LOOKING BACKWARD.

ITe never thinks a man |58 truly great until he's dead,

And then he wipes away a tear and quotes what he has said,

He talks about the nations that long sinee have passed away,
And mourns when he compares them with the nations of to<lay.

He talks about his boyhood and the fun that folks had then;
He talks about the actors that we ne'er shall see again,

He vows that everything worth while long since has gone before,
And life to him Is just one grand, sweet funeral—nothing more.

—Washington Star.
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OBERT MAICOLM had never
R been enlled “"Bob™ by any one

until his recently acquired wife,
with o coquettish pretense of shyness,
had so addressed him,

He had known ber but a short time
when he won her. And now, at the
end of slx bilssful months, he wus sit-
ting in his splendid library, perplexed
and miserable, and gloomlly eyeing the
embera of a grate fire and trying to
persuade  himself that the shadow
which threatenad to wreck his future
could be explained away If only he had
the courage to usk her.

On coming home that afternoon he
had gone te the sitting room and had
found it empty. Turning to leave he
siw 1 plece of note paper Iying on the
floor, as though It had been brushed off
her desk as she rose In a hurry. In
stooping to replace it, his eye caught
two words, the beginning of a letter—
“Dear Tom.” Dear Tom! Could it be
that thers was a dear Tom In her life
of whowm he knew nothing? The letter
rend:

“Dear Tom—If I were to be nsked
why I am writing to you I should have
to admit that 1 am yielding to an {m-
pulse. My whole life has been made
up of impulses, and [ never battled
with them but once—nlas, the very
time 1 should have yielded. You know
well what I mean, that night you re-
nounced me, renounced me while your
blood was on fire with love for me,
which I knew and felt and revelled in.
when your eyes dumbly begged me to
refuse to be renounced and your lips
told me it would be better to part. Ah,
if 1 had only ylelded then to the Im-
pulse to tell you 1 loved you well
enough to share your poverty and tue
task of carlng for your poor, helpless
father. How well [ remember that
dear, delightful, eruel summer In Dork-
ing.

“You came, dear, and you stepped
into my heart with that first smile on
your brave, sunny face. Then, after-
ward, Aunt Sarah, when [ told her of
our betrothal, sald in her ley, sneering
tones: 'l congratulate you upon your
discretion. 1t s a fitting thing that
you should marry Tom Spencer and let
your early poverty be merged Into mid-
dle-aged and elderly poverty, As Tom
Bpencer's wife you will have the satls-
factlion of knowing that you have be-
fore you such a life as your mother
has led, only Intensifled, since your
life will be encumbered by his help-
less. paralytic old father!

“Tom, dear, do not utterly desplse
me when I tell you that her words had
their welght. I did not fear the pov-
erty, for I knew you were bound to
succeed, If only, dear one, you were
not hampered In your career by your
father. 1 knew you were fond of him,
and that while he lived you would keep
him with you—that even I could not
irifluence you to send him away. So
when you told me we had better part I
offered no protestation. 1 knew your
heart was aching and that you needed
comforting words from me. 1 knew 1
had only to speak one word to break
down the barrler and have you take
me to your heart forever. 1 did not
speak that word. Though my heart
eried out to you I could not tell you
that I loved you well enough to share
your burden, I did not speak that
word, I am married now. My hus-
band loves nme, and [ am rich beyond
my fondest expectations. I have all
those things which my luxurious and
expensive tastes craved—yet I am not
happy. This Is Indeed my farewell,
dear one. You know now—every word
in this letter has told you—what you
are to me. You will not misunder-
stand—you will not come to me. It s
over, Tom, and——"

Here the writing ended abruptly.

Robert Malcolm was o loyal man,
and though the evidence was against
ber he refused to believe his wife gull-
ty of all that the letter implled. He
told himself that if he dared to ask Her
for an explanation she would give it
and it would be satisfactory. To ask
her to confess a dishonorable nct was
also to confess a lack of confidence In
her.

While he was sitting there the door
opened nolselesly. A slight girlish fig-
ure stole across the thick carpet and
behind his chair. Two soft small hands
were clasped before his eyes and n
volce whispered:

“Guess who 1t 1"

His heart gave a great bound and

he took the hands down and kilssed
them, Finally, as If satisfied with
what he saw, he asked:

“Have you been shopping?” -

Bhe scemed surprised at the trivial
question following so  closely upon
the serutiny she had undergone, and
said:

“Is that all, Mr. Bluebeard? Gra-
clous, how you scared me. 1 expected
to hear you say In sepulchral tones,
‘Woman, there is gullt on your face—
where have you hidden the body? And
instead, after that soul-searching gaze,
yvou usk the commonplace guestion in
commonplace tones, ‘Have you been
shoppiugs

With a sigh of content and love and
rellef he threw his arms round her
and drew her close to him for a mo-
ment, Then she seated herself oppo-
site him In a low chair, where the
firelight fell on her face, bringing out
nll Its charm,

In the magnetlsm of her presence
her husband became nlmost happy
once more—untll the memory of that
letter came back to sting bim.

Suddenly he nsked bher:

“Adele, were you ever in Dorking?"

She opened wlde her eyes aund an-
swered:

“No, dear, why do you nsk 7"

“Just curiosity.” Then, after a
pause, he added;: “Did you ever know
o man named Tom Spencer?”

She laughed softly and, folding her
dainty hands, replied:

“Now am I indeed on the rack. Why
torture my Innocent soul with the cu-
rioslty to know the reason for placing
me in the witness box?"

At her {rrevelant enswer his doubts
rose ngaln, and he rather sternly re-
peated his question, with & request for
a direct reply.

“Tom 8pencer — Tom 8pencer —
where have 1 seen or heard that
name?' she queried softly, as if to
herself. *I certainly don't know any
Tom Hpencer, but I belleve 1 have
henrd the name somewhere."

“And now, you dear cross ogre, are
there any more conundrums for me?
Becausge, If you have finished, I will
go and dress for dinner."

He langhed and watched her disap-
pear through the door.

A month passed, and during this
time Robert Malcolm tried to detect a
flaw in his wife's devotlon to justify
him in the doubt which would creep in
whenever he thought of that letter.
But it was In vein that he sought an
explanation In her manner. There
was nothing about her to suggest that
wealth had palled upon her, or that
without poverty and Tom Spencer her
life was a blank, Rhe was as ever
alrily affectionate, dalntily tyrannical,
flippant and serious In one breath,
with that “Infinite variety" which was
her greatest charm. One night when
they had returned from a dance he de-
clded to make a full confession to her
and to ask her for an explanation.
She had thrown herself Into an easy
chalr and looke@ even falrer than usu-
al,

Muking a final effort he began, and
rapldly he told her all—all about the
letter, his doubts and despair and the
unhappiness he felt whenever he
thought of the matter. While he was
talking she was looking down and
twisting the rings on her slender fin-
gers,  When he finlshed she looked up
at him with a slow, amused smile
creeping over her face,

“Now | understand those questions
you asked me about Tom Spencer.
Yes, that was the name—and I know
why the name seemed famlliar to
me.ll

“Well, what of Tom Spencer? Who
is he?"

“He Is a creature of my own im-
aginatlon, and once having created
Thomas 1 stralghtway forgot him.
When you asked me that day I won-
dered where I had heard the name.”

“What do you mean?' he demand-
ed,

“Only this, Bob—but first you must
promise not to lanugh at me" Bhe
stopped, looking at him anxlously, He
nodded Impatiently, and she went on.
“Some time ago 1 concelved the {dea
of belng lterary. I thought out a story
and declded that I would depart from
the usual routine and bave It told in a
ueries of letters. You got hold of the
beglnuing of the story. 1 was called
away that day, and never thought
again of my literary venture'"

He drew ber up to him and then, |
with his arms around her, he asked in |
a husky whisper:

“Adele, will you forglve me?"

For answer she put her arms round
his neck and then replied softly:

“If you'll promise never (o doubt me
again.”

The promise and the forgiveness
were consummated in one long kiss.

A week later in a local paper Rob-
ert Malcolm happened on the follow-
ing:

“Dorking, April 23—Mr. William
Spencer, an old and respectad eltizen
of this elty, dled yesterduy afternoon.
The decensed had long been a sufferer
from paralysis, but his death was un-
expected. He leaves oue son, Mr.
Thomas Spencer, with whom he lived,
to mourn his loss."—Waverley Maga-
zlne,

SCIENTIFIC BEET CULTURE.

A Department of Berlin Agricultural
Bchool Devoted to It,

A department of the agrieultural
high school at Berlin was recently es
tablished which Is devoted entirely to
the study of the scientific culture of
beet sugar. Beet sugar cultivation o
an fndustrinl scale In Germany dates
from but MHttle more than fifty yeuars
ago, says a consular report, and to-
wand the end of the '60s thers wus
established In connection with the ag-
rleultura] high school a small work-
ing laboratory which, under the direc-
tlon of Prof, Dr. Schelller, devoted
its somewhat restricted fucilitles to the
cause of sclentitle sugar production.

There were then in Germany about
190 more or less primitive sugar fac-
tories, which worked up annually TiKh-
000 tons of beets, These had multl-
plied In 1000 to 880 factorles, which
consumed 13,200 tons of beets, or an
average of more than 33000 tons to
each establishment. Meanwhile, the
requirements of the time had far trans- |
cended the capacity and facilities of
the {nstitute founded by Frof. Scheib-.
ler, and the new spaclous and com-
pletely equipped establishment mnow |
opened and dedicated to 1ta work epit-
omizes firstly the present state of the
sugar industry in Germany, It 1s rec-|
ognlzed here above all that the abo-|
litlon of export bountles by the Hrus-
gels conference ended definltely a long
and !mportant chapter In the history
of beet-sugar production and that the
Industry, deprived of that form of artl-
fleln]l stimulus, must henceforth work
out {ts ewn future upon new und in-
dependent lines. It Is to be a battle
in which sclentific methods, profoundly
studled and skllifully applied, alone
ean win., To concentrate all the llight
which sclence can give upon the task
of producing moat economleally from n
glven area of land the largest welght
of beets with the highest percentage of
saccharine element, to harvest the
crop, extract, cleanse and evaporate |
the juice, and to conduct each step c;rI
the process down to the marketing of
the refined sugar with the utmost skill
and avoldance of waste—thls s the les-
son which the new Institute ls designed
and equipped to teach.

CARRIED OFF BY AN EAGLE.

Little Girl of 18 Montha Killed by
King of Birds,

While a little girl, about 18 months
old, the only daughter of a young
Sutherlandshire crofter, living about a
mile from Invershin station, on the
Highland rallway, wus playing at her
futher's cottage door one evening an
eagle awooped down, gripped her In
ita claws and carried her off to the
mountains, where, some hours later,
her dead and mutilated body was
found by a gamekeeper, says the Lon-
don Express,

At' first there was no clew to the
mystery of her sudden disappearance.
The little one had been playlng In the
sunshine while her mother was baking
bresd and her father was still at work
in the fields,

Her baking finlshed, the mother pre-
pared tea and called the child, A8
there was no response, she went ont
to look for her and not seelng her any-
where beenme alormed and went in
seareh of her husbund,

Meanwhile a gamekeeper's party
was hunting throvgh the dense broom
which covered a neighboring hill and
while this Investigntion was In prog-
ress one of the gnmekeepers, recalling
storles of laumbs being carried away
by engles, made his way toward the
rocky crigs near the crest of the hill
In a crevice In the rocks he saw a tiny
shoe and In a deep cleft a little higher
up he found the body of the mlissing
child,

Two years ago nn engle attacked
and killed a deer in Butherlandshire
and fed on its hody untll the keepers
drove it off, Lambs are sometimes
missed and thelr skeletons afterward
found on the hilltops. It is fifty years,
however, since such A tragedy as that
related occurred.

When Ho Was Not Looking,

A modern instance of avolding Seyl-
la to dash upon Charybdis comes from
the Washington Star, by the way of
Uncle Eben,

“'Tain't good to be too skeery,” sald
the old man., I once knowed a gem-
man dat got his mind so tore up 'bout
germs an' bacilluses dat he didn't look
whah he were goln’, an' got run ober

Floor for Horse Btall

The avernge horse stall is a dlsgrace
to the owner and, usually, the worse
part about it 1s the floor. One of the
best floors known, that may be made
at small expense, 18 constructed as fol-
lows: The foundation I8 of small
stones with a cement conting on top;
a good cement floor, In other words, so
lald that there §s a fall of about one
inelh to the foot from the mauger to
the rear, Then a slat floor I8 made of
good onk material an Inch thick and
two Inches wide.

These strips are cut the required
length, are set on edge nbout one-half
ineh apart and ecleats nulled neross at
tutervals of a foot. Holes are bored
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HORSE BTALL FLOOR.

in these clents 8o that the liguld excere-
ment which passes between the slats
mny pasy over the cement floor to the
rear. Two by four strips are put In
at Intervals to keep the slatted floor
from belng springy. Every few days
this slatted floor Is taken up and the
cement floor underneath cleaned, so
that In this way the horse always hos
i dry bed,

A gutter should be provided for
when laylng the cement floor, at the
rear of the stall, so that the Hguid
excrement will run off to some vat pro-
vided for it and*thus be saved. In
the {llustration figure 1 shows a Hee-
tlon of board at end of cleats with
holes g0 that the lguld passes off and
figure 2 ghows end view of cleat where
the supports of 2x4 material are put
in for additlonal strength.—Indianapo-
s News.

Good Varlety of Apple,

A good dessert apple usually finds a
ready sale ln eny seotion where a large
eity market ean be readily reached.
The Wismer apple, or, as It Is beiter
known, Wismer's Dessert, 18 pronounc-
ed hy experts one of the best, If not
the bLest, dessert apple grown, One
pleasing feature of the varlety 18 that

THE WISMER APPLE,

the tree 18 absolutely hardy, belng
clagged among the lron-clad varieties.
It makes a strong, vigorous growth
and, as yet, has not been seriously
troubled with disease or Insect ene-
mies, It 18 quite regular In bearing,
comes early Into frult and 18 quite pro-
duetlve, The fruit I8 medium  to
Inrge in slze, and most attractlve In
appenrance, belng smooth skinned and
most brilllantly colored. It Is Juley,
rlel In flavor and free from fiber, In
season It belongs to the winter class.

Profit in the Dalry.

It has been truthfully clalmed that
{he dalry business removes less fertils
ity from the goll than any other, Pro.
fessor Curtiss, of lown, made a state.
ment recently that In selling a thou-
gand dollnrs’ worth of wheat one re-
moved $860 worth of fertllity from the
soll; of corn, $250 worth; but $1,000
worth of corn cun be converted Into
beef, pork or mutton for market and
not remove more than §25 worth of
fertility with 1t. By converting §1,000
worth of feed Into butter, not a sin-
gle dollar's worth of fertility wlill be
removed. Putter I8 almost wholly
pure fat and the elements of which
add nothing to the producuveness of
the soll.

Farmern' llnudmle Rights.
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As to Wheat Growing,

There seems to be n general opinion
that wheat production has greatly
fallen off in sections located outside
the great wheat belts, and while this
is 80 In some States, and particularly
0 with some ndividuals, statisties
show that the falling off 18 not so
great as Is generally supposed. On the
other hand, there are Individual farm-
ers who are good wheat raisers who
have given up thelr farms almost en-
tirely to other crops, simply becnuse
they do not feel able to compete with
the great wheat sections of the West.

It 1s doubtful If this 18 good policy,
for while the farm may frequently be
used to Dbetter advantage, thera ls
always a market {n any sectlon for a
crop of good whent, nnd always use
for a smull erop on the farm. Then,
too, wheat 1s one of the best of crops
to use In a rotatlon, having a value to
the soil In this respect so great that
it would pay to grow It even {f the
sile was comparntively limited., If
it could not be sold at a falr price it
tins considerable feeding value, par-
ticulurly where poultry Is kept. Do
not ¢ut out the wheat entirely until
you have Investigated Its value on
your farm.

Hog Ralsing on the Farm.

In choosing brood sows for the pro-
duction of pork, It 8 a very lporiud
matter to select from proliic and
strong legs and good feet, The Indi-
vidunls selected should be rather
rangy, with a stralght back, a broad
nnd deep body. It Is not a bad plan
to notlee whether she has twelve de-
veloped teats. Do not bred them be-
fore they are elght months old, but
feed them well before and after breed-
Ing, &0 that they may become vigor-
ous and well developed.

The boar, as Is usnally sald, 18 half
of the herd, therefore, great care must
be exerclsed In his selectlon. In the
first place, he should be a full blood
slre of whatever breed he Ia chosen,
s0 that he may correct any fanlts that
muy obtaln In the sows. Like the
sows, he should come of a prolifie and
vigorous famlly, but should be more
correctly bullt than the sows. It Is
well to have the boar about the same
age of the sows,

Milking by Xlectricity.

A report comes from Germany that
they are mllking cows there by elec-
tricity. Rubber hooda attached to the
udder of the cow are connected with
the milk receptacls by a rubber tuba
from which the alr I8 exhausted by an
electrle pump. It 18 clalmed that the
suctlon thus secured resembles very
closely the sucking of a calf, and that
for this reason the cow “lets down"
her milk more freely than when hand
milked. Absolute cleanliness for the
milk {8 also clalmed for the method.

Farm Notes,
Farming s poor business when the
farming s poor.

The richest part of any manure Is
that which water will wash out,

Brood sows should have \allt-mlnn
before farrowling as well as after,

Care and fertlizers make the farm;
care and feed mnke the stock.

Much labor and expense may be sav-
ed by planning ahead of time.

Any animal when fed heavily shounld
have a change of food, especlally
sheep.

Free exerclse for hogs develops mus:

ele and frame and adds to the value of
the pork.

1.y using the drill for sowing the
depth of covering Is uniform and there
Is no loss of seed.

Never let the farm work or stock
stand still or retrograde, but keep both
progressing  steadily,

The richness of the food given stock
bias much to do with the value of the
mannure mude from them.

The produetiveness or unproduetive.
negs of a furm depends chlefly on the
farmer and his methods,

The value of wooil nshes In the or
churd and of coal ushes on henyy wet
clny can hordly be overestimated.

One advantage with  the publie

dalry will be found In the Increased

richness of the farm, caused by the
extra quallty and quantity of the
munure made on Account of keeplng
more cows and glving them Dbetter

feed.

Alwnys keep stock so well that 1t
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by a truck."”

The grass on the rondside belongs | 1s ready for sale at any time, so that
to the owner of the lnud, Land that|if a rise In market occurs advants
has been set apart for highway pur-| age may be taken of It.
poses has not been sold or deeded Quality Is placed last In the essen-
away, a8 with a rallroad, but has only | tial polnts of fruit for market. Hardl.
been loaned for publle use, Anything | ness Is glven first, next productiveness,
on the land, such as treos, wells, grass, [ slze, beauty, abllity to stand trans-
etc,, that do not In any way Interfere | portation, season of ripening.
with travel, belong to the man who Varlety In feeding belongs to profit-
owns the land. This Is the law in all | nble stock growing, whether swine
States. When the road |a dlscontinued [ or other animals, but in connection
the land reverts to the original owner, | with varlety there must be judgment
The owner of the land can do nothing | used In changing and In the combina-
that will obstruct or Ioterfere with | tlons. Too marked a change can only
travel. be followed with disastrous results.




