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Select Brood Sows,

Many put off selecting the brood gows
Which they need for breeding next yenr
unth Iate In the fall or right at breed-
g time., When this Is done we are
apt to take the best-looking Individu-
nls, losing sight of many of the essen-
talw of a real good breeder. 1 belleve
I keeplong over al the old sows which
lire proved g5 mothers and whose
plgs are thrifty. Not all sows which
Lring big ltters «re desirable breaders,
benuse g=me littcrs lack stamina and
neyer become thrifty. Cut these sows
out, oo matter if they do bring ten to
twelve plge.  Then cut out the cross,
Hi-tempered sows, and the chlcken eat-
era. Bave every old sow that Is really
n gaod mother, Many of these old sows
suckle down to almost skin and bones,
bitt i dofng that they have given thelr
litters a mighty good start, and good
feed will feich them up in condition
wickly, The selection of the young
“0ws [= 4 mach harder problem. 1 nes-
or nlek for “Shattophalle™ They sol.
ot make satisfactory  hreeders, and
after n few months they ape hound to
losee  In eonditlon. Take the rather
eontee, thrifty ones, coming from big
Hiters amd from mothers which you in-
tend to keep.—L. C, B, In the Indiann
Farmer.

Corn and Peas for Silo.

The corn 1s most easily handled by
rtting with a corn binder and using a
ellnge cutter of a sufficlent eapacity to
avold the necessity of entting bhands
When corn I8 fully tasseled it contains
less than onefourth ns much dry mnt-
ter as when the ears arg fully glazed
From this time to maturity the Increase
is but slight. Recoridsg of the oost of
silo filling were kept by the Illinois
sxperiment  station on ten different
farms and the cost wns found to range
from 40 to 70 cents a ton, the average
belng 00 cents n ton

That silage shonld keep weH the eorn
should not be cut antil most of the ker
nels are glazed and hard. 1 too ripe
the sllnge will not settle well and the
ale will not be suMiclently excluded to
prevent spolling,. Corn.seems to be the
best single crop for the sllo, and by
trombining it with cow pess or soy
neans the feeding value ls greater ton
for ton than of corn alone. Of 373
somparisons made hetween silage and
non-sllage milk, 00 per cent were in
favor of the silage milk, 20 per cent
were In favor of non-sflage and 11 per
swnt indlented no preference.

Desirnhle Pounltry Hounse,
One of the best arrangements for
onests which ean be opened without en-

HENS' NESTS ON THE OUTSIDE.

tering the remiining house s shown
in the picture. The nests open directly
into the laying shed and a tight 1
will keep them perfectly dry o all
cinds of weather.

Farm Standards Higher,

One thing that will eut considerable
fee In the labor question: The man
who has been studying the books and
good farm papers, and kept up with
the procession In new ways of doing
things will find that he has a better
grip on his job than the man who has
not. Many a man has kept his posi-
tion because he has taken an Interest
fn his work and has learned how to
farm according to  modern methods
svhen other men could have been hired
in his place for one-third less wages,
There 1s no doubt that the standard
of farm Iahor I8 getting Into n higher
noteh every year, and we have got to
hustle and learn about things by read-
ing books, good farm papers and at-
tending the Institutes. Get the hunger
for reading, boys.

Cure for Sheep Killer,

An Ohio farmer, after suspecting the
flogs of all his neighbors of killlng his
aheep, finally discovered that the mur-
derer was his own prize collle. As the
animal ig very valuable the farmer
did not kIl him, but subjected him to
punishment which he belleves has
thoroughly cured him of his  killing
propensities. Hvery morning the dog
is placed In a tread mill which oper-
ates the farm churn, washing machine
and other utilities, with a sheep pelt
hung directly In front of him, and he is
compelled to work all day long in this

position. 8o keen Is the dog's griet
over this punishment that he howls
and erles when be is placed In the
trendmill, and It is necessary to confine
him earvefully to prevent his ronning
fway.
amd the sheep pelt was omitted, The
dog was so overjoyed that he showed
every manifestation of plepsure and
worked vigorously all day. but on the
next day when he went to work and
found his nose robbing the pelt 1«
grief was uncontrollable.

Cost of Feeding.

From experience of feedors at the
experliment stations the plg Increnses
with greatest profit until 8 or 7 months
old, when It has reached the maximum,
After that the galns require a larger
nmount of grain to produce a given
amount of pork, and they should he
fattened and disposed of.

One bushel of corn made thirteen
and  onethird pounds of pork at G
months old, at 7 months old one
bushel made 132 pounds, and at 8
months old one bushel made 120
pounds,

While there are varying conditlons
that have thelr Influence upon the
amonnt of gain made, It |8 a general
principle thiat after & or 7 months the
nmount of gain from a bushel of eorn
I« on a decreasing scale, and It has
heen demonstrated again and ngaln thit
the first hundred pounds costs less than
the second, nnd the third less than the
fourth hundred, and that to produce
the fourth hundred oo often cosis
double as much as the second hun-
dred.

Steel Frame for Barns,
The pleture shows o new style ot
frame for barns. It {s made entirely
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of steel Ihm_\')' plr:nk-a_ure buit{]]T)ri
to the frames, onto which are nailed
the roof and siding as in ordinary

barps,

Elements Necessary to Plant Life.

One nere of soil of medium fertility
taken to depth of 9 Inches, would welgh
about 000,000 pounds, and  eontain
nltrogen, 200 pounds: potash, 6.000
pounds, There s enough nitrogen to
provide for ten crops of corn, slxty
bushels to the acre, while the phos
phorle acld  and  potash would last
much longer. There are fourteen ele-
ments necessary to plant life, and of
these carbon, hydrogen, nitrogen, oxy-
gen, phosphorus, sulpbur, chlorine, sitl-
con, calelum, Iron, magnesium, potas-
sium and sodinm are derived from the
s0ll, though several are also in part
derived from the alr.

The Deat Eggw,

There I8 n constantly growing de-
mand for eggs thut are both uniform in
slze and color.  Such eggs, while not
demanded, are generally the first se-
lected and, all other things belng even.
they will sell more readily. About the
only woy one cian judge of eges offhand
Is by their appearance, and If all are
urform In eolor and size they will he
more likely to command a better price.

Tonke n Nap At Noon,

It's a good plan to streteh out on the
lonnge or the grass at noon and take a
nap.  If 1t 18 only five or fifteen min-
utes it will ecount blg In the day's
work. Let your nelghbor rush out to
the fleld If he chooses; you wlll beat
him on the season's work by taking
care of your strength,

Notes from the Dalry,
Bad cream will neéver make good
butter.
Cream left on the milk too long will
get bitter and rancid.
As a rule churning I8 put off too
long In the winter time,

In the perfect creamery the animal
heat nnd odor are got rid of as soon
s possible

The sooner milk 18 set In a eool place
ready for the eream to rise the more
ercam there will he,

Not only the flavor, but the keeping
quality of butter ls Injured by keep-
Ing the eream until Its gets very sour.

Use only salt that (8 fine In quality
and grain for butter.

If the salt 18 not well mixed through
the butter It will erystallize on the out-
gide and probably make the butier
streaked.

Milk pans and pails are all the better
for a good sun bath In a sweet, alry
place after having been washed, seald-
ed and dried.

The cream pot should have its con-
tents stirred every day at least, and
every timeé any cream 18 added. This
Iusures an even ripening and better
quality of butter.

One day he was set to work |

he
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CHAPTER IX.—(Continued.)

“1 confess | cannot understand you
fear,” she said. “What considerntion is
due a gentleman who is rendered spesch-
less by the accusation of a newspaper”
What depth is there to hiz feeling fo
your welfare when he rushes awny blind
Iy und remping throughout the day, whil
von Are here at the fFoot of & hursting vol
eano, as he pointed out. You will find
that T am right, Larn. Mr. Constable is
not even & worthy accomplice to the tal-
ented Stembridge, He is without speech
or valor, What remains when a man is
neither brain nor brute? Iler voice had
not been ralsed, and Mrs, Btansbury left
the library before Lara formed an an-
AWer.

The torturing hours crawled by, The
gray afternoon turned to dusk, and the
dusk to night. The north was reddened
by Pelpe's firelit cone, which the thick
vapor dimmed and bluresd, The rumblings
were cotstant, Lara was suflering to
fight out her hattle alone. Rhe asked no
more than this. A thousaml times she
paced neross her room ; scores of visits she
made to Caonstable’s window, straining
her eyes oorthward, along the romd
throngh the day and darkness, to the end
of all things—the monntain! nele
Joey ecame to plead with her, but she
hegged him to go away. Her braln was
livid track of flying, futile agonjes, In
the evening the [ntermittent rumblings
gave way to a growling, constant and in-
cessant. It wns as if a steady stream of
heavy vehicles was pounding over a wood-
en bridze, There was a pang in ench
phnse of the monster, sinev the man hnfd
gone up into that red roar. It was near-
Iy midnight when the girl in the upper
gom heard a step upon the veranda,

“Uncle Joey,"” she called at the plant-
er's door, “make haste; there s some-
bn-l_\' below 1™

The moments of walting assniled the
very roots of her reason. The voice that
she heard at lnst woas Broon's,

“1 beg that you'll forgive me, Mr. Wall,
for arousing you at this hour, but it is
necessary for me to have a few words
with Miss Stansbury.”

“Rir," the planter replied, “anything
which concerns yourself is of no moment
to Miss Stansbury. If vour messnge is
from Mr. Constable, you may tell him
*o come himself or send a native."”

“1 dislike to appear insistent, Mr.
Wall," Breen replied, withont irritation,
‘but I eannot count my errand accom-
plished until T have heard from Misy

Stansbury. If she should refuse to see
.na__!l

*l am coming down, Mr. Breen,” Lara
ealled over the baluster. “Uncle Joey,
show Mr. Breen to o seat. 1'1l be there
‘o a moment.”

She turned to re-enter her room for a
garment. IIer mother's Agure barred the
open doorwiay,

CHAPTER X.

Constable had been physically unhurt
fe his thirty years, and the exertions of
the past four days had worn little more
than the polish from his vitality., In-
stead of relaxing in the erigis of the news-
paper revelation, his body righted under
the whip of pride, and he strode down
into the city as one who has slipped o
burden, Ie had been beaten in n battle
with a woman. Blucher had come to
Mrs. Stansbury's aid ot the last moment,
in the shape of newspapers from the
north, From Lara, however, and not the
mather, had come the most erippling blow
of all, It wias Larn who had handed liim
the newspaper.  She did not wait, nor
ask. Around this ftem, Constable buoijlt
3 gloom-structure of baronial proportions,

Ilis attitude townrd Breen was very
simple. e would not betray his guest
for all the newspapers and police in
Uhristendom. Iaving waived Dreen's
offer to detail the purticulars of his past,
during the first night of acquaintance,
Constable certainly could not reproach
the other: for misrepresenting himself,

It was ten-thirty in the morning when
he sent a message out to Captain Nogley,
countermanding sailing orders, and enelos-
ing n cheerful note to Crugoe, containing
a deaft for the stipulated amount., At the
bank he also left a second sum for Fath-
ef Divmien, and procured considerable cor-
rent paper for his own uses,  Iis mind
moved in a light, irresponsible fashion.
It'was as if he were obsessod nr gnick
intervals, one aftor another, by mad kings
who daved anything and whom no one
dinred refuse,  His benin kept the groat
sorvrow  in the bockground, and ocenpiod
Trsell with striking urtifices. While awnre
that in loging Miss Btansbury apd the
privilege of protecting her, the meaning
and direction of his life was gone, still
Constable did not yet sense the fullness
of the visitation. 1118 was not n wound
to heal by firet intention; and in bad
hurts pain assumes command leisurely
and in order.

He plunged into o ¢rowd in the market
place, and began to talk to the natives
whimsically, but to the purpose of wiurt-
ing them toward Fort de France, adding
that Father Damien would eare for them
generously there. 1 do not say that this
8 the last day of Smint Plerre,"” he ex-
claimed in ¥rench, “but T declare to you
that if ever & planet looked s if she were
ubout to spring a leak, Mother Harth has
the symptoms localized in Pelee |

Constable's eves had fixed upon n enr-
riage passing along the edge of the
erbwd. Now he moved toward it quick-

Iy and seized the bridle. Despite the pro-
tostations of the driver, he led the vehicla
into the good view of all. Iis fnce was
*od with the heat and ashine with langh-
ter and perspiration.  Alarm and merrl-
ment mingled in the native throng. Al
vyes followed the towering figure of the
American, now bowed before the swinging
door of the carriage—and M. Mondet.

“This, dear friends," Constalile resnm-
od, a8 one would produce n rabhit from
n silk hat—*this, you nll perceive, is
your little editor of Les Colonies. 1s he
not bright and clean and pretty? He ls
very fond of Ameriean humor, See how
the little editor langhs!"

The Frenchman was really afraid. Fis
smile was yellowish-gray and of sickly
tontour. His article relative to the Amer-
iean appealed to him now, entirely strip-
ped of the humor with which It was
fraught yestorday, ns he composed it in
the Inner of inner officos, This demon
of erackling Fronch and reatless hands
would stop at nothing. M, Mondet pie-
tured himself being picked up for dead
presently.  As the blow did not full in-
tantaneously, he amended the picture
wWith the sorry thought that he was (0
he played with before being dispatehed.

“This Is the Httle man who tells yon
thnt Baint Pierre 18 in no danger—who
scoffs nt thase who have already gone,"”
Constable informed his henrers, now hold-
ing up the Fronchman's arm, ns a referps
upraises the whip of n winning fighter.
*[le snys there (8 ne more peril from
[eles than from an old man shaking nshes
ont of his pipe. Yesterday | proposed to
wneer my ship agninst M. Mondet's ralled-
top desk that he woas wrong, but thers
was o diffienlty in the way., Do sou not
s, dear friends; that if | won the wager,
I' shoulid not bLe able to distinguish be-
tween M. Mondet's rolled-top  desk and
M. Mondet's cigarette cage in the mins of
Saint Plerre? You would not think that
such o small white person could contnin
s0 mueh poison,"

There had been a steady growling from
the mountain,

“Ah " Constable suddenly  exelnimed,
“Palee speaks again! * * * Ugh, get in
thers !

Constable’s frritation against the entire
tribe of editorial opinion beeeders must
have found an instant vent at Inst, M,
Mondet was chucked like a large soft
bundie into the seat of his enrringe and
the door slunimed forelbly, corking the
vials of his wrath., In any of the red-
bloaded zones, o steanger who performed
such nnties at the expense of a portly
and respected cltizen would have sncoun-
terad a quietns quick and blasting, but
the peaple of Martinique are not swift to
anger nor forwnrd at reprisals,

» MCome " Constable yelled, in a volee
which jerked up his hearers, “Who lins
use for my offer? Who goes to Fort de

Franee?

A few came forward, perhaps a dozen
in all, out of the fifty or sixty who had
listened,  Half in anger, half in adolpa-
tion, which he did not seek to understand,
he ran his eye a last time over the dusty,
haggnrd, stifled crowd which he had failed
to move,

From their eyes, sullen, startled and
pitiful, he glanced beyond to the pldee
where old Vulean lay, muttering his ng-
ondes.  The sight completed the civeuit of
rending voltage, made Lim think of Lara,
With' furious zeal he grappled the work
at band, foreed bis way out of the crowd,
crossed the Roxelane and borvied towanred
the llotel des Palms,  1lis physical on-
ergy wos bmperions, but the numbness of
bis senlp was 4 pregnant warning against
the perils of hoat.  The vity was silent
enough to act lke a vast sonnding boand,
Voices reacliod hity from far behind, from
the harbor front to the left, ftom shot
shops  nnd  houses overywhere. At the
hotel, after much diffieulty, ho procursd
guides and o small outfit for the journey
to ‘the summit of the mountain, It was
after mid-day when the party rode into
Morne Rouge, The asli-hung villey was
belind, and Constable drank deeply of
the elean enst wind from the Atlantie,
There was a rush of bitterness, too, bes
cnuse Lora wos not shinring the priceless
volumes of sun-lit vitality., Al the im-
petus of his mad emterprise was npeded
now to turn the point of bereavement,
and foree It Into the background agnin,
The party pushed theough Ajoupa Honil-
lion to the gorge of thy Falaise, the nocth-
wird bank of which marked the chosen
tradl to the summit,

And pow they moved upward in the
midst of the old glory of Martinique, ‘Mhe’
brisk Trendes lowing evenly in the heights
wiped the eastern slope of the mountain
elenr of stonesdust and whipped the blast
of sulphur down inte the valley towned
the shore. Green lakes of eane filled the
villeys behind, and groves of coconspilms,
go distant and so orderly that they looked
like- n city garden set with hen and
chickens. |

Northward, through the rifts, gligtened
the sen, steel-blue and cool, Before them
arose the huge, green-clnd mass of the
maountain, it coronn dim with smoke and
lashed by storm, Down in the southwest
lay the ghastly pall, the hidden, tortured
pity, teanced under the cobra-head of the
monster and aleeady laved In its poison.

The trail beeame very steep ab two
thousand feet, and this fact, together with
the back-thresh of the summit disturb-
nnee, forced Constable ta abandon the
animals, It transplred that four of the

seven natives felt It their duty, at this

‘ point, te stay behind with the muies, A

little later, when the growling from the

i prone upturned face of the great beast

suddenly arose to a roar that twisted the
fiesh and outraged the senses of man,
the American looked back and found that
only one pativé wus faltering behind, in-
stend of three.

Fascination for the dying Thing took
hold of him now, and drew him on. Con-
stable was consclious of no fear for his
life, but of a fixed terror lest he should
prove physically unable to go ou to the
end,  He found himself tearing np a
handkerchief and stuffing the shreds in
lis ears, to denden the horrid vibrations.
With the linen remaining, he filled his
maouth, shutting his jaws together upon it,
#a the wheels of & wagon are blocked on
an incline,

The titanic disorder placated his own.
He revelled in it, unconseious of pussing
time. He did pot realize that he was
nlone, but knew well from the eontour
of the slope, learned intimately in past
viwits, that be wox nearing the Lac des
Palmists, which marked the summit level,
Yet changes, vialent ehanges, were svery-
where evidenced. The shoulder of the
mountain was smeared with a crust of
akh and séamed with fresh sears, The
erust was made by the dey whirling winds
playing upon the paste formed of stone-

whir, like the clap of wings, heard at
intervals, accounted for the senrs, Bombs
of rock were being hurled from the great
tubes.

That he was in the range of a raking
voleano fire did not jmpress this ant
clinging to the beard of a giant. Up,
knees and hands, e crawlol—op over the
throlibing chin, to the black pounded lip
of the monster, Out of the old lake colled
the furious tower of stenm nnd rock-dost
which mushroomed in high ale, like the
primal nebube from which the worlds
were made,  Pockets of ghs exploded in
the heights, rending the periphery as the
vell of the temple was rent, Only this
to sew, bt sounds not meant for the enrs
of man, sounds which seemed to saw his
skull in twnin—the thundering engines
of the planet,

The rocky rim of the Inke wos hot to
his hinnds and knees, bat he could not go
bnek. A thought in his brain held him
there with thrilling  bands—the  game
thought which Hayden Breen evolved ns
he stood at the edge of the Brooklyn
pier. * * * Hut it wns only n play-
thing of mind—the vagary of altitude and
Immensity. “Did ever a man clog n live
volenno?  Md ever suieldal gening con-
eeive of (‘Hl’l‘llplill;: wunhy 1|11|j'.>ﬁi}' of foree
with lis pygmy purpose?' & & The
irreverent query righted the lnlances,

There he 1oy, sprawlod at the edge ot
the universal mystery, ut the seeret ens
tenee to the ehmber of arth’s dyna-
mos,  The edge of the pit shook with the
frightful work going on below, yet hg was
not slain,  The torrent burst past and
apwanrd, elenn s o missing hullet,  The
hombs of rock eanted oot from  sheer
weight and foll bebind hime That which
he comprestinded —although his eyes saw
only the gray thundering cataclysim-—wns
never before  imngined in the mind of
mnn,

The gray bluckened, The ronr dwin
dled, nnd his senses reeled,  With o rush
of saliva the linen dropped from his open
mouth.  Constable was sure that there
was o gaping oleft in his skull, for he
could foel the air blowing in and ont, cold
and eolder. e tried to 1ift hos hands
to cover the sensitive wound, but they
groped in valn for his Lead, With the
iey dranghts of ailr, he seemed to hear,
faintly, his nome falling upon the bared
ganglion.

“Poter!  Peter Constable!™

e stenlned bis faes toward the gouna,
he lower part of his body wonld not
move.  He was aocoupled, like a beast
whose spine is broken,

“Poter!  Oh, Peter Constulle!™ he
liearid agnin.

(1o be continued.)

English House Nnmes,

Ionse pwners e sometines rathoer
unfortunite In thelp selection of wnmes
for thede abodes, aod Dn subaelida house
natming s ocensionanlly ratlier Tndicrous,
Thog “The Maples™ hasg neyver o ma-
ple near, "The Rosary™ only exists In
tmagination, “Sunnysile” 15 the most
depriressing villa reshilence, and honsos
named after the Enghish lnkes no mora
suggest the lanke distelet than Fleet
street sugegests the Bols de Boulogne.

The Anglo-Saxon word “hyrst,” sig
nifylng n forest or wood, hus become
“harst” In bouse naming, amd “wood™
and “holt” have the sume meaning, All
house nnmes endiug with these terml-
natlong are pretty and not unsafe to
cliodse,

It 18 eurlous to note that in Hostings
and 8t. Leopards gulte a number of
houses  have typleally Saxon  nanes,
perhaps to commemorite the greal Sux-
on tragedy of which the nume Hastings
Is reminizeent,

Poles of the Karth,

The efrele of the earih's dully rote
tlon upon 1e axls beling the greatest at
the equator, the consequent groat ace
tion there of the centrifugal foree durs
ing the period when the earth was a
yielding moss produced a bulging ont
of the surfuce in the equatorial reglon,
with a consequent flattening  at  the
poles, ‘Thus we have un oblate sphe-
rold, with the length of the axis of the
poles ahiout twenty-six and n half miles
legs than the equatorial dinmeter, -

Lanek Right Quniities,
Mrs, Hix—Mrs, June strikes me as
being entirely too masculine for a
woman,
Mrs. Dix—Yes, Indeed. Why, every
time she hns an ache or paln she mukes
a8 much fuss about It a8 & man would

—8mith's Weekly

dust and condensed steam,  The elicking




