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AT BABY'S BEDTIME.

This is baby's bedtime:
My little one comes to me
In her snowy little nightgown,
And kneels down at my knee;
And I fancy a sweet child-angel
Is for & time my guest,
Amnid she says her little prayer over
With her hunds upon her breast,

“Now I lay me,” she whispers,
In low voice, “down to sleep;

1 pray the Lord"—and the blue eyes
Half close—"my soul to keep.

It 1 should die”—Oh! the shiver
At my heart!—"before I wake

I pray the Lord!"—and the eyelids
Droop low—"wy soul to tuke.”

Then 1 lift up the little one, clasping
Her close to my loving heart

Aud give ber warm good-night kisses
Till the closed lids break apart

Asx the leaves do folding a flower,
And the violets of her eyes

Look up in their drowsy fashion,
And smile at me sugel-wise,

“Dood-night,” she whispers me softly
And sleepily, with a kiss

That lngers with me in slumber,
And stirs my heart with bliss,

As | think of the litile one, dreaming,

With her hend sgainst my breast;
Till miy sleep is as foll of rapture

As her dreaming is of rest.
~-Ehen E. Rexford.
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A HABITUE OF «THE FOLLY.”

= T was not a cheerful cafe, but it
H was near the entrance to The Folly,
s0 1 paused and peered through the
steaming glass, The linen had a for-
lorn look, and the single walter, so far
as 1 could judge, must have been per-
plexed by the burden of his doubtful
nationality, but the place seemed quiet,
and I pushed my way through the
swing doors without further thought.
At the far end of the room was a kind
of ralsed plutform, with two tables; at
one of these sat a man who took my at-
tention more by his attitude than face.
He seemed to have shrunk into himself
&8s a refuge from doubtful contacts, yet
be had, too, the air of a gentleman
half-submerged in comfortable squalor.
His dress was untidy, yet worn with a
certain remmnant of distinction, and 1
observed that his hands were delicate
and carefully preserved. 1 took a seat

opposite him, and sald something about.

the. condition of the streets. -
" “It ralns ¥ he querled.
“It drizzles mud,” I sald; “the pave-
ments are damunable™
2 MAR" He took a glp from his glass,
*» folded his paper, and looked at me.
Then he glanced at the clock, sighed,
and settled back into his chalr. While
‘Fdined we scarcely spoke two words,
together, yet 1 felt myself drawing
closer to the man and my Interest trem-
, 'bling on the verge of pity.., When I
bhad dope, nod had & glass before me,
we drifted into talk.

“You kuow this place well, I sup-
pose?" 1 asked.

“1 dine here six nights a week. You
gee, It Is convenient for me, The place
Itzelf is not all that one c¢ould ask, but
when a man bas learut a little of the
philosophy of life he takes things as—
as easily as I do." 1 assented. “And,
after all" he went on, “what does it
matter? At the end of every avenue
one sees—what? Death. Now It seems
to me that I shall have less to bind me
to life If I dine every nlght In sur-
roundings like these. A rich man, a

- lover of good vioiages, a browser in fat
pastures, has to die for every fancy.
He multiplies torture and feels dissolu-
tion in every approach of death.”

“You have had some experience of
the world,” I said, “and have found it
necessary to learn the doctrine of com-
promise ¥

“I have had enpugh experience to
make me content to sit here and drink
with a stranger," he answered, smil-
Ing, “and If"—he half emptied his glass
—*there are any other unhappy turns
of fortune in front of me 1 shall doubt-
less meet them half way. I never fight;
I accept.”

He swept his hand ncross the cloth,
and his tired eyes brightened for a mo-
went. “l can see all my life spread out
‘before me there.” He paused and
glanced at me. “But perhaps I' bore
¥you," be said, “and you may wish to
got?"’

. “Lhave balf an hour to spare and do
not want to stir.” o

“So have I; precisely half an hour,
When time fits In that happy way it is
evident we meet for a purpose.”

“You were going to speak,” sald I,
“ahout your life."

“True,” He sald. *“If I seem to talk
too much, forgive me on the ground
that I so seldom have the opportunity
now of speaking In my own way.” 1
begged him to make no apology. He
eyed me kindly, and I think he had an
fmpulse to shnke hands with me. He
refrained. however.

“I have not always,” he sald, “dined
in this kind of place, but no reverse of
fortune could ever serve to make me
regent my destiny. When I tell you
that [ am happy 1 ask you to believe
it candidly.”

I told him that T was ready to accept
any statement he was pleased to make,

“Many years ago,” be continued, “I
took my degree at Cambridge. It was
only a pass degree, but it was good
enonugh to please my people. I had a
turn for geology and worked hard.
Then 1 broke down.” He tapped lis
chest, “You understand?’ he asked.
I nodded.

“l was sent to Switzerland. There [
managed to pick up enough strength to
mike me face the future again; but
just as [ was ready to work my father
died. His affalrs were not Ilnvolved:
there was, Indeed, nothing but the sim-
plest igsue. He bad lived almost up to
the last pound of his income; when he

was g 1e the pockets of his children
were light. 1 bad enough for an annu-
ity of £50. 1 sunk all my eapital to
make it certain.” He made two little
plles of salt upon the tablecloth, and
| conghed.

“England,” he sald, “and partieularly
London, did not suit my chest. 1 conldn't
work; I simply dragged on for ten
years. On a fractlon under a pound &
week a man can only be a spectator.
I watched life and learnt my phil-
osophy.”

“You have had what people call bad
luek,” 1 said.

His eyes shone, and he waved his
band again, .

“Not at all,” he sald. “Indeed, I've
had the best of luck.”

I Involuntarily glanced at the steam-
lng windows, the speckled linen, the
polyglot walter.

“You doubt me,” he sald; “but Pve
not quite finished. [ fear my story
must stop now. 1 must go.”

“I, too," I sald, “must make a move.”

“May I ask,” he sald, “whether you
are golng to be here later on?"

“I'm afrald not,” I sald; “I'm just go-
Ing to look in at The Folly.”

Then he dld grasp my hand:
going there, too,"” he sald.
can keep for a time."

We went out together. I notlced
that the attendants passed him in. He
was evidently known at The Folly.

The performance was such as I was
wearlly acquainted with., The same
tricks of volce, the same dead level of
humor, the same atmosphere of musk
and stale tobacco smokes My com-
panlon affected no Interest; he sat, for
the most part, with his eyes closed.
But when the sixteenth turn came he
pulled himself together and lald his
hand upon my arms,

“Now,” he sald, “you'll see some-
thing really graceful—the true artist
at work.” I glanced at my programme,
The name of the - lady was entirely
unfamiliar to me,

She came on to the jigging of the
orchestra. She sang a little sentimen-
tal song In a volce that had some sweet-
pess, a song that was not vuolgar. The
audlence appeared indifferent. Then
she danced. As my companion as-
sured me, she certainly had grace, and
beauty of that kind which is malnly
pathetic; pathetic by reason of incon-
grolty with its surroundings. The au-
dience applauded the dance, and insist-
ed upon an encore, My friend leaned
over to me, shaking with excitement,

*“That is my wife,” he sald. *I mar-
rled her when I was at the end of
everything. She knew me at my worst
and married me in spite of it. 1 come
here every night to watch her. She
knows I'm here and It gives her cour-
age. - It's'a hard life. You understand
now why I'm happy 7"

“1 do,” I said. “I understand per-
fectly."”

I ceased to pity him. If [ envied him
it was a painless envy. The conditions
of his life passed beyond the common-
place.” 1 doubt if London contalned a
happier man—C. K. B, in Black and
White.

2
“My story

GREAT ANTI-FAT REMEDY.

Adipose Philadelphian Climbs Stalrs

3 to Reduce His Weight,

Not so very long ago The Saunterer
got off at-the twelfth floor of a blg of-
fice bullding not 1,000 miles from city
ball Instead of the cleventh, as he had
Intended. As It was a case of golng
down instead of up, he concluded 10
walk back to the floor he wanted In-
stead of waiting for the elevator.

At the foot of the stalrway he almost
ran into an acqualntance, whose office
is on the twelfth floor, and whose
weight very mearly approaches 300
pounds. The acquaintance was puffing
and blowlng as he prepared to ascend
the fiight of steps leading to the foor
above.

“Makes you blow to climb a flight of
stairs, doesn't It¥" remarked The
Saunterer.

“Climb a flight of stairs?” disdaln-
fully rejolned he of the 300 pounds be-
tween puffs. “Why, young man, I've
Just climbed eleven flights and I'm go-
ing to do another.”

“Mean to say you've walked all the
way up here? i

“That's just what [ mean. Elevators
are running, too.”

“l know that. Came up in ope my-
self a few minutes ago. But how on
earth do you account for doing all this
climbing? You don't look crazy.”

“Neither am I. Never was more
sensible In my life. Just made a new
discovery, that’s all. Realized how fat
I've been getting the last two or three
years?"

The Saunterer nodded In the nfirma-
tive.

*Well, it was in spite of everything I
could do to stop the accumulation of
tissue. I was afraid I'd soon do for the
fat boy act in a side show until one of
my friends bet me a bottle of—of ginger
ale that I conldn’t climb three flights of
stalrs in this bullding. I won the bet,
and in dolng so dlscovered when I
weighed myself a few minutes later
that Thad lost nearly a pound In weight.
That gave me a tlp and the next day
I climbed five fiights, the next day’six,
and—well, now I do the whole blamed
twelve every day, and I'm losing flesh
80 rapidly my.clothes have to be taken
in onve & week at least. It's a great
s&cheme and It isn't patented, either, so
if you know any other fat men in town
I don't mind your letting them lnto the
secret.”

The Saunterer hereby lets them in.—
Philadelphla Inquirer.

Occasionally you will find people so
sure that they are welcome anywhers,
that they would break in on a newly
married couple.

What has become of the old-fashion-
ed man whose letters contained many
messages 1o “iell” some one “howdy”

for him?

At the Sign of the Cone-Tree,

Now what sort of an inn do you sup-
pose it Is with that sign? Why, just
a beauntiful, grand old cone-tree, that is
as tall again as the house beside which
It stands.

The house was bullt before the tiny
evergreen was planted, but has never
grown since the bullder finished it; and
the llttle tree has been climbing up, up
toward the blue sky ever slnce its root-
lets first began to feel at home In the
soll In front of the gray stone house.

It has room now for hundreds of
feathered guests, and during the sum-
mer hundreds enjoy its cool green
apartments, ;

But It wns not untll after a flock of
pine grosbeaks came down from the
northern fir forests, one cold March,
und stayed for several days In the big
tree, that any attempt was made to
feed the birds that lodged there,

While the boy who lives in the house
over which the cone-tree swings and
sways Its slgn was watching the bright
birds fiitting about as if In search of
food, a happy little thought came into
his head, and he guickly ran and asked
his mamma if he might feed the birds.

“Because you know, mnmma, the
ground is all covered with snow, and
I don't see how they ean get anything
to eat if I don’t feed them. And they
are s0 pretty I want them to stay!" he
added, coaxingly.

His mamma sald, “Of course you
may feed them, and I think a bone with
scraps of meat on It would be nice for
them. But you must hung it out of
the reach of Kitty and Carlos.”

Stralghtway our sturdy little fellow
got a beef bone of cook, and tied a
string to It. Then he went out to the
tree and threw it up as high as he
could. Down it chme in the snow; but
he dug It out and tried agaln, with the
same result.

He kept at it manfully, tossing it up
many times before his effort was re-
warded; but at last the string caught on
1 twig and wound about so that the
bone hmng in the tree, where the birds
could safely peck away at it

He was not satisfied with giving the
pretty ereatures meat, but he would pro-
vide sweets, also. When his mamma
again looked from the window toward
the cone-tree, what did she see?

Why, some of cook’s fresh fried cakes
tied to the lower branches with red rib-
ben! They looked .as if some of the
brown cones had curled themselves
around in a ring; but the birds soon left
nothing but the ribbon.

The hoy was so pleased that some of

every batch of fried cakes now find
their way to the cone-tree.
This may be the reason the birds oc-

cupy so much room there year after |

year, They know the board ls good
and easy to get, yet they pay well for
all they have with sweet songs and by
making war on the Insect enemles of
the tree.

‘It is a very house of refuge for the
robins and phoebes that come before
all the March storms are over, and for
the ated birds in the fall.

Any boy or girl who loves birds ean
at least try the experiment of 8 “‘re-
freshment-tree” for them, and they may
be sure the birds will remember the
“glgn,” be it a “cone” or a cedar or a
maple.—Youth's Companion.

Minister Wu's “on.

Chao-chu, the 14-year-old son of Wu
Tihg Fang, Chinese minister to the
United States, has been very successful
during his attendance for three years
at school In Washlington, and his father
Is very proud of the way he has ac-
quitted himself, Three years ago he
could not speak English and was un-
acqualnted with our customs, but he
has already completed a four years'

CHAO-CHU.

course of study. He seems to have
splendid qualities of mind. He rides
to and from school on his wheel, Is a
fine athlete, of sturdy build and a gen-
eral favorite with his schoolmates. At
present he is8 much Interested in his
father's automobile. At Cape May last
summer he learned to swim. He dress-
es In full Chinese custom, with the ex-
eception of his American shoes,

Wham Go,
A little boy once asked his father if

the house files went south for the win-
ter llke the birds and then his father

told him a long story about different
insects and what became of them dur-
ing the cold months. He told the boy
that when autumn comes the death-
knell of millions of fies has sounded.
They do not prepare for winter as
many other insects do. The majority
die and thelr little bodies are blown
away in the passing breeze. A few

hardy files will HInger In eracks in the
walls, creep under the doorframes or
into crevices In the woodwork and
some naturalists belleve that these f-w
logering files are the parents of the
multitnde that appear in the warm
days of Junpe, for they lay thousands of
eggs. LH el
Chinese High Gra~ea.

Chinamen, with all their faults, re-
vere the graves of their ancestors, and
there is no greater crime than dese-
crating a graveyard. Good Chlnamen
vigit the graves of thelr ancestors as
often as possible. At one time all the
resting places of the dead In China
were flat. Confucins, the wise man of
the empire, golng on o journey once,
and desiring to know hls mother's
grave when be returned, moved It into
a mound. Some believe that this act
of the most revered man in China was
the origin of high graves. Because
graves are everywhere in the empire,
the first railroad built there has to fol-
low a very circunltous route In order to
avold them.

The Doctor's [Order.

Mother (an Invalld)—Johnny, don't
you think I ought to punish you for be-
ing so bad?

Johnny (aged 5)—No, mamma. You
know the doctor sald you was not to
indulge In any violent exercise.

The Usnal! Sign.
Little Ella—Mamma, & the minister
coming here to-day?
Mamma—Not that I know of, dear
But why did you ask?
Little Ella—Because I saw papa dust.
ing the Bible off this morning.

An Apt Reply.
Teacher—Name something of Impor-
tance existing to-day that was not In
exlstence 100 years ago.
Small Pupil—>Me.

NEW UNIFORM FOR TOMMY,

Eritish Soldiers Will Soon Wear Fawn-
Colored rerge buits.

It is probable that lu a very brief pe-
riod there will be considerable changes
made In the material used for clothing
the army on home as well as on foreign
service, says the London Telegraph.
The committee dealing with the sub-
Ject, which has been in session for
about a couple of years, has at length
been able to come to a final decigion,
Probably the events in South Africa
have helped the members to mnke up
their minds. At all events they have
chosen an efcellent woolen serge-like
material in which for the future prac-
tically the wheole work of the troops
will be performed. it Is not khaki-
colored, though:fhat Well-known and
serviceable kpe Is;somewhat close y ap-
proached. - {f'rousers will not be made
from exactly thé samd material as the
jacket, but.ofone somewhat rougher

and thicker in Exture. . The new ma-,

terial is of-a rellowish-fawn color, and
is of excellent qality. It was selected
Tgom a’ grest ummsber of snifples sub-
miffed to tie ‘cofnilttee, and has been
approved by the war office. Two other
materlals of the same tint, but of rather
stronger texture, have heen selected for
the mounted branches, and & stout Bed-
ford cord of the srme color will be used
for riding breeches, The same pattern
of jacket will be uged for all branches
of the service, but each unit will wear
a distinguishing badge on the cap and
shoulder strap.

It Is not, however, intended that the
new clothing shall entirely supersede
the old style of dress. The tunic Is to
be worn for full dress, so that on full-
dress parades the familiar blue and
scarlet and black will still greet the
eye,
khaki, while it will be far more com-
fortable and serviceable, and so far as
experiments go to show it will possess
equal invisibility. Itis to be hoped that
a sultable headdress may soon be de-
vised for the army. The helmets worn
by the regular troops In South Africa
are excellent and greatly superior to
the much-vauntéd “smasher” felt hat,
but they are hardly sultable for home
vear. A peaked cap of the new cloth,
plcked out with searlet lines and made
somewhat approaching the Rpssian
pattern, would look very smart and be
sultable for general wear. At all events
the ridicnlous forage and field service
caps should be relegated to the muse-
nms, along with the blue and searlet
serges now about to be superseded hy
the new unltom.l

The British Empire.

The British empire is fifty-three times
the size of France, fifty-two times that
of Germany, three and ope-half times
that of the United States of America,
thrice the size of Europe, with treble
the population of all the Russias. [t
extends over 11,000,000 square miles,
occuples one-fifth of the globe, contains
one-fifth of the human race, or 350,000,-
000 people, embraces four continents,
10,000 islands, 500 promontories and
2,000 rivers. It Is estimated that the
emplire possesses one-third of the
sheep of the world, one-fourth of the
cattle, and one-twelfth of the horses.
The total shipping under the British
flag Is 10,452,000 toms.—Indianapolis
News.

A Genulne Patriot.

There is a story of a polttician whose
reminiscences of the Civil War were so
profuse and heroic that a jealous rival
undertook to look up his record. To his
amazement he found that the man had
never been enlisted. Determined, says
the New York World, to overwhelm
him with his discovery, he waited un-
til the orator wns before a Iarge audj.
ence, and then snéeringly propounded
a question something llke this:
“You've got a good deal to say about
the war. Now tell us what part yon
had in the war.” “By beavens, sir"
retorted the orator, “I had a heap to do
with it, sir; I helped bring It on.”

So few people know beans when the
bag is open.

It will be more handsome than |

TRUMPET CALLS.

Ram's Horn SBounds a Warning Note
to the Unredeemed.

, IKEXNESS is not
Ao of equality.
Never fall, nev-
er rise.
Sin Is our only
enemy.
God's glor: l.l|
His grace.
A bad con-
sclence burns.
After all there |
Is no holiday like |
a holy day.
There Ig always
hope for a boy who can blush.
It Is only the hopeless whom Christ |
can heal, !
God approves our toll by setting us
new tasks.

The devil wastes no powder on stuff-
ed prophets,

His heart of sympathy Is behind His
hand of strength. 3

He who makes light of the Bible will
get no light from It.

Destiny is the measure of a man
rather than descent.

When evil men slap you on the back
look into your heart.

A man is not dry the minute be Is
saved from drowning.

The worship of the true religion Is not
bowing down, but looking up.

It does not relleve the heart of mallce
to use the tongue as an outlet.

True praise is a receipt for God's
faithfulness and a pledge of ours.

The average Christmas gift repre-
sents more of commerce than of Christ.

If God permits the wicked to get
riches it ought to teach us thelr true
value.

MAKING PASTE DIAMONDS.

Experts Can Iriduce an Excelient Imi-
tation of Genuine Stones,

“One of the finest paste diamond
makers in the world used to have a
little shop over In the old quarter,” said
a Canal street feweler, talking about
tricks in the trade. “The term ‘paste
diamond,’ by the way, Is widely mis-
understood. Among the craft it is ap-
plied only to a very fine class of imita-
tlons, never seen on the general mar-
ket, and I daresay you would go from
one end of New Orleans to the other
without finding a slngle specimen. The
so-called ‘artificial diamonds’ of the
kind usually offered for sale In stores
are nothing but common glass, made
Soft to facilitate cutting. When [ was
learning my trade I worked for a time
in a diamond factory and am quite fa-
millar with the process. The '‘gems’
are-first pressed Into shape in molds
and -when taken out are as dull and
dingy as dishwater. That Is remedied
by pressing their facets against an
emory wheel, which sharpens all thelr
angles and gives them extraordinary
brilliancy while they are new and clean,
A bit of glass fresh from the wheel will
outshine the majority of genuine stones;
but the trouble is that their angles soon
wear smooth agaln, owing to the soft-
ness of the material, and when that
happens they immediately lose thelr
luster.: There is & general impression
that these cheap lmitations are ‘paint-
e’ or ‘dyed’ with some chemlical that
rubs off and leaves them dull, and the
theory seems plausible enough in view
| of the gorgeous display they make In a
| show window and the rapidity with
which they fade. But, as a matter nrl
| fact, they owe thelr fire entirely 1o the
sharpness of their facets and the dell-
cate edge Is worn away in a few dnjal
merely by handling or rubbing agalnst |
| the clothes.
| “A good paste diamond of the two-
carat size, for example, will cost at
least $15, and [ have known as much
as $300 to be charged for a necklace.
| In making artificial gems of this class|
a very hard flint glass Is used, the aame|

kind employed In the manufacture of |

lenses for telescopes. Big lumps of it
| fresh from the melting pot, are broken
| into small frugments and mrefuliyl
isorted over to secure pieces that are
perfectly clear and free from the slight-
est law. Moreover, there is a mysteri- |
ous variation In the refractive prnper-|
ties of different ‘melts.’ Some have al
'lnueh greater facility than others rori
catching and reflecting rays of light, |
and they, of course, are preferred.
When the maker finally gets a plece
of glass that sults him he proceeds to |
shape it agalnst a wheel, almost ex-
actly as a lapldary would cut a real
dlamond. The chlef difference is that |
the glass is much more easily worked
and a cutting can be made In a day that |
would occupy a month with a gennine |
stone.”—New Orleans Times-Democrat

Copper-Plated Aluminum.

A German engineer has recently suc-
ceeded In plating aluminum with cop-
per by a welding process, and makes
the combined materials in such forms
that they may be -soldered, rolled, |
drawn, and plated. 1f this process Is
successful on a commercial scale it
would seem as If the increased usefyl- |
ness of aluminum Is to become practi- |
cally unlimited, as the copper ceating |
would remove all obstacles to Its use |
where it must be in contact with fuids,
soldered and painted or plated.

An Aztec Eight Feet Tall
Professor Moorhead, the archeologist,
who has been exploring an Aztec ruln |
three miles west of Phoenix, Arl., has.
discovered portions of the skeleton of |
the human being whose stature he com- |
putes to have been about efght feet. He
has also some well-preserved pottery

dwellers In the valley and which he
found In the ruins.

The first time a man Is appointed on
a “committee,” he Is very apt to think
bis position a very Important one,

Fodder Cutter.

Figure 1 is the knife. The handle (A)
is made of a 2x4-inch scantling and s
314 feet long. The blade (B) Is made of
& plece of steel procured at the hard-
ware or iron store, 15 Inches long, 3
lnches wide and a quarter of an Inch
thick, but three-sixteenths of an Inch
might do. The manner of setting the

[ blade is sufficlently explained by the

figures.

Figure 2 Is a slde view of the box and
frame. The box is made of boards one
foot wide and 8% feet long. By pat-
ting the bottom board between the side
boards the Inner mensure of the box Is
12 Inches wide by 11 Inches deep,
Across the top of the front end of the
box there is nailed a board (B) 12 inches
wide, and underneath it, luside of the
box, Is an Inclined board, as indlcated

by dotted line, which forms the mouth
and throat of the machine, This helps
greatly to hold the fodder in place for
cutting. The legs, made of 134x2%-inch
stufl, stand with thelr edges to the box,
and are 3% feet high; boitom of box
2} feet from the floor. The supports
(8 B) wre nalled firmly to the legs, and
the box is nalled both to the supports
and to the legs, which, with the braces
(F F), make the machine firm and
strong. The support under frodt end
extends four Inches to the right to hold
the upright pleces (U) In place, between
which the end of the knife handle is
hield. There are also two other upright
pieces (R R), one In frout of each of the
front legs, which are adjustable to
crowd the blade of the knife up close
to the mouth of the machine,

Figure 8 is a front-end view. The
crosspiece at the bottom, which Is of
the same thickness with the knife han-
dle, projects eight Inches on either side
of the frame to form a wide base, so
that the box cannot be easily over-
turned, and the workman can place his
foot on the end next to him, and thus
hold the machine in place. In Fignre 8

#

the pieces U and R R can be more
clearly seen.

Figure 4 Is a bit of steel, shaped up
with a square, emooth face for the
knife to cut agalnst, and is so nicely
set in the mouth of the box as to form
& smooth surface, so that stalks will
not catch agalnst It when feeding them
through-to the knife. The blade, of
course, Is made with a beveled edge
and set &0 as to cut like a pair of
shears.

My cutier cost me, all-told, besides
my own labor, not more than $2, and
does more work and does it better and
more easily than any of the cheaper
machines on the market, says the Ohio
Farmer writer who aescribes the fore
going.

Lighter Horses Better.
Farmers who have watched the ease
with which the large draft horses han-
dle heavy loads on good roads or city
pavements have been led to think that

!a heavy horse must be the better ani-

mal | all cases, and we see many
farm teams that are far inferior in the
amount of work they can do in plow-
ing or-in drawing a load upon soft
ground than a much lighter team would
do easily. Then the heavy horses are
driven over our hilly roads ofien at a
rate of speed that causes them to pound
the earth so that the legs give out, and
they are quickly lame. It certainly re-
quires more food to sustain a 1,600
pound horses than one welghing from
1,000 to 1,200 pounds, and when npt
constantly employed drawing heavy
loads the amount of work done by the
heavy horses does not compensate for
the extra cost of malntaining them. As
farmers will have next spring to buy
horses or many will we advise them to
turn their attention tg the smaller
horses from Canada if they can be
found rather than to the Percherons
and Shire horses that have been so pop-
ular lately. They will cost less prices,
cost less to keep, do about as much
work and endure much longer,—Ameri-
can Cultivator. t

How Mach Will Corn Bhriak?
In the fall of 1898 an experiment was

and other utensils wsed by the early undertaken by Prof. Atkinson at the

Iowa riment station to ascertain
the amfunt of molsture contalned In
ear corn. A erlb was eonstructed upon
the platform of a pair of scales, the
scales so constructed that an exact
register of the weight could always be

made. Seven thousand pouuds of corn
were husked and placed In the erib Oct,
19, 1888. The crib was 131 feet long
by 7% feet wide. The corn was then
welghed once each week for a year.
During the first three months the loss
was G630 pounds, or 9 per cent of the
original weight. Durlug the next three
months, from Jan. 19 to April 18, the
loss was 390 pounds, or § per cent of
the original weight. During the next
three months the loss was 220 pounds:
during the last three months the loss
was 100 pounds. The loss during the
full year was 1,430 pounds, or a trifie
more than 20 per cent. This means
that & bughel of corn welghing eighty
pounds when husked like this sample
will welgh sixty-four pounds at the
end of the year.

How to Handle Been,

A person commencing to keep bees
should learn their babiis and approved
methods of handling them. They should
buy a few hives of bees from a rella-
ble bee keeper. The best time to buy
Is In the spring. Be sure that you have
& strong colony In the bive and enough
honey to feed them until they can gath-
er their food from spring flowers. If
you bave shgde trees, place your hives
near them so the bees can be sheltered
from the direct rays of the sum. If
the land slopes have an eastern expos-
ure, If possible, if you have no patural
shelter, provide one. We are just old-
fashioned enough to believe that it
pays as well to shelter bees as any oth-
er live thing on the place. All energy
consumes power. Energy has to be
provided bees in the shape of honey.
It takes honey to provide the energy
for the bees who fan the hive in the
extreme heat, also to keep the bees
warm In the cold; shelter will reduce
both heat and cold. 8o if the farmer
keeps a few hives he will find It to his
Interest to Invest In a small amount of
lumber. Bees, when they can gather a
full supply of honey, send off new col-
onies. The management of hees at and
before swarming tlme would take more
gpace than the editor ean spare, so we
will leave that for another paper. Of
course, In these days only movable
comb hives are used, as you will wish
to control your brood comb and queen
cells; also have your honey In section
combs. The new hives and sectlons
should be In stock, for you know not
the day or hour when the bees may
swarm,

Good Year for Fruit Growers,

Secretary Wesley Greene, In his an-
nual report to the lowa Horticultural
Soclety, sald: “Each vear brings somne
new experience which characterizes It
from all others. A year ago our
thoughts were engaged with the prob-
lems presented by the unusual climatie
conditions which proved so destructive
to the roots of trees, commonly known
as root killing. The lesson wns an ex-
pensive one and hard to learn, but it
will not soon be forgotten, nnd in the
future we will give wmore attention in
our study of plant life toward strength-
ening this part of the plant by aveiding
combinations which have proven so dis-
astrous to our orchards and fruit plan-
tations. In 1000 the crop was not a
large one, but prices were satisfactory,
plants and trees made a good growth
and on the whole the season was one of
encouragement. No killing frosts oc-
curred however, until late In the fall,
80 that many of the trees retained
much of their foliage Into December,
Some fear has been expressed as to the
result, but we see no oceasion for
alarm go long as the weather conditions
are not top severs

Bulls in the Tread Power.

When grinding feed for our herd,
says an Ohlo farmer, we use a tread
power and two thoroughbred bulls,
Not only is thls economlcal, but the
bulls are kept In better condition, be-
Ing easy to manage, and are better
breeders. All our grain is ground,
whether it is fed to young or matured
eattle. We are satisfied that It |s much
more thoroughly digested and conse-
quently much more valuable. During
winter we feed ensilage twice a day
and clover, hay or millet once. The
grain feed Is bran, old process ollmenl
and gluten feed.

Fou ' try Notes.
A drake and six ducks make an ex-
cellent mating,
The hens should always have some
place to dust,
With young chlckens, for a time, at
least, cooked food Is best.

Bran should always be scalded be-
fore feeding to the hens,

Borghum seed makes a good feed,
whether ground or fed whole.

Never make a dust bath of
ashes; it bleaches the fowls' legs,

Give your chickens llme water,
crushed oyster shells or old mortar.

When coal ashes are used in the dust
bath “the coarse grit should be sifted
out.

Eggs turned half over every other
day will keep much longer than othes
wise,

A filthy drinking vessel will caunse
disease sooner than almost anything
else, = .

In nearly all cases a hen that is a
good layer Is an early riser. Feed them
early.

The falling over of a rooster's comb Is
a good indication that he Is In bad
health.

Grease closes the pores of the egg-
shells and often prevents them f(rom
hatching.

Toarkeys are naturally very thirsty
fowls, and may be given milk Instead
of water.

When hens are crowded the weaker
ones will become poor and the stronger
fat and vigorous.

Scattering air-slacked lime liberally
about the guarters s one of the best
preventive of gnpes.
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