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CHAPTER XXIIT.

The period of our country's history
In wlkich these charncters were formed
wis one of tremsndous morml earnost-
ness. In that struggle (n which man
pltted himself agailnst primeval forest
&nd aboriginal inhabltint, the strong-
est types of manhood and womanhood
were evolved, and those who concely-
ed the fdea of lving a righteous life
sat themselves to its realization with
the same energy with which they ad-
dressed themasalves to the conquest of
nature itself. To multitudes of them,
this present world took a place that
In the fullest sense of tha word was
sacondary (0 that other world In which
they lived by antioipation.

David Corson was only one of many
who, to o degree which In thesc less
earnest or at least more materinlistic
times appears Incredible, had deter-

mined to trample the world under their:

feet. He awoke next morning with an
unsgbated purpose and at an sarly hour
set resalutely about its execution. Ha
bade a brave furewell to Pepeeta, ex-
horted her to seek with him that prep-
aration of heart which slone could fit
them for the future, and then with a
bag of proviglons over his shoulder and
an axe fn his hand started forth to
earry out a plan which he had form-
ed In the night

He began to prepare for himself o
temporary booth which should shelter
him untll he had erected his cabin:
and the rest of the day wus consumed,
in this enterprise, At the close this
simpls tesk wos done, so easy st to
provide a shelter for him who seeks
protection and not luxury! Having
onece more satisfied his hunger, he bullt
a fire In front of his ruds booth, and
lay down In its genlal rays, his head
upon a plllow of mosa. The stillness
of the cool, qulet evening was broken
only by the crockling of the fames,
the qulet murmurs of the fwo litle
rilils which whispered to each other
startled interrogations as to the mean-
ing of this rude Invasion. the hoot of
owls In the tall tree tops, and the
stealthy tread of some of the lttle
creatures of the forest who prowled
around, while secking thelr prey, to
discover, If possille, the meaning of
this great llght, and the strange
noises with which their forest world
had resounded.

There came to tha recumbent woods-
mman & deep and qulet peace. He'felt a
new sense of having been In some way
taken bLack Into the fraternity of the
unfallen creatures of tha unlverse, and
into tha all-embracing arms of the
great Father. He fell asleep with pure
thoughts hovering over the surface of
his mind, like a flock of swillows above
a crystal lake And Nature did take
him back Into that all-enfolding heart
where there {8 room and a welcome
for all who do not allenate themselves.
Her latohstrings are always out, and
forests, fields, mountains, ocenns, des-
erts even, have a silent, genlal wel-
come for all who enter their open doors
with reverence, sympathy and yearn-
ing. A man asleep alone In & vast wil-
derness! How easy it would he for
Nature to forget him and permit him
to sleep on forsver! What gives ¥ .
his !mportance thers amid thowe glant
trees? Why shenld sun, moon, stars,
gravity, ‘f:at. cold, care for him? How
can the hand that guldes the constella-
tione—those vast nevies of the Infinlte
sea—pauss to touoh the eyvellds of this
atoi® when the time comes for him to
rise? Whean the gleeper woke, refrash-
ed apd rested., In the momrning, it was
Lo take up the routine of dutles which
were to be only slightly wvarled for
many months to enme

One after another the great trees
succumbed to the hlows of his axe and
from thelr prostrote forms he eareful-
1y selected those which were Deat
adapted to the structures of his cabin,
while over the others he plled the
limbs and brush and left them to dry
for the conflagration which at the epd
of the hot summer should remove them
from the clearing,

When the miny days came ha spent
his time. In the shelter of his little ar-
bor cutting the "shakes," or shingles,
which were to furnish the roof of FPe-
peeta’s home

The days and weeks fled by and the
opening In the forest grew apaca. He
mensured It by night with a celestinl
arithmetic, using the stara for his tri-
angulations, and za one After another
of them became visible where before
they had been obscured hy the follage
of the trees, he smiled, and felt as If
he were cutting his farm out of heav.
en instead of earth. It wos really cut
out of both!

His Bundays were sapent at the old
howusestead with his loved onea, and
once every wesk Pepeeta came with
Steven to bring him luxuries whioch
her own hands had prepared, and to
pusa the afternoon with him at his
work in the “clearing.”

Those weré memormble hours, pos-
sesaing that three-fold existence with
which every hour ean be endowed by
the aoul of man—antieipation—reallzs-
tior—recolipotion. In this way a sin-
gls moment sometimes boecomes almost
synchronous with eternity.

It would have besn Impossible to tell
which of thé three was happlest, but
Pepeota was always the center of In-
terest, attention and devotion. Her
whole nature peemed to be aroused and
called into play; all bher countiess
charms were |ncessantly evoked; her
inimittle laughter resounded through
the woods and challenged the emulous
birds to unsuccessful competition. Se-
riousnéns aliernated with galety, oo-
quetry with gravity. Some of the time
she spent in gathering flowers (o adom
her lover's booth, and seme in carry-
Ing to the rubibish plle such limble and
branches as her strength woold per-
wuii bher to handle

Nothing could have been more
charming than the {mmense efforts
that she put forth with such grace, to
Iuft with sl her might some bmnch
that her loved had tossed nalde with &
#ingle hand! The attitudea Into which
thess efforts threw her body were as
graceful as those Into which the water
threw the cresses by [ts ceaseless flow,
or the wind bent the tres tops by its
fitful gusts,

Steven was frantie with delight at
the free, open 1ife of the woods. He
chased the squirrels and rabblts, he
climbed the trees to gase into the nests
of the birds, and caught the butter-
files In his hat.

David entered into all thelr pleas-
ures, but with a chastened and re-
strained delight, for he could never
forget that he was an exile and & pen-
itent.

There were two days In the season
when the regular routine of the woods-
man's work was Interrupted by func-
tions which possess a romantic charm.
One wns when the Friends and nelgh-
bors from a wide reglon assembled to
i:lelp him “ralse” the walls of his cab-
n .

From all 'sides they appeared, fIn
thelr pleturesque costumes of home-
spun or fur. Suddenly, through the
ever-open gates of the farest, teams of
horses crashed, drawing after them
clanking log chalns, and driven Ly men
who carried saws and “cant hooks" on
their broad shoulders. Loud hulloos of
greeting, cheerful words of encourage-
ment, an eager and agresable bustle of
business, filled the clearing.

Log by log the walls ross, as the
horsea rolled them Into place with the
ald of the grent chalns which the plo-
neers wrapped around them. It was
only & rude log cabin they buillt—with
a great, wide opening through the mid-
die, 8 room on either side, und a ple-
turesque chimney at elther end; but it
was not to be despised even for grace,
and when warmth and comfort and
adaptabllity to needs and opportuni-
ties are considered, there have been
fow bulldings erected by the genius of
man more justly entitled to admlr-
tlon.

When this single day’s work was
ended there remained nothing for Da-
vid to do but think and daub the walls
with mud, cover the rude rafters of
the roof with his shakes, build the
chimneys out of short sticks, cob-house
fashion, and cement them on the In-
side with clay to protect them from
the flames.

The other day was the one on which,
at the close of the long and genial
summer, when the mass of timber and
brushwood had Leen thoroughly ses-
soned by the hot sunas, he smet his
torches to ths carefully constructed
plles,

Steven and Pepesta were to share
with him In the excltement of this con-
fiagration, and David had postponed it
until dusk, In order that they might
enjoy Its entire sublimity. He had
takeén the precaution to plow many fur-
rows around the cabin and al=o around
the edge or the clearing, so the fMlames
could nelther destroy his house nor
devastate the forest

Buch precautions were necessary, for
nothlhg cnn exceed the feroclty of fre
in the debris which the woodsmen
Beatter about them. When the dusk
had settled down on thls woodland
world and long shadowa had erept
acrogs the clearing, wrapping them-
selves round the trees at its edge and
scattering themselves among the thick
bramehes till they wers almost hid
from view, David lighted a pine torch
and gave It into the hands of the ea-
ger boy, who selzed it and ke a young
Prometheus started forth. A single
touch to the dry tinder was enough.
With a dull exploslon, the masa hurst
into fiame. Bhouting in his exultation,
the little torch-bearer rushed on, Ig-
niting plle after plle, and leaving be-
hind him almost at every step a mighty
conflsgration. ‘At each new Instant, as
the night advanced, untll ten, twenty,
fifty great heaps wers roaring and
secthing with flames! Great Jous
spouted up Into the midnight heavens
as If about to kisa the very stars, and
suddenly expired In  the {lllmitable
space above them. Immense sparks,
shot out from these bonflres s from
the craters of volcances, went salling
into the vold around them and fell
hissing Into the water of the brooks or
gllently into the new-plowed furrows

The clouds above the heads of tha
subdued and almost terrifed behalders,
for no one Is ever altogether prepared
for the alsolute awfulness of such a
spectucle, were glowing with the flerce
light which the fires threw upon them.
Welrd llluminations pliyed fantastic
tricks In the folluge [rom which the
startled shadowa had vanlshed. The
7oar of the ever-increasing fires be-
came louder and louder, until tn very
terror Pepeeta crept Into David's arms
for protection, while the child who had
fenrlosuly produced thin scene of awful
grandeur and destruction shouted with
triumph at his play.

"Thee's a reckiess little fire-eater!”
sald David, watching his Sigure as it
appeared and disappearsd, “How
Fouth trifles with forces whose powers
it can nelther mensure nor control! It
was well that T drew a furrow aronnd
our cabin or it would have been burn.
a4

His gaze was fixed on the lttle cab.
In which ssemed to dance and oscilata
in the paipitating lght; and touched
Ly the analoglea and symbtiols which
his penetrating eye discoversd in tha
simple scenes of dally life, he contin-
ued to soliloguize, maying., 1 shouid
have dmwn furrows around my life
before I played with fire!™

“Nay, David” replied Papoesta, “we
should never have played with fire at

all”

*How wiss we are—too Intel™

“Shall we walk any more osutlously
when the next~ untried pathway
opans ' he added, somewhat sadly, sa
he recalled the errors of the past

“We ought to, If experience has any
value," sald Pepecta. |

“But has 1t? Or does it only Intaer-

pret the past, and not point out the |

future ™ |
"Something of bhoth, I think.™
“Well, we must trust it."
"But not It alone. There Is some-
thing better and mifer.”
"What is that, my love?”

|
“The path-finding Instinet of the | g

soul ltaelr.

"Do you beélleve there |8 such an In-
stinet

“An much ag I belleve the currler
plgeon has it. It is the Inner light of
which you told me.
ber my lesson like an obedlent child”

“Why, then, are we 80 often misled "
he asked, tempting her. |

“Becauss we do not wholly trust 1t!”
phe sald.

“But how can we distingulsh the
true light from the false, the instinet
from Imagination or déstre? Jf the
soul has a hundred compasses pointing
In Aifferent ways, whnt compass shall
lead the bewlldered mariner to know
the true compass?

“He who will know, can know.”

“Are you speaking from your heart
Pepeeta 7™

“From Its depths."

“And have you no doubts that what
¥you say is true?™

“None, for I léarned it from & teach-
er whom I trust, and have justified It
by my own experlence.”

“And now the teacher must sit at
the feet of the pupll! Oh! beautiful
instructress, keep ypur falth firm for
my eake! I have dark hours through
which I have to pass and often lose
my way, The restorntion of my spir-
Itual vision Is but slow. How often
am I Lewlldered and lost! My thoughts
brood and brood within me!"™

“Put them away,"” she sald, cheerily.
“We live by falth and not by sight
We need not be concernsd with the
distant future. Let us live in this dear,
divine moment. I am here You ere
here! We are together; our hands
touich; our eyes meet; our hearts are
one; we love! Let us only be trie to
our best selves, and (o the light that
shines within! Oh! I have learned so
much In these few months, among
these people of peace, David! They
know the way of life! We need go no
farther to seek It. It lies before us,
Lat us follow it!"

“Angel of goodness™ he exclaimed,
clasping her hand, *it must be that su-
preme Love relgns over all the folly
and madness of life, or to such & one
as [, a gift so good and beautiful would
never have been given!™

She pressed hls hand for reasponse,
for her lips quivered and her heart waa
too full for words, .

And now, through the ghastly !ight
which magnified his slze portentiously
and painted him with grotesque and
terrible colors, the child reappeared,
begrimed with amoke and wild with
the transperts of a power so vast and

You ses, I remem- | %

an accomplishment so wonderful
The three figures stood In the bright

{llumination, fascinated by the specta-
cle, The flames, ns If satisfled with
destruction, had died down, and fifty
greal beds of glowing embers lay
spread out before them, like a sort of
terrestrial constellation,

The wind, which had been awakened
and excited to madness as It rushed
In from the great halla of the forest to
fan the fires, now that it was no long-
er needed, ceased to blow and sank
into allence and repose. Little birds,
returning to thelr roosts, complained
mournfully that their dreams hud oeen
disturbed, and a great owl from the
top of a lofty elm hooted his rage.

It was Baturday nlght. The labors
of the week wera over., The time had
come for them to return to the farm
houge. They turned away reluctantly,
lenving nature to finish the work they
had begun. " ]

(To be coutinued.)

Stopping the “Fire-Wagon."”

When the first rallroad was lald
over the Western plains, and the cars
began running to San Francisco, the
Indians viewed the locomotive from
the hllltops at a distance, not daring
to come nearer the “firewagon'" A
train of cars was to them “heap wug-
on, no hoss.” An Apache chief gath-
ered a party of warrierz In Arizona
and went several hundred miles to see
the terrible fire-wagon that whistled
louder than the sagle's scream, and
poured out dense black smoke W. M.
Thayer says, "In his “Marvels of the
New West,” that the redskinsg grew
bolder, and once nttacked a flre-wng:
on, expecting to capture It When
they falled and many were Injured,
they sald, “Firewngon brd medicine!™

The Indlans stretched a lariat
across the track, breast-high, each end
being held by thirty braves.

““When the engineer first saw (t, he
didn't know what on earth was the
matter,” sald the narrator, “but In a
minute more he buarst out laughing
He caught hold of that throttle, and
he opened her out.

“He struck that lariat golng about

forty mlles an hour, and he fust plled
those braves up everlasting promisen.
cus.”

Falr Enough,

*Why do you hand me thls alma-
pacT' fnquired the prominent cltizen,

*80 that you may plek out the anee
dotes to be attached to your Imren
view,” explained the man who was get.
ting up the magazine article. “Jt |s
only fulr to give you a choloa"—Louls
vilie Courler-Journal.

doesilonable,
“Your tickets wore complimentary,
were they not®™
"Well," replled the man who had
woon & palnfully amateur entertaly.
ment, “1 thowght they wers until |
saw the show."—Tit Bita

Experiments In abrasion conducted
at & Fremeh mint have proved that
aluminum colns will be less rapidly
worn by use than colns made of gold,

sllver or even bronss.

Dr. de, who was responsible for
the purchase of the “Leonardo da
Vinol wax bust" that has aroused so
much controversy, Is the director of
the Kaiser Friedrich mussum, Berlin,
and it was for that Institution that the
work was bought for $40,000. Dr,
Bode Is as firmly convinced that the
bust {s, In very truth, the work of
Leonardo as are certain others that it
is the work of R. C. Lucas, the British
sculptor, who flourished in the middle
of the nineteenth century. Indeed,
the more the doctor exmmipes the
hust the more certaln he is that it Is
a genulne oarly sixieenth century
work.

BASHFUL STANLEY.

His Response to a Spoech of BEalog)
at a Banguet,

Willlam H. Rideing tells In Mo
Clure's Magazine of a dinner of the
Papyrus Club in Boston at which Hen-
ry M.:Stanley, the explorer, was the
guest of honor:

“Whether he (Stanley) sat or stood,
he fidgeted and answered in monosyl-
lables—not because he was unamiable
or unappreciative, but because he—
this man of iron, God's instrument,
whose word in the fleld brooked no
contradiction or evaston, he who de
fied obstacles and danger and plerced
the heart of darkness—was bashful
even in the company of fellow crafts-
men,

“His embarrassment grew when
after dinmer the chalrman eulogized
him to the audience. He squirmed
and averted his fade as cheer after
cheer confirmed the speaker’s rhetori-
cal ebulllence of pralse. ‘'Gentlemen,
I introduce to you My, Stanley, who,’
ote. The hero stood up slowly, paln-
fully, reluctantly, and, with a gesture
of deprecation, fumbled in first one
and then another of his pockets with.
out finding what he sought.

"It was supposed that he was looklng
for his notes, and more applause took
tha edge off the delay. HIls mouth
twitched without speech for another
awkward minute before, with a more
ersct bearing, he produced the object
of his search and put It on his head.
It was not paper, but o rag of a ouap,
and with that on he faced the com-
pany as one who by the act had done
all that could be expectad of him and
mada furiher acknowledgment of tha
honors he had received superfluous. It
was a cap that Livingstone had worn
and that Livingstone had given hlm.“

A Curlous Experience,

Lombroso, the famous [talian crimi-
nologist, once had a ecurlous experl
ence, He was In a printiog office cor-
reoting the proofs in his “Delinquent
Man" with the chief reader when on
reaching a page which dealt with n
young man who, lmpglled by jealousy,
had stabbed his fiancee, he made a Sur-
prising dliscovery. The proofreader
wns this man.

“Suddenly,” Lombroso aald In telling
the story, “he threw himself at my
feel, declaring that he would commlit
sulcide If I published this story with
his name. His face, before very gen-
tle, was completely altered and almost
terrifving, and I was really afrald
that he would kill himself or me on
the spot. 1 tore up the proofs and for
several editions omitted his story.”

At the Darktown Cnltare Clab,

Chalirman (including an address ot
introduction)—An' now, ladies and
gentlemen, I hab de honor of presentin’
to dis audlence de speaker of de eben.
{ng—Prof. Johnsing of de Westville
seminary—who will procesd to define
de Indefinable, deplct de Indepletable
and unscrew the unscrewtable.—Life,

A Freoquent Insincerity.

“The man's own words prove him g
arevaricator,” sald Mr. Quibbles.

“In what way?"

“He writes me an insulting lette:
and signs It Wours Respeotfully,'"—
Washington Star.

Nefore Klection Out West,
*Our ticket is bound to win in Fres
san Dog."
“All over but the shouting, eh
“All over but the shooting,” explaln-
od the native polliely.—Louisville Con:
~ler-Journal.

The Wrong Party,
Bill—Congratulations on your mar
riage, old man.
wWill—Congratulate my wife, old
boy; she got the best of men—Har

wvard Lampoon.

A Braggurt.
*Pa, what is a braggart?
*“He's & man, my son, who s not
Afrald to express his real opinlon of
himsell"—Boston Transeript.

Riches bave wings, but poverty bobd
bles argund on crmtohas

| greatly

Profit in Crop Rotation,
Farmers in lower Delaware are
Interested In an experiment
! Juat concluded by Capt. Willlam B
Lank, who has thoroughly 'proven the
ndvantage of the rotation of crops on
n foursacre fleld, Last spring he ma-
nured the four peres, which had been
in corn the previous year. The manure
was plowed under, the ground well
harrowed and peas drilled in. The
orop grew well, and In June the peas
were sold at & net profit of $02.

As soon ns the peas were removed,
plows again turned the soil over and It
was planted with corn. From this a
fine ocrop of fodder was saved,
vielding a net profit of §65 The
ground now has a fine ast of scarlat
clover on it, ths seed having been
sown at the last harrowing of the
corn, with every Indlcation of $40
worth of clover hay In the spring and
& constant improvement to the land.

Construetion of Colony House.

During the dull season our local lum-
ber dealer and his asslstant bullt some
portable celony poultry-houses us fol:
lows, writes an Indiana correspondent
of Orange Judd Farmer; The frame 18
securely bolted to the sills, which are
made sgled-runner style. The walls are
mada from elosely-fitted tongne and
groove drop-siding. The floors are
tight, and the ventilators covered with
screen wire to keep out rats, weasels,
ete,; the cover Is roofing felt. Each
house is painted. The size la 6 by 8
feet; 6 feet high in front and 4 at the
back. They cost me §15 each for all
material and work. Very likely they
vould be built for less in places whers
lumber is cheaper.

First Imported Horsew,

It Is sald that the first horses im-
ported into New England were brought
ovef fp 1629, or nine years after the
landing of the Pilgrim Fathers. One
stallion and seven mares survived the
voyage. From this it will be seen that
the first nine years of our history was
s lorseless “age” in New England
The colonists in Virginla differed from
the sober-minded Puritnns of New En-
gland in being fond of sport, loving
fagt horses and trying their speed om
the race track. The horses lmportad
were English hunters and racers.
Fearnaught, brought over In 17684, left
hls merk on a numerous progeny of
nurommon beauty, size and speed.

Keeplng Up Spraying Fight,

The flght against insect, scale and
fungus digenses In our orchards must
not be dropped with the harvesting of
tha frult crops. It cannot be hoped
that you have, by your sprayling opera-
tlons during tite summer season, killed
all the scale Insects and fungl, and
doubtless during the press of work
on the farm durlng the midsummer
Season the matter will have hecn neg-
lected, or very little done, sloce the
trult was formed, and It can be de
pended upon that there will now be on
vour orchard trees a fine collection of
all sorts ready to hibernate and come
forth In the spring stronger than ever.

How Went_—llan Developed.
Five years ago It was [reely predict
ed that lnnd wvalues in the West had
reached thelr helght, but they are 20
to 40 per cent higher mow than then
The familles of the first comers are
grown. The second genération has
come to the fore and Is taking par!
in the business of the communities,
They have grown up with the country
pnd know what it ean produce and
just how valuable it Is for the purpose
of production and for a home.—C, M.

Harger In the Atlantic Magasine.

Good Noads of Sawdust.

Making good roads with sawdust fs
being practiced in a number of localk
tles in the South. Two ridges of earth
are thrown up (a road machine belng
required to do the work) at a certain
width from each other, the space be
tween being filled with & slx-inch bed
of sawdust, Dirt Is then mixed with
the sawdust, and it Is clalmed that
heavily loaded vehicles In passing over
thls kind of a road make no lmpres
glon upon It. It Is estimated that the
nost of bullding is about §250 per mile.

Feeding Calves by Hand,

It {s always best to feed the calves
by hand, because one knows just what
they atre getting and how much. It is
really nol such a terrible task to feed
a dogen calves, but I8 quite & npuisance
to go through the motlon just for one
or two., Perhaps a greal many dalry-
men who object to ralsing calves or
thelr own herds would change thelr
minds If they should practice it fn a
wholesale way. ‘

Light in Cow Stables,

The lght In & cow stable should
¢come from the reéar of the cows, o
the milkers ean sé&e to elean the cows
properly for mliking. This arrange
ment Is sacecomplished In modern
stahles by bullding them thirty-four to
thirty-slx feet wide and having two
rows of cows faclng toward a feeding
alley In the cenler. .

Public Trooghs Daogerous,

Be careful about letting your horses
drink from publle watering trougha
when there are any contaglous dis
eanses In the couniry. The trough s a
fBne distributing center for infection,

World's Whent Crop, 1008,

Broomhall's fnal estimate of the
1909 wheat crop of the world places
the total wheat production of the
wheat acreage of the world at 8,347,
000,000 bushels, an Increase of 285,
000,000 bushels over the production In
1908, a 427,000,000 bushel Increase over
the crop of 1807. The production In
Burope aggregated 1,872,000,000 bush-
els, being 180,000,000 bushels over the
1908 crop. The crops of North and
South Amerjea reaches 1,040,000,000
bushels, or 80,000,000 bushels over last
Year. It is llkely that this great pro-
ductlon will not be more than enough
to supply the demands of the world's
populatlon,

Conservative Cormn Polloy.

It is, after all, but evidence of @
desire to speculate when the corn bell
farmer, particularly the one located In
the northern part, plants a type of
corn which Is too big to mature Ip
the season lylng between the limits of
killing frosts In epring and fall.

Where an exceptionally favorable
season makes possible the proper ma-
turity of such corn one year, there
will be a half dozen seasons when Il
will get hit with the frost befora it Is
ripe and sour and mold In the erib.
It 1 better to play safe and grow a
smiller and edrller maturing type.

. Feeding Substitute for Corm.

In these days of high priced corn
there {8 & lesson in the experience of
Boyden Pearce of Hancock County,
Me.,, who says: "I have been foreed
to depend upon my farm for my pork
and have learned that plenty of ruta-
baga turnips, clover and one bag of
corn will put a hog through the win.
ter; then to pasture till fall. It mnkes
g00d pork and at a low price. There
Is money In it and no need to depend
upon the West for pork.”

Salt for Milking Cows,

Your cows will get enough salt by
slmply putting a lump of rock salt In
the manger. A cow giving a good flow
of milk, well fed, ought to have two
ounces of salt a day, nn ounce in the
morning and an ounce at night Some
ndvise giving this to them on their en-
silage, when you feed ensilage and
graln, Yon can take a small plece of
salt in your fingers and welgh it, and
will soon be able to judge the amount
in an ounce.

Cleanliness im Dalry Connts.

Cleanlinesa In all lines of dalrying
counts for quality of products. After
milk vessels have been washed with
soap and hot water they must be final-
Iy rinsed with scnlding water. When
scalding water I8 used no drying with
rags will bé necessary, as the heat
from the water will dry the vessels
without aid, Sunning after cleaning
ls to be commended.

Anlmal and Bird Farm Alds,

According tc the Deépartment of Ag-
rleulture of France a toad Is worth
§9;: a Uzard, §9; a swallow, $20;: a tit-
mouse, §8; the robin, §4; a mat, §30;
an owl, $12; a seresch owl, §16; a
fern owl, §30. That looks bad when
gome of us come to think It over and
¢all to mind how many of our friends
we have killed.

Froviding Salt for Plgeons,

On one of the largest squab planta
In this country salt Is furnished the
breeders by dipplug the small sacks
In water and then allowed to (ry un-
til they become hard and firm. Thase
are then placed In the lofis and the
pigeons plok-out the salt through the
sacks, Never glve chinmon granulated
salt loose.

Whitewnshing the Hoases,

Nothing Is betier for poultry bulld-
Ings from a sanitary point of view
than a good cont of whitewash. Espe-
elally ia this true when getting the
poultry houses ready for the winter,
All may not be aware there |s quite a
sclence in whitewnshing. There are
different kinds, and each Is adapted
for a different use.

Working for Top of Ladder.

Do not hesltate to work.on the top
rounds of a ladder In the poultry busi-
ness, The higher you get the Jess
ecrowded It is, and therefore the bet.
ter the business pays, says 8 writer -in
nn exchange. You may feal a little
lonesome at times, but It Is the kind
of loneliness that s right easy to
bear.

The Power in Gasoline.

The power of gasoline la really mare
velots. The man who has used gasoline
power for years does not marvel at It
as doea the recent purchaser. A gallon
of this liquid will easily ecarry five
passengers ten or fifteen miles, or It
will grind feed cheaper than ths man
with horses that need the exercise can
do It Great Is gasoline.

Innornlation of Afmifs.

The results from more than 100 co-
oporative experimeénts in Erowing al.
falfs, located In over ons-hall of the
counties of New York State, Indlcate
that where nelther the llme nor inocla-
tion s applied the chance of a snooess
ful orop 8 not more than 20 per eant.

or oue chance Iu five




