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Still a Nation of Farmers,.

HE recently published ¢enszus report on “'guin
ful pursuits” in the United States has evoked
1 discussion of the poss!ble soclal and politieal
fects of a continued drift of the people away
‘rom agriculture. Have wa censed to be a
‘nation of farmers,” and are the citles to keep
on growing at the expense of the rural districts?
We do not need the poet to tell us that God made the
pountry, and that man made the town. The larger citles
furniah us dally with evidencea that they are man-made
in situations, and that in the making of most of them man
did a very bungling job. That the wealth of the country
comes from the soll, and that our natioual proaperity rests
upon agriculture are propositions so self-evident as to re-
quire no demonstration by expert economists. The truth
of these propositions wlll be generally recognized, no mat-
ter what the census figures may say.

The census report on occupations would indicate to the
. superfictal thinker that agriculture has ceased to be the
lending Industry of our people. The table showing the pro-
portion engaged In the five principal classes of occupation
in 1880 and 1900 i= as followsa:

1880, 19000,

Agricultural purSuits . coecerarescnsssess-40.20 85,570

| PrOPRBRIONEY 5: 54 103 sisuensarsasnssse e i D 4.30
' Domestle and porsonal .....cceveeinenes 20,00 10.20
Trade and transportation ....evevsiinens..10.08 16.30
ANUTACIOTIBG sovis 2 Esabioegnespussssson @Rkl 24.41

The table Indieates a decline in the relative Importanae
of ngrienlturs among the galnful pursults. Tt shows a de
crense of 0.50 per cent In the proportion of persons en
gaged In agriculture since 1880 and an Inerease of 0.6 In
ghe pronortion engaged in commerce and manufacturing.

Bt those who are inclined to grow pessimistle over th
threatened “extinetion” of agrienlture will need to go deeper
into the flzures. It 1s found that the number of persons ac.
tually enzaged In agriculture increased belween 15850 and
1000 from 7.714.000 to 10.882004), It is to be remembered
also that this number Is likely to keep on Incrensing fo)
many years, not only through the opening of irrigable pub
lie lands to homestoaders, but beeause of the drift toward
. smaller farms and more Intensive farming The scientifie

agriculturist of the future will get S1orve out of a fAfty-aer
tract than the old-time “farmer” got out of a quarter sec
tion.—S8pringfield Republican,
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; Success in Life,
UCCHSS in life is relative. To no two minds
does It mean the sime. To no two conditions
does can it be alike applicable. 'The
of the farmer, for Instance, who adds to his
lands, rears his family In righteousness and
ifpasses his days in pence and content, far from
the turmoll and trlumphs of more swiftly mov
,ng life, would not seem to the lawyer, the politiciun or the
pity merchant to be a success at all.

The crossronds storekeeper may be a suceess in life in
his own estimation and that of his nelghborhood, thoug!
his brother of the eity, who thinks in millions, cannot helj
Jooking down upon him with scorn.

There can be no material standard of suecess, for the
reason that the outlook, the aspiration and the attainment

4 of any man are his alone. No two can occupy the same
viewpoint. No two can regard success from the #une mind
and heart

The school-teacher, who ever glves, may cut a sorry
ficure In a blographleal dictionary beslde the mlilllonaire,
who ever gets. But in the real bullding up of the Intellect
and morality and happiness of the world it Is she who ls
the glant and he the plgmy.

The poor underpaid preacher whose congregation s
gmall because he preaches religion undefiled may In the
pommon estimate be a fallure, But who can foretell the
parvest to come from the pregnant seed thus sown In good
ground? Another generation may see a mighty church
arise, that some rich man puts a gorgeous window In and
ealls hla monument,

Whieh [« the more successful life—the one that builds
p rreat window or the one that stimulates the spirit whicl
makes a church?

Possibly nine-tenths of us have no

—

SUCCess

other serions pur

I
pose In life than to get the best living we can. We are |
abhsorbed i our own little affalrs—our wants and our en- |
joyments, silments and ease, Jealousies and enviea, and
hatreds and loves. The greater the degree 1o which we sat-
fafy our wants and triumphs over our encmies the greater
our success—we think,

But to gratify our wants Is only to create new ones
Human longing Is like a sea—the more we pour Into it
the more it spreads. The milllonalre longs for more as
cagerly a8 does the poor man. Content does not lie in the
direction of acquisition or Indulgence,

Ruceess in life consiste In fitting one's self to one's en-
vironment, and one thing more—clevating the environ.
ment.—Chleago Journal,

Barbarous Waste in War.

OME international pact should be achleved that
will compe] respect for ships and goods as ob-
jocts of economic value in the whole world's
rating, whether subject to seizure as contra.
band of war or otherwise. The Russlans are
warranted in arresting those trading steamers
that are carrying supplies to thelr eénemles.
but neither they nor any other people are justified In de-
stroying what the world needs as food, as fuel, as clothing,
as medicine, and especially as ships. To cwmpty a ship of
Its freight and then send her to the bottom, or, worse still,
to send ber down with her cargo, 18 barbarous, The coul
supply Js growing short. Not a ton of it should be wasted.
If it {8 necessary to prevent its falling into the hands of
the Japancse, let it be landed and soid to the highest bid-
der of a neutrnl nation, provided that elreumstinces pre
vent the captors from using it to their own advantage,

And the same with the enptured ship. This I8 a work
of skill and value, and is needed in facilitating the com
perce of all countries. If it hns muade itself lable to selz
ure by trading I forbidden supplies, there I3 no reason
why it should therefore be destroyed. 1t carvies no fight
ing machinery, it is not a danger to the war ileet of the
natlon that makes the arrest. 1t may be carrying merely
a few tons of contraband articles, and a deckiul of sup
iles intended for neutrals or for people engaged In peace
ful pursults, and in such a case it is a wanton waste t
dnk It, If, Indeed, It 1s not a defiance of international law
Powder and arms might be used by the captors, or might
even be thrown overbeard If there were no time to taks
them or room to stow them; but not the textiles, fruil
neat and manulactured products that vations exehang:
with one auother. Wharships arve fair prey. They are to b
sunk by the enemy whenever possible, or converted to th
uses of the winning slde, bat to scuttle a mlllion-dolla
dilp because of the accldent of her trade 18 to commit
rime against all humanity, whose needs that ship is ca
pable of serving.—DBrooklyn Eagle.

The Marrying Age.

HE dietum of Gov, Warlleld that girls shoul
1wt marry until they are twenty-six has nai
irally eaused conslderable discussion amon
those mosgt interested—the glrls themselve:
heir parents, and the young men who do no!
want to walt for o hrlde untll she Is verging o
old-maldhood. The first gquestion of Interest |
i matter of fact: Are our girls generally marrying at to
early an age? Some light Is thrown on this matter by Cit,
Reglstrar MeGlepan, of Boston, in the Globe of that eit;
e shows that in the year 1002, out of 6,172 brides, onl,
120, or @ little more than 2 per cent, were less than eighteen
While more than balf the total number were under twent)
five, “yet 4,180, more than two-thirds of the whole num
ber of brides, were married between the nges of twenty and
twenty-nine."”

These figures, the Registrar thinks, “do not indlcate tha!
all girls are marrying at an abnormally early age.” Othe
writers on the subject tegtify that marriage Is entered Int:
by both sexes at a later average age than in former gen
erations In thls country. There are many reasons for this
The growling Independence of women, the more extensivi
fields for thelr employment, the importance glven to edu
catlon, operate to defer marriage, as the increased cost of
the wedded state deters many young men until they cav

“afford It."—New York Warld,
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the clock half an hour ahead.

Aunt | ten the ‘sun’ would say ten minutes

GRANDMOTLER'S CLOC

v

Long before the Western
had coine within whistlne distance of
the Summerville station Unecle Charles

exXpress

declared he could hear the bells of

grandmother's clocks, “Haven't heard
: ‘em slnce I was a boy.” he sald, “but
1 know how they'll sound—all goins
together and every one of 'em right,
L tell you, Leitle, you ought to have
mother's sense of time, You can't even

keep our mantel elock stralght. Why
mother has a hall elock seven feeg
high and over a century old, They
there's the ‘banjo’ clock In the dining-
room, and the ‘sun' In the kitchen—w
call In the *sun' because of o round

Lole in the door-picture to see the pen-
dnlnm through,

There are three ¢ r|
b four others besides, and the way
mother keeps them straight Is a mar-
| vel, It mnst be the old woolden wh els,
; Nothlig ke thom made nowad ys!”

Half an hour later grandnother
greeled her bome-coming flock at the
door of the neat white farmbounse, and
gent them to ther rooms to prepare
for a walting dinner.

“Hello!" sald Uncle Charles, as ha
fo'lowed Aunt Lettle Into the enst
chinmber, “There's  Unele  Hiram
Doty's old ‘bul frog' clock. Has a
volee llke n frog when It's getting
ready to strike,"

Mechan caly he polled out h's wa'ch
and consulted it, then glaneed agaln
at the clock, He hesitat d then w th-
sul comment stepped forward and set

Lettle smiled, but sald nothing,

“A little later, entering the kitrhen,
he beheld the “sun ticking merrily in
its accustomed place. Uncle Charles
compared It with his watel. Grand-
mother was out of the room. S'ealthily
e opened the clock door and moved
thie hands back twenty minutes,

Dinner had hardly begun when from
eust chamber and kitchen came simul-
tuneous wherzing and banging of
hells, The *“sun" counted six and
stopped.  The “bullfrog” d4'd better
and made It thirteen., Grandmother
looked up In alorm and gazed at the

banjo-cloek™ before her. It was, 8o
Unele Charles dlseovered, an  Lhour
amd a half rast. That alarmed her
s1ill morsa,

“Charles,” sald grandmother, se
verely, “have you been sottin’ my
clovks?

“Why, vea, mother, I fixed the

=un' and the *bullfrog.’
a little off,”

“Well, morey snkes!
shall 1 tell the time now

"By them, of course, They're right

They scemed

How ever

| now."

“Yes, but they won't be to-morrow.
You xee, Letil»" (this apolog-tically to
her  danghter-in-law), “they’re all
clocks that just won't go right, 1
know about Lhow much each gnlns or
loses In a day. so when 1 lhear one
strike 1 ean tell about what time It
For Instanee, this morning when
the big hall clock 8 ruck thirce, I knew
the hand sald gquarter to elght. The
‘anjo' Is an hour slower, so It sald
quarter to seven, and wou'd strike v
lu ffteen minutes, When that struft

I5,

to slx, and would be almost ready to
strike twelve, The ‘sun’ is fifty min-
utes ahead of the ‘bullfrog, which
ald quarter to five, and In tweuly
minutes would strike three, and that
Is twenty-five minutes behind Sarah
Pettit's alarm-clock with the brass
works that ghe set by the town clock
last week, and lsu't more than tive
minutes out; so it was abont gquarter
after five and time to get up.”

She lJooked at Uncle Charles re.
proachfully. “I do declare, Charles,”
she sald, “you've gone and mixed me
up so now I d'now's 1 ever shall get
it figured out again—Youth's Cow-
panlon.

ClLff of MNatural Glass.,

A cllll of natural glass can be seen
n Yellowstone Park, Wyoming. It is
aalf a mlle long and from 150 to 290
feat high, the materin! of whieh it con-
sists belng as good glass as that artl
Nelally mannfactured. The dense glass
which forms the base Is from seventy-
five to one hundred fe t thick, while
he npner portion, baving suffered and
survived many ages of wind and raln,
has naturally worn mueh thinner. Of
course, the color of the ¢liff I8 not that
of bpatural ghss—transparent and
white—but I8 mostly black and some
places  mottled and  streaked  with
brownish red and shades of ollve green
aud brown,

Anything au Everyihing.
Towne—Some people kick at
thing and some at another,
Browne—Yes, but most people kic)
nt one thing and another.~FPhiladel
phia Fresa.
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SIM Take Yon Home AgninKathleen,"
I'll take you home again, Kathlean,
Across the ocean wild and wide,
To where your heart has ever Yoen,
Bince first you were my borale bride;
The roses all have left your cheek,
I've watched them fade away aund die;
Your voice is sad whene'sr you speak,
And tears he in your loving eve.

Chorua;
Ob! 1 will tnke yon bnck, Kathleen,
To where your heart will feel no pnin,
And where the fields are fresh aul green,
I'll take you to your home again.

I know you love me, Kathleen, dear,
Your heart was ever fond and true,
1 nlways feel when you are near
That lite holds nothing dear but you,
The smiles that you once gave to me
1 mearcely ever see thein now,
Tho' many, many times [ sce
A derkening shadow on your brow,

To that dear home beyond the sea,
My Kathleen shall again return,
And when thine ol friends welcome thee
Thy loving heart will cease to yearn,
When langhs the little silver stream,
Beside yvour mother's humble cot,
And brightest rays of sunshine gleam,
Then all your grief will be forgot.
The Braove at Home.
The maid who hinds her warrlor's sash
That smile that well ber pain dissem-
bles,
The while benenth ber drooping lash
One siarey tear-drop hangs and trem-
bles,
Thoungh Heaven alone revords the tenr,
And fame ghall never kitow her story,
Her heart has shed a drop as dear
Asd ¢'er bedewed the lield of glovy.

The wife who girds her husband's sword
"Mid little ones who weep or wonder,
And bravely speaks the cheering word,
What thoongh her heart be rent asun-
der,
Doomed nightly in her dreams to hear
The bolts of death nround him rattle,
Has shied as sacred blood as e'er
Was poured upon the field of battle,

The mother who concenls her grief
Wihile to her breast her son she
Presses,
Then brenthes a few brave words and

brier,
Kissing the patriot brow she blesses,
With no one but her seeret Gad
To know the pain that weighs upon
hi'I‘.
Shed holy blood as ¢'er the and
Received on Freedom’s field of honor,
—Thomas Duchausan Read.

THE JOY OF KNOWING.

Kuowledge Farmers BSBhould Have--
Value of Contact with Soil,
There was a day, says Breeders' Ga-
Zette, when the farm was a little world.
The farmer did it all, koew It all
e sold little, he bought little.
Hils men were paid In kind, A
day's work wuas exchanged for a
bushel of wheat. If the farmer
owned his soll he could hardly fail to
live well. He could even make money
if he had the advantage of living close
to citles. There were no railways, Tle
prairies and the deserts were untamed,
The former then did not know how
badly he did things. He had not found
out how costly many of his practices
were. His ecattle were fed and fat-
tened when 4 to 6 years old. FHis
wethers must be 4 years old. There
wis even a “4-yearold” elub In En-
glund, the purpose sf which was to
milntnin the practice of eating only
t-year-old mutton. Rotatlon of crops
was littie practiced.
maintained, If at all, by careful saving
of manures, In that point our fathers
were often better than thelr sons,

While the old-fashloned farmer sold
iittle he also bouglt lttle. He did not
g0 into the markets for feeding cattle
or sheep; be did not go on the market
tor foodstulls or fertilizers. He kept
cows, the makls milked and made but-
ter, the ealves were grown on the
place; they were flnally fattened and
sold. The farmer did not dream of
shipping them to merket himself. He
did not much wateh markets. He
knew little about sources of supply
in feeding cattle or sheep, or as to ages
most profitable to buy, There was then
much less nead that the farmer shonld
be sn edocated business man. ‘There
was need that he should be economical,
savirg, skilled In all manner of trades
nndd arts, for he made his own tocls,
sonp, shingles, candles, clothes, hopsas.
He was a earpenter, bullder, skilled
axman, swung the seythe and cradle,
half-+oled his own boots.

FFertility wus

The schools were ruder then. The
farmer's son  worked mornlng and
evenlng, going generally late to school,
learned to read, spell, eypher, a little
of geography. What he learned did not
wenn him away from the soll. He read
steady-golng papers by the fire of win
ter's evenings and good old-fashioned
books., To-day the whole system of
schoollng I8 changed. Boys are pushed
a8 much at 10 as we did at 15. There
I8 no longer any time for them to do
work on the farm before or after school
hours. They bring thelr books home

from school. They get little thus far

gy

the farm or of ugrlcviture, Wo will
not sny that modern achoo! syetems .
Inferior ta the old, but we do belleve

thore is too much divorcing of brain

work, study and hand work. Boys are

bost off when they have plonty of aee

il contact with the =o!l and the real

work of the farm In connectlon with

all the schoollng you care to glve, We

are oot glving too much eduecation to

onr boys so much na we are neglecting

to give them the right kind, Mathe-

matics will not hurt, but will help.

Languages will help If they do not take

too much time. Chemistry 18 the foun-

dation of all sciences; the boy cannot

do withont that. Geology heips. Bot-

any lhelps, All  these and other

things but lay broad the foundation

for a profitable agricultural education

and make a man able to uuderstand

and appreciate thls world of which he
la a purt. The life 1s more than the

maeat.

The tendency of modern agriculture,
with Ita machinery and horse power,
enabling men to reap wide flelds, ia
essentlally destructive., There 18 great
need of sclentific and practical teach-
fngs of solls and maintalning and re-
storing fertllity to them. You cannot
learn that of the farmer practicing his
art on the prairles today. He s a
soll-robhber, and wisely enongh; for all
ploneers must be soll-robbers. The
young generationof farmers must cense
to be soll-robbers. The farmer I8 a
business man, He must know with
detlniteness and sklll many things. He
must know how wisely to choose cattle
for feeding, to buy feedstulfs wisely
for them, to fead them economlieslly.
Thnunks to modern methods practieal
men, skilled in these arts, are now o
be found in our agricultural colieges,

Agricultural education pays well In
the joy that it brings the young farme-
or.  The common processes of the art
take on a new weaning. As he plows
instoad of turning up o dead soll he 18

turning up the history of the world
sinee the very rocks cooled. He s

thinking of the chiemistry of that autj
and of the problems coneerning it an

its productivencss—problems  tha
nelther he nor his sons will find al
sottled. It Is nowhere o dead world t

lilm, but a source of thougzht and pleas
nre everywhers, He will do thing

hoetter, he will make more money fo

ils training, but what s ag lmportan

he will take a new Interest and plea

ure In dolng things.

RAPID ERIDGE-BUILDING.

- P

Irom Work Manufactured, Bhl]nw‘
Hundreds of Miles and Erected,

Wherever the demand Is made, thy
englneor must make the face of thy
parth Mt his purpose. In the wilds
the Amdes he must throw his structurs
of steel across n torrentinl ravine from
a precipice on one side to the mouth "
r tunnel on the other. At distances ot
thousands of miles from the place ol
nanufaciure the parts of the bridgs
unuast it like watehworks when put to
gother In the finighed structure,

Five years ngo the Pencoyd Bridge
Company, of Philadelphia, manufac
tired for the English government the
famous Atbara bridge In seven spans
of one hundred and ffty feet each,
welghing one and ongdialf million
pounds, in twenty-nine working day
The metal wus shipped to Egypt, an
carried more than a thousand miles u
the Nlle Valley Into the Soudan. Afte
arrlving at its destination It was pu
together on its plers, ready for rallwa
traflie, within sixty days, without usin
any timber staging and with absol
accuracy of fit In all its parts. Thi
bridge was imperative for the succes
of the plans of Lord Kitchener In the
campalgn that made hls fame and for
tune,

In 1000 the Pennsylvania Steel Con
pany bullt the Goktelk double trac
rallroad viaduct to cross a ravine in
Burma. This viaduct I8 nearly half s
mile long and three hundred and twend
ty feet high In its highest portlon, and,
the welght of manufactured metal wne
about three and onehglf  milllon
pounds, This structure wad shipped
feom the place of manufacture just
about half way around the globe, and
then transported several hundred miles
inland, and rapidly erected, with every!
bolt and rivet fitted accurately In its
place~Woman's Home Companlon.

Heaviest in Winter.

Some curlous experlments have beenl
made at one of the royal ]lhllunlhrup[J
institutions in Copenhagen. IFor somel
vears back the sevenly boys and girls
in the place have been carefully weighs
«l every day In groups of fifteen nnd
under, Thereby It 18 proved that the
echilldren gain welght mostly in autumn
and in the early part of December,
IP'rom that me til the end of April
there 18 scarcely any increase o
welght. Mora remarkable still, there,
is a dimipution till the end of sum-'
mer.

The E bitor Hod One.

“Is there a literary club around here
anywhere?" asked the long-halred \'l.l-l
Itor.

“Yes,” replled the editor, reachin
under his desk, “are you a lterary
man ?"'—Philadelphia Ledger,

Show some p;eol.!u 'reul dinmo
and they will Insist they are glass,




