— i Ty - e | WL IL

-
Ghe

eV

Wand of Sleep‘

The Devil-Stick

By the Author of
“The Myatery of & Hansom Cab," Ete.

———— H‘-’V = e

CHAPTER VI1Il.—{Continued.)

“Perbaps I may settle affalrs sooner
than you thing.,"” sald Aylmer. "Uncle
Jen, T won't be back to dinher to-night,
&5 [ have to go into Deanminster.”

“What about?™

“Business conneclted with the devil-
stick and Isabeiln.”

“H'm! You are pleasaed to be mys-
terious, Why not tell me your busi-
ness ™

“Because [ may fall” sald Maurice.
“Here, Uncla Jen, don't be cross; I'll
tell you about It to-morrow, and then
you will see and approve of my silence
to-night.”

“Well sald Jen, with a shrug., “you
are old enough to gulde your own ac-
tlons. But I must say that I don't llke
to be shut out of the confidence of my
two boys in thia way."

“You'll know everything
row."”

“About David also?™

“Perbaps 1 can even promise you
that!” sald Maurlce, with a smile.

"What!" cried Jen, "do you know
why David has gone Lo town?"

“Not for certaln; but I can guess
Now, Uncle Jen, I shan't answer an-
other question just now, as I must go
into Deanminster.”

It wns uscless to msk further ques-
tions, as Jen saw that the young man
was getting irritated; so, In no vary
pleasant temper himself, the Major
went up to his dresaing-room. He
was of a pence-loving and easygolng
nature, fond of quletness, so It nnnoy-
ed him not a little that all this dis-
turbance should take place on account
of & woman.

David and Maurice both being ab-
sent. Major Jen was compelled to
dine alone. This he disliked doing, so
hurrying over his dinner with =&l
speed, he betook himself to the smok-
fng soom with a book. Here he chose
a comfortable chair near the open win-
dow, and attempted to read; but the
somnolent influence of the evening
was upon him, and before lung the
good Major was sound asleep.

Outslde a warm wind was blowlng,
and the air was flled with the per-
fume of flowers. In the darkly blue
sky hardly a cloud could be seen, and
the moon, just showing her orh above

#£ha tfee tops, flooded the still loveli-
mess of the night with wave after wave
«of cold light. All was full of charm,
gpellbound as it were by the magic of
mnoonlight, when suddenly a long, wild
wry struck shudderingly through the
wilence,

Accustomed as an old campalgner to
sleep lightly, Major Jen was on his
feet In an instant, and agaln heard
that terrible shrick. It seemed to come
from the dlrectlon of the high-road,
and thinking that some evil was being
done, Jen, without loss of time, raced
across the lnwn and into the avenue.
In a few minutes he arrived at the
gate, and stepped out into the white
and dusty road; a Llack mass was ly-
Ing some distance down, and towards
this ran Jen with an undefinable sense
of syil clutehing at his heartstrings.
The black mass proved to he the body
of a man, cold and still. Jen turnad
the corpse over and recoiled. The
dead man was Maurice Aylmer,

to-mor-

CHAPTER IX.

YWhile the Major, hardly able to
eredit his own eyes, wus staring at the
dend body of his dear lad, Jaggard, at~
trocted also by the strange cry, came
running up

"What is It, sir? he asked, suluting:
Jen even In that momant of anxiety.
“I henrd an awful ¢ry, sir, and came
after you"

Jen pointed to the corpse, but sald
nothing. Jaggard, lgnorant of the
the truth, bent down to place a hand
on the dend man's heart. Then he
saw and recognized the face.

“Mr, Maurice! What does It mean?™
bhe cried, aghnst with sudden horror,

“It means murder, Jaggard!" re-
plied Jen, In a hollow volce which he
hardly recognized as his own., “Mr.
Maurice went to Deanminster before
dinner, and now—" the Major point-
ed again to the remalna.

“Murder!” echoed Jaggurd, his rud-
dy face golng pale “And who, sir

“]1 don't know—I can't say!" Inter-
rupted his master, Impatiently. “Go
and get the men to bring down a
tretcher for the body, and send the
groom for Dr. Etwald™

“Aln't It too |ate, mir™

“Dao as | tell you™ sald Jen, so fierce-
Iy that Jaggard d4d not dare to diso-
bey, but ran off. leaving the Major
alone with his dead,

The rosd which past “Ashane
tee” towanrds The Wigwam was lonety
even in the dayvtime, and ay this hour
of the night it was quite dessérted. Not

ran

g8 person was In sight, although the
Mu jor could see tip and down the road
for & constderable distance, owing to
the bright moonlight He ralsed May-
rice ln his arms. and placed the body
on the soft grass by the wayslde,

In the bright moonlight he carefully
examined the Lody, bwt ecould find no
troce of any wound until he came to
the right hand. Here In the palm, he
saw n ragpsd rent dlotted with bLlood,
but 1t was a mere somtch not lkely
to have caused death, unless polson
were— Here Major Jen rose to his
fest with a new and lerrible idea In
his brain.

“*The devil-stick!™ he aald, alond

Again he bent down and examined
the face and hande PRoth were swol-
jen and dJdscolored: he tore ppen the
shirt &t the neck, and saw that the
young man's bhreast was all distended
and bioated. Undoubtedly the cause of

death was blood-polsoning, and the
devil-stick had been the Instrument
used to effect the deed. But here the
problem proposed itsslf: Who had
killed Maurice? The person who had
stolen the devil-stick! Who had sto-
len the devil-stick? The person who
—Mujor Jen came to an abrupt pause.
He could think, for a moment, of no
answer to that question; but it ls only
fnlr to say that, dased by the terrible
occurrénce of his dear lad's death, Jen
had not his wits about him.

While he was still considering the
affiulr In a confused manner Jaggurd
reappeared with the men from
“Ashantee” carrying u stretcher. While
they placed the body of Maurlee there-
on, the groom bound for Deanminster
passed them driving the dog-cart, and
Major Jen stopped the man to tell him
that at all risks he was to bring back
Dr. Etwald with him. Jageard won-
dered at this, for Maurice—poor lad—
wias beyond all earthly ald—but Jen
was thinking of a certaln person who
might have committed the crime, and
he wished for the ald of Dr. Etwald to
tapture that person. In the mean-
time the necessities of the case calleg
for the immedinte removal of the body
to "Ashantee.” It was a melancholy
procession which bore the body up to
the house, and behind came Major
Jen bowed to the ground with sorrow.

In due time Etwald arrived, for the
groom had been fortunate enough to
find him at home, On hearing of the
affait he expressed the deepest con-
cern, and, putting all other business on
one side, he came back te “Ashantee”
in the dog-cart. Before seeing Jen, he
went up to Aylmer's room and exam-
ined the body of the unfortunate young
min. Having satisfled himself so far
as he was able he eame down to the
library, where Jen awnited him.

“Well, Etwald,” cried the Major,
when he saw the tall form of the doe-
tor at the door, "have you scen him?"

“I have seen it,” corrected Etwald,
with professional calmness, “the poor
fellow is dead, Major—dead from
bigod-poisoning."

“1 knew It; I guessed It—the devil-
stick.”

“That may be," rejoined Btwald, tak-
ing a seat, “but I cannot be sure. You
sée neither you nor [ know anything
of the polson which was in the han-
dle of that African Instrument. It

“But what are you talking of 7" broke
in Jen, impetuously. “You say that
my poof boy died from blood-poison-
Ing. How else could he have come by
that, save through being touched or
struck with the devil-stiek? No one
in the nelghborhood was likaly to pos-
Eess any weapon likely to gorrupt the
blgod., If Maiurice had been stabbed,
or shot, I could understand the crime:
hut as it I8, the person who stole the
devil-stick must have killed him."
“And who stolé the devil.stick?”
asked Etwald, coolly. *"If I forget not,
Major, you asked me the other day If
I did. I was no friend of the depd
man; I did not lke him, nor he me.
We both loved thé same woman—we
were rivals. What then so easy as for
you to say—for a jury to belleve—that
I had stolen the deyil-stick ahd killed
Bir. Aylmer, s0 as to get him out of
the way."

“I pever thought of such a thing"
protested Jen. *1 do not suspect you,”

“Then whom do you suspect? ask-
el Etwald, fixing his dark eyes on the
Major.

“Dido—the negress of Mrs Dal-
lag!™
“That Is ridiculpus. The commis-

glon of & crime presupposes a motive.
Now what motive had Dido to kil
your friend?

“She hated Maurice, and she did not
want him to marry Miss Dallas*

“Neither did I, If 1 remember right-
tv,” sald Btwald, dryly. By the way,
I suppone you will have a detective to
sift the affair to the bottom? Me Sar-
by is in the clty. Why not wire him?"

“1t 1 thought that—— But” added
Jen, breaking off, “how &0 you know
whera David Ia?"

“Oh!" rejolnéd Etwald, quletly, “Mr,
Ayimer told me so tonight.”

“No-night!"” echoed Jen, starting up.
“You saw Mnaurice to-night!™

“Certainly, About at hour and a hal?
before he was murdered. Al my house,"
replied the doctor, with great deliber-
ation.

“So it was you whom he went to see
on business to-night™

“T don't know If you call It busi-
nesn. I asked Mre Avimer to call and
see me, and sent the message by that
tramp named Battersea.”

“I remember his coming.

Go on.
pleases’
“UMr, Avimer called, a8 I sald,” con-

tinued Etwald. “And then 1 told him

that Miss Dullus was (il fram belng
prevented By her mother from seélng
him. That I was sorry for the poor

young lady, and that 1 gave up my po-
altion asr & rival. In fact,™ added the
doctor, "] sdvised Mr. Aylmer o see
Misa Dallus and marry her a8 soon as
he could”™

""But why did you wish to act In this
generous manner™

“For the very simple reason that
Misz Dallus s of a dellonte and ner-
vous constitution” sald Etwald. *if
she does not marry Mr. Aylmer, with
whom ahe Is In love, she may die, 1
quite forget thut I should speak In the
past tense now, Major. Mr. Ayimer la
dead, and Miss Dullas may pine away
of grief. It was o prevent such a oa-
tastrophe from occurring that I sur-
repdered my claim to her hand.”

“YVery penerous of you Indeed.” asid

Jem, lronically: “but 1 do not see why

you should hehave In such m nobie
nnner when you were o wmueh in
love with the girl"”

“It §s for that reason that I changed
my mind, A& you know, I have been
attending upon Mra, Dallns this woek,
and I suw plalnly enough that my
cune wna hopsless; that the girl was
dving to marry Avimer, Besldes,” ndd«
ed Btwald, carclessly, "the mother was
naot on my elde”

“She wanta Ieabella
vig,"

*S8o0 I hear: and he s in town, &l
Mr, Aylmer told me to-nlght. ¥2ut
what wre you going to do about the
matter, Majlor?™

"Glve notlee to the pellce™

to marry Da-

“There will be a post-mortem, of
course," sald Eiwald, carelessly.
“No, no! 1 hope not” cried Jen,

horrified at the Idea

“But thers must be” Insisted Et-
wald, cruelly, “Ayimer died of poison,
and it must Le proved that such was
the case. Then we may learn If bhe
perighied from the polson of the devil-
stick. Afterwnrds you must get o de-
tective to search for the person who
stole it from your smoking-room. Ones
he or she I8 found. and the assassin of
your poor frlend will be in custody."

“'He or she," repeated Jon, slowly.
“Dido I mentioned; but ‘he!' who ia
"he' "

“Ah, that Is what we wish to fAnd
out,” said the doctor, gravely. "But
how do I know? Batterses may be the
thiet,”

“The thief and the murderer!™

"Well, no, Major, On second thoughts
I do not think it ls wise to couple
thoge two words as yet. The thief may
not be the murderer—but what can I
say!" broke off Etwald, suddenly, “As
yet we know nothing. It Is late fow,
Major, and I must get back. Shall I
give Information to*the pollee?™

“If you will be so kind" sald the
Major, listlessly, and he let the doctor
g0 away without another word.

All through that long nlght he knelt
beside the bed upon which lay the
corpsé of the man whom he had loved
as a son. The Major was broken-heart-
ed by the sorrow which had come up-
on him, and when he Issued from the
chamber of death he looked years old-
ed than when he entered it

Fortunately he was not foreed to
sorrow alone; towards midday David
arrived from town, filled with grief
and surprise at the untimely end of
Maurice. He found the Major In the
library, and grasped him by the hand
with genuine sorrow,

“My poor uncle” he sald, In a low
volee, “I cannot tell you what 1 feel.
Etwald telegraphed to me tha first
thing in the morning, und I came down
by the eariiest traln there was. Poor
Maurice!l—and we parted In anger.”

“More's the plty," slghed Jeén, lean-
Ing upon the shoulder of Sarby; “but
you cherish no anger in your heart
now "

“"Heaven forbld, sir!™

David spoke so fervidly that Jen
saw plainly he meant what he sald.
The massive faco of the young man
looked worn and haggard in  the
searching light of the mornlng. and
whatever enmity the love of the same
woman had sown between him and’the
dead, It was not to be denied that he
was suffering cruelly from remorse
at their unhappy difference. Jen was
sorry, but even In his own grief he
could not forbear a stals,

“You can marfy Isabella now,” he
sald, bitterly. .

“No!" sald David, faintly, turning
his face away. "At least, not yer"

The Major looked at him for a mo-
ment or two, then, with a new idea In
hig head, he took David by the hand
and l#d him into the chumber of death.

“Swear,” sald he, “that you will not
marry lsabelln Dallas untll you have
dlsccvared and punished the murderer
of Maurice."

(To be continued.)

Love's Reasomlng,

‘He—Well, lovey, we've been mariieq
just a year to-day, haven't we?

Bhe—Yes, dearle,

He—And do you love me just as
much as ever, my pet?

Sha—>More, you old preclous.

He—More? Are you awfully sure ot
that?

She—Sure? How can you doubt it,
darling, when you know you are earn-
fing twice as much as when we were
married '—Puck,

Nantural Progression,

Mrs. McCall—How about your seryv-
ant girl? The last time [ saw you
you ecomplained about her belng so
very slow.

Mrs. Hiram Offen—Oh, she’s pro
gresaing.

Mre, MeCall—Indeed?

Mrs. Hiram Offen—VYes; she's got-
ting slower and slower—Catholic
Standard.

A Man's Terror,

“Where are you going, my  pretty
maid T

“I'm going asbopping, sir,” ahe
said—

“Won't you come with me?" He shook
his head,
And then, base cowird, he turned
and Ued!
—Washington Star,

The Hamor of Inveatment,

“How's that mine of yours coming
nlong?"

“They've siruck a new wvein”

“That's funny,”

“What makes you think so?"

“Oh, Lthe mine Is guch 2 good Jose
that I'm sure it must have a funoy
vein"—8t. Louls Star

The Eduonted Eye.

et, I've just found another fly {n the
milk.

Bridget (appreclatively )—Begorrah,
it's wonderful what college tralnln’
will do for yae—Yale Record.

A Devoted Hashand.
Wife—Dearest, If you and I were
thrown on a desert luland, what would
you do?
Hushand—Thank
Fwim,

heaven 1 ean

THE FOOIBALL CRAZN

Epidemio Hysteria to Which Women
Are Especinlly Susceptible,

It 1s fast growing to be the.opinion
of thoughtful people outside of aca-
demlo circles that the manla for sports
and contests of physleal prowess In
our colloges and schools has gone o0
far that it consatitutes an evil of great
magnltude, writes Albert Bhaw in the
Review of Reviews, One of the reasons
for the Intensity of the devotion to
football, for example, as & type of tha
Intercollegiate competition, Is to be
found In the great size of the under-
graduate body and the great prom-
Inence of the leadlng Institutions In
the soclal sense. Collage loyalty has
to express {tself In some form or other,
and ardont devotion to the success of
the oollege team In Its contests with
other colleges comes to be the easlost
form of common expression among a
Ereat mass of students who can find
no other rallying polint.

A natural consequence of the Inten-
sity of this feeling is the undue re
sponsibility placed upon the members
of the representative teama. The foot-
ball players are made to feel that upon
them chiefiy depends the glory or the
disgrace of thelr college. Bo over
whelming !s this feeling that it be-
comes & veritable ohsession. Members
of the faculty and of the Board of
Trustees and all the old graduates be-
come Infected with the craze.

Women are especially susceptibls to
epldemle hysteria of this sort. Thelr
influencs Is even worse than that of
men in driving the players to that at-
titude of false herolsm which would
make any of them willing and glad,
not merely to break his nose or his
collar bone, but to lay down his Ilfe on
the football fleld. They are doing it
all for the glory of the college and the
admiring applause of the score of
thoushnds of well-dressed girls on the
bleachers who, sll unaware to them-
selves, have become tainted with that
wretched passlon for dangerous gladl-
atorial combat that takes the falr
women of Spaln to the bull-fight every
Sunday afternoon.

FASHION HINTS

A ** smoke-blue ' broadeloth suit, hus
a natty little coat that is a clever modifi-
cation of the Russian tendency.

The skirt and waist are in one piece.
Soutache braid and self-covered buttons
form the trimming, while the yoke is of
" smoke-blue ** dotted net.

SPLINTERS,

All to the good—Sermons,

Fortune hunters are always looking
for blg game.

A man may be self-possessed and
yet owned by his creditors.

It Is better to giva than to receive
untf] the other party starts to grab.

Bowers—Jones seems to have a hard
time making both ends mest, Powers
—Yes, his financlal end iz short.

You havs got to have the coiln If
you want to catch the crowd.

|
Student (home at vacation )—Bridg-

Boree—You never see Smith cut-
ftlu a very wide swath, Joyce—TYou
| ean’t do it very well when you are in
| the straight and narrow path.

Some peopla are lke tha parvot
which can say only a few words and
talks all the tima.

First Diner—Are you looking for
| pearls in that oyster stew? Second

Diner—No, | am hunting for oysters.
| Yictory Had Enongh.
| In a corridor of one of the Univer-
fsty of Texas bulldlngs there is a
large replica of “The Wingad Vie
tory.” A waggishly Inclined student
observed the headless, armless, foot-
less statue, and wrote underneath:

“God pity Daefeat!” — Lippincott's

Magasinae.

The Commerecial Bplrit,
Gabriel—What Is that spirit dicken
| ing about?
| @Bt Pster—He clalma the hook and
magazina rights to his discovery of
the place.—New York Bur

At the Game.
He—Hurrah. Another gain. I ted
| you our boys are pulling.
| gne—Aren't they. Theyll have the
|1q off that little fellow in the red jer
l-n in another minuta

TR
DG,

R e
li'nnp Wagon Jncok,

A simple and cheap form of wagon
jack 15 [llustrated, The material regulr-
ed ia four pleces of wood and a few
bolts, It will serve quite well If made of
soft wood, but will not last so long or
do so much heavy liftlng as it would
made out- of hard wood. Hickory 18
the bhest, but white oak Is almost as
good. A s thirty-six inches long, six
inches wide and one and one-half inch-
e thick, B ls thirty-six Inches long,
gix Inches wide, two Inches thick. A
Is bolted to B at right anglea with five
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HIMPLE WAGON JACK.

thres-eighths bolts, It also has a sue
wwuslon of half-inch holes bored two
Inches apart, towards the upper part.
C Is 2x3 Inches, of hard wood and as
long as may be deslred. It has a sue
cesslon of half-inch holes an inch and
a half apart, D Is three Inches wide
and one inch thick, and about forty-
four Inches long, It Is bolted to B
aear one end, and has a number of
half-ingh Iron holes through the upper
part, and an {ron pipe to run through.
This simple and cheap device answers
perfectly for all the ususl purposes of
a wagon jack.

How to Mant a Tres,

In anticipation of the mneeds of
Arbor Day the Oklahoma experiment
station has In press a bulletin on
“Tree Culture,” by Professor Morrls
of the hortlenlturnl department.
While the bulletin treats of many fea-
tures, such as the best trees to plant
for shade or post and pole production,
perhaps the most timely and useful
advice s that relating to planting
which is as followa:

The treca should be set a little deep-
er in the soll than they stood In the
nursery row, or where previously
grown., The soll must be worked In
underneath the large roots and tamp-
ed firm about them. The top of the
tres should be leaned slightly to the
southwest,

This enables the tree to resist the
hard south winds and before the end
of the first season the tree will be
standing In an erect position, It v a
good plan to shake the tree several
times while tamping the dirt around
the roots and to pour water about
the tree in order to bring the soll In
contact with every bit of root surface.
After the water has been poured omn,
another inech or two of dry soil and
good surface should be thrown sbout
the tres to prevent baking.

Liquer and Price of Girain,

The Becretary of Agriculture ls au-
thoritatively guoted ad saying that If
every distillery and brewery In the
United States wero to close and never
use mnother bushal of grain In the
manufacture of Intoxlcating lignors,
the Amerlcan farmers, #as & class,
would not know It, a8 far as the ef-
fect would show itself on the markets
for graln.

To Cross a Drook.
This arrangement anchors & post 80
it will not pull out when the wires
are tightened. A wire ls stretched
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from the bases of the two posts over
the top of the lower post in & brook
or ravine.

Hard-Worked Morses,

Many hard-worked horses suffer with
sore backs and the harness galls. One
of the best remudies for cooling and
heallng those sores Is two teaspoon-
fuls of ground white oak bark, two
quarts of wateér. Pour this water (hot)
over the bark and let it stand untl]
cool. Then straln and bottle for use.
Bathe sores in this solution.

Heens and Frult,

An Insufficlent supply of beess will
hinder the setting of frult. While oth-
er Insects may take a part in the car
rying of pollen, the frult ralser munt
rely chiefly upon honey bees. Experi-
ence shows that, though bees may fiy
two or three miles, hives should be
within half a mile of the orchard or
small frult pateh.

Logging by Eleetricity,

Loggliug by electricity, it is sald, will
poon becoms the common practice In
Briush Columbla, where electricity
ecan ba readlly obtalned from water-
powsr, With the disappearance of the
steam engines in the woods will go §5
per cent of the annual forest fires,

fertiliner for Meadovwe,

Experiment statlon tests have shown
that uitrate of soda-is the one fertiliz
er ¢nost needed by meadows ln  the
spring. As early In the spring the
socond year after wheat, If clover haa
beon grown, as new fresh growth
shows, make & mixturo of gqual welght
of nitrate of soda and fine dry carrh,
and’ apply broadcast at the rate of 800
pounds per acre, It wonld be gulie
useless to use,any other form of far-
tillger, for everything depends upon
immediate avallability of the plant
food, By this treatment not only will
wild grasses be kaept back, but also
sporadlo patches of clover. The young
timothy will develop very thick
growth, due to very extensive stoollng,
The cost of fertilizer and Its applica-
tion will be about $4 per acre If no fall
application was made, and §6.75 1f I
was necessary to fall fertilize.

Benefits of the Hllo,

It will keep your stock thrifty ane
growing all winter, produces fat beef
more cheaply than dry feed, enables
cows to produce milk and butter more
oconomically, Is more convenlently han-
dled than dry fodder, prevents more
of corn stalks i{n the manure, fur
nlshes a feed that the stock will rellsh
in the cold winter months, makes pa-
Intable food of stuff that would not
otherwise be eaten, enablea the farmer
to preserve food which matures at a
ralny time of the year, when drying
would be next to lmpossible, and I
ensily constructed and the expense of
bullding will be more than returned
the first year, and because it la the
most economical method of supplying
food for the stock during the hot, dry
periods in summer, when the pasture
fs short—Missouri Experiment St
tion. '

Ripening Apples on Trees,
.The longer apples remaln on the
tres, unlegs the weather becomes too
cold to permit thelr exposurs, the bet-
tor the flavor and the keeplng quall-
tles. The fruft that comes to perfec-
tion the farthest north, as that in the
Hood river reglon of Oregon, appears
to have the finest keeplng gualitiea
without deterloration In flavor.

Of the varletles ralsed In the East
the winter russots keep longest with-
out being put In cold storage and real-
ly reach the full perfection of flavor
only late in the winter or the early
gpring. It used to be considered a
marvelous and almost an Ilmpossible
thing to keep apples over from the
fall till the first summer apples ap-
peared, but with methods of cold
glorage 8o extensively used as they
are now this s eusnlly achleved and
with far leas deterioration In flavor
than might reasopably be expeoted.

Poor Shelter for Sheop,

Often we see sheep housed In places
Itke that shown In the pleture. Onae
can imagine what the interlor of this
hole would ba after the winter ralna
It 18 dark and entirely without ventl
latlon except for the front, and In a
case of a driving storm sheep would
be In m worss condition Inslde than

BAD SHENMBIELTER

out, Sheep never thrive Il confined In
sheds that are draughty, too close, or
badly ventllated, and It 1s. surprising
that men who have ralsed sheep for
many years with poor results do not
sesm to appreciate this fact. A shed
with an open side on the south and
with an allowance of about twelve fent
of floor space for eanch sheap, should
be provided. Every sheep farm should
have a dog-proof fence.

Watch the Cat,

Keep your eye on the pet cat if you
bhave one. If not, then your nelghbor
may have one which visits you ocea
sionally. It may cause the disappear
ance of many a chick you can not ax>
count for, It takes a pretty sharp eye
to e¢ateh tham at It sometimes. The
only remedy we ever found effective
in such cases I8 to kill the cat. It la
Impossible to break them of the hahit
onece they get It.—Agricultural Eplitom-
ist,

Trapping Hawks.

We recently bheard of a poultryman
who fastened several traps on postas
and stumps near hls poultry vard for
the purpose of catching hawks. The
traps worked day and night, and It
was not long untll he had caught five
hawks; an owl and a polecat. Hawks
have a babit of lighting on & post or
tree to survey thée fleld before swooping
down on thelr prey—Farmers’ Mall
and Breeze,

Land and Those Whoe Work It.

Ninety per cent of the Innd Is owned
by the men who work It, and about
T0 per cent of it Is farmed by the
most Intenslve methods, The 30 per
cent in grass s not pastured. A seven-
year rotation generally practiced ls:
Clover and grass two years, rye, wheat,
roots, barley, osts. The land Is well
manured and produces heavy erops of
Erass.

Fine Country Butter.

A woman In [llinols who makes fine
butter writea that abe skima the cream
of two or three days' milk together,
letting It all sour at one time, and
churns as soon &8 it Is sour. S8he
makes pound rolls, and her butter al-
ways commands the highest price, her
customers preferring It (0 creamery
buiter



