaguara. When you go down to the
Cave of the Winds you strip offt all
your clothes and leave thew, ns well
as yvour valuables, In a tin box with
the attendant, Then you go down to
battle with the eatarnct attired only
in 1 s0it of pajamas, o sult of oilsking
and a eheck lashed around your neek,
and rising and ralling with the beat-
ing of your hearl. No wonder the
Ameriean speaks of death as handing
in his checks, Tt Is only Dy denth that
he can rid himself of them,

The Greatest Violinist,

Paganinl was the most remarkable
genjus with the violin that the world
ever knew. His techulque was spme-
thing wonderful, but mere technigue
would never have aceomplighed the
resulta e obtalned, nor woulil It have
thrown the musleal workl Into spasing
of admiration as he did. ‘Uhe acconnts
of his playing seem almost Ineredible,
With the first note the andlence was
gpellbound, and remalned so to the last.
From the violln he drew tones which
were npsuspected o exist and Invented
and played passages belleved to be fm-
possible. Moore sald: “Paganinl can
play divinely, and does so for a min-
ute or two; then comes his tricks and
surprises, his how In convulsions, lils
enharmonies ke the mewlng of a0 ex-
piring eat.” The main technleal fea-
tires of Paganinl's playing were his
unfailing intonations, his wonderful
rapldity, and a command never eqiuld
of harmonics and double harmonies,
He was wonderfully tricky, however,
and often accomplished effects not un-
derstood even Ly experts, by tuning hia
violln In a different manuer frof that
usually employed. A certaln trick
passage, running up two octaves while
Bolding B tlat, seems to be hmpossible
to the ordinary violinist, but, it s sald,
by tuning a semi-fone higher the pass-
age presents no nnusunl ditfienlty. He
never allowed anyone to bear hing tnne
his violin, and when profes-fonal people
attempted to solve the problem of Lis
playing by requesiing hilm to play in
private, he lnvariably contrived o e
way or other to disappolnt thoir ex-
pectations.
died with, him, and le has never
equaled as a violinisu

The secret of Lils exeention

beew

Why He Sullered,

T understand yon were punished in
gchool to-dny, Thomas" sald Mr. Ba-
con to his 12-vear-old boy.

“Yes, sit,” prompily replisd the Ju
venile,

“For what?"

“For telling the truth, sir™

“Your teacher «uid it was for some
reflection you made upon ler agi

“That's the way she took l, father.
You see, she drew a pleture of a basket

of eggs on the blackbognd

ghe was out of the room I

pnder thetn: “The Let that m

egga lsn't any  clicken"—XYonKers
Statesman,

An Ipducement.
1n an advertisement for a ¥
tleman who left his parents if
stated that "if Master Jacky will re.
turn to his disconsolate parepts he
ﬁllan be allowed to sweeten his tea."'—
Tit-Bits,
When you find it hurd to keep warm,
it Is a sign of old age. We have o
heen warm for three days

ng gen-
wWis

Emokehouse for Curing Meats
A smokehouse so arranged that the
attendant need not enter when filled
with smoke to replenish the fire 18 but
rarely o use, The
plan (lustrated ob-
vidtes such anboy-
ance, The house I8
square, and may be
of a slze dependent
upon the amount
PIREPOT, of mnterial one
may have yearly to cure by smoke, For
comioen use, o house tén ‘vet square is
of ample proportions. In the cuf, an
entrance door I8 shown in front and a
small window near the top that can be
opened from the outside to quickly free
the Inside of smoke, At the bottom of
one side Is o small door, from which ex-
tends a small track to the center of the
room, in which slides a square plece of
plank, moved by an lron rod with a
hook on one end, On this plank Is
placed nn old iron kettle, with four or
five Inches of "
earth iIn the bot- ¢
tom. On this the
fire Is to be built,
when the kettle
can be slid to the
center of the room ™
with the iron rod, =%
It can be drawn to*
the small door at
any time, to replen-
Ish the fire without entering the smoky
room or allowing the smoke to come
out. The house has an earthen floor
and a tight foundation of Dbrick or
stone. The walls should be of matched
boarding and the:roof shingled. Corn
cobs make an excellent smoldering fre
with an abundant evolution of smoke,
Chips from the woodpile with some
ecartl and sawdust, If not too molst,
also mnke a smoldering fire that an-
swers very well—Farm and Home.

EMOKEHOUBE.

Whipping Balky Horsoes,

Notwithstanding the faet that the
press continually admonishes whom It
may concern that it does no good to
whip a balky horse, almost every own-
er or driver of one does It to-day. It ls
probably the greatest piece of horse
folly In existence. It Is not a rem-
nant of barbarlsm, but it I8 eontinued
barbarity, and brings out what original
gin there I8 in a man, The brain of a
horse ean retaln but one lilea at a time.
If the iden I8 to sulk, whipping only in-
tensities It A change of that idea,
then, is the only successful method of
manhgement, Thig may be accom-
plished In 4 score of ways, a few of
which are here named: Tle a hand-
kerchilef about his eyes; tle his tall to
the bellyband or backband; fasten a
atick In hlg mouth; tie a cord tightly
about his leg; clasp hls nostrils and
shut his wind off until he wants to go;
unhiteh him from the velicle and then
hiteh him up again, or almost any way
to get lizs mind on sowmething else,
Whipplog or scolding always does
harm. The treatment should always
be geutle. There are more balky driv-
ers than horses.—National Stockman,

Snlen All the Year,

The farmer who grows a variety of
crops ean If he chooses select suclh
kinds as will furnish him always some-
thing to sell at any time of the year.
All the family expenses go on without
ceasing, and unless income does also
the debts accumulnted when there is
nothing that can be solil make a heavy
load when the few maln erops are mar-
keted, The necessity for peddiing his
products n small driblets may =eem a
hardship, but it teaches how little sums
of money acnmulate If they are saved,
which & a4 much better lesson than that
of learnlng how fast they add up when
they are carclessly spent,

Sow Plnster Early,

The experience of farmers who bave
used plaster most shows that It can-
not be relied upon to do any good if
most of the sapring ralns
have passed.  How eavly it can be sown
with andvantage cannog e sald, 1t was
a common practice of an old farmer of
our acgnainizuce 10 sow plaster on the

sown atter

gow at the sume time he sowed his
clover and gmss seed. 1

clover seeding on the ground, the plhs.

there 8 a

ter may be sown any time o winter or
evien the previous fall, 1t will help the
clover uutll the field & plowed agaln.
It is sapy sed]l that obe advaniage of

plaster Is In absorbing ammonin
from the dair asnd Hut tl

onin D most SNow il |

e, open
most
alr, will probably be
an Caltivator.

ahsorbed
Ammaonia fron
advizable.—Ame
Wond Ashes for Heavy Sails,

All heavy solls contall some pots
but It form not

i pften In avalia

» ashes or othet
potash may do as. much
ms a8 ey g vn
1idy deflelen: in ~
potash |s present in
i ]

o potasl Wlich s

0 i T will solbe

i thing that Is fermenting. It I8 thua

that ¢ dresslng of stable manure hav-
ing very lttle potash Itself may make
bright, elean straw where {1 |8 applied,
while on the land npot manured the
grain and straw will be rusted. 1t Is
potash or the ek of It that makes this
difference, and the result shows that
the manure made soluble enough pot-
ash In the soll to malntaln bealthful
plant growth,

Poor Tramps Make Good Roads,

1t wos determived to brenk up  the
tramp pursery this season by estab-
Hshing Some extensive rock-hreaking
plies at Waterville, central New York,
A tent was ereeted inowhich the tramps
wore glven shelter and food, and It was
stipulated that each tramp wis (o earn
Lis shelter and food by work on the
rock plle,  The hop-pieking camp last-
ed twenty-two days, nnd during that
time T16 men nnd 64 boys, all tramps,
avalled themselves of the opportunity
to work on the rock pile. They suceeed-
eod I breaking up 400 tons of rock,
worth to the community for thelr mae
adam roads $1.15 per ton. The cost of
thelr entertaiument amonnted to but
$470. The experiment was sitisfactory
in every respect, The conclusion was
found that the hard times have Infln.
enced the charncter of tramps, Ordin-
arlly the opportunity to work for a
meal or o night's lodging is rejected.—
Orange Judd Farmer.

Bnccenn in Fruit Gardenlng.

Published accounts are glyen of the
guecess of small orchards planted a
few yeats ago in northern Ohlo, Among
others 1s that of Aaron Teeple, who ten
years ago bought three acres of land,
puilt house and barn on It and planted
it with a general collection of frult
trees, [ncluding peachies, pears and
plums, and twenty of the most popular
grapes. One-half of the ground Is de-
voted to market gardening. For three
or four years he has taken premiums
for flue fruit. It is sald that the re
ceipts this year will exceed §600. The
plum ¢rop was over fifty bushels thls
geason, and the fruit large and highly
colored, 'This furnishes a fine exampla
of the brief time required to bring frult
trees into profitable bearing.

Profit in Young Animala,

1t is mighty poor stock that will not
pay a profit while it is young. The cost
of keeping is smallest then, and Ita
growth from the same feed I8 greatest,
An oid farmer who always grew liogs
sald that the market never got too low
for him to make some profit. All he did
a8 the price went down was to kill the
plgs or sell them alive while still young,
“It 1s curions,” he used to say, “how
many farmers toward spring want to
buy young plgs. They will often pay
nearly as much as the same anlmal will
be worth after keeping all summer, es-
pecinlly If the price of pork declines,
as It Is apt to, between spring and fall

Water Over Underdrains.

It often happens when ground is
frozen deeply and thaws suddenly that
witer will stand over the drains for
several bours, This only means that
the frozen soll does not let the water
through to the drealn.  But this never
occtirs long enough to do any injury
oven to winter grain.  The warm air
from the draln 1s always thawing the
soil from below, and it does not take
many hours If the drain Is a deep one
for the warm alr to break through.

Conl to Boil “ap.

Under the old methods of tapping
trees enongh were killed by the severe
gashes made to keep the fres supplied
that aré needed to boll the sap. But in
most places coil 18 quite as cheap a
fuel as wood, especially If thifty maple
trees have to be cut down to feed the
fires. A wood flame 1s sure to be an-
even, not furnishing the steady rego-
lated heat which is needed to make the
best product.

Poultry Points,

Have you selected your best and sold
the culls? 1f not, why not?

We should mannge not to keep a fowl
or chick any longer than they are a
source of Income,

To gell our best even at a good price
is foollshness; as long as we wish to
breed we should keep them.

The knowing just what to sell and
Just when to sell is often the difference
between suceess and ratlure,

1t 18 no earthly use feéding a lot of
chicks that are of no use only for the
pot; sell them and use the money to
buy fed for the rest.

Of course our best breeders must
not be disposed of even when they are
not laying, as they wust be kept for

breeding purposes.
It s not good polley to gell all the

| cockerels, even If you do not want but

, one a8 a breeder; by  keeping three or
| four you will have a betier selection,
[ and then if you keep but one, he might
[ die, then you would be compelled to
i buy a breeder.—Interstate Poultryman.
1

|

His Views,

The Rev. R. S Hawker, rector of

| Marwenstow in Cornwall, was the poet
of his rocky and boautifal corner of

England, It bas besn said of bim that

he was d poet first, 8 divine afterwand.

Fis gt and stirring song: *“And

| xhnll Trelawney die? will never be
n Corttwall, amd all hls lyries

et

| forzotien

e tonchesd by sueh tron

1l volor that they can
never he dsassocitied from the place
But aside from & poetic gifts. this
neted churchiman had a v spnge of
humor. Mar donbted wheth-
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