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capitalized at $475,-
If all that watered stock ever
over, the skating up there will

—_—————
It won't be long until poor men may
to complain that the bankers
and financiers are crowding them out
of the jalls.

Secretary Wilson of the agricultural
department says the publie cannot tell
fresh eggs from stale, After It has
eaten them it enn

“

If we understand the matrimonial sit-
pation ln the Papama canal zone, a
leap-yenr girl wonldn't be able to get a
proposal fu edgewise.

A preacher snys girls should not ob-
Ject when young men wish to hold thelr
bands. Naturally this leads to the sus-
plelon that some girl has been objecting.

_---—

A Berlin detective went Insane be-
ecause he was ncsuccessful In his ef-
forts to catch a thief. Incidents of this
kind are not uncommon, but they are
found usunlly In works of fictlon.

A Georgla woman has been desertad
by her fourth husband becauss he
didn't Iike her cooking. A woman with
her experlence ought to have been ab'e
to plck out a man who was able to
hire a cool.

— ]

Some poople escape the rocking boat,
the unlosded gun, the exploding kero-
sene can, and the reckless chauffeur,
only to get hold of the carbolic acid
bottle In the dark when looking for
cough syrup.

—————————m

A returning arctle traveler announces
that the north pole Is shifting. Fence-
forth explorers eannot hope to bring
back a splinter off the pole, but must
content themselves with a plece of the
bole as proof that they reached the final
“farthest north.”

_—

Home Idea of the present Importance
end value of great tracts of timber
land .may be gathered from the fact
‘that an Australlan company has secur-
el a concesslon from the Rusalan gov.
ernment to take out thirty milllon feet
of lunber a year from Siberlan forests.
Prices are so high In Australia that
the Siberlan lamber can be transported
elght thousand miles to Meibourne ut
bandsome profit.

To find new numes for old  colors
must tax the Ingenulty of weavers and
dyers, yet the demnnd for novelties
never falls to bb met. This year blue
will bo known as “hydrangen,” or
“bluet,” or twelve other things, and
there are fourteen names for mauve,
ulne for plak, four for deep red and
scarlet, and slxteen for green. Facing
such an array, a mecchant, belng only
& man, may somellmes become bewlld-
ered; but probably no  experlenced
“shopper” wlll ever entertaln a doubt
a8 to whether her new gown should be
colored rose of the Alps, mirnge, ame
minaet, Bengall, or Niger.

——————
A consplenous Amerlean statesman
up his voles In the Enst to do
the great American pay roll.
his words: “We have much
the world as an evidence of
's greatness, but I venture to
1s nothing that we should
much pride as the Amer-

It has no equal any-
Inrge sense it ham made
home, the Amerlean
Ameriean savings bank
orld, mﬂn‘ thou-
every day to share
our contentment.”
roll—the listed re.

Industcy In  all
life—Is unequaled
A& proper subject of
proves the comfort
of America above
any other conntry.
roll has been some
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dled, with his name practically unknown

oll to Afty countries with Its own fleet
of & hundred steamships.

countries; who kept the Standard re.

oll or n lnmpwick,

not Invent new tricks when he has at
his hand old ones which have provad
their eMclency and which bave not lost
value because of thelr age and long
service. A handbook of swindles, If It
could be given pgeneral clrenlation,
would ald in retiring the anclent frauds
to & deserved rest. In the days of a
state bank currency, when counterfelts
were more numerous than now, such
works as “Thompson’s Bank Note De-
tector” served the same purpose In pro-
tecting people agalnst bad money as &
handbhook of swindles would serve In
the prevention of decelts which con-
tinue to have an almost ridiculous sue-
cess, Naturally the confidlence man
would be driven tn greater Invention
and a erop of new frauds might be ex-
pected, but even these could be Incor-
porated In annual revision of the hand-
book and muoch protection might be giv-
en to people who now seemingly find no
way to Inform themselves from the mis
fortunes of others.

BUILDER OF STANDARD OIL.

It Was Not Hockefeller but an Ob-
scure Lawyer Named Dodd.
There was a tlme when the Standard
Oll trust was nothing more than ap

idea In the braln of one man.

Who was that man?

How did his Idea originate?

And what was his purpose, In bulld-
Ing the greatest millionalre-making or-
ganization that the world has ever
seen?

The answering of these three ques-
tlons makea It necessary to dig up the
romantie story of Samuel C. T. Dodd,
the legal bullder of the Standard Oll
trust, who rose from a log cabin In a
Pennsylvania wilderness to be the first
great corporation lawyer In the world,
says [Herbert N. Casson in the Broad-
way Magasine,

One of the maln reasons why the
Standard Oll Is now In a state of prac-
tical outlawry Is, perhaps, that Dodd is
deand. The brain that created the pio-
neer trust and protected It for twenlty-
five years Lns ceased to think. Three
years ago Dodd resigned his position
as legnl chaperon to John D. Rocke
feller; and severnl months later he

to the Ameriean people.

Among lawyers 8 C. T. Dodd was
the “man with the lron mask.” He was
the Inventor of trusts. Iis clients bold
& world record for the sudden aequis!-
tion of wealth. And yet Dodd lived
and dled In comparative oblivion, with-
out elther fame or wmillions, when he
might have had both for the asking.
During the tlme that Dodd was the
attorney In chlef for the Standard OIl
trust It pald $500,000,000 in dividenils.
It Incrensed [ts share of the Amerlcan
oll business from 4 per cent to 83, It
enlarged its yearly output from a few
trainloads of oll to 22,000,000 barrels.
And It widenad the scope of Ita activi
ties until it became the most Interna-
tional of all corporations, carrylng its

It wag Dodd who saved the Btand-
ard OIl trust from Attorney General
Davld K. Watson of Ohlo In 1802 and
from Attorney Genernl Frank 8, Mon-
nett of the same State In 1509, It was
he who unlocked the doors of foreign

finery at Havana In operation during
the Spanish war: and who, during the
Husso-Japanese war, secured such com-
plete protection for his compsny that
it did not lose o much as a quart of

Dodd brooded over the Standard Ol
ke n man with one chicken. He wna
not llke the consplenous wmen of the
trust, who had other Interests. J. D.
Rockefeller had his Iron ore mines and
rallways, hls church and his Chlcagn
university. Rogers had his coal and
copper, Flagler his Arcadla on the
Florlda beach, and Lockhart his Pltts
burg Iron mills. But Dodd was abso-
Iuntely singleminded. He was a man
of one Idea and one job,

From an [nslds point of view It was
he—the corporation lawyer—who was
the central figure In the Immense truat.
It was he who solved the hard prob-
lema. “What does Dodd say?™ was the
dally question at 26 Broadway. If
John D, Rockefeller wished to consult
with Rogers or Flagler or any of his
other partuers, he called them to his
office; but In most cases, If he wished
to see Dodd, he want to Dodd's office.
He ran to Dodd as a child runs to a
parent.

“l feel that I can't do wrong” he
would often say, *If Dodd Is behind |
“‘n

A Ghost Under the Sea.
The story Is told of a diver who saw
two ghosts “fall fathom five” under
the surface. He had gone down to the
wreck of a large steamer and wnas
the maln saloon when two
gray shapes of enormous slze came
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CHAPTER XI111.—(Continued.)
*1 am sorry to be late, mother,” the lad

said, kissing the old lady. *1 have peen
down at the docks all day, and have been
busy and worried.”

Mrs. Dimsdale was sitting in her chair
oealde the fire knitting when her son came
in At the sound of his voice she glanced
anziously up at his face, with all ber
motherly instincts on the alert.

“What is it, my boy?" she said. “You
don’t look yourself. Something has gone
wrong with you. Surely you're not keep-
Ial.' anything secret from your old moth-

“Don't be so foolish as that, my boy,"
said the doctor earnestly. “1f you have
anything on your mind, out with It
There's nothing so far wrong but that it
can be set right, I'll be bound.”

Thus pressed, their son told them all
that had happened, the rumor which he
had heard from Von Baumser at the Cock
and Cowslip, and the subsequent visit to
Eccleston square. “l can bardly realize
it all yet,” be sald in conclusion. "My
head seems to be in a whirl, and [ can't
reason about it

The old couple listened very attentively
to his narrative, and were silent some it
tia time after he had finished. His mother
first broke the silence, “1 was always
sure,” she said, “That we were wrong to
stop our correspond at the reg of
Mr. Girdlestone.”

“It's easy enough to say that now,”
mid Tom ruefally, “At the time it seem-
od an if we had no alternative.”
“There's no nse erying over spilt milk,"”
remarked the old physician, who had been
very grave during his son's narrative.
“We must set to work &nd get things
right again. There is one thing very cer-
tain, Tom, and that is that Kate Harston
Is a girl who never did or could do a
dishonorable thing. 1f she said that she
would wait for you, my boy, yon may feel
perfectly safe; and if you doubt her for
one moment you ought to be denced well
ashamed of yoursell.™
“Well said, governord” erled Tom, with
berming face. “Now that is exactly my
own feeling, but there is so much to be
explained. Why have they left London,
and where have they gone to?"

“No doubt that old scoundrel Girdle-
stene thought that your patience would
soon come to an end, so he got the start
of you by carrying the girl off into the
country.”

“And if be has done this, what can 1|
do?
“Nothing. It is entirely within his
right to do It."

“And have her stowed away In some
little cottage in the country, with that
brute Ezra Girdlestone hanging round her
all the time. It is the thought of that
that drives me wild.”

“You trust in her, my boy,” said the
old doctor. “We'll try our best in the
meantime to find out where she has gone
to. If she is unhappy or needs a friend
you may be sure that she will write to
your mother.”

“Yes, there is always that hope, ex-
clnimed Tom, in a more cheerful voice.
“To-morrow | may learn something at the
office.”

“Don't make the mistake of quarreling
with the Girdlestones, After all they are
within their rights in doing what they
appear to have done.”

“They may be within their legal rights,”
Lom cried indignantly, “but the old man
made a deliberate compact with me, which
be has broken.”

“Never mind. Don't give them an ad-
vantage by losing your temper.” The doe-
tor chatted away over the matter for
some time, and his words, together with
those of his mother, cheered the young
fellow's heart. Nevertheless, after they
bad retired to their rooms, Dr. Dimsdale
continued to be very thonghtful and very
gruve. 1 dom't like 11," he sald, more
than once. *I don't like the idea of the
poor girl being left entirely In the hands
af that pair of beautien™

CHAPTER X1V.

John Girdlestone and his ward were at
Waterioo station. He gave orders to the
guard that the luggage should be stamped,
but took care that she should not hear
the name of their destination. Hurrying
ber rapidly down the platform amid the
confused heapa of luggnge and currents
of eager passengers, he pushed her into a
firat-class carringe, and sprang after her
just aa the bell rang and the wheels be-
gan to revolve,

They were alone. Kate crouched up
Into the corner among the cushions and
wrapped her rog round her, for it was
bitterly eold. The merchant pulled a note

'book from his pocket, and proceeded by

the light of the lamp above him to add
up columns of figures. He sat very up-
right in his seat, and appeared to be as
absorbed in his work as though he were
among his papess in Fenchurch street. He
oeither glanced at his companion nor
made any inquiry as to bher comfort.

As ubic mt opposiic to him she could
not keep her eye= ffom his hard, angular
face, every rugged feature of which was
exnggerated by the Rickering yellow light
tbove him. Those deep-set eyes and sunk-
en cheeks bhad been familiar to her for
years. How was it that they now, for
the first time, struck her as being terri-
ble? Was it that new erpression which
had appeared upon them, that hard, inex-

shambling toward him. He did not
walt to make notes for the Paychical
Soclety, but gave the danger signal and |
was at once pulled up. Told In the
cheerful lght of day, It seemed rather
A lame story, and another diver went
down to see what he conld make of It
Toward him also came the shambling
gray shapes. He stood [rresolute for a
moment and then, going boldly for
atruck
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orable set about the mouth, which gave
& more sinister charmcter to hin whole
face? As she gnzed at him an ineffable
lonthing and dread rose in her moul, and
she could have shrieked out of pure ter
ror. Ehe put her hand np to her throat
with a gasp to keep down the sudden in-
As she did so her

“Don‘t get hysterieal I he cried. “You
bave given us trouble enongh without
shar.”

“0Oh, why are you so harsh 7" she cried,

i

! young mdventurer by his gcheming old
father.”

“You may say what yoy like of me"
she sald bitterly. "l suppose that is one
of your privileges as my guardian. You
hauuﬂlhhhom,bw«ild
my friends.”

| “You are becoming Impertinent,” be
answered. aud resumed his caleulations
in his note book. Kute cowered back into
her corner again, while the train thun-
dered and sereeched and rattled through
the darkness. Looking through the stenmy
window nothing was Lo be seen save the
| twinkle here and there of the lights of
| the scattered country cottages, Occasion-
ally a red signal lamp would glare down
upon ber like the bloodshot eye of some
demon who presided over this kingdom of
iron and steam. Far behind a lurid trail
of smoke marked the way that they had
come. To Kate's mind it was all as weird
and gloomy and even as the
thoughts within her.

And they were gloomy snough. Where
was she going? How long was she going
fur? What was she to do when thers?
On all these points she was sbsolutely

- F

was the only light, though the Aickeri
fire cast strange fantastic shadows in
further corners and among the great oak-
en raflters which forme. the ceiling.

£

warm yourself.”
eled arms towards the blaze, as though
he: short exposure to the night air bad
chilled ber. Glancing at her, Kate saw
that her face was sharp-featured and cun-
ning, with a loose lower lip which exposed
a line of yellow teeth, and a chin which
bristled with a tuft of long grey hales.
From without there came the crunching
of gravel as the wagonette turned and rat-
tled down the avenue. Kate listened to
tha d of the wheels until they died

ignorant. What was the object of this
sudden flight from London? Her guardian
could have weparated her from the Dims-
dules in many less elaborate ways than
this. Could it be that he intended some
system of pressure and terrorism by which
she should be forced to accept Ezra ns a
suitor? Bhe clenched her little white
tecth as she thought of it, and registered
& vow that nothing in this world would
ever bring her to give in upon thar point.
There was only one bright spot in her
outlook. When she reached her destina-
tion she would at onee write to Mrs.
Dimsdale, tell her where she was, and
ask her frankly for am explanation of
their sudden silence. How much wiser if
she had done mo before, Only s foolish
pride bad withheld her from it.

The train had already stopped at one

large juuction. Looking out through the
window she saw by the lamps that it
was Guildford. After another intermin-
able interval of clattering and tossing and
plunging through the darkness, they came
to & second station of importance, Peters-
field. “We are nearing our destination,”
Girdlestone remarked, shutting up his
book.
This proved to be a amall wayside sta-
tion, iluminated by a ningle lamp, which
gave no Information as to the name, They
were the only passengers who alighted,
and the train rolled on for Portsmonth,
leaving them with their tranks upon the
dark and narrow platform. It was a dark
night with a bitter wind which carried
with it a suspicion of dampness, which
might have been rain, or might have been
the drift of the neighboring ocean, Kate
was pumb with the cold, and even her
gaent companion stamped his feet and
shivered as he looked about him.

“1 telegraphed for a trap,” said he to
the guard., *Is there not one waiting™"

“Yes, sir, if you be Mister Girdlestone.
Here, Carker, here's your gentleman.”

At this summons a rough-looking ostler
emerged into the cirele of light thrown
by the single lamp, and touching his hat,
announced in a surly volce that he was
the Individual in question. The guard
and he then proceeded to drag the trunks
to the vehicle. It was a small wagonette,
with a high seat for the driver in front.

“Where to, sir?" asked the driver, when
the travelers had taken their seats,

“To Hampton Priory. Do you know
where that is?"

“Better'n two mile from here, and close
to the railway line,” said the man. “There
hain't been no one livin' there for two
year at the least.”

“We are expected and all will be ready
for us,” said Girdlestone. “Go as fast
as you can, for we are cold." The driver
cracked his whip, and the horse started
at a brisk trot down the dark country
road.

Looking round her Kate saw that they
were passing through a large country vil-
Inge, cansisting of a broad main street,
with a few insignificant offshoots branch-
ing away on either side. A church stood
ou one side, and on the other the village
ipn. The door was open and the light
shining through the red curtains of the
bar parlor looked warm and cosy. The
murmur of cheerful voices sounded from
within. Kate as she looked across felt
doubly cheerless and lonely by the con-
trast. Girdlestone looked, too, but with
different emotions.

The road was lined on either side by
high hedges, which threw a dense shadow
over everything. The feeble lnmps of the
wngonette bored two little yellow tunnels
of light on either side. The man let the
reins lie loose upon The horse's back, and
the animal picked out the roadway for
itnelf. As they swung round from the
narrow lane on to a broader road Kate
broke out into a little ery of pleasure.

“There's the sen,” she exclaimed joy-
fully. The moon had broken from behind
the clouds, and glittered on the vast sil-
very expanse.

“Yea, that's the sea,” the driver said.
“and them lights down yonder is at Lea
Claxton, where the fisher folk live; and
over there,” pointing with his whip to a
long dark shadow on the waters, “is the
“Oilywoite.”

“The what?"

“The Isle of Wight, he means,” said
Girdlestone.

The driver looked at him reproachfully.
“Of course,” sald he, “if you Lunnon
folks knows more about it than we who
are born and bred in the place, it's no
matter o' use our tryin' to teach you."
With this sarcastic comment he withdrew
irto himself, and refused to utter an-
other word until the end of thelr jour-
ney.

1t wan not long before this was attain-

ed. Passing down a deeply rutted lane
they came to a bigh stone wall which ex-
tended for a couple of hundred yards. It
had a crumbling, decaying appearance, as
far as could be judged in the uncertain
light. This wall was broken by a single
Iron gate, flanked by two high pillars,
each of which was surmounted by some
weather-beaten heraldic device. Passing
through they turned up a winding avenue,
with lines of trees on either side, which
shot their branches so thickly above them
that they might have been driving through
scme somber tunnel. This avenue termin-
ated In an open space, in the midst of
which towered a great irregular white-
washed building, which was the old Pri-
ory All below it was swathed In dark-
ness, but the upper windows canght the
glint of the moon, and emitted a pallid
and sickly glimmer. The whole elfect was
so welrd and gloomy that Kate felt her
heart sink within her. The wagonette
pulled up in front of the door, and Gir
dlestone assisted her to alight.

There had been no lights or any symp-
toms of welcome, but as they pulled down
the trunks the door opened amd a little
old woman appearsd with a candle in her
hand, which she carefully shaded from the
wind while she peered out into the dark-
nesn.

“Is that Mr. Girdlestone ™ she cried.

away in the distance. They seemed some-
how to be the last link which bound her
to the human race. Her heart failed her
completely, and she burst into tears.

“What's the matter then? the old
woman asked, looking up at her. *“What
are ye erying about "

“Oh, I am so miserable and so lonely,"
she ecried. “What bave 1 done that I
should be so unhappy? Why should I be
tuken to this horrible, horrible place?"

“What's the matter with the place?”
asked her withered companion, *1 don't
see nought amiss with it. Here's Mr,
Girdlestone a-comin’. [He don’t grumble
at the place, 1 warrant.”

The merchant was not In the best of
tempers, for he had had an altercation
with the driver about the fare, and was
cold into the bargain. "At it again,” he
said roughly, as he entered. “It is [ who
ought to weep, I think, who have been
put to all this trouble and inconvenience
by your disobedience and weakness of
mind."

Kate did not answer, but sat upon a
coarse deal chair beside the fre, and
buried her face in her hands. All manner
of vague fears and fancies filled her mind.
What was Tom doing now? How quickly
he would fily to her rescue did he but
know how strangely she was situated, She
determined that her very first action next
morning should be to write to Mrs, Dims-
dale, and to tell her, not only where she
was, but all that had oceurred. The re
flection that she coulll do this cheered her
heart, and she managed to eat a little of
the supper which the old woman had now
placed upon the table. It was a rough
stew of some sort, but the long journey
had given an edge to their appetites, and
the merchant, though usually epicurean is
his tastes, ate a hearty meal.

(Te be continued.)

KEEP GUNFIRE SECRET.

What Was Learned by the Japanese
in Encounter with Rojestvenaky.
To those who have enjoyed the op-

portunity to gauge the Japanese char

acter at close range the recent state-
ment of a prominent army officer—
none other, In fact, than Gen. William

Crozler, chiet of ordnance—that ‘ubso-

lutely no Information regarding the

effect of Japanese gun fire om the
armored battle ships of the Russlan
feets has been made publie or has even
leaked out, will not prove surprising,
says the Washington Post. To the
army experts the fact appears to have
been the occaslon of surprise and dis
appointment. They had long experi
mented with guns and armor aud had
reached certain conclusions which they
regard as practically definlte. Never.
theless, they longed for more practleal
demonstrutions even than thelr experi
ments afforded of the actual effect of
modern ritled guns, using smokeleas
powder and discharging ten and twen-
ty-four lnch projectiles at the sides and
on the decks of the modern battie
ships, carrylng an armored belt of
elght, ten or twelve luches of Harvey-

lzed steel, and with deck protected with |

perhaps six Inches of the same ma
terial.

Would the armor-plercing shell,
carrying a large quantity of high ex.
plosive, or the srmor-piercing shot,
carrying a materlully smaller chargas,
but with greater plercing ecapacity,
create the greater havoe? Would gun
fire directed at the superstructure prove
more effective In the long run than
that almed at the armored sldes? Wouid
it be possible so nccurately to place
the shots ns to penetrate the lighter
armor of the decks, and If so, at what
ranges? These and a hundred othey
vital questions the ordoance experts
knew would be solved when Togo's fles!
met Rojestvensky's.

That the Japanese fire was merciless
Iy destructive they have had ampie
evidence, But no hint has come of the
precise effects. No detalls are vouch
safed. Japanese admirals and Japa.
nese generals meet and exchange com
pliments and commonplaces with Amer
fean officers, but never can they be
Induced to part with one scintilla of
Information which might prove of value
to the Americans. They sunk the Ruos
sion ships and then they ralsed them.
They gathered an Immense fund of In
valuable information, in the opinlon
of the American experts, hut they have
pever imparted the smallest fact. Pos
gibly to English officers, their allles
they have given some hint on this all
important subject. And American offi-
cers are surprised and disappolnted
Not so they who know the Japanesa

Netrenching,

“0ld Scads Is In a tight place, )
fear.”

“What makes yon think so?"

“He's doing everything possible to ew
expenses.”

Hnadn't heard of 1"

“It's wo; he's broken the engagemen
between his daughter and Lord Nuflin.®
—Houston Post.

The Danger of Sincerity.

Mrs. Fad—No, 1 do not believe In
artificial alds to natural appearances
I think there s something meretriclous
about attempts to pass off the false for
the real

Little Fad—Ma, Tommy Is playing
mousey with your new halr puffs!—
Baltimore American.

Long Reach.
Gunner—Many of our singers go over
to Europe to reach the high C'n
Guyer—Wail, what do the Europeaz
singers come over here for?
Guaner—Oh, they come over here ¥
reach the X's and V'a

L]
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The Influence of Feed,
Linseed meal has a tendency to make
a soft butter, provided the meal s fed

in large amounts, If fed In only me-
dium amounts, the butter fats are nor-
mal. It is a valuable milk-stimulating
| food and can be #sed to prevent the
formation of excessively hard fats In
winter. The only disadvantage to the
genernl use |s the price. Half or three-
quarters of a pound of linseed or oll
meal In a ratlon per day will exert u
very favorable Influence upon the quall-
ty of the butter,

Corn meal, when fed In large
amounts with coarse fodders, has a
tendency to produce a firm  butter.
| When mixed with other grains, a bet-
ter quality of butter Is produced than
If the corn were fed alone. Gluten
 meal, a by-product obtalned In the
| manufacture of corn starch and gla-
cose, produoces n softer butter than corn
meal. The gluten, It Is to be observed,
contalns more, of the vital nutrient.
| proteln.—Professor Harry Snyder, Unl-
versity of Minnesota.

Keeping & Gate from Sagming.
| Most farm gates are heavy, and af-
ter a llttle time they sag. When they
get this way It takes a strong man
to open and shut one, Iers I8 a
remedy. Get a wheel, either big or
little, from an old plece of machinery,
and bolt It to the front end of the gate

In such a way that the gate wll-l_-I;

held level. Now the smallest ehlld ean
open the gate for you. Try It, for it
I8 A saver—saves your patience, your
back, and the gate—N. W, 8, In Farm
and Home.

obins, Killed for Food Iin the Sonth.

A million roblus were killed In Louls-
lana during the winter of 1007-8, the
offenders being men and boys who shot

them for food.- While they are pro-
| tected na song birds In Northern States,
|1t 1s a common Southern practice to
| shoot them for the table, and In some
| States the hunters kill them In great
| numbers at thelr roosting places. A
, Boverninent expert suggests that the
| eastwdrd movement of the boll weevll
has been facllltated by the kllling of
| the robins. If that is shown to be so,
Itho cotton growers will not receive
,much gympathy from the members of
'the Audubon socleties.—Leslle’'s Week-

Transplanting Trees,

In Revue 1lnlverselle, according to
another forelgn contemporary, there is
'n practical article of general lnterest
. on transplanting plants in fall follage
| at night. The results o some experl
| ments by Rouault would make unneces
sary the customary transplanting of de.
clduous trees In the rall or winter. He
has found that treem may be trans-
planted In full foliage In May or June,
with little or no Injury, providing the
process is ecarrled on at night, This
has been demonstrated to the entire
satlsfaction of some of the most prom-
inent horticulturists of France,

|

Brewery Stock Feed,

Dried brewers’ grains rank close to
bran In feeding value, contalning a
little more proteln and fat, but not
quite so much earbohydrates. It Is
clnimed that in 100 pounds of this feed
there are 157 pounds of proteln, 36.3
Hmumh of earbohydrates and 5.1 pounds
of fat. - Malt sprouts and dried brew-
era’ gralns nre valuable cow feeds, es-
peclally the Iatter. Sprouts are rich-
est In protein, but not much relished
by cows and should be fed only In lim-
Ited quantities. Wet brewers’ gralns
are apt to Injure the guality of the
milk,

Fopulation and Feod.

The statistician In the Department
of Agriculture of the United States es-
timates that In 1931 the population of
the country will be 130,000,000. To sup-
ply the requirements of this number of
people will necessitate the production
of 700,000,000 bushels of wheat, 1,250,
000,000 bushels of oats, 3.450,000,000
bushels of corn, *00,000,000 tons of hay ;
and cotton, tobaceo, fruits and vegeta-
bles In proportion. This will necesal-
tate bringing under eultlvation an addl-
tlonal 150,000,000 acres of land, and It
ls estimated that we have only 108,000,
000 acres avallable for eunltivation,

Tasect with Springboard Noae.

Among the curious Insects of the
Malay Peninsuln ls one called the lan.
tern iy, which s remarkable for ita
sudden leaps, made without the ald of
Its winga, It was only nfter the first
specimens of this queer insect were
earried to London for examination, that
it was discovered that a curions projec
tion on the front of its hend, n Kkind
of nose with a crease in it, was the
leaping organ. When bent back under
the abdomen and suddenly released it
sent the lnsect flying.

The Wisdom of the Bee,

We marvel at what we call the wis
dom of the hive bee, yet there Is one
thing she never learns from experience,
writes John Burroughs In the Atlantie,
and that is that she Is storing up honey

not necessary to her own well belng.
Nelther does she ever know when she
bas enough to carry rough

Odds In Weather Forecasting.

People have learned by experience te
make allowance for error In the pre-
dictions of the Wenther Bureau, but
Prof, Schuster thinks that the allow.
ances should be officially stated. As
tronomers, it appears, nre in the habit
of giving the value of the “probable
error” when publishing their observa-
tions. But, although meteorology lends
Itself more readlly than any other
sclence to the evolution of deviations
from the mean result, the weather fore-
casters have not adopted the custom
of stating the probable ervor. Prof.
Behuster looks forward to the time
when weather forecasts will be accom-
panled by a statement of the odds that
the prediction will be fulfilled. Then,
perhaps, we shall read In the weather
column not simply, “rain to-morrow.”
but “3 to 1" or “9 to 1 for raln to-mor-
row.”

A Good Whitewash.

Here s a well recommended white
wash: For 10 gallons use 25 pounds of
common lime slaked with boiling water;
5 pounds of eclean wood ashes; 10
pounds of melted beef tallow; 2
pounds of common salt and onehalf
pound of glue, dissolved. Add any dry
mineral paint to color, such as burnt
nmber, yellow ochre or mineral red
Mix all while bot and appply while
warm, keeping 't well stirred.

The Sheep Fen.

An a rule there ls very little mols
ture In the sheep pen from the ani-
mals themselves, Sheepmen say that
by heavy bedding, particularly at the
beginning of the season, the straw will
ahsorb all the urine from the sheep
withont there beilng any softness or
rotting of the straw, and the pens are
often not cleansd more than once In &
seanon without Injury to the stock.

Spraying Frult Trees.

All frult trees should be sprayed
while dormant, with lime, sulphur and
salt, as a preventive of San Jose scale,
to destroy the fungl. It Is also cla'm-
ed that this preparation s a good fer-
tillzer, and wlill help to keep the trees
healthy. Quite a number of Insects ut-
tack only dead or decaying trees, and
these form a breeding place for many
other varieties of |nsect pests.

Digested Fertiliners,

Manure Is simply materials that have
been softened and decomposed (digest
ed) within the body of an anlmal. Te
apply such raw materials as bran and
linseed meal directly to the soll would
be of no advantage, notwithstanding
that they are excellent fertllizers, thelr
value belng Increased by feeding te
atock.

To Prevent Ranaways,

An Iron welght with a strap attached
to It should always be earried In the
farm wagon. The moment the horse
Is stopped and the driver Is to leave
the team, the welght should be dropped
to the ground and the strap fastened to
the horse. This will make It safer
than to allow the team te stand un
hitched.

Demand for Horse-HRadish,
Annually 75000 barrels, or 7,500,000
pounds, of horse-radish are shipped
from St. Louls to the Atlantle const,
to the Pacific coast, to the lakes and
to the gulf.

Farm News and Notea.
Uncle S8am received $11.500,000 last
year for publie lands of all kinds,

A gardener at Tacoma, Wash., last
sepson marketed $750 worth of celery
from one acre of ground.

The explosion of a cream separator
nearly killed Earl Adams and his moth-
er, living near Trempelean, Minn.

Emperor Willlam of Germany sent
fifteen coach and cavalry horses to the
International ahow. They were among
the most beautiful animals ever seem
in this country.

Wyoming Is sending a large numbes
of her tough little bronchos to Alaska,
as it has been found that they stand
the rigorous climate up there better
than any other hreed.

Night riders In Tennessee who wers
arrested for burning tobacco sheds and
shooting &t farmers were set free be-
cause a jury could not be found Iw
the county to try them.

The government reports that 2,600,
000 cattle died In the United States
Inst year, over bhalf of these succumb-
Ing from exposure. The total losses
from all causes in estimated at §24,000,-
000,
Farming In New Mexico has been
given a great lmpetns during the past
few years by the work of the farmers’
Inst!tutes and many unproduoctive wal-
leys have been turned Into rich grale
and fruit felds,

One of the sights at the Internation.
al Btock Show was a pure white Gallo-
way, sired by Scottish Standard, a
thoroughbred Galloway bull out of a
pure bred white Galloway cow. This Is
a freak, but may produce a new type
of Gallownay.

Self-Preservation.

“The man who can be coerced Ints
paylng hush money Is either a coward
or a criminal.”

“1 don't ciass mymelf with elther and
1 pay hush money.”

“What for?"

“If 1 didn’'t my wife would talk teo
me from one pay day til] the next.”—
Houston Post.

Early Indieations,

“What makes you think your infant
daughter Is golng to be a prima don-
oat

“Beranse,” answered the Impresario,
“she keeps vocalizing regardiess of the
surrounding econversation and never
seems satisfled with anything.”" —Wanbe
ington Star.

Quite Seo.
“What do you think of Edison’s cone
crete house T
“Seems to be all right In the al
stract.”



