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Check Draft Attachment,

While we are all looking forward
popetully to the day when the main
roads ghall be In perfect condition for
light and heavy travel, with macadam
or other improved surfaces, It will
probably be many years before the ruts
and mudholes are all removed, Untll
that Hme comes there wlill be frequent
pse for the wagon attachment which
we here present, and many a teamster
with a heavy load will have cause to
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thank tie by entor who devised such
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LIGETENS THE WORK OF HORSBES.

an Ingenlous arrangement to help him
out when the wagon becomes stuck In
the mud. The picture almost explains
itselt, showing, as it does, how the In-
ventlon gives a leverage mear the cir-
cumference of the wheel, Instead of
compelling the team to pull direct on
the axle, as heretofore, From each
lend of the doubletree a rod runs back
to the upper end of a lever pivoted on
the axle. Attached to these levers are
pawls, which engage the teeth of the
ritchet wheels, the latter being secur-
of to the rear wheels of the wagon.
When & team 18 pulling a heavy load
the doubletree vibrates, owing to the
fact that the two horses do not step
in unison and do not pull exactly to-
gether. It ls this vibration that is util-
lted In applying the device, as it en-
ables the pawls to secure alternate
hold on the teeth of either wheel, thus
fadually working the wagon out of
the rut or up the steep hill. When the
team I travellng gmoothly on a level

" toad the pawls ride Idly In the ratchets

without Interfering with the rotation
of the wheel

Machine for Cutting Timber.

The usual method of felllng trees in
large forests Involves the use of the ax
ind saw In conjunction, and the woods-
man 18 more than Ykely to choose the
most comfortable helght to begin his
work. This, as is well known, means
the loss of several feet of the best por-
tion of the log, and as timber grows
ore scarce, complaint of this waste 1s
fire to be made. If it had no other
Purpose than the maving of this lum-
ber, the apparatus here shown would
lave much to recommend its use, but
itis also recommended as a time-saver.
It consists of two platforms, placed
U shown, with pivoted handles rock-
ng back and forth to oscillate the saw

PREVENTS WASTE OF LUMBER.

:':‘:; To feed the blade Into the tree

ed spring 1s secured to either end

llehe:mw' with the opposite ends at-

®t to stakes driven in the ground
© Opposite side of the tree, exert-

hck. tonstant pull as the blade slides
and forth,

Heets in Clumps.
bmtenaency of beets to grow In
real) ® 18 because each “seed” I8
'Ng & bundle of seeds wrapped in the

¥ fiber. Thus from one to six
fpring from each seed ball, and

- t?I' planting is practically impos-
- be clumps of young plants
thinning a qiMeult matter and

UB 10 those that remain. Some
o mt;ot:eru lessen the trouble by
1 & . e geed balle in a coffee mill
% proposed to attempt by se-

to see
ly gne Dlln':.r. seeds, each producing
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Pruning Befors Planting.

The experienced frult grower un-
derstands full well that his best sue-
cess wlill come from glvlng the trees
and plants he sets every opportunity to
get a good start, hence he never con-
cerns himself about the crop except
as something he expects to have in the
future. The Inexperlenced, in setting
small frult plants, keeps uppermost
In mind a poseible crop the next sea-
s0n, the one Immediately following
planting, and therefore his chief con-
cern 18 to preserve all the growth the
plant has at the time of setting. Rasp-
berry and blackberry plants should be
cut back close to the ground at the time

they are set, while currant and goose- |

berry plants may be safely cut back
at least one-half, With strawberry
plants, it pays to keep the blossoms
pleked off the season directly follow-
Ing planting, unless, of course, the
plants are those grown in pots and set
i widsuwiner for fruiting the follow-
Ing season. The amount of pruning
that should be done on newly set trees
depends somewhat on the tree as re-
celved. Peach trees are usually ent
back to a single whip, while the growth
on other trees 18 reduced from one-
third to two-thirds, depending, ns stat-
ed, on the conditlon of the tree at the
time It 1a recelved. This rigorous prun-
ing means that the tree or plant has
no old growth to sustain, but that all
of its vitallty may be thrown Into the
production of new wood after It gets
a secure hold on the soll,

Bhearing Table.

The shearing table shown in the {l-
lustration we have found indispensable
at shearing, branding and other timea
when It becomes necessary to hold the
goat In a position where it cannot get
away or bother one. In shearing we
place it upon its back In the trough
and close the stanchlons around Its
neck. Gommeneing at the brisket,
shear back on the underside of the
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CONVENIENT BHEARING TABLE.

belly; then take opposite fore leg and
ghear as far up the shoulder and neck
as possible, then from the brisket on
neck to stanchion, then near fore leg,
and shear same as other side. This
cleans all the hair frgm underside of
animal. Next throw left leg across
animal's body, release stanchion and
bend the neck across your knee. Shear
all the neck and replace In stanchion.

Then take the animal by the hind leg |

and stretch flank muscles smooth and
shear up leg and alongside to where
you left off on fore leg. Drop one side
of table, which will allow the back and
sides to be sheared.—Breeder's Gazette.

Parm Notes,

1t s noted that the hog s Invariably
healthler in the dairy sections of the
country than in those where the cow
Is not kept, and this difference Is at-
tributed to the use of skim milk for
the pigs when young.

In an experiment made to determine
the absorptive powers of milk there
was Inclosed In jars a portlon of mlilk,
and in different jars, but not in connec-
tion, different substances, giving off
flavors. At the end of elght hours &
portion of the milk was drawn from
near the bottom of each jar by means
of a pipette, so as not to disturb any
part of the milk. In every one—of fif-
teen trinls—the milk had absorbed the
flayor to such an extent that it bad
penetrated the very lowest stratum.

When a plant produces seed It will

flower., Pansies, which bear flowers
profusely, ghould be kept clean by
plcking the flowers off dally. If this
{s not done the supply of flowers will
soon fall off.

Poor land on a farm may be used to
petter advantage for forest than any
other purpose. Even In very fertlle
districts there are few farms without
gome uncultivable land. Land which
{s extremely dry or wet, or rocky or
sandy, or land subject to washing,

should be used for forest

not afterward make an attempt to |

l WEEDING THEM OUT. ;

fTow the Minister Found the Man Whe
Didn't Bign,

‘ “1 smile over it even now,” declared
ithe well-known minlster of the gospel
who was in a reminiscent mood, *It
wias my first church and I was am-
ll;ltlnus to make a good showing. We
(were sadly in need of a new chureh
|nlhl I decided to make an attempt to
(get one, The congregation was not a
wealthy one and I fully reallzed that
it would be a difficult matter to secure
the needed funds. Knowing that many
are sensitlve over the fact that they
are not able to give as much as others,
I tried the plan of having them write
Ithv amount they were willing to give
upon a card and put It In a small en-
velope that I furnished.
| “Well, I collected the envelopes and
took them In my study to look over.
The amount pledged was very satisfac-
tory but there was one card ealling for
$100 that was unsigned.  Ar fivst 1
|thought this was an oversight then
|thinking I recognized the writing, I
wis not so sure. There was only one
member who wrote a hand like it and
that was Deacon Jones, o man who
had a reputation of belng very close.
'Now $100 was none top much for him
to give, although I had not expected
to get more than $25 from him. I dis-
tinetly rememberad sesing him make
a great show of dropping hig envelope
in the hat when [t was passed and
as there was no ecard with his name
1 felt swre that the unslgoned card was
his and that he was aware that he had
not signed it.

“Well, the next Sunday—remember
I was young—I resolved upon a bold
plan,” continued the minister, necord-
ing to the Detroit Free Press. 1 arose
and requested all those who had hand-
ed In an envelope the Sunday before
to stand up. This they did, the deacon
{among them, Then, as I read a list
of givers I had made from the e¢ards,
{I requested them to be seated. One
by one they sat down, and when my
'list was exhausted only the deacon
was standing, and he was pretty red
In the face., I blandly explained mat-
ters, Invited the deacon to sign his
card, and after he had done go, much
against his will, I anpnounced the hymn
' “Praise God from Whom All Blessings
Flow.'"”

THE HOME-MADE BALL.
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Two grown-up boys of sixty were
standing in front of a window In which
were displayed all sorts of games and
sporting goods. There were several
| boxes full of baseballs which ranged
in price from ten cents to a dollar and
u half,

“Our young fellows have too much
{of thelr fun ready-made for them,”
|sald one. “Look at those haseballs,
| which my young gentleman of ten or
fifteen with his allowance of several
| thousand dollars a week,” the other
grinned—"more or less, buys by the
| dozen, throws around and loses, I
{ doubt If he has so good a time as 1
| did. Bver make a baseball?”

“*Hundreds of 'em. Hundreds of 'em,
Do you remember how we used to
wateh for old rubber boots so we could
use the heelg?"”

“Yes, Indeed Real rubber, they were
then, too. Made a fine core. If you
dldn’t start with a good core, the other
fellow's ball would bounce higher, A
fellow was pretty poor stuff that
couldn't bounce his ball over the shed.”

“And mother used to glve us the
varn, That never seemed extravagant
to her, although mayhe she objected If
we spent a nickel for eandy."”

“T used to get enough yarn to make a
ball from my old Aunt Emma, as pay
for holding five skeins."”

“Did you put hard twine on the out-
glde before you put on the cover?"

“Yes, Fine, hard twine or smal] fish-
lne, That was a little more expenslve,
but—well, I made great balls!™

“So did I. My brother taught me to
cut the cover from old boot tops. Quar-
ters, you know-—pieces shaped like
pleces of orange peel”

“Yes, I've made 'em that way, too,
| but sometimes we cut the leather In
! two dumb-bell-ghaped pleces, llke those
balls In the window there. Then we
gewed ‘em with waxed thread.”
| “Bay I'm golng to teach that boy of
mine to make a basehall. There ave
| some things absolutely necessary to a
[1iberal education. Good-by!"”

[ “Good-by! I suppose I shall see you
| at the directors meeting at four?”

Seventy-five Miles an Hour,

An eleetric rond out of Buffalo con-
templates a schedule of seventy-five
miles an hour, If that rate could be
| kept up, says Munsey's, it would carry
you from New York to San Franclsco
in less than two days. If a track were
lald around the world on the eighty.
fifth parallel of latitude, a car golng at
that veloclty from east to west would
Lkeep up with the earth's rotation, and
bent Joshua's miracle by holding the
gun in one place all summer,

‘ Fitness of her part matters little to
the up-to<nte actress If the it of her
gowns Is perfect.

A spln;nr'mml man I8 one who
will say the word,

¥¥& | had never been the cause of getting
® | the Blaze into a libel suit, and on that

o5

IIRE you are, Miss Clevenger;
H this is jast in your line,” sald

the city editor of the Dally
Blaze, as he handed a clipping to a
young woman reporter. “You certain-
ly can get something spley out of that,
Answer it, follow It up and get a good
yvarn. The stronger the better, and if
there 1s a bit of lemon color In It It
won't hurt anything.”
Norah Clevenger took the clipping
from the city editor's hand. It was an
advertisement cut
4 from a contempo-
A rary daily, This
fe what she read:

Wanted—A wife,
not more than 32
I vears old; must be
1 loving disposition;
cripple preferved.

WM Address Loek Box
/2% 07, Hooslerville,
Indlana,

*I think that's a
bona  flde ‘ad!
Miss Clevenger,”
salidl the city ed-
itor, “and the fel-
low who stuck it

WROTE A LETTER.
in wants a eripple, and that's queer in

Itgelf. Wrlte to him, meet him and get
your yarn, It ought to be a good
one."

Norah Clevenger had been writing
spley stories for the Dally Blaze some
yeaps. She knew how to make her
pen scorech the paper, and that's what
the Blaze liked., She was calloused
and she took assignments that many a
girl would have shrunk from, but then
it was all In the business, and Norah

fact she plumed herself.

Norah sat down and wrote a letter,
addressing it to Lock Box 07, Hoosler-
ville, Ind. Bhe lied in it, nothing less,
but tnen that, too, was a part of the
business she had lenrned at the Blaze
office. She snid that she was a crip
ple; that her right arm was paralyzed
sShe told the trath, however, about her
appearance, aml her age—she was 29
—and then asked that the lock box
owner address her at the general de-
livery window of the postotlice, saying
that she did not wish to give her
proper address until she knew positive-
ly that her correspondent was a good
man and one who would not trifle with
. woman, She signed the letter Mary
Anderson.

Norah Clevenger walted three days
before an answer came to her com-
munication. When one did come she
found that It was written In a good
hand and In good English. It was
slmple and stralghtforward. The wrl-
ter sald that he was a widower, 84
years old, with one child; had a large
stock and fruit furm, which ylelded a
good Income, and he was laylng up
money. The letter gave no reason
why the writer wished to marry a
eripple,

Norah Clevenger wrote agaln. She
led the writer on a little In the next
letter, and with an audaclty charae-
terlstic of the girl, inclosdd her photo-
graph. On the third day she bad an
apswer, which she showed the eclty
edltor, saying, “I'm In for It, Mr, Ran-
kin, His name Is Moore, and he
reaches the eclty to-night, and I'm to
meet him at the Consolidated Depot
at 8 o'clock. Some of the boys will
have to fix up my arm, We'll put a
brice of some kind on It or otherwise
I'll forget that It Is supposed to be
paralyzed, and I'd be swinglng it
around and give the whole snap away.
What in the world this countryman
wants a eripple for Is more than I can
fmagine, but there ought to be a crack-
ing good story In it,”

Norah Clevenger was at the Consol-
fdated Depot at 8 o'clock, with her
right arm in a surgeon’s brace. Some
girls would have felt a bit of trepida-
tion at the prospect of meeting the
stranger, but years of rather seamy
work had hardened this woman's na-
ture, She walted In the passenger-
room. The train rolled In and In a min-
ute or two there came through the
doorway a tall, well-bullt man, with
erisp, curly halr, sun-browned cheeks
and honest eyes. He was leading a 1it-
tle girl about & years old by the hand,

Norah Clevenger felt that this was
the man she was to meet, though a
moment before #he could have sworn
that her correspondent was some fool
of a fellow with n east In his eye, n
painful Hmp and so ugly generally that
his very appearance would glve an-
gwer to the question why he had not
sought a bride In the vielnity of Hoos-

ferville. The man looked about the

then went qulekly vo her arm. Ha
saw the surgeon's brace and walking
forward ralsed his hat and sald: *Mlss

Andersgon, 1 believe. 1 am George
Moore, This is my little girl Fran-
coes."

The little one held out both hands
to Nornh and lifted her face to be
kissed. This writer of storles with
a touch of saffron In them felt some-
thing of a shock, but she bent over and
kissed the child's red lips.
“Let us sit down for a moment, Miss
Anderson, 1 owe you an explanation.
I see you are crippled. My wife, who
dled four yoars age, was a cripple. 1
tell you frankly that I loved her, and
che fact that she was dependent on me
beeause of her erippled stante made me
learn the delight that there is in dolng
for others. 1 was a seliish man, but 1
learned unselfishiness, and it made me
happy. 1 don't know much of the
world, and I feel that to advertise for
a wife may not be considered right,
but I say honestly that there was none
near home whom 1 wished even could
1 have chosen.”
Norah Clevenger felt uncomfortable.
She hardly liked to admit it to herself,
She knew that this man was falr and
above board, and that she had been
doing something that was unwomanly.
She had done unwomanly things before
in the Interest of a story, but this
thing cut. The little girl had slipped
into her lap by this tlme, and was
talking to her softly. Moore rose sud-
denly. *I forgot something,” he said.
“Stay with Miss Anderson a minute,
Frances,” and then he disappeared In
the direction of the baggage-room. In
a minute he was back with a huge
basket on hls arm, and, ralgsing the
cover, he showed it to be full of black
Hamburg grapes. These are for the
Crippled Children's Home,"” he sald;
*1 send frult In every week because of
my memories, I thought 1 would
bring the grapes myself this time, I
raige them In my hothonse. I'll give
them to an expressman, and he ean get
them to the hospital, so that the tots
can bave them in the morning.”
Norah Clevenger rose from her seat.
“Mr. Moore,” she rald, “I have met
yvou as you asked. I must go now. I
will write you to-morrow,"” and before
Moore could say a word the girl had
hurrled away.

—

“No story In thils for us, Mr. Rtan-
kin,” she sald to the city editor an
hour later, “or if there 18 [ won't write
It.”” And Norah Clevenger left the of-
flece and went home. Next day she
wrote a letter, and sent it to George
Moore, Hooslerville, Ind. Prior to writ-
ing it she had inquired at the Crippled
Children's Home, and found out all
about the man, his kindliness and his
honesty, though she felt that she need-
ed no character assurance save that
glven her by the memory of his face,
In the letter she told hlm the whole
story. “When I wrote you that I was
a cripple,” she sald, “I thought I was
lying, but I have found out since that
I was a cripple of the worst kind, in
gshort my cousclence was crippled, but
It certalnly 18 healed now, and It is
active enough to smite me.”

Norah Clevenger still wrote for the
Rlaze, but they had to turn to other
reporters when they wanted an orange
sgtreak In a story. The months passed
on, the boys saw many letters lylng
on Norah's desk before she came down
in the morning, all bearing the Hoo-
slerville, Ind,, postmark, They remem-
bered Norah's “eripple” assignment
and wondered. One day she treated
them to black Hamburg grapes that
were selling at $4 a pound at Jung's,

“Where dld you get them, Norah?™
asked City Editor Rankin,

“They are samples of goods which
I shortly shall offer for sale,” she
snld., “I have been asked to take a
life partnership In the business, and
on Easter Monday 1 shall become the
Junior member of the firm."—Chicago
Record-Herald.

One Point of View.

“I am very much afrald that you do
not appreciate the spirit of a free coun-
try."

“Oh, yes I do,” answered the man
who had recently landed in New York,
In 2 Aialect which It 18 needless to re-
produce.

“What do you understand by a free
country?’

YIt 18 a place where you are free to
do ns you choose If you can manage to
get on the police force.”—Washington
Star.

When some women get lnto the back.
number class they visit a beauty par
lor and have reprints made of them-

statlon. His eyes fell on Norah, and

selves,
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