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A Ground Leveller,

A cheap and effective contrivance
for levelling uneven land Is shown In
the accompanying IHustration. The
leveller may be made of any convenl
ent length up to 12 fest; the stesl
smoothing plate {8 very lght, but will
Inst a Jong time. It Is brought from
the middle 3x2 in. beam to the under.
neath of the back 6x3 in. beam, and
holes are cut in it for the ties and the
bolts. It Is a flat steel sheat with ends
turned 1 In. and secured with 1 In.
screws, The cutter is shod with 214x
14 In. steel plate, with bevelled edge,
secured with 2 In, serews. The stand
for the driver Is of pine, 2 ft, 9 in. by
6 In. by 1% in. In use the driver
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standing on the plate, by moving for-
ward causes the front beam with Its
cutting edge to enter the ground, and
carry forward any soil ecut off. By
moving backward he ralses the cut-
ting edge, allowing the accumulated
sarth to pass under In as great or as
little quantity as he plenses; while
the gloping steel sheet smoothes It out,
cerushes the lumps and spreads it (nto
any depressions,

Biggest Farm n World,

The announcement that the republle
of Mexlco ls about to make some ef-
fort to curb the princely aspirations of
Don Luls Terrazas of the State of Chl-
huahua promises to bring into the pub-
Ale eye one of the most renfirkable
sand at the same time one of the least
known of the world's unusual men.
IFour years ago a German prince trav-
eled 5,000 miles to visit a “farmer,”
and this farmer was Don Luls, whose
“farm,” Mexlcans are now beginning
to belleve, la getting too large for the
public health. In short, it s the blg-
gest farm in the world. In area it
ranks with the largest of European
kingdoms and emplres, and would
make one of the bhig Siates of the
Unlon. It measures 150 miles from
north to south and 200 mliles from east
to west, or 8,000,000 acres In all. It
embracea whole ranges of mountains,
entire water systems, voleanoes, min-
eral lands and thonsands of lakes.
Over It roam 1,000,000 head of ecattle,
700,000 sheep and 300,000 horses, The
“farmhouse” {8 the most magnificent
in the world—a palace costing $1,600,-
000 In gold., superbly furnished, with
rooms to accommodate 500 guests—
The Bookkeeper,

A Labor Enver,

The little picture tells it all. This
fittle device may be worked through
any cellar door or window, It will
Eove many steps when your time s
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mcst valuable, ‘Try it once and be
=~onvinced.

The Lighten Woman's Warlk,

Women are coming into thelr own
every day on the farm. Time wns
when laborsaving devices were
thought of only in comnection with
farm work. But that Is changing,
Woman's work at the pesat 1s hard, but
Is rendered much casier by the em-
ployment of handy devices which cost
but little.

The telephone and the rural mall de-
livery have wrought great Improve
ment In the lives of the (armer's wife
and daughters of the farm and have
done more to cultlvate the spirit of
trus npelghborliness than anything
[ ey

Exercise.

Keep the chicks busy and hustling
for all they get to eat; never feed
them on a bare surface where they
can eat without scratching. This 1s
the easiest and surest way to insure
strong, rugged chicks that will not be
falling Il with "“leg weakness” and
elmilar allments. Scatter all feed In
a litter, making the chicks hunt and
dig for it. This litter should be about
2 Inches deep for chicks less than a
month old, and composed of cut straw
o1 hay, or chaff from the hay mow
or floor. Sawdust {s not very good for
thls purpose, because the chicks usu-
ally will eat more or less of It, and
gometimes with bad results.—Agricul-
tural Eplitomist.

For Seod Poinioes,

Experlment shows that the most eco-
nomle potato seed is made by cutting
a medium-sized tuber into quarters.
It also shows that larger pleces of
seed potatoes will produce a very much
heavier yield, as the young plant has
more nourishment to begin with; un-
der field conditions, however, the me-
dium-sized tuber cut In gquarters ls
the best and most economical. If this
can not be done, spread the seed out
In a thin layer In a cool, dark place,
and they may be used at any time
within ten days after cutting without
appreciable loss. Never sack or bar-
rel the cut seed, nor expose it to the
hot sun,

A Co-Operntive Market,

The price of living has become such
% Uugbear (et sowolblog will bave
to be done beslde boycotting the buteh-
ers to make things cheaper. Bome of
the farmers and gardeners in and
about Denver are organizing for the
purpose of supplylng consumers with
products at one-half the rate of the re
taflers. They propose to sell Inde
pendently and have a co-operative
market store, where all the farmers
belonging to tho association will sell
thelr goods. This has not been done
In Denver before because the whole-
salers and jobbers have control of the

transportation facilitles.—Fleld and
Farm.

Polsoned by Eggw,

That many people are polsoned by
eggs, and mot by spolled eggs only,
but often by those that are freshly
lald and apparently good, 18 asserted
by a French chemist. Numerous cases
of polsoning due to eclairs, or cream
cakes, have occurred recently In Parls,
and It was In the course of an Inves-
tigation of these that the conclusion
was reached that the toxle actlon was
always the fault of the eggs In the
custard, never of mineral poisons in-
troduced accldentally or of the other
Ingredients of the cream, French
eggs, It Is sald, become Infected before
they are lald.

Croas-Cut Saw Support.

Two pleces of lath or other light
strip of wood bored together as shown
at 3 In the accompanying illustration,
wlll stiffen a cross-cut saw so that

A ONE-MAN BAW,

one man will be able to saw with it
without diMculty. The strips of wood
tend to control the wabble of the free
end. A plece of stove wire twisted
around the saw and a strip at 2 will
ald In keeping It In place. A wire
twisted about the laths at 3 will help
to maintaln the strength.

The Milker,

Many times the millker goes to-hls
tagk after brushing horses or dolng
other dirty work, with his hands solled
and his clothing thickly covered with
dust. Both soiled bands and dusty
clothing are loaded with germs that
injure milk. Before commencing to
milk the mlilker should cleanse his
hands and elip on a clean suit and cap,
which are used for no other purpose,
and which may be easlly washed, He
should always milk with dry hands
and never allow his hands to come in
contact with the milk—Missourl Dal
ryman.

The (Queen Dee.

The queen beo lives from two to
five years, according to the manner {n
which she 18 raised. When ralsed by
the naturel way, as by the swarming
of the bees, and the mother gqueen Is
two or mors years old, she often llves
four or five years. The life of the
workers varies from forty-five days in
the honey-making season to flve or
sometimes six months during winter,
taking the time of October to April,
Drones very seldom llve more than
four or five weeks In hot weather,

Cider Frappe.

Unless your clder I8 very sweet ada
sugar to it. Put it Into a freezer, pack
In lee and salt and freeze as you would
jce cream, with the difference that you
do not let it get so firm as ordinary
fce cream, but stop the process of
freezing while the cider ls still par-
tinlly liguid,

Guite a Prediction,

A French writer predicta that In the
course of 100 years very few persons
will live In the citles, Citles will be
used only for business purposes,

YESTERDAYS,

—Minneapolis Journal.
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A SOCIAL EVENT,

OPEN THY DOOR.

Open thy doors, O my soul,
To ocean and sky and plain,

To shelving shore, and breakers' roar,
And the mountalns that shout again.

Open thy daors, O my soul,
To the scent of the climbing rose,
To the meadow’s sweep, and the drow-
8y sheap,
And the woodland's deep repose.

Wider, wider, my soul,
The winds through the pine tree
blow;
"Tis the Word of God that movath
nbroad,
And deep to deep will go.

Open thy doors, O my soul,
And the fret and pain of care,

And the futile stress and the pettiness,
Will vanish Into air.

—Sunset Magazine,
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A BIG BILL

PSS

I was just finishing breakfast when
the misunderstanding began.

“The fact g, my dear,” I sald, “I've
a long bill to meet.”

“lI shall never see another like it,”
she gaid, mournfully, "It's only two
guineas."

1 groaned.

“Two gulneas! For a hat?"

“Ye-es, It isn't dear, really, Fred;
not for what 1t ls."

“I really can't Imagine. I don't
want to grumble, Kit, but you've had
£3 over your dress allowance already.”

“You need not throw it in my face,
if you have. Uncle John never did.”

Uncle John Is a erusty old bachelor.
He brought Kitty up.

“Unecle John is riech. T am not”
She turned her back on me and
shrugged her shoulders. When I had
finlshed my boots 1 took hold of her
ghoulders and turned her around.
“You ghouldn't have been so silly as
to marry a poor man.” She held me
by the lapels of my coat and smiled.

“Perhaps 1 like you as well as
hats," she sald. “I'm dreadfully ex-
travagant!” She slghed. "It Is such
a lovel!"™

“Perhaps next
shook her head.

“It will be gone then”

There are as good hats in the shops
A8 ever came out of them.

“No doubt it Is a joke to you. You
would not care If I wore a last year's
hat to Paddington to meet Bill to-
morrow."

Bill was her brother.

“If it weren't for that bill,” T sald
doubtfully. “I don't know that they'd
press me. Perhaps I might—"

“No, no! 1 won’t. You'll lose your
train, Fred."

“T'd like youn to have it, of course,”
I told her. She looked at me with her
head on one side and a finger on her
1ip.

I could see that she was thinking of
fresh arguments. Bo I kissed her
quickly and fled.

When I arrived at the office I found
a telegram saying that her brother
William's ship had reached Plymouth
a doy before time, and that he would
get to Paddington about 1:60 p. m.
Algo, 1 found a request from one of
our bhest customers that T would call on
him at 1:45 o'clock. So 1 sent a wire
to Kitty: “Cannot meet Bill. Due to-
day 1:50, Ask Uncle John—Fred.”

When I had finished my urgent busi-
ness 1 rushed off home Kitty met me
at the door. She was naturally ex-
clted.

“Has he come?" I inquired.

“Yes. He's in the drawing room.”

month—7" She

I entered hastily, but her brother
was not there, Her uncle was, He
stood upon the heartrug with his
back to the fire and his arms under
his coattails,

“Pleased to sees you,” he remarked,
and frowned at me over his spec-
tacles.

“Well,” I sald, with some annoy-
ance. “I don't quite—er—"

“A prelty mess you've made of
things!"

“I domn't know what right—" 1 be-
gan; but Kitty pressed my arm sud-
denly. I noticed that she had been
erying.

“However,” he continued, “I expect-
ed something of the sort sooner or
later."

“I'm sure [t's not Fred's fault,” Kitty
protested. I was too bewildered for
speech,

“A man sald he, “has no business
to marry unless he can keep his wife
properly.”

“Kitty has told you!”

"What else did you expect?”*

I shook my arm free from her and
paced the room savagely.

“I mever thought you'd round on
me, Kit," 1 remonstrated, a trifle un-
stendily.

“Who sald she was?” snapped her
uncle.

“She had no business to speak to
you about it"

“You told me to!" she eried.

I raised my eyebrows.

“Nothing was further from my
thoughts,”

“But—" she began. Unecle John
stopped her with a wave of his hand.

“Anyhow, Kitty has told me. Of
course, J cannot let her want. I have

“IT ISN'T DEAN, REALLY.”

written a cheque for the
but—"

“She shall not touch [t!" I vowed
ferociously,

“You are an
roared her uncle,

“Idiot or mot,” I thundered, “I will
stand no Interference between my
wife and me. If Kitty is not satis-
fled with what I can do for her, she
can—" [Kitty gave such a violent sob
that I had to put my arm around her.

“As for the hat” I told her husk-
Iy, *I made up my mind this morn-
Ing that you should have it.”

“Oh!" she wailed. *As if that mat-
tered!”

“If It doesn't matter, why did you
spenk about it to your unecle?"

She looked up at me with her eyes
swimming.

*Of course I didn't!"

1 stared at them both.

“Then,” I Inquired, “whatever are
you talking about?”

At that moment there was a bang at
the front door, and we heard Brothe
Bill's big volce.

Then her brother rushed in llke a
breath of fresh alr. He Is a huge,
good-natured, breezy fellow.

amount,

insolent—idiot!"

“Hulloa, little Kit. Prettier than
ever!” He hogged her.

“Why, uncle, you get younger every
day!" Uncle John grunted a mollified
grunt.

“Fred, you old bounder, why didn’'t
You meet me? I suppose you got my
wire saylng I was due at 1:50
o'clock?”

“Yes, old man. I couldn't get off,
80 I wired Kit. I thought she'd get
her uncle to bring her; but—" 1
looked at her. She looked at Uncle
John. Uncle John looked at me.
Brother Bill looked at all of us in won-
der.

After we had stared at one an-
other for a few minutes Uncle John
burst into an extraordinary roar of
laughter, I had never heard him
laugh before. Kitty always said he
did so blennially.

She began laughing and crying to-
gether, till Bill and I shook her to
stave off hysterics.

“I think,” I confided
“they've hoth taken
senses this afternoon.”

Uncle John gave another yell. Then
he picked up a telegram from the
octagonal table,

“Read this,
manded.
delivered.

“Cannot meet bill due to-day one
hundred and fifty. Ask Uncle John—
Fred."

“What!" T eried. “You thought 1
wanted to borrow the money!"”

Uncle John took a pinch of snuft
very deliberately.

“It seems,” he confessed, “that 1
misjudged you."

“I misjudged you, too, sir,” I said
slowly. “Only I think you might
have asked particulars before—'"

“Before he wrote us a check,” suga
gested Kitty, pulling it out of her
pocket and squeezing my arm appeal-
ingly.

"It was very good of you, sir” I
confessed gratefully. He blew his nosge
furiously. Then he held out his hand
and I shook it,

“We shall understand one another
better in future, my boy.”

Kitty lavghed in her quick way,
and patted her brother’s arm.

"Thanks—to our big Bill."—Cassell's
Saturday Journal.

to him.
leave of their

William,” ha com-
This was my telegram, as

“Long Pig™ In the South Sens,

Long pig is not plg. Long pig is the
Polynesian euphemism for human
flesh; and 1 suppose I shall not have
the chance In thesa degenerate days
to seo any long plg eaten, but at least
1 am already the possessor of a duly
certified Marquesan calabash, oblong
In shape, curlously carved, over a cen-
tury old, from which has beeu drunk
the blood of two ship masters, One
of these captains was a mean man,
Hn sold a decrepit whaleboat to a
Marquesan chief. But no sconer had
the captain salled away than the
whaleboat dropped to pleces. It was
his fortune, some time afterward, to
be wrecked, of nll places, on that par-
ticular Island. The Marquesan chief
was ignorant of rebates and discounts;
but he had a primitive sense of equity
and an equally primitive conception of
the economy of nature, and he bal
anced the account by eating the man
who had cheated him.—Jack London In
Pacific Monthly.

Copyright Ontlawed Then.

Mapager (to composer)—Your plecs
is a fine one, but it can't be produced
for at least three years,

Composer—Why not?

Manuger—Becanse Wagner won't
have been dead for thirty years till
then.—Lustige Blaetter,

In 1909 Great Britain Imported 78,-
406,000 pounds of rubber and exported
44,667,000 pounds, a large increase over

1908 In both.
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