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AHRK!
Tant  high, eléar, vibrant note,

H striking through 1he siepee hke a
sword of sound!
“Phere” oried
“Thes're starting up,
fife. He's going to piny “Columbia.” ™
“No," decided old MeCleliand., “He's
Just a-tonin® up. | dou't cemiember to
bave ever veen so mauy folks comin' oo

tawn. Jest [vok st that Kapsas hill, an’
glong by the ruilroad track. Like as not

Jack

they'll be full @fteen bundred at the
grove."”
“Sure! They've got the fiag strung

It's gittin® wore.”

“It oughto’t to. It ain't out but Deco- |
ration Jday an’ Fourth of Joiy. But the
winds is hurd on it." |

It was a fuir day—a fioe daly, A day |
it for the Hug to Hont hugh, for music to |
resound, for prayers to arise, for the loyal
living to honior the valinnt Jdead. A day
of blue aud gold—of soft hreezes thnt
clalmed oo kinship with terce midsummer
winds, WNuiu had fallen in the uizht, and
even yet upots the rondelde grasy it glit-
tered, a defieate, beilliant weby, fne us
mee vpon a lady's gown. I

*“There's John Barriston gittin® out of
his old buggy," commented Harrowiby,
“I wonder he aln't ashamed (o own such
a lookin® trap, with all the money he's |
got.” |

“Yes, an’ hers comes Thorn's eartinge
from the other wuy. Thorn's the ouly |
foriter aratnd here that keeps ooe. |
don't say lie ain't right to git some com-
fort out'n his lite."”

The Thorn sureey rollsd down the
pirect. (n the front =edt sat n heavlly
bullt, suburmn bearded mnn.  Beside him
was a white-bloused oy, On the back
seal waN & pleasant face] wamano, and
besidé her a slender youug gicl, white
cind from her bead to her feet.

Mr. McClefinnd shonk his head, “Thex
spend too much. They'll wind op in the
poor house!™ -

“Oh, 1 guess not,” lauglisd Harrowaby.
“Any one who ploks up Bd Thorn for o
fool is galn' to drop him mights quick.
He can affard to spend some, OF conrse
Rarriston In worh as wnch agaln.”

“Don’t kook ke it!" clicked out the
vuderiaker.

It didu'’t look Hike it. Ouae would never
have Inmzined the gannt old ecreatups,
rfambling over his broken rope harness at
the side of hLis ramshackle vohiole, the
possossor of wore worldly wealth than
the prosperuns appearing wan deiving iy
ot enxe with his handsome family. One
likeness, bowever, in rommon they had
Both wore the anny bloe,

*“They're both good haters.” went on
the speaker. “Them two men come to
this rountry pretiy soon after we dil
One of "emn mast be here nigh on to thirty
years, an' they've aever spoke a word tu
cach other ju all that time. From the
same town back East, I've beerd, an'
fit In the war together—same reg'ient—
fame comp’uy ™

Mr. McClolland nodded, I remember.
Thorns come soveral years aftéf, An' to
shink of them two eatin’ the seme dinner,
an' drivin' to the ssme funerals, walkln'
in the same Fourth of July procession, or
like now In thix here Memorial day pa-
rade—even havin® the sume polities, an'
never as mich as a civil word between
‘em. 1 wonder what caused it.*”

“A woman, I've heerd said,”

*The town's fillin' fast"

It was filling up fast. On every road
leading down Into the peacetul vulley
trickled people an foof, on horseback, in
buggles, mud in wagons, There were burly
farmers, greoting velehbors, talking of
e¢rops and wenther. There were women
with chilidren in their tired mrms  and
clinging to their gownn, some alert, more
wtolid, but almost all in thelr sppearance
of premature age and wenriness, giving
evidence of overwork and latent depres-
wlon,

The Grand Army ball was only the up-

r floor of an abandoned and diluplduted

Iding. used as n furniture shop befors
the town boom had burst. But the men
who came down the rickety wtops sealing
the outer wall were the unlts who made
the magnet of attraction. These wen
formed in line on the broad strip of the
street, Intervening between thelr ocen-
sional quariers and the livery barn. The
stirring potes of the Bfe rong out, and
l!in beiting of a druwm throbbed upon the
mir,

The blue-clud ranks formed. There was
the bent old body, the square, firm fuce

and the toating white halr of the father.
,mﬁe bim trumped his sou—spare, sin-
“ewy, lipright, hit perceptibly lame in one
leg—the leg which had been presented at
Bhiloh with a much-priged bullet. And
one was pounding, nnd oue wan blowing,
each with vigor and enthusiesm,

Up the muin street ihey marched, per-
haps twoscore veterans in all, the colors
. copotry and their post aliend, the
wiusle risiug beuvely in their midst, And,
side by side, ns it chauced, lo the parad:
were the two men between whom for sa
many yesrs o bitter grudge had luln un-

—Joht Barrlston aod Edward

sorost the strevt.

" The summit of the incline was renched,

ang the wooden church which rose from a
mweep of rooky sofl, Horses and buggies
were all along the rough fenee

; d was crowded with people
walting to see the veterans pasa fn. Then
‘there were prayers snd hymos and ad
dresses.  The latter were delivered from

Harrowsby, |
That's Kipperivas |
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the heroes of & great conficl hung in
Riute.

For the women of the Reliet Corps,
who had marched up the street o the
rear of the men, had beggarod the Hitle
town of lis glowing peonies, its heavy
headed snowballs, its pungent southern
wood, and starey syringas, and red hobey-
suckles, and the first white, scented catal:
pa brapches to do hopor to the occasion
And here ngain, side by side, were the
fwo men, who, fast fettersd by a child-
| ool #hd youth of fricndship, bad gone
forth to war together.

The services were aver at Inst, amd the
rtowid Jn the chirch ponred out into the

stnshine, Again fife and drom made mar
'tial musie, The brief journey to th
~cvmttery was begun. It was aere, nfier

the stiil wreaths aud crosses which the |

womesn had brought frow the chorch were
duly  distributed and spocches made by
some of the old solllers, that John Har
rliston first eaught & glitnpee of the young
maw who had come late Inte church, He
stared astonishniput—sirode Wwwards
him,

“Whnat Lhas brought you back? he de
manded.

“A row,” replisd his son.
with one of the fellows ar college.

“1*d a fight
I was
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"Perbaps,™ dryly: "hut & man musm
work with his head or his hands. [t isa't
every one who gets the clinnee 1o choose g

The tollowing day Mirk Barriston un
i'la:'kwl his books and st Blmself to study
furlonsly, But how twight one study
books when day by day nature |m|n--|.|
over s fresher and still wore enchantiug)
page of her own infmitable volime?  But [
I was not wholly the charms of pature |
which minde Mark Marriston change his
miiml about rvsi
demee om the farit in the North belonging
te his father It was gulre vastnlly he

learvtusd that this fartm which his father
had but intely poechased was vear an
other bekinging to amd occupled by Ed
ward Thorn,

He told himselt Be wonld nne

to s Phelitn, bot it tonst be pdmitted it

attempt

apntches of
ribihen

discovery of mutunl thstes
song—the futter of her  siush
ngainst hls hand—sllences emlinrrassing

I the right, but 1 did him up a bit warse | 3., delictons, and—that was all

than I meant to, 1 thought 1'd Better
come home uantll it blew over.™

The old man choked with rage.

“And it's for this—for this—1"ve tiled
for you, and slaved for you, amd all buag
starved myself for yon. How—"" he was
choking in his wrnth—"how dare you?”

1 dnre 1 good den! —somerimes.™

Just then a girl brushed by them, Her
gown caught on the polnt of a stone, She |
stumblied. Tnvolontarily Mark Barriston
extended his band to sld hee. Bhe shot
hims m swift glance. In that ook was
recognition and & cerlain startlad, pleasmt |
surprise. Theo she bad passod on, and |
Murk Barciston stood hat o hand stasing
nfter her.

“Tho yon know whe that 1s%

“It's Fdward Thorn's davghter,” «nlil
Jolin Barriston slowly., The hoarse vojoe
whowk over the worde.  "Yan muost peyer
hold word with kim or his, op—" Hep
lifted his great rough hand o the dazzling |
sky, with a mighty oath., “or #lse you go |
your way., penniless and poor, save for my |

Curse . |
“That*s unfair”™ Asmed Mark Baeris
ton, The old man's Wopd spoke 2!;.--;,'
“It"s unjust! Yoo pead the Bihle—and
you hate your beother, Tell mie why!™

Hut the passion of hisz father had spent
itseif for the tlme, He looked suddenly
gray and stricken, He tarned and walk-
vd unsteadily away to where the closs,
sharp spikes of an iran roliioe kept jeals
one guard over the narrow mound It In-
closed, All other boundaries In that sunny
little city were of woml. but these John
Barriston hud deemed oo frail to keep
the world apart from her—the one woman
nf his love, whose life had been a birier
anid pnsuspected tragedy.

“Foor father!” The young fellow, look-
ing after the lean old figure—seving the
gnarled fingers clatehed hard sround the
irom spike an top of the ealling, felt a
tieree ache in his throat. He turmned--
went away.

When Mark Barriston—stralghit as n
Norway spraoce snd good to lvek upon—
striding home in the sunset lizht, eame
upon the wrecked carrioge of Fdward
Thorn, he was bardly surprised—only
most absurdly elated, Obviously, he could
tot pass on,  He might not take the whal
ly disinterested credit  aceruing to the
stray Samaritan. but mere courtesy de-
munded that nid be offersd. And since
Mark Buarriston had been away at col-
lege he had lenrnvd a lesson which prairie
people are slow to apprecinte—that while
Kindlipesy, however grpfl and sallen, Is
good, courteous kindliness is infinitely to
be preferred,  And so be uncovered to the
Indies in the carriage with o grace that
was ploasiog as povel to the farmer folk,
fand offered his services. And when he
hind gone to the nearest farmm house for
riope, and had helped to splice the pole,
and all was once more in readiness for the
howeward drive, he would have turned
away but that Edward Thorn, putting
ont hin hend with o word of thaoks, de-
tained him.

“Thank youn moch, Mr.—~Mr.—you are
a steanger hereabouts, T judge?”

“My name I= Mark Harriston,”

“Mark—Barris—0!"  He leaned more
heavily over the side of his surrey. Twice

| with the

the Hps wet in the bonde beard opened—
twice closed without speech, His eager
look dwelt hard oo the boyish face np-
lirtted lo the mellowing light. “I might
have known,” he muttered. And then
he said slowly: “Her eyes—you have your
mother's eyees!”

“My mother!” echoed Mark.
knew her—you koew my mother

“Well, my boy, “Betier," he said, und
so low hig volee now be might have been
communlog with himself, s “better than
uuy one elsel”

ere wan silence,
from the draw below,
aeross the rond, frightening the horse
which had broken the pole. An soxious
volce spoke from the reur seat.

“l‘l is late, Edward, We'd better go

on.'
“"Yos—yes, Well," to Mark, "I'm glud
fo have seen you, 1 suppose,” with some
hesitation, “I ean’t ask you to come to
our house 7"

“T'ma afrulid not, shr,”

He moved a atep backward. The elder
mnn slghed—a wistrul sigh It sounded,

When Mark reached home he found his
father sitting rending by lamplight, The
hook was the Bille, hls only Uternry pas-
sesuion, The deep cot lines of the old
face seemed deeper, the stern mouth more
Inflexible, the keen old eyes more relent-
lessly pebetriting,

“Tell we about your quarrel, lad," he
wid,

Mark told him, not. sparing the other
man, but equally outspoken In  regard
to his part in the afair, Thoere was o
long silence when hie had fAnlshed,

“Well?' he asked at length

“iAn eye for an eve,'" sald the hard
old volee, *'A tooth for o tooth,” You'd
better take that north farm. Try it until
fall. You can go back to colloge then.

“You

A chill stole np
A gopher ran

e

ud the dividing rail where pictures of

3

The man there needs looklng after,”
“1 hatg farning."” 2

Only Edward Thorn ased to remark (o
his wife that really that girl wos growineg
ton preity to v wseful, and the man an
John Bartiston's north fart averred he
“mever seen that Kind of @ farmer afurm™
It was he who blunderingly preciplrated
the climax of the situnathon.  He had rid
den over to John Bareiston's relative (o a
shipment of cattle, |

“You'd better go throngh to Chicago
stock, Dhan,”™ his master said.
“Mr son ean atiend 1o things uatil you
vt back,™

“He can, If he takes time enough from
pickin® posivs with Dellls Thorn."

“Whatl” sereanid Jolin Barriston,
“What"

“I diddn't think, sir!?™ Pan had shamhlsd

I 3t wan the t

aceppling n temporary |

| “That's all right

A Army fall merge

tn a close, black phalant. e .w;l:l;:;
the farm wagous pling down, “r Lo |
st thom oftou before, He even fa e
he conld bear Kipperioh tuning I;ui“ b
fife anidl see the ol man handing tl.l =
to n bystander to be eared forf ulu S
drum “was made go like whe ought L ';"
sense of serenily CAnW over him a i
jooked down aud away, one hand griy
lron ealling. .

Mark Harriston, torning his team :
the livesy barn, looked nrn-mld nt ---nlr‘u.
of his pame o find Bdwanl Ihorn b B

pefors the old Gran

ping the

HOUSE FOR PIGEONS,

FLOCKS SHOULD HAVE A HOME
OF THEIR OWN,

A Large Number of the Hirda Moy
He Kept In One Hoose IF 18 In Are
conuwid (0 the Proper Manoer Cats

Their Voe,

|how ‘ .
- “How's yonr father? Where Is he?

“I"p there” He motloned fowards the
hiliside.

Thorn turnel past the Botel,
lumber

the Inme
offee

ber yard, and the little :
Arotindd the sweep by the ralirond 1r|u|.1l,
: A
neross the lines, up the hill cpponiie— o0

he went, Through the gatewany OO the

rlght—atd acroes the worn path to whers
by the quuilrangular iron rniling & waAn
wnt with bowed hemd

Tk ™
g pmme thet leaped to Bl

Hpa,  The other Jooked wp .
"'\n~| % Heé rose (rembling [0 his feot
| “let’s tadk (b over, Jank | never meant
t o s 1 thought stie—<he might pot
winh 1 Hut | think sha'd rathor we
wordid, than that enr ehildren=jours il

should suffer’”

Theo the old Har

“Yours and mine™ i
amé back In wil ite

rintoy viodletiveness

 atrength

was @ little diMenle o nvolll duoing so e Mok SRy sahoulid 1
whea He wos obllged to pass her=home M:'ur shall ‘n--l‘l sl i Mrign
i T ir i I RLW 1 ) LLLS !

tery time he woent to or roturtied from | COFC T0F 540 A # . LA

town. The romatice wis 1o Int e o, | Tdward Thorn, Played fast "-'.-l. "'“l

and an sweet ns It was innoeent Kaime with the worng you loved <the woliab

[ " LB Hi AR

bies along the ereck-a search for the l”:.'dl| K hat vou mean” said

Intest Howers—1he steadying olnsp of n ) 1 m-ll‘l' now what youd m '

band in abrupt deseent or pscent—the | Bdwind Thora . . ~
“1'l tell you then Fle was trembling

still, but Mis geip on the ralling helped

to support him. “The dos we marched

forth to fight you tald we Aonie Laonter

hal llhll’l‘ji]k] to be your wife when you

ontne back, You knew how 1 loved her
L1

Thory's voloe wis
po "t
himm =»

then ¥
“No
I at

“Laoaved her
A husky whisper
Barriston
Then he weut on

whii v moment
It doesy’t really mat-
ter what you say now But you know
how you actil down there In Vieginia
The disgracerol serapes you got Juto-the
dishonor you hrought nat anly npon yune
own osme, but opon that of the W oman
who has been rash enough to prowise ta
NnArry yml?"

“Yoen,"™ Thorn sald slowly
all yob say—wore, [ was young. 1'm
not urging this in Rt i
he pases, Tlll'-.?'.'rlg In his byeast paocker

“Yeso I didd

sxteyualion

up achast “1 forgot the bad hlood

AW r—-="" land extracting ove sellow slip fram a
“Radilly my hurse—quick! This win: | peckage. 1 wish you'd Jook at this, 1t

ute!  Quick! was after 1 had gt this thiat 1 Hald
Five minmtes later he was riding north an!  Have ,\n!! finishesd

at brenkuvek =peed "Not quite, Then vou went hne—y

remomibor? | stald pway I coulda’ g

Mark chatited to moet Iwelila ot the

thandoned bridee down by the walout | back nd see Annly i wl yon
grove, wWhen his futher came tearing “Well, what theu?
along. Bat when that father dropped | “Thett—Jack: Do yon think 'm b
from lis swenrting horee, so shaken was  tle—or deliclons yet? 1 {1t}
he by passion—so racked by eage—he her—flung her over as A
conhl tet utter one syllalble mnn Nings aside the womnae 1

“Whnt—what ix the matter? Dellln {#d bim.  There I na cor 1o be
turned  appenlingly to Mark She had inade. The whole towy was talking of
fever been told of the enmity between the | Your conduct when | retorned. Bat yun
bouses, : had gone. You coward!"

Edward Thorn took ane wiepr-then

“Never mind—now. Go howe" he sald
In the tone of anthority o man dare ose
except to one woman, and she that one
to whom he bs most madly ensheved, most
willingly subservient wiy holids ]]Ji[
tife in hor fingers as one oy hold 4 rose.

“Stop!™ erled John Barriston.

He burst out into & storm of abuse of
his pon—her father—lerself! There was
uo stemming the tide of his fury, It
came dowa in 'hl'r]&flu{ ﬂnu-l . par-
nlly incoberent fory, it s true, bot poge
the less overwhelming-—-resistloss, Once
Mark strove to spesk—twice, In wvain.
Nuddenly he turned—held ont his hsgpds
to the girl. 1le had vever spoken one
word of love to ber. He spoke twote now,
But there was that in bis e3es which oo
womnn nemds worls to mterpret—a lowk |
that was at ence a surrender and w de-
mand.

The old man saw the gesture—saw the |
look., A silence fell upon bhim, Tudesd,
there was no sonmd betwizt earth mul.

she

sky jost then save his hoasy breanthing,

Mark put bls arm around Delila, drew
ber to him, And he faced his father, not
irreverently, but fearlessly.

“She has done you no wrong, father!”
he eried, “she—nor 1. You sadid you wonld
curse me, 1f you must—eurse us! Weo
eati benr it better for sharing it!™

Again, as that doy in the cowetery on
the hill, John Barriston lifted bis bagpd
slort,

A little, Ruttering ery broke frowm the

wtood gquite srill

“Will you listen now ¥ he askml. “l

did love Annle—yes. And § did many
things 1 am asbhamesd of [n those o)l army
days—that s true, Tt that | ever of |

b with Annke

iy own accand hroke
tie, Jolin Barriston—po!

Barriston Inaghed o barsh laugh

“io on!” he sald,

“Perhaps,” Thorn rejoined. *it wonld
L Listter If yroo were to read this Aes "

e held the slip of paper toward hio.,
Harriston nofolded [t=—eond ft,

Ned, dear, forglve me You ol | kow
I dl} encourage Fou-— yes 1 Ala et yon
speak. | was even s wicrked as to Answer
rou ms yuu wished, Dot | dlidn't care for yoy
=1 have never cared fur gou—In that way
I only dd so to make Jark Harrision under
stand thar Be<th I doan't Know what | want
pl hlm to understand! Anyhow, he usver
spoke, And uow that the war I8 nearly avep
and you are vomlng ek you must glve me
ip, Lean’t give you ip, because my Fathne
well, you know how storn lie Is aod how he
han wet bid heart upon our marrlege, Hut
e afrald to oppose hlm-and ' MArey no
wan whille Jack lives—sa pretend that you
wouldp't have e, O, do, Ned, At after
aw'sle. perbapw, Jack—bul, Go—he doesy't
rare— AXNIR

It wan a long time before eitlor spoke
again. The procession had Jeft the
church, and one could teave its sinnaus
progress through the town,  In silence
Bueriston hunded back the lettor,

“I wish you had known it always,
Jaek," murmured Thorn,

“The pride of 4 woman,"” muttered Bar
riston,

pirl, “

‘ “Papa—here is paps!" | “The stupidity of n man," suid Thorn.
Aud  there, iodeed, stood Edward There was the roll of vehlcles up the

Thorn, ' B Illin—lhl.' tramp of foot The veteruna

He saw the young pwople, He saw the |
gaunt old form towering before them, 1o
saw the hand vplitied in wordless muln-'
diction.

They beard one wlld word—saw Mark |
Barriston spring forward, Then the old
mnn, tottering down, was eaughy In the |
strong arms of his won aud luwered to
the ground, Hin foce was purple. Hig
teeth were clinched, There was o foam
on his lips,

Although Barriston was borue at onee
to his son's bed, although the phywiciun
drove over in hot haste, and nll was done
that could be done, it was many months !
before & gleam of cousclousness lrradint-
ed his countenance—Llefore he gueed jn-
telllgently into the faces which enme gud
went at bis bedside. Dellln wans slitiug
with bim one radiant Junuacy day, Her |
right band beld a book, She felt & touch
upon the lefr which rested on his coverlid
—i curessing touch,

A pretty hand,” she heard n voloe '
murmur, “Anble had pretty hands, An. |
nie—" The murmurous sound tralled
off luto silence.  And he slept.

In March John Barriston was moved
back to his old home. e was wsted,
frail, patlent to the poiut of pathos. e
heurd all bis won had (o sy on business
matters, gave replies that were clear and |
logicul, but left to Mark every urrnugp—l
ment—every declilon. In April, when the
lilne trees In the front garden wers pur=
ple und frogrant, he went out for the first
time, Mark drove Wi, Neither Kpoke
of the winfer puised—nor of what bad |
ledd up to his selgure, In Muy he was
ni'e Lo sit out en the front porchi—his one
book on his knee. On the mining of
Decoration day Muark was surprised to
find him up ecarly und dressed Iy his old
“UWhy, father”

“Why, father,” he eried. “yon esn'
think of gaing in to tha ner:-mn,ul:"a""“ ‘

“Not Into the hall—nor to the church—
no. But you ean drive me up on the hill,
aod 'l wait there untll they come.”

Joha Barrlston could see the bluck dots

filisl In the gnte,
forward in all his gsy regnlin,
Thom koelt besdde Barrhston.,

She comprehendod the broken sonnds he
mnde.

“The letter—wlth you? Yes—you ahall
have it always'

The bund played an.  The doctor put a
professional forelinger on the pulse of
the prosiente man,  He rose—spoke., IHe
could not make liimself heard,

“Men of the Grand Army of the Repub-
lle," he owsnyed again. “Your comrade—
John Barriston.'

The musle swelled aloft, martial, tei-
umphant, But John Barriston did not
heur,

The Nitle diwetor enmie
Dielila

The Grave ln My Hoart,

They are covering he graven of our heroes
With the lovellest fowers thuy enn bring,
And the tender mivmories mingle
With the fragrmnt blossonis of wpring,
For the Truhm belohg to the nation;
Bue clatios nod makes them known
AL she coutits among ber beroes
He who oies wis mlne sline,
Yeuw, they cover the graves of the brave
alies
Wik tender and reverent hand,
Anid the low and mournful muslio
Btodls soft forth o'er the land.
Thes vover the graves of gur woldiprs,
Each ofie In hin place apurt:
They cover the graves with the flowern—
t ulinll vover the grave 1o my heart?

The falih In bin wisdom und klado
The knowledge of 1nbulte luve, o
The trust o the hand thst gildeth,
he eomfort that comes feom ubiove,
‘:rh:; menory of duys e was with me
Ere the polse of my hoart sopined siilled
The treawire that beaven now holdetl
nl:lm-u;ulw of bis law fulfilled -
e Plonsoms shiall wweete
With thetr sllent subiie nt?. AP8 Malnw;
And "“f, up thelr blessed comfor :
They shiall cover the grave In iy heart,

Inventious that have been patented
In the United Stites for not more thiin
one year may also be patented lu Can.

adn, A patent will be refused In Cyn. |

ada If the United States patent |y o
thao one yeur old -

Cauts are top fund of plgeotin to bw
pormlited to gel anyw bere nenr them,
and (4 the artangement of n house for

" thiowe Dirds enre fa te be tnken that

thoso aufmnls cannot  disturh  them,
For n small tock » miindl house may
e made round or with elght sides,
wud with thive or foor Hivors Kuch
wlide will have a doar for the plgedns
to enter, and thin hionse s set on W
pole ey placed T the g@round wind
elght feet high or »o, and hnving two
croas bars anfely Nl 1o I so thint &
I];nlllw' mny be tsed to gel up to the
Botse, This will do for o dozen Binds,
bnlt mnles and Balf femmles, for plg
pols palr and cach pude woist limvir Iis

owh pest

For larger bt

ks ® honse Ny

EXTERIGH OF PHIEOY N01'sE,

made on the top of o barm. and 11 the
Larn bos o copola en top of It this s
the very thing, T'wenty, or exen forty
p!;‘u»nn winy Dée Kegt I such A plal-'o-.
Bt 1r sl e pedessary to hase & irnp
door ut the bottomws whilch must be care-
fully e lrotime |n
left, pfier baving been visited

Dut larger Hocks tny have L
provided for, ntd o sioall tlock will
soont become n large one, for although
theme binds have ouly two Young ones
yet they will gest seversl
pud the young obhes
for the'e

clomed every thie

in the nest,
Higem 1o Lhe Yepr,

to Kevplhg botise

soall Ho
wolvion

A large pumibswr of pgeins mny e
kept bt Bowse IF It Is arrnngvst In o
Jruper Atd plgeons If Jeflt to
themsel v will seon rlug thelr owhor
lote troubide, for they are apt 1o go on
to pelghtbwrs pewls Nelds, and
. Foupy the wesd with wuch bados
Thlns, e vent-
W, for thess
1helr hdapwe,
el they will not

I oy

HIWH

Bowever, s enslly

birds Jove

to mtay nbout
il IF they are regularly
watkler awny after
foosd.  Hut IF 0t thonglit thai the
home felds mny Injuredd by the
titde, IF tany e sndd that where plg
eons have had full opportunity to ron
over wheat or ont Oelds (or pens, of
which they nre extromely fouds, yet
the seed thoey eat s well speat on then,
for as a rile the thinning of the seed
will Inerease the crop, s that the yield
at harvest e Is often much larger
than It would have beep but for the
Meeons thinnlog out the seed, If the
plgean hotse Is Kept at the harm, of on

I

the Helds, unliss to obe iite close to
them A house lurge enough for n
Hundred plgeons e shown bo the drmw-
ingn, both the outslde and Inside of It
The house Ix ten by alght foet nnd the
|\U|Il- are elght fimt high. The ar
rnigement of the Inslde I8 shown In
flgure 2. The uest boxes are (ared

INTERION OF PIOEON ROUSK.

on shelves fastened 1o the sldes of thl;
Louse, aud o Foosting plarform Ix made
in froot of the shelves, “Fle shvlves are
supported by props, and the Hittle doors
ubl the outalde open on 1o them, There
I8 o box In the house tn which food
I8 kept for use In stormy wenther when
the birds do not wish to go out.

To get u good Ylew of the luslde of
the house, bend one hand so a8 Lo e
a shart of whe t look througl, aund
Une Olle eye only, shutting the other,
This makes the perspect)ye very plaln,
nnd shows Juit how the bouse would
look If Ghe were o L

OF course thioses bivds, ke all uthers,
must be kept very eloan, and the honwe
khould be swoept and sanded twilce n
woek. 1t will be the least trouble to do
It every doy, when a few minutes will
sutllce to do the work. The four should
be sanded after every sweeping, nud
thie bests shiould be dusted with a mix.
fure of sand sud fine gruvel, wond iwnh-
e and sulphur,  There will be uo trou.
e with vermin ir thorough elennliness
I obkerved and above ull things the
sweeplngs of the house should be dis.
posedl of safely lu the barnyard op
uway from the house, for there (s noth.
lng wore lkely to Linrbor Noe or Hons
andd supply a breelling-place for the,
than the sweepings of the bouse,

The uest boxos are each four feet
loug, nloe Inchex wide, slx Inches high
Il.n the front, and ten Inches In the rear,
They are divided by purtitions into five
iipartments, each baving n separate 1.
teanes, which Is four nnd a half lnches
Wgh, nod threa wide, The pletyre
shows only one slde of the house, the
other ilde in fitted in precisely the same
Wiy, and the ends may be occupled by
Bests a8 the stock Increnses, The two
Sldes will Lold Ofty nests, and If the

ends of ihy LT

furnlsliod |y the uy

Rud 0Py ey ol
Y

o .
I

Y I

house of thy Mg hl
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dny If thiy yre vy M"'
hotne,  1f gy fid ||m‘m~
lomye rllnlnuu-_ “'iljin“r i,
OF PREL of 1 iy Wy,
mlght 1o ety ||,.|."' ’
Netle tronbie LI .“
protit Ay Fitring ||,l,,l::lh‘l
WAYR A et pon “'h'&'ﬂ
Iy mnrkiens Al ag g d
i Banrdige Tiiithng "
mueh ploasps il ;:
endoyed, gquite g Ilm.:
made o8 woll iy o
that this el ,.m‘““‘«l
the flahit ni gy i'ﬂl
W tsilon eegyiin, r.-..,g: ey
the vhehit Kind or huu!nl -
wermn o e LTS

CHIs abd W ligedd n-l:::::]::h.
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ey

I Uniole San o e Ut 1y,
IS the gibven of N
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Cerra, n pretty lingle it
v Hur

A Wing pes
for thelr wploy g
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with one gl
Yot she 1w hieart
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I thee Lirds will st wander away to |

RENONA WORA ABAE
i — e

| walid, sl I by 10 (Eens
clintige bher copgd Yot e W

| ean Aud noman who wit

dinl. She v ospecinlly tat
ienus  Decnuse, aliv @i
“un achivve greal  ded

Culmos and Kpiaulanh m
atid plny upon monsdells e

e llolioveas In Hore
“Experionce has rofivies
there In wuch a0 thilbng me b
st n veterinnry surpss
| mhiopr on the Sauth Sk 4
mine had o Beautitul el
miare that was subjecl @
of colle.  Aboul n Yoarap®
mlok pnd Jones, thy owee,
aver here for teentmel !
her, aind whe seemed o g
human belng wight, by
ngninst my coat wliwve, 0
her afMection ln her dumb ¥
“One day nhout aix s
she came to the door of e
Ing and evidently sufferis
trented her agnin and e
1 found out afterward T
o oue ot her home stabie
thut sbe hnd worked theds
L mirt out 1o find the dex
rCurions clrouwmatinem”
who had heard the story,
Rut that's not all of &
doctor, "Three doys o |8
o my ofMee In the
o'clock. There Iny the
in front of the door—
Leen taken sick, and bl o
ns before to the shop o™
found nobody there o @
elnes, and she hind dled.
wtory ('t proof that a ho
1 wonld like to hear som
It —Chicago luter Ot
.—-—'—_-'_——.'.

Wantod God to Hoar

The family were at e
the other morning In
Wost Eod clergyman
old thought hix papa's prer®
of long when breakfast "
nod he K 10 ‘
trenst to the kitehen.
wits & erash, nud o mble
tents fell to the fioor W
dpserter from the familr #
it, Peayers were ntortt
Iy, and when they WeE S
father prayed for the I'll ]
short tuie later the lad¥ "
him In o closot upstals ¥
bing bitterly,

“0On, mammal” he ¢ o
nantly, “papa tells God of S
things 1 do, hut nover i =
about the good thnt’s
Innd Plain Dealer,

Bmokint by Bart
The Jnpanese House = o
tiven hng passed o p St

boys below the age of 200 '_
When n man is on his i .l

othier men are puuirgk o

would appreciate o th

hiw a guod Cme.




