LY RIC. t
Joy, the melody-maker, through mine |
April winging,
Fut}iad n fickie pinton, rested him from

ight;
Joy, with rush and ripple through my !
oughs of apple,

Joy, the merry-mnker, set my days
a-slnging,

Het my life vibrating as & branchiet
swinging

Where the birds alight. |

O the melody-making! ©O the music
breaking

Through the life and laughter of un |
April light!

O the Bonug wnd clamor leswving tuneful
tremor!

Joy, the melody-making, era my Hfe for-
snklng,

Joy ‘::’nth taught me music—atill the

Where he ataved his (light.
~Klinor S8watmun, In Frank Leslte's Pop-
ular Monthly.

ugha ure shaking ‘

The Lost Mineature. l

“1 would like to know.' excluimed
Ethel Bradley, abraptly—It waz get-
ting too dark to read—"just what It
looks ke {n Mrs. Percy's. It must be
a regular enchanted poalace if 1t looks
anything like it does outstde.  Florence
Mayo was telling me, only the last
time we went by there, that she had
peautiful things—everything almost
tapoatries, puintings-—some of the old
masters, priceless vases, quantities of
real lace—oh, dear! | don't know what
she hasn't got! 1

“Remember what you're breaking,
and Mre. Bradley shook her head play-
fully.

“1 know, and T break It every time
1 go by that splendid old mansion.
There are two things we ought not to
have, the commandment about covet-
ing., and that old coloninl residence
right bere in the village, where one |
has to gee It every time he goes out!™ |

Ethe! turned round in her chair and !
ralsed the curtain, |

“It wouldn't be so bad,” she con- |
tinued, “If we were ever allowed toi
gratity our curiosity, But it's been
nearly two years slnce we moved here,
and we haven't even got what oldl
Auntle Hicks would call a 'face-to-face !
viglon' of Mrs, Percy, to say nothing |
of being admitted into those spacious |
colonial rooms. ‘I

“Queer she never goes out among
folks! It she didn't always ride In l‘
closed carriage when she does take a
drive, we might see what she looks |
ke

“I have heard, dear,” rejoined Mra.
Bradley, “It's all owing to severe be-
reavement. Mrs, Judge Yates was |
speaking to me about her, not long
after we moved East—1 was thinking |
1 tolu you. She lost in early life a
very deuar relative; I'm not sure
whether it was a slster—Mrs, Yates
didn’t know,” and Mrs. Bradley looked ‘
wistfully out of the window into the ‘

|
|
|
|
|
]

gathering gloom. “You know I can
sympathize with her, Ethel.”

*Yes, mother,” gently.

“Then only about four years ago—I
think it was no longer than that—Mrs,
Percy lost her husband and two daugh-
ters. The boat in which they were
out fishing for cunners was capsized
in & squall, Since that time Mrs.
Percy has givem up all soclety, She
dosen't receive, and makes no calls—
that's why ghe's never called on us.”

“But she'd feel so much better if |
she'd only mingle with people— |
'‘twoiild help her forget her trouble.” l

“perhaps soe can't, dear. We can |
never judge for others” and Mrs
Bradley rose to llght the lamp.

When Mrs, Bradley was n girl seven
vears old, she was left an orphan. She
had one sister two years older, and
no other known relative. .

“It's about all we can do to live'
copfided the frontier missionary to his
wife, the evening before the funeral
of the girls' father—thelr mother had
died eight months previous—‘but it
swems as though Providence means for
us to take the little ones—there's no-
body else to. 1 guess we'll get along
sumehow!"

“Yes: QGod isn't willlug that any of
Hie little ones should perish,” added
Mrs. Jackson, reverently,

And so 'twas settled. The next day
the little Holman girls began their
new life in the home of the self-sac-
rificing missionaries, Here they lived
until their foster parents gave up
thelr mission work, and returned East
to their early home,

“You'd better go with us’ urged
Mrs, Jackson,

“If only for educational advantages,”
argued the mlssionary.

But both girls had been offered
schools in the township and the one
adjoining, and they decided to stay
and teach for at least a year. _

“The experience will be of value, and
besides,” they added, “we owe the peo-
ple something for what they've done
for us.”

Everything went well until the be-
sinning of the following spring. when
romors of Indian uprisings became
more and more frequent. Putting lit-
tle rellance In these reports, the ln-
habitants of La Salle and Gregory
townships took no precautions against
a poasible danger, and one night in the
early part of April, were surprised In
their unprotected condition, by bands
of savages that bad revolted against
the treatment of the United States
government.

Hardly a family escaped the awful
massacre. Both familles in which the
Holman girls boarded were attacked,
and all were reported killed,

But the teacher of the La Salle
school was spending the night at the
home of one of her scholars, two miles
or more from the straggling viilage.
Discovering In time the flames of the
burning buildings of their less fortu-
nate nelghbors, the lttle family crept |
away to the southwest, and were well |
on the trall towards the government |
barracks at Deer Creek, before their
own home was pilinged and -fed.

Here at the fort, Mary Holman re- |
maloed until her marriage to Lieuten-

| of the old colonlal muanaion.

ant Bradiesy, never golng back to the
scena of that terrible Aprll massacre,
where suffered her friends and sister

“I=1 don't know.,” declared Mrs,
Bradley, one aftertioon, ns she was
putting on her wraps, “whether we'd
better ask Mrs, Percy to contribute

(anything to the rummage sale or not.

The more we can make the more we'll
have for the repairs on the church—
and she might donate some articles In
very good wvondition--things that
would bring very falr price

“They ought not to have appointed
me on the soliclting committee—It
would have been more appropriate to
select some one who has lived here
longer than 1. But [ believe 1'll ask
her—it won't do any harm. Wish 1t
weren't quite g¢o far up there— It will
he dark before | can get round.”

“Let me go—1 haven't anything es-
pecial to do this afternoon. 1 can flu-
ish the little petticoats for the sale to-
morrow evening,” and Kthel brought
together her mother's cloak and
hooked It

“1 don't know but you might,” re-
flected Mrs. DBradley, "It's a long way
from Dover street over to Mrs, Per-
cy's, Be sure to explain how it's for
the repalrs on the church, and that any
cust-off garmoent, dress, shoes, under-

clothing—anything, will be acceptable.
“The poor people In the factorles
will be glad of them, and it's really re-

markable how much they are willing to
pay for such things, But then, thera's
nearly s much wear in most of the
things we sell as there 1s In the new.”

It was with a notliceabls fAutter of
oxcitement that Ethel rang the bell
Presently
& sweet-faced ludy in deep black came
to the door.

“Mrs. Percy?' asked Ethel, as the
door was opened,

“Yoes," replied the lady courteously.
“Step in; It lsn’t often the young peo-
ple call”

“Why, 1 hardly know—yes; 1 thionk
1 can give you something,” said Mrs.
Percy, after Ethel had stated her er-
rand. I will bave to look them up-—
perbhaps you wouldn't care to walt.”

“There's no hurry. Any time to-
morrow wili do. Send them to Mrs,
Bradley's, down by the high school,”
and Ethel rose to go.

“Must you hasten?' asked Mrs.
Percy, politely, By the way, you re-
mind me of some one I've seen—I
can't recollect whom. Srtange how
faces do bear resemblance!"”

“Oh. mother,” exclalmed Ethel, the
next forenoon, on opening Mrs. Percy’s
contribution to the rummage sale,
“just look! Why, these things are al-
most new—and so many of tuem!"

“I'm afraid sheds sent more than she
ought,” and Mrs. Bradley's tone was
on the borderland of self-repreach,

“And here's a dress-skirt,” cried
Ethel gally, “that just matches the
little petticoats I'm making. 1 was
ufrald I wouldn't have enough, and
here's & plenty to finlsh the two I'm
working on, and a third one besldes."”

“It does look enough like the cloth
1 gave you to have come off the same
plece,” exclaimed Mrs. Bradley with
@ slight start, “But then a great deal
of cloth of the same kind |s made—it
isn't strange!"”

“1 was sure I wouldn’t have enough,”
and Ethel that evening held up the

little garment she was making, "It
Just lacks half a rufle. Fortunate
Mrs. Percy put in that dress skirt!”

“And the other things, too—for the
sale,” added Mrs, Bradley gratefully,

“What's——"'

Ethel waa about to cut out a breadth,

“T'here's something hard here,” hold-
ing the skirt up in her hands, “be-
tween the goods and the linlng—must
have slipped down through the pocket,
Feels like a large coln!"

In a moment Ethel held it up.

“It's a miniature!"

Mra. Bradley leaned forward—she
turned suddenly pale,

“1t—it's father! I have mother's—
the mate to this—up-stairs! When
father died, my slster Martha had one,
and 1 the other. Mine was mother's—
she took the one of fatber. v

“But how came it here?” asked
Ethel excitedly.

“She—Mrs. Percy must know some-
thing about——, Perhaps she's —"

Mrs. Bradley turned the minlature
over.

“That's how the cloth
much llke—"twas one of
dresses! She's—oh, Ethel!"

And she was—Mrs, Bradley’s sister!
She, too, had escaped the awful mas-
sacre, and belleving the report of her
gister's death true, had made her way
Kast.

“"I'was the only thing I took with
me—the minlature, when [ escaped,”
explained Mrs. Percy, clasping her sls-
ter's hands. “And If It hado’'t been
loat——"

“You wouldn't have found a sister,
and & nlece who's loved you every
mipute since I saw you Yyesterday
morning,” interrupted Kthel radlant-
ly.—FPortland Transcript.

looked 8o
her own

The Arkansas Experiment station
has been making some tests to ascer-
tain If human consumption can be
transmitted to the lower animals, Two
series of experiments were carrled on
not simultaneously but otherwlse un-
der similar conditions, and consisting
of inoculations with cultures obtained
in the opne case from the sputum of
human consumptives, in the other
from the lesions of tuberculous eattle,
Towards tubercle bacilll of human
consumption, pigs, sheep and cattle
showed a degree of susceplibility di-
minlshing in the order in which they
are named. Cattle proved very resis-
tant and lo no case obtained what ap-
peared to be a progressive or even
permanent infection. Pigs alone of the
gpecles tested obtalned a genulne tu-
berculosis, In most cases chronle, but
leading to emaclation; In others gen-
eralized, though not necessarily fatal, |

HER MOTHER.

I cannot think of her as one of Hie
Hxquisite angels, falr, and very winse

In all the many ways of riect bliss,
Treading the Nowered folds of Paradise

Nay, she (8 still the Hittle child that knew
No thing beyond my arm’'s warm ten-
derness,

That spoke 1o word, my little ehild who
drew

My love by very strength of helpless-
ness,

wre
Lord, when before the doorway of Thy

house,

A timid, new-born soul, 1 trembling,
Atand,

L.et her not coms with glory on her
brows,

A falr, strong ange!, bearing Thy com.
mand;

Hut let mine own, my child, leok g at
me ’

With the same eyes that nes. me,
crave me, and -

Draw me ncross Thy threahold tendoerly
With her own hand-—<her little, tender
hand.
—Harper's Baszar,

\ A Plea for Home Music.

“Play something for us, Maude."

“Oh, mother, don‘t ask me. 1'm out
of practice. 1 haven't touched the
plano In a month."

“But any little simple thing will
please vour father, child. He likes to
hear his old favorites, the tunes and
variations you knew before you went
away to study, Often since we've been
nlone he's looked at the plano, shut up
there eold and dumb, and said, ‘It
won't be like that when Maude comes
home,"

The young girl shrugged her shoul-
ders irritably, a trick she had learned
from her muslc master, and answered,
positively: “I have forgotten those silly
Jingling things, mother, and 1 wouldn't
play them If I could. As soon as U've
gathered myself together and feel
that 1 can do myself justice, 1'll play,
but not just yet.'

The mother sighed. 8She and her
husband hisd made many sacrificea
that Maude's musical education should
be complete. The cost of her lessons,
of keeping her in town, of buylug her
tha new instrument and furnishing her
not only with muale but opportunities
to hear great performances had n
& severe tax on thelr resources and
on their strength. Now she was ac-
knowledged to be an accomplished mu-
slcian, wonderful for an amateur, as-
piring to be a professional, yet Mr.
Burrowas shook his gray head sorrow-
fully as he confided to his wife: “"We
never get any good from It all. Beems
us if Maude doesn’t get any good from
it herself."

At prayer meeting, the week after
her return from a year's absence, It
had happened that the pastor's wife,
who usually played the hymna, was ab-
sent, The minister asked whether
some one of the young ladies would
pnot take her place for the evening,
and had pointedly addressed Maude,
after a pause of sllence and walting;
“WiIll you not help us, Miss Burrows?"

Maude declined, to the deep disap-
pointment of the old people, to whom
it appeared incomprehensible that af-
ter all her study she should not be
able to render so very small a service,
Fortunately the pastor played a little
hlmeelf, and was not, therefore, en-
tirely dependent upon others, but he
sald to his wife later, and she agreed
with him, that he thought any young
woman who played at all might learn
to play simple sacred melodies so that
at a moment's notice, {f the occasion
arose, she could be of use in & gospel
meeting. In this opinion the minister
does not stand alone. There are many
who share it with him.

A thorough musical tralning, with ita
discipline of ear and hand, its mar-
veious technlque and Its Intellectual
breadth peed not wholly exclude the
less while It gives the freedom of the
large. The girl whose refinement of
taste ls satisfled only with classical
music may still, if she choose, give
rare pleasure to a homely audlence of
her own people and her nelghbors to
whom the harmonles she prefers are
an enlgma to which they have no clue,

I thought of this one evening lately
a8 | sat on & veranda, where the moths
fiitted about the fragrant vines, and
llstened to Chopln and Schumann de-
liciously played Ly & young woman,
from whose slender fingers the music
rippled and dipped in a golden shower.
Her repertoire was wide, her attain-
ments catholic and her memory phe-
nomenal, And when there was a mod-
est request from a tmid, old-fushioned
acqualintance for a former favorite it
wus not preferred In vain to Dorothy,
who could dash Into college songs,
glide Into dreamy nocturnes, play the
sentimental pleces no longer in vogue
and accompany a quartet or a soloist
with equal facility and willingness.
Such ease and grace were not uncom-
mon at an earller period, but as our
ideals have become higher, our stand-
ards more exacting, young women
have overlooked the fact that a little
home music to give enjoyment to the
domestic cirele and to chance visitors
Is & charming contribution to the sat-
Isfaction of life.

“Why should we not carefully cul-
tivate the memory for musio, so that
we may not be obliged always to de-
pend upon the score,'” is a question for
the consideration of amateurs who are
not willlng to carry thelr notes wher-
ever they go. The musical memory is
as susceptible of cultivation as the
memory of history, arithmetic or
spelling. And a quastion for parents
I8, “Why should not the boy, as well
as the girl, be taught the plano, the
violln or some musical instrumenpt?’
Tou & youth at the period when child-
hood passes Into adolescence music Is
a resource; it provides agreeable oc-
cupation for lelsure and s a partial
detense agalnat temptation. Then, too,
the responsibility for making and
keeping home the dearest and happlest
place on earth I8 as much lald upon

sons as upon daughters. The boys as
well as 8|l'!_~; should jlilll ln umklus the

household cheerfnl and attractive —
The Congregationalist
The Wondearful Skill of the Chiness,

On one oceanion, while he was prosa-
ecuting attorney, sayve the Chicago
Record, Lather Laflin Mills eame upon
an Indietment returned against a Chi-
nese laundryman upon the charge of
having assaulted an Irlsh policeman
with Intent to kill. He thought this
an exceptionally curfous case, and upon
examining the prosecuting witness and
others he threw out the indletment as
belng wholly absurd, The compatriots
of the Chinaman were very grateful
for this act of justice, and in plgeon-
KEnglish assured Mr. Mills that they
would not forget his Kindness,

One Sunday, five years later, while
Mr. Mills eat on the lawn in front of
his home, two currlages rolled up and
out stepped a delegation of Chinamen
in native costumes, One, who was au-
perbly attived in silks, addressed Mr.
Mills and recalled the affair of his per-
seented countryman: 1 have just re-
turned from Chins,” sald he, “and 1
have brought with me certain articles
which 1 crave permlssion to preésent to
your famlily as evdence of my appre-
clation of your kindness to one of my
countrymen when he was in trouble”

The delegation was usherad into the
house, bearing numerous packages of
teas, fans, sllks, ete, which woere dis-
tributed about to several members of
the family., Before taking his depart-
ure, the spokesman of the party asked
Mr. Mills to let him have a cabinet
photograph he saw on the mantel-
plece; It was a plcture of the Mills
children, very prettily grouped, Mr.
Mills thought the request a strange
one, but he could hardly deny 1t. "By
and by you will know why I want IL,”
sald the Chinese gentleman.

This Incldent remalned a mystery
untll a few months later, when there
arrived a parcel from Hong Kong, con-
talnlng an enlarged water-color repro-
duction of the photograph, glving the
detalls of expression and color with
startling fidelity. “This is our present
to you,"” gald the Chinaman. "But how
was It posslble for that artist on the
other slde of the globe to know what
shade of color to give to the halr and
eyes of these children whom he never
saw? That's what puzzles me,” sald
Mr. Mills,. The Chinaman replled that
the art of photograpby was so thor-
oughly understood in China that It
was sasy to determine from the revela-
tions of the magoifylng-glasa just ex-
actly what color and what shade and
what tint were represented by such im-
pressions as the photograph retained.

——

Farth Roads

Prof. Charles H. Pettee, of the New
Hampshire Agricultural College says:

An earth road Is one surfaced with
& large per cent of earth, which may
be sand, c¢lay, hardpan, loam, or a
mixture of some of these. A very
common f{dea of an earth road {8 one
surfaced with the natural material
where the road is bullt. This descrip-
tion, though generally characteristic,
does not glve the true distinction be-
tween these and gravel ones and may
convey an entirely wrong impression,
The true distinction lles In the pre-
dominance of earth over rock or the
reverse In  the surfacing material.
Agaln, it will be seen that the gravel
road Is Intermediate between the earth
and the macadam and that there Is no
absolute line separating the earth
from the gravel or the gravel from
the macadam. The Iatter statement
will appear evident If we consider that
it makes no difference whether the
stone for a macadam road has been
prepared by a stone crusher or broken
by the processes of nature and depos-
ited In gravel banks during the glaclal
epoch.

The earth road, under favorable con-
ditlons of molsture and repair, is the
smoothest, most elastic, snd most
pleasant for pleasure driving of any
in existence, It is safest for horses'
feat and, where the natural soll s
favorable, ia by far the cheapest both
as regards construction and repalr. On
the other hand, If it is an fdeal sum-
mer road, it is reasonably sure to be
muddy and rough for perhaps two
months In the spring as well as dur-
ing the following heavy rains at other
seasons. In short its perfection for
all seasons s apparently Impossible
and It depends upon constant, though
inexpensive, attention to minute re-
pairs for its favorable condition during
a lilmited season.

It thus appears that, If we alm at
durability, nothing less than a body of
rock will keep us up out of the mud
in the spring; that this will render
the surface too dry for comfort and
durability during the summer, and that
the more expenasive and more perfect
the surface constructed wupon this
foundation, the more expensive and
more diffieult the matter of repair. In
the city sprinkiing has given greater
durabllity and comfort to the macadam
surface, and the heavy wexpense for
construction and maintéenance can
often be easlly borne. In the country
these favorable conditions are usually
absent. Some have attempted to find
in the gravel road the safe middle
course between the earth and the
macadam, They do not, however, ap-
pear to have wholly succeeded,
Smoothneas, elasticity, freedom from
dust, low cost, and cheapuness of main-
tenance seem to be thus far more or
less incompatible with durability and
constancy throughout the year,

The Mississippl penitentlary board
of control has made its farming ar-
rangements for another year, leasing
the same plantations that were worked
this yenr. These several blg farms, all
of which are in the delta, comprise
9,360 acres of cleared land, on which
720 convicts will be used. In addition
to these, the estate owns and farms
8,000 acres of its own land, on which
elghty conviets will bes employed.
Missigsippl bhas found that farmiog
with convict labor is profitable.

APRIL,
YThe apring comea slowly up this way.™
Coleridge
“Iis the moon of the spring time, yet
nevar & bird
In the wind«shakon elm or the mapls Is

heard,
Far green meadow grasses, wide levels of
| WIOwW,
And blowing of drifta where the erocus
should Blow;
Where windflower and violat, amber and
white,

On eouth-sloping brooksides should smile
In the Hght,

O'er the cold winter beds of thelr late
wauking roots,

The fromty Make eddics,
whootn;

And longing for light, under wind-driven
henps

lound the boles of the pine wood the
ground laurel creeps,

Unkinged of the sunshine, unbaptized of
the showers,

With buds scarcely swellad, which should
burst Into flowers;

We walt for thy coming, sweet wind of
the south,

Far the touch of thy light wings, the Kiss
of thy mouth,

Por the yeurly evangel thou bearest from
ol

Nesurrection and Yfe to the graves of
thie wod

| ~Whittier.

the lce crystal

:{ A Woolly Judas.

| Home time ago a sheep was killed in

the Armour stock vards in Chicago.
This In an every duy occurrence, but,
in this ense, p regular “Judas' was
slain for finnlly turning saint, says
“Up-to-Date Farming.

Judas was a blg wether, He came
from Wyoming. At his debut in the
Armour sheap pens nt the stock yards,
he attracted no attention, but when
the time came to drive a thousand
sheep to slaughter, he placed himself
In the lead, and walked bravely to the
slaughter pen, but at the door he
turned to ons side, and walked back
to his old quarters. His victims kept
on, and were goon reduced to mutton.
Next day another thousand shieep were
told off, Judas among them. Again
he marshaled the host, and led It to
the threshold of the ahambles, and
stood to one slde while the thousand
went to thelr death,

Judas instantly became a favorite
He was petted, fed on the best and
given cozy quarters. He saved the men
hours of work chasing sheep. If the
waoolly victims were to be transferred
from pen to pen, Judas would be sent
among them and they followed his
lead. During elght years he led un-
counted thousands of his kind to
slaughter. They never lost falth in
him until toe Inte. He knew all the
intricacles of the pens. In and out,
across and beyond, up to the slaughter
be marched at the head of the sheep,
and at the door Invarlably turned
“about face and watched the others
o to thelr doom.

He waxed blg and fat, and grew in
knowledge, Last ponth he began to
show sympPtoml bT débpondenty, It
was observed that a sun]:fclous mola-
ture was In his eyes when he did his
"sti!.l!." Once, Inatead of leading the
sheep te alaughter, he balked, and re-
fused to take his place at the head of
the procession., The butchers petted
and fed him, but an ugly temper de-
veloped, Finally he refused absolutely
to play the traltor. When placed In
the sbeep pen, he started s rebelllon,
and E‘ha gu{::herl aver he told the shee
what their fate was to be, because It
was almost Imposaible to drive them.
He was placed In solitary confinement
for several days, and then put back to
work. He was worse than ever, and
c¢ould not be brought to reason,

Then sentence of death was pro-
nounced, He was led up to the slaugh-
terhouse, resisting at every step. Two
of the butchers plegded for a reprieve,
but in valn, and there, on the spot
where he had sent

rificed, hla own lrf:omn&‘;&.br .“9

Trade Ol Applied to Roads '

Some one has sald that the discovery
of oll in California was of more value
to the state than the discovery of gold.
It certainly added much to the wealth
of the state furnishing as It does a
cheap fuel as avallable for the small
engine of the ranchman as for the lo-
comotives of the big rallway compan-
les. Wheat growers alone are threat-
ened with a loss of forelgn markets
on account of this cheap fuel, as the
vessels that formerly brought coml to
Callfornla ports and went home laden
with grain, cannot make & profit un-
lesn they have cargoes both ways,

One of the most interesting uses to
which the Callfornia crude oll has been
put is its application to roads. A Los
Angeles corporation, known as the
California Dustless Roads company,
has been dolpg this work., Under a
recent contract made with the super-
visors of Kern county and with the
Kern County Land company, twenty-
two miles of county romds and ten
miles of road belonging to the land
compuany are to be olled and kept in
repair by the Los Angeles company at
a cost of §260 per mile. This will
make the cost to the county for the
twenty-two mliles of road mentioned
$6,000, In order to make a perfectly
satisfactory hard and elastic road it
s claimed that more than one appli-
cation of oll I8 necessary. ‘The G0 per
cent o1 wsphaltum, which experts state
the oll contains, produces the effect of
& road paved with asphalt,

The application of crude oll to roads
seems an eminently practicel method of
packing the soll Into a fir:v. molsture
resisting body, and the recent discov-
eriea of oll in many state should make
it cheap enough to be extensively
used for this purpose.

“"Slaglog Birds Bulld Low"™

One who had been listening while a
bright girl announced most ambitious
asplrations and purposes for her own
life, answered gently: *“You may be
right, dear child, but do not farget
that ‘the ginging birds bulld low,'"™

Taking this as Its text the Philadel-
phin Publle Ledger speaks these words |
of comfort to girls: “1f your flight Is
above the roof trees, If your haunts
| ure to be high up among the wind-

e | ——

| state round-up institute

rocked bougha, the home noest cannow
fall to suffer loas, Apart from the loss
to those who remain, the daughtar
goen out, often Ands too late the low
nest was safest and best. There are
volder winds on the mountaln crage,
and it s the birds of prey that bulld
thelr nesta on high.

“After all one's thinking and talk-
ing of progress of man or woman, It
i trus that nothing evar comes to us
that {a so swaet as the life of home.
Lot women seek the largest culture,
the broadest freedom, the highest serv-
foe, All goes well while they keep the
home love warm, When the love wav-
ers It |8 time to pause. We are bulld-
ing our nests in the wrong place. Sing-
ing birds are to make melody, firat,
for our nearest and dearest, and when
our best is too good for the home we
are placing our nests too high'

Unprogressive Dalrying.

Euclld N. Cobb, “"Buff Jeraey,” writes
to Colman's Rural World, as follows:
Since my last article 1 have taken a
trip to my native state, Wisconsin,
aftending a county Institute and the
Having been
away from the state for 256 years, 1
was very anxious to see what progresa
had been made In dalrying. What 1
suw In three counties was very disap-
pointing to me. In Waukesha county,
where | was ralsed on a dairy farm,
I found the same mothods In vogue
that were used 206 veurs ago, The cows
wera no better, the bulldings they oc-
cupled no better (taken from a pracs
tical standpoint) and thelr foods no
better balanced. The dalrymen with
whom 1 talked were a very discour-
nged sot of men, and well they might
be, selling the product of the herd as
milk at 80c per H-gallon can, all calves
Kolug to the butcher, 1 expected to
find slloa on every farm, instead 1
found them as scarce as one would
find them in Missouri, while the Jer-
sey cow I8 looked upon as a thing to
be severely let alone,

From Waukesha county I went to
Walworth county, This county has,
perhaps, as many co-operative cream-
ories In it a8 any county in Wisconsin,
1 visited soveral of them and found a
large amount of milk belng worked
up, but on examining the test book
and patrons’ Individual deliveries, I
found a very low test and a small
amount of mllk, considering number
of cows kept. On visiting wseveral
herds, 1 eanlly found the cause of both
the low tests and the comparatively
small amount of milk. The former
was caused by keeping no particular
breed of cows, and the latter by keep-
ing the cows In no particular manndr

L-—Jlm-n-ﬂ-chnu'd methods were In

vogue. Dr‘ todder with corn left on’
was the principal food, 1 saw h
of hogs allowed to run behind cOWE

In stables to save any chance corn nog
digested by cows, <
To revew the Jerds of this county
buyers were at all times on the look-
out In the stock yards of Chicago for
springers and fresh cows, while the
heifer calves were shipped as veal,
barring any poasibility of herds get- -
ting better In years to come.

Changes in American Immigration

According to statisticlans, during
the sixty years between 1830 and 1880,
there were thirteen milllon Immigrants
to the United States, ten million of
whom came from Great Britain and
Germany, and about one million from
the Scandinavian peninsula, The great
majority of these immigrants were
furmers who sought the frontier and

developed country. During the
phot, Ove 3 ;
mmigration

n large propdret clm of
beigg 1 tg '
hav ”':35{ 3 |
and {gwis and emp labor-
era or factofy hands. The countries
which now furnish the largeat share
of the immigration are Austria, Rusaia
and Italy, and from them aAre drawn
the cheap labor used In the bullding
of railroads aud other big enterprises
where unskilled labor is demanded.
The reduction of our public domain
and of the rallroad grants has patur-
ally checked the influx of farmers
looking for free lands, though on ac-
count of the development of the eoun-
try and lmprovement of transporta-
tlon facilities agricultural conditions
on the frontier are improving all the
time, but the development of the min-
ing Interosts of the United Statea and
the demand for mill hands and arti-
rans have called a different class seek-
Ing escape from the congestion of
European citfes. It 1s questionable
whether It is as desirable an elemant
us the peaceful tillers of the soil who
formerly came to America and buried
thelr discontent In the prairies of the
west, instead of remaining in the cit-

les to become a part of the dissatisfisd
masses,

e
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Tabie Devorsilos.

The smartest doyn-town flower
shops are now offering pussy willow
boughs for table decorution, says What
to Bat. The soft, downy brown of
the buds Ils often chosen for an en-
tire luncheon decorative scheme, and
nothing vould be more deliclous to the
eve, The branches are cut long and
are massed together In tall vases.
(Gilass does nicely for this purpose, but
porecalin—especlally gray, blue or
buff-colored porcelaln— s ideal.

Lucky the woman who lives In the
country. Bhe can use pussy willows
for her springtime tables, and need not

| pay & florist a dollar for six sprays!

But the pretty things that we have to
our hand we are apt to overlook. It
s the city woman who thinks of util-
lzing willow buds—u word to the wise

woman in suburban placea!

It Isn't the timber of a volee burn-
ing in its range that gives It warmth.

People who can’t sing a lttle big
usually slng ut It a lot,




