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"IN THE LITTLE OLD TOWN."

“MeQuffey'n New Fifth Render'—
Found In some dusty nosok;
Dog’'s-eared and worn and tattered=
A yellowed, Tanded book
With checkered cotton cover
Of careful stiteh and fold—
Jaot'n turn the ragred pages
And pee what It may hold.

——

They've raleed the schoolroom window=—
My, but the sky |2 blue!
And there's a plgeon strutting
With melancholy eoa;
And over there n hillslde
Where lealy, spreading trees
Wave nrms In uselese summaons
With every passing breeze,

Off vonder s an orchard—
Don't yoit enteh the perfume
And hear the tencher thank us
For that blg bunch of bhloom? -
The buzzing sounds of study »
And wrlting—can't you hear?
And see where all the bad boys
Have good sedts at the rear?

Now, let your head drop slowly
And 100K AWAY-—awhy--
Biralght through the open window,
Through all the milen of day,
Across the sighing meadow,
And down the merry brook,
Which babbles nt Ite travels
Through tempting fleld and nook.

The old school-bell! You hear 1t?
And don't It bring to you
The lazy eoarly mornings
When flowers dripping dew
Bmiled knowingly, and fNaunted
Thelr banners In your way?

Jt'g all In this Fifth Reader
Which vou have found to-day.
=W. D. Nesbit, In Boston Budget,
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A WARM SUNDAY.

Harry Goes to Church.

BY GERALDINE BONNER,
40600000

SUNDAY was such a hot day that
mamma did not want to go to
church, but asked Auat May, as a par-
tienlar favor, If she would not take
Harry.

Now, as a rule, Harry flnds church
wvery trying. In the first place, he has
1o be perfectly clean, which i8 a
nuisance; then he has to be perfectly
#till, which is worse; and there Is ab-
solutely nothing to do, which Is worst
of all,

Before they start Aunt May goes
through his pockets. From their hid-
den recesses she extracts a jack-knife
with two broken blades; the marbles
which he was furtively going to flnger
all sermon time; the plil-box In which
he keeps the half-dollar father gave
him when he did not break a window
for a week; the flsh-hook Uncle George
lent him, and which he sat on the day
the baby was christened and screamed
80 loud that even the baby stopped cry-
ing; and the hat-band that he and
Rosalie stole out of the hat of Aunt
May's young man, when he was talk-
ing to Aunt May ia the reception room,

All these treasures Aunt May takes
from him, and locks up in the hall
drawer. Then he has his hair brushed.
Mamma looks critically at his face,
father at his hands. Aunt May brushes
his back with a hat-brush. Bridget
rushes downstairs with a handker-
chief, Nurse throws his gloves over
the banisters and they set off,

The service hag not begun when
they reach the church. Father goes
in first. Aunt May wants to git in the
corner of the pew, and so does Harry.
They have a subdued struggle, and
Harry gets the favored spot. Aunt
May climbs in over his feet, seats her-
self and does not look at kim for some
time. Her haughty and indifferent
demeanor so alarms him that he de-
termines to outdo himself in ways po-
lite. Hno will have the unusual pleas-
ure of hearing Aunt May commend his
osonduct. 8o he sits resolutely still and
attends.

The church I8 very hot. There I8 &
soft pulsing of moving fans and a low
monotonous volee Intones the service,
Through the opened slits of windows
green iree-tope bend in the warm
breeze, Harry rollg his handkerchief
into a ball, rubs his forehead and shifis
about uneasily, Finally he says In a
loud stage whisper: “Aunt May, I'm
Just bolling. If you can't lend me
your fan I think I'll have a fit, or some-
thing."”

Aunt May hands him a red Japanese
fan, which he unfurls and waves
mondly, The occupation is new end
pleasant. He fans slowly, then faster,
then furionsly till all the sticks creal.
Aunt May, with her eyer on the minis-
ter, pokes his knee with the tips of her
fingers and he desists,

Then he fans like the different ladies
in his vicinity., The little fat one with
the beads fans in and out toward her
¢hest in short, sharp strokes, He tries
1kis and finds it very awusing to Iml-
tate the way she has her head on one
side, and her lips drawn down at the
corners, Near her 18 o young girl,
whose gauze fan moves In slow, reg-
®lar sweeps, Iarry tries ihis style, It

is easter and the sticks emit a sharp,
loud creak with every movement. His
unconscions model leans back, looking
languidly from under her lowered eye-
lids. Harry likes her pose. He catches
it admirably, and with a listless
dreamy alr waves his fan back and
forth, takes longer and longer sweeps,
till he strikes it againgt the side of the
pew and it falls out Into the aisle,

In consternation he looks at Aunt
May. 8he has risen and {8 searching
for a place In her book, Her cheeks
are rather flushed, but she appears not
to have seen the accldent.

He rises and thinks the rltuation
over, He must have the fan for it I8
go oppressively warm, Glancing side-
ways he gees it lying a long way out
in the middle of the aisle. If he goes
after it, Aunt May will undoubtedly
geize him and pull him back. 1t is a
caso where sirategy I8 necessary.

He opens a prayer-book, 1ifts it up
in his two hands, and, holding firmly
to the back of the pew in front with
his elhows, slowly slides one large and
heavily booted foot Into the alsle, He
wonders If the nolse it makes seraping
about on the carpet sounds as loud to
everybody else as It does to him. With
wary uneasiness ho glances at Aunt
May. 8She turns a leaf and her eyes
travel down the page. 8he s reading
the psalter, every other verse out loud,
And when it Is her turn to read—Ilo!
insead of repeating the words of David,
she says in a soft, low volce, without
moving her eyes: ‘'Harry, If you don't
immediately stop that nolse I'll tell
your mother, and you won't have any
ice cream for dinner.”

It is almost llke ventriloguism to
hear Aunt May say this. Harry, lost
in admiration of her powers, stares
at her, aud, impelled by alarmed re-
gpect, draws in his foot. But it is
dreadfully hot. Other little boys and
girls are waving fans, and their little
bangs and curls are flutiering In the
breeze. Harry's flesh Is weak,

He walts till Aunt May is absorbed
in the psalms, and this time gripping
tight with his elbows, slides both feet
into the alsle, and feels for the fan.
His body describes a wonderful curve,
but he seizes the object of his reach,
firm and tight between his calf-skin
toes, and carefully, slowly, breathless-
ly, begins to draw It nearer. It is
painfully exciting, He has to keep
his eyes Intently fixed on the book,
while all the time he is drawing the
fan ever nearer and nearer. He al-
most has it within reach, when—hor-
ror of horrors—one of his elbows slips
and he falls with a crash, gripping the
pew with his fingers, and striking his
chin a resounding Dblow against the
back of the seat In front.

Of course everybody hears him. A
dozen people twist round in thelr seats
and stare at him, Aunt May gives
him one glance, and then, flery red to
the eurls on her forehead, settles her-
self back in her seat, and stares at the
minister,

This accldent sobers him for some
time, He is s0 good that Aunt May
only has to pinch him twice—once
when he puts his feet upon the back
of the seat in front and scrapes them
along with a loud nolse, and once
when, thinking his Dbitten tongue is
bleeding, he puts his handkerchlef into
his mouth, and then holds it up against
the light by the two corners, searching
for the gory siain, He feels that only
exceptionally good conduct will con-
done for his past misdemeanors, Only
something unusual, something super-
fine In its perfect correctness, will
right him in Aunt May's eyes. He will
be as like father, who I8, of course, a
model of good behgvior, as possible,
Brightaned by this thought, he follows
father's every movement. When the
litany begins, father leans forward,
bows on his hand, and responds with
a rich, deep voice, At the second re-
sponse, Aunt May gasps and lifts her
face, Harry's volee, loud and sonorous
as he can make it, fills the church.
He does it twice before she can edge
close to him, and, twitching him by
the jncket, mutter from the leaves of
her book: *“Harry, stop that noige.'

“Aunt May,” lifting his innocent face
and large surprised eyes, “1'm not
making a speck of noise,"

“Don’t answer those responses so
loud. Don't answer them at all.”

“Why, I'm only dolng what father
does.”

“Well, stop it. Father doesn't roar”

“"Mamma has anlways wold me to do
I, with an ai of injured protest,
“She told me to bhefore 1 laft this
morning,"

“Well, she wasn't coming with you,
I'm sure if she'd heard she would Lhave
told you to stop. Won't you please do
it for my sake?" fmploringly,

Harry consents and is silent,

Now father, having & good cor for
music and an agreeable voice. is fond
of joining In the hymmns, The first
hymn Is a particular favorite of his,
“Onward, Christian Soldiers,” and
Hurry at the famillar strains prieks
up his eavs, 1e psks Aunt May 1o find

his place, and studles the words,
When fathier rises and uplifis his
melodious tenor, Harry also riges, The
firsl verse he hums goftly. But fn the
second he breaks out loud and joy-
ous, utterly oblivious of time and
tune. Even father I8 dismayed
“Harry's making a geod deal of
nolse, Can't you stop him?' he whis-

pers to Aunt May, leaulng forward to
peer uneasily at  his musical son.
Harry does pot notice the consterna-
tion created by his performance,

Soclal instincts are strong in Aunt
May. 8he I8 not yet past dissembling.
With her eyes on her book, she draws
near her nephew, and treads on his
toes firmly and flercely. Harry, in art-
legs surprige, turns and looks with
ralsed, anxious brows up into her face;
then meeting no response, curiously
down at her foot. It is undoubtedly
firmly planted on his own.

“"Aunt May,"” he says, drawing away
his foot with a jerk, "what are you
treading on my toe for?"

The music ceasing suddenly, this re-
mark is audible. Aunt May sinks to
her seat and wishes she had died be-
fore she came to church. Before the
sermon begins she exhorts Harry. She
appeals to his pity and his mercy.
She tamely acknowledges his power,
In abject fear she offers him bribes
of candy and soda-water, of letting him
look through the big end of her opera=
glasws, or try on her skales, He can
even take to pleces the puzzle-ring
Uncle Sam gave her last Christmas,
Harry listens with an air of condescen=
glon. Yes, he will be good and sit
perfectly still.

“It won't last very long,” says Aunt
May, pleadingly: *“just ¥eep quiet and
yon won't find it very long.”

Harry emiles, and promises, and
starts out in an exemplary attitude, his
eves fixed on the minister. But it
geoms to be a very long sermon. It Is
extremely hot, and Harry thinks of
Aunt May's promises, and wishes he
could go home and screw and unscrew
the opera-glasses, In imagination he
gelects his eandy and soda-water, and
thinks that he will Inslst on the latter
on the way home,

Aunt May begins to breathe natural-
ly, and actually listens to the sermon.
When Harry cautiously takes all the
books out of the rack she is only dis-
turbed for a moment. He sets them
up on the seal beside him in the form
of a house, and tells himsell a story
under his breath, abont its imaginary
occupante. Aunt May is in peace. She
has known him to amuse himsalf so
for hours. He opens unseen doors for
the exit and entrance of his hero and
heroine, They mount imaginary horses
and ride away., They come back and
battle softly, kill each other, and the
survivors make up. Harry Is en-
grossed. Auni May folds her hands
and is at rest,

Presently she feels a gentle touch
on her arm and Harry whispers: “Aunt
May, has Mr. Jones a glass eye?”

“Keep quiet. I don’t know.”

“Bridget sald he had. I've bheen
watching him ever so long, and he's
never stopped winking. And last sum-
mer our walter in the Catskills had a
glass eye, and he never wank once all
summer.,”

“Yes, ves, I know,

Harry subsides, presently to mur-
mur: "“When's the man coming round
for the money?"

“Oh, very soon now,” cheeringly.

“Can [ give it to him?"”

Aunt May puts two silver pieces in
his hand. Harry clinks them, then
drops one in the bottom of the pew
and it rolla out in the aisle. He scram=
bles after it and comes up with a red
face.

“1 didn't really mean to do that,”
he explains in a loud stage whisper,
“but it was so hot I was trying to see
if they'd both stick to my fingers and
one did, but the other fell off.”

Aunt May's spirit is broken by this
time,

“Just a few more minutes, Harry,”
she begs, “can’'t you manage to keep
gtill for a few more minutes?"

“If it's only a few I can, but you've
been saying that for nearly an hour.”

“Well, really it's only a short time
now, As soon as the minister comes
out of the pulpit—that's where he is
now—Iit will be over, Do, like a dear
boy, try and be still ill then."

“All right," manfully, “I will."”

He really does He is exemplary in
his absolute quietude, As the minis-
ter turns to descend the pulpit steps
Aunt May draws a great breath of re-
lief and then starts—for Harry, snatch-
ing up his hat, is gone. IL Is done so
quickly that she has just time to reach
backward and seize his shoulder over
the back of the pew,

“Come back,” she gasps, “what has
happened to you? Are you crazy?"’

“You said it would be over when the
minister came out of that place he's
been standing in,” says Harry, in his
disappointment and surprise, speaking
aloud in his naturel volece, “You did
say that, Aunt May, you know you
did,” he reiterates, as she drags him
back into the pew,

Aunt May holds him after that. It is
oaly for a few moments as she sald,
but for those fely moments she main-
tains a strong, close grip on him, Even
when he drops the money in the plate
she does not relinguish her hold. As
at last they go out slde by side, Harry
g2 ys, joyously:
member the goda-water aud the candy
and the ppera-glasses!”

And he wenders what makes Aunt
May say to father: *“Another Sunday
like this and I should have nothing but
the deepest sympathy for King Herod

Now do be quiet,”

“Now, Aunt May, ro= |

=

NOTES ON DRAINAGE.

What Mast Ne Done in Placesa Where
Artificial Underdralnnge In
Necennary.

There are different conditions of soll
where ifnsuficient natural underdralin-
age Is likely to result on land having a
god glope to Its surface. One Is where
the roll is very fine clay, with pores so
small that water can pass through them
but glowly. Inremoving thesurplus wa-
ter from such golls the natural pores are
capable only of acting as laterals for a
ghort distance. Artificlal outlets or chan-
nels must be supplied at fraquent Inter-
vals, into which they may empty. On
simlilar slopes where the soil I8 more
porous, the game amount of surplus wa-
ter might be able to pass on through the

Fic. 2
PECULIAR E0IL CONDITIONS,

pores of the soll to some natural outlet
without causing any undue accumula-

tion at any point. Another condition
requiring the application of an artificial
outlet 1s where a fine clay =oil 18 over-
laid by a more porous one as in Fig. 1.
The water passing more readily through
the upper soll will, in seeking its level,
be curried into the finer soll much fast-
er than it can get away. To produce
this condition there need not be a very
great difference in the porosity of the
two solls, neither is it essential that
the lower soil be an extremely fine
grained one. It is simply a problem
of trying to force the stream from a
large pipe into a smaller one. Such a
condition may occur where the slope is
gteep, or where it i{s very gradual. The
result may vary from a slight interfer-
ence with cultivation in very wet times
to a congtant boggy condition of a por-
tion of the more impervious goil area.

Still another condition that can be
relieved only by artificial means {s where
a stratum of sand crops out at some
place on a slope as In Fig, 2. The char-
acter of the soll overlying the layer of
sand Is immaterial. Whether closed
or open, it will drain Into the sand,
which, being so very open, allows the
water to flow readily tothe nearest out-
let. If the sand is cgarse enough, the
volume of water carried large enough,
aund the outlet is confined to one point,
a flowing spring Is the result. Other-
wise o more or less wet condition ex-
ists on the slope below the outcrop, as at
R. This condition s likely to extend
for a long distance In a horizontal line
around the stope. This water may be
concentrated into a running spring and
the wet condition of the hillgside rem-
edled by running a line of tile along the
outcrop of the same stratum. A very
common error {n attempting to draln
such a wet place on a hillside is to place
the tile too far down the slope, as at a,
where here Is perhaps the most water In
the surface soll. It will be readily seen
from the figure that with such an ar-
rangement the soll between the tile and
the sand layers would still be wet, as the
watar would have to pass thtrough it to
reach the tile. The proper place for the
line of tile is along the bottom of the
gand stratum (at b) to catch the water
before It enters the surface soll of the
lower slope.--Prairle Farmer.

HINTS FOR SHEPHERDS,

Darbed wire fences are brutal.

Don't give the ewe with the voung
lJamb feed that will heat or overload
her blood.

When a sheep dies the carcass
should be burned, or buried so deeply
that dogs cannot find it.

The.ewe that loses her lamb will
need to be milked twice a day for
awhile. In such cases put her on ra-
tions that will not make milk, and
then reduce the flow as rapidly as pos-
gible

Snve the Corn Foildder,

Onee azain we want to admonish
our farmer f{riends to save the corn
fodder, The great crop of corn stover
that is annually. wasted is something
frightful, and if computed in value
down to dollars and cents the farmer !
would think he was getting to be ru-
fnously extravagant. Onethird of tha
value of the corn c¢rop is wrapped up
in the corn stalks If it is properly

| ecarad for and prepared for feed, and it
! §8 eaclly handled with a corn shredder

or evenl by running it through a
threshing machine, and it makes & |
succulent feed which is of great valune

HOW TO HANDLE HOCGS.

Muach of *he Farmer's Snccess In Dae
te Proper Driving and Loads
ing Iin Summer,

In bot weather a fat hog cannot make
much progress, so it is best to take ad-
vantage of the cool evenings and morn-
ings for driving, The one who has a
drove of such to drive say four or five
miles to load will find it to his interest
to drive them nearly half the distance
the evening before, even if he Is putto
the trouble of hauling thelr feed. The
killing of one hog will lose you more
money than the worth of several days’
work, and it is the fattest ones, usually,
that die in this way. Then there is a
great advantage In getting to the pene
in time to let the hogs rest and cool be-
fore loading. It is dangerous to dash
water on a very hot hog, better pour it
on the ground around and under it. Al-
low access to u pool or pond often, so.
that they can wallow and cool them-
selves. A fat hog cannot live long in
the bolling sun without water or shade
even where it has had no exercise. An
acquaintance penned his hogs at 8:30
In the morning to prevent rooting. At
11 o'clock, when he went back, six were
dead and the rest were panting so loud
they were almost barking. A man can-
not be too eareful about fat hogs, for
they are very easily killed by overheat
and exertion. Do not overdo the busi-
ness by starting them off too brisk,
thereby breaking them down on the
start. 1 like to load when the hogs are
at their usual temperature, The car
should be well bedded. 1If the railroad
company has not done this it will pay
you to do it. Sawdust makes the best
bedding. Where this cannot be had
handy, dirt and sod makes a good sub-
stitute. It would be well to thoroughly
soak this bedding with water, for with
this to keep them cool they ought to
ride comfortably. When my hogs have
a long distance to ride in hot weather I
have the railroad company water them
by running the car hack and forth un-
der a water tank. This not only cools
the hogs but the car and bedding. They
then have cool bedding to lie on the
rest of the way. I learned from an ex-
perienced shipper how to load proper-
ly. Most people load by packing the
hogs in by piece meal, which takes
much more time and causes more worry
to the hogs than is necessary, But this
man loaded by driving the whole drove
in one continuous stream and with a
grand rush. In this way the shy ones
are forced along whether or no. Sim-
ply one straight drive, little worry Iit-
tle time. The same principle applies
equally well to mules, cattle or sheep.
—[Epitomist,

DRAWING FODDER CORN.

How to Mnke a Truck for This Pure
pose from the Front of an
Ordinary-Wagon.

The low fruck for drawing fodder
corn from’ the field is made from the
front part of an ordinary farm wagon
A strong oak reach about one foot long
replaces the longer one. To the rear
end of this is bolted an Iron clevis that
holds a crossplece as shown in the cut,
For the platform, two poles 16 feet long

HANDY TRUCK FOR CORNFIELD,

are used. At two feet from the upper
end, holes are bored and they are pinned
to the crossplece mentioned above,.
the ends resting on the bolster about
two Inches from the standards. The
rear wheels are 15 inches In dlameter,.
put on an iron axle, the whole taken
from old farm machinery. Being so-
near the ground it i{s best to board up-
the lower end of the poles for five or six
feet.—Farm and Home.

Good Use for l-'ullr:_f\pplrl.

The fallen apples should be utilized.
for the pigs, or dispoged of in some man-
ner, in order to destroy as many Insects
as poseible. It is claimed that where
cows are allowed in the apple orcharg
they fall off in milk flow. Experienced
dalrymen assert that the loss of milk
is due to the cows rangicg from one
tree to another to gecure the apples that
fall dally, Instead of eating grass, Ap-
ples, if glven as a portion of the ration,
will increase the milk flow, but too
many apples will not prove benefiefal,
Apple trees ghould not be in the regy-
lar pasture, as they do not thrive in
guch locations, nor should the orchard
be given over to cattle, the sheep and
hogs belng more serviceable In consum-
ing the fallen frult. Cattle may be
allowed In the orchard, hewever, after
the apples are harvested, or before they
begin to fall,

To make the early iambs grow pro-
vide a pen into which the lambs can
go, but which restrains the ewes from
entering. In the pen place a pan of
ground oats and let the lambs help
tiemselves. The ewes should be well
fed ca ground oats.—Midland Farmer,

Provide a fleld of rape for your
gheep, and put it alongside of a pas-
ture, 80 thai the sheep may mingle the

when he killed the children."—3an | t0 dry up. Stoek relish It at avy eea- | rape and the grase. This will prevent
Fruuclsco Argonaut,

gon of the year.—Nebraska Farmer.

scouring,




