pme gray-haired brother

OLD HYMNS.

t of music in 'em—the hymns of long ago—

sings the ones I used to know,

Bt to take a hand! I think of days gone by,
'8 stormy banks I stand and cast a wistful eyel”

it of musie In 'em—those dear, sweet hymns of old—
B8 bright of land of light, and shining streets of gold;
'em singing—singing—where mem'ry dreaming stands,
enland's lcy mountains to Indla's coral strands.”

jovethe old hymns, and when my time shall come,
& light has left me, and my sluging lips are dumb,
'em singing them then I'll puss without a sigh
m's fair and happy land, where my possessions lle.”
king Club. S =

judy table, leaning on his
¥, his usually busy pen held
tn his fingers. He gazed
‘plains, a trancellke expres-
thoughtful eyes; he belleved
e was coming when those
id be peopled, nnd, with the
B which made his misslon-
gantiful, he seemed to see
Cleading, insplring and min-
these people. Already he
# of a school whereln his
ghould be the rullng spirit;
hospital, a guild-house and
where these savages might
gavage. Kven the fact that
ply one poor lttle wooden
ding was to be found in
B8 did not in the least inter-
ila dreams.

g he might have dreamed,
ws, but he was recalled by
i yoice calling In to him:
enty-two Inches around the
m, and my skirt length is
You know you asked me

:ugh.“ he answered, with a
y taking up the tapeline
consplienously on his desk.
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CAME 1IN, FEATHER DUSTER
IN MAND."

pet that letter off to-day; but
 measure you myself. You
measured with a string.
B feminine way, 1 belleve."

e came in, feather duster In
fl as he drew the line about
Bt he dropped a kiss upon her

they will send something

wrence burst Into laughter,
flen of anytlhing pretty in a
¥ box, John! Who ever heard
t's agalnst the nature of
Perhaps It's wicked, but I
ptimes thought that they
im as ugly as possible. Do
jber the snuff-colored dress-
with the black fringe?”

t that pretty 7' he queried. “1
pught it was very elegant, ex-
the fringe dipped In the cof-

ar dreamer! You don't know
retty. You don't see anything
beloved Sunday school and
and slck people. A rheu-
Indian woman 18 beautiful to
Is a Christian! Yes, I admit
Id, gently; “all of God's cren-
beautiful to me, and one of
wt beautiful,” and again he
a loving caress and resumed

pillow cases, street sult for
clerienl suit for self, over-
te to ask for that, but it is
peossity in this bleak land.”

d once again the friendly lot-
hich he had been urged to
own all his needs, assuring
they would be supplied, so
possible, by n branch of the
Auxiliary,

boxes, which had so Irked the
many & missionary, never of-
ohn Lawrence. He gave little
o self. His Divine Master had
alms, and his own horizon
rich, too broad, for any petty
to create even a speck upon
sometimes reflected with re-
wife keenly disliked this
missionary lifee He could
at times, that he had taken
& luxurious home; but had
iven her a greater opportunity
'8 work? and was she not do-

THE PALE BLUE CASHMERE GOWN
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Rev. John Lawrence sat at|ing it sweetly and uncomplainingly, He
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would try to belleve that she did not
care,

In the meantime, Mrs, Lawrence was
dusting the sitting room, and she had
come to a standstill before a little
Ivory miniature of herself, the price
of which would almost have pald for
everything In thelr modest home, It
was made ten yenrs before, when she
had just finished school and was arch-
Iy charming in that dainty gown. How
becoming it was, and how much he
bad admired her in it}

“Alico, is there anything else you
want? We are to mention everything
we need, and they will supply us as
far as possible.”

“Yes," she called, a little sarcas-
tieally, “please tell them I need very
much a pale blue cashmere gown:"
and then she smiled at the absurdity
of such a request from a misslonary's
wife. “Imagine the consternation that
would create,” she thougfht, “If he
really would ask for such a thing.”

She replaced the minlature with a
slgh, Was it a crime to love pretty
things? And would she ever have
any again? Her frousseau was long
ago exhausted, and now she llved and
moved and had her belng In black
things and brown things, and all
things that wouldn't show dirt. Oh,
dear! but—blessed afterthought!—
wouldn't she rather be the wife of
John Lawrence, In black brilllantines
and brown surges, than anybody else
in the world?

L L ] L] L L] L]

The president of Bt. Mary's Auxil-
lary was rapping loudly for order. Bhe
was reading a letter saying that the
Rev, Jon Lawrence would be deeply
grateful for a sult, an overcoat, ete.
It was when she came to the overcoat
that the confuslon arose; for one lady
had a practically new overcoat which
her present coachman, belng stout,
could not wear. It was exactly the
Rev. Mr. Lawrence's size, but, belng
a surtout, she questioned whether it
would be the correct thing for clerlcal
wedr, The entire auxilinry set itselt
to argue this polnt, when the president
stopped them,

“Ladles, we can dlscuss this matter
later. Let me finish reading this let-
ter. “Where was 1?7 ‘Sheets, plllow
cases, table linen, and'—what s this
‘a pale blue cashmere gown!"”

A pale blue cashmere gown! Had
she asked for an automoblle cont the
request could not have produced more
surprise. There was a deep allence.
Even the president found nothing to
say for some time,

“A little unusual,” she finally sald.

“Well, I never had a pale blue cash-
mere gowu In my life,” gasped some
one,

“Pale blue! 8o perishable!” another
sald, feebly.

“And cashmere! Bo out of style!” a
third added.

“SBhe must be some poor llttle coun-
try soul” the secretary sald.

“Well, whoever she s, she ought to
be reprimanded. The idea of such
worldliness In a missionary's wife!”

“He should have known better than
to have asked for It!"

“The ldea of our money going for a
pale blue cashmere gown!” .

8o the comments went around, till
everybody hnd had her sny: some of
them had had two or three “says,” and
they were seemingly gasplng for
breath to say something even more se-
vere, when a bombshell fell In thelr
midst:

*Why shouldn’t she have a pale blue
cashmere gown? BShe Is probably a
young woman, and maybe has not a
single pretty thing! Oh, graclous!”
and the speaker grew so energetic that
she arose and stood facing them, her
face rosy with excitement. “I have
helped with box after box In this so-
clety, and never have I seen a really
pretty thing go Into one of them! They
are so deadly practical. How it will
wear, how it will wash, whether it will
show dirt—I sympathize with this
woman away out there among those
Indians, dependent on us hard-hearted
things for the little she wants. God
knows," she added, even more earn-
eatly, “where they get the grace to sus-

taln them in their work! As for this
gown'—her vgice tremble a little—"let
us give it to her. Cashmere is cheap,
and just imagine her pleasure; and do
you know, 1 think a pretty gown would
have a cheerful effect on both herself
and her husband. Perhaps It might
even convert A few more Indians!"” She
sat down, a little embarrassed by the
feeling she had shown.

“We might make her & mother hub-
bard, if you are so bent on It," some
one sald, doubtfully. “Made up plaln-
Iy, It would not cost much.”

“But it muetn't be a mother hub-
bard. I wouldn’'t doom even a woman
living among the Indlans to that! If
we send it at all, let it be pretty. Let
us put our hearts into it and make it a
beautiful surpriss for her. Bhe will
probably expect something ugly, if she
expects it at all.”

“I don't know why we should dis-
eriminate this way In favor of Mrs.
John Lawrence. We have never done
it before.” A severs volce threw a
damper on the proceedings.

“Mrs. John Lawrence,” echoed an-
other; “pray let me see that letter. Mrs.
John Lawrence was an honor student
in my class at college in 1800, and I
belleve I am safe in saying that there

ls no one here who could surpass ner |

in elther Intellect or beauty. I remem-
ber now that she married a misalonary
enthusiast and went out to those wilds
cheerfully.” The speaker crossed the
room rapldly and approached the advo-
cate of the blue gown.

“I will gladly help you with the
gown, and we will make it beautiful
as a dream."

How quickly the ldea became Infee-
tlous! Everybody offered to do some-
thing or to give something! It was al-
most as delightful as dressng a doll!

St. Mary's Auxillary had turned out
many a box, but never had anything
aroused such Interest as this new bit
of work. It became a fad; with its
sllken linings, its dainty frills of lace,
its “fagoting” and exquisite accessor-
les, the beautiful Bmpire gown lay
complete. The Auxiliary women who
were packing the box stopped frequent-
ly to admire and almost to éaress it

“I hate to see it go,” sald the secre-
tary.

“It has done us more good than any-
thiug we ever did. What a lovely idea
It was!" the treasurer mald. *I don't
begrudge the money at alL"”

“Let me fasten this In.” Bome one
bent over the gown and tacked in a
little sachet of violet

“And I must sllp this handkerchief
into its bosom;" another deftly tucked
an embroldered kerchlet into its folds.

“I have written this note to my dear
old friend, and have told her what a
pleasure this has been;” and the note,
too, was plnned to the blue gown. And
so, with little final adjustment, and
pats of admiration, the blue gown, soft
and rustling and enveloped in white
tissue paper, was put into its Individ-
ual box, and shipped away, with more
practical things, to the land of the
Indlans and the plains, .

L L . . . .

Mrs, Lawrence came home some-
what discouraged from her sewing
school one afternoon, to find her house
in  great disorder. Everything was
covered with clothes it seemed. The
box had come, and her husband had
lost no time In opening it. The street
sult for which she had asked confront-
ed her from the bookease; dark, neat
and servlceable. Bhe examined it with
enthuslasm. “They were 3 80 good,
weren't they, John?'

“Good! My dear, the Auxiliary is al-
ways good. Now, don't say anything
about your brown sack with the black
fringe! The Auxiliary—well, you know
what I think of it! See! They have
sent us everything, even to the last
thing on the list—your blue cashmere
gown!" He handed her the box,

“My pale blue cashmere gown! John
Lawrence! You didn't really write
that, did you? Oh.‘ what must they
have thought?' BShé sank into a chalr,
pale and distressed.

“I think the dress tells what they
thought"” He lifted the dellcate gar-
ment as if it were a baby.

“8ilk! Lace! Perfume!l A train!
John, I can't belleve 't 1s mine! And
I can't help crylng! I didn't mean it.
I sald it in a half-Joking, half-eynieal
way, never thinking you would ask
for It. I wouldn't have dared to ask
for it, and see how they have repald
me for my unfaith! Everything 1s so
beautiful, so dalnty! There's g0 much
love In it, John! That's what touches
me. It means the love of women who
saw In me only a servant of God.
When you write, tell them thls means
more to me than anything that ever
happened.”

Late that night she sat with her old

friend's note. She had written a long,
heart-full letter. She turned to her
husband with molst eyes:

“I don't belleve I ever told you be-
fore, John; but it 18 very sweet to be
a misslonary's wife'—Living Church.

—_—————————
Force of Habit,

Gunner—That man must be used to
trading horses.

Guyer—Why so?

Gunner—When he asked how old
the automoblle was he looked inside
for ita teeth,

Hate your kin, It you must, but
don't go to law with them,

The Fin Coulter.

The cut herewith fllustrates a style
of plow coulter which is often used in
the West. It is made from high-grade
cruclble steel about three-eighths of an
inch thick, and cuts through the sofl
easlly. There are certain conditions
under which the rolling coulter will
not work well, and then the fin coulter
can often be used to good advantage.
Years ago the land side of the share
wis always dovetailed and the cutter
set In level, but later manufacturers
and blacksmiths have simply riveted
or bolted the steel to the share without
dovetalling. This is cheaper than dove-
talling, but the latter method causes
the plow to run better than when the
cutter Is bolted to the side. The fin
cutier i alwaye slanted well haok and
Is rounded back at the top. When
made in this form, wear does not so
soon Impair its usefulness as If the
edge were made straight like a cutter
which 18, ¢ast on the share, A fin eut-
ter made with a stralght-cutting edge

PLOW SHARE WITH FIN COULTER.

and rounded forward at the top would
soon wear so that grass, roots, trash,
ete,, would not readily pass upward
and off at top of coulter, A few years
ago I bought a plow with fin attach-
ment, the cutter having been put on by
the manufacturers, It was such a
clumsy affair that I would have done
much better to have bought the plow
and had the smith put the cutter on,
for it was over one-quarter thick and
stood forward at top so much that it
would not work at all until it was re-
modeled, There was one nice feature
about this cutter, in that it was bolted
on with stove bolts, so it could be taken
off and put on agaln, as conditions re-
quired.—Geo, T, Pettit, In 8t. Louls
Republie. "

Five-Horse Equnlizer,

A, J. Ratan, of Treeshank, Man,
writes the Nor'-West Farmer inclosing
n sketch of a five-horse equalizer, He
says: “I have had considerable expe-
rience in breaking up grub land and
have found that the very best results
come from a good strong fourteen-inch
grub plow. Two men, an ax, brush
scythe and five horses comprise the
best outfit that can be obtained for any
field. In order to equalize the com-
bined strength of the horses an evener
{s made on the plan shown In the lI-
lustration. A plece of timber 3x5 and
fifteen Inches long 18 selected. An
inch hole is bored three-fifths of the
distance from the end for the clevis

-

which attaches the timber to the plow
ring. A three-horse attachment Is
fastened to the short end, a chaln 1s at-
tached to the long end of the plece of
timber running between the two off
side horses through thelr neckyoke
ring and attached to a double-tree
clevis for the lead team."

Cattle and Meat Inspection.

The departmental report of the
Burean of Anlmal Industry from
which Begretary Wilson prepared that
part of his annual report relating to
live-stock matters will show an in-
crease in the pumber of government
ment inspection depots from nine in
1801 to 156 in 1903. Dauring this year
11,900,000 live cattle were Inspected by
the bureaun agents, 14,600,000 sheep, 1,-
040,000 calves, 81,600,000 hogs and a
few horses. Of these animals about
125,000 were rejected, subject to the
result of post mortem examination.
The post mortem Inspections for the
yenr show practieally the same figures,
a total of 87201620 carcasges, of
which 78472 earcasses were condemn-
ed and 64480 parts of earcasses con-
demned. -The figures show 844 horses
alaughtered for food purposes.

Good Polnts of Macaronl Wheat.

Macaronl wheat 18 a drought resister,
a heavy ylelder, an early maturing
grain, and has another good point for
poultrymen—it has a large kernel,
This grain sown by itself, or with oats,
and kept in the bundle makes a poultry
ration hard to beat. We would sug-
gest getting the smooth varleties, an
the strong barb on some of the beared
varietles might be objectionable when
fed in the bundle. Mixed with oats,
as many do vow for horse feed, this
heavy-ylalding grain certainly bids
fair to be a good one.

Testing the Seed Corn,

The Tllinois Agricultural College ane
thorities are urging the importance of
testing seed corn, and have found in
thelr tests samples from farmers rang-
Ing In vitality from 63 to 97 per cent.
The importance of testing seed corn
cannot be too strongly urged. The fol-
lowing 18 an extract from a letter re-
celved from Professor A. W. Hume,
of the Illinois College on this subject:

“If, ns8 seems probable, we are com-
pelled to select seed corn for next
spring from a crib having a large per-
centage of frosted ears or of ears
which for various reasons will not
grow, the question is what ecan be
done to help Insure our stand of corn
for the coming year? It will hardly
do to plant seed on valuable land with
a certalnty that one-fifth will not
grow. The best suggestion the writer
has to offer to corn growera is that
they make a most eareful inspection of
corn, which they expect to use for
seed, whether it be purchased from re-
llable growers or selected from thelr
own storehouses. Wa belleve It would
he possible for every ear of corn plant-
ed In Illinols to be tested for vitality.
If an ear does not come to the required
standard, It may be possible to discard
it, thne rednecing the amonnt of seed
which will not grow and materially
Increasing the stand of our corn crop
the coming year."

Belecting a Good Layer.

An old country poultryman makes
the following suggestions as & help In
selecting good Ilayers: “There are cer-
tain individual characteristics, one of
which is the shape of a bird. If a
stralght line be drawn from the back
of the head to the toes, the hen which
is lkely to be a good layer will usual-
ly have the hinder half of her body
largest, whilst a hen which may be
suspected of belng a poor layer will
show more in the front; the reason
belng that a poor lnyer makes a bets
ter table bird, and has a larger, longer
breast, whilst a good layer makes a
poor table bird, and has a compara-
tively small breast, whilst the egg or-
gans are more fully developed. Birds
which are good layers are usually very
actlve. They always look healthy, and
In most cases thelr combs are usually
fully developed, particularly if they
belong to the long-combed varletles,
which are reputed to be the best lay-
eérs. A hen with a long comb may
usually be regarded as a good layer.
and if she I8 not there must be some
speclal reason for the contrary.”

Bheep for a Weedy Farm,

A Kansas correspondent has a
weedy farm, wishes to try sheep, and
wants to know what breed s best
to start with In a sectlon where but
few sheep are grown and the surplus
wounld have to be sold to the loeal
butcher.

We would get as good a type of mut-
ton shecp as we could convenlently
without Inquiring particularly as to
the breed. We would not take Merl-
nos, however, unless they were pretty
well graded up with some of the mut-
ton hreeds of which the Shropshire is
the most generally known and a very
popular breed. We would not get
more than twenty-five or fifty to start
with and would use a buck of the mut-
ton breeds that we could get most con-
venlently; Shropshire, Southdown,
Hampshire or Oxford. If the butchers
do not give enough we weuld kill the
surplus and sell them to the neighbors.
Where a man has weedy pastures or
weedy lands, any kind of sheep wiil
pay even If he has to sell the surplus
at low prices.—Wallace's Farmer,

Use for Cottonseed Hulls,

Paper from cottonseed hulls Is the
Intest utilization of a waste product,
A factory has been established at
Niangara Falls. It Is sald that a good
quality of paper c¢an be made from
this materinl, The diminishing sup-
ply of wood and other materinls for
paper stock has caused a search for
substitutes. If the utilization of cot-
tonseed hulls in this way proves a sue-
cess, It will mean a new Industry for
the Bouth, Now that the mills have
found an honest use for hulls, it Is
hoped they will keep the stuff out of
the meal which they send North,

Betting n Gate Post.

Have a large solld chestnut post to
hegin with. Then alm to make the
bottom of the post Immovable. Tamp-
ing near the surface s of little use,
Mnke the hole large enough to leave
a six-Inch space all around the post.
Plnce the post, brace it stealght, then
put in about elghteen Inches of broken
rock, and pour liguld cement (thres
parts Portland cement, two parts sand)
into the spnces, making n solid
masonry setting, The rest of the hole
may be filled with rocks and earth,

Growth of Plgs,

Foster and Merrill in Utah made
two tests to compure the relative fat-
tening values of barrows and sows.
In the first test of ninety-one days, six
barrows made an aveeage dally gain
of nine-tenths of a pound, and three
sows an average dally galn of elghty-
three one-hundredths of a pound. In
the second test of 183 days, three bar-
rows made an avernge dally gain of
scven-tenths of a pound, and six sows

an average dally gain of eighty-eight
one-bundredths of a pound.




