
For The Term of His Natural Life
B y  M A R C U S  C L A R K B

**So ho 1«,” said Troka, "but ba ln ’t 
a-going to send there for a fortnlt, an«, 
In th«» inoautiuit» 1’iu to work him on the 
chain?’

“Oh," said Mr. North again. "Lend 
me your knife, T roke."

Vnd then, before them all, thia curious 
’ parson took u piece of tobacco out of 

his rugged pocket, ami cut off a “ehaw " 
w ith Mr. Troke’a knife, Rufus Dawes 
felt what he had not felt for three day» 

I —au Interest In aomethlng. He atnred 
a t the parson In unaffected aetonlah- 
raeut. Mr. North perhaps mistook the

C H A P T E R  X IX .—/Continued.» and made the clergyman skip a step
“ Well, you ate, that Is the reason why backw ard.

I am angry with myself for not loving "You are a hardened ruffian air! Do »»caning of hla flied stare, for he held 
you not hear me speak to you? I came i oui  ,h0 r<Mnn«nt of tobacco h> him. 
to console ••..... i . . . . ..... .. — -i.-. Iho  chain-,,««» vibrated at this, and

you as I ought. 1 w ant you to like 
th«» thinks 1 like, and to love the hooka 
and the music and the pictures and the 
•—the world I love; and 1 forget that you 
are a mau. you know, and that I am only 
a g irl; 'am i 1 forget how nobly you ba­

you, man. I wanted to give 
you some good advice!”

"I heg y-our pardon, *lr. P ray  g> 
on.”

I was going to any, my good fellow,• I ’ W V» c«4Ŝ | 111 Jl IvlawW |
hav.e 1. M aurice, and how unselfishly you th a t you have done yourself a great deal 
risked your life for mine. W hy, w hat of Injury by your Ill-advised accusation 
Is the m atter, dear?" ,

H e had put her away from him sud­
denly, and gone to the window, gazing 
across the sloping garden a t the bay 
below, sleeping in the soft evening lig h t 
T he schooner which had brought the 
w itnesses from Port A rthur lay off the 
shore, and the yellow flag at her m ast 
fluttered gently in the cool evening 
breeze. The sight of this flag appeared 
to anger him, for, as his eyes fell on 
it hb uttered an im patient exclam ation, 
and turned round again. Some sudden, 
desj>erate whim caused him to exclaim,
“ Suppose I had not done all you think, 
would you not love me still?"

H er eyes, raised to his face with anx­
ious tenderness for the pain she had be­
lieved herself to have inflicted, fell at 
this speech.

"W hat a question! I don’t know. I 
suppose 1 should; yet—hut w hat is the 
use. Maurice, of supposing? I know 
you have done it. and th a t is enough.
How can I say what I m ight have d<»ne 
If something else had happened? Why, 
you might not have loved m e.”

If there had lieen for a moment any 
sentim ent of remorse in his selfish heart, 
the hesitation of her answ er went far 
to dispel it. W ith the hypocrisy of self­
ishness which dei-eives even itself, he 
laid the little head upon his heart with 
a sensible glow of virtue.

“ God bless you, darling! You are my 
good angel."

T he girl sighed. "I will be your good 
angel, dear, if you will let me?’

bent forw ard to enjoy the vicarious de­
light of seeing another man chew to ­
bacco. Tr«»ke grinned with a silent mirth 
th a t betokened retribution for the favor­
ed convict. "H ere." sab, Mr. North, 
holding out the dainty morsel upon

of C .p l . ln  F r, r ..  .n .l  (h .  u . .  you n ix lo  * l,i,h  * ’ ’
of Miss Vickers’ n a m e "  I»awes took the tobacco, looked nt it

A frown, as of pain, contracted the I >»«U)grl,y f,,r «» ‘»*tant. and t h e n - t o  the 
prisoner's brows, and he seemed with
difficulty to «put a restra in t upon hla 
speech. “ Is there to be no Inquiry, Mr.
M eekln?” he asked, at length. "W h at 
I stated  was the tru th . Are they not 
going to ask her for her sto ry? They 
told me th a t she was to be asked. Sure­
ly they will ask her.”

"I am not. perhaps, at liberty ,” said 
Meekin, placidly, unconscious of the ng 
ony of despair and rage th a t made the 
voice of the strong man before him 
quiver, “ to s ta te  the Intentions of the 
authorities, but I can tell you th a t Miss 
Vickers will not be asked anything about 
you. You are to go back to P ort A r­
th u r on the 24th, and to remain there.”

A groan hurts from Rufus Hawes; a 
groan so full of to rtu re  tha t even the 
com fortable Meekin was thrilled by it.

“Come,” says Meekin, "you can’t com­
plain. You have broken the law. and 
you must suffer. Civilized society says 
you sha’n’t do certain things, and if 
non do them you must suffer the penalty 
civilize»! society imposes. You are not 
w anting in Intelligence. Hawes, more’s
.he pi»,- e n d  ron  d „ r  ,he  J u . t l c  ' " Ï

astonishm ent of everyl>ody— flung it 
away.

From  convict mouths went out a re­
spectful roar of amazement, and Mr. 
T roke’a eyee snapped with pride of out­
raged Janitorehlp. "You ungrateful 
dog!" he cried, raising his stick.

Mr. North put up a hand. "T h at will 
do, Troke," he aald; ’I know your re­
spect for the cloth. Move the men on 
again.”

“Get on!" and I »awes felt his newly 
riveted chain tug. It was ■wne time 
since he had been In a chain gang, and 
tiie sudden Jerk nearly over balance», 
him. H e caught at his neighbor, am, 
l<»oking up, met a pair of black eyes 
which gleamed recognition. H is neigh­
bor was John  Rex. Mr. North, w atch­
ing them, was struck by the resemblance 
the tw o men b»»re to each other. Their 
height, eyes, hair and complexion were 
similar. I »espite the differenco in name, 
they might be related. "They might 
b ro thers?’ thought he. "P oor fellows! 
I never knew a prisoner refuse tobacco 
before?’ An», he looked on the ground

A II it mi» -  M a d e  l l r o o d e r .
Th«» brooders sold by m an u fac tu rers  

• r e  u usually all th a t a re  claim«''! for 
:hem, but w hen one dewlrva to  economize, 
a hotue m ade affa ir can be conatruete«, 
by anyone w ith  a little  Ingenuity which 
will work nicely. T ake two Ih»x«h of 
convenient size, th roe feet square  by 
tlf«-on or eighteen Inches high Is a good 
size, ami set one on top of the other, 
cu tting  a hole through each d irectly  
In the middle. Th«» hole In the ,s»tt«»m 
or floor of the U|>|s»r h»»x Is covered

A ••••%• • • » yL

CH A  I T E R  XX.
Rex told Mr. Meekin. who, the next 

day, did him the honor to visit him, 
tha t, “ under Providence, he owed his 
escape from death to the kind m anner 
In which Captain F rere  had spoken of 
him ."

"I hope your escape will be a w arning 
to you. my m an." said Mr. Meekin. “ and 
th a t you will endeavor to make the rest 
of your life an atonem ent for your early 
errors."

"Indeed I will, sir," said John Rex, 
who ha»l taken Mr. Meekin’s m easure 
very accurately, “and it is very kind 
of you to condescend to  speak so to a 
wretch like me. Ah! sir. I wish I had 
attended to the gospel’s teachings when 
1 was young»?r. I might have been saved 
from all this.”

“ Y’ou might, indeed, poor m an; but the 
Divine Mercy is infinite— quite infinite, 
and will be extended to all of us— to 
you as well as to me." (This with the 
a ir of saying. "W h at do you think of 
th a t? ’’) “ Remember the penitent thief, 
Itex—the penitent th ief."

“ Indeed I do, s ir? ’
“ I will speak to the authorities about 

a change in your dietary scale," re tu rn ­
ed Meekin, patrouizingly. " In  the 
m eantim e, ju s t collect together in your 
mind those particu lars of your adven­
tures of which you spoke. Such a re­
m arkable history ought not to be lost.”

“T hank you kindly, sir. I will, sir. 
Ah! I little thought, when I occupied 
the position of a gentlem an, Mr. M eek­
in, th a t I should be reduced to thiM. 
B ut it is only ju st, sir. Good morning, 
and heaven bless you, sir!” said Rex. 
with his tongue In his cheek for the 
benefit of his yard m ates; and so Mr. 
Mor kin tripped gracefully aw ay, con­
vinced th a t he was laboring most suc­
cessfully In the vineyard, and th a t the 
convict Rex was really a superior per­
son.

" I will send his narra tive  to the 
bishop," said he to himself. " I t  will 
Im us* him. There m ust be many strange 
histories here, if one could but find them 
out.”

As the thought passed through his 
t r a in  his eye fell upon the “ notorious 
H aw es,” who, while w aiting for the 
schooner to take  him back to P ort Ar­
thur, had been perm itted to amuse him­
self by breaking stones.

A fanciful visitor, seeing the Irregular­
ly rising ham m ers along the line, might 
have likened the shed to the interior of 
some vast piano, whose notes an unseen 
hand was erratically  fingering. Rufus 
H aw es was seated last of the line. This 
was the place nearest the w atching con­
stable, and was allotted on th a t account 
to the most ill-favored.

“ W ell, H aw es,” says Mr. Meekin, 
m easuring with his eye the distance be­
tween the prisoner and himself, as one 
might m easure the chain of some fero­
cious dog. “ How are you this morning, 
H aw es?”

Hawes, scowling In a parenthesis be­
tween the cracking of two stones, was 
understood to say th a t he was very 
well.

“ I am afraid , D aw es?’ says Mr. 
Meekin, reproachfully, “ th a t you have 
done yourself no good by your outburst 
in court on Monday. I understand tha t 
public opinion is quite Incensed against 
you.”

Dawes, slowly arranging one large 
fragm ent of bluestone In a comfortable 
basin of sm aller fragm ents, made no 
reply.

“ I am afraid you lack patience, 
Dawes. You do not repent of your of­
fenses against the law, I fear.”

The only answ er vouchsafed by the 
ironed man was a savage blow, which 
split the  stone into sudden fragments,

of th a t.”
R ufus Dawes, as if disdaining to an ­

swer In words, cast his eyes round the 
yard with a glance that seemed to ask. 
grimly. If civilized society was progress­
ing quite in accordance with Justice, 
when its civilization created such places 
as th a t stone-walled, carbine-guarded 
prison shed, and filled It with such crea­
tures as those forty hutn/in beasts, doom­
ed to spend the T>est years of their m an­
hood cracking pebbles In It.

i lo U K  H A D E IIM nob lH .

w ith  an  inverted  tin  pall, o r  can, which 
is {»erforattsl at In tervals of two 
Inches, using a wire nail for the w»»rk 
and punching In. F it th is  can snugly 
over* the hole an», place the regu lar 

John Rex. oppressed by no foolish sent,- h n ss ie r  lamp underneath It, re sting  on 
ment, had picked it up an»l put it In his fl<*>r of th«* low er box. A little door
mouth.

Ro R ufus h a v e n  was relegate«, to his 
old life again, and catne back to  his 
prison with the hatred of his kind, th a t 
his prison had br«H, in him, increased a 
hundred-fold. It seemed to him that 
the sudden aw akening had dazed him. 
th a t the flood of light so suddenly let In 
upon his slum bering soul had blinded his 
eyes, used so long to the sweetly cheat-

M editatili« t h . t  night I : t h .  w ll ta d .  lnB ’ >« ««■ * '" '* •  " " « M* «•
of h i. cell, he nlm>>.t we, I to think of » P P « ’.«™’ »*• <’•*«»• °* h l. m l.e rr . I I .
the cruel deception tha t had doubtless 
been practiced on her. ‘T h e y  have told 
her th a t I was dead. In order th a t she 
might learn to forget me; but she could 
not do tha t. I have thought of her so

knew only th a t his dream-child was alive 
and shuddered at him; th a t the only 
thing he loved and trusted had betrayed 
him; th a t all hope of Justice and mercy 
had gone from  him forever; th a t the

Is m ade In the side of the low er Im>x 
so th a t  th e  lam p may be pr«qwrly a t 
tend«*«l to. The r«»of of the  Upper ,*»X 
is IIiumI w ith  canton flannel, as a re  also 
the shies, except the front, w hich 1* 
left <q**n am , acroaa it, th ree  iuches 
from  the edge, Is nnlle«l a s tr ip  (»,»»« 
b led) o f canton flannel, which Is cut 
in »trips an inch wide. A w alkw ay Is 
bu ilt from  the  ground  to th is  oiM*nlng 
th rough which the  chicks pa*«. L*»*«-n
tla l ven tila tion  may Ih» had by Hiring 
a few tiny holes In the upper box nt a 
|s»lnt furth«*st aw ay from  the lum p.— 
Exctia nge.

H o e d  C r o p s  In  I h e  O r c h a r d .
Tin» t»<**st o rc h a rd ,s ,s  a re  averse  to 

growing any th ing  In the o rchards hut 
the tr«*«‘s even w hen th«» la tte r  «»re 
young. They argue, am, prd|M*riy, th a t 
the grow lug tre«*H Hi'»1», all th«» v irtu e  
th«»re H In tin* soil ami th a t If tin» ap  
ph» crops In fu tu re  y ears  a re  to In* of 
any value they m ust he provided for 
during  the «»nriier y«»ars of tin» trees. 
Thcr«» at»» fru it g low ers, on tl»» o th e r 
ham,, who Insist th a t a ,io«»«l crop will 
Ih» of Ih*iic|R to tin* tr«*»»«, and th a t th is 
may Is* const r«*d«*«l so under certu lu  
i*omlltIons ami up to certain lim its. 
If th«» soil In th«» o rch ard  I* kept up 
to th«» highest s ta te  of fe rtility  au th a t  
tin» trei»s will md suffer tin» w ant of 
the portion of the fe rtilize r taken  by 
the ho«*«, crop, then the h itte r call 1,0 
no harm , Indeed, it will Ih» of vnlue 
because tin* sol, will receive a c e rta in  
am ount of cu ltiva tion  which. |M*rhnps 
would not is* given it if It w ere not 
for the howl crop. W ork th e  hoed 
crop In tin» o rchard  cautiously , am t 
w atch tin* ««ffii t on the trees.

<'art««K f o r  « h i c k s .
When chicks a re  r«*m<»v«l from  tlw» 

Incubator to the hrooder g rea t ca re  
should Ih* tak en  th a t they do not be­
en nn» chill«*«!. T he  floor «if tin» brucxl- 
e r  should Is* cover«**, w ith fine, dean  
chaff. Fin«« wand ami d e a n  water 
should 1m» In the brooder from  tin* ,*•- 
ginning. All the  flue, dry  b read  
crumb* they wll, ph k up every tw o 
hours should co n stitu te  the f«sM for 
several days, g radually  adding rolled 
oats, hardis»,,«*I egga, crncke 1 wheat, 
Johnny enke, m illet *«•»•!, etc. Milk am , 
w ater should alw ays 1m* kept In th e  
fountains. Wh»*n tbr«-e WM-’ta old 
m ake inastNM o f hrnn, meal, mid lllngs, 
lwM*f s4-raps, tab le  r«*fu*e, all snltiwl to 
season and mixed together wit i skim  
milk. A lfalfa  l»*nvi«s may also ,m> 
throw n Into th e  brooder In the p,n<*e 
of s traw  <»r chaff. T he m ash In the  
m orning, w heat a t noon ami crn<*ke<, 
c r in  or knfllr corn a t night co n stitu te  
the malt» f«*ed to keep tin* chicks g row ­
ing.

H o ld e r  f o r  l i a r  H a c k .
I uses, a p a ir  of the Joint«*«, hra<*ee 

to a com m onplace top buggy, w rite*  
a e»»rr«**istudent. T he Illu stra tio n  e x ­
p lains the (xisition of bra«*«** on rack 
when a tam la rd  Is up ami dow n.»

often .luring t h e .  w c .r r  y .a r .  t h . t  .h e  be" " ' /  h« i  Ih* 'T 1« '" '
m n .t .om etlm e. hove thought of me. " " "  ,Tnm h ' ,T ,n ;  >h«< h* ’ •*
Five years! She m ust be a woman now.
My little child a woman! Yet. she is

ed still to live. He went about his work, 
unheedful of the jests of Troke, ttngalled

A l*r<»B la  Itlc  l i n p l r m r n l ,
On a«»ll th a t Is Inclined to lum p up 

some Im plem ent m ust H* iim i | u h lc’i
sure to be child-like, sweet ami gentle. by h"  irnn"’ ’»"mindful of the groan» I w |,i  p-vd tin, soil read ily , ami at th*
How she will grieve when »he hears of 
my sufferings. Oh! my darling, my d a rl­
ing. you are not dead!” And then, look 
ing hastily about him in the darkness, 
a» though fearful even there of being 
seen, he pulled from out his breast a lit­
tle packet, and felt it lovingly with his 
coarse, toll-worn fingers, reverently ra is­
ing it to his lips, and dream ing over it, 
with a smile on hi» face, as though it 
were a sacred talism an th a t should open 
to him the doors of freedom.

• • • • • • •
The usual clanking and ham m ering 

were prevalent upon the stone Jetty a t 
Port A rthur when the schooner bearing 
the returned convict, R ufus I>awes, ran 
alongside. l i e  sat with his head bowed

and lnught«*r about him. Hi» magnificent 
muscles sav«*d him from the lash, for 
the am iable Troke tried to br»*nk him 
down in vain. He did not complain, he 
did not laugh, he did not weep. His 
“m ate" Rex tried to converse with him.

s/ime tim e c rush  the c|»m,s. • Ruch an 
Im plem ent can r«*n»lily he m ade nt b«»m • 
and be q u ite  as effective ns th<M*e w hich 
m ust be bought fo r th«* purjio««*, if one 
bus n l«*nuiug tow ard  muuufa<*tur«*d .«*•

but did not succee»,. In the midst of one tid e s . T his bom«* mm,«* cio«l cru«l»<*r

down «nd h i, hand« cl».p«d about h i. 1 ‘M’.
knees, disdaining to look until they
roused him.

"H allo, Dawes!” says W arder Troke, 
halting his tra in  of ironed yellow-jackets. 
“ So you’ve come back again! Glad to 
see yer, Dawes! It seems an age since 
vze had the pleasure of y.»ur com pany. 
D aw es!” At this p leasantry the tra in  
laughed, so th a t their irons clanked more 
than  ever. They found it often incon­
venient not to laugh a t Mr. T roke’s •  u- 
mor. “ Step down here, Dawea, and let 
me intr<tduce yer to your hold friends. 
T hey’ll be glad to see yer, won’t yer, 
boys? Why, ble«q me, Dawres, we thort 
we’d lost yer! We thort yer’d given us 
the slip altogether, Dawes. They didn’t 
take care of yer in H obart Town, I ex­
pect, eh, boys? W e’ll look a fte r  yer 
here, Dawes, though. You won’t bolt 
any more.”

“Take care, Mr. T roke,” said a w arn­
ing voice, “you’re a t it again! Let the 
man alone!’’

By virtue of an order transm itted  
from H obart Town, they had begun to 
attach the dangerous prison«*r to the 
last man of the gang, riveting the leg 
irons of the pair by means of an extra 
link, which could be removed when nec­
essary; bu t Dawes had given no sign of 
consciousness. At the sound of the 
friendly tones, however, he looked up, 
and saw a tall, gaunt man, dressed In a 
shabby pepper and sa lt raim ent, and 
wearing a black handkerchief knotted 
round his th roat. H e was a stranger to 
him.

“ I beg your pardon, Mr. N orth,” said 
Troke, sinking a t once the bully in the 
sneak. “ I didn’t see yer reverence.”

"A  parson!” thought Hawes, with dis­
appointm ent, and dropped his eyes.

“ I know th a t,” returned Mr. North, 
coolly. “ If  you had, you would have 
been all b u tte r and honey. Don’t you 
trouble youself to tell a lie; It’s quite 
unnecessary. W h a t’s your name, my 
m an?”

R ufus H aw es had Intended to scowl, 
but the tone, sharply authoritative, rous­
ed hl» au tom atic  convict »eeond nature; 
and he answered, alm ost despite himself, 
“ R ufus H aw es?’

“Oh,” «»aid Mr. North, eying him wltfc 
a curious air of expectation that had 
something piying In i t  ’T his Is the 
man, is It? I thought he was to go to 
the ooal mlnee,”

of Rex’» excellent tales Rufus Da we» 
would sigh wearily. ’T h e re 's  something 
on th a t fellow’s mind,” thought Rex, 
prone to watch the »ig.a» by which the 
soul is read. “H e ha» » unc secret which 
weighs upon him.”

Then Ilex came to a conclusion. Hl» 
m ate wa» plotting an escape. He him ­
self cherished a notion of th a t kind, as 
did G abbett and Vetch, but by cim m on 
distrust no one ever gave u tterance to

dangerous. “ He would be a good com 
rade for a rush ,’’ thought Rex, and re­
solved more firmly than  ever to ally 
himself to this dangerous and silent com­
panion.

One question T>nwes had asked which 
Rex had been able to answer, “ W ho is 
th a t N o r t h r

“ A chaplain. H e Is only here for a 
week or so. There is a new one com­
ing. North goes to Sidney. H e is not 
in favor with the bishop.”

“ Silence there!” cries the overseer. 
“ Ho you want me to report yer?”

Amidst such diversions the days rolled 
on, and Rufus Hawes Almost longed for 
the coal mines. To be sent from the 
settlem ent to the coal mines, and from 
the coal mines to the settlem ent, was to 
these unhappy men a “ trip .” •

(T.t tx  continued.)

I n  1 0 2 0 .
V.aitor—I suppose there is a history 

connected with that spade?
Museum Attendant—There is, air; 

It Is one of our greatest curlositl«*s. 
That spade was actually used to dig 
with at Panama.—Puck.

A n  A r b o r e n t  O h n e r r a l l n s ,
“That supercilious rnnn Is always 

talking about his family tree.”
“Yes,” answered Miss Cayenne, “I 

have observed in nature that it is al­
ways the smallest twdg that does the 
most rustling.”—Washington Star.

R v e r y b n d r  S r e ln iz  t h e  E r r o r .
Traveler—I hear you have had a 

great religious revival In this town?
Westerner—Y«»s si ree. Why, even 

the gamblers had to Jlne th’ church or 
lose their customers.—New York Week­
ly* ______________________

I .o g io  In  t h »  S c h o o lr o o m .
A Rockland Hcho«dlxiy’s composition 

on Whittier, handed In the other day, 
reached the following conchiHlon: “ He 
was never married. He hated slavery.” 
—Rockland (Me.) Star.

A s  I .o n *  a s  I t ’s  B r o a d .
A. woman Is never hoppy until she

made her husband confess all; and 
then she la miserable^

nml soil leveler <*an me m ade of a log 
of h a rd  wixhI by sp littin g  it In half. 
The log should be about tw o f« *t In 
d iam ete r to work to the in**t a d v an ­
tage. Lay the tw o halves o f th  • log 
side by shle w ith the nnim llng  p a rt 
down and a t e ith e r end, about a foot 
from  the  end, spike a two by four s trip , 
le tting  them  p ro jec t out sufficiently fa r 
nt out* side so th a t an  iron s tr ip  or 
hoop may in* s«*t over th«* ends, 
in to  w hich to book th«* wiilffietr«*«* 
chains. T h is Im plem ent can l»e mad«* 
nt sm all cost, nml unices tin* log* a re  
too heavy a good team  of hors«*» can 
r

Jioi.ntM r«>u tiik  i ia ) ua« k.

F asten  bract's on ou tside  o f stn u d u rd  
and on inside of Im*«1 ph*»-«*. By tak ing  
brae«« ami try ing  you «*an aoou tell how 
fa r  hack to fasten  It.

cr/im« hi Mtoa ajvd i j .v h .»h.

haii'iie  ,t nicely. The Illustration 
show s the Idea c learly  and how very 
slnq>l<* it lib-—I mlIniinj«»IIn N«»ua.

S b n p c  o f  I d e a l  D a lr ?  C«*w.
Wh«*th«*r »,«<• be a lh>l*teln, a J e r ­

sey o r whatev«*r »In* may In*, you «HI 
fln«l the typical dairy cow w ith  Ixniy 
head ami strong  Jaw, long b<*tw«*«»n tin« 
eyes and nose, w ith  broad muzzb*. Hhe 
should  hav«« a bright, p ro tru d in g  «*y<*, 
w hich m eans strong  nerve force am i 
action later on. Hho Nhould h a te  a 
tldu  neck ami re tre a tlu g  b risket. Th«* 
Hi»»-* aimve and  l***low mu*t not I** 
s tra ig h t, o r she  will steal from  you. 
She should Im* slightly  <i«*pr«*«►**«, ,h>- 
hlud the shou lders w ith a *harp ch ine 
— not too s tra lg iit  n backbone. S he  
niUNt have large organa of reproduction  
and large h e a r t g irth , w ide b«*tweon 
fort* jegH Mi«d slnirp on shoulders, 
w hich give* largo hea rt a«*tlou «»ml 
strong  a r te r ia l clr<*ul«ltion. Ami last, 
hut by no mean* least, she m ust hav«« 
a g'M»d udder, fo r one half tin* vain«« 
of a cow Is In her udder, which should 
lie Jong from  fro n t to rear.

S h e e p  A r e  G o o d  K er f l l l s e r » «
W hen u Hock of sh«*«*p Is kept on n 

field the  land will he mad«.* fe rtile  In a 
sho rt tim e, as tin* she«*p not only d is­
tr ib u te  the m anure, hut p ress It Into 
the ground by tram pling , the  loss being 
hut little . F or th a t reason It has he«*«» 
said  th a t  “ the  foot of the sh«*cp Is gold 
to the  land." A flock of sheep, how­
ever, canno t add any th ing  to the  land  
o ther th an  to preven t w aste  of m a te ri­
als, which they n a tu ra lly  constimo and 
are, therefo re , more valuable when 
they a re  fed n t a barn  a t n ight, the 
add itional food rendering  tho m anure 
valuable.

G e r m a n  C a r p .
A few y ears  ago th e re  w as consider­

able en thusiasm  regard ing  G erm an 
carp. A j»ond covering one ac re  will, 
It Is s ta ted , hold 7,»MM) carp  to grow ing 
condition, If they a re  f«*d. The carp  
will ea t any th ing  th a t a hog will con­
sume, even corn, and will gain  nlmijt 
th ree  pounds annually  until It reaches 
12 o r 15 pounds. Belonging to the 
"sucker” fam ily of fishes, the  carp  has 
not become popular In th is  county, and  
probably never will, as It la not very 
deslrablo, com pared w ith o th e r varie ­
ties ot fish.

P o u l t r y  P o in t e r « .
Never r« fuse a fa ir  price for a b ird  

th a t you do not w ant for hr«*edli»g pur- 
| ios«*h. A t’ tln* sam e tim e never sell a 
goo«l bird th a t  you w an t yours«*lf.

Ho not feed th«» »icwly hatched ch ick­
ens too e a r ly ; w ait a t least tw enty- 
four hours. T h ere  Is sufficient am ount 
of feed In the  shell for the chick th is  
length of time.

In fce«llng fowls a lw ays keep In view 
th e  fact th a t the  excess of f«xn| over 
and above th a t r«xjulrc<l for w arm th  o f 
body and  «*gg production will Im» con­
verted  Into f a t —Jo u rn a l of A gricu l­
tu re .

A correspondent of n farm  paper, 
who was not well satisfied  w ith hla 
disk harrow  w hile It had the tongue on 
It, th u s tell* how lu» Im proved It :

I have been using my disk h arrow  
w ithou t a tongue, or ra th e r . I cut the  
tongue off Just ahead  of the evener. 
I find th a t th is  Is very much m ore 
sa tisfac to ry  th an  to use w ith th e  
ton g u e; in tu rn in g  nil the  horses help 
tu rn  tho harrow  Instead  of the two 
pole horses having to pry It a round  by 
th e  pole. In addition  to th is, It tuk«*a 
th e  w eight off of the horses’ necka 
w hen they stop^


