Farm and Garden.

Spare Leaves.

Not a sound the old leaves utter

As they swirl and swoop and futter
From the branches to the gutier
From thelr glory thelr shame:
As they die befare their fellow
Leaves have donned thelr red and vel
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the
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VALUE AND USE OF
CROPS OF BUCKWHEAT.

Some Points Concerning This Grain
Worth Remembering.
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Rice in Place of Corn.
The farmers of the «
may within a £
ralse enough
kets of the
of uplan
cently has
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world |f new variety
which F. N. Meyer re-
iscovered in Northern Chi
na does all that s expected of It
Mr. Meyor is a special agent for the
United Department of Agri
recently from China, where
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ng up varietles adapted o the nor
thern part of the State. Another very
intere plant which I8 growing
ot the grounds there is a species of
dogwood New York Evenlng rest
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Animal Food for Hens.

The hen seems to require more or
Isss animal food to do her best in the
way of laying eggs. The most suc-
cessful poultry ralsers are pretty well
agreed on this polnt. During recent
years, since & nun of experiment
stations have Investigated questions
pertalning to poultry rals
ing, additional assurance has ?'-----'1 fur
nished that a certaln amount of ani
mal food eisential 1o a large ogm
product| A recent bulletin from
the Massachuset!s station savs on the
point Judging from our own resilts
and from those obiajoed by Whesler |
of the Maine experiment station. it
grems safe o e that animal
album ids as measured by produe. |
Lion g8 a4 much higher degree
of efficiency than derived from
origin.™
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The Veterinarians.

The good veterinarian should be an
couraged, for the intry nesds him
The good vetlerinarian is almost al
ways the graduate of a viterinary col
Joges There are a great v
gkillful and unsclentific
ng as veterinarians today Fhey have
not passed through the velerinary
schiools and their information I8 lare
ly picked up. In picking up this in
formation they have gathered with 1t !
a good deal of misinformation The
latter makes the unquallfied veterin
arian a dangerous man. Many
animal has beon rained hy
treated for a disease he did not have,
or by belng xiven a mediel danger
ous In the hands of & man not under
standing 1t

many un
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Keep Cows Clean, |
of the cows that
#oen in the pastures at
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fRotme are to bhe
this time of
agriculture, |

e

| established

| the

| taken

S —

flanks are covered with the
that indicates the condition in
which they are compelled o lle every
night It is revolting to think that
i such cows Is drawn some of the
Ik that Is sent to the citles for con
mption In ts whole state or that 1s
vl for the production of eream out
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Study the Soil.
most farms there are
and often more kinds
which produce abundantly
fo poorly on other solls, The
farmer {8 the man who
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Silage For Beef,
here the feeding
ttle and beel cattle

iMtracting each vear more and
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» of $4.62 per ton
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Plow Fowl Yards.
fowl
lonally
gives
worms

should be
this two pur
the fowis a chance
and get rid of

¢an saoil He sure
have plenty of good

¢ summer i vou expect them

' and lay when egzes are
searce —Farmers’ Home Journal
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AROUND THE FARM,
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of strawy manurs

aronnd the berry bushes and the grape
vines, but don’t put on too early

Your first mistake is excusable
second. never, for
business making
fwire

The dalryman's profits come in dur
ing all the year. That is one reason
why that type of farming Is better
than any other

A good herd of cows of one hreed
and in thrifty condition the bLest
kind of an Index to the character of
the farmer who owns them

Colta will not raise themselves. Hit-
and-miss methods never yot produced
the best horses. Hemember that rajs
ing colts pays if you give them intel
ligent care,

Careful feeding ecan keep up
milk flow. It does not pay let it
run down, for once a smaller yleld ia
it eannot be Inereased un

after another calving
The cold rains of the fall
great drain upon the vitality
stock, The farmer that
ghelter for the animals
working against his own Interests.
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Not only place the farm machinery |

under cover, but oil
atmospherie dampness
exposed bright
time now will save
next spring

A tidbit In the way
sugar or an apple will prove ldeal in
winning the confidence of the eolt
Always have something for him.
you will be proud and dellighted at the
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Grade up your dairy cows by using

a pure bred bhull. It may take a few
years to do . bt each year saving
the hest of the helfer calves will give
you In time a herd of sows that will
prove far more profitable than your
present herd

Ralse the
gell them at
don't

best crops
the hest
speculate

yon can and
priee you can
The farmer that
beging to deal on the =rain market has
hi= first ®%op to ruin, for noth
Ing but fallure and loss ever come to
the farmer who tried his hand at the
game,
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| For her fellow she yelled with a bel

CURIOUS HOTEL CUSTOMS.

Cuss Word Costs a

Penny.

Where Ewvery

A curfous custom prevails at an Ed
inburgh hotel, says Tit-Rits When
ever a customeor I8 heard to swear he
i required to place a penny In & box
on the bar counter. It s not & matter
{or surprise that the landlord hears
much less bad language than some of
his fellow publicans in the capital of
sScotland

Fhe following is a quaint ldea for
providing funds for plenics and social
evenings It is carried on with much
sucC an Ashton-on-Mersey inn
A "knocking club™ I8 connected with
the Inn, and when & customer calls
for refreshments he s expected to
knock on the takle or counter before
drinking. If he falls to do this he Is
fined ope peany, Anvone who wrong
fuily accuses another of breaking this l
unigue rule is also fined. The money
thus obiained provides funds for
many enjoyable outings and pleasant
evenings during the course of the vear

At another hotel, known as the Old
Hundred, customers are allowed only
drink. If one I8 not sufficient to
quench their thirst they are obliged to
g0 out of the hotel and take a walk be-
fore they are allowed to have another

Till recently the proprietor of an
old-time botel in Warwickshire used to
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A Captured Thanksgiving Dinner

Pretty Mercy Standwell drew out
the end of the huge ron crane almost
as high as herself—and pecred Into
the pot which it had brought from
the fire, shielding her face from Lhe
blaze with a pretty, plump hand Some
one had to stay at home to look after
things, and this morning Mercy had
inslsted on the others going to meet-
ing and leaving her o this tnsk, and
she had been utilfzing the three hours
of the long sermon in adding to the
stock of food. Thers were a goodly
number of home folks and guests, and
no one knew how many her father
and mother would bring from the serv
lce,

“So, ho, mistress” came a deep,
mocking volee; “ye have been prepar-
ing for our coming. It seems. Beshrew
me, but the odors are goodl. What say
¥e, bovs," turning Lo a line of plratl-
cal, sallorlooking men who were fol-
lowing him fnto the room. “Shall we
sit for a while and let this falr wench
minister to our appetites? ‘Twill be
& difference from our blackamoor's
cooking, | am thinking'

A hoarse grow! of assent came from
the line—from all but one, who looked
doubtful

“WIill it be safe, captain?”’ this one
asked,

invite ali his customers to accompany

m and his wife to the service at the l
parish church on Sunday mornings, |
which was situated on the opposite of |
the road, the house belng closed while |
they were away. On returning each
customer was invited to partake of re
freshments offered by the hospitable
!d!;-!fll" | of {'!'.ql?'gw
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A DRAGON HUNT.

It Took Place in Turkey and Was a

Great Success.

iragons, and

too,” sald a

“Yesa, |

] 1
aunt was

wunst hunted
successlal,
S 1T
It was on Eyoub, the native quarter
old Constantinople I llved there
with my wife, & Cireasslan gal., Fat
by name, and comin' home from
ne night
“sure' {.I‘:r
a calf
you eat
where
Y Wore o
Well, as
alf Fa
» the ¥

Don't you know what
Kind of restaurant where
and drink and smoke., But

Was |
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ng home.”

me home

rabbed my arm
oon and gave a loud yell.
full moon behind the domes
was poin’ into an
Fatmah says
A dragon, O my beloved,” she savs
tryin' to devour the moon'' s
If the falthful slay it not. there
no more moonlight,” says she
never!

“Then, by tar,
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we ¢ from
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1§ she
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will
begun the Yiggest
acket | ever hear. All Evoub was on
A dragon hunt From every housetop
the faithful fired blunderbusses st the
moon in the hope of killin® the dragon

“"When we got home [ tried to ex-
plain to Fatmah what an eclipse was,
hut zhe thounght 1 was laughin' at her.
So | gave up my explanations, and.
with a pistol, each of us joined in the
hunt, bangin® away at the dragon from
the winder turn and turn about.

By we got him! The hunt
WEE @ The dead dragon
dropped off the moon, and she floated, |
ronnd and slivery wunst more, apove |
he palms and minarets standin' black
Agin the pale sky

“Fatmah claimed It was
what landed him, but ]
on 1 It was awn
leans- Times-Democrat
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A Scream.

Heard my lin-
man”? It's making the
orridest kind of a hit with the girls.
Vaudevilllan-—~What's it surnamed?
Song Writer—"How'd You Like to

Puck

Song
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The Effects of Circumstances.
A lady whose volce was quite mellow
Attracted to her a nice fellow,

Till one day a cow

She thought ralsed a row

low,
—Baltimore American.

A Long-Felt Want,
“1 had a halrralsing experience this
morning,” sald the doctor
“Wish 1 could bump up agalnst
gomething ke that” sald the bald.
headed druggist.—Chilcago News.

What Ma Sald.

Little Girl (to lady visitor)—Please,

Migs Jawerer, lot me see your tongue

Migs ). isurprised)- Why, my dear?

Little Girl—Why, ma sald you'd no
end of a tongue—London Sketeh

Fresh Reporter.
Yes," sald Stormington Barnes, “]
the stage. | am hound to it by
ties, as It were”
tes?" gueried the fresh
—8t Louls Post-Dispatch.
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Worse and More of |t
Grumbell—Most women have
one {dea, and that's dress
Jenks—Huh! My wife has about a
dozen ldeas on all that sunject.—Hous-
ioa Post.

but

Doing It
Hixon—Hello
looking well this moming,
Dixon—You bet I am! I'm looking
for & man who owes me $10.—Chlcago
Nows

Thoroughly,

old chap! You're

Life.
Life's a poker game at best,
The eards are dealt and
#tay ‘em:
IUs up to you to do the rest,
Buck In and play ‘em
—Detroit Free Presa.

none can

| long sermons,

| had rowed
| sliped from behind an island,

“Safe!”™ the deep volee echoed grim
ly. “What have we with a land word
ke that? Besides, 1 sounds weak in
thy Lig mouth, Turbell, It is their
Thanksglving time here, and they word
Let us be thankful, too,
and partake of their good cheer. We
shall then be fitted, when they returmn
from service, to plck out good men
and true for our vessel. And for thy
word safe, the soldlery are at their
gorging a mile away from here
We can eat and bhe merry, cull our
need from the pralse singers when
they come back, and be dipping across
the water lLefore news of the exploit
can get over the loaded tables (o their
eaArs
ful eyes flashing about and seeming to
see and comprehend everything:; “get
all the men inside You fill up the
table here and | will take charge of
the one in the next room. It wili be
time enough to bag chickens and plgs
and other live stock when we are
through: and perhaps there will be
a few scraps left from our feast thal
we can carry back to the vessel It
will be a change from the blackamoor.”

All this time Merey had been stand
ing by the fireplace, and her eves,
which had at first dilated with terror,
gradually calmed and grew watchiul
and“speculative. She had thought they
might be king's men, on a rald to im-
press seamen. Now she belleved they
were buccaneers, or plrates; but it
amounted to the same. The one Im-
pressed in the king's name, the other
In thelr own. In either case the pos
sibllity of releasse or escape were
equally small; only, with the pirates,
iIn the event of capture, explanations
might be dificult, and then punish-
ment would be gquick and certain

Aas she hurried from table to table,
trying to meet the demands for hot

l coffee which were hurled at her from

all sldes, the lips of the young girl
were pressed firm, her brain busy.
Something must be done, and ghe was
the one who must do it. In ancther
hour the fathers and brothers and
uncles and cousins, and all the men In
the neighborhood would be coming
from sgervice, and, unwarned, would
fall into the hands of these evileyed
freebooters, who would pick out the
strongest among them and hear them
away to slavery that would be worse
than death.

Mercy knew what it meant. The
coast was an exposed one, and press-
gangs had visited it before. Men had
been carried away and not one of them
had ever returned. Occasionally stor
fes had comeé back of hardships and
cruelty and even of death, unti] the
word press-gang had become a word to
whiten the cheeks of women and
clinch the fists of the men (Only the
year before son of their nearest
neighbor, the most promising young
man around, and the playmate and
dear friend of Merey, had gone out in
a boat for a day's fishing But he
too far. A schooner had
s boat
her davits
men. Mercy

i

had been dropped from
filled with dark-faced
had been on the shore with others
and had witnessed it all. And from
that day to this no tidings had come
back of Robert Wade.

Mercy was thinking of her play
mate as she tried to keep the cups of
the men filled, and of the similar fate
that was pending over her dear ones.
And doubtless there would be blood-
shed, for the dear ones would resist
to the last,

For the most part the men ate
nolsily, with loud guffaws of enjoy-
ment and rude badinage. The viands
were before them, and
themselves lberally, with long reach-
ings. It was only the cups that need-
ed replenishing: but the men seemed
to throw the contents down
throats at a slagle gulp, and
eried lustily for more

Four times the bLig pot wis refilled
and emptled, fresh coffee being added
with each refilling. But the men's
impatience would not allow for boll-
ing, and when hot water was poured
in for the fif*h time Merey had an un-

then

casy apprehension that the coffee was |

very weak

Suddenly a cup flew across the
room, crashing agalnst a looking glass
and breaking them both

“To blazes with dish- water” a man |

yolled. “Here, girl, what ye got that's
good to drink—strong?”

“Nothing, sir” answered Mercy,
keeping her volce steady with an el
fort

“No wine or clder? threateningly,

“No. The only barrel of clder that

— —

Won $160,000 at One Sitting.
Mention of Lord Rosslyn and his “in-
fallible” system reminds one that Vis
count Villlers, who has just married
Lady Cynthia Needham, has shown a
fonduess for Monte Carlo gambling
tables. And although he possesses no
particular system he has proved one
of the biggest winners of recont years.
Some two years ago he made a most
sensational coup, and won £32.000
at ope gitting.—Tit Bits,

But It Was All Right.
The poor but proud duke decided to

Now, Turbell,” hiz keen, sco™-|

they helped |

thelr |

'plny a safe game, so Instead of beard
| Ing the dear girl’s father In his lair

weo had 1s too strong to drink.
for

vinegar now Father made 1t
that.”

‘Father made 1t for
mockingly “And vinegar ls
right. Bring in a pitchertul, quick

“It s out in the barn”

“Quick! Didn't | tell ye!" yelled
the man. “We don't want any pala-
‘vernla.”

Mercy caught up a
and hurried out, au eager
ing Into her eyes. If she
anvthing, she wmust do it
what ?

As was often the case in rural
communities, the Standwell young
people had some little Interest in the
farm Mercy owned a calf and a
few of the chickens and a feld which
she sometimes gave to crops and
sometimes left 1t In grass for hay
The last season it had been In grass,
and her geven or elght tons of hay
now rose In a large stack on the slope
below the barn, where It awalted a
purchaser. With the proceeds she ex-
pected to buy from her father, scme
English dress goods from (he store,
and some presents for the various
members of the family

When she left her house her mind
was on the stack, and her face clear
ed of some of its anxiety when she
noticed that the wind blew away [rom
the barn.

“Yeo was
grumbled the
vinegar, surllly,
with the pitcher.

Vinegar runs slow when the bung
Ig small,” she answered, "and, be
gldes, the pitcher Is heavy.”

“Lazy steps lag” he retorted.
“Ye'd ought to be a boy, and on ship
board.™

Ten minutes later the captaln
leaned back, wiping his mouth on the
back of his hand.

‘Now, what do ye give us for the
finlsh?" he called to Mercy. “Have
ve cake and other sweet stuff?”

“Yes, slr, many kinds; and ples
and things fit for a thanksgiving.”

“Well, bring them all on. But
what's that smoke?" suddenly, and
springing to his feet, he rushed out-
slde, drawing his sword When he
came back a few minutes later, his
eves were red and angry.

“Didn't 1 tell you men to
ful! until we hnad eaten?" he ecried
“Some of ye have dropped fire in
lighting a pipe, and the dry grass is
burning below the barn. ir it
spreads, the barn f{tself may caitch,
and then some of the torpid soldiers
may be wakeful enough to see,
Hurry, now, and get through. The
psalm singers will be here soon, and
we must be ready to invite them on
board. Your carelessness will lose
us part of the feast Come, now,
girl; bring on the sweet things,
quick! quiek!”

Mercy ran to the storercom, mn
turning a few minutes later with her
arms siralning under a pyramid of
ples. These she hurried along the
table, dropping one before each man.
Then she ran back after more. Oh,
If she could only keep the men feast
Ing until the soldlers arrived—and
even more Lhan that, If only the men
in the meeting house would be siuw,
siow in discovering the smoke, so 1he
soldiers could arrive as soon as thoey.
All of them would belleve It was a
rald, with buildings being set on flre,
and would come hurrying to the spot.
Fortunately the freebooting captain
himself did not suspect. He had gone
just far enough to see It was not the
barn, and then the feasting had
temupted him back. He supposed the
{fire to be grass burning in some fleld
beyond.

He did not seat himself again Ia
his chalr, but stood by the table. tak-
ing huge mouthfuls of cake and ple,
and swallowing glass after glass of
the fresh buttermilk that Meorey
brought in. Presently he swung
around.

“Turbell, he called to the next
room, “take all your men and gather
up what food ye can find in the house.
Go into the storeroom where the
wench keeps her cakes and ples.
Take everything, and all we are leav-
ing on the tables We will have a
few days' rest from the blackamoor.
Hurry, now, and get them to the
boats, In case anything might hap
pen; then come back. We will stay
here and watch. The praise-makers
will be here soon.”

Ten minutes and the house had
been stripped of Its food; five more,
and there was the sound of volces.

“Stand by the doors,” ordered the
captaln. "When they get close, spring
out on them. Better club every one
into insensibility; they will be easler

L]

carried.”

“The soldiery,” he warned In a
hoarse whisper, “They're almost
here, What——"'

But the captain was by him with a
{ bound. The men tumbled after. One
look was sufficlent The soldiers
were approaching at a run.

“To the boats!" yelled the eaptaln.
| “They're too many for us, and yo
| know our fate if eaptured. Where Is
Wade? Not here? Then Turbell
must have taken him Run, mnow!
run!™

When the soldlers came up panting,
the last of the buccaneers were tumb-
ling into thelr boats on the heach.
The soldiers fired a volley to aceele-
jrate their movements. As the echoes
died away a gaunt, disheveled figure
crept from under the Standwell porch.
Its eyes ware big and hollow, and there
were scars of lllusage and cruelty
upon the face, and one arm was In
'a sling. The people coming from the
 meeting house stared  Incredulously,
then united In a ringing, welcoming,

us to drink™
just

§ oo

Jarge pltcher
Hght com
wus to do
now. But

n long time drawin'”
man who wanted his
as she came to him

he care.

ijnymu shout of “Robert Wade! Rob-
‘vrl Wade!"—Frank H. Sweet, In The

Advance,
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he wrote as follows: “lI want your
daughter—the flower of your family”

By return mafl came the old man's
reply;: “Your orthography seems to
have n flat wheel. What you want Is
doubtiess the flour In connection with
my dough, and If my girl wants you I
::lmmse I'll have to glve up."—Chicago
News,

isinglass.
Islnglass s made from the dried

swimming bladders of fish.
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Thanksgiving Ih_:y
BERIRSSMEIIIII AL

Thanksgiving Day 1s
American, peculiatly oy
other mation on earth has s
llke it, |lr“l)il|.l!)' no other nar
have ever conoeived such
It I8 American all the way
In spirit, and In tehe chief 1
bill of fare, towit: the noble A
turkey

Thanksglving day was o1l
agricultural festival and
tion was confined to the part
l"u“l}' in “hl(‘h it originanted |
it is pational. Every true A
man, woman or child, loves 1|
day, In which a people pours
thanks to the Almighty for
teous blesslngs vouchsafed dg
preceding twelvemonth

To-day our thanks are not
for good crops, but for the
our country among the natlo
world, for the prosperity of o
of buginess and Industry, fo
dom from pestilenes, and the
and sundry other blessings w
generous Providence has pow
us, It Is an lnspiring thought
A Ereat people, with common
offering prayvers of thanks to th
of All Things. It is not a
creed, not a matter of falth
universal ground upon whieh
meet and participate, no matti:
the form of worship may be. (Ch
Jew, Mohammedan, whatsoeve
a man holds to, he acknowiede:
soverelgnty of a Supreme Heine
on this, our Thanksgiving day
ters his gratitude for all that
the Omnipotent has done for hin
his fellows in this great, glorious
of ours

History records nothing so a
among the institutions of men
festival. It is as though the
with one Impulse, sought com:
with the Divine at least once |
vear, that the whole nation may
with God” and not forget tha
is One mightler than Presido:
politieal partles to Whom tha
due and from Whom all things

And, surely, there have b
Thanksgiving days in our histor
the universal! heart had more
gpire it with gratitude than
which 18 upon us. let us,
serve the dayv In lts propes
show our appreciation of
gaood things that the Author of
permitied us to enjoy. let us
from one end of the country
other, a ret) 43y @f thanks;
The Sunny South,
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Grandpa's Thanksgiving
While the autumn davs are ca
Calllng, calling, sad and drea
From the trees the leaves are f
Falling, falling, brown and
Other days | can recall
Many a bright and happy
But as memory brings them bac)
with soft and hallowed cf
There's perhaps no th
dear
At this season of the vear
As the thought of old Thaul
davs at
Grandpa's on the farm.

Bven tho' it might be snowl:
Snowing, snowing, fast and
And November winds be blowl:
Blowing, blowing—welrdsom

Safe at Grandpa's—from (!
storm,
All was
warm
Oh, how much there was f
more to eat when
through!
And so good—such chicke:
Lips were moist as well as o)
As [ think of old Thankseiving
with Grandpa and Aunt

pleasant, brig!

And the songs we then were sine

Singing, singing, long ago

Through the glad, sad pus

ringing,

Ringing, ringlng, sweet
These, with legends that wor

On Thanksgiving days of o

As wa gathered, bound together
love's sweet and magle of
These the heart still hold
Tho' the loved ones he not
Who so much enjoved Thanks

day at Grandpa's on the !
—Twentleth Century Far
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Thanksgiving Favors,

Boxes In all kinds of shapes appe
rlate for the day can be found
shops. Roast turkeys, frults of a
kind, plum puddings, baked bea
pumpkins in every size, and all kb
of vegetables are modeled In paph
mache, and are to be fllled wi
small candies or salted nuts

Then, any ingenlous woman mo
plan her own favors and make the:
herself. Dollheads can be dressed as
demure Puritan malds or turned oo
Pilgrim Fathers with peaked hats
stif collars. Wiitches. most
pily associated with Puritan daye
be manufactured; furkey fea
made into Indian head-dresses
necklaces of red and yellow corn—d
are suitable.

The hardest task Iz the hunting
of appropriate guotations, We
look for these among the New Englat
poets and the speeches of Amerivan
patriots.

One can make funny flgures out of
vegetables and frulls, transforming
an orange into a jolly Chinese boy, a
lemon into a fat boy-—or quaint things
can be made out of dates and figs

Natural Supposition.

“You saw that erazy man climb to
the top of a frelght ear in his pajam
as, lather his fce with a whitewash
brugh, and try to shave himself with
a butcher's cleaver, and you didn't re
port him to the police?

“Certainly not. I naturally pre
gsumed he was paying a freak election
bet."—Chleago Tribune

Old Relrable.

Mra. Oathin—How'd them turkeys
ye was ralsin’ fur Thanksgivin® tum
out, 8i?

Mr. Cornerib—Wall, the last one we
hed died In July, but we're goin’ t'
hey some prime poik sausage.—Fuck

New Slang.
“Walter, I'd llke to have my steak

well done.”
“Yea, sir. (To the chef) Do one to

a frazgle.”-~Detroit Free Presa




