%/Je

FVEEy

Wand of Sleep

The Devil-Stick

By the Author of
*The Mrstery of & Hanaom Cab," e,

A Mm

CHAPTER II.—(Continusd,)

“Come, come; boys!™ sald Jen, an-
noyed at this scene between two hot-
headed young men, who were not yet
gifted with the self-restraint of ex-
perience. “Don't talk like thls. You
are at my table. There is n stranger.
or shull I say o friend, present!”

YSay n friend,” observed Etwald,
calmly, “although 1 am sbout to suy
that which may canuse thesa two young
gentlemen to look upon me as an en-
emy."

“"What do gou mean?' asked Mau-
rice, turning his stil frowning face to-
wards this strange and enigmatic man.

“What 1 say, Mr. Aylmer! You—
admire Mlss Dallns?"

“Why bring her name Into the ques-
tion? Yes, I admire Miss Dallas.*

“And you, Mr. Sarby, I can tell from

your attitude, from your look, you
love Miss Dallas*™
David was taken aback by this

strange spoaking.

“Yes. I—I1—I do love Miss Dallas.'"

T guessed as much' resumed Et-
wald, with a cold smile. *“Now it Is
strange—-"

“It 1a strange that a lady's name
should be thus Introduced,” sald Jan,
annoyed at the tone of the conversa-
tion. “Let us drop the subject”

“One moment, Major, I wish us
three to understand one another”—
hare the doctor hesitated, then went
on In an impassive volce—"ubout Miss
Dallas!™

“Why do you speak of her™ asked
Maurlce, flercely. while David looked
loweringly nt Etwald

"Beciuse 1 love her!"

“You love her!"

The two young men burst out slm-
bltaneously with the spoech in tones
of sheer astonlshment, and stared al
¥Etwald as at someé strange anlmal
That this elderly man—Etwnld was
midwny between thirty and forty, but
that looked elderly to these boys of
twenty-five—ghould dare to love Isa-
bella Dallag wns a thing unheard of.
Bhe so young, so beautiful; he so som-
ber, pale, and worn with intellectual
vigils; with & mysterious past, a doubt-
ful present, and a problematic future.

Maurlece and Dawvid, divided the one
aguinst the other by thelr passion for
the sime woman, united In a feellng
of rage and contempt agalnst this in-
terloper, who dared to make a third
In thelr worship of Itabella. They
looked at Etwald, they looked at one
another, and finally both began to
Jaugh, Jen frowned at the sound of
thelr mirth; but Etwald, In nowlse
discomposed, sat unsmlilingly in his
sent walting for further develppments.

“Oh, It Is too absurd!™ sald Maurice,
resuming his seat, :

“WhyT"

Etwild put the question with the
greatest calmness, stared steadily at
the young man, and walted for the re-
ply, which he knew would be difficult
to make,

“Oh. because—because——"

*Never mind explaining, Mr, Alymer,
{ can guess your ohjection. [ am too
old—too " plain—too poor for this
charming young lady. You, on the
contrary, ore young, passing well off,
and handsome; all the gifts of fortune
are on your side. Decldedly” added
the doctor; “you hold the best hand
Well, we shall see who will win this
game—an we may eall "

“And what about me?” sald David
*“You forget that I am a third player.
Come, Etwnld, you have prophesied
about Muurice: now read my fate"”

“No," sald Etwald, rising, "We have
talked long enough on this subject It
Is plaln that we three men are In love
with the same woman. You can't blame
me, nor I you. Miss Dallas s a suM-
olently beautiful excuse for our mad-
ness, [ spoke out, simply because 1
want you both to understand the posi-
tion. You are warned, and we can
now do battle for the smiles of this
chinrming Iady, Lot the best man
wint*

“Nothing could be falrer than that,”
sald Jen, quickly; "but [ agree with
you, doctor, that the subject has been
sufficlently discussed; bul Indeed, If
vou will pardon me saying wso, it
should never have been bogun. Let ub
go to the smoking room.”

Thither the three young men went In
the wake of the Major. It was & com-
fortable room, with one wide window,
which at the present moment was
open. Outslde the light of the newly-
risen moon bathed lawn and treea and
flowers In n flood of cold silver; and
the warm radiance of the lamp poured
out rays of gold Into the wonderful
white world without, THe three men
sat down in comfortable chalra

Bolfvcontained na ever, Etwald loak«
ed up at the wall near him, and peem-
ed to be consldering & decommtion of
savage arma which looked barbarie
end wild, between two ofl paintings
When Jen came back with the cigars,
his gaze followed that of his guest, and
he made a remark aboutl the weap-
ons.

“All those cameé from Ashantes and
the Waest Coant of Afriea” mald he
touching a viclous-looking saxe *“This
e & sacrifical axe; this murderous-
looking biade is the sword of the exe-
cutioner of King Koffee: and this™
here he laid his finger lightly upon a
slender stick of grean wood, with a
golden top set roughly with large tur-
guoise stones, “ls u polscn wand'”™

“A polson-wand'” echoed Ftwald, n
sudden light showing in his cold eyem
“I never heard of such a thing™

David, who was watching him, had
an instinctive fecling that Etwald was
telling & il Hes smw that the man
could hardly keep hia seat for his es-
Ferussa to exmmine and bandle the

sald

he
walehed,
when Maurice made a romark about
the stick.

sirange weapon. However,
nothing, but watched and

“Oh, that 18 Uncle Jen's groatest
treasure,” he eald, smiling. *“He can
tell twenty storles about that Innpcent-
looking cane!"

“Innpocent-looking!”  achoed Jen,
taking down the green wand. “How
oun you gay such n thing? Look hers,

Etwald," and he lald the stick on the
table. *“No, don't touch i, man” he
ndded, hastily, “there is plenty of
venom in it yet. 'Tls as dangerous as
a snake bite. If you touch this slen-
der fron spike projecting from the end,
you dle!*

Agaln David noted that the tigerish
light leaped up In the eyes of Etwald,
but he had sufficlent control of his
features to preserve & look of courteous
curfosity. He carefully handled and
cxamined the Instrument of death,

It was & lUttle over & foot long, of &
hard-looking green wood; the handle
of gold was coarsely moulded In a bar-
barie fashlon round the turquolse
stones, and these, of all hues from
green to the palest of blues, were em-
badded llke Ilumps of quartz {n  the
rough gold. Round thls strange Imple-
ment there lngered a rich and heuvy
perfume, slekly and sensuous,

“See here!" sald Jen, pressing, or
riather gqueezing, the handle. "1 tight-
en my grip upon this, and the sting
of the serpent shows itself!" Where-
upon Etwald glanced at the end of the
wood and saw a tiny needle of lron
push ltzelf out. When Jen relaxed his
pressure on the gold handle, this lron
tongue slipped back and disappearad
ontiraly,

“I got this at Kumassle" explained
Jent, wheén he had fully exhiblted the
gruessome mechanism of the stielk "It
belonged tp the high priest, Whenever
he or the king disliked any man, who
wis too powerful to be openly slain,
they used this wand. What excuse they
made I don't know, but I supposs it
hid something to do with fetlsh-wor-
ship. However, the sllghtest touch of
this needle produces death!™

*It Is polsoned at the tip?"

“Not exactly, The needle within s
hollow, and a store of polson s con-
talned in the handle up here. When
squeezod these turquoise stones press
a bag within, and the polson runs
down to the polnt of the needle, In
fact, the whole Infernal contrivince Is
modeled upon a serpent’s fang.*

“But it I8 quite harmless now,” sald
Diavid, as Jen repluced the wand In its
old place on the wall, “else you
wouldn't have It there

“Well, no doubt the polson has dried
up,' sald Jen, with a nod. “All the
sime I shouldn’t lke to prick myself
with that needle. I might dle,” finlshed
the Major, with the nalve simplicity
of & child

Etwald sald nothing. With hils syes
fixed upon the devil-stick, he meditat-
ed deeply. The barrister, whose be-
llef was that Etwald knew maore about
the wand than he chose to say, watoh-
ed him closely. He noticed that the
doctor eyed the stick, then, mfter a
bayge, let ‘his gaze wander to the face
of Maurleé. Another pause, and he
was looklng nt David, who recelved
the fire of this strange man's eves
without blanching.

There was something so mesmeric
In the gaze that David felt uncomfort-
able, and as though he were enveloped
in an evil atmosphers, To his sur-
prise, he found that his eyes nlso were
attracted to the stick, and a longing te
handle It begiin to posseas him. Clear-
ly Etwald was trying to hypnotize him
for some evil purpose. By an effort
of will David broke through these
nightmare chains und rose to his feet
The next moment he was In the open
alr, in the cold moonlght, breathing
hard and fast. .

Within, Mauriece and the Major were
talking gully, and the sound of their
volces and laughter came clearly to
the ears of David. But sllent In his
deep chalr sat Etwald, and the burning
Klunce of hia eéyes secemed to beam
menacingly through the alr, and eom-
pel the young man to evil thoughta.
Duvid looked at Etwald dark and
volceless; and over his head, In the
yellow lamplight, he saw the glitter-
Ing golden handle of the devil-stick.

CHAPTER IIL

Some little distance from the Major's
alLode stood o long, low rambling house
on a slight rise. Surrounded by deep
verandahs, it was placed in the mid-
dle of emerald green lawns, smoothly
clipped; and these, lower down, were
girdled by a belt of ash, and syeca-
mores, and poplars, which shut out
the houses from the high road, The
mansion, with Its flat roof and wide
verandas had a tropleal look, and in-
deed It had been bullt by a retired In-
dian nabob, at the beginnlhg of this
century. When he died the house had
been sold, and now It was ocoupied by
Mrs. Dallas, who leased It because of
ita suggestion of troplew] habltation.
She came from the West Indles, and
bad Ilved in “The Wigwam.,"” as the
house was cdlled, for over ten years.

Mra Dallas was a large, fat. and
eminently lazy woman, who passed
most of her time (n knitting, or aleop-
ing. or eatlng. Her husband had dled
before she had come to this eountry,
and it was the desire to pregerye her
daughter's health which hed brought
her »0 far from the sun-baked lalands
which her soul loved

Her languld Creole nature and Jeth-
argic hablts were unsuited to brisk,
practical grey akles, the fregquent ab-
sanice of suniight, and the lack of rich
and sansuous coloring. Often she

threstened to return to PFirbadoss, but
the was too lazy to make the effort of
aguin settling horsolf in life. With all
her longings for the falry Islunds of
the West, she was out of place In this
norihern land, and so was Dido.

This latter was a till and munssively
framod negro woman, with very lttle
of the black about her. Bhe looked
rather llke a priestess, with her stern
fice and stately mien; and, Indeed, In
the West Indles, It was known among
the negrocs that Dido was high In
power among the votarles of Obl. She

could churm, she could slay by means |
of vegetubls polsons; and she could—!

AR the negroes firmly belleved—eauge
& human being tn dwindle, peak, and
ping, by meana of Incantations.

This black Canldin hnd left a terriblz
reputation behind her In  Barbadoes
Dido wns not 4 fuvorite In the sér-
viints' part of "The Wigwam.” but for
this unpopularity she cared Hitle, ba-
Ing devoted to Isabelin Dallas, Hhe
adored her nursling. The glrl was
about twenty years of age, tall and
stralght, with dark helr and darker
eyes, with a mouth veritably llke Cu-
pid's bow, and a figure matchleas In
cantour, With her rlch southern col-
oring and passlonate temperament—
she was of Trish blood on the paternul
slde—Miss Dallas looked more an An-
dalusiun lody. She had all the lovell-
ness of 0 Creole woman, and bloomed
like a rich tropleal flewsr with poison
in its perfume, amid the roses.

If Mras., Dallus was a bore—and her
friends snld she was—the daughtor
wis divine, and many young men came
to “The Wigwam" to be spellbound by
her beauty, More men than the three
who had dined at “Ashantes" were in
love with Isabello.

Upon her Dido exercised & powerful,
and It must be confessed, a mallgnant
Influgnce. She had fed the quick brain
of the glrl with welrd tales of African
witcheraft and fanciful notlons of ter-
regtrial und sideresl Influences, Isa-
bella's nature was warped by thls do-
mestie necromaney, and had she con-
tinued to dwell in the West Indles, she
might almost have become a witch
herself, Certainly Dido dld her best
to make her one, and taught hér nars-
ling spells and Incantations, to which
the girl would listen fearfully, half-be-
lleving, half-doubting. But her con-
tact with the sunny slde of life saved
her from falilng into the terribly abyss
of African superstition; and how ter-
rible 1t s only the Initinted can de-
clare. It only needed that she should
be removed from the bad Influence of
the barbnrie Sybil to render her nature
healthy and fll ber life with pledsure

But Dido was llke o upas tree, and
the moral atmosphere with which aha
surroundod Isabella was mlowly but
surely moking the glrl morhild and un-
naturnl.  Mrs., Dallas—versed In the
negro churneter—half-guessgad this, but
she wag too indolent to have Dido re-
moved., Moreover, strange as [t may
appear, she was more than a trifle
afrald of the negress and her unholy
nrts.

Maurice had met with, and had fel-
len In love with, Isabella, and she re-
turned his affection with all the ardor
of her passionate nature. His hand-
some and frank face, his sunny nature
and optimistic 1deas appealed strongly
to the r'rl who had been environed
from her earllest Infamey by the pes-
simism of Dido.

Muourice saw well how Isabelln had
deterlorated under the bad influence of
the negress, and he did his| best to
counteract her [nsidlous morality and
morbid teachingr. Ho laughed at Isa-
bella’s storiea aad superstitions, and
succeeded In making her ashamed of
her weaknesa in placing falth In such
degraded rubblsh. While with him Is-
abella was a bright and laughing rill;
qulite another sort of belng to the
grave and nervous coreature she was
while In the presence of Dido. She
felt that If she marrled Maurice his
bright, strong nature would save her
from a4 limentable and melancholy ex-
Istence; and as all her affections and
Inatinets Inelined to the yYoung man
she hoped to become his wife.

(To be continuned.)
The Island of Nickels nnd Dlmes,

This past summer seven to elght
mllllon people made twenty million
trips to Coney Island. They spent
there forty-five milllon dollars, mostly
in nickels and dimes, and the total
sum was three times what the nation
pald to Napoleon for Loulslana, or six
times what we pald Russla for Alaska,

There are In Coney Isiand peanut
stands, the size of a broad top desk,
which rent for fiftesn hundred dollars
a season., The men who sell “frank-
furters"” pay enormous sums for the
right to stand where they do, and got
thelr money back In the nickels of
the twenty millions.

On week-dnys the attendance Is
large, but on Sundays. and holldays
it rises to a point where each visitor
has room only to be happy standing
still, On the Fourth of July four
hundred thousand people crowded Into
the little Island, bathed, shot the
chutes, were photographed and ate
“red-hota™ It was belleved then that
Coney would not hold a single addi-
tional visitor, but on August 15th a
new hundred thousand came, making
half a million [n one day.

It 18 a wonderful buslness—this
Coney Island—but a very risky one.
The nine hundred miillon nlckels de
pend upon the wenther. When the
mercury drops, profits fall to nothing.
If a plague should break out and the
{sland be quarantined, boats would
stop running and the people would

stay in thelr city homes. The (?om-yl

Island farmer must harvest his crop
of nickels while the sun shines.—Suce
cess Magazine,

Between Friends,

Miss Homelelgh—Perhaps you won't
belleve it, but £ strange man tried to
kiss me once. ’

Miss Cutting—Really! Well, he'd
have bsen & strange man {f he'd tried
to kiss you twice—I1llusirated Bits

Nip and Tuck.

He—1 wouldn't marry & girl whe
put on false halr,

Bhe—And [ wouldn't marry & man
who put on & false frountl!—Boston
Heruld

DANGEROUS THINGS TO HANDLE

Artiolesa of Dally Use Which May Ba
a Peril to Human Life,
Thousnnds of people are handling
oertadn articles dally without any idea
of thelr dangerous nature.
The erdlnary sodu water siphon, for
instance; 8 a bomb, and an exceeding:
ly powerful one to boot, charged, as

between 130 and 160 pounds.

A child who dropped one of these
dangerous contrivances in the sireet
the other day was anlmost ns shooling:
Iy mangled by the resultant explosion
us was M, von Plehve, the assassinated
Russian Minister of the Interior, by
the dynumite bomb thrown by the
Annrchlst Porzonef.

The large cellulold combe, agaln,
which ladies are so fond nowadays of
wearing In their halr, wll, i acel
dentally brought Into contact with a
paked lght, burst into flame of explo-
slve violence.

Nor is this to be greatly wondered
at, seeing that one of the Ingredients
to cellulold 1s guncotton, while anoth.
er Is eamphor, than which is no more
Inflammable snbstance known to
chemista,

Iodide of nitrogen, for instance,
which 1s frequently preseribed In com.
bination with other drugs, is a highly
sxploglye chemlical, and aceldents have
happened over and over agaln through
its Incautious handling by persons Ig
norant of Its dangerous properties

Tleture of iron and diluted aqua
regia, agaln, a mixture often pre
scribed as a tonle, gives off an explo
glve gas which has been known to
shatter the strongest vessels

Chloride of potash lozenges are high
ly dangerous If accldentally hrought
into contact with an unlighted phos
phorus match. Chloral hydrate and
sal volatile, the favorite nerve tonle,
becomse, under certaln conditions, as
deadly as dynamite.

The spontaneous explosive combus-
tion of & box of oxlde of silver pills
has ere now caused fatal Injury to
thelr unfortunate possessor. BRlear-
bonate of potash, a common remedy
for fiatulence, will cause a dangerous
explosion I accldentally mixed with
subnitrata of blsmuth.

Ordinary spirits of wine s a sub-
stance possessing tremendous perils.
A pint of It If suddenly lgnited will
produce the very same destructive ef-
fects as three or four pounds' welght
of gunpowder. This has been proved
on many different occasions,

Once at the Royal Burrey County
Hoapital a clergyman rashly threw a
small quantity on to a "snapdragon”
digh, around which a number of cholr
boys were gathered. The resultant
exploaslon killed one unfortunate lad
and severely injured several otherg.—
Pearson's Weekly,

The Story of a Turtle's Meal,

A butterfly: hunter tells the follow-
ing story of swamp life:

“In the water right between my feet
was a spotted turtle that had just cap-
tured an appetizing but by no means
dainty morsel, This was a terrapin-
Ilke bug that was more than a mouth-
ful. His body was already out of
sight, but clawlike legs protruded from
both sldes of that Isoceles triangle
| which a turtle’s mouth makes when it
[16 closed and waved m frantic fare
|well to the passing underwater world.
| The turtle was a long time in masti-
| cating his terrapin, but it was a happy
time, His whole body blinked con-
Iteuledly, and he waved his fore legs
| with a caressing outpush, a motion ex-
actly 1l..o that of @ child at the breast,
Then he wagged his head solemnly
‘l'rom side to side, ag & wise turtle
| might who feels that such good lunch-
|ea are put up by fate only for the
knowing onea of this watery world,
and pushed himself halfway under the
roots of a tussock for a nap”

Little Willie Knew.

Little Willla, the son of a German
town woman, was playlng one day
with the girl next door when the lat-
ter exclaimed:

“Don't you hear your mother calling
you?! That's three times she's done so.
Aren't you golng In?”

“Not yet,"” responded Willle imper-
turbably.

“Won't she whip you?' demanded
the Httle girl, awed.

“Naw!" exclaimed Willie In dlsgust,
She aln't goin' to whip nobody! Bhe's
got company. BSo, when I go in, she'll
just say, ‘The poor little man has been
so deaf since he's had the measles!'*
—Llippincott’s.

No Words Wasited,

Nora was a treasure of a servant,
whose habit of speech was often indl-
| rect, but was frequently pleturesque
and unexpectedly expressive. One even-
ing “the master” was sitting in the li-
brary when the doorbell rang. Nora
answered it, and on her return thesough
the hall “the master™ Inquired who It
| was,
| *Jt was & young man, sor,” replied
Nora.

“Well, what did he want?"' was the
question.

“Ohb, he was just lookin" for the
wrong number, sor.” — Lipplneott's
Magazine.

Not Too Bliad,

Angelina—Oh, dear! The dlamond In
my engagement ring has got & flaw

in It
‘ Edwin—Take no notice, darling.
| Love should be blind, you know.
| Angelina—Yes, but it basa't got to
| be stoma blind.

Effcets of Lightulng.

Lightaing kills one-hall of those It
strikes, while a few of the survivers
j ars rendered blind, deaf, dumb or pas
tally paralyzed

it frequently Is, up to a pressure of |*

Farmers and High Prices,

The farmer ls not guilty, He Is a
rery small factor In the high prices
now being pald for products, A study
of prices pald in Chicago for beeves,
shesp and hogs and for produce will
ghow that the farmer 18 not getting
more than his share, Recently
the writer purchased a hind quar
ter of beef, dressed and dellvered on
his farm, for 9 cents a pound. This
same plece of meat would retall in
Chlcago for twlce that amount. Any
one can buy dressed meat from the
farmers for that price—T cents a
pound for fore quarter and 9 cents
for hind gquarter. i

Our hogs sell for nearly 8 cenfs a
pound on the hoof and cam be pur
chased from farmers, killed and
dressed, at 12 cents. There Iz no
waste In slther dressed pork or beut
purchased from farmers—the same
kind as that you get from your local
butcher, The farmer is paying high
prices for everything he uses and his
land must earn an income on an in-
vestment of from §100 to $200 an acre.
His farm machinery and horses have
doubled In price.

Don’t blame the farmer; he s work-
Ing bard for very ordinary wages. I
am farming 160 acres. I will be high-
ly pleagsed If I get $20 an acre for
my crop, or $3,200 for the year. The
landlord geta one-half the crop for
rent, leaving me $1,600 for a year's
work for myself, wife and son, and
$2,600 worth of horses and machinery.
To earn this $1,600 we work from 4
a. m. until § p. m, eight montha of
the year, and during the other four
months put In more than elght hours
a day at hard manual labor. It 15 not
all milk and honey on the farm, and
the writer belleves that the farmer, as
0 consumer as well @8 8 producer, Is
buying too many automobiles for mid-
dlemen, paying dividends on too much
watered stock and being the “fall guy"
a8 well as the cliff dwellers of the city.
—A Farmer.

Brace for Fence Post.

In about four cases out of every ten
sagging of wire fences Is due to poor,
Improper bracing. It Is not enough to
staple the separate strands secured to
each post—that |s splendid as far ns
it goes. To have a well-stretched
fence and keep It taut, i s absolutely
necessary that a good brace or anchor
post be used and that the fence be
stretehed from these anchors. A good
brace I8 {llustrated. The construction
Is very simple and the cost Is aa mod-
orate as any.

The end poat should be of good
slze and perfectly sound. The brace
post need not be large, but must be
In good conditfon If it Is to wear.
Other posts may be easily reset with-
out Interfering greatly with the fence,
but this Is not the case with elther
of the bracers. The 4x4 running from
the top of one post to the base of the
other should be well selected, as con-
slderable stress Is placed upon ft. It
la best to mortise the ends of the cross
bar or brace into the posts, as blocks
nalled on give way In time. A falrly

Wit
e, A0 “"?i‘“.".' T}:a

W AT

FENCE POST BRACE,

soft wire Is better for the binding
strand than one more llable to: break
with winding.

Tungsten Lamps for Farma.

The Introduction of tungsten lamps
Is dolng much to advance the uss of
electricity on farms. It Ia possible for
the farmer with & small plant driven
elther by a gasoline engine or by
damming a small stream, to obtain
sufficlent current to light his house
and barn with this economical type of
Incandescent lamp. The use of elec
tricity on the farm, by the way, Is
growing, and, as pointed out by the
Electrical World, farmers will In time
coma to conslder electriclty n neces
sity. Then it will be found profitable
to establish central generating stations
for farming districtd (o take the place
of the small Individual plants now be
ing Installed.

Live Stoek Bullds Up Land.

It Is very well known that ip the
old agricultural districts of Europe
where lnnd has beén under cultivation
for 2,000 years there Is an increasing
tendency to expand live stock Indus
try. It is now recognized that animal
husbandry 18 & wonderful help In not
only maintaining the fertility of the
soll, but also llve stock Industry
bullds up the innd. Germany now has
10,967,000 milk cows, an Increase of
500,000 in the past seven years. Ths
total number of calile In the amplre
agregates 20,681,000, a galn of nearly
5,000,000 nmince 1585. Pigs total 23.-
147,000, as against §,206,000 In 1884,
The only class of lve stock which
shows a decreass la sheep, which de
elined 2,000000 In the past seven
yems

Difterent Methods,

It in genernlly concedod by the best
stockmen and farmers, as well as by
authoritles of some of the experiment
gtatlons, thut mest animalg of the fu.
ture will have to be fed and finished
in a different manner from what they
have been, Less corn and more nitrog.
enous feads in the-form of cloyer, cow-
peas and alfalfa, supplemented with
better pastures, must be used in order
to make the production profitable and
at the same time make more and bet
ter manure for malntailning the fer-
tility of the land.

Corn fodder and stover have in the
past been used to & conslderable ex-
tent In steer feeding, thus utllizing
nearly all the corn plant. Feeding
silage to beef stears Is gradually gain-
ing In favor, and by the use of silos
and silage In beef production all of
the corn plant can be used to good
advantage,

The legumes, Including clover and
alfalfa of the north and cowpeas of
the south, have been found very profit-
able and economlical In feeding both
ateers and hogs. Careful experiments
have shown that a steer will make
more soonomical gains on about hailf
the corn usually fed with about an
equal welght of alfalfa hay than on
a dlet of corn, with the dressed meat
of a higher grade. Alfalfn on tha
farm before it {s baled and marketed
{8 worth only nbout half ns much ns
corn, pound for pound. hence the gain
to the grower in using the hay as a
part of the finlshing ration.

Growing and finishing hoge has al-
ready been radically changed over
wide sectlons, More of forage crops
such as alfalfa and cowpéas are belng
used, with less corn.

To Clean the Well,
It 1s well to make one of these de-
vices against time of need, The dry
season Is the best and only time to fix

BIEVE 10 CLEAN THE WELL.

and clean the farm well, writes J. L.
Risley. Any floating matter may he
removed by using an ordinary hand
sleve. After marking off the rim into
three parts aftach a wire to any of-
these parts or polnts, and for a handle
use an attached rope. Fasten the end
of the rope to the third point in the
rim and a welght to the sleve, ao It
will slnk after lowering. In using
sink the sleve edgewlse In the water,
pull the rope with a single attachment,
Hfting out of well all the foating
gticks and other debris from (he sup
face of the water,

Keeping Accounts,

It has only been In recent vears that
farmers have been awakening to the
fuct that by taking an Inventory once
a year and by keeplng an acctirate
book account that many valudble les-
gons could be learned and that by so
doing they could place thelr farms on
a more profitable basls. With buslness
men, compstition Is so keen and profits
necessarily so small that without kesp-
Ing an amccurate book account they
would soon be forced out of business,
but with farmers more slack methods
do not necessurily result In bank-
ruptey, due, no doubt, to the fact that
the farmer gets most of his living from
the farm without any cash outlay,
whereas the merchant must pay cash
for everything he eats and wears, Not-
withstanding this fact, however, the
farmer who keeps a book account will
find It just as profitable, If not more
so, as the merchant.

Fattening Fowla,

A fowl should always be fattened
guickly as possible. Ten days ls long
enough, but it should he confined
either In n coop or & number in &
small yard. They must have a con-
tinual supply of fresh water, and
should be fed four times a day, the
first meal! belng given eatly and the
last ono Iate. A recommended mix-
ture is three parts corn meal, one part
ground oats, one part bran, one part
crude tallow, the entire lot sealded
and fed for the first three meals, with
all the corm and wheat that can be
eaten up clean at night. Welgh the
articles glven,

Milk Prodaetion.

Where help can be obtained to gper
ate the dalry, milk production ls one
of the best paying branches of animal
husbandry. The farmers operating
thelr holdings with milch cows are
enabled to market all the roughage
and grain produced om the farm In
milk, butler, eream or cheess. The
dalry Industry Is especially adapted to
bulld up and Increase the fertility of
the farm. It s popular among farm-
ers becauss the farmer realizes a
monthly Income on his Investments
As & rule, dairymen are thrifty and
prosperous  agriculturists, — Drovers’
Jourass




