e —

wstipuiations on Doth sides.

3838555 Se R ISIRIANE TSI

$E5E3RLeTIRT Setielal el elsnl et et

Ansel Sanderson’s “Odd Fit.”

BY C A,

STEPHENS,

T T

@OR twenty-eight years An-
. sel Sanderson had been
Imu F m" “the man who was"—the

man who disappeared and
@;—:_@_'E left no sign. One morning
m August, 1868, at the age of twenty-
two, this young farmer had gone to his
corufield to “top stalk” the corn. He
wias seen to enter the field, but no one
in that region saw him afterward.
What became of him remained an un-
sulved mystery.

It was binted among neighbors and
relatives thar Ansel had found his life
too kard for him. His young wife,
Lois, was known to be more ambitious
for thrift and money-geiting than he.
Rumor had it that she had set for them
the stint of laying up #5300 a year off
their little farm, come what would;
that she serimped their table to the
last degree of frugality, and that she
wus constantly urging Ansel on to la-
bor. early and late, without a boliday
from January to December.

cossip miay bave besn true. or
ue in part. From generations of New
Enpglund thrift such “economical”
Young lousawives Dbave sometimes
sprung, but the fact remained that An-
fel Lad gone away and said nothing.

Lois® version of it to lier friends was
tbkat Anse! had proposed that morning
ihat they should attend a camp mee:-
ing then in progress—not a very riotous
form of :a¢reation, certainly—but that
she bad urged him fo top-stalk the
corn. She thought that he would come
back when he had *“got over his odd
1t

Lois remained upon the farm, which
was unencumbered, and she carried it
on herself after a fashion of her own.
Ske kept cows and pouliry, and pros-
pered as such a frugal soul paturzliy
weunld. It is said that she eame near
Iaying up her “stint” every yeur. More-
over. she gbtained six per cent. for her
money on mortgages, and in twenty-
eiziit vears Dbecame the wealthiest
woman in tbat rural community. But
she siill lived alone, and had cautiously

- avoided all entangling alliances.

On her forty-eighth birthday, as she
sat eating her frugal supper alone, the
outer door opened and Ansel walked
in, drew up a chair on the other side
©of the table. and sat down in his old

placs opposite her. Lois koew him in-
stantly, altbough a beard now over-
spr his formerly boyish, smoeth
face,

“Well, Ansel Sanderson, I suppose
Fou niave ccme back to eclaim the
farm.” sha said, after a silence of some
mements” duration.

“No. Lois, I don’t vant the farm,”
Teplicd Ansel. I had enongh of it
tweury-eight years ago. But I should
i I want four boiled

“That was about the last thing youn
sail to me in 1838, Ansel remarked.
“But I will pay for my supper. Lois.
I1f 1 have arything here, I'll pay cash
forii. Only I woun't be serimped again,

o9t the four Doiled eggs and the
of warm biscuit and butter, and
-« the eveping they compared
neoies and talked matters over. Both
had 7 wad. Lois had accumulated
i 000, and Ansel was able 1o
display of Government bonds

—and Lills to the amount of nearly $20.-
~O04n

Between them they then came tv a
Tew agreement, protected by express
Ansel was
1o pay 1 a week for his board, but was
te huve just what he called for each
day. e had that put down in black
and white. He bad no claim ta the
farm. admitting that his rights to it
were “outlawed.” He agreed to work
for Lois whenever he pleased, and not
otherwise, at S1.50 a day in summer
and §1 a day in winter. No other
claims or obligations on either side
were to be allowed or admitted!

Thus, after twenty-eight years, An-
se] at ffty and Lois at forty-eight, re-
sumed life at the farm again.

On the whole, it was not an unfair
arrangement. Both were satisfied. It
was certainly no one's business but
their own, and I am Zar from presum-
ing io criticise it. I mention it only as
the prelude to the story Ansel Sander-
son told me of his wanderings during
the twenty-eight years he was “lost.”
and of the singular menner in which
ke accumulated his §20,000. For it was
a2 matter of no little wonder among his
former meighbors and acquaintances
kew a “rolling stone” like Ansel could
have done so well, and brought home
so rmuch money.

When he went away, with nothing
but the coarse clothes he was wearing.
he walked to another connty fifty miles
distant, where he worked on a farm for
a fortnizht. Then he walked on again
to the vicinity of Albany, N. Y., where
he worked for a month. Then he tocs
a week's holiday, and walked on again,
always westward.

TFor four years he alterna‘ely workad
and iramped through Penusylvania.
Lio, Indiana, 1liineis and Missouri, to
as, always working on farms, Zen-
yeut a4 month in a place, earn-

X

ing 1 to pay for his clothes and
<he Laolicars lie allowed himself. His
X

abiis were unusually correct,
Freom Kansas he made a detour into
andé liking the climate there.
WO rears or move in that Siate.

futo Pexns, aad i
{red frora farm '» ranch and
G working and walk-

he came wiere farms and
censed, on the borders of the
., dry. barren plaing, ke Llano Es-
At the last ranch where he

ined for a year—por-

was then no farm

berond o

he made tie tequaintance of a sin ¥
old iracter called  “Sweet-Killor |
Say.” who taught Ansel the art of

puntng wild bees, which are very nu-
merous in that part of Texas. Thence-
forward, for eizhteen years this De-
game his scle cecupation.

_ There is in this region a river known

[deed was accustomed mever 1o

: |
turee Fears

wlreds of miles—and here |

as the Double Mountain River, which
for thirty miles flows through a canon,
formed by cliffs 300 or 400 feet high
on hoth banks.

These eliffs abound In fissures,
chasms and caves, and if Ansel’s ac-
count can be trusted—and be seecms to
have the money 10 show for it—the en-
tire ¢anon was one vast apiary, whare
wild bees have existed and gatbered
sweets for centuries. They are in
such numbers as sometimes on certain
brighit days to resemble clouds high up
the crags, and they £l the canon with
. voluminous hum. The grassy, flow-
ery plains for miles on each side of the
canon and thousands of flowericg
shrubs afford pasture for the bees.

Ansel assures me that there were
hundreds of these wild bee colonies.
whose enormous masses of comb and
honey were adbering in  sheltered
chasms and beneath overhangs of the
rock. A number of caverns, too, ex-
tending far back into the cliff, have
been utilized as great storehouses of
comb by the Dees. Not one swarm
alone occupies such a cave, but fifty.
perhaps, or a hundred, swarms. each
having its own queen,” but all using the
mouth of the cavern as a common en-
trance. In consequence, the stream of
bees issuing from and entering the
cave on a warm day is like a rapid,
roaring river of winged insect life.

It was here that this quaint old
Texan pioneer and Ansel “hunted
honey,” most of which they extracted
from the comb and put up in jars to
send to Ban Francisco and Galvestown.
The wax they also pressed in cakes
and sold. It was their cusiom to send
a wagon load of honey and wax down
to the railroad station, thirty miles dis-
tant, once o fortnighr, and sometimes
in good weather once a week.

Some of the colonies and their depos-
its of honey could be reached from the
bed of the canon, along the river bank,
by elimbing up the crags. Criers were
accessible by means of long ladders.
But the most copious stores were at
greater heights, 200 and even 300 feet
above the river bed.

When seen from below the mass of
comb looked no larger than bacon
hams, but when reached was found to
amount to several barrels of lcney.
There were also great sheltered holes
and nooks literally packed with old
comb and dripping with brown, Ciscol-
ored sweets.

None of them were within thirty or
forty feet of the top of tke cliffs, and
they were never in situations where a
man could elimb down to them. Many

of the crags overhung, indeed; and a

single glance over was sutficient to furn

one's head dizzy.

But the veteran bee hunter had de-
vised a rope ladder, cr rather a heavy
rope with loops in which to rest the
feet as he climbed up and down. This
rope he attached to a crowbar driven
deep into the earth, or set firmly in
crevices of the ledges, and then with a
hamper on his back for the honeyccmb,
and provided with a sheath knife and
a sort of short handled fishspear, old
“Sweet-Killer” had accustomed himselt
to climb down these awful crags io
plunder the aerial stores of honey.

To protect themselves from the stings
of the enraged insects the men woice
gloves and nets over their ists. They
had also an ordinary bee smoker, by
means of which the bees could be ren-
dered “docile” for a time.

After the death of Suy, Ansel con-
tinued his singulav vocation, having s
partner a son of the old bee hunter.
They disagreed in the matter of the
profits, however, and Ansel moved 1o a
point on the north side cf the canoL.
where he lived for ten years.

So dangerous a business would seem
to make a trusty companion very de-
sirable, if not absolutely necessary, but
thencefortl: Ansel worked alone here,
descending and ascending the crags
unaided, and with no one to call in case
of accident. It must have developed in
him a wonderiuldegree of self relinnce.

Something of Lois" instinet for sav-
ing money appears also to have taken
possession of him as he approached old
age. He labored steadily and carefully
and hoarded his money.

At first he entertained no thought of
ever returning home, but as [ears
passed by he began planning to do so
when he should be ffty years old, acd
had savings sufficient to live on.

It was impossible that a man could
work for ten ryears at so perilous an
occupation without adventures of some
kind. Amnsel met with few, howerver.
Once a party of desperate characters
came to lis cabin to rob him. but he
waked and beard them in time to con-
ceal himself.

One of his experiences while clearing
a sheltered chasm of honeycomb was
startling. He had been at work for
three or four bours, and had carried
ten hamperfuls of comb and houey up
his looped rope ladder, baving nearly
fifty feet to ascend with each load.
There was a great deal of “old honey”
here, and wmyriads of bees, and alter
every upward trip he was obliged to
use the smoker to keep them quiet.
while he forked out a bamperful of
comb.

The place almost overhung the river,
which flowed at the foot of the cliffs,
300 feet below — a situation which
would have cpusad an inexpericnced
person to turn pale and ziddy., Bur
Ansel bad ecome not o mind bejvz sus-
pended at such awful heights, aud in-
look
down at all.

At tke top of ihe cliff. where the
rope was aitached to his crowbar, he
had one day set a row of large galvan-
ized iron buckets, to hold the honey-
comb as he brought it vwp. Where it
hnng over the brow of the rock the
rope was leld out by a stout, foried
pole, set aslant in o crevice near the
crowbar.

Ansel was toiling upward with a
load, setting his feet slowly ia the
loops of the rope, when as he came
within fifteen or twenty feet of ibe
top he heard a noise as of hogs champ-
ing soft corn directly over his head.

Glancing up Ansel could just see tae

| ridge of some yellowish animal's back
! near his honey buckets,

Y

The sounds were so much like those i
made by hogs thot art fivst he felt sure
it must be some stray porker that had !
come alone, and he anerily s:hmlrt-:].!
“Whee, there! Whee, you beast!” :1!‘\]
he elimbedd hizher in lhaste, to save his
honey, But as his Lead rose clear of
the brow of the crag he perceived to
his consternation that the creature was
no hog, but a large Fellow bear, also
that there were two others, and that
all three were filling themselves from
his honey buckets, several of which
they had upset.

Catching sizht of Ansel’s head at the
| same instant the lnrgest bear rose swd-
idenly on its haunches and stared at
P him in surprise, its jaws slavering
 honey. Then, appearing to resent the
| interruption of its feast, the animal
| growled and dashed forward to the
very brink of the rock, the hair on its
foreshoulders Dristling and its small
eves rolling furiously.

Ansel had no effective weapon at
hand; even his heney trident was stick-
ing down in the chasm. There was
nothing e could do but descend a few
loops on the rope as rapidly as possi-
ble. He was at an utter Joss what to
do next, however, and stood still.

But, meanwhile, the bear, after peer-
ing over the brink, ran along the top
of the cliff for a little way, then ran
back, and in doitg so passed under the
forked pole above mentioned, on wlich
the rope was lheld out. There was
scarcely room for the big beast to
pass under. Itz back grazed, and
secrambling on, it drew pole and repe
alongz on its shoulders—bearing the
latter on with it for several yards,
when it dropped back on the cliff with
a heavy jerk.

“I couldn't well see wlilt was going
on up there,” Ansel said to me, in de-
seribing his sensations. “When I felt
myself zoing, I thought at first the
bears had rooted up the crowhar, and
that my seconds were numbered!”

The rope was strong and withstood
the jerk, but Arnsel received a consid-
erabl shock whea it dropped or slid off
the bear’s back. He fell two or three
feet.

“My beart nearly came into my
mouthi” he told me. ~I

“1 didn't know
what would harpen next, and I hung
on there, still as a mouse, for some mo-
ments."”

Presently he heard all the Dbears
champing agaia, and after a time
climbed cautionsly up a few loops,
where he could just sce them over the
brink ef the rock.

From this uncomfortable situation
Ansel covertly watched a large part of
his honeycomb disappear into the
maws of the hungry and highly appre-
ciative Dears. There was no doubt
that they were fond of it. They swal-
lowed it by the pound. And although
areatly disapproving, he was in no po-
sition to objeet, or even to expostulate
audibly.

Not content with stuffing themseives
to repletion the provoking animals
overset all the buckets, andeven rolled
in what was left ¢f the contents on the
dry, mossy rocks. They smeared their
snouts and jowls, then rubbed them
along the moss, as if from pure wan-
tonness in such exuberant sweetness.

Then suddenly the largest bear, as
if its skin werc tickeld by the honey
or beset by parasites, threw itself half-
down beside the crowbar and began
rubbing smartly.

TWith every rub Ansel could feel the
hear move and sway the rope, and
azain his heart “nearly torned .over”
lest the bear should actually rub the
bar out of the crevice! Ior an instant
he was minded to climb rapidly up the
rope and try to run past the animals,
but Le kaew that these big einnamon
oz were not to be trified with.

Supddeznly it oecurred to him to use
tie bop smoker. It was below, set in
a creviee of the erags, but he climbed
cown and got it. Then charging the
bow! with a bit of hemp and sulphus.
o asrended near the brow of the cliff,
lizthted it and pegan working the puf-
fer. TFumes at once rose and were
borne back to the bears sprawling
amidst the honey, 10r the diaft of air
uy from the canon was deflected over
the brink of the cliffl
Seanting brimstone, the lazy brutes
suddenly serambled to their feet. snif-
tnz. One of them even rose to his
haunches, snufiing and wrinkling up
his well smeared black muzzle. After
snufiing suspiciously for some moments
all three turned and shudled stifly and
surlily away to a little distance. Here
they paused, sniffed again, then set ol
at a clumsy gallep, to put a greater
distance between them and these bigh-
15 objectionable odors.

The bears bad made a mess of his
day's work, but Ansel was only too
zad to come out of his advonture on
suel easy terins.— Youtl's Companion.

The Voice o! Sineerity.

Children ave said to be good althonglh
unconscious judges of human nature;
and most of them o at least recognize
singarity and deteci pretense.

“Come hers,” my little darling,” said
tha Look agent. She had a voice which
belied Ler words, but she was trying
to enltivate the little daughter of the
woman who had not yet come down-
stairs. “I do o love children” she
added. in a clear tone, as she lheard
footsteps on the stairs. “But you seem
to like the kitty botter than me. Why
are you so fond of her?”

«*Cause she purrs as if she meant
it.” said ths little girl, calmly.—Youth's
Compunion.

A Sirange Si  Difficully.

An unexpected diffieulty has cropped
up in coanection with the movement
for taking up the production of silk in
Cevlon.,  The demand is now almost
entively for unpieced cocoons, for the
inz out of which it is necessary 10
iestroy the worm inside. But all life
s hold sacred in Buddhist beliefs, and
tie question is hiow far this will prove
an inseperable barrier to the develon-
mant of the industry. The act of de-
siroring the silk worm would Dbe in
distinet contravention of the Five Pre-
copts, which prolibit the taking of
even insect life.—Allahabad Pioneer.

Sailors Exchange Hals.

The Dussinn and Encglish sailors on
[ board the cruiser Amphitrite, which
| took the Russian survivors of the
| Variaz and Xorietz 1o Ceylonm, ex-
e¢honeed caps. than whith a greater
proof of perfect rautical entente could
not be given.

New Orleans has twenty-seven lines
of steamers connecting it with eighty-

seven DOrts.
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BITS OF LACE.

A bit of real lace will often contrib-
ute greatly to the style of a frock, and
it is an excellent plan to rip from the
zarments before they are thrown aside
any lace trimmings. No matter Low
badly soiled. every scrap of lace is
worth saving. And this applies to the
imitations as well as to the real, for if
there is only sufficient to trim a stock
collar it may be used for that purpose
very conveniently and effectively on
some future occasion, and as lice does
not occupy a great deal of space and
is not so popular with mothks as are
many other materials it may easily be
preserved.

WILL COLLEGE EDUCATION PAY?

Lord Chesterfield advised his son 1o
marry a woman who “is wise as well
as rich, for,” says lie, “thou wilt find
there is nothing more fulsome than 2
she fool.” In preportion teo woman's
intellicence and education, man will
look upon her as i companion and
equal and not as a mere doll or play-
thing. For the sake of her home as
well as for lier own uplift and enjoy-
ment, 2 woman should get every bit
of education she possibly can. Ignor-
ance is as great a handicap in the
lome as it is in the business world.
The home presided over by a broad-
minded, educated woman, will be well
ordered, systematic, happy and pros-
perous, as far in advance of the one
ruled by a narrow, ignorant mistress,
as the business estadlishment of an
up-to-date, intelligent, progressive man
will be ahead of that of his dull, ignor-
ant, unprogressive competitor.

AMen want educated wives. The
worll wants educated mothers. The
intellizence of its mothers measures
the strength and importatce of a na-
tion.

TWHEN DOES WOMAN LOOK BEST?

15
1.0

Every man will probably reply ac-
cording to his individual tastes. M.
Nimrod, for example, will declare that
when she is riding across country Lady
Diava looks her Dest. The boaling
man wil! think Undine most charming
as she lies amid the pretry cushions of
a punt, dressed en suite. The man about
town will award the palm to the wom-
an who is best dressed in the park,

I Lave heard a man declare that he
thought a woman never looked so well
as when wearing a perfectly plain
sowa of some washing material,
whereas it is obvious that some of the
sex find vs most atiractive in what
they describe as “full fig” or “war
paint.” - And, speaking generally, I
suppose a woman does have almost
every chance in a becoming evening
zown. But one woman can lay down
no hard and fast rules as to when 2
woman really looks best. Much de-
pends on the woman, much depends on
what she is wearing, and :much de-
pends on her environment, but I can-
not conceive a woman looking her best
when engaged in exercise which is
either very violent or which dishevels
her in any way; nor is she likely to
look her best when the dress does not
fit her surroundings. This is a faet
which should be well borne in mind
by women of a cerfain age bent on
ruralizing, and, indeed. by women of
all ages, at all times and in all pI;.Iwe;:‘
—London World.

TRAINING OF GIRLS. ~

‘Almost before they know it parenis
find that their daunghters have siipped
bevond their control. The spirit of in-
subordination is i the aiz, and it is
fostered by ecurrent educational theo-
ries, until what with the fear that the
dear child will have her “individual-
ity"” suppressed by learing a zood.
round “Don't!” and what with the de-
sire to turn all work into play to level

' every hill difficulty, even at the ex-

pense of never reaching house beauti-
ful, many parents arve hard put to it to
force themselves to even an attempt at
discipline. Then some day they wake
up to the fact that if their daughters
are to be controlled it must be by some
other hand than theirs. This be wholly
their oivn fault. Or it may be partly
the result of those subtle antagonismns
of blood that sometimes arm children
agalnst parents—kin against kin—and
make sympathy and confidence impos-
sible, even in the presence of loyal
love and trust. Whatever the cause,
when the home does ot teach the les-
sons of respect and obedience the girl
must learn them elsewhere or the dis-
cipline of life will find an unready and
rebellious subject. Sometimes, untii
she goes away to school, the poor child
does not know what it is fo obey.
Then the school, with its steadying
routine, its quiet insistence upon un-
questioning obedience, its unspoken
demand for respect for authority and
those in authority; lay its hand upon
her, and almost before she knows it,
she is quieted, bumbled. started to-
ward self-control.—Good Housekeeping.
S

POTTERY AND PORCELAIN.

“How shall I kaow poitery from
porcelain®’ is a question often asked.
They may be distinguished by the fol-
lowing very simple test: If you hold
vour picce up to the light and can see
through it—that is, if it is translucent
—it is porcelain. Pottery is opaque.
and is not so hard and white as porce-
lain. The main differences in the man-
ufacture of stoneware, earthenware
and poreelain are due to the ingre-
dients used, to the way they are mixed
and to the dearee of heat to which
they are subjected in firing.  Most of
the old English wares found in this
country are pottery or semi-china, al-
though the term china is commonly ap-
plied to them all. Potteries in Statford-
shire, covering an aren of ten miles
long, were the most important in Eng-
land. These pottery wares were sold
at ridiculously low prices when they
were first made. and the price has
risen little by little until it has become
quite preposterous. It must be dis-
tinetly borne in miad. bowever, that it
is the historie crockery only which is
so valuable, decorated with scenes re-

lating to our own early history or to
our heroes, and, with but a few excep-
tions, mwade in rich. dark blue. With
reference to a particular warve, people
often say that they own Wedgwood.
I always ask, “Is it marked?" You
may set it down as a rule that all real
Wedgwood. that is, *0ld Wedgwood,”
is marked with his name. It was trial
pieces only, and such as escaped the
workman's notice, that left the pottery
unmarked. There arg peculiarities
about this marking, too, which must
be noted. The name, in small eapitals,
is always clearly and carefully marked,
whether impressed or printed in color.
—From “The Collector's Manual,” by
N. Hudson Moore, in the Delineator.

A XNEW WRINKLE.

Here Is a new wrinkle for the girl
who likes to make things. She will
need as a starter a shirt waist of very
fine white linen or lawn. Tan is even
better or a pale shade of buff. This
waist is the starting point for one of
the prettiest articles in the wardrobe.

Take any thin linen waist, or a waist
of washable organdie, or anything that
is sheer and dressy looking and match
it with a piece of lace. You will need
just enough to go across the front in
yoke fashion, and enough for the culls.
Take the lace and apply it. Then, with
embroidery stitches, buttonhole
stitches, fagoting and cross stiteh, go
over the lace working it lhere and
there until it seems to be a part of the
waist material. When it is dong,
dawpen slightly and press flat. In
this way you will get the effect of lace
worked in the material like a pattern
dress, There is something of an inlaid
effect, though the lawn or the linen is
not to be cut out underneath.

A lovely waist was made recently
for a woman who likes pretty things.
It was a white linen, very heavy, with
lieavy lace medallions worked into the
linen. They were elaborately stitched
into the goods and were then pressed
until they seemed a part of the mate-
rial, This same idea can be carried
out with a flannel and cashmere, as
tlie lace seems to sink into the material
Letter and become a part of it. Care
must, Lowever, be taken 10 use a
great many stitches in order that the
medallions lie perfectly flat. They
must be stitehed in the middle as well
as along the edges, sort of worked into
the pattern. C

W — J7Ngs =

sax (Q\V@a}?

The smartest glove is undoubtedly
the elbow-length white Suede mous-
quetaire.

The economical shopper will be glad
to learn that maline ruching boas are
for sale by the yard.

A maize-colored mull was very pretf-
ty, with profuse trimmings of white
Valenciennes insertions.

No woman who once tries the expe-
dient of making a gown wWith two
waists will ever abandon the practice.

A fine mull gown. printed all over
with a shadowy pattern of gray leaves,
had seattered over its surface a few
pale green sprays.

Cordays and sailors are the usual
shapes, und are almost universally be-
coming.  The hats soil easily, of course,
but they dry-clean very well.

tibbon purchased at almost any of
the lavge shops may be tied by experts
at the ribbon counter in just the right
kind of a2 bow to finish the hat.

Many of the finest lawn and muzlin
zowns are trimmed with rures of fine
Brussels net, and this trimming is vee-
ommended for its delicacy and airy ef-
fect.

A pale biue mull was greatly ad-
mired. If time were of no particular
object such a gown as this could easily
be made at home, bat it would prob-
ably have io be built on a form 10
preserve the accuracy of its lines.

Watch the lace sales, and at the right
time invest in two pleces of ineh-wide
Valencicnnes. Buy a frame, cover it
neatly with white wash net for a foun-
dation, and just as neatly put on the
lace in a serles of ruchings. Any wom-
an can make such a hat. )

A Captaln of Indusiry.

Tor several days the policeman on
the beat had observed a small boy who
speut thie most of his time lounging
near a downtown street crossing, and
scemed to have nothing to do. One
morning he accosted him.

»Tommy,” he said, “or whatever your
name is, you do entirely too much
loafing round here. Hadn't you better
be at home?”

«1 ain't loafin'.” indignantly replied
the boy. “I got a reg'ler job here.”

“You've zot a job? Whatis e

“De guy wot owns dis store pays me
a dollar a weok fur keepin' dis erossin”
swept clean.”

“But I never see you doing An¥
worlk,” said the policemail.

“0f course not,” returned the boF.
< takes de money an’ lets out de job
fur fifty cents a week to de kid wot's
out dere sweepin' de crossin’ NOW. He
aite his pay reg-ler. an’ don't have ta dn
no head-work huntin’ jobs.,'—Youtl's
Companion.

The Proper Thing.

Tiie Henorable Timothy D. Suilivae.
of New York City fame, did not reach
T.ondon in time to receive an invitation
to the wedding of Princess Marzaret.
If he had. all anxiety respecting his at-
tire would have been dispelled by the
Lord Chamberlain's explicit direetion
in the Court Cirenlar, contained in
these waords:

“The dress to be worn bF
Majesties” guests will be:

their

“Tadies—Evening dress, demi-toil-
otte.

“Gentiemen—IFull dress ceoat, with
trousers.”

Trousers, of course, means pan{sy=
Harper's Weekly. —
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Nuts on the Farmn,

The nut industry is new. So conl-
pletely =0, it searcely has o nomencl-
mre.  Oceasionally in the past there
appeared on the marker an unusual
hickory nut, a chestnut of good size.
bur of indifferent quality: o pecol,
long, but thick shelled: and so on. But
now thix line of work is assnming the
importance of an industry.

And just as soon as we realize that
nut trees will afford not only pleasure
in their ecare, Dhut also considerable
profit, their woril as a cultivated crop
will be appreciated and careful atten-
tion will be ziven hem.

Nuts amd raisins! What dish is more
wholesome or deliclous, or healthful?
What food have we that combines
flesh materinls and crergy-producing
materials so cheaply, so completely?

And now nut irees can bLe well com-
hined wiith farming.  Think of ile
roadsides. often for miles, devoid of
trees. I can think of uothing thai
would add more to the value of thé
farm than nut trees of various sorts
along fence rows and the roadsides.
Aside from the shade they would make,
the improved appearances they wonld
present, would come the commereind
value of the erop. Of course this phase
wronld not bring the finaneiai rawavd
that a enltivated. speeially formed nut
orove would, Still  iis  importance
should not be overlooked.

The old roadsides and permaneut
fence rows and old  ereeks and
branches wonld be ideal so far as loea-
tion for walnuts. pecans, chestnuts and
hickory nuts.

If vou do not care o <ol nursery
sfock. plant the nuis. Dut loak after
shem a little. Keop the weeds down:
(diz around the young sprouts ongs or
twice a year. A bir of feriiiizer will
tickie the roois. and a little breeding
in this way will bring about a faster
srowth nud o quicker full arvest
Then don't negiect an oseasional waich
over the voung irees as they arow. The
caterpillars are encmies: burn il
out. Trimming will pay by making a
Dbetter appearing free.

By caring for frees in {his auinuer
vou can expect rather quick returns.
In more Northern climates, native wi
nuts, peeans and hickories vwill nsually
Bear when tkey ave twelve to fifieen
vearz old.

Clestnuts come in at a siill eaviler
age. In the Soutliern Sfates most nnt
trees that liave besn given some care
and attention will produce crops in five
or ten Fears. ;

The commereial nut orchand should
veceive attention similarly given to the
apple. the peach or the pear: that is.
the orchards should be plowed and
enltivated: the soil improved in a phys-
jeal way throngh the use of lezumes.
cowpeas and clover. Fertilizers should
also be added to feed the tree: and
what else is needed to make zood, vig-
orous. healthy growtl should be aone.

YWhat is said here is not a discus-
sion about the commereial nut ovehnrd:
4 different treatment is needed theve.
This is a plea for nuts_on the farm:
a side issue that will mean zoad re-
sults in many ways. It means a largoer
sdea of the farm. We have Inoked
too long on the farm as a corn or wheat
or cotton producer. Let us look on it
as tle great American institution, and
let us grow nuts to help make that
insiitution complete.—C. W. Durkeit.
in the Progressive I'armer.

“How My Cow Pays."

The following iz from the Southern
Tiuralist. The hint about keepi wes
sacks over and about the milk
zooil one, the evaporation would keep
down the femperature several dezvecs.

“I have but oze cow, but I will tell
you how I manage the business on a
small =cale.
blood. She has some Jersey snd some
Holstein bleod mixed it her. I feed
her night and morning with about 2
peck of hulls, one quart of cottonsead
meal and two quarts of bran. She has
a gool Bermuda pasture to Zraze ol in
the day. In winter I feed the sama,
with plenty of shucks or hay.

“1 milk at 5 o'clock in the morning
and at 6 at night, during the summer.
Iu the winter at  in the morning and
5 in the evening, L always eairy i
iwo-gzallon bucket of water and wet
the hmills and meal good before ske
eats them. I think that eating ary
hulls and meal causes many cows to
die witll what is called dvy murrain.

“I have a wmood stall fo keep Lier
out of all bad weather, and I milk
her thoroughly, Leaving wilk in the
udder causes a cow to soon Zo dry.

I take my calf away from the mothoer |

when a few days old and teach it to
drink milk. When it is two or three
weeks old I teach it to drink butier-
milk., The tirst call I ever raised was
raised entirely on butierinilk afrer it
was one month old. -

+I keep my cow in fuli fiow nutil
nearly time for her to come in ngain.
Then I milk ones n Gay and hade to
keep it up until sihe ealves. She is
never dry. We are never witheur miik
more than iweniy days. 1 sait

My cow iz not a iuilj

e b

1every time I feed. mixing it thorough-
iv in her feed.

~I lLave sold 266 w=ailons of sweel
milk siuee the 21st of Qcteber at six-
teen cents per zallen, making $51.12. [
have had plenty of milk and butter
for home use and sold $16.50 worth
of bLuttermilk and burter, making 2
total of 875.G2. o

“30ld my Dbutier and buitermilk at
home: received twenty cents foribute
ter aund ten cents a gallon for butter-
milkz. I sent my sweet milk to the
citr.

~She gives about three and a halt
aallons per day. Now, if I could have
zotten forty cents a gallon for my
swest milk I could bave vealized a
[ nice sum from my cow.
i The main point is feeding and milk-
ing rezularly. and milking ciean, to
keep your cow in full flow.
| "My cow is now giving me three and
a balf mallons and her calf is eight
months old. I feed her one sack of
cottonseed meal and one of bran every
month, and 300 pounds of bmlls, mak-
ing the cost of feeding througl summer
$3.35 per month. In wiunter hay and
shueks will run the cost to about $3
a month. I have made clear on my
eow sinee the 21st of October about
£40, hesides having all tie milk and
butter for home use.

=1 have 2 home-made dairy under 2
hiz shade tree, covered with sacks,
and keep water on top with woolen
strings in it to feed the water down
and keep the sacks wet, and I certainly
dn have zoed milk and butter. I gave
the plan for making it in tiie Sunny
South.,” it

Sheep.

The Planter’s Jourpal has the follaws
e to sav ol sheen:

Hexs ave probabiv the best paying
animais to grow on average farms. but
in some respoet shoep are preferable.
This is especially irue on upiand farms
that aye too much worn or depieted of
Luinus to produce sraple erops in pay-
ine quantizies. Such fiolds. if feaced
for sheep and converied into & pasture
for them, will yield a grveater net re-
turn (han if eultivated, and at the same
| time become more ferple. for it is a
saying that the foot of the sheep
{oriili, s the land. While improving
tie =oil. they aiso improve the herbaze
af ilie pasture by exterminating the
weeds.

Ir is eclaimed for sheep that they
mulke Jarger reiative mains for food
consumed than any other kind of live
stock. Another claim set up for them
is +hat the annpual elip of wool will
pay for the expense of keep. Perbaps
this is a little overdrawn. except under
very auspicious circumstanens, which
can only be brouglht about Ly more
judicious management than Usuaiiy ob-
tains on farms where mixed husbandry
is the praectice.

They require less atteniion during
winter in the matter of housing and
foeding, but they should be looked
after pretty closely at lambing times,
1s some mothers ignore their young at
first. and require to be penned with
their lambs for a few days in order 10
~et them to recognize the obiigations
of motherhood.

The objection to allowing sheep and
neat eattle o run in the same pasture
can only apply to restricted areas,
where the stock is unduly crowded.
One of the most decided advantages in
raising sheep is that it requires lpss
manual labor. the most expousive
sonture of farminz, than cultivated
crops, bur this is applieable to live
stock menarally. and to sheap in a more
sminent degree.

An important. if not the most im-
povtant, essential for profitable sheep
! hushandry is the proper seleciion of
yreed for the desired end and the use
of pure hred rams.

]

s

Polate Vines, Effect on Secretion of Milk |

8. . Everitt, Stella, N. C.—Please
answer through your paper the follow-
ing question: Do potato vines liave a
tendency to stop the flow or dry up
the milk in a sow that is suekling a
litter of pizs? Or will any bagd results
follow the pizgs? I am told here you
cannot raise pigs if the sows are fed
on sweet potato vines, I ean’t see any
reason in it, as they will produce miik
aud butter in a cow.

Answer—I see no reason why the
nse of sweet potato vines as a food
for a nursing sow should dry up the
milk: nor do I believe such would be
the result. I suspect that such belief
is one of those traditions that have
been handed down from fatlier to son.
with no more foundation in fact than
the belief of the influence of the moon
on csrminaiion of seeds and the pro-
duetiveness of erops. I do not think
4 litter of young pigs wouid thrive if
the sow and pizs get nothing but po-
tatn  vines—Rnoxville Tribune =xd
| Journal

in active serviee in tiie United Siates
| Navy there ave 1577 commissioned and
39 warrant officers, and a force of
IS et enlisted men,

Pointed Paragraphs.

A oman who whistles is prefeable
to one who whines.

A wise man doesn’t waste any time
areuing with a prize fizhter.

A man is apt to feel pui out when
lic isn’t able to pay his board bill.

Few men can refrain from boast-
in of the zood acts they do by mis-
take.

A woman never forgeis her flrst
Jove—a man to manage an automo-
bile or a mule.

Lots of people are liberal with their
sympathy because they ean’t turn it
into hard eash.

A oirl who expeets some man to
come along and propose to her after
the manner of the hero in a novel
is hound to be disappointed.

If a man is looking for trouble all
he has to do is marry a woman older
than himself agd then tell ber she is
going to have her life insured in his
favor.

Interesting Notes.

It is easier for a girl to lead a man
to the altar than it is to make him
eat her home-grown biscuits.

He who says nothing is never mis-
quoted.

Gossips and phonographs repeat ev-
ervthing they hear.

A bigamist is never free from wor-
E}' until he finds himself behind the

ars.

A smile that can be bought for 2
dime is soon swallowed.

Race prejudice keeps many a dollar
out of the bockmaker’s hands.

A rolling stonte gathers no moss—
but mossbacks are not attractive, any-
way.

It is diffcult to make a woman be-
lieve that compliment isn’t the real
thing.

It is possible to preserve a man’s
body in alchohol, but some men’s
besides are not worth the time and

expenseé. 2
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