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CHAPTER VL

Maurice returned home after a some-
whet stormy Interview with Mrs Dal-
las. For once the mother of Isabella
waas roused out of her habitual indif-
ference, and shs refused absolutely to
mocept Ayimer as her son-ln-law.

“It Is because that black woman dls-
trusts me that you object,” he sald.
“l wondér that an educkted person
should be domlnated by that uncivil-
ized cremture,

“IMdo has wnothing to do with my
refusal!” safd the widow, coldly: “and
althpugh I take her advice In somo
things, I do not in this. I don't wish
Isabelln to marry you, and [ request
you to leave my house™

“As 1 gentleman | must accept your
dismiss=al, but 1 decline to glve up Isa-
bella."

“And L" oried the girl, "swear to re-
mein true to Maurice!™

“You'll do nothing of the sort,"” sald
her mother, violently, *1 forbid you
even to think of that young man. You
shall marry whom I choose!™

“Dr. Etwald, I suppose?

“No! Mr. Barby."

“David!" ejaculated Maurice, In an
astonished tone. "You wish Isabella
to marry him!"

“Yes! He loves Isabella much more
than you do, and he asked permission
—which you dldn‘t—to pay his ad-
dresses to her. [ consented, and mo,”
Mrs. Dallas ralsed her volce, “he shall
marry her."

“1 refuse to marry Mr, Sarby,"” sald

Isabella, vehemently. *I hate him!"™

*That is no matter!” replied her
mother, coldly. "You must mharry
him:*

“Must!™ repeated Maurlce, with
sgreat indignation.

“Yes. Mr. Aylmer! Must! Must!
Must! If you want an explanstion of

that you can ask Major Jen!™

“The Major! My guardlan!® eried
Ayimer, quite thunderstruck. “Is he
mgalnst me?™

“Ask him! I want no further speech-
es from you. Go to your room, Isa-
bella”

Reslgning himself to the Inevitable,
Maurilce gave one glance at Isabella,
and went outside with a heavy heart.
Dido wans standing upon the veranda,
with her eyes glowing like two coals,
Yet there was an lll-concealed expres-
slon of triumph In her gaze whish
Maurice, In his then disturbed and an-
®ered state of mind, could i1l brook.
He paused sbruptly as he passed by
her, and amked a direct question:

“Why do you hate me, Dido?™

“*Voodoo!" sald she In a harah volce.

“Bah! you black parrot!* muttered
Maurlce, scornfully, and turned upon
his heel. As he vanished down the
walk Dido clapped her hands together
with great satlsfaction, and began to
aing In low tones, Her song was bar-
barie In words, and strange beyvond all
telllng In the musle. It rose and fell,
and moaned and drawled In 8 curlous-
Iy palnful manner. In the drawlng-
room Mrs. Dallas had risen to her feel
&t the fArst deep contralto note, and
now stood rocking herself to and fro
with un expression of alarm on her
face. Isabelln was terrified in her
turn. Bhe shrieked and ran out of the
room. Then Dido, atill singing, ap-
peared at the window, and looked at
Mrs. Duallns with an expression of
triumph.

"Why do you sing the death song?'
asked Mrs, Dullas, opening her eyes.

“Because de master hab doomed dat

yaller-h'ar!™ sald Dido, and continued
her song.
in the meantime, Maurice walked

wlowly homeward, puzzling out his own
mind, as to what could be the meaning
of these sirange thinga. He could not
understand why Mrs Dallas ohjected
to him as & son-in-law; nor could he
aurmise the meaning of the mysterious
word "Voodoo," pronounced so signifi-
cantly by Dido. However, he saw
plainly that the negress was the dia-
turbing element In the Dallas house.
hold, and by a half-hypnotle control
over the weak will of her mistress, she
eould act as she pleased,

Maurice, simple and upright In con-
duct and character, was no match for
the unscrupulous machinations of Di-
de. Bhe hated the young man, and
was determined that he should not
marry her nursilng But whether she
had, like Mra. Dallas, a8 preference for
David over Dr. Etwald, Maurice could
pot determine. The more he thought
over affaira, the mors Incoherént and
complcated did they become; go Ay)-
mer gave nup the task in despulr, Then
it oceured to him that Mre. Dallas had
referred him to Major Jen; so to his
guardian Maurice went the moment he
arrived at the big house

“Major gone out, sir,” explained
Juggnrd, to whom Maurice applied for
information. ‘He got 8 message from
Dr. Etwald, and went to s#¢ him. BHe
back to dinner, sir, I b'leve™

*“Where 18 Mr, Sarby 7

=Gone over to Branch Hall, sir*

*Ho, ho!"™ thought Maurice, an he
turned away. "Bo David had gone to
pes Meg. Now If he s In love with
Isabelia, and Mre. Dallas favors hia
sult, 1 wonder why he acts In that
way.”

The gquestion he could not answer, 80
dlsmissing It from his memory, he re-
tired to the smoking-room with & nov-
sl When Jen and David returned he
intended to guestlop both, and, Is pos-
aible, get to the bottom of these sick-
ening mysieries,

*Hang 11!" soliloquized Maurioe over
bis book: “since yesterday everything
peems to have gone wrong. That ne-
gress and Dr. Etwald are at the bot-

reasons for mixing up things so."

Then he lald aside his hook to think:
And stured [diy at the opposite wall
It chanced to be that upon whish the
varbaric weapons before glluded to
were arranged. and conspleuous among
them the golden handle of the devil-
stick. Recalling the mentlon of Voo-
doo, and Etwald's referende to Afrlcan
witchoraft, Maurice connected in his
own mind the devil-stick with those
barbarisms, und on the impulse of the
moment he rose to examine the magic
wand. Handling (t carefully—for he
dreaded the poison, wlthough it was
sald to be dried up—he wondersd If
Dido could make use of it were it In
her possession.

“I heard Mrs, Dallas say that Dido's
people came from Ashantes,” solilo-
qulged Maurice, “so I have no doubt
she can work the infernal thing. Per-
haps she knows enough to flll the bag
with fresh polson. Ir she dld so, I
wouldn't trust mywself near her. She
would he sure to experiment on met

At this moment Major Jen, looking
allghtly worrled, entered the room, and
seelng the devil-gtlok In the hand of
Maurlce, he wmtopped short with an
ejaculation of surprise.

“¥ou are looking at that thing, Mau-
rice?™ sald he, wonderingly. “Now
that s strange. I have just boen talk-
ing about It with Dr. Etwald™

“Oh!" sald Maurice, his thoughts
fiylng back to the mysterious Influence
which he had seen Etwald exercise
over DMdo. “And what was the doctor
saying ™
A greéat deal. He saw the devil-
atick the other night, and to-day he
sent & note, asking If I would ride
over and see him this afterncon, I
did g0, then he explained that he wish-
ed to buy that thing!"

“The devil-stick? Why?"

“I ean't say. He explainad that he
had been in the Barbadoes; and that
he took a grent Interest In the subject
of African fetish-worshlp. He had
heard of these ‘wands of sleep,’ as they
are called, and greatly wished to ob-
taln one, but he was unable to do so.
Since seelng mine he has been seized
with a desire to possess It
“Why ™" sald Maurice, again.

“As a curlosity, I suppose. I've told
you all he told me. But I refused to
sell (t to him, and he seemed greatly
vexed, a display of irritation which in
Its turn vexed me. | was quite aa-
noyed when I left him."

“Why don't you wish to sell it, Un-
cle Jen?

“Because it is a dangerous thing to
handle, Although the polson Is dried
up, yet there may be aenough In it to
kill a man. If 1 parted with it and
anyone was Injured by it, T should
never forgive myself. Pray put It up.
Maurlce; 1 dlslike to see you touch it
To-night, after dinner, I shall lock It
up In a safe place. David (s right; It
should not be on' the wall there"
“David has gone over to sea Meg"
“Yen. I don't think he will be back
untll after dinner,” sald Jen, rising.
“So you and I had better sit down as
soon A8 we are dressed. 1 am very
hungry."

“Uncle Jen, T want to ask you some-
thing. Do you wish David to marry
Isabelln Dallas?

“I really can't say. That |s o matter
which lles In the hands of the girl her-
self, If she Hkes you better than Da-
vid =

“She does!™

“What! Heve you spoken to her?"

*I have, and to Mrs. Dallas, who (da-
¢lines to sunction our engagement. She
wants Isabella to marry David, and
sald "

“T enn guess what she sald,” Inter-
ruppted Jen, hastily. "No more of this
till after dinner, my dear lad. Then
I'll explain all!"

“Explain what?

“Why Mrs. Dallas wants Isabella to
marry David" Not another word
would the Major say on the sub-
ject st that moment, so Maurice was
forced to seek his room in A very un-
satisfled frame of mind However, as
he thought, here was one mystery
about to be explained, and that was a
vomfort. As Jen prophesied. David
did not return to dinner, and Maurfoe
had = tete-n-tete with his guardian,
But they talked of Indifferent things,
and it was not until they were once
more In the smoking-room that the
Major consenied to speak on the sub-
ject of Mra, Dallas’ strange conduct.

“Now, my boy, I'm ready to ‘ell
—"  Here Jen stopped and looked
biankly at the wall

“The stick!" gasped Jen, pointing a
shaking hand at the wall. "The death-
wannd!*

Maurice looked—the
gone!

devil-atick was

CHAPTER

For some momenis
looked at one andether; and then Ma-
jor Jen, seelng the neeessity for
prompt actlon, rang the bell. Jageard
entered with military swiftness, and
atared blankiy at his master, who was
painting at the wall,

"Where Is the devil-stick?™ demand-
ed Jen, wrathfully.

Jaggard sdvanced to the trophy of
wenpons, and examined them with
some dellberation, after which he
turned to face the irmte Major.

“It's gone, sure enough, sir, but I
don't know where™

“Find out If any of the servants have
taken 1L"

Jagzard mluted and vanighed, while
his master walked up and down the
room, fuming at the loss of the curi-
osity, In a fow minutes Jaggard re-

VIL
the two men

tom of affairs. But I can’t see their

o

turned with the news that none of the

servants had been in the smoking-
room that esvening.

“Who lighted the lamp?" demanded
Jen, sharply.

“We found the window open when

we came in'" sald Mourice. "DId you
open Igt™
"Yea, sir. The Major told me to al«

wabs alr the room during dlnmer."

“Do you think that someone has sto-
len the stick, Maurice?" sild the Ma-
Jor, "Someone from outside, I mean'

‘1 am sure of IL* replied Alymer,’
with declslon. “Jeggard, did you mo-
tiee that negross of Mrs. Dillng' about
the grounds, since § o'clock!"

"Why, no, Mr. Maurice, I can't say
as | did™

"The tramp. then: Battersea!™

“No, slr. Haven't set eyes on him
for u week."

“Very good, Jaggard,” broke in the
Major, “you can go, Maurice!™ he
turned to the young man when Jag-
gard had left the room, “what do you
mean by all these questlons and ex-
aminationa? Do you suspect anyone?"

“Yes,” replled Maurice, deliberate-
Iy. “T suspect Dido, the negress.”

"Why 7" asked Jen, with military
brevity.

“It's a long story,” returned Mau-
rice. “Look here, Uncle Jen, I went to
dresa at helf-past six; you dld also.
When we left the stick was In the
room on the wall., Now we are hers
agnin at half-past elght; It is gone.
In these two hours Dido has had time
to cross the lawn yonder and steal it.*

“But why do you suspect Dido? She
was never In this room.”

"No, but Dr, Etwald was"

“Dr. Btwald! Do you think he has
anything to do with It?" queried Jen,
perplexed, and n trifle startied.

T am certaln of It." replled Mau-

rice, "He employed Dido to steal It
from you, as you rafused to sell It
Listen, uncle, and I'll give you my

redsons for thia bellef,” and then Mau-
rice told succinctly all that had taken
place nt “The Wigwam" during the
afternoon.

Major Jen lstened gquistly, and walt-
ed untll -Maurice ended his story be-
fore he spoke. The Information about
Mrs. Diallas and her reference to him-
self dld nmot surprise him sp much as
Aylmer expscted it would do. In faet,
he only made one brilef remark upon
this point.

“I am gorry Mrs. Dallas sald that”
he remarked, when Maurice paused in
his narrative,

"But what does she mean by It
Uncle Jen? Didn't you wish me to
marry Isabella?"

‘T am nelther for nor against,” re-
plled Jen, enlgmatically.
before, let the girl marry whom she
loyes best.”

“She loves me best!™

Major Jen wriggled uneasily In his
seat. He disllked telling what appear-
ed to hlm to be a sllly story, but as
such story bore strongly upon the
present position of things, and as Mau-
rica was Impatlently walting to be en-
lightened, Jen was forced to put his
scruples on one side and speak out.

“If what I relate appears Impossible,
don't blame me,” he gald asbruptly,
“and 1 feel certain that you will laugh
when I tell you about Voodoo!"

"That word agaln!™ cried Maurice,
in a puzzled voice. "Dido used It when
we met Etwald; she repeated It to me

before I left. Voodoo! Voodoa! What
does It mean, Uncle Jen?"
"African witcheraft! Obl!  Fetlah-

worahlp! The adoration of the bad
spirit who catches mortals by the halr.
Any one of these things explains the
meaning of the term.*

“H'm!" sald Maurice. “It s & devil-
worship pure and simple™

“Yes, and Mras Dullus knows more
about It than la goad for her, My boy."
Jen lald his hand upon the arm of the
yourng man, "when you reach my age
yvou will ‘ind that there ia no llmit to
the credullty and folly of human be-
ings. When I was statlioned In the
Barbadoes many years ago I met Mrs

Dallas*

“{ih! so she |s an old frilend of
yours!"

“Yen, I knew her In the West In-

dies shortly before Isabella wnm born,
It was through knowing me," explain-
ed the Maljor, "that she came to this
nelghborhood and rented The Wik-
wam. You see, Maurice, I was one of
thie few people she knew here, nnd she
remained near ma for company’s sake,
and because she was afrald of her-
selt™
“T don’t quite understand.”
(To be continued.)

A Star Right Away.

*T'd Ifke to become an actor.”

“] suppose you have something to
fit you for a career?"

“Oh, yes, I've got two boxes of
grease paint, a wig and a false nose.”

“Good. Buy yoursell a couple of
slapsticks and we'll star you in mu-
slcal comedy."—St. Louls Star,

Tin Wenknens,
“Now, the house of lords has come
to a bridge It must eross."
“1 am afrald It Is not & very strong

bridge."

“Why not?

“On account of the weakness of Its
peers.”—Baltimore American. 4

Bpellhound.
“Why don't you go on writing my
speech?" sald the orator.
“T'm spellbound,” replled the typlst.
“Has my eloquence such an effect?"
“yes, slr. 1 never worked for a man
who used so many worda | can't spell,”
—Washington S8tar,

There, Little Lamh.

There, littie lamba, don't ery!

We have sheared your wool, we

know;

But we've let you go,

And the fleece will grow,
And you will come again bty and by.
—New York World.

Modest Ambition.
Kicker—Wouldn't you like to be so
famous that people would restore your
birthplace?
Bocker—I'd be content If I could
make the landiord repair my present
fiat.—The Bun.

American plows, threshers and reap-
ers cover the flelds of Argemtins

“As 1 sald

“Do you glve your wife an allow-
ance? “No, she takes it."—Chicago,
Record-Herald,

Jones (at the ball, to Mra. Catter-
son )—How beautifully your daughter
gits out her dances—Life,

"You used to be an awful spend-
thrift.” *“Yep. But I sin't any long-
er, "Ah! Reformed?' “No—I spent
it all,"—Cleveland Leader,

“Who was the greatest finaneler
ever known?* “Nonh; becausa he
flonted his stock when the whole world
was In lquidation."—Tit-Bits.

“i pever dare to look down when
I'm standing on a high place” sald

Mra., Lapsiing. "It always gives ma
an attack of verdlgris—Chleago
Tribune,

Miss Rogers—How did youn lmagine
anything so beautiful as the apgel In
your pleture? Artist—Gol an engaged
man to describe his flancee to me.~—
Brooklyn Life.

"Do you llke my new hat?" asked
Mrs. Brooke. “Yes, indeed," replied
Mre, Lynn, "I had one just llke it
when they were In atyle"—Llippin-
cott’s Magazlne.

“How Wdld you enjoy the musicale?"
“Oh, 1 applauded at the wrong time,
as usual. Thought the orchestra tun-
ing up was & classical number,"—Kan-
gas Clty Journal,

“] want to look &t some dresses sult
able for automobiling," sald the lady.
“Yes, ma'am,” replied the polite clerk;
“thege walking skirts are the thing"
—Yonkers Statesman.

Pedestrian—How far ls it to Alder
shot? Let me see, Well, as the crow
flies——  Footsore Tommy—Never
mind 'ow the beggar files; ‘ow far is it
as the beggar ‘ops?—Punch,

Caller—How pleased you must be
to find that your new cook is n stay-
er. Hostesa—My dear, don't mention
i{t. She's a stayer, all right, but un-
fortunately she's not a cook—Dogton
Transcript.

Mr. Flgg—Gasser says he kept per-
fectly cool last night when that burg-
lar got Into the house, Mrs. Figg—So
his wife told me. She found him try-
ing to hide in the rofrigerator.—Bos-
ton Transcript.

“Do you ever find it desirable to

oppose your wife?" “Yes," answered
Mr. Meekton. “I always feel less like-
Iy to annoy Henrletta if I can avoid
belng her partner in a bridge game."
—Washington Star.
y “Father," said Little Rollo, “what is
a happy medlum?* "I suppose, my
son, that It Is one who can earn sey-
ernl hundred dollars a day by maklng
tablee and chairs move around the
room,"—Washington Star,

"Meg!" No answer. “Maggle!" he
called  softly. Complete  silence,
“Mndge!" Not a sound. “Margaret!”
Then he whistled softly before making
his final effort. “Marguerite!” And
a flute-llke voice replled In the dis-
tance—"Yes, darling!"

Physleian—Have you any aches or
paing this morning? Puatlent—Yes,
doctor; It hurts me to breathe; In
fact, the only trouble now seems to be
with my breath. Physiclan—All right.
I'll give you something that will soon
stop that.—Boston Globe,

“Yos," admitted the modest young
man. “I have broken off the engage
ment. I have been thinking [t over
for & long time, and I've come to the
conclugion that a girl who can lava
an Idiot llke me must he wanting In
both taste and intelllgence!"

Father-n-Law—I1 suppose you are
aware, Henry, that the check for §10,-
000 I put among your wedding pres

| ents was merely for effect, Groom—
Oh, yen, sirl and the effsct was excel-
lent. The bank cashed it this morning
without a question.—Boston Trano-
soript,

Irate Woman—These photographs
of myself and husband are not st all
satiafactory, and 1 refuse to accept
them. Why, my husband looks llke a
baboon! Photographer—Waell, that's
no fault of mine, madam. You should
have thought of that before you had
him taken.

“I have a good positlon to offer a
worthy college graduate. I presume
yott have some fine young man in your
senlor class? "“Sure” sald the pro
fegsor., “"What are your requirements?
Would a football player sult you, or |
| do you prefer a mandolin expert?'—
| Washington Herald.

Proud “Autumn’ Father—Bless me,

it’s really marvelous about that baby
of mine. You'll hardly credit It, but
avery time [t looks up Into my face it|
smiles—positively smlles. The “Fed

Trolley Mall Box,

Many patrons of rural dellvery
routes live a considerable distance
from the highway, and a deviee which
would ecarry the mall between the
house and the road would be a great
comvenlence. A Kansas subscriber
whose house (gh 90 rods from the
rural route and who has a stralght
line of telephone poles to the road,
asks If an ondless wire cable could
be arranged In some way to carry a
small box.

A No, 10 wire can bs attached to

us.mM

x——

S0 view
DETAILS OF BOX AND TROLLEY,

brackets fastened to the poles at such
A helght as mot fo Interfere with
teams, ete. A small box and earrier
can be run over this between the houae
and the rond. The box ean be sent
down and brought back from the house
by the use of a cord or light twisted
wire eable. Attach It to the box and
pass it through a pulley on & post at
the road #nd around a drum or
through another pulley at the house.
The trolley wire should be soldered to
the brackets so the carrier may run

MAIL BOX TROLLEY LINE,

over It without trouble, With a little
Yankee Ingenulty anyone can rig up
a device of this kind—Farm and
Home,

Fowls Require Salt,

Fowla require salt in thelr ratlon In
order to thrive best, the same as do
all other animals, The mineral ele
ments In the salt are desired by the
fowls, and their systems crave them.
But only a lttle salt is needed—not
more than a handful a weok to the av
erage-alzed farm flock. Too much may
be more harmful than too little. And
since fowls often do not know wham
they have had enough of It, we dare
not place the salt before wuem, and
let inem eat all they want, as can le
done with most other farm animals.
So the best way 18 to mix a handful
occasionally with the soft food or
mash, Thls seasons the food and glves
it a palatable taste, as well as proving
a benefit to the fowls—Agricuitur.l
Epitomist.

Snperior to the Mule,

The greatest hybrid that the world
bas ever known I8 the mule. This ls
a oross between the horse and the ass,
The resultant mule was, however, sar
ren, and the possibility of developlng
& more perfect type through selection
did not exist. The mule had to he
taken as he was and made the most if
Al that he has borne the brunt o! corn-
fleld Inbor at home and tugged the aa-
tion’s cannon Into the ever-advancling
frontler. He has surpassed both the
horse and the ass that bred him In
many ways. The zebra Is evidently a
ereature superlor In every way lo the
mule, and It Is believed, with selecton
and sclentific breeding, it will take
place In the world that will tend to re
tire the latter, and, possibly, the horse,

'om the fleld of actlon.

Yalue of HMamos Ia Sofl,

The value of humus in the soll Is
not only that It supplies an element of
plant food, but that It absorbs mols
ture and ls gan obstacle to evaporatlon,
says the Rural Callfornlan. It also
prevents soll eroslon snd waste, The
most successful farmer Is the one who
tnkes the most palns to utllize every
element of his farm products that con-
tributes humus to the soll. This s

up” Friend—Well, 1 suppose aven a especially lmportant (n localltles where

baby has some glimmering sense of
! humor—The Sketch.

“Johnny," sald the boy's mother, 1
hope you have been a nice, quiet boy'
at school] thls afternoon.'” “That's
what I was,” answered Johnny, I
went to sleep right after dinner, and |

"

in the room who waked me up.
Boston Sunday Post |
“Weall,” sald a traveler In the train

the surface |s uneven or broken, and
the earth Iy not fArm, or, In other
words, Is easlly eroded by ralufnll

FPointa in Pruning.
Do not chogse the dormant season
to cul back trees that are growing too
fast to be frultful; It will only make

the teacher mald she’d whip any boy | p.m grow the faster in the apring.

Walt till they are In full fAuash of

growth in May or June If you want to
drive thelr surplus energles Into [rult

one evening, “speaking of long lives, | buds. Be sure to carry a palot pot

hundred and six” “That's nothing"

sald a drummer,

my dear aunt died at the age of one | glong with the pruners, and whenever
a llmb a8 moech as an Inch fn diame
“I had a grand-|tar i cut off, cover the wound with oll

mothér who died at two hundred and| ynd white Jezd to keep out dampness

twenty-three”

two hundred and twentythree? Tt ls

possible,” snapped the firsl. “Not at
all, Sha dled at two hundred and
| twenty-three Broad streel”

“Do you want us 10| .,4 the entrance of fung! spores that
peljeve that a relation of yours dled ) e produce rot.

In the spring this

cover s not s0 necessary, for s soon
pot only Improbable but utterly lm-I“ growth begins

the tree will begin

to cover its wounds with new wood

The Farmer's Automobile,

While sutomoblles are expensive
vebleles, In a sense, they are daily
becoming less so. Improvements In
meéthods, materinls and knowledge have
made n cheaper car posslble and the
fact that the purchnsers of fancy cars
are already supplied has caused man-
ufacturers to devote thelr energles to
turning out a car that I8 medium
priced and of high quality. A new
field for the marketing of the product
of thelr factories was necessary dnd
this field was found among the farm-
ers. High-priced, fancy cars would not
go with them, but quality would, and
thoss manufacturers who were shrewd
enough to make a car of high qual
ity at a reasonable price have found
ready customers among the farmers,

It is estimated that there are now
In use about 100,000 automoblles pmong
the farmers of this country and some-
thing Ilke 5000 of these are In Kan.
sas, They are great favorites among
tha dulry farmers as time savers In the
dellvery of milk, but they are no less
&0 among other farmers, who find In
them u means of rapld transit without
disturbing the farm teams. The new
farm automoblle Is here to stay.—
Kansas Farmer.

Whent for Laring Henas,

Many farmera grow and sell wheat,
but they do not feed any of It to thelr
chlckens. Wheat is one of the best
egg-producing feeds, and It wlill pay
to feed it to the hens at all seasons,
even when It s above a dollar a bush-
el. Wheat Is simllar ln composition te
milk and eggs; It contalns nearly ill
the elaments In right proportlon for
perfect animal growth and mainte
nance, A little of it will go a long
way in feeding.

A Mercilean Parasite.

The ficus macrophylla, commonly
called the Moraton Bay fig, 18 a merch
less Australlan parasitical growth, says
a writer in the Wide World magazine,
It takea root In the forks of ita host
trea (which in thls case s a Queens
Innd bloodwood) and ultlmately smoth-
ers the Iatter and usurps Its place as
an independent tree. Many valuable
trees In the scrubs of Queensland are
destroyed In this manner.

Cerilfied Milk Pays Best.

Certified milk sells In all large citles
for about twiee the price of other
milk. It Is absolutely clsan, no impurk
ties belng nllowed to get Into the
milk. A Isyer of fine cheesecloth s’
stretched over the milk pall, a laye:
of absorbent cotton s placed upon that,
then another plece of cheesecloth
There 18 no sadiment In the bottom of
the milk vessels of milk treated ip
this way. It's not expensive, either.

Ensilage and Alfalfa Feed.

The sclentific ration for a cow gl
Ing twenty pounds of mllk with 4 par
cent of butter fat—a good average
dalry cow—is forty-five pounds of en-
silage and ten pounds of alfslfa hay a
day. Ensilage costs about $2 a ton and
alfalfn about $10 a ton, Thus the
cow fead cost of 9% cents a day, which
is more than a third cheaper than
could be sustalned on an ordinary
corn ration.

Proteet the Grindatone,

A grindstone should never be left ex-
posed to the sun. The weight of .ua
handle will always cause one portion
of the stone to remaln uppermost, and
this from exposure will reach a differ
ent degree of hardneas from the under-
side, s0 that after a while the stons
wlill be ground out of clrele, If the
stone has to stand In the open a flac
hox can easlly be obtalned to serve .s
a cover,

Meat Barrel Cover,
This sketch shows a meat barres
cower that can't be beat. Cet a barrel
that has top and bot-
tom and saw It through
in the mlddle, making
two tuba Use these tubs
for covers on meat bar-

rels by turning them
over the Dbarrels as
shown In the sketch

and they will assuredly
keep out the dust and
molsture,

Egge in Incubator,
egga should be

Testing
During Incubatlon,
teated on the seventh and fourteenth

days. At the first test the alr cell
should measure about a quarter of an
Inch; on the tenth day, one-half Inch;
on the fAfteenth day, five-elghths of an
inch; nineteenth day, three-quarters of
an Inch. The measurement should be
taken from the middle of the large
end.

Care of Horses' Teelh,

Horses seldom suffer from decayed
teeth, but because of the upper teeth
cloging on the lower ones a little on
the outside polnts are sometimes found
which Incerate the cheek or penetrata
the gumn, creating a tenderness that
prevents the proper mastication of
food, annoying the horse so much that
he falls away very rapldly.

Mixture for Pasture.
Minnesota farmers have found six
pounds of tlmothy, five pounds of
white clover, three pounds of Ken-
tucky blue grass, and ones pound of
red top sead per aore, to be an excel
lent mixture for pastures, It the

shat will creep over It from all “dag
~Nural Wor

ground Is Inclined to be wet, the red
“t take tha place of the timothy.




