HONTIGFO HEALT

in Its Pursuit Peler Perkins
Found His World Changed.

8y DOROTHY DOUGLAS.
Copyright, 115 by 1lie MeClure Newns-
pupes Eyndicute.)
Poler Perkins came Into temporary
possession of the old Suunwood prop

ofty through motual [rlends of his |

own and the last remaining momber
of the Stanwood family, He did not
know Madge Stanwood, nor was he in
any way interested In making the
girl's pequalntance wo long ag he had
obtalned 2 three year's lease on her
property.

Peter was run down, physically,
while the Miss Stanwocd was finan-
clally emburrassed. The transfer of
property was s step In the right di
rection for both partles concerned. It
laft Mundge free to go into the echy
pud  puraue congenial lobor, while
Peter Perkins could geck the robust
health he had lost In his effort to
fiud that vague pedestal called fame.
His channel had been through art,
and Poter had succeeded to o fintter
Ing degree hefore his health—or the
lack of It—had eent him to the coun-
try.

The Stauwood property was sadly
dilapidated, The gardens, both vege:
table and Horal, were nll but wrecks:
the lono cow waos a pitiful sight to a
lover of mnimuls, while the few hens
and rabbit were forlorn crentures, The
orchard, once bearing cholee nnd rare
frult, required pruning, lopping and
care to an alarmirg extent, but with
it all Peter felt sanguine ns to the
results be would obtnin (romn healthy
Inbor on the property.

Poter tind worked with feverish in.
spiration on his art, and by so dolng
had nreived on the yreciples of a pery-
ous hreakdown. The Stanwood place
came as & blessing to him, Since he
might not make further use of his
braln duriug Its proccss of rebulld-
ing ho refolced In the physical netlv:
Ity that would be demanded of him
durlong Wis three years (o the country.

Tt was diffieult at first to fling off
the fnortla that gripped him after leav-
Ing the stonm-hontod studio mnd his
palnts and models; but the trimming
of shruba that was necessary, sihce
It wae Iate autumn, sent Peter out
with hedge sclssora and an augment-
Ing nenso of zeal. Having come orig:
Inally from the Went, Petor was of
heart edapted for outdoor life, Farm:
Ing and the artint's tompernment went
wtrangoly hand in hand in Peter's men-
tality. It was not difficult then, dur-
Ing the lull of the artlst's brain, for
the farmer to come rendlly Into ne-

When tha  shruchory had  been
trimmod the trees In the orchard
eame next, Poter erking was com-
panioned and sorved only by old
Gregory, who waa botl an Inteillgent
gardener and & handy man about the
house,

“No soslal Interconrse nnd no
‘pottering with palnts, Remember
that!" had becn the doctor's parting

. words to DPeter. “For one year at
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‘so Potar had forgotten the

of mealng even, Dorls Brown,
the girl whem he had slmost defl-
nitoly fallen in lovo with, and he had
locked up his paints and brushes In
the attle room and had bravely given
the key to oll Gregory,

“Don't give 1t to me—oven It 1 fire
you for not dolng 80, he had com:
manded CGregory, and the old man
kopt thoe key,

Defore the eold weather came the
cowihed was  mended, the chieken
cocps whitewanhed and w cockerel
and some fine hons added to the
mungoer Nock, and nll other preparas
tons for an  excellont springtimo
were mode, ‘The poor little rabbit was
given a mate and, that belng the last
of tha domontle arrangements among
the burpyard life, Peter and Gregory
turned thelr attentlon to their own
habitation,

During the wintor months they

painted overy inch of the Snterfor of
the Stanwood house and mended
roofs and drofty doors and windows,
Creeplng vines were trimmed so that
with the springtime roscbuds would
seek admisslon to the old living room
with its great stone fireplace and
lofty eollings.
t It wea not untll the arrival of
spring, when the verdure wea bril-
flant mnd the frult blossoms in
full spd odorous “loom, that Peter
roally threatoned Gregory with dis-
missal,

“It's o chance in an arbist's lfe”
ho stormaed wt the Pupertarbable sorv.
ant.  “Those blossoms sre perfect—
thers never was an orchard so beaw
titul. 1 could win a thousand dollar
prize with just a small sketch™  Hin
tone had become pomewhat whood:
g,

"The blossoms’ll be out again next
year,” wan all Grogory sald, and Poter
raved In valn for the keys to his
paints and brushes. He eyed Poter
with a glow of pride. Bomelhow he
fo's responsiblo for the glow of health
that wos slewly progressiug in Peter's
body,

“Whatover will we do with the
frult, chickens, egge, milk and vege-
tables thut wo will be hiaving befors
long?" questioned Peter as he roal
fred tho prolifie tendencles that work
ot Stanwood form was begluniog to
Jmake evident. “We will have a hun.
dred tne 1'tile rabbite If we don't
watch oul,” he laughed. The ques
tlon, Bowever, wan & sarfous orae, “Old
Nancy i & roul beauty tow,” he add-
ad an they watchod tho alook, fattaned
cow chewing her mpring oud with bo-
vine contentment, “Think of the fne
milk that will be wanted, You and |
can't get away with v

Evorytuing that Peter and Grogory
teuchod multiplied with astontabir
rapldity. Each wecused tho other of

bits of property owned and Inhabitea
largely by voung married cotuples with
sminll chlidren. It was not easy lo
provision the homes with fresh vege
tablex and the grounds did not per
mit of gardening. The suggestion
thiut Gregory made to these house
wives was that he supply them with
eggs, chickens, frult and vegetables
at a nominal price. Housewives one
and ull few to the rescue of Poter und
Gregory, and considered themsealves
very lucky In obaining farm prod-
uets so closs to thelr own doorsteps.
The guestion of milk was difficult, as
Naney might not supply an entire
community, and one nnd all wanted
Nancy's rich milk.

“It means,” lavghed Peter, "“that
Naney will have to oecupy a smaller
portlon of the shed. We will have to
get o ¢ouple more like her” He eved
Gregory for a moment very thought-
fully. “You know, of course, (Gregory.
that 1 am not golng to take the profit
from this business. No, | am not,”
he added swiftly, seoing the Ineredul-
ity in Gregory's Iace, “You are go
Ing to take a certaln per cent, but
all the rest 18 golng into that hole In
the old chimney corner sgnainst the
time Miss Stanwood roturns. You
geo, It is really her farm, and—"

“A pretty farm it was"” sald the
old gardener diggustedly, but with
added affection in his eyes for Peter.

“Novertheloss, the cow. the chiek-
ens, the archard and all are really be-
longing to her. You ses it—do you
not, Grpgory 1"

“Yes, 1 suppose T do,” grumbied the
old man, and turned away lest Peter
Perking see that which had risen in
his syes

Suftice to shy that Stanwood farm
becnme @ paying proposition that
quite excesded the dreams of the
lempornry ownor. The hole In the
chlmney corter waa stuffed with bills
nnd silver, and the day eame when
unother brick hnd to be dislodged and
another bank started.

The brushes and paint had heen
tikon from the attie room, and Peter
reveled anew In the blossoming or-
chard and his loved art, One or two
marvelous sketches found thelr way
into the New York shops.

Poter had regalned health, both
mentally and physieally, and it was a
most attractive looking artlst who
looked up suddenly one sunny day In
early spring to see a wood nymph
standing gazing admiringly at his
ANV,

His brushes were suspended In the
clear nir, o lovely was the girl, Her
wide hat seemed made to shelter the
beauty of her oval face and her deep
blue eyes held u Hint of feénr in them,
She would have fled save that Peter
stopped her.

‘M1 conld put you in this pleture,”
he wuggester, frankly, “1 could most
probably muke several thousand dol
Inrs from the eanvas,™

The girl blushed shyly and drew a
trifle nearer, There was awe in her
glance.  Tho orchard, as it appeared
on the canvas, seemed to brenthe of
spring and to sway with the breeze,
Certainly the potals were Auttering
fdown,

“It would be a pity.,” she sald
softly, "to hold myself responsible
for wo great n loss to you. Since 1
am boarding in the Rose cottage it
will give me pleasurae to pose for you
for n few moments each morning”

“Hours!" breathed Peter sagerly.

It 8o happened that old Gregory
wis loft with more work on his hands
than on the days befors the nymph
had arrived. One day he peered
through the branches of the trees
nnd gave vent to o low whistle when
i eyos rested on Peler's model,
Madge Stanwood, the last of the old
fumily, was standing beneath a
gonarled apple  tree  while Peter's
brushed were rapldly sweeping her
Image onto the canvar  There was
that In the eyes of Peter, and It re-
flected itself In the eyes of the giel,
which made old Gregory laugh softly,
Love In 1ts most wonderful form was
making the spring o paradise.

Al that very moment of old Grog

1EHE are numercus things of

priceless value to the world

upoti the threatened frontiers

of the warring countries, and

among the richest of these
treasures 18 Venles, the dream of gens
erations of tourists, of students of art
and history snd of lovers of romance
and besuty. Few eitles In the world
receive veneration from more widely
scattered sources, and few &tir 80
matiy pleasant anticipations on the
eve of a first visit to them, This year,
however, the city will be deserted by
it visitors. Venice, a honeymoon ob-
jective wnd the tourist's earliest
noross-acy asplration, hias becomse an
objective for Austrian alr fNeets and
battleships, Something of the chiarm
of this city of world-pilgrimage is told
by one of its most noted frlends, Karl
Stleler, whose pleture of the Queen
of the Adriatle forme the basis of o
bulletin issued by the Natlonul Geo
graphie soclety: He writes;

Hefore the Campanile we realiss for
the first time the widespread power of
Venlee, thit fadry clty which sprang
pot from the earth, but the sea; still
touched with the glamour of the Hast,
ind yet mistress of western culture
—40 rich In arts and gros, o loves
and hatreds!  Venlee |8 a sphinx
whose enlgma we never wholly pete
frute. In valn we strive to find an
image that shall express her mysterl-
ous esgence. The unigue brooks no
comparigon,

Center of Life and Movement.

AE In the old times, even 8o today,
the cénter of Ule and movement I8 the
plazza of 8t. Mark's, although it offers
but a pale shadow of the Hte of for
mer days: Here on sunny mornings
all the (forelgners assemble; here
lolinge the eleeroni, and on the nelgh-
horing plazetta the gondollers, Itiner
ant venders of all kinds push thelr
wiy among the chalirs that nre set ou
in front of the cafes under the open
aronde.

But the most brilllant spectacle |8
at night, when hundreds of gus jets
wre ulight In the huge bronze cande
lnbri, when the gold sparkles in the
jewelers' windows and the gound of
gny musie {8 borne across the plazza

Then the erowd gathers from ill sldes, !
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Hore come the nobill with thelr wives
The gondolps throng the plagettn and
the mercerlis senms (ar (oo parrow for
the press of people

The uolse wnd the possion which

QM Tt

ory's musings Peter Perking had aahll
“Wondorful girl!™ In an awed lndi
breathless tone, and Madge had re-|
turned softly:

‘But you are a wonderful
Paterking”
more awed,
Péler's own,

Tan,
and har tone had heen
more breathless than

Words Worth Remambering.

The highest reprosentatives of men
who have endeavored to search out
the deep things during the Christinn
et are Dante aud Milton, it
weems dally more amazing to me that
such men as these should dare to
play with the most preclous truths (or
tho most deadly truths) by which the
whole human rmee Ustening to them
aould bo Informed or decelved—ail
the world their audience forever with
pleased ear und passionate heart—nand
yot to this submissive Infinltude of
pouls, and evermors succesding and
soceeeding  multitude, bungry for
brond of life they do but play opon
pweetly modulated plpes; with pom-
potis nomenclature adorn the eounclls
of hell: touch a troubadour's gultar
to the courses of the suns; and 01
the openings of gternity before which
prophigts hiave velled their faces, and
which angels dexlre to look Into, with
(dle puppets of thelr scholastie Imag:
ination, and welanchaoly Hghts of tran
the falth in their lost mortal love.—
Johin Ruskin,

Janefits of Deep Breathing.
A strong advoeate of deep breathing
anys that by its practice she cured
hersulf of nervous honduche, nournlgia

in the face BifMness from overwork,
indigestion, cold in the head and in-
somnla, not having had the expense of
a physiclan for two vears, and not
having touched a drop of moedicing
for 18 motiths

A Slight Represuive Influence.

“Do you feel that your work is of
any roul benofit?”

“Yea" replied the consor. *“While
we cannot prevent war from being
terrible, wo are at least dolng every
thing poasible to render It uninter
eating”

Dictated To.
Yeast—You've got tho word die
tated at the bottom of this letter?
Crimsonbeak—Yes. | know iy,
“But It's In your own handwritlng ™
"Yeu; oy wile made me write it*

runs through the publielty of Itallan
it continue deop Into the night; then
1kt hasty words are spoken, yet once
more stolon glunce is shot from beau-
titul eyes, aud the happy Individunl
for whom it I8 Intended understands
the farewell. Around th. steps of the
plugetta—all of white marble, go that
you cannot ming them, even ot night

the gondolas guther agialn and then
geparate on  thelr different  ways
through the dark and deadsilent
cananls

8t Mark's stands alone among all
the temples of the world, Although
agé and the moist sea nir have spread
thelr vell over these walls, yet the
prilllant coloring and the mighty out
lines shine through all the gray dim-
ness of the past. The bronze hormes
wbove the grout door are rearing; the
onpolas and mrches streteh thelr great
curves In inteusity of power; cach
portion of the great bullding wesms
allve afid animated; yet in the whole
relgns the profound and nobly peace
proper to the house of God,

Church Now B00 Years Old.

It {s now oxactly 800 years ngo aluce
the bullding of St Mark's was come
ploted; It coclesiastical sanctity s
pestowed on U by the relies of the

great evangelist; Its historical sane.
tity consists in (ts intimate connection
with the fortunes of the elty and of
her rulers, !t was the theater of their
triumphs and the refuge for their
cares: all that she has achiéved and
suffered Venice has done upder the
protecting wing of 8t. Mark's;

The Church of 8t. Mark contalus
trophies from all parts of the world;
every stone has a history. Those two
great pillars at the entrance to the
baptistry were part of the booty of
Acre, The Lronze folding doors were
onee in the Church of St. Bophla at
Btamboul. Tl murble columus, which
stind right and left of the muin por-
tal, are suld to have been takeén from
the temple In Jerusalem. The fa-
mous group of four horees, which
stands above the main portal, is of
the antlque Roman perlod, and was
for & long time in Byzantivm, the cap
ital of the Empire of the West. The
Dage Dandolo, at the age of ninety-five;
Jed on the Venetians to the storming
of Constantinople (1203) Ha was
nearly blind, but a flery MNfe etlll
glowed In his velns,

What St. Mark's 1s us the expres-
glon of the rellglous spirit, that the
ducal palace 1s for the seculir power
of Venlee; it has scarcely a rival,
even In ltaly. The doge's palace, ns
It now wtands befors ue, wns begun in
the fourteenth century and completed
In the fifteenth after a long Interrup.
tlon. Hers every line s classie. The
very piositlon of the paluce, lts rein-
tion to the Church of St. Mark, Its two
frontei—one commanding the plaz
otin and the other the sea—declare
the lnner signifesnce of the building:
it I8 the foundation, the very corner
stone of all Venetlan splendors.

Splendors Not Unmarred.

Put yet a little shadow rests oo
these splendors A #light shudder
mars the enchantment, for the hands
of Venice are stained with blood—
much noble blood suerificed to ums
worthy pusglons, ‘There Is the Hocea
di Leone, into which envy threw lts
gecret nconsations. Here gat the coun-
¢ll of ten, Congiglio de' Diecl. That
wag a word of terror to ull eltizens of
Venlee. In this tribunal she had a
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power which could only be comprred
with that of Robeaplerre or the blood-
thirkty Marat

The complete truth about Venlee
eannot be loarned in the lofty ducal
pitlace, where the eellings are full of
gold and where art, frée and untrim-
meled, crented her masterpleces. We
must go down even as (ar as the Poz-
i, Into the dungeons helow the level
of the witter, or we must mount Into
the hot leaden cells (1 Plombi);
then we begin to concelve what was
the secret canker gnawing at the root
of all this beauty; then we feel with
unspeakable horror what Is the shad:
ow on the consclénce of the proud
Queen of the Adriatic,

Tells of a Strange Plant,

Bpeaking on "Plant Adaptations™ at
the Royal Botanlcal soclety recently,
says the London Chronlele, Professor
Hottomley drew attention to a curious
fenture of certain climbing plants,
the spiral téndrils of which might be
sald to reverse after huving proceed
od In one direction for a certain time.

One might imagine the tendrila
wiltzing around for a time and then
saving: "o you reverse?' and turn-
Ing the other way,

People generally, he added, did not
realize the wealth of knowledge that
was at their dispossl, Oue had only

U take & chalr and sit ander a tree
and learn botany

————

WW
Rays Invisible to the Eye.
Selence tell* us that in addition to
the rays of the sun which we see
there are mayn on both sides of the
spectrum which are invisible to the
humag eye, but which are distin-
gulshed by the camern.  The ultra:
violet mys—rays which are lews than
threshundredih milllonths of & milk
meter 1o length—cnune human belng
all sorts of discomfort, Ingluding
among other things sunburn, tired

eyes and aven blinduoss

They are otiv of the greateal el
aces the oye has 1t has long boen be
Peved that they cause anow blindnees
A number of experiments conducted
undor tost conditlons show that they
onuse fatigue of the eye, and In old
age load to cataract, and, therelore, to
blindneas.

position of Advantage.

Darnes (to Bhedd, who has Just fin-
{shied & long Ietter)—"Fuuny that you
should write long letters to your wife
wheli you have so little to say to her
when she I8 prosest” Shodd--“Not
at all. When | am writing 1 have the
floor.” —loston Transeript.

Friendship.

It i un Inestimable blessing for any
AN or woman to possess a friend; one
human soul in whom complete conft
dence muy be reposed; one who knows
the best and worst of us, and who
loves us in spite of &ll our faults; who
will speak the honest truth to us
while the world Ndtters us to our face
and laughs at us behind our backs:
who will give us counsel and reproof
In the day of prosperity and self-con
celt, but who, again, will eomifort and

ehcourage us In the day of difficulty |

and serrow, when the world leaves oy
alone to Hght out our own buttle

Davold of Feeling,

She—There was a man on the
crowded car that | canie home oa who
la & perfect brute,

He—Why, dear?

She—Why, | trod ot his feot »
dosen times and he never offered me
hia seat—Boston Evening Transcript

Strive Lawfully,
It & man also strive for masteries,
yot be Is not crowned, except he strive
lawlully.—I1 Timothy 115

FLASH OF THE LACKAYE WIT

Admitted Stesle Mackaye Has Beer

Acknowledged Master of Dra-
matic Art for Twenty Years,

Thirty years ago,

was rehearsing a part in “Puaul Kau
var," under the direction of the nu
thor, Steele Mackaye, who, while ad
mittedly a capable stage manager

was. regarded as oldfashioned by the
During rehearsal Lackaye
and Mackaye had o slight difference

moderns,

ng to how a certain part should be
acted,

“Do vou argue with me?" Mackay¢
demanded with maglsterial severity

“I have been an acknowledged mas
dramatic art for twenty

ter of the
yoars."

“Yes," Lackoye retorted, “but not
this twenty,"

Officer, Do Your Duty,
"If man evoluted from the mon
key,” remarked Dinglebatz,

that his sncestors were remarkably
intelligent.”
"What's

Sulckelfrits.

the gnswer?"

“They were edueated In the highet

branches,” replied Dinglebatz.,

A Pest,

“As & rule 1 have a kindly feeling

for my fellow-man.*
“Yes 1"
“But something should be done fic

the ehap who starts to tell an anclenl
wheeze just when you sit down te

hear your favorite record on the pho
nograph.”

Sincerity Test.

"What's your
man 7"

“An honest man," replled Mr, Cum
rox, “Is one who Hkes the same music
in private that he says he Iikes wher
his wife s giving & musleale”

Cruel Comment.

“You know, there is an air 1 hearc

Intely humming
thls morning."

“That’s no alr; what you hear Ir
your brains are their wheels hum
ming."

through my bralr

Ponto's Place.
Sal

your automoblle?

Hiram Hayecock—That’s for the dog
that used to trot along under the
buckbonrd.—Puck,

Sad, but True.

“Do all people who marey in naste
asked the seeker

repent at lefsure?”
ufter knowledge

"Not all," answered
"Bome of them merely
they are marrled,"

the cynie

A BARGAIN.

“l bought this for a mere song”
“Indeed T
“At any rate, 1 gave a note for it."

Wealthy.

“He is very wealthy ™ we asked ns
with the dlamonds ipped

the man
by in his motor car,

“Goodness, ves,” friend answered

“He even has his own private break
tast food factory!"—Indianapolls Star

In Style.

Vistitor—So yoa have three new ba
bles at your house. What do you think

of that?
Willle—Oh, | suppose someone start

ed a “Buy a Baby” movement and me

thought she'd stock up —~Puck

Preof of It

“The Esquimaux lve on a lght

diet—"

“Hold on, there, you're wrong, They

lfve on the fattest kind of food.”

| “Well, I'm sure cur teacher told us
they eat candles™

A Daxzling Series.

“Life with Daubson
woman after another.”
“He must be n fearful rake*™

“Nothing of the sort. He draws
cover designs for popular niagazines*

Significant.
“Is Plodworth a poor man?™

*| puess 8o, Whenever he speaks
of monoy be bas & far away ook ie

bl eyes™

when Wilton
Lackaye first went upon the stage, he

“he al
least has the satisfaction of knowing

queried

Idea of an hones!

Sodbuster—What's that funny
litle ecoop under the back part ol

forget that

Is Just one

SCENL 1N TTOSTAR

@ the eensors permitted, we would

be hearing frequently these days

of battles In Herzegovina that

would make us think of how Han.

nibal fought hig way through the
Alps, for down in that country there
re passes so narrow and slopes so
gteeD, just where desperate fights have
foken ploge, that even Napoleon might
well have been deterred.

Warfare Is bringlng sad havoe In lts
wake to the folk of Herzegovinn, Not
only are towns being ruthlessly de-
stroyed, not only are the men and boys
mustered into the armies of Franz Jo
#ef and away, but, among others, ln-
vading armies are living off the coun-
try and that weans using up the greal
herds of goats upon yhich the prov
‘nce largely lives, In fact, the one
trouhle Herzegoving has ever given
the Austrian s its revolutionary spirit
over the goats, So true I8 this, so deep
the feeling on either glde, that the
place has often been dubbed “a nation
at war nbout the goat!"

Herzegovinia, explained In an inter-
view In Mostar, “is the great factor
the life of our people. A goal runges
In value from $4.80 to $56.60 and a
man's wealth is often stated In terms
of his herd. The state has long been
striving to suppress the goats, ns they
destroy the vegetation which we feel
I8 the great essential for the rehabill-
tation of Herzegovinu; while the peo-
ple who care nothing about reforesting
the mountains, for the benefit of fu.
ture generations, rialse the ery that
the goat Is to them everything. and
that we are no better than despols.
All of the Goat Utilized.

“Thelr pralses of the goat are, of
course, well founded. As the reln-
deer to the Eskimo, so 1s the goat to
the Herzogovine, Hide and halr, meat,
milk, horns, all are utilized. Then,
too, the goat I8 hardy and hunts Its
own food, wherefors the people ask:

"“Why prefer the vegetation, which
there would be no anlmals to devour,
to the goats, who seem alrendy to find
all that they need?

“Accordingly, to paclfy them, the
goat-tax has been made very low and
It is regulated by the number of anl
mals & man may possess, in direct
ratio, A peasant who hag but ten
gonts réturning to his barns from the
mountaing each evening, pays elght
cents a head, while be whose herd is
100 strong, It 18 felt, can pay more
per caplta,

“Now thig Ia the government’s side
of the matter. Forests are absolutely
necessary to Herzegovina, to regulnte
the climate, if for no other reason. We
nead them, too, to yleld a humus, and

desert reglon, and we also need them
to regulate our water supply. We are
trying to reforest and make the moun-
talps green in order to get all these
benefits for the peasant, Tut he
doesn't see It that way,

“Different methods are belng em-
ployed to aecomplish our purpose. One
of the commonest, is to blast, with
dynamite, holes for the trees, then
carry soll to the pit and create here &
forest reserve, Frequently what ap-
pears from the road as a mere slope
of rock Is covered with tiny oaks and
othér very young trees and s edged
with signs, prohibiting pasturage in
the area. On the sly, however, and
frequently from mere laziness or splte,
the peasant will drive his goats Into
the aren and then, when he s fined
heavily for the destruction that re-
sults, he, too, becomes un opponent of
the government.

Creating Forest Reserves.

“According as these plants thrive at
the outset, we judge If It will pay to
plant further In the locality and also
in just how many years such tract
may be termed fertile. Some places
have bean covered by green vegeta.
tion in two years and are then held

“The goat,” Baron Ritt, governor of |

thus stop the spread of the Karst, or|
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a8 reserve to the end of the third
vear, when they become partly for
eited. Sheep are the firgt anlmals ad-
mitted to the new pastures, as they
do not rise on their hind legs to de.
vour the growing tops of the plants.
Then, the year after openiug to the
sheep, the cattle are admitted, as
these also do not reach the tops, and,
finally one year still later, the goat s
andinltted, the shrubbery being now
high enough to care for ltsell

“Parallel plots of these reserves nre
lald out over the province, so that
when plot No, 1 is entirely reserved,
in the next there are sheep and its
nelghbor has sheep and cows. In the
fourth, sheep, cows and EOAtR ETRZL
together. Eacl year the previous re-
gerve will be ready for sheep and the
other arens each ndvance one stage, g0
that, eventually, the entire barren Her-
gegoving will be Tertile and greemn.

“Some dozen years ago we intro-
duced the latest innovation, I e, the
resurrection iden. A field Is taken by
the goyerhment, cleared of everything,
declared reserve and then the weeds,
which had previously been crushed by
the nibbling of cattle and smallér
herds, so that they sent out soveral
gldeshoots, instead of one main stalk,
lare permitted to rise, Then such
plants as are harmful to the majority
are cut out and the land allowed to
green with the others. The venture I8
@ paying one and thousands of acres
have been covered by the process,

“Still another way of fighting the
havoe done through the centuries by
the goat {8 In sowing vast amouut of
seeds over the barrens by hand. We
have very strict forestry laws In this
reglon and violations are subject to
imprisonment. Instead of jalling the
men, however, Lthey are sel to gather-
ing seeds, which Is far more pleasant,
being out in the open, than remalning
in the cells

Water Must Be Conserved.

“Conservation of the water, too,
needs to be considered along with the
forest. In the winter we now have
too much water by far In the deserts
and in the summer not nearly enough.
Streams dry up, and when it rains
the water {5 sucked Into the soll be
fore it can trickle down the moun
tains, the stones carrying it oft and
eausing it to disappear untll Decem:
ber, when the country s fooded.
Government clsterns have to be bullt,
in consequence, each ¢ity keeping her
elaterns olean. and in July and August
each vear lnwe are passed regulating
how much waler each householder
muay draw,

#At such thmes the goats and cattle
are driven into the mountaing by the
children, six to eight hours' distance,
| to find running water and pasturage.
Into the Bosnlan Alps the cattle and
sheep and horses and gouts ure driven
together. The pastures thére are
guarded by the government, and it Is
fixed Just who may pasture in a glven
aren and exactly how many head of
animals he may bring Into such a
space, in order to prevent the rulna.
tion of grazing. The end of April wit-
nesses thousands of goats driven into
the mountnins for the summer. Herd-
ers from each family accompany, and
these spend the summer on the peaks,
making cheese and white, round cakes
of lard or butter, from which the folk
will lve In the winter."

Now, though, the war has changed
all this. Most of the goats have been
driven off, along with the cattle and
horses, for the armies of Franz Jozef,
What remaln must be tended by the
women, who must also look aftér
thelr homes, tend the wounded as they
come back, and bury the dead. Mean-
while the reserves are being plundered
by such animals as remain and the
guards o these are busy elsewhere,
Havoe, ruin will result, and destruc-
tion from which the region will not
recover {or weary decades to coma,

Gigantie Frog.

Among the rare speclmens not open
to publie Inspection in the Harvard
Zoologieal musenm is what Is claimed
to be the lurgest (rog In the world. It
welghs about six pounds, l& 27 inches
tong from tip to toe, and of & slaty
black color. Its web feel are equal
In size to thoee of a large swan. Bat
three of its kind have ever reached the
United States, Doctor Boulenger of
the Britlsh muoseum was the discover
or of the new species in 1906, while on
an expedition in Central Afriea. Al
known specimens have been found in

| of the German colony, Kamerun

lardship to Authors

on poor muthors, The avernge story

clude returning the manuseript, as

two districts, ealled Kribl and Efulan,

costa mbout thirty cents to mall, &
longer story 50 cents, a book some
times a much larger amount 1 iv-| should write a one-hundred-and-twenty-

most editors rofuse even o read &
manuscript unless return postage Is
loflosed. 1 recently read a lJetter la

1a morning paper suggesiing that the
| government help the poor nuthors snd
! buy a bale of manuseripts, as they are
asked to do cotton,
1t 1a a hard winter for authors
Muagazines are buying nothing and
printing the “old stuff in the safe"—
hehee It s extra hard to be obliged
to pay exerbitant rates for postage—
:holh ways—Letter to the New York
| Times.
]
| Cling te Absurd Forms,
1f he i a musiclan, the Engllshman
still clings to n clumsy and archale
system of Jesignating the length ar
| notes. This he calls a whole note a
| semibreve and a half note a winlm.
A quarter note 18 & crochel, an elgth

It seoms to me that payine letter | {x a quaver, & sixtoenth Is a semiqua-
postage on manuseript §s rather hard | yer and a thirty-second I8 a demiseem)

iquner. Here the ligenuity and the
breath of the English musician are
exhauvsted. If, by any chance, he

eighth note he wouldn't know what 1o
eall It The simple American system
doesn’'t satisfy him; he wants some.
thing more recondite and diicult




