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The Youngest D. D.

Rev, Morgan Wood, pastor of the ol
and foshionable Plymouth Congregi-
tional church of Cleveiand, O., is muk-
Ing a phenomenal record in the theo-
logieal world. Although but 33 years
old, he hag been honored with the de-
gree of Doctor of Divinity—the young-
est man in the country to have recely-
ed such an honor—and has made a
national reputation as a lecturer, Rev.
Morgan Wood is the son of Rev, E. M.
Wood, a Methodist minlster, of Pltts-
burg, Pa. He received his education
in the publie schools and high schioo
of that elty, where he had an extraor-
dinary record for brightness. After-
ward he attended Mt. Unfon College
and Yale and Boston universities, His

REV. MORCGAN WOOD, D. D.
charges have always beon successful,
as Dr, Wood's personal magnetism has
endearad him  to his congregations.
He has had churches In New Orleans,
La.; Bleomington, 111,; Detroit, Mich.;

Toronto, Can., besides his present
charge. Much of his time I8 in de-
mand in popular lecture courses

throughont the country.

T culptor Will Become Painter.
Frederick Macmonnies, whose great
work (the fountain) at the world's
fair was among the great attractions
at the Jacksom park exposition, has
determined that next spring he will
take up his residence in New York
and will temporarily give up mallet
and chieel for palette and brush. He
i® now In Parls at work on the eques-
trian statue of General Slocum, which
is to be set up in Brooklyn. When
that is completed he will for a time
abandon sculpture for palnting.

Wins Fame in Berlin.

Arthur Van Ewyck, who made a
great stir In Berlin musical clrcles re-
cently, 18 & young Milwaukeean whose
relatives are still
residents of that
clty, Mr. Van
Ewyck is one of
the brightest of the
brilllant group of
young musicians
which

. haa produced, He
\\kstmﬂed with all
"7 the bhest teachers,

and gave promise

A Van Ewyek. wvery early of hav-
ing a bright future
before him. About ten years ago he

went to Berlin, where he studied with
Felix Schmidt. He possesses a rich,
resonant barytone volce, which taken
with his artistiec rendering of the later
music has brought him rare pralse
from cootinental critics,

Widener May Be Senator.

P. A. B. Widener, the milllonalire
street railway magnate, is credited
with coveting a desire to represent
Pennsylvania in the United States sen-
ate, and It s sald that his candidacy
will be Indorsed by Mayor Bamuel H.
Ashbridge of Philadelpbia, It Is ad-
mitted that Mr, Quay's chanves 1« @

PETER A. B. WIDENER.
elected senator by the new leglslature
will be slender, and It has been known
for some time that Mayor Ashbridge
is not anxious to see Quay go back to
the senate, The mayor will coutrol 23
representatives and two senators in
the new leglalature and without these
Quay's fight would be useless. It I8 be-
lleved that a deadlock would follow in
AD attempt to elect Quay.
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He Voted for Jackson.
James W. Bradbury of Augusta, Me,,
ex-senntor of the Unlted Stutes, re-

cently celebrated his  ninety-eighth
birthday., The career of this venerable
atatesman covers a period of American
history unexampled in the experi-
ence of any othey

man, He was born oy

In 1802 and conse-
quently is able to
glve personal rec-
ollections  of the
war of 1812, being
alad of 10 when
that struggle was
in progress, He
was 18 years old
when  Malne was
admitted o the Jas, W. Bradbury
unfon; he helped welrome Lafayette to
the stute in 1824; he participated o
the celebration of the semi-centennial
of American independence in 1826, he
Wik 4 Unfted States senator from 1845
to 1853, and  was colleague and  pes

gonal friend of Webster, Clay, Benton
and Culhoun; he is the only survivon
of the 100 men who sat in the senits
during hi= term: he Is the only living
member of the Bowdoln college class
of 1826, which Included Longlellow
Hawthorne and John . Abbott. My
Bradbury hag lHved In Avgonotn  for
gixty-three years, over hall a cenury
in the house which he now  OCcuUpies
From Jackson to Bryan he voted for
every Democratic prestdentinl nomi-
He haz never tasted ligquor or
tobacco and today is able to atiend
to hig conslderaabls corvespondence
withont the aid of an amanuensgls,

Go ‘Build Largest Pulp Mill.

American and Canadian capitalists
contemplute establishing in the Rainy
Lake reglon of western Canada the
largest pulp mill In the worlu. Spruce
in Inexhanegtible quantities is found in
the region named and unexcelled water
power 18 also avalluble. The American
capital for the enterprise will come
prineipally from the Fox river valley
In Wisconsin. A hydraulic engineer
of Appleton, Wis,, has just returned
from the Rainy lake country. where
he made prellminary observations and
arranged for surveys,

Rich Widoww Thsappears.

Despite all efforts of the police no
traces have been discovered of Mrs,
Mary Taylor, the aged Brooklyn widow
and supposed miser, who is sald to be
worth in the neighborhood of $100,000.
They are still working on the theory
that the old woman has heen spirited
away by persons familiar with her cir-
cumstances, who seek a reward for her
release. Annle, the professional nurse
who was attending Mrs. Taylor, still

MRS. MARY TAYLOR.
(Wealthy Brooklyn Woman Whose
Disappearance is Shrouded im Mys-
tery.)
maintains she knows nothing of her
patient's disappearance,

The Election of Senarors,

F. M, Simmons, Democrat, wlil sue-
ceed Marlon Butler, the Populist, o
the senate from North Carolinn. The
legislature chosen Nov, 6 will practi-
cally have nothing to do bul rogister
the cholee of the people. This I8 be-
cause al the state primaries held by
the Democrats of North Carolina last
April the voters “‘recommended” the
galection of Mr. 8Simmons, In the aame
way the Democrats at the primaries in
Arkansas last spring recorded their
preference for the re-election of Sena-
tor Berry over ex-S8enator Jones. These
methods of nominating a senator are
not recognized by faderal or atate laws.
Yot members are frequently nominated
pledged in advance after a contest In
the primaries. In Montann and in
Penneylvania the fitness of legislative
candidates was entirely lost sight of In
the struggle for the legiaiature. In
these states rival candidates of the
game party contended in many dis-
tricts, he division being on the sena-
torship, In this Indirect way Clark’s
election from Montana seems assured
and Quay's from Pennsylvania Is pos-
glble. These are facts which seem to
show that there ls much merit in the
North Carolina plan. At all events it
enables the legislature to get down to
business at once without a prolonged
struggle over the senatorship, which
sometimes, a8 In  Pennsylvania last
year,
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CHAPTER V. —(Continued )

“Yes," Gervis spoke, with a certain
imount of stiffness. e had nndonbi-
sdly sought his young wife and won
her for her wealth; but, apart from
that fact, he was determined to wmake
her a loyal and devoted husbamd. Al
ready it hurt him that money and the
gacred name of wife should be roughly
bracketed together,

“And did you know my wife, then,
ns Miss Fairweather?' Gervis asked,
after a allence, while the two stood and
surveyed the limitless expanse of
white waste around them, with its
boundariea of forest-covered, bear-in-
fested hilla,

“No; | never saw her until last night
In the car. She Is very young, and
goems to be a high-strung nature. I8
that so?"  Paul walted for an an-
swWer.

“l think she is" Gervie slightly
hesitated. In troth, though he would
not have confessed it, Gladdy's nature
Wias A8 yet an unknown country to
him,

“Very Imaginative, and given to al-
ternate fits of depression and galety 2"
Paul went on, Then he hastily added:
1 ask vour pardon. Yon sce, It s part
of my trade to anaylze haman charae-
i'tnr. 1 am alwavs doing It—sometimes
| unconsclonsly. 1 dare say you think
| me an ill-conditionsd Goth, and I hard-
ly venture to request an introduction
to Mrs, Templeton.*

Paul Ansdell turnesd his fuce toward
Gervis, and there was a new expros-
sion in L. The old sneer had died ont,
or had been smoothed carefully away.
His dark, deep eyes looked straigit
into the Englishman's face, and there
wing a certain wistfulness In them,

“I have made up my mind already
about you—we all have" qulekly sald
honest Gervis, holding out his hand in
ull simplieity to the other, “We owe
our lives to you, and each one of us
would esteem it an bonor o call you
friend."”

There was a hearty British ring in
the words that spoke for their genu-
ineness,

"“You are very good,” quietly observ-
ed the sclentist. But the sneer had
come Into his eyes once more, and he
turned the conversation abruptly to
the situation in which the trainful of
human beings found themselves.

“1f you had not been in such a hurry
to get back to England 1 could have
shown you some pretty sport yonder.”
He pointed to the rocky fastnesses in
the distance, The falling snow had
stopped, and overhead was a brilliant
blue. A stiff wind had got up, howl-
ing and swirling the snow Into deep
drifts,

“Bears, [ suppose?’ said Gervis.
“Just what 1 should bave liked If—
well, under other eirenmatances. 1 dare
say you covid tell one some yarns
about the grizzlies yonder?"

Paul Andsell nodded briefily, and the
two men turned to retrace thelr steps
to the lttle prairie station,

“Do you live In Montreal, then? Is
it your home?"

“] have no home,” was the brief re-
Joinder. ‘l suppose I am what you
call a coemopolitan—one who makes a
nest In every one of the world's great
cities, But here we are back at the
prairie station. The weather's c¢lear-
ing, so 1 suppose our people will start
on their way."”

In the station and round the cars
there was a stir of excitement, and
people were getting aboard the train,

There I8 my wife! She Is standing
at the window of the car!”

Gervis caught sight of a little figure
In a pale green and gold brocade tea-
gown, trimmed with yellow lace,

It was Uladdy, and her small pink
and white face, with its pointed chin,
wias now bent toward them as she gaz-
ed downward at the two men,

She was waving a little white hand
in welcome to her husband; but when
she caught sight of his companion her
fuce blanched, and she shrank back
from the window, at which Paul Ans-
dell frowned at once. Two minutes
later, however, he was bowing before
ber as Gervis introduced him.

“We had a Jolly good tramp, Glad-
dy, Mr, Ansdell and 1, over the hard
snow, It has made me as hungry as
possible. And, if it had not been for
your small ladyship, I shouldn't have
come back. 1'd have gone after the
grizzlles In the mountain, yonder; but
1 warn you that next year 1 shall come
back to pot a bear or two, and leave
you st Temple-Dene.” Gervie lala a
kindly hand on the slight little shoul-
der,

Gladdy looked up timidly, and, to
her surprise, Mr. Andeell had taken
out & pockethook crammed with snap
shots, which he proceeded to show
and expliain to Gervis, taking no fur-
ther notice of her,

If the stranger wished to restore
the young bride’s confidence, he could
not have devised a better mode of do-
ing so,

Before the end of the day Gladdy
was hersell agaln, gay aud lightheart-
ed. BShe aod her husband and Paul
Andsell were the merriest, friendliest
trio on board the ecars speeding
through the snow over the vast Cana-
dian Pacifie railway.

And deaplite all thelr forebodings of
evil, the traln made a safe and speedy
trip o its destination.

CHAPTER VI
Nothing bullds up a friendship be-
dweon man apd mop liky belpg thrown
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together in untoward clrenmstiness,

Before thels journey ended at Mon-
troal, Paul Andsell had become almost
Intimate with the Templetons,

Gladdy's gtrange ghrinking and ter
ror of the scientist had entirely worn
off, simply beoaiuse he had consed 1o
bestow the faintest attention to her
datnty person. His syes never by any
chunce rested npon her,

“I might be a cow or wax doll for
all the notlee your fine  philosopher
gives to me!" the girl-bride sald.

“Oh, well, you can's expect to have
dry-as-dust sclentine fellows In  your
train, my dear,” sald Gervia mildly.
“You must be content with ordinnry
men, sitch as your humble servant, for
glaves, 1 don't suppose Andsell, poor
old chap, knows a pretty face from &
plaln one.”

“I'm not g0 sure about that” skep-
tieally sald the belde, “Why, 1 ghonld
not be surprised if he hea a wife of
his own here in Montreal'™

“Not he,” earelessly sald Gervis. |
“He's a# woman-hater, 1 should im
agine, His bride Is sctence, to which
he soems to have glven himzelf up |

body nnd soul. You should =ee Iaisl
diggings, Gladdy! Never saw snch a
collection of weird and extraordinnry
Inventions in my Ufe. He took me
there lnst evening, and voun dan’t seo |
me golug nealn to such a creepy place, |
Why, he has got his coffin, all spick |
and span and ready for occupation, In
one corner, and in the hall, instead of
a hatstand, he has sotunlly got a skele-
ton, hraced up with lron, on the arms
of which the erazy old chap hangs his
hat, There, my dear, 1 ought not to
have told you that!" '

Gladdy had gone guite white,

“Look here, 1 am going to tanke you
to the lce carnival tonlght, and tomor-
row we start for old England, And-—
did 1 tell you, Gladdy? Andsell has
suddenly made up his mind to go with
us, There's something—some elixir—
to be got only In London from some old
wizard of an east end chemist, and
Andsell must have it to complete
some marvelour sclentific invention
he means to patent, 8o I've asked him
down to Temple-Dene to spend Christ-
mas, We owe him some little atten-
tion for all he did for us that awful
night of the fire.”

That evening, however, Gervis Tem-
pleton went to the ice ecarnival alone,
Gladdy, when quite ready to start out
with him, was seclzed with an unac-
countable chill and trembling.

“You've taken cold,” sald Oervis
practically, “that's what It ls, Now,
you just stay quietly at home and cos-
set yourself up, or we shall have to
remain behind tomorrow.™

Gladdy, thankful enough of the rest
and qulet, lay back in a low chair In
the private sitting room the Temple-
tons had secured. Her eyes were hid-
den under their soft, white MUds; but
Gladdy was not psleep, Strange visions
and stranger thoughts were whirling
through her brain; and her small
hands lay limply In her lap, their wax-
en whiteness Intensified by the violet
sitin of her evenlng gown.

It was no' of her own simple past,
nor yet of the wonderful happiness
that had come to her so lately that
Giaddy was dreaming. Instead, dark,
fantastic shapes and visions came and
went, succeeded by grim forebodings,

Never a strong girl, Gladdy, since
the night of the fire In the snow shed,
had drooped strangely. It wuas as If
the springs of life within her were
broken. The shock might or might
not have done the mischief; but it
was there nevertheless. As she lay
back with closed eyes and whitened
cheeks there was a distinet change on
the round young face,

8o thought somebody who had come,
stepping softly over the thick, rich car-
pet, close to the little Agure reclining
In the low chalr—so softly that Glad-
dy did not open her blue eyes. Indeed,
the white lids closed down tightly over
them, perhaps because a hand with
long, thin fingers was wuving slowly to
and fro in front of them,

In a few seconds Gladdy was In a
deep, motionless sleep, and standing
looking down upon her out of his dark,
unfathomable eyes, was Paul Andsell,
who, on hearing from the bleck walter
that Mr. Templeton had gone out to
the lce carnival, stepped upstairs to
pay his respects to Mrs, Templeton,

Bending closa down until his lips
neared ber pink ear, Paul, In o mon-
otonous volce, recited a sort of state-
ment. He spoke in carefully messured
tones, as If anxlous that not the
merest syllable ehould be slurred over,

The room was still and quiet, and
Gladdy slept on tranquilly, while Paul
looked round him for something he
wianted,

Reaching over, he drew towards him |
a Japanese screen, and fixed it partly |
between the sleeping girl and a llule’
table, on which were writing maferi-
als, Then he spread out a blank sheet
of white paper, and then lifted first a
pen, then a pencll from the writing
table,

“No,” he muttered, “I've something
better still!” And from his walstcoal
pocket he drew a stylographic pen,
which he gently placed between the
thumb and finger of the little limp |
band of the girl.

“Gladdy,” he whispered distinctly—
“awake, Gladdy!"

The girl stirred uneasily.

“Write down word for word what
you heard me say a few mintues ago.”

This time Paul's voice had o it a

note of command aAlmost of menacny
and nstantly dhiaady sat up straight,
with the pen held frm!y lo her fingers.
Her oyes were while open and slecp
hind fluwn

Edging the screen a little forward,
wul got 1t adiusted go that (Haddy did
not s&e the sheet of blunk paper, then
he gently gulded her hand around the
edge of the sereen and placed it upon
the paper,

“Wreite!" he sald, barshly, and Glad-

dy  obeyed, Buat from her position
ehe could not see what she was writ-
Ing.

Presently, as Paul’s dark eyes in-
tently watched the motioniess pen in
the slim, small Angers, it moved. Glad-
dy waa writing something carefully,
and In a slow, palnstaking manner,
much a% a child under the eya of a
master would do,

And while she wrote Panl watehed
her brenthlesaly, On, on the pen trav-
eled over the sheet,

Glady's handwriting was amall and
upright and unlovely, the handwriting
of the up-to-date givl of today, Paul's
breath  prew labored asa he watched
the pen moving, He could have dash-
ed off the sentence in half the time;
but then between Gladdy and himself
there wne at least a guarter of a cen-
tury in age. At last the end of the
page was reached, and the stylograph-
le pen dropped from the Hmp, white
Nngers,

“Rign 1t! 8Blgn your full pame!"

The commund came g breathless
syllables, as though the speaker was
greatly excited,

The pen was instantly lifted.

There was just room for the brief
glgnature - Glndys Templeton,  Then,
with a low slgh of exhaustion, the girl
alipped backward foto her chalr, and
Paul Andsell, after carefully blotting
the sheet of paper, folded (it and plaeed
it In his pocketbook,

"1 must get the names of a conuple of
witnesges, and the thing's done! Hut
that's an casy matier In Montreal."”

As silently as he came Panl Andesll
departed. Down the wide stalrcase ha
spedd, and out Into the clear, white
stiliness of the starry night, his dark
eyes blazing with a strange, triumpi-
unt Hght.

“1s 1t you, Paul?
home?"”

A sweet, vibrating volee ealled out
genily as his lutchkey opened the door
of the |little sulte of rooms or flat
which he called home In the gay city
of Montreal.

“Yes, 1 have come, Diann; and 1
have good news—rare, good news for
you."

A large, golden halred woman, with
a milk-white ekin, came out of one
of the rooms opening Into the ball,
where the skeleton loomed quaint and
bideous. Bhe was Paul Andaell's wife,

Gladdy had been right in her sur-
mise; but Mrs. Andsell was not a
happy wife, to judge by her dejected,
Hmp appeirance,

Years ago when Paul first saw Di-
ana standing in front of the little Now
England homestead that nestled under
the great maple trees, he had thought
her the prettiest girl this world held,
The poor, shabby, little house was dig-
nifled by the morning glories that
climbed all over It, purple and plnk
and white, making a duioty back-
ground for the girl's falrness. 1L was
a plecture that stirred the man’'s im-
agination rather than his heart,

Alrepdy vast possibilities were loom-
lng for the sclentific explorer., Hore,
in this vision of womnanly falrness, he
saw & valuable asslstant for his enter-
prise,

But Paul Andsell had made great
strides since the days when his mas-
terful will took Diapa from her sim-
ple home, aud from her first love, to
make her his wife and his tool. No
longer for him did the humble pro-
vinciul  exhibitlons of hls mesmerio
sklll and his power over the minds of
others suffice. Higher flights were to-
day his alm, and more than one ab-
truse work on hypnotism bore his
name on Its title page.

To be continued.)

WDRTH_ IMITATING.

Indians of the Omahs Tribe Traln Thaly
Chilldren,

Mr. Francls La Flesche, an Omaha
Indian, has recently publisbed an ae-
count of the training of children In
the tepees of that tribe. No child Is
permitted to interrupt an elder per-
son, or to pass between (wWo persons
who are speaking,” says the author,
“still less to come between them and
the fire, We were strictly enjoined
never to stare at sirangers, nor to ad-
dress any one by his personal name
without a title. From his earliest
years the Omaha child was trained in
the grammatical use of his native
tongue. No mistake was allowed to
puss uncorrected. No Indlan parent
ever whips his child, When It com-
mits & fault the entire family assem-
Lles In solemn conclave, and it is sum-
mouned and reproved with such gravity

You have comae

that It never forgets the legsson.'"” These
are not clvilized red men, but the
class known to us as “saveges.” Lon-
don Truth lately gave an account of
the training glven In Tokyo in the
prefecture of police, The Japanese po-
lleemen are taught to Enock gently on
the doors of houses before they enter,
Under no clreumstances are they to
talk roughly., “Roungh talk Intimidates
the innocent, while the hardened crim-
inal does not mind L In executing
search warrants they must not dis-
turb sleeplng children or invalids,
They must denl kindly with dogs be-
longing to strangers; hospltality s dus
o animals as well a8 to men. No
amusement must ever be shown at the
mistakes of foreigners. HEvery effort
must be made to lmpress strangers
with Japanese politeness and all peo-
ple with the kindness as well as the
Justice of Japunese law.

Enltpater for Teee Killing,

Some tme ago we gaw o on Auss
tralinn exchonge n letter from o formsi
er resldent of the United States tells
ing about the practice of Killing trees
by the use of saltpetor. Aceording W
hig statement the saltpeter wus  In=
sorted in the tree while in the process
of growth and while the leaves wora
el performing their function. A hole
wag bored In the tree and filled with
snltpeter and water, after which the
hole woas plugeed ap.  This salipeter
was carried to all parts of the (res,
Then another hole was bored and more
kaltpeter Inserted, which algo was dis-
tributed through the tree. After the
tree died It was set on fire and burned
up root and branch, the saltpeter mak-
ing It burn flercely. We do not know
how much of a fancy sketch this was,
and If any of our readers have had ex-
perience in the matier we would like
to hear from them,

Recently a dsicussion has been going
on aer to the power to destroy green
stumps in this way. Some men say
they bored holes in the stumps and
put In the saltpeter and water, only
to find afterward that the stump wonld
not burn, Some others say the effect
wins Lo ror the stump, whieh could
afterward be dug out easily, Up o
dite we have learned of no way that
will deal with the stomps more effec-
tively than does the stump puller. As
Lo the burning up of trees tha! have
been saturated with saltpeter, we think
the time bas gone past for that kind
of oprration.  ‘The time wos  when
ftrees In this country were simply in
the way and wore destroved i the
shortest way possible.  Bal now they
nre worth saving If only for fire-wood,

The Sod

A farmer ean have pelther a gond
pasture nor a good meadow withont
n good aod. But the kind of sod he
necds on his pastore {8 very different
from the sgod be needs in his meadow,
We see in o contemporary a Inudation
of blue-grass sod for the pasture. But
we know that blue grass sod is not the
Ideal sod for a pasture. It should be
a part of the sod but not the whole
thing. Blue grass makes good pas-
ture ot certnin  seasons, but  during
much of the time |s below Its prime.
The pasture sod shoald most certnin-
Iy be formed of a varlety of gras es,
g0 that grass will be muking & 3 ood
growth ut all seasons when uny griss
could grow.

The rod for the meadow ghould of
course be made of one kind of grass.
The meadow 18 gupposed to be for the
production of hay and the hay crop is
gathered at one time. But In both
cuses the sod should be well takem
care of, should be well manured and
not permitted to get thin, One of the
great faults of our Ameriean farming
is neglect of the sod in both pastures
and meadows. In the sod lles much
of the profit on the farm. We think it
our farmers would keep a close ac-
count of the receipts from thelr sod
lands they would pay more attention
to them, f

In the bullding of hog houses, if
such houses are to be ldeal, n number
of important points must be takem
into consideration. A writer on the
subject of hog houses rightly says:
“There Is one point that Is commonly
lost sight of in hog growing, and that
is that he is an animal to which sun-
shine Is just ns essential as it 8 to
the corn plaut. Nelther corn nor pork
can be produced successfully without
plenty of sunshine. In the bullding
of the hog house have it constructed
in such a way that the sun will shine
into it on the south and reach (o the
back of the pen and on the beds of \he
pige.” The house should be arranged
on the Inside so that there will be a
free circulation of alr between the
pens. This is especially necessary in
warm weather. The drainage should
be such that the floor of the house
will be always dry. The arrangements
for removing the manure should be so
perfect that It can be kept out of the
way of the bhogs at all Umesa. The
pens in the house should be construct-
ed with the Idea of often needing to
change plgs from one pen to aunother,
To accomplish some of these things it
will be necessary to have much of ths
Inslde arrangement made movable,
Swinging gutes ean be used to ade
vantage.

Yields of Wheat.

That the average yleld per acre ol
our wheat can be doubled under propes
methods i demonstrated by the re-
ports that we are constantly recely-
ing from the agricultural colleges and
the experiment stations. The average
yleld of wheat in the country at large
is only about 13 bushels per acre, yei

of deficlent rainfall, the conditions for
growing wheat are not of the best,
the ylelds are far in excess of the
average for the country., We potice
that even in Oklahoma the yields as
reported at the station are such that
wheat ralsing 1Is highly profitable.
Yields of from 26 to 36 bushels to the
acre are given as the results of their
various experiments in handling the
land for the wheat crop, What is
done on a small scale can be quite gen-
erally done on a larger scale, and
there 18 no good reason why the best
methods should not be widely applied

Eoglsh and American Thoroughbreds
The difference In the types of Eng-
lish and  American  thoroughbred
horses has been set forth as follows:
The English horse is taller, or laggier,
as they say, them ours, He usually
has more length and more quality;
whereas the American thorou
has more substance, 18 more closely

rule, 1s & horse of better con
and sounder, particularly in the wind,

® “roarer” belug a rare (hing with o,

in some of our states where, because

coupled—that {s, shorter—and, as . 5y




