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That Other $ide of Jordan,
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| n may be bright as bright kin be
1 .:.?-'i"f;.'.’.‘i'&& 53:‘:14 w«r’:d; v bright 1
a swimmer when vou strike that Jasper

fer mel
Bea,

Jordan,
1L

in n eountry out o' sight,

ith all them fields o° livin' green an’ tivers o' delight
1 jest ain't in no hurry fer o yvise wn' take my flight
Yonder, d the other side o' Jordan!

1 know the time they're havin' in the sweet old hy-an"by,
Must set the stars to dancin’ in the biue bond o' the sky;

But I'm jest no good at flyin

an' a angel's got to fly

Yonder, on the other slile o' Jordanl

v

tth, no matter what the tronble, an’ no mattsr where T roam,

This workl to the iv xw

than it

swevtest Lhopeyuomb,

An' 1 never ahall resign it il thoy holler, *Come on home!" =
Youder, on the other side o' Jordan!

—Atianta Constitution.
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nambered about
seven mon: Thomns Oady,
the engineer in chorge of

HE party

s
Ol.g
T the surveying of the new
J road to the Geysers; Rhel-
Yoy, ruther too old for such mountain
work, but careful and velinble In his
reckonings; Donls, who was chnin
bearer, and four or five other men who
had been engnged In Cloverdnle, Bhel-
fey and Denls bhad worked for mony
years with Cady, and respocted Lim as
& Just though severs man

Besldes those alremdy mentloned
there wis Cady’s brother, a tall young
fellow, ninctetn yenrs old, He was at
home from Yale on hls summer vaca-
ton nnd had chogen to spend It ont
with his brother this surveying
trip.

He worked or not as he felt Inelined,
but working or Idling he was the lfe
and plensure of the parvly. HMHe had
merry brown eves, blond hialr and the
gayest Inngh thnt ever woke the eclioss
of monntain or vale, IIls upper un-
shaved lip bore a fringe of silky halr.
rather softening the expression of his
mouth, which hiad not ret taken its
final mastuline expression,

Heo was a junlor at eollege and enr-
ried with him that undefinable nir of
knowing evervthing, which alwnys
seems so droll to men whose knowledee
18 based on experience rather. than
book learning, His name was Charles
Cady, but Shelley called him “The
Lad," and the other men bad adopted
the name for him,

It was the 34 of July and had been a
scorching day. The engineer's party
was high up on the mountain staking
out the rond. Tt wound up in a nle-
Eag, golng first easterly on a gentle
asecant, then westerly, ench turn gnine.
Ing n lttle on the mountain side, They
had been on the present sectlon for
about two weeks, and were nenring
the divide from which the rond would
descond Into the valley of the geysers,

The next day belng a holidn
asked the men to work an oxt
8o that they might finlsh st £ up th
the ridge. They had diiven the last
Btuke, and, throwing down thele tools,
gat down to rest bofore golng down to
eamp.

Their way had been tortusus and
yery difieult, becnnso it had to e et
through the dense chaparral. When
they looked down from thelr resting
plaee it seemed fmpossible that they
should have to come so far and yot he
80 near camp, The wonderful elear-
ness of the atmosphere in that country
Is world famed. They could see far
f@lown the mountaln the gang of Chinn.
men who . were employed In the con-
struction of the lowest section of the
road, slowly wending their way to
thelr camp, thelr pickaxes and shovels
hanging on the ends of bamboo poles
which they carried across their shoul-
@ers: higher up, In o ravine through
Which a mountaln stream ran, was
their own eamp. They Lad ne tent,
avery man preferring to sprend his own
blankets wherever the fancy took him,

“Well, boys, we've got through n
tough piece of work to-dny,” Cady
mald, standing up and stretehing Nis
arms over his hend. “I am glad to-
morrow 18 a holiday, and I suppose you
mre just as much so. Heore goes for
camp,.”

He struck out down the mountaln,
mot following fhe trall, but golng
stralght down, ns nearly ns possible, in
& direct line, The rest tnmbled after
Bim sfter the manner of tired men who
are throngh their labor, They bnd
#one some four or five hundred yards,
when Bhelley stopped.

“Who Las brought the theodolites*
Bo nsked,

Cady stopped at once. No one had it,
Denls remembered to have seen 1t
deaning ngninst some rocks where they
Lind been Bitting, but no one else knew
anything about it.

Spme one must go back: that was
certaln, Oady hesltated, the men were
all 5o tired, X

“That's all rigth; I will get it, Tom,"”
suld Charley,

He turned back and began to climb
thé mountain agiin,

“Good lnd, good lad!" sald Ehelley;
!'lle'lln make o fine man one of these

on

hour,

The men went on, efich moment get-
tlng into thicker claparenl.  They
throw thomselves agninst it with all
thelr walght, breaking and forelng
their wny, flunlly cmerging at o polnt
mbout thirly yards from the spot
where' Al Lung, the Chinose cook, wis
leu to fry bacon for supper.
ki went  quickly forward and
ghrow themaelves under what shade
could find, to rest untll supper
Id be ready. That is, all except

¢ the ghoouzal

e W £

As hie flung himse!lf against the Inst
thicket n piece of brush strock him
neross the face, making a long, ugly
cut, feom which the Blood ran freely.
He was tived and heated and the pain
made im angry. He put his hand up
to his bleeding cheek and looked up
the mountain  at the thick purpie
tangle lying In the hot sun,

“Dinst you!" he sald; “you'll tear me,
will youi"

Taking a mateh from lifs pocket, he
ftrnck It on the slde of his trousers,
‘el before any one conld soe or im-
ngine whnt he was going to do he hind
Hghted a beaneh of grengowand on the
edge of the thicket, The flate shot
Inte the aler and leaped from branch
to branch and from tree to tree, Turn-
Ing round, with a lond laugh, e ealled
ont to the other mon:

“There's a bit of a
Fourth of July!"

The next tnstant his arm shrank In
n grasp so fierce that the bone seemed
to brenk, He tuyned his eyes up to find
Caldy towering over him,

Denls® face grey gray and flabby in
n moment and his lower jaw dropped.

“Merelfnl  heavens!™ he muttered.
“The Lad!™

. » . . - . .

Charley Cady had been rather glad
than otherwise to torn back for the
theodolite,

Under the influence of the seene
Chavlex's eyes grow soft and tender
with emotion. He drew from the inner
pocket of his blazer a letter, which he
read for the hundeeth time, then fold-
g the blassom of yerba santa up in it
put it baek in his pocket and gave lim-
oIl up to a deep reverie,

Budllenly he became aware that the
kexnote was chadged: It was no longoer
f soothing murmure, but an ANErY TOnt,

bonfire for the

Cady |

Ho looked heliind him, down the monun.

tnin, Black smoke aleondy fdlled e
valley, shutling out all view of the
camp and his companions, and out

m this pall darted red tongues of

ran nlong the tops of the
b= : they leaped from one 10
anoll of the olly greasewond trecs
in a mwaddening rlot. The wlole moun-
tain was on tive, and he—whore should

If.-- o, what refuge could he hope to

find?

Fle looked abont for one moment of
fearful hesltatlon,
hend, o hundred
where he stood, wy

Hnnging oveér his
yards or so from
#n huge rock which
looked ns I it hnd been rent In twaln
by some convulsion of nature, Qulek
ns lightning ke declded that his only
chan to escnpe the horrid  death
whichswas rushing upon him was to
rench the sheltor of thils cleft, If cleft
It should prove to he,

Already he was cllmbing, hand over
hand; drawing himself up by bran-
ches, tearing his face and lands as
he went; hearing belilnd him the hiss-
lug of the fire and the erackling of the
burning twigs. Up, up he struggled;
mow the smoke almost blinded him;
the tears were In his eyes, which
nevertheless kopt oue svot of gray
rock before them,

The hreath eame In great sobs from
his panting lungs when, even as the
finmes leked aronnd the bushes ot 1is
base, he stuggered into the opening In
the rook and thvew blmself foace down.
wird In the darkness witlin,

Iie lay quite still for some time, The
terrible exertions which be had made
rendered blm for the moment uncons
sclous of  everything around him.
After n while he vnised himself, in.
tanding to go further into the opening,
and found thnt he bad fallen into some-
thing wot. In o moment Le saw that
e was In tho entrance of n eave, and
thot his hoands wnd clothes were ¢ov-
ered with feesh Blosd from the mang-
led remuing of & ealf, over which be
Lad stumbled,

The Licod was still flowing, nnd it
was evident that but a few miputes
should hnve elapsed since the ealf had
been In the fierce claws of the Inbab-
itnut of the cuve.

With n revulsion of slekening horror
ke rushied out toward the open ulr, but
n wreath of flame that swirled around,
slngeing hin halr and eyebrows, drove
bl back,

Creeping close to the wall, he shrank
a6 far us possible from the ghnsily re-
malng of the ealf. Mo was trembliug
now nud ley cold; his teoth chattered,
and Lils wild eyes peered into the gloom
from which ot every listant he ex-
peeted the form of a mountain lion to
leap upon him,

As his oyes pecame gecustomed to the
durkuess be found himself looking {nto
two balls of flume. Low down, they
wete, us if the creature were erouch-
Ing on the ground,

lmz‘il #at there facing those
eyes bo did not know, but when

‘Lad"
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ears were able to distingnish be
tween the nolses g0 that he could di
vide the roar of the fire from thy
throbbing of his ewn heart, he found
that a soft monning sound eame: from
the divection of the witeling eyes,

“In A few moments his reasoning
faculties resnmed thelr sway. e
rocogiieed this sonnd; It was fear,
deadly fear, He feolt a real sympathy
for the beast, while e ¢ast an anxious
look towned the outer world,

The fire still burned below him, huot
the raging, leaping flames hnd poassod
nnd tow the wind made a rift In the
smoke, and bhe gathered all  bis
strongth for one more efort to sive
his life,  Without one  prellminaty
movement which might startle the
Hon, he sprang to his foet and leaped
down the mountain,

Helow, in thio ravine, the group of

horror  stricken  men  had  searcely
moved,  Denls still stood, shivinking
under Cads's visedike grip. He had

Ioakd onece Into Cady's face, once lito
thore of the men sround him,

He vond his fate and knew that he
had nothing to hope for—of mercy
from the one or of assistance from the
other. s face was ashy, and his
teeth lind hitten through his lip, from
whileh the Llood ran Into his beard,

Cady leaued forward, straining his
oyves 1o see through the smoke and
dnrkpess, His breath enme bard; the
velns in his foreliead were swollen and
almnast black,

The smoke lifted for a moment,
sllowing the blackened mountainside,
Whete within an bour had been the
homes of myvinds of happy birds and
beasts nothing now remalned but des.
olntion aml ded™i, Cady seavehed the
gromnd for any thing that should move,
No, there was nothing. He groaned
with a sound wlhich was like the snarl
of a wild beast In pain.

Denls heard the elick of & revolver
and shot his eyves. At this moment
Ehelley Inld his hand on Cady's nrm
and pointed upward, Ont of the dorks
Hess there came o tnll fguare, leaping,
falling, scrambling up agaln, and cows
Ing down the mountain,

Coady's hond  Involuntarily
his Lold on Denis, The men shouted
and rushed  forward, reaching out
thelr arms, but Denls was the £rst of
all.  1e sprang up the hot mountain
slde Hke a monster ent, and when “The
fell faloting toward him, he
canght and held him tenderly, and
wonld not be assisted by the othiers,
but carcled him down, and Iaid him,
burned and bleeding, but alive, In Lis
brother’s arms.

Shelley took off his bat and stretehed
his hand toward the sunset sky,

relaxed

“Thaunks |>» to whom thunks are
dun,
“Amen!" sald Cady.—New York
News,

A MONKEY'S JOKE.

It Gave Ilim n Good Dinner, While Tt
Startled the Cook,
I remember In o descriptlon of In-
din or Cexlon some forty years ago a
story of an Eeglishmban who had a
wonkey  Tooking out of his wondow
one doy, he saw his cook getting a
fowl rendy for bolllug, while the mon.
Key luy on the ground  shamming
), hnd o party of crows stood at a

Hitle distunes divided betweon the de-
sire for the Kitchon offal and the fear
of the possibly shamm! monkey,
One erow wore adveaturons than the

rest eanie within the magie dis{ance
and was fustuntly in the clntch of the
At the same moment the
coak having fnished trussing the fowl,
pat It in the pot and wert away.

The monkey plucked his ¢row as he
hadd Just scen the cook pluck the fowl,
took the fow! out of the pat, put the
erow in nnd retived with his exehange,
When the cook came back and saw the
fowl left preparing for his master's
Inncheon turned Llaek he was, ns may
be supposed, struck black with terror
at this manifest intervention of the
evil oue.—~London Spectator,

mopxer,

To Toll if o Man Shaves Himsolf,

“I enn tell In a minute simply by
looking at a man whether he shaves
himself or is shaved by a barber,” said
the wielder of the razc= and brush,
“No, 1t lsu't a question of cleanliness,
nor yet g gquestion of hacking the face,
There is no renson why a man who s
acoustomed to shaving blmself shounld
not make as clean a job of It as the
avernge barber, And yet I can spot
him every time. See that little lock
of hair that grows down the slde of
the face just In front of the ear? Well,
when a man is shaved by a barbep
those two locks don't vary in length
more than o sixteenth of an Inch, The
mitn who shaves himself, on the other
hand, Is Invuriably lopsided. He al-
winys begins to shave higher up on the
left &lde of the faee than on the right
slde, o8 o consequence of which one
slde of the foce looks longer than the
other, No, 1 don't know that 1 can
expinin this phenomenon. I only know
that the conditlon exists,"—I"hiladel-
phia Record,

How Load Brampton ot s Speech,

Lord Brompton, formerly Sir Henry
Hawkiuns, the Engllsh judge, was pre-
sliding over a very long, tedlcns and
tuninteresting trial, and was lstenlog,
apparently with absorbed stiention to
n protracted and wearylng specel from
an emwinent counsel, lenrned In law,
Presently Heury made o pencil metor-
andum, folded it and sent it by the
usher to the lawyer In question. ‘1'his
gentlomann, on unfolding the paper,
found these words written thersen:
“Patlente competition,  Gold medal,
Blr Henry Hawkinsg, Houorable mens
tlon, Job.” Counsel’s display of oratory
came to an abrupt end.

Where Horsos Ave Chenp,

From six dollars to ten dollars a
uend 1s the mling price for broonehos In
Now Moxleo, It costs about ten dols
lars per head additional to round thew
up und to bave thew balter broke,

PLUCK, ROMANCE
AND ADVENTURE. 4

A HAUNTED HOUSE,

N Comberiand  County,
three  and a balt  miles
north of Montrose, 111, is
of an  old log house nbont

i btd twentytwo  feet  ggoiare,
contnining one bhig room, with shed
kltchen nttnched to the rear, It 18 n
weather beaten, unsightly structure,
bt todday it nttracis more attention
than the most stately mansion that
grnces that sectlon of conntry, It Is
Deleved ta be baonted,

No  pative of Cumberland County
passes It, night or day, without n shiv.
or, and to the stranger and easunl vise
ftar 1t 1s pointd out as the rendes-
yYous of the gplelt of 4 demd man whose
goul finds no rest in ite prosent state
of existence,  When allve he vowed
that lils spirit showld visit the earih
and trouble bis son after death, He
Is now keeplng his vow,

The honse was formerly the home of
Thomas Elllott, a typlenl woodsman,
of medinm slze, with white halr and
beard, He had o son, a cripple, who
Hyved with hiin, Oue of the son's legs
I8 nlmost useloss, and hie is compelled
fo walk with crutehes, The father
and son often quarreled, One day the
father old the son ke wonld never
forgive lim for the Imngined wrong his
had done litm, and many times before
he died he repentod this vow:

"My son, you hnve wronged me, If
It 15 possilile for the spielt to roturn
to the earth after death, my spirit will
come to hount you and to torment
.\‘ull.”

If the stories of lirave amd honest
men who have spent severnl nighis
In the bome are to he belioved, the
spirlt has retorood and  there  have
been welrd dolngs n the ol houss,
which bamled all attempis of reason-
able explanntion,

The =on s 1o more able to expinin
the antles of the ghost than are his
nelglibors,  Nelther cnn he esenpe Its
visits, Onees lhe movied to Miatioon,
hoping to avold the unploasant visits,
bt the supposed ghost followed lim,
He moved again, but his chinnge of lo-
eatlon was no bar to lis uneanny vis-
Itor.  Finally e gave up and went
back to hils old Lowe,

If he is In any way concorned with
the ghostly apparitions lLis magle §s
S0 artful that wo one lins over beon
able to detect It, Parties of men bave
frequently spent the night there, but
none have been nble fo pecount for
what he had seen, Oue nieht Inst
summer a party of thivty-tive resldents
of that sectlon went to spend the night
in the house,

Orviile Stevens, who lives near there,
and two other men spent a night i the
haunted honse, Ho relates a startling
slory of his experience,

Steplicns avers that e was awak-
endd by n nolse llke footsteps on frog-
en ground, Blitting up In bed, be s

tened.  The poive grow more distinet,
eoming uearer and nearer, and nppr-
ently some one  ontered  the house.
Trembilng with fesr, Le aroused bis
commnanions,

Two erutehes belonging to yonng 1.
Hott, which wore Iving on he foor.
roso, bufipel  togotlier a eouple of
times, amd then slbl feross the floor

under Stevens' bed, Ope end of the
erutehios rested on the tloor, while the
other end began to ponnd upen the
under elde of the bed. Next, the stool
ou whieh the lamp was resting turned
over, then rig slde up aguin, the
Hght vemnining In lts position, nppars
ently Lidding definnes to the law of
gravitation, Then a chalr in the mid-
ile of the room began to do a clog
dance. Jumping out of L, one of
the mon took hoid of the chinle, but it
slipped from bils gensp and continged
the donce.  The wan on the floor
turned to Stevens and asked:

“What would you do If the chaly
shiould fy at you¥"

“I'd slam the thing back agaln,
mighty quick!” was the reply.

The remark was no sooner made
than the chalr flew through the alr
and struck over Stevens' bod, He
quickly ducked ander the bed clothing
In hopesof avolding his would-be assail-
ant, Then the bod elothing began to
slip from the bed, golng down between
the foothoard und the straw tiok. VI'le
men Leld on to the clothes, but they
slipped from  their grasp. Bltovens
Jumped from bed and lodked under I,
hoping to cuteh a gllpse of the mys-
terlous visitor, but nothing but the bed
clothing wus in sight.

After a while they rotired aguin,
and for nn hour or more yulet relgowd,
Buddenly one of the wen guave n yell,
and, jumping from bed, declared that
something bad him by the foot, e
returied to bed only 1o Luve the per-
formance repeated. Thls time he de-
clded to st up the rest of the night,
but there wers to further manlfesty-
tons of the spieit visitor,

Btevens says that thess are things
which he suw, iiul no argument cup
convipee Bl that the nge of spooks
has passed. Ho 18 frmly convinood
that the ghost of the old man was |n
the room, and doesn't cive to spend
another nlght there.—~New York Pele
graw,

DBESTED A BEAR.

A norrow Adlvonduck ledge Is a dan.
gerous pluce to be at any thoe, but it
I8 0 partcularly dnpgerous situation
with 482 pounds of live bear ad vanclog
from the rear and o yawning cliusw
poplng In frout,

But Willlam L. Brown, of Newark,
N, J,, was not paralyzed with fear, He
bind already emptied two loads of bird
shot Into bruin, which didn't tend to
put the aonimael in a good bumor, snd

.

‘then be ewptied auother churge, |
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vanced to the combat. Mr. Brown's
“hottle holder” wus bhalf a mile away
and going in the wrong direction to
lend encourngement to the situation.
It may be remsrked that next time
Mr, Brown, who Is A lawyer, goes
hunting he will Insert a cliuse In the
contract, probably, eompelling the
gulde to stand by In the event of dans
wer. This partlenlar goide sinreled for
camp and got there In record thne,

The bear advanced to the combat
and Mr, Brown drew ncdivlt, he says,
A swing of the left foropaw canght
the lnwyer on the Jaw, But it wasn't
A hard wwing, The birdehot had Des
gun to mike the yarmint tired, Nol-
lingg thig, Mr, Brown salled In and lo-
Ishedd e enemy,

He has just retorned from the North
Woods, nnd while among his friends
corroboration s not neceesary, there
are the scrntehes on his face to show
what he has been throngh,

Brown s=ays he wns wilh a gulde
pariridge bunting when he met  the
bear, e shot twice at the animal, he
declared, and then fled, with the bene
In pursnit, made feroclous by the pep-
pering of smnll shot,

It wns not until after he had begun
hiz fight that Mr. Brown digcoversd
that his companion had deserted him
nnd wons well on his way down the
mouninin toward safety. During the
race Mr. Brown tried to reload both
barrels of the gun, but suceveded In
Ingerting only one charge,

A BNAKE BTORY,

A man named Saydor, lving on the
Cane Run road, in Jefferson Conuty,
Kentucky, was troubled over the mys-
tevions disappearance of nbout 100 of
Nis e large hens, He goarded his
hen bowse all one night, shotgon In

disturbanee, The pext morning, hows
ever, e found that twelve more of lile
fatiost hens had disapponred, Durving
the following doy Mr. Snvder discove
ered, about nlf o mile from his hopso,
an enormous snnke, elght feet long and
ten ineches in dinmeter, with one of his
fat hens still sirogeling in the snnke's
mouth., Mr. Soyder is reported to
hive run to lis bouse, and returning
with his gun, goon dispatehed him,
Mr, Soyder then made s post-morten
exmmination and found in the sunke's
stomach the bodies of seven Inrge
chickens and ten duck eggs, While
he was engnged In counting his ehicks
cns and eggs which bad been appros
printed by his snakeship he wos sud-
denly attneked by twelve other snakes
of equal size. After Lravely ticlng the
remnining load from his ghol guu Into
his foes, the race for life began. But
#oyder won the race and landed safe-
Iy at home, nnd It 1 supposed that his
good wife drove the pursulng snakes
olf, Of coutse, the reporter was too
considerate to embarrnss Mr. Snydor
by commenting on the remarkablo fon.
ture of twelve Inrge hens belng tnken
almost from noder big nose without
tnking a flutter or uttering a single
squnwic.  Such questions wmight spoil
n good story,

BATTLE

WIFE'S WITH BULL

After a despernte battle, with a
fork a8 a weapon, Mrs. Stephen
Hulnes, of Motristown, N, J., saved

her husbinhd from being gored to death
by a maddened bull The nolmnl
broke looke on the Halnes rfarvin sl
Lnlnes tried to eatel him., The buil
knocked the farmer down, goved hilm
nnd slnshed his elothing Into sbhreds,
Mre. Iinines, hesring her Lusband's
evies, seiged o plichfork and atincked
the infurinted animal, She plonged
the fork so deeply Into the bull's sldes
that the tines broke off, She then
clublbed the banpdle, and by o fortus
nate blow on the bull's nose foally
trove him away. Halnes is badly
hurt, but wiil recover,
A FIERCE BEAST IN RAGE.

AMrs. William Clow, living at o lum-
ber camp near Cedar, Mich, had an
experience with a wildeat thont she
does not care to have repeated, Hop
husbhand was away from home on busi.
ness and sho was awakened during the
night by the screams of the anlmnl,
wlileh was trying to break throvgh the
doors, Falllvg to effect an entrance
by that way It ellmbed to the roof,
amd for severnl hours mude dospornte
eMorts to toar the boards off aud goet
into the vooun, It was nearvly worniog
before the frenzied benst went away.

RISKED LIFE TO SAVE CHILD,

Eumael Welsh, Iarry MeCuardy and
George Bassett, of Camden, N, J,, were
enjoying an outing #t a4 clubhouse ag

Fork’s Landing, along Poeusaoken

sett sprang to their ald aod pulled
thew asliogs,
ENGINEER'S WONDERFUL IPMLUCK
All the men of the Jersey Central
Rullroad arve mlking of the display of
pluck made by Kuglneer 1.
Bought. While his tealn was stopped
wt Hayonne, N, J., Le slloped and fell
from the cab, breaking his leg above
the knes, Despite the paln, Bonght
climbedl back to his eab, van the ens
glue to Ellzabeth snd was sent to the
hospital, Bought resides In Jerdey
iy,

Goorge

Muochive Yhat Sews Butions.

The sewlng of buttons on shoes nnd
on gurmenas s no longer dune by haud
In modern factorles, There Is 4 wa-
chine thut sews G300 bulivns on gare
wents In nine hours=or more than
elght cxpert sewers could possibly do
In the same time, This machine vee
qulres no expert operstor, A boy or

L-‘m I"II.II.I it

Barn Wisdom.

Some good things: Kerosene oll for
fron tools; linseed ofl for wooden tools,
and lead and linseed ofl for farm
wagons, carts and mnolilnes,

A good pitohfork, wherever one s
needed, 18 a good lnvestment. Don't
enrry two or threa forks from barn
to barn all over the place.  You ean't
afford o,

Don't sell worn-out tools to the junk-
man. Instend, take them apart with
wrench, clisel and hammer and put
by to be used in making some of the
hundeed and one things needed on the
farm every year,

To Keep Egon

Fresh lald eggs ars plnced In com-
mon pasteboard boxes on end, un eges
are packed, then eovered complotely
with common white flour and stored in
n cool place. After three months they
were found freah and nlee, and scarce-
Iy discernible from freshly lald e,
1 used common shoeboxes, which hold
about two doren eoch, the numbar of
ogga and date of packing being written
on the cover, so the first packed could
bo used first. Eggs packed In n mix-
ture of lime water and salt nre nlee for
cooking purposes, but after n conple
of months are unfit for eating.—Cor.
Practical Farmer,

—

Squash Ine Borers,

When the squash vinea wilt and die
in midsummer it s well o Jook for

hand, but falled to see or hear uny | guo o ipe Sy

creek;, when s wouwian evied In the
window that a ehild had fatlon luto
the ecreek. MoCurdy Jumpod overs |
Boprd, wnd woas swimming with the
eLitd whien be beenme eshuosted. Both
were slnking, when Welsh and Bas.

the borer, This Is the larva from an
egg Inld during June or July upon the
The grub lives

{ In the stem or root till nenr the end

of the summer, when It goes Inte the
ground and remalng in the pupal state
till epring, It often doss conslderable
damage, not only 1o squazhes, but to
ull eneurblitacocus plants,

Such an lnsect is secure from all pol-
eons., The moth may be pleked off the
leives when they are at rest doring the
early evening. They are described by
Weed ns “a handsome [ngect  about
half an inch leng, with an orangs col-
ored body ormamented by sovernl black
Epots upon the back. and having olive
brown front wings and transparent
hind ones."” One way of trapping them
Is to plant early varieties s soon ns
the senson allows. The eggs will be
Inid on these and when they hegin to
wilt they are pulled up and destroyed,
If the vipes are coversd with earth
nfter they begln to mn they will take
root at the joints pud live and ripen
fruit even though the maln root be cut
off.

It Pays to Raise Turkeys.

The way I handle my turkeys is to
fones in five acres with perk fenclng
elght feot high; bave thren acres of
clover sod, and sow two actes to buck
wheat and onte, mixed topether, for the

turlioys to work fn., 1 put o fence
Aultable to turn cows from the griln,
then pasture the eod. This amount of
Innd will feed thiriy-tve old birds and
their youns Each mother bird will
forward ten strong iurieys. [ do not
feed my small torkeyvs dansything it
You wish, give a little » Ml oo
small wheat; do not woft Tood,
It I& nol nature. lve nty of fresh
water dally By dolng ar above de
seribed, they will do well. You want
to bulld a low ahad three foet on the

boaek and four feet in front: close in
back of nests and open in front: set
short posts out in the lct, say (hres
feot high, and spike on poles for roosta,
I have had good luck with mine this
year, My turkeys brought me from
$L.75 to $2.75 per head at Thanksgiving
They were hatched the first of June
About one month before selling foed
plenty of shelled corn and  water, |
have not lost one turkey from slok-
ness yel. I am intending to make a
business of it as fost as possiyle. Of
pourse 1 have the large turkoys.—James
Thompson, In The Epltomist.

Keeping Bees on a Farm.

It Is a source of wonderment that
more of our farmers do not keep at
least a fow swarms of bees.  Around
thom on all sides blossom flelds of
clover, the pastured are gilded with
golden rod and the woods studded with

basswood,
Unllke other stock. bees require no
special pasturage. They forage upon

that which ls unsvallable Lo every-
thing else.

Should you: broanh the subjoct of
bee-leeping to oup of farmers,
nine out of eve ten would toil yon
that his Tother or grandfather usod (o
keep boes, ¢ that he econld do any-

| thing he choss with them, and wonl
probubly concind by 1l
he had often thouahkt of k

swarms himsalf, but hod

gun. Now there must be o cano
Nearly every one Yeopa hia lens, and
why should he n heop bees ns woll,

The plaln facts ara the most peo
e prefer to go without 1wy, rathor
than run the “terrible rluk” of bLelng
stung by bess, There those to

are

whom a bee s y =i Iy painful,
but for the ordinary person the scare
Is more serlous than the burt. Even
the oldest and most experlonced be-
kevpors do not find the shprp-polnied
“tall of a bee," an Instrumont of pleas-
ure, However, the hurt |s only mo-
weatary, and has no lasting effects.

Bits of Barnyard Sonse.

When the cattle are through the
bars put them up, and put them all
up. Do not loave one or two down
and then drive stock that way, Lots
of cattle, especially young stock. are
made unruly just that way, Make
them jump over one bar today and

tomorrow they are ready to go over

!
A

cows in the stabls the year round,

I nol the natural thing to do, You
would not be nt your best shut up that
way, neither Is the cow. Tales fresh
alr and sunshine to make a cow Rick
up her heelw, and it s the cow that
floea kick ap hor heola that glves good
healthy milk.

Now, this does not menn that the
cows shionld be driven off & mils or two
throtigh howling winds and. slorms to
Kot what water they want to drink,
Thin I8 the way mure than one man
doos, though, and It is golng to the
other extreme, The middleof the ki
way s the beet plice for you and
to do onur traveling,

I know of moen who are In the habit
of currying off thelr ecows with the
milking stool. That s not the best
way. The teeth are too far apart to do
pood werk, The cowa know i, too,
und sit down on every man who treats
them that way,—Farmer Viacent,

A Mistake In Selecting Treen

A mistakg muany new beginners make
when they declde on the variely of ap-
ples which they Intend to set {n an or-
chard |s cansed by the way they make
thie solection. An inexpoerienced per-
sun 1o apple culture, hnppening o ses
aL falrs or on frull stands na apple
that takes his fancy, inquires the name
und nt once orders that varlety for the
future orchard, not kncwing the habit
of the res or whether or not It Is
sulted to the characler of the ground
on which the orchard s (o be sor. For
Instance, take the yellow Bellflower,
On low, rlch ground the tree s a'good
grower, but blossoms very early, nnd
an orchard on sueh ground v ould have

Htlle frult. The Bollflower with me
on high ground bears well and the
frult rolls well. Take the Winesap;

it root system s a fnllure, o my ore
churd one hundred trees of ¢ 3 varioly
were wot ont twenty years : ‘o there
are otly a few trees left now. and each
ofie is held In place by a big 1ast, The
Jonathan s one of the best «f apples,
but with me the birds eat 1= st of the
frult, and toward fall, when the winda
begin to blow, all the appl:s fall to.
the ground.

I know a man who has a Eimbo or-
chard, and about the time he Yegins to
pick the fruit he finds each cpple has
a crack on each side of the ) lem, and
they begln Lo rot at once, A man sev-
to miles from we |8 setting out an or-
chard of Blamarck apples. He doesn't
know whether they will suit his soli or
locnllity. How much bettop I£ would be
fur n beginner to go to the orthards

8 nelghborhood where he Intends
& % his crchard and learn all he can
[rom the people who have hnd experl-
enee with apples In that vicinlty. He
would probably (ind that the apple that
he Intends setting had been tried and

had proved o fullure, A beginner o

| lturo geading nursory onine

riLen id convlyde he would be

pleking applea in four vonrs, but If he
4 N0 orehard «

it

| g onave RS )
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Farm Notes.

Lot the hons warm

oratiching

to plek.—
Cal,

out these

days in

e econnmie valne of nll
wnd upon thelr d ibility
Dun't negleet those frosen combs.
They makes your flocks lonk bad
that the Incubator Is in
ondition and begin hatehing now,

An anlmel must be kept in good
fesh and tariving 1o make 1t grow,

The rearing and feeding of live stock
Is the selvation of Impoverished farma,

It is very desiralile to put the early
lambs to maturity as soon as possl-
bile,

The greatest profit m agriculture lles
in keeping every acre actively produe-
Ing,

Ono of the first things to be done on
a stock farm I8 to improve the pas-
tures.

foods de-

lge

Boo

pood
-

The farm teams aconstomed to heayy
worlk should not be driven on the roads
rapldly.

Young nnd
a food which
than [at.

Sheep nead
gralns and a
ten rapldly.

It 1s ¢

growlng anlmals requirve
will make muscle rather

nnd must have plenty of
variety of fodder to fat-

true that the good milk
ter cew will turn her food into

wilk and butter and not flesh,

The highest welfare of all domestic

d requires that thelr food b not

wlesome but nourlshing. *

nt the colta becoming wild

and trleky, treat them kindly, There

0ong animal more tractable thaa the

GO,

To prey

When plgs are sllowed to sleep in
lamp plecek, the result will often be
othifnoss of the joints, rhevmatism and
Hooasae of the spine,

Nothing will purify & stable and

keep it free from odors as the free use
of dry dirt, A good way to use it is
to scaller It over the fluor,
Intensive farming seoks to  give
higher cultivation aud heavier fertil-
wtlon, and to makn every acre yield
the heaviest crops posaible,

In solecting a aite for an orchari,
shelter from prevalllng high winds' in
the form of a hill or body of timber
will be found of great advantage,

Clover ls a cleanslng crop, as it us-
urlly shades the soll so that no weeds
can grow and at the same Ume [t furs
nishes the right conditions to causs
thelr seods to germinate and  then
smothers the young plants in thelr jue
fancy,




