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CHAPTER XIl.—Continued.

One morning Battorsicigh waw at
Work hig Hitle table, engsged, as
he later explained, upon the composi-
tion of a lotter to the London Times,
deseriptive of the agrarian situation

|

| #and set {6 upon the bare fable,

The others watehed him eagerly as
he removed the hot tin from the oven
Curly
drew his clasp kKuife from his pocket

and cut into the portfon assigned to
| him. Franklin was reserved, but Cur
Iy atlained enthusiasm ot the sceond
bite

“Rile Irish,” sald he, “I'm pot =o
sure you're such a h—1 of a militars
man, but as a cook you're a burnin’

in the United States of America.
whon he was ints rrapted by a knock
al hi= doar

"Come in, come In. Ned, my boy,”
hie Kelnimed ag he threw o I'Ih-'
door  and recognized his  svislior
“What's the news this mornin'T"

CNows? pald Franklin saily, hald
ing |} hands bebind Wi hgel “T've
news that you  ean't  gueas—mood
i LU

He held un a sl bag befare Bot- |
Loyl I In

ILE not potatocs, Ned?' sald Rat
ti vizh in nn awoil toge of voies
Frank! Innpghed.

No botter thath that,” he gatd.

Hattersleizh approachod his face (o
the bag and snuffed at It anee, twice,
thivice, a4 though lis senses needed
canfirmation, He stralghtoned up and

wolied Franklin (n the face,
“Ned,” sald he, his volee
almost ta a whisper,

sinking
“IYs—it's ap

- suld Franklin, “And jsn't

Wyt
“The best that conld
havdest to bellieve," sald Butterslelgh,
Vhere'd yon get them, and how?™
“Never mind that,'
Iin. “Tell
miite a |
"Ned” sald Battersleizgh, looking at
liim with an isjured air, "do you s
pose U've campaigoed all my life aml

bhe, and the

answerad Frank-

ancvess,  You ki sign with our ontfiv
If you want

atartling as i1t was In some

I-maorrer
Thes plo,

(3]

regards, did not long survive the de
tormined nsgsault made vpon e Curly
| wiped bis Knife on the lexw of hWis
“chaps,” and his mouth on the hael
of his hand

“Hat sayv, follers,” be aald, 1 nlumb
forgat. what 1 « 10 OV here for,
Thiotv'sp 2" to be A daned oyvers m
town, an” | tomoe to tell you about it
0 Cours "|I-||.Ill COon A

“What sait of a dance oan it bo,
man®" sald Battersleigh,

“Why, a plumb dandy dance; reg

me, do you know how in |

|

not learned the simplest form of |
conkin'?  Ple, indeod, is it?"

"Well” said  Frankiin, “yon take
some risis, but we'll chanee i, Go
ahead.”

Battersleigh busicd himself about |
the lttle box which made his cup-

board and soon had out what he ealled
lis “ingrayvdeyints.”
“Of course, ye've to

take a little

lar high steppin’ outtit; muchns bafile;
best thing ever in this settle
ment."
“I'm
Indies
lin,

“Don't von

Wiy

where the
sald Frank

know
from,”’

curiouns Lo
will cume

worry."” rejoined Curly.

“They's plenty women-folks, ™
“And when does this all happen

Curly, boy?" asked Battorsleleh.

“Why, night after to-morrer night,
to the blg stone hotel, They're golng
to elean ovt the dinin' room for us.
Three niggers, two fiddlers, an' a
‘cordlon—oh, we'll have muasic all
right! You'll he over, of course?"

“That we will, me boy." responded
Battersleigh. “Muan, wa'll be the
first."

“Now, as to a ball, Battersleigh™

“Well, then, =0 long, fellevs,” sald
Curly. “1 got to be movin' along a
Heele, Sea you at the danece, sure.”

sald Fronklin, argumentatively, when
they were al ‘how can I 20? Iy

yae,

And Lhere ¥y9

flour,” he sald, “that’s for the osseous
structure, so to speak. Ye've to add
u little grease of some sort, lard or
butter, an' we've nayther: the baeon
fat’ll do, methinks., Of course there's
the bakin' powder. And, Iastiy, malk-
in, as 1 may say. the roundin’ out of
the muscular and adlpose tissue of
the erayture, as the sowl of the pie
we must have the appies. Now, thin,
over the top of the whole 1 sprid this
thin blanket of dough. thus. And now
I dint In tis-shircumierence with me
thumb, the same ag July Trelawney
did in the Ould Tinth., And there ye
are, done, me ple, an’ may God have

mercy on your sowl!-—Ned, build up
the fire.”

They sat at the side of the lttle
stove somewhat anxionsly walting for

the result of  Battersleizh's labors,
Every onee in a while Battersielgh
opened the oven door and peered in.

Ag they sat for a mowment sllent
there came the somd of approaching
hoof-beats, and presently the eracking
and popplng of the fecr of a galloping
horge fell into a duoller eranch on
the hard ground before the door, and
a loud volce called out,

Whoa-hope,

Bronel! Hello, In the house!"
“Come in, Curly,” eried Ratler-
sleigh, “Come fn. We've business of

importhance thls mornin.”
Curly sat down on the edge of the
Led, under whose blanket the newspa-

pers rattledl to the touch “Seems
like you all mighty busy this morn-
in ** sald he.

“Yes," =aid Franklin, "You cac't
guess what we're cooking.”

“Ng: what?”

“Pie”

“(3o 'long!"

“Yes, sir, ple.” #aid Franklin firmly.

Curly leaned back on the bhed upen
his elbow, respectinl but very incred
wots, “Was you sayia® I'm: In on this
here ple?”

“Certainly yon are
he done now pretiy soon,
Hin.

“If v& can poke a straw (pto thim,
they're done,” sald Battersicigh orac-
ularly, *“Qurly, hand me the broom."

You wait It
sald Frank-

Ourly passed over the broom, and
the two, with snxiety not unmixed
wifh cyniclsm, watched Batterslizh
ns he made sevoral Ineflectual at

tempts to penetrate the arnor of the
i,

“Stop lookin® at me
evibminded hyenles,”
torslelgh, “Ye'd make the devil him-
welf nervous, a-regariln’ one go ke
a object o susplelon. Mind se, 'm
goin’ to take It ont.”

likie & brace of
protested Bat-

|
|

are, done.”

aot the first decent thing to wear to
such a place”

“Tut, tut!" sald Jatteralelgh
“Therve speaks the coxcombry of
youth. You're able 1o pull out your
bine uniform, 1T know, an’ b'gad! the

uniform of an oficer i full dress the
waorld over!”

Franklin grinned amiably. “Thank
vou for the suggestion a2bout the uni
form, at least,"” he said. “Now, If we
can fix you up as well,"

Batterslelgh came and stood before
him., waving a long forefinger.

“Listen to me, Ned,” he began, “an'
"Il lay down to ye & few of the fun
damental rules of conduet and ap
pari.

“A gintleman never
man never uscs unseemly haste: g
gintleman is always ready lor love
and ready for war—for, Ned. my Loy,
without and war we'd misig the
only two Joys of life. Theoreto, a ein
Ueman must shoot, fence, ride, dance,
and do avuy of ‘cm like a gintleman
But if ye tonnd yesalf a bt low in kit

lieg: a gintle

|l'.\"

as Batty Is this day. what would ye

HAY, Nod, me bov, was 1h fMrat salient
what 15 the first essential in the

dress of a gintleman, me boy?"

“Linen fald Frouklin, “Yor Ia it
gloves?"

“Ned osald Butterslelgh, solemnly
laying & hand upon  bhis  shoulder
“white, white, me boy, §s5 the first
color of a gintleman! White, to siiow
the integrity of his honor and the
claneness of his merit roll. A tonch
of white at neck and wrlst anny gin- |
Heman must show who presints him
sell at a Lall”

“But, now, how?”

Grasping his compoanion Dy the

arm, Battersleigh stopped outside the

Fllul:l:u', and strode off with long steps
| across the pralrie. “Come.” he sald
Frankiin followad for a gquurter of a
| mile. ‘Then, bending hiz gazo in the
directlon of the march, he saw afur,
Auttering like a signal of digiresz In
the engulfing sea about. a little whip:
ping fAog ol white, which was usheld
by the gaunt hand of & ragzed sag:
| bush Thi=, as he drew near, he dis
covered to be g portion of an old e
apck, washed clesn and left bleachtag
I':n the sun and wind

Battorslelgh  made  drasatle ay
proach. “There'” sald ho, pointing
f with triuvmphaut dignfty 1o the fie te
ing rag.

"Yau, | s mid Frankiin Lk
Ia-!:.u do you went of this plece of
| ,ack?™

“Hack!” erlod NMatterslelglh. ofend
ed. educkll say you, but 1 may

White!" A strip of this ut me nek
and atl me wrist me hat, an’ me
saber und me ridin’ whip—1 rride up
ey the dure I dismount, | throw me
el to the man. | inter the hall and
flacey me hat and gloves in order as
they should be | appear—Hatte
slvigh, o gintlvman, appears, standin’
in the dure, the eyes of all upon him,
I bow, salutin’, standin® there, alone,
short on allowanee, but nate and
with me own slf-respect Balters
loigh, a bit low in kit and in allow
ance, with white at neck and wirist,
bows, and he says, "Ladies and gin

tlemen, Brttersielgh s here!* ™

CHAPTER XIIL

The First Ball at Ellisville.
The wife of the section boss sot in
consclous dignity, as beecame n leadiy

of socluty Helow bher in order of
slollen came Nora, the head waiter,
and the red-headed walter glel, and
the littient walter glrl, nad the wile of
thie new STy man. Thoso st
Dent and unhappy at ane part of the
long row of chairs that llned the side
of the hall, Oppogite W theom, egnally
sdlent and equoily unhappy, sat a it
e row of men

It wus the beglnning of the hall
Thepe were the firat artivals At
Hhe head of the hall, [ar off, sat tlhiree
musicians, negroes alleged to play
violing nnd an a2ecordion, and by that
eril riadisod 1o & baal cminenee

After n vast hiatus the door at the
main cutrance was pulled enutiously
open, a little at a time,  Evidently
some one was looking In, At length
the door opened and two figures e
teredd ailfrightedly, those of Hank Pe
terson; o neighboring  rancher, and

nlg wife. Hank, having forthwith de
coved 1o the row of men sitting stlent
against the wall, he duly reached that

harbor and sank down, wining his
face and pas=ing his hand across hils
mouth uncertainly,

The door opensd agaln and  vet
again. Two or three englonvers, n rod-

man, a leveler and an axeman came in,
near behind them more cattlemen.
From among the guests of the hotel
soveral eame, and presently the clerk
of the hotel himself,. The lue of mon

grow stoadily, but the body upon the
opposite side of the room remained
eon=tant, lmmoblle, and npehanged
“Boy, Curly whispered Del Hick-
man hoarsely to his  neighbor, “ef
somethin® don't turn loose richt soon

I'm doe to dle right here. 'm thirstl-
er'n if this here floor woas the Stnked
Plains.”
* me here" said Curly In & mnot-
iered andertone “Hut 1 reckon we're
till the ronnd-ap’™s made. When
do et loose, witeh me rope
that littlest waiter girl, She taken
my oyve, fer shore.”

Sani. the driver, was sliting rapt,
elaring muiely ithe great gulfl
fised betweoen him and Nora, the head

wlia

Yo

ROerosn

waiter, Ax she sat, the lHght glinting
upon her glasses, her chin woell ap-
held, hee whole attitude austere and
commanding, Sam felt his courage
gink lower and lower, untll he  be-
rame abjeet and abased. Fascinated
wione the less, he gazed, until Curly
poked him sharply and remarked:
“Which un you goin’ to mnke a

break fer, Sam?"*
“I—=1 dkdidon’t  kKnow,™
ptartled amd disturbed
“Reckon yvou'd ke to mingle some
with Nory, hey?"

sald Sam,

“Wew-wewell hegan Sam, de
fensively.

“But she don’t see it that way.
Not in a handred Why, she'll be
dancin’ with Cap Franklin, Batty,

ey some folks that's more in her line,
Why in h-1 don't you plek

out somehody more In ver own bunch,

you see

like?' Curly was meaning to be only
Judieial, but he was erael, Sam col
lppsed and sal speechless.  He had
long felt that his ambition was pre
sumption.

{To be continued. )

WAIL OF THE PESSIMIST.

Change of Belief Result of Visit to the
Dentist.

“Bah!” cnorted my friend the Optim-

‘what's love but the imbecile

sire of =ome lupatie to spenda $2 on a

Int il

w:rl Jor every' dollar he spepds on
himself?  Don't talk to me of such
b Tane L

"And, feiendship, ton"” Le growled,
‘What's it but a2 man scheming to
Rave sone plnec where he ean borrow
money without peyving Interest on the

lan?  This wlk  about (riendship
glvey e a severe shoek.
“And truth ond tegrity,” he went on,

s owing more excited, There's loads

and logds of truth and Integrity scat
tered around, ain’t there? Read the
papers, look at our courts, observe the

legislatores, ciance Ut in
bosiness with any man, and figare up
Liow truth and integrity vou'va
Duted into
“And honor
noeering
like & secting

COIETUESS

muaeh

the

continued
until his

Opti-
Tooked
copper  sheathing,
HMonor? What & T VWhere'll you
find 1t? Have vou sver seen a specl
mesa of It la man, woman or clifld? Go
talk metaphysics but don't
talk abouwt hounar to

I had plways foupd the Optimist's
cheoria! outleok upoa things in geps
eral so hopefsl and rosy that 1 waes
ajuast al niorhid sentiments,
0 | loohed Imploring!y at his wife for
r '-‘.'._I',ll Ation

“Oh

ulghi T

st

1 an Ass,

e

s

mustn’t mind John to-

respopded The dentist
+ between two of his teesth
Philadelphia Ledger

Yol

put o Wi
today '

Commerce of United Kingdom,

Tho Uritcd Kingdow has Increased
its export tra le about T4 per cent
inee 1572 Its population h~s inp-

ereased S0 per cent o the same tima
It exported to the Upited States apd
Germauy $680 000,000 worth of goods

in 1872, and oaly $3635 000 000 In 1802,

1
Bum

Copyrighl (L[ by W i N W R e
U'nlon
Belly-Buster,
g % ¥ Mde down il
Pl -whoppln
£ 4 el ®
A stretohid ont upon the top,
Vdke a Nappin
Qiadraped
< — P — I ———

Wlile Tinw nng
[ O8RS LT
Itlght on T

Tain't oo malisr wWihing I term

suy ! e o v Il
o imi

Holler he ]}
Jest n-whooph
As woe go!l

Had n roaster 1bhet could iy
Helly -bueten
Ihiwn th' track!

Past th Ffastost sleds o lown
They coull muster
In a pick

Hnd o raee-hormse pitcheor on--
LHells swhoppin
] th" fun

W hen s allu= tale th' lead,
Nevor stoppin
T yo've won!

Onet I ouet my 9 ta go
Belly < mekin
On my sleigh

Pa he InMed an' said, “TTheam
Kind o backin
Lilke awiy

"Take yer mn,” my pa sez he,
Boelly -buster?™”
AN he smillea?

Mia she up o and ohneed my i
With her dusier,
alf aw mild

I o't ketr i phoor ma
Pon't Hke  alidin
Pown the hill

T i min't nothin sl me ks
Thls sivil rldh
Be they, B
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Anteny and Cleopatra.
Having trivmphed over Jullus Cae-
fgar, Cleopatra was enterinininely en-
gaged lu making Antony’s lnwful wife
play seeond fAddle in the orchesten of

hig love. The sliken brecching was
already in place, and the bridle ready
for the great general, when Antony

called one evenlng, by appointment, o
cnjoy a pink tea with her.

The bondolr was resplendent for the
ocenslon Beantiful fowers breathed
thelr amorous odora, while redolent
pertumes, heavy with brealn hashish,
hovered aver the soone of Cleppatrn ‘s
procpective conguest,

Antony was a matrimontal ship
wreek when he arrvived and ook in
the valuptuons settings of this fuscly-
ating feminine gem

“To hil=m eye

'f'|';-lfl' was bhiut one bejoved foce
And that was shining on him!*

o farth,
In his heart there Lurned, oblivious
to honor, alleglance and sacred vows,
only the mad passion to posgess her,
And Cleo. the cutap, did her hest!
The piek tea was but half over when
Antony, bewildered nod 11l at ease,
because of lncking self-control, drop
ped his napkin, It ook a header and
rolled balt way under the table.
Running about the room was a
white rat, a prized pet of the fam:
ous man-killer, As Antony stooped for

his napkin, the rat chanesd to slip

quictly underneath the jusurious lin-
gerle of Cleopatra’s daluty skirts, nip-
ping her gently on the ankle

emergaed
lace

As
under

from
florid with

heind
his

Antony's
the table,

THRE LATER

FRAI'T O
exortion, Cleopatra urozq
und gasped

AUTHORIZED
GENIERAL

PR
ANTONY

majostically

“8ipel"

Antony, much chagrined, and won
dering, could merely stammner his
apalogy

When the scandal got Into the news
papers, he decided the bost way out of
it was o marry the girl Owing
having a wifle of his own,. thls could
not be, and he did the nest worst
iing.

But, auyhow, this is a troe and hera

lolore unpwinted story of how Clen
patra cooerded Anlons ne  earaaot
alwaye rely on history keeplng the
record straight
& LK

Infatuation is liklug ber with her
Elore clothas aud blush roses on; love
I liking her with her huair o enrl
papers N trouble lo disgnose the
two affections alier having sald “l

will” and zhe has wiited

|

[|

to |

| the congquering hosts

S\ BY
o e MLV

NG, by  Weslern
L nlon
The Choice.

A rikdy glow

Noewspaper

A cnay alinlr

ARkl e wired ad drifting snow;

\ A n book or twa

Fhe evening hews 1've Just gone through

Wikite #pont With wrnth the mRimte firs
el

Burn oo 1 eodtla 10 axhy bhoad

Yor, siertnl whh effulgent Noame

It ares and sleons withln e frame

Al! dremms that come In funey there

Of FAME and LOVE, curmiras fale

Thint shes! Thelr glow my npme

I Jebters Dol aee nov ! ‘Uis “IFAME!

"AH! DREAME THAT COME!™

Then shifts the blage: transformed 1= all,
Though sl without the snowilnkes full-
The conls reflect o wenlth of hue,

A ey red! Dear hieart, "tig you!

Hew! Through the pah that Alme above,

There  shines this word—the word of
"LOVE!Y"

Yes, FAME and LOVE, the purest gems

Thal sparkle In men's dindems!

Yer, seldom in (he selfsame crown =

o LOVE and FAME unlte renown
“Twixt this and that, here In my den,
In puggled dream 1 doge<aml then

vciore. for LOVE! Aganin for FAME]
Wihs dwest—an everlpsting nume—
To bir renowned whonever man

In years to come aean'

And then—-within the dull firedinee

I weo o sweet, nppenling tace

With ftush of love, with eyes of blue,
With Hgs of tipe and ruddy hue,

One ling'ring gage Into the grate—
Goodby o FPAME-~I rend my Fate!
For LOVIE Ix teue, content with
And constunt ox the stars nbhove;
Whille "AMIE I8 falpe, o ekle jads
That changem In Life's pun and shade!
"Frue love is fume enovgh for thee!™
'nowluet the firellghit says (0 me.

S & &
History to Date.
d was on the morning of the battle
of the Thermopylaen Pass, and the
voliticiaus of Greoce were still withe

the scrall may

love,

out a leader, Leonidas, the Intrepld
general, the satalwart  “herow” ol
wmany o oot etreen fald hgd v

eaten of grapes the night before and
was undergoing an operation for ap
pendicitis. The Maild of Athens, who
sometimes acted as sabstitute, was
also hors do combat, having inadvert-
ently dropped a curling iron down her
back that very morning. Alexander
had gone fishing & week before and
wae now three dayvs overdue, while Na-
poleon, alone in his clgar store, could
not leave the business,

Things looked dark for the Greeks
when, at sun-up, they assembled at the
Pass of Thermopylae to stop the on-
coming hosts from Thessaly!

“My country for a leader!" erled a
civillan who dia't own even a dog
house

"My coun—"

But a flying pleee of liver hit Lim
In the oracular orifiee and cut short
his sensational harangue. d

AL this juncture, a courfer, mounted
on a snorting, foaming steed, dashed
Into the village courtyard, his riding
habit Aeeked with dnst,

“8he has came!" he shouted hoarse-
tv. “She has came!"”

There was a mighty rush, & separa-
tlon of the ways and Joan of Are
mounted on a blonde<olored horse
with o wateh oye, rode luto view,

Evon a8 she rode, the drum beats
uf the charging enemy could be heard
in the mountainous distanoe

“Forward. the light brigade!" she
clhiowted, polnting with sword ereet
townrd the Thermopylacn gateway,

“Forward! On to victory or death!*"

(Clhwvers. )

“We will fight it out on this Yoe if
it takes all summer!”™ she cried,
gpringing from her bonde horse and
drawing a piece of chalk across the
threshold of the Pass,

Vith ominous growl, the ward-heel-
ers from the Fourth ward of Thessaly
charged stralght at the line, their
spegrs ralsed for the onslaught.

Now You can s¢¢ the whites of thelr

eyiey
Now feel thelr bated brealh
Now-
With one mighty sweep of her arms,

with toes to the
gpeirs to her own

Arc, standing
Hoe, gathered the
Lreast,

'S blood!

But even as the cruel polntg struek
the martyr's body, the Greeks rallied,
and erying, "Charge, Chester, charge!
tin, Stanley, rished at the foe
with commaon lmpulse, crowding them
into the forthwith.

To the music of “Hall 1o the chiof!”
returned (o the
Alesander who had

fishing with three
roller on bis

Jnan of

on!"

(TR |

village to mest
just wrrived from
(rapples and o
iringer

Amid the plaudits of bis followers,
e wlegraphed to Tammany:

“We hove met the enemy and they
are ourn. "ALEX."™

And thus brought downa

stone

history is

Why Some Chicks Die,

During November, 1900, a
fifty-elght chicke was hatched for oth-
or experimental work, and, this having
hean concluded, the chicks wore placed

lot of

in an out-door brooder. Within three
woeks all but five had died, The cause,
as dotermined from the post-mortem
evidenee, was found 1o be diseases
due to the Inclement weather which
prevalled at that time. The severily
of the change between the brooder and
that prevalling outside gave ta the
larger number of the young chicks
lung diseases from which they never
recovered, Among thegse may be men:
tloned one of the first steps In pneu-
monin, which gave an appearance of
the tuhbercles, which possibly have
been heretofore called tuberculosis,
implylng that the bacillus tuberculosis
was  thelr cause, These tubercles
within a few days passed through
their various stages into cheesy de-
peneration, and in the more chronic
vases seemed to be In process of re.
pair when the snimal died. Other
chicks died of congestion of the lungs;
others seemed to die of Intestinal tron-
bles, probably brought about by the
same canses. | noted also that the
chicka did not seem to exercise proper
Judgment in thelr aelection of the food
presented to them Some ate it too
coarse; others devoured coarse, fib
rous roots; others seemed to huve no
grit In thelr glzzards with' Which to
grind the grain.~<Rhode lsland Experl
meont Station Report. s

The hen honge should be located

\
dry ground, and the sell, if chy:y\
- -

should be well underdrained. |
Wheat as Poultry Food,

Wheat {5 & good 'ood for chicks
and for full grown fowls., Whenat
sereenings are nol always as cheap as
thetr price would seem ta indieate.
We have known screenings to sell at
a cent a pound, which wonld equal
60 cents per bushel. At the same time
clean, plump wheat could be bought
for seventy cents. The screenings
conlalned a very large proportion of
ceq seods, some of them, like the
seeds of corn cockle, polstnous to
anlmal life when taken in consider-
able quantities. The screenings con-
sist Jargely of shriveled wheat kernels
and have not in them the same amount

of food valuy as is to be (ound in

the plump wheat, jugtl a8 the material
to be found In a shriveled up apple—
shriveled before it was mature—ig in
no way to be compared to that in an
apple that has matured, The farmer
that has screenings of bia own—from
hig own wheat—will find /7 alvisable
to feed them to his pqnﬁ'cr?. but the
man that has to buy feed for the poul-
try had far better buy whole wheat,
payving for it the mariet price. than
to buy wheat screenings atl a litle
less price, As food they are worth not
only less, bul & good degl less. As a
single grain food for poultry, wheat
I8 somewhat more valuable than corn,
though we would not recommend any
one graln as a complete ration,
The Supply of Litter.

Litter Is a good thing in the poul-
try house, summer or winter, and if
a large quantity of it is at hand and It
cain he renewed every week or so it
will prove of great advantage in keep
Ing the poultry house clean, The ma-
nure can be easily falked out with
the litter, and & broom will complete,
the work in a few minutes. We have
geen many a poultry house without a
particle of litter, wheén the barn near
by had more chaff lying around than
the farmer knew how to dispose of.
The best kind of litter is chopped
straw. It acts as an absorbent under
the roosts and as a receptacle in the
other part of the pen for the grains
that may be thrown in for tho fowls,
This gives them a chance to scratch,
Buckwheat hulls are good, and they
can be obtained at mills that make
buckwheat flour. The man that uses
a shredder will find shredded corn
fodder very useful (n the poultry
house. One of the greatl advantages
of litter is that In winter the feet of
the fowls are kept off the cold floor,
and i there are any cracks in the
floor they become stoppod up with the
chaff. The ltter should be changed
often and never be allowed to become
damp. The compost it forms will ba
found very serviceable In the spring.

Langshans.

Langshans are the smallest and
most active of the Asiatic class, They
are a practical fowl In more sepnses
than one, and their prolifie laying and
excellent gqualities make them a profit-
able fowl for the farmer and market
poultryman. They are one of the old-
est varleties of poultry and have al-
ways been Leld In popular esteem.
The quality of the flesh of the Lang-
shan Is excellent, being fine grained,
tender, and nicely flavored. As layers
they rank among the best, averaging
from twelve to thirteen dozen a year,
and as winter layers they are to be
recommended. The chicks are hardy
nnd mature early. Langshans are
good sitters and mothers, being of
gentle dlsposition; they are easlly
kept In confinement or on free range.
Being excellent foragers, they are
ideal fowls for the farm, snd will
gather during the year a conslderable
proportion of their food.

o e .

It is reported taat the world's sup-
ply of pears has been corners? by a
Chicago firm and that prices will be
sharply advanced,

When 8 man calls a girl his “dove™

to date,

she is naturally all In & Rutter.
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