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CHAPTER 1

Mrs, Saville of the Court is not a
pleasant woman., People are general-
ly rather afrald of her, and, ke many
unpleasant people, ghe usunlly gets hoer
own way, Her present Idea 18 to mar-
ry her only son, Sebastian, to her
niece, Barbara Saville, an arrangement
perfectly agreeable to every one ex-
cept Barbara herself—DBarbara, with
her rare, witching lvish beauty, the
beauty of a falr skin and blue eves
with very dark lashes and dark halr,
n face at once charming and provok-
Ing.

But Barbara’s sweet-cut mouth is a
Httle bit too firm for her aunt, and Se-
bastian has felt his cold bloml grow
warm beneath the disdalnful smile of
hia congin,

Sebastinn s not a pleasant looking
man—tall and dark, with a  heavy,
cynleal face and eyes that ook cernel

In the whole of Leinster there Is not
such a pretty girl as Barbara Saville
She lives at the Court with her aunt,
unid has done so for severnl years. Lat.
terly Mrs, Saville has put on the serew
a little, for Barbara is twenty, and it
I8 time Sebastion marcled and sottled
down; but Barbava sip=tilts hep pretty
chin and tosses her dusky hewd, and
#ays that to live at the Court wll ey
life would kill her.

It is, indeed, a gloomy spot, falling
Into decay, surraunded by dark, neg-
lected woods, and a dark, sullen river
running through the park

Mrs Saville's husband has lved harid
in his day, driven a coach with elght
horses, and generally made havoe of
his patrimony,  Card playing endei
what his eight horses had begin, and
his only son, Sebastian, Is a poor man
Barbara Is an only child, too,  Her
father has an appointment In Tasma-
nin, and Barbara is supposed to have
a fortune, Mr. Saville had sent her
home to be eduented In England, and
then to lve at the Court. where the
charming family arrangement of a
marriage between the cousing Wus an
open secret.

The time is November, when all day
long the trees drip molsture, and the
fields are soaking and sodden, while
the long struggling street of Portraven
is one sea of mud.

It is worse than usual today, for a
cattle fair s going on, and the falt
takes place in the street.  The foot-
paths are crowided with eattle, and
droves of panting, terrified sheep are
huddled into groups. Young horses led
by halters are being paraded up and
down, and the footpaths belng un-
available, pedestrians are forced to
fight their way in the middle of the
street, ankle deep in mud, amidst the
confusion of carts and horses, and
animals of all sorts and kinds,

Walking briskly through the crowid
with an alr of belng thoroughly used
to it, comes Barbara Saville, dressed
in a short skirt of Donegal tweed, with
a Norfolk jacket and a tweed cap on
her dark hair. She carrles a walking
stick, and her bright fuce wears a half-
amused, balf-contemptuous expression
as she looks at the hurrying crowd,
She has reached the market square,
and here the falr Is at its helght, and
bargains are going on briskly. Bar-
bara looks pityingly at the scared, tim-
id cattle driven to and fro with such
roughness. And strange contrast, jus!
beside the drove of cattle, heedless of
the turmoll around, stand a little
group, a preacher, with uncovered
head, preaching the Gospel of Christ
to the heedless multitude, It I8 a
strange scene, and Barbara's face
grows thoughtful, The rough faces of
toil-hardened men and women, the pa-
fent cattle standing by, and those
most humble creatures the subdued
donkeys, more used to blows than
kindness,

Then through the crowd comes a
young man, and he is head and shoul-
ders over every one. His hair Is gold
—real gold—and waves in short, crisp
waves. His fair moustache covers a
sweet, firm mouth, and the eyes that
look at Barbara’'s are purple as pan
sies, and full of light now as they meet
the sudden, glad recognition in hers.

“Barbara,” says the young glant,
“what are you dolng In this crowd?”

Barbara's face is a study of pleased
surprise,

“1 only walked in from the Court
to post my letter to father,” she re-
plies. And her dark eyes smile bright-
ly us she holds out her hand to him.

“I'll take care of you' returns
George Bouverie; “these fellows are
s0 rough you might get hurt”

And Barbara has no ohjection.

Her eyes dance. What does It mat-
ter that the November sky Is heavy
and gray? There Is sunshine in the
two glad young hearts, and they laugh
and they talk together, and make fun
over thelr little adventures in the fair,
like the pair of children they are,

They leave the town and walk to-
gether along the country road, Sod-
den leaves, brown and decaylng, lie In
little heaps, It is a day calculated to
make any one depressed; but Bar-
bara's cheeks are softly flushed; her
eyes are ke stars,

“Barbara, when may I speak to your
aunt?”

George Bouverle's tone has grown
aerlous suddenly, his face takes u ten-
der expression,

Hers flushes crimson,

“Walt till 1 bhear from father,
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George.” she  whiapers, “Yon  don't
Know Aunt Julia-—she wonld freeze me
with w look; bt if father says yes,

then she can't sayv anvthing

YHut. my darling, how can 1 walt?
Wrges the Young man.

Barlbira slghs

“Aunt Julin wonld write ont horrid
things to father,” she Anil her
fingers just touch the tweed
sleeve Leside her,

He laughs

SN A
rongh

"ON, yes; she conld say a lot agalnst
me, 1 know, | am In debt, and of
course that's against o fellow: and 1

l did run a couple of horges at the Cuy-

rugh, and lost o lot, too; and my dear
old mother will go about ponring out
hor woes to Mrs
me out to be a black sheep; e 'm
not that, Barbara, Uve yon to work
for now, and 'l chuek the whole thing
up. Ul have one more plunge, and
then, If 1 win, and the luck’s bound o

camo my  way now, 'l pay up all
totindd and marey vou, my  darling,
with a4 clean page”

S0 hopefully pe
doubt him™®

whao eonlil
Certainly not Bavbara
“You are my
heart,” grics
fadr hegd
af my 1fe:

ghepks

gaod  angel, sweet
o the man, bending his
“1 know 've made & mess
bt dr will be all different

mow.  You won't mind being u poor
man’s life, will you, darling?
“T shouldo't mind anything  with

your, George.” she whispers, her Deat-

titul face aglow with fecling

“That's my brave lttle woman! U've
not got much, you know, Darbara, The
Gringe comes to me at the mother's
death, and she allows me two hundeed
i year, | wish now [ had got a pro-
fesslon"—a wistful expression of re-
Bret soltening his eyes as he spenks.

The only son of his mother, and she
Wils 4 whilow,

AN, what g story these simple words
contain!  George Bouverie (s his moth-
er's ol and sorely she moans over
her darling’s shortcomings. Her views
are not his views, and she regards with
horror his increasing infatuation for
horse racing, a taste that is & cvime in
the eyes of Mrs, Bouverie.

To please her, George sold hils race-
horse, but took to betting. a fact that
need not be known to any one bat
himself.

Only to Barbara he has ponred out
his remorse and regrets over himself
and his backslidings., To please her he
will give up everything, and Barbara
Is content,

“I wish I could ask you in to lunch,”
she says naively, as they reach the
gloomy entrance gates of the Court,
heavily shadowed with gilant cypress
trees, and dank moss grows on the
pillars and the stone griffins sur-
mounting them.

Gieorge smiles,

“Aunt Julia wouldn’t be pleased to
see me, | fancy,” he says, looking
down at her, "1 know she wants that
sour Sebastian to marry you--she told
my mother so.”

Their hands meet in a lingering
pressure when Sebastian himself ap-
pears upon the scene, his face dark
as night, his eyes furious,

“Morning, Bouverie,” he begins,
with a ecurt nod; and turns to Bar-
bara. "My mother is looking for you,

Barbara, Have you forgotten we have
an engagement this afternoon?”

Barbara lifts her lovely eyes with
unconcealed scorn,

“My dear Sebastian, you know [ told
your mother | could not stand a 10-
mile drive to drink tepid tea at Lady
Harry's. Not even your company, Se-
bastian, could compensate for such an
Intliction.”

Sebastian Saville may and does hate
young Douverie; but the instincts of
hospitality cannot be Ignored.

“Won't you come in and have a bit
of lunch, Bouverie?” he says., And
George, who reallzes that It means an-
other hour of Barbara's soclety, ac-
cepls,

rogether the three walk up the long
avenue, where gnarled oaks meet over-
head, and in the woods at either side
the moss grows deep and soft,

George swings along  with  his
apringy step, and Sebastion logks with
envy at the young man's splendid fig-
ure. He is tull himself, too, but awk-
ward, and his fuce I forbllding

Barbara walks between the two
men. and Sebastian notices the height-
ened color in her cheeks, the radiant
light In her eyes, She does not know
that he cun read her secret in her face,
and the knowledge fills him with ang-
er., Barbara |s to be his wife; no idle
flirtation must come between them;
ghe 18 to be all his. Her beauty pleases
him, and he knows what Barbara Is
jgnorant of—that she will he an
heireas.

Barbara's father wighed her to be
prought up simply, with no knowledge
of the world's goods to fall to her lot.
S0 whatever George Bouverle may pos-
g08s In the way of faults, he Is no for-
tune hunter—he loves Barbara for her
owa self.

CHAPTER IL

Mre, Baville Is a peculiar looking
womian. She Is seated in the long
drawing room when Barbara eniers
with her two eavaliers, and she greets
George rather coldly, turning immedi-
ately to Barbara.

You must dress

“You are late, dear,

. LTy v 2 o

Saville, and making |

a long drive to Maveystown,”
“Need | go?”
hurmi
Vv dear, 1
sipys docidedly

n=ka Darbara, looking

wish t." Mra. Raville
wnd tarns (o George
“"How I your denr mother? She looked
bt poorly, latterly )’

plies, statding on the fnded hearthrug
In hig careless grace

Altogether the Court and fte  in-
| mates are gloomy —all sxecept Barbara,
whose clear young volee rings through
the rooms

Luncheon s announced, and Mrs. Sa-
ville rises and puts her jewelled hand
on the arm of George Bouverle,

“You and I will lead the way,” she
says, with a slow, nnpleasant smile,
“Those two young people like to tuke
care of each other,”

Ax They pags across the great vanlt-
eil stone hall Mrs Saville looks up at
the golden-halred young man at her
slide and whispers:

“You must not covet forbidden fruit,
Mr. Bouverie: and 1 think, for your
own sake, it would be well not to
vome too often to  the Court. Your
mother Knows my wishes for Bar-
bara."”

The blood surges to the very roots:

| of his halr

“I understand you, Mrs, Saville,” he
BAVS In o very low volee, “but has not
Hacbara a right to chonse?”  There s
a passionate pride in the whispered
worids

“Harbara must be kept ont of temp-
tation,” Mrs. Saville rejoins as they
enter the dining room

But George Bouverie's eveg are fuil
of trivmph, for has not Barbara made
her chiolee alveads * He Hashes a glones
at her as they take thelr places, anil
Barbara's shy, lovely eves meet hls for
u brief second

Everything at the Court 2 damp and
mouhdy The grent dining room has
the atmosphere of a4 vault \ very
small fire burns in the grate, and n
seedy-looking butley shamblea roumd
the table with his satellite, a beardless
vouth  imported from the gtables,
hreathing hord and walking round on
tiptoe with awful and elaborate care-
fulness

The dining table (s large: but the e
Is very little on it—an alarming ex-
panse of tablecloth and not much else,
Sebastian, Axing his cyeglass firmly,
gravely earves a minute portion off a
Jjoint, so small it will hardly go round.
The butler very earefully pours out a
very minute portion of sherry into
George Bouverie's glass, while the
seared lad from the stables travels la-
boriously round with vegetables,

George does not care about luncheon,
g0 the scantiness of the repast does not
affect him. Barbara Is sitting oppo-
site, and he can feast his eyes on the
beauty of her face; while Sebastlan's
unfriendly expression affects him not
at all

Luncheon over, Mra. Saville makes
an apology for deserting her guest, for
the carriage has been ordered early,
the drive to Barrystown Is long.

"It will only be an revair,” Gegrge
says gaily, “1 promised my mother to
take her to the Barry's affair this af-
ternoon. A chrysanthemum show, |
believe,"

It is distinetly annoying, for this
very handsome young man will com-
pletely monopolize Barbara,

“You will be rather late, Mr, Bou-
verie," responds Mra. Saville lelly,

“Oh, not at all,” George says pleas-
antly; while, with a noid amd smlle,
Barbara runs off to dress for the party.
“I'll just hop across country and be at
the Grange in half an hour,” George
says gally. "1 wouldn't disappoint the
mother for the world.”

(To be continted.)
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A Third Eye.

In ancient times a short-sighted sol-
dier or hunter was almost an Impos-
sibility; today a whole nation I8 af-
flicted with defective vislon., It is «l-
most certain that man once possessed
a third eyve, by means of which he was
enabled to see above his head. The
human eyes formerly regarded the
world from the two sides of the heal.
They are even now gradually shifting
to a more forward position. In the
dim past the ear flap was of great
service In ascertalning the direction of
sounds, and operated largely In the
play of the features. But the muscles
of the ear have fallen into disuse, for
the fear of surprise by enemies no
longer exists. Again, our sense of
smell Is markedly inferlor to that of
savages, That It Is still decreasing
Is evidenced by observations of the
olfactory organs. But the nosze still
indicates a tendency to become mors
prominent.

All & Mistake.

“Prisoner,” sald a Maryland justice,
“you have been found guilty of steal-
ing a pig belonging to Col. Childers.
Have vou anvthing to say before 1
pass sentence?’ 'l has, sah,"” answer-
ed the prisoner, as he rose up, “It'a
all a nistake, jedge—all a mistake, |
didm't dun reckon to steal from Kur-
nel Childers. What | was arter was
# hawg belongin' to Majuh Dawson,
an' how dem two animals got mixed
up and de constable found de meat in
my cabin am gwine to bodder me till
I come out o jall an' lick de ole wo-
man fer not keepin' better watch at
de doah!"—New York Tribune,

Want Favored Statlons.

Army officers stationed in this coun-
try are all anxlous to receive detalls
to the military schools in the different
states., Several of these detalls have
been recently made, As they are all
under the control of the president, it
generally takes some little Influence to
obtaln ona

Solomon was the wisest man.
wis the wisesl woman?

Who

“1 think she i« nll right.” Georee re- '

MATTERS OF INTEREST TO

ACGRICULTURISBTS.
Komes Up-to-Date  Hinte Awvie Cule
tivatlon  of the sSall and  Yields

Thereof —Morticalture, Vitlcaliare wind
Floriculture

American Procrels

The sclentifle tame Is  Harrlaima
Americans,  The caterpiliar s quite
destructive to  the follage of the
grapevine, The egps  are deposited
in clusters of 20 or more.  The cater-
[pillars of the Procris do not scatter
wfter leaving the cega, but feed side by
side on the under side of the leaf,
thelr heads all direded towards the
margin of the saae,  These lttle black
and yellow [nsects eat ot first only
the soft tlasues of the follage, leaving
the fine net-work of veins untouched;
but as they grow older and stronger
all but the large velps are éaten, The
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caterpillars reach thele full size in
August, and megsure at  that time

1thout =ix-tenths of an inch,

The little moath Is a blulsh or greens
ikh-black color !t has very narrow
wings, which erpand nearly an Inch
wcross, and flles dueing the warmest
bhours of the day, when It frequents
flowers.  Its flight fs rather pecnliar,
and Is quite slow and unsteady, Wher-
sver thig Insect oceurs in large num-
harg It hecomes quite injurlous, but a8
it leads a social lfe in lts caterpillar
state it can readily be destroyed by the
use of arsenieal polsons.

Henetit of Top Umfling.
{Condensed from Farmers' Review Bteno-
mraphic Iteport of Wisconsin Roundup
Institute)

Jeorge J. Kellogg read a paper on
top grafting, in which he sald in part:

1 have probably 60 wvarletles now
growing top-worked on  differen’
stock. Twenty of these varleties are
on Duchess stock. | find Tetofsky
worthless as a stock., Transcendent is
n good stock, but I find that winter
apples on this stock tend to early mu
turity of frull. Many kinds are a suc-
cess on trenscendent crab, and 1 have
great hopes of seedlings grown from
this crab to glve us roots that wil!
wetter gtand our dry winters, For suc-
cessful top-grafting we must have
vigorouns stocks, and for this reason
I have great falth In the Virginia and
uther strong growing crabs; for they
ket hold of the soll and get all there
I8 In it. Virginia crab has particular-
ly strong limbs, and I8 much the best
of any 1 have seen, Shields’ crab Is the
hest oue 1 have tried in the nursery,
as ona egclon will form a top; but &
Virginia crab, with a leader and foar
arms grafted Is worth many times lis
oost for an orchard tree,

‘Thare {a no limit to this top-grafting
enterprise. 1 am told that In thu
uienard of Mr, Burbank In Callfornis
wnere {8 one tree that has been grafteu
witn b2 different varietien. What «»
sight that tree will be when It comea
into bearing!

My success with pears and plums
has not been as good as with apples.
| have Increased the productiveness of
Miner by grafting one-third of the top
with DeSoto, 1 find no plum stocks
equal to Americana; the Mariana is a
fallure,

There are a few polaters that lead
to success In top-grafting. After the
stock is established the sooner It Is
worked the better. If stout enough
to hold the scion firmly, sclons no
larger than your finger are best. Avola
grafting lilmbs needing the saw. When
top-working the Virginia e¢rab the
sclons should be inserted not more
than six to twelve Inches from the
body, The earler in spring the graft-
ing can be done the more successful
ia it likely to be, for If you wait till
June the scions are likely to be &
little off. But even in June, If the
sclons are in perfect condition, I have
hud 95 per cent df the grafts live,
when they were on apples and pears.
Plums and cherries, for best results,
must be grafted befure the frost is out.
Liquid wax, applled warm, 1 conslder
best; and to protect from sun and
keep off the birds, a plece of newspa-
per wound about the wax Is a benefit,
Some prefer waxed cloth, but in what-
ever way the wax is applied, [t {8 of
more importance than the setting of
the sclons. 8Sclons may be cut In
October or any time after that ercept
when the wood is frozen, They may
be cut In the spring when the buds
are swollen, If Immediately Inserted.
Great care | necessary to have the
sclona In perfect condition, Old trees
are not profitable to top work, not
even Duchess of Oldenberg, while
Duchess may do falrly well when
young to use as a stock,

Hortleultural Ohservations,
It would be perhaps a good thing If
onr hortleultural snd other similar so-
cletles would give more attention L

the needs of our Woestern farm  1ife
To surround a family with beauty fre-
quently means to make them contented.
Trees and Nowers affect the character
of those that live pmong them. If A
cnre of such things la necessary in the
Iast, where troes and plants naturally
anbound, It 18 the more necessary in the
West, where homes have been estabe
Hehed on plalns that were once reeless
and swept even now by drouth-breed-
ing winds,
L] . =

In planting treea In treglons  that
bave bhefore been trecless many adveras
conditions have to he overcome, In
the first place the soll Is coversd with
A sod, and this s not A promising
condition for tree growth.  The soll |s
not naturally in the condition where
it will hold water, for It lacks humus,
The best way to overcome these obe
stacles is to plant the trees close to-
gether, so that It will be (mpossible for
girass to thrive In thelr shads, This
of course does not nclnde such trees
a8 the cottonwood, In planting thick-
eta It I8 advisable to get rid of the
grose at the beginning and glve the
trees a falr chanee,

e v "

In the effort to change bleakness
into beauty the greatest ally is the
tree. The tree (s the ecasiest to estiab-
Heh becnuse it ean send down (a8 roots
long distances into the molst subsoll,
and will exist when smuller plants per-
Ish with the drouth, The trees once
eatablished protect smaller plants that
are afterwand set ont and become the
sturdy  bartlers  ngainst  destraetive
winda and  withering  hent.  Trees,
however, must be themselves protected
and fosterved 1 they hnve olidained a
firm hold of the soll and have ostab-
Hshed the ability of appropriating the
s0il water.

L] L] .

1t mny not be genorally known that
heavy snows gometimes do groat dam-
nge to planted groves of forest treea,
At Farpo, the location of the North
Dakota experiment station, the trees
of the grove are protected by a row of
willows ten rods to the north and run-
ning parallel with the grove. The
snow drifts in the lee of the willow
trees instead of in the grove.

tirvowing FPap Corn

The dematd for pop corn Inereases
every yoear, yet the crop Is never equal
to the market, says Joel Shomaker in
Indlana Farmer, Farmers do not con-
gliler the profits of thls speclal erop
or there would be more grown for sup-
plying home demands. Pop corn re-
quires about the same soll as that de-
munded by the sweet and fleld vari-
etles, A sod or vegetable mould, con-
tulnlng more sand than clay and hav-
ing previous clean culture s best
adapted to corn growing. If plowed In
the fall or winter and left to freeze
until the spring weeds begin to grow
before planting, the land will be In fine
condition. This erop wants plant food
ltke all others, but can get along with
little nitrogen. An average fertilizer
might contain about 8 per cent each
of phosphorie acld and potash and per-
haps 1% per cent to 2 per cent nitro-
gen; from 400 to 600 pounds per acre
would be consldered a fair application.
Another popular fertilizer for corn 14
a mixture of about 350 pounds of flua
ground bone and 100 pounds muriata
of potash per acre broadcasted and well
mixed with the soll before planting
time,

Pop corn may be planted closer than
any other varletles. Hlis plan of plant-
ing Is to make the furrows three feet
apart and have the corn stand one
stalk in a hill, 14 Inches apart in the
rows, If the corn is planted very early
or late It will not suffer so much from
the worms as the medium pianted
crops, Where Irrigated, care must be
taken in keeping the water from the
stalks and not glve the plants more
than two perlods of irrigating during
the growing season. The poor ears can
be fed to poultry with profit and the
fodder is rellshed by the cows, sheep
and horses,

Hiaggefpah.
This polsonous shrub is called also
kill-lamb, It la & weak-limbed, de-
clduous shrub, two to four feet high,

Fro. 20.—Staggerbush (Pisris mariana), show.
iog fSowering Uranch, ome-third matursl
alse.

with thick, conspleuously veined leaves
and showy clusters of tubular white
flowers. It 1a frequent In low, damp
s0lls near the coast, from Connecticut
to Florida.

The farmer should be earaful in pur-
chasing nursgery stock. One Nelbraska
farmer several yvears ago planted a
large orchard of supposedly summer,
fall and winter varleties of apples
When they came into bearing all the
trees bore lHyslop crabs.

Good grades are much more rellable
breeders than are crosses anng are Lo
b preferred, The native stock has the
vigor of constitution, which s always
necessary, and has no inlierited pre-
poteney  to develop In any certaln
direction.  When mated with a pure.
ood, the resolt Is wsually an anltmal
with the vigor of the native ancestor
and the charncteristics of the pure-
Uloind parent shown n its better form
and  fattenlng  qualities.  Succeeding
crossen in the snme direction strength-
en this tendency toward {mprovement.
The great objection to "grading up'”
in this way Is the fact that, no matter
how fine gpecimens the animals may
be, they can never be sold as pure-
hoods, and an animal which (s a grada
will never sell for breeding at ns high
A price ug will one which 18 of pure
blood and entitled to reglatration. The
man who intends to follow hog ralsing
as a business, even If he does not keep
more than a dozen anlmals, will find
It both profitable and economical to
buy a palr of pure-bloods, and then
muke his entire drove pure-bloods na
s00on as he can ralse enough desirnhloe
animals. By buylng a young boar anil
n sow already In plg by a boar not re-
lated to the one purchased, the boar
can be used on the offspring of the
pure-blood sow as well as upon the
grades or natives In the herd, and in
thia way the pure-hloods can be  in-
ereased so rapldly that there will soon
Lo no need to keep the grades, The
hog ralser ahonld cortainly use a pure-
blood boar, and It will usually pay to
Luy n new one each yenr, so that in-
breeilling may be avolded, Pure-blood
hogs are not  pecessarily  expensive
They pay best in the end, and so are
more profitable than either crossea or
prades,  Good anlmals, though not the
wst, of any of the standard breeds can
be purehised for from §6 to §10 each
when weaned, while young sows In
pig can be boaght for from $10 to $20.
Of course older animals which show
specially fine gualities will cost more,
and thelr better qualities will often
make them the more profitable in the
end.  HBreeders who have established
reputations as producers of exception-
ally fine auimals usually recelve much
higher prices than those named above,
but often a man whn ralses hogs for
production of pork only, and who does
not care for a reputation as a breeder,
will sell good bresding animals for M-
tle more than their pork value.—8. M.
Tracy.

Look to the Varieties,

Too little attention s pald by most
of our cultivators to the varleties of
graln or other things they grow, They
get hold of one or two varietles that
geem to satlsfy them and look no fur-
ther. Yet In the varieties thers are
great differences of ylelds per acre,
The farmer should give more attention
to this matter. We might take as an
IHustration the experience of the Kan-
sas Agricultural College with Kafir
corn. For seven years they had grown
the red Kafir corn and liked it. It gave
a good crop each year. On the elghth,
ninth and tenth years they, howevar,
grew by the side of the red the black-
hulled white, In 1886 the yleld of red
was 41 bushels to the acre, and of the
binck-hulled white 48 bushels, and 1n
1897 the ylelds were the same, In
1888 red ylelded 28 bushels and the
black-hulled white 31 bushels. As a
result of these figures the college set-
tled down to growing the black-hulled
white. It was the wise thing to do.
But would they ever have done It if
they had not grown both varieties side
by side and discovered the advantage
of the one over the other? What {s
true In this case Is true of all farm
crops. We should grow only the most
productive varieties, and that can be
ascertained only by growing plats of
several varieties of a kind. Thus, It
‘a man I8 growing wheat, let him select
a number of varleties that have done
the best at our experiement stations
and grow them In plats for years. In
the meantime he can be growing the
one that he believes to be most pro-
ductive, The same applies to all other
crops.

Give the Hog Comfart.

It pays to make the hog as comfort-
able as possible. Do not think be-
cause he has a thick hide—because he
belongs to the order pachydermata—
that therefore he will endure all kinda
of weather and all kinds of treatment
as to his comfort and still return a
profit for his keeping. Some of us
have come to regard the hog as a col-
lector of all reluse and an endurer of
all hardships, No matter how much
Iye there {8 in the dishwater, it s good
enough for the hog. One would think
that the hog had found a use for soap,
the way It I8 sometimes® fed to him.
The dirty sty under the stable Is not
the place for a respectable hog. Thera
is no reason to be surprised If hogs
treated as some treat them take dis-
ease and dle. Give the hog good feed
and a clean abiding place, He will
repay the cost with good interest.

It does not look as if there would
be much room for the Boer farmers
with their herds and flocks that some
of the South African correspondenta
think will want to come to America,
One rallroad company, whose head-
quarters are In Omaha, reports land
gales to cattle companies aggregating
207,083 acres. All these sales were
mwade in January and represent tracts
in Colorado, Wyoming, Utah and Ne-
braska.

In England, fifty years ago, as high
as 3200 wea frequently pald for a
cochin cock,

Oxford sheap are adapted to strong
land, and respond readlly to high
bregdlpe
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