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LOCATING THE BREAK

New Linesman Repaired Two;

One in Wire, the Other More
Important.

Py WALTER JOSEPH DELANEY.
“It’'s do the work, get a substitute,

jor discharge, I'm sorry to say,” an- |
; storm, mastering with grim desperate

mounced Forman Perkins of the Mid-
Jand Eleetric Light company.

- It was in the office of the Midland
plant that he said it, and the man he

addressed, Robert Cole, looked dismal-

ly out across acres on acres of huge
snow, drifts, sighed desperately, and
arose to his feet with the words:
“Rules are rules, Mr. Perkins, and
T've always tried to follow the com-
pany’s here, but I give up this time.
In the first place, that soaking I got

in the rainstorm last week has left

me chills and fever, and 1 haven’'t the
strength to work. In the next place,
there's a new baby at our house, and
I'm needed there.”

The speaker’s hectic face and harsh,
racking cough told that he was ma-
king no pretence. He went to the
window to hide the tears coursing
down his cheeks and gazed out at the
fast darkening landscape.

Besides himself and the boss, there

was only one other occupant of the |

little office. He was a stranger (o
both of them, outside of the fact that
he was the new man sent from head-
quarters that day. Young, bronzed,
athletic, he was a vigorous contrast
in physical health to the poor fellow

P e i s o]
| ’ | | |

| Must Reach It Some Way.

who now saw his life chances fading
away from him, with no position to
guarantee comfort for the dear ones
at home. The stranger had been reg-
{stered as “Dale Tyler, linesman.” He
glanced twice at Cole after he had
sade his plea. He seemed studying
'the situation. There were lines in his
face that showed hard contact with
the world, and these did not indicate
any deep sympathy. His accustomed
cynical expression changed, however,
&8 some good impulse stirred him. He
arose, went over to Cole, placed his
hand on his shoulder and said tersely.

“You go home—I'll take care of
the Jjob.”

At the words the foreman turned
sharply upon him,

“Why, you're not scheduled for work
muntil tomorrow,” he said.

‘That so?” retorted Dale Tyler non- | oo auestions,

' quired the court.

chalantly. “All right, I'll do it any-
way, and you can credit it to this man

here, who faces death if he goes out

in such a howling blizzard as this.”

The speaker resented the expres-

slons of deep gratitude attempted by
Cole, and went over to where the fore-
man had opened the order book. He
reached into a corner, tock up a re-
pairing outfit, and swung it careless-
ly over his shoulder,

“It's the line between here and
Hampton,” announced the foreman.
“It's down somewhere, the trans-
former end reports.”

“How shall I locate it?” inquired
Tyler.

“lI should say it was the old trou-
ble—pole 6585 or thereabouts. Last
week the rain made a sag in two of
the poles near it and a break in the
wires. The distance is about—"

“You needn’t tell me,” interrupted
Tyler, with a frown. *“lI knew this
district pretty well—once.”

“Oh, you did?” asked the foreman.

“Well, you can’'t miss it, following the
line. If the break is serious, reach

the nearest telephone and we’ll send

help some way or other.”

“All right.”

“There’'s an extra fee if we get the
connection before eight o’clock,” ad-
vised the foreman.
big wedding at Hampton.

marry—hello!”

The new man was a strange man as |

well, decided the astonished foreman
as the former bolted from the place
as suddenly as if shot.
tion of that name—Miss Norton—Dale

Tyler shrank as if his informant had
drawn a red hot iron over a raw !

wound.

He left the place muttering strange |

words, his eyes fixed ahead in a

pained, intense stare, heedless of the
roaring wind, the cutting sleet, the |

great snow drifts.

““What did I come back for,” he
Lights |

And I, of all men, | _
. prize ficht was on the level?

cried bitterly—“more torture?
for the wedding!
to add to the grandeur and brilliancy
of the occasion!
bution?”

This man's soul “was a seethine

volcano. No marvel that he disdained

the cold, the discomfort, the hard-
ship! A storm of emotion, of anguish,

' years’ service in a hard line.

& staggering,
 ress all the way to the source of the

| aside.

' cumstances arose the pleading,

“You see, there'sa.
They want
to get the lights on at any expense.
It’s the rich M{ss Norton, going to

As the men-

Is it Fate or—Retri- | ,
- When the referee counted ten the de-

' feated candidate for the championship
was too much exhausted even to de-

bustle and exercise of outside work.
All that time his life was ewmbittered
by his rash act, but he was proud, and
—long since he had decided that Lucla
must have forgotten him as he
gserved, he told himselrl,

And now-—transferred nearer to fniis

' old home. his first task had been to re-
' pair the broken wires for the wedding

of° Miss Norton. Oh, the cruel, bitter
frony of it all!
It was a fearful task breasting the

tramp SiX
snow-clogged

The

resolution that rigorous
miles along a lonely,
highway. He counted the poles.

fever in his blood defied the intense
cold.

' thirty
' break, but as he started to descend

Within
the

He found pole 585.
minutes he had repaired

the pole he found himsell {rozen to

| 1L,

The reaction had come, and he
reached the ground coated with Iice,
chilled to the marrow. He swept the
frost from his face and leaned against
a tree to steady himself. A light
showed in the distance.

“l must reach it some way,”’” ‘l'yler
told himself. “I must phone the of-
fice. Besides, I must get to shelter

- somewhere.”

It was his hardest experience in two
It was
slipping, falling prog-
light, a small cottage. He Kknocked at

its door.

ae-

So blurred was his sight, so chilled

and numb was he, that he made out a
feminine form in dim outline only.

“I am a linesman nearly perished
with the cold, and must telephone to
headquarters,” he faltered out.

Tyler was conscious of a cry of
some kind, and that his hostess stood
He staggered across the
threshold, fell to a chair and nearly

fainted from the abrupt transition

from the intense cold to heat. Life

was a blur for some moments.
his vitality came back to him.

Then |

“I must beg pardon,” he began, aris-
ing and removing his cap—"“Lucia!”™
It was a gasp of wonder, that name. |
Before him was the woman he had

so loved, still loved with sorrowful,
regretful emotion.

“I thought,” he stammered out—
“thev told me about—of the wedding

' of Miss Norton, at Hampton.” .
was all that Lucia

' said She said more, however, when

“My cousin,”

under those strange unforseen cir-

re= |

morseful story of his wanderings, |
and her own story of change of for-

tune and the silent patient grief of &

' loyal soul.

And the wild ringing of the storm '
became as happy as joy bells to two

united hearts.
(Copyright, 1913, by W. G. Chapman.)

BEATS THE LAWYER’S LOGIC

Uncle George Not a Skillful Crose

Examiner, but He Helped His
Case a Lot.

Hon. Walter Evans, United States

judge for the sixth circuit and west-

tend to a great many offenders
against the United States revenue
laws. Recently he had an old negro

' before the court for selling whisky |
Uncle George had | Accredited Herd Lists Stimulate Sales.

|

without a license.
been in jail for six months awaiting
trial. He was very long, and thin and
gray, and generally dilapidated in ap-
pearance. The district attorrey made
out a compléte case against him. The

- old negro had no attorney.

“Do vou want to ask the witnesses
Uncle George?” in-

“Yaasir, jedge: I'd like to ax a few
ob dat nigger ober dere,” indicating
a small chunky negro man with coal
tar complexion. Whereupon Uncle
George nervously cleared his throat.

“Say, boy, how’s your ma?”

“She’s well, Uncle George.”

“Is the res’ of yo' folks well?”

“Yes, Uncle George.”

“Is you well?”,

“Yassir, I'se tolerable,
Gﬁﬁrge."

“TI believe dats all jedge.”

di ”» g
Mr. Clerk,” sald the court, “since Care shunning those sections.

- gis-free

ern district of Kentucky, has to at-

J

|
|I

1
|
|

|
1

George has refuted so much of the

damaging testimony against him, we

will waive a fine in this case and just

give him six months’ more rest."—
Popular Magazine.

Good Advice.

“Would vou advise a young man to
o into any business where he saw an
opening?”

“Yes, unless he was sure the open-

- ing wouldn't get him into a hole.”
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CONVINCING CIRCUMSTANCE.
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First Politician—You are sure that
Second Politician — Absolutely.

mand a recount,

W
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DAIRYMER

Ready {o Assist Qwners of Herds
in Controliing Iniectious Dis-
eases Among Animals.
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tion of diseased stock eannoi
profitably for any length of time.
11‘.‘1:‘-:1‘ breeder who 1S
herd, therefore

iI!i’.l "‘Il”']-x ("IN iers

lu' fI't‘-' ILI‘HII! isease .lL:*! that lht‘ illii'

- W - -
will see that NS orig-

from herds known to

ma's have nol hoeen othierwise i".'\.'[ul:h-'l!.
More than that, the established breed-
er. to safegnard the health of his herd
and the demand for
ll":l“h_‘h stock., should use every means
at hand to maintain a herd Known to
be healthy.
Covernment Asks Co-operation.

The dairy division, United States de-
partinent of agriculture, co-operating
with the tuberculosis eradieation divi-
sion, ready to assist members of
cow-testing and bull in
controlling infectious diseases among

THieed illlt'lql"‘i'”l.:

i<

associations

Dairy Herd on Soulhern Farm,

their animals.

This assistance Is ren- .
dered free in associations whose mem-

S MISSING FORTL

Its Hiding Place Brought to Light
Through a Kind
Act.

BY FLORENCE L. HENDERSON.,

Because John Davis was hungry and
had to work, and because a big wind
storm had blown down some barns and
fonces and nearly half the trees In
(ilenville, thereby offering that individ-
ual an opportunity to labor, sunshine

L wondered it she wi

| Ft'r_'tl,

came suddenly into the life ol pretiy, |

patient Ethel Moore.

She needed it, poor girl, and
than deserved it, if ever a loving, help
ful davehter and a true and earnest

more

sweetheart did. Ever since her mother | .

Lad died Ethel had led a hard, slave-
like existence. They had not always
lived at Glenville.
change and a fortune that had induced
William Moore, her father, to abandon
a fairly prosperous store business in a
city fifty miles distant” to fill out, as he
anticipated, the glowing dream ol his
lite. He had always longed for a farin,
«nd when he was wired urgently to

the bedside of his dying brother, Rob- |

¢rt he felt certain that at last the cov-

cted acme of his ambition was 1n sight. |
| ltobert Moore, reputed a rich man, |
' died berore his brother reached

him.

In his will he left William everyining.

' \When “everything” was

'neighbors and the bitter
' ment of the legatee, the estate

materialized
into coherency, to the surprise of his
disappoint-
com-
prised only the old home, with its
weather-beaten porch and boarded-up

' cupola, dreary and gloomy in the ex-

treme.

'tas ever become of the

“The place will do to live in,” mood-
ily decided William Moore, “but what
stocks and

' tonds and money everybody knew my
‘Lrother had six months before he

| C12G Y

1 500

That was still a question unsettled

two vears after the Moores had taken

bers request it and who will co-operate |

with the burean of animal industry in |

waintaining healthy herds,

In several cow-testing and bull asso-
' ciations the members have already ace- |
' cepted federal assistance and report
Practically all members |

good results,

subhmit their herds to the necessary

tests and in this way start tuberculo-
ex- !

are
o coun-

which

Crow

communitees,

pected eventually to

bovine tuberculosis,

Aceredited herd lists will besissued
at suitable intervals, These lists con-
tain the names and addresses of the
owners, and a statement of the breed
of cattle maintained by those owners
whose Lerds are found to be free from
tuberculosis.

Already approximately 50,000 copies
of the first list have been distributed
among breeders, state officials, exten-

ers, Breeders whose nawes appear
on this list state that as a result they
have received numercus inquiries from
[)I‘Uﬂllt*{'th'v purchasers, some buyvers
even desiring to purchase the entire
herd.

Certain communities have become
unfavorably conspicuous for the large

cattle both
for breeding and slaughtering purposes

other hand. when sections become

' ties, then to states, and finally the en- !
' tire United States may be freed from

brought in a certain income, but

3 . eed associations, and oth-
sion men, breed association 1 ot enough to

Ethel learned to do dressmaking
 how to trim hats in season at the vil

Uncle | number of tuberculous cattle found in |
Jllwlu. and purchasers of

(On the

noted for their healthy cattle, buyers

obviously will seek animals from the
breeders in such tuberculosis-free lo-

calities.

Crop Does Not Require Much Drainage
for Best Development—Too Much
Water Harmful.

. (Prepared by the United States Depart-

ment of Agriculture.)

ter stands for any considerable length
of time. Swamp and peat soils, after

' being drained and limed, have usually
- been found to produce this crop very

- well,

Soy beans will thrive on soils
that are too acid for the successful cul-

' ture of red clover.

'BEST AS A DORMANT SPRAY

i
1

1

: off o6t ive,

!

- cide,

|

Lime-Sulphur Is Effective When Ap-
plied of Proper Strength—Kills
Egg Clusters,

Lime-sulphur answers practiecally all
purposes as a dormant spray, being
when applied of proper
strength, for San Jose and other scale
insects, It also kills many egg clus-
ters of insecvts and serves as a fungi-
killinz the of many of
the diseases that injure the trees and
fruit.

-~

SPOres

Kitchen Colloquy.

for
. course.

tp their abode at the great. rambling

Drove Her to Her Feet With a Shocha.

louse, whose original owner had butlt
it as a mansion nest for a lady who on
the bridal eve had run away and nar-
ried another suitor: William Moore's
wife died, he sold out his business and

- then lost his cash in an unwise specu-
lation.

Then the shoe began to pinch. He
had a small house in the c¢ity which
not
ex penses.
and

cover living

lage millinery store, and her little
earnings helped to keep the wolf from

- the door.

|

It was when Archie Winston came
into her life that the days seemed
worth while and the nights were ftilled
with sweet dreams. le held a clericul
position, where any pretentious salary
inconie was in the future, and when
they talked of the wedding day they
referred to it as very far ahead. Ethel
was loyal to the comfort and interests
of her father, and Archie honored her
it and encouraged her in her
The old man had grown sour

 and selfish, and would not hear of a

PROPER SOIL FOR SOY BEANS

- LO say.

change in their domestic relations,

It was the lure of |

arms frantically.

|
|
|
i
!
|
|
|
I
|

“I may get something yet out of my |

" of things,” and then dolefully he would |

finish up with the remark:
could only find out where all Robert’s |

“If we

' fortune went to!”
The soy bean does not require a well-
- drained soil for its best development,
“although it will not succeed where wa-

It was several days after the big
storm and the fallen and hanging limbs
of the giant trees surrounding the
sMocre homestead had not been cleared
away. William Moore was 100 eD-
grossed over his life disappointment
to thizk of mundane things. Ethel
had dragged the light, stray branches
to the rear of the lot. The larger ones

~Archie had promised to try and get out

of the way Saturday afternoon,

"When John Davis came along one
morning, however, saw, rope and pole
in hand, Ethel listened to his applica-
tion for work with interest and sym-
pathy. _

“I've been sick for a long time, Miss
Moore,” he declared, “and not able to
take a steady job for some time ahead.
About all 'm fitted for is a little spad-
ing or grass mowing, or something like
cleaning up yards. [I'll trimn out that
hanging stuff up around the house ior
fifty cents and burn all the stray
brush.”

E+‘hel had a little surplus savings,
very limited indeed compared with the

old days of affluence. A dollar now
was of vast value. She had intended
to buy some lace to the extent of just

thougluts 0ol
children ot
reliled :
attic filled with odds and ends,

id be likely to find

to the lavis liouse-

fjrlidd.

Lie

L'k

11

- ] 'i -
She 1 in the

i::un]

auything ol servi

Lliilll.

Sevi she discov-
wae kneel
ing by the trunk, engrossed 1In her
tacsk, when a most unearthly hubbub

her to her feet with a shock.

1

3 T ]
e e g | aFsh B v - ] L
.l."n-l Llhli = i . ....' l-.n“

¥ T o b
1111471 1 1% ::"-I ‘4
e N . & @ il @

1%
M, i
LA R 0 o &k | L L= IIF

drove
There was
the

bhiject

3

a loud ecracking
rained Thes

down. en
rring volume ap
i L‘!* 1 1 or d 1.."1 i ™)

...!II]-II;H. rUL}l i lisi
cry, & second

and plaster

SO IIIC U

11. o
{1 10O =Wt

Ol

{H*;: :
rd a

have

hap-
sclv

'nfi'-'

wirs as fast as

houeht was of
d into the sit-

Then,

her
Liiere.
cshe saw

. '
lu' -

E ..Il*_,_li'Il‘

1) IO\
l'!lt‘ t.i t'.“hl*al

s

:_-‘l:.!.ltd‘:llf_.‘:,‘ in the 3 :.:n.ing

of

at

[ht* lLJu}:LE

gtorming

“Yeu've ruined
house!” he was
Davis.

The latter sat on the ground staring
vacantly at a mass ol wreckage near
by. It was the shattered remnants of

thhe old cupela.

“It’'s a good thing 1 dodged,” he ob- |

served. “When I sawed that big lmb
it just swept that old cupola off the top

~f the house clean as a whistle

Sorry. Mr. Moore, but honestly, it was
30 battered and

wobbly the house
looks better without it.”

“1 think so myself,” remarked Ethel,
iminensely relieved to find no one
seriously injured. “Are you hurt, Mr.
Davis?”’ she inquired solicitously.

“Oh, no—slid only a few feet with
the limb,” answered Davis. “I'll get
the truck out of the way right off. The
cupola will make godod kindling.”

Mr. Moore advanced to where the
~uing of the cupola lay. He poked the

shattered boards around with his cane.

Then Ethel heard him utter a strange |

'rv. She ran towards him as he stoop-
>d over and picked something up.

It was a tin box. Her father lifted
ts catch, threw back the cover and

' qearly fell over as a great conviction

{llumined his mind,

“Quick, daughter!” he panted, “Pa-
pers—and money!  If it should be my
brother’s missing fortune at last—!"

It was, at last and in fullL The hid-
ing place of the missing fortune had

.ome to light through Ethel Moore's |

kind deed. 1t meant so much to Wil
liam Moore that he seemed 1O Brow
younger in an hour. He sent John

' Diavis home feeling rich, and he told
| Archie and DBthel that evening that

they might arrange to have the old
homestead renovated for a wedding.
(Copyright, 1913, by W. G. Chapman.)

BROKE IT TO H!M GENTLY

i Papa McStubbins Saw the Point, He
Should Have Appreciated Daugh-
ter's Cleverness, !

1t was only a short time after Lulu
MceStubbins was married that the

' startling truth was forced upon her

that her voung husband was not ex-
actly a teetotaler. OUne evening a few
weeks after the wedding that strict
old cold water man, Papa McStubbins,
dropped in to call He found his
daughter all alone. After a while he
asked: ’

ey

“Where is Christopher:

“Well, the fact is, Christopher isn’t |

i'l'

Vel'V well

1 : ] F !‘ 5 N ’
TI.!E- t.‘[1:11:lgi

\What secms to be the

4 « 13 9% o
I‘Iit l.l I.ill—--.,| "
“e ) "1 M - “»
Lildil S0,

anny

matter.

“1ell—er—the fact is—er—Christo-
1

pher 1s st g
F ‘. BB & . = . - y x-l- L
A B Ik’lli!l !L]ll' .

pi ~Propinquity,’
ed the puzzled old
“That's a disease I never heard of. 1
you must be mistaken, daugh-

repeat-

B LUSS
ter.”

“Oh, no,
Propinquity
it T

“1 guess so.”

“And to be near is to be clese, isn't
it 7"

“Em—yes—yes.”

“And when we speak of a man as
being close we mean that he is stingy,
don't we?”’

“Sure.”

“And when a man is stingy we call
him tight, don't we?”

“1 believe s0.”

me explain,
doesn’'t

father. Let
means nearness,

“Well,” she concluded with a sigh, |

“that’s what’s the matter with Chris-

| Z e | o T
| unfortunate investment,” he was wont | topher.”—London iun.

“If 1 do I'd feel more certain

A COMPLEX SENTENCE.

A teacher in the North Vernon

g hools was grading some manuscripta |
- from

a recent exanunation, One
0° the questions asked ran like this:

“Define and give an example of a coin- |
In answer-
ing the question one pupil gave the fol- |

plex ecmpound sentence.”

Iowing sentence as an example:
“The only saw that
was a buzzsaw down in *Arkansaw.
The teacher under the impres-
sion that the answer was somewhat
conmiplex.—Indianapolis News,

| =

Fear Effect on Soldiers.

Emperor William of Germany has
forbidden any paintings dealing with
the Franco-German war to be included
in the forthcoming jubilee art exhibi-
tion at Berlin, and in particular those
of Aunton vou Werner, whose brush
was employed to glorify the leading
incidents of Sedan and the proclama-
tion of the German empire at Ver-
saillés. But the emperor has not yet
gone SO0 far as to cease holding his
annual review of the guards at Berlin
on Sedan dav—which continues to be
a thorn in the flesh of the French.
When Vereshehagin, the Russian
painter, had an exhibition at Berlin of
his realistic scenes from the campaign
of 1877 the old kaiser forbade his sol-
diers to go and see them on the ground

him |
his |

the |
JUIJ.H

suffering from a bad attack of |

gentieman. |

| ever Saw saw |
"M |

Tue UNSEEN SYSTEM

1 HE tclcphunc that you see before you 18
a very small part of the telephone system---

one of the finger tips, as 1t were,

Most

of the ttlcplmnc plaqt 1s 1nvisible.

TuaousaxDs of dollars 1n tclcphonc plant
are hidden underground, strung out along

the streets and roads and
When vou talk over a

central ofhces.

tucked away 1N

tclcphum: line you have thousands of dol-
lars worth of c&_luipm::m at vour service.

T 1s the unseen [clc})hmlc pl.:mt that en-
ables you to send your volce where you

Ture CHESAPEAKE AND POTOMAC
TeLEPHONE COMPANY

HASH IS HASH.

s ——le A

In one of her famous “Rebecca™
stories,

written this sentence:

Kate Douglas Wiggin had |

Rebecea sat by the window, chop- |

ping hash.

The proofreader put an interroga-

- tion mark after it, and added, in pen-

cll:

“As hash Is the finished product, was
she not, instead, chopping meat or po-

tatoes?”

When the author rallied from the
effect of the comment, she wrote her

answer under the question:

“There is a psyvchological
when the meat and the potatoes blend
into hash, It was this moment 1 had
in mind!”

Shrewd Guess.

moment |

“For half an hour Gadspur has been
standing at the telephone saying, ‘Uh,

huh: uh huh!””
“Who do you suppose is at the other

end of the wire?
“It must he his wife.

|

He would feel

in duty bound to be more polite to any-

body else.”

Calling Attention to It.

!

Miss Pslymme—It's a beautiful pres-

ent and so original. 1 never saw a
wiatch on a necklace before.

Miss Ponderosa—That remark may
have been catty or merely stupid. That
I8 not a necklace; it's a bracelet.

Leaders of Opinion,
“What's yvour opinion—"
“Can't tell yvou now,” replied Sena-

- — Sl

e value.

tor Sorghum.. “I may have to go back |

home and interview my constituents
personally to find out what my opinion
about anyvthing is.”

A Wonderful Debate.
“William Shakespeare and I'rancis
dacon were two of the smartest men
that ever lived.”
“Y es,

SUGAR BEET SEED

The estimated production of
snear beet seed grown by beet
suear manufacturers and sugar
beet growers associated with
them for 1918 . is approximately
G,000.000 pounds. 7This estimat-
ed production is from 6,014
acres reported in the seed sur-
vey of July 1, 1918. In addi-
tion there are several hundred
acres of sugar beet seed grown
by independent growers which
are not included in this report.
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FARMING IN ALASKA
IS NOW PROFITABLE

Experiment Stations Developing
Important Feed Crops.

Strawberries Can Be Grown Success-
fully and Made to Bear Frult
Where Season ls Short—Pota-
toes Are Big Money Crop.

(Prepared by the United States Depart-
ment of Agriculture.)

Many Americans think of Alaska as
a land of perpetual snow, comparable
with “Greenland’s icy mountains,” and
from an agricultural standpoint of lit-
But the United States de-
pariment of agriculture is demonstrat-
ine, through the agricultural experi-
ment stations in Alaska, that many

~erops ean be successfully and profit-
ably grown in the territory.

[{ardy hybrid strawberries, devel-

Ioped at the Sitka (Alaska) sagricuiltu-

ral experiment station, can be grown
suncecessfully and made to bear fruit

- where the growing season Is short.

I wish there were some way |

of hearing them get together in an ar- | |

sutnent on the Baconian theory.”

R ——

e, AR . —

A Cheap Start.

“T don’t know, Harold ; it seems such

g scricus thing to be married. Have
vou counted the cost?”
“Cost?  Why, there will be no

cost : my clergyman will marry us for

i nothing.”

— R —

“'d bet a nickel you don’t know
your lesson!”

“Gee! You'rg cheap! Not bettin’
more'n a nickel on a sure thing.”

If.

How wealthy we would all become
If Fortune (ried a ditferent plan

And loudly thumped upun e¢ach door
Insistent as the instalment man.

A Vain Conclusion.
He—Then vyvou think men are con-
ceited. Why?
She—They always say a girl hasn't
any heart when they fail to win it

Kaicer’s Sublime Vanity,
Of the innumerable stories told of

the ex-kaiser’'s vanity none surpasses
one concerning
took place on board a Dritish warship
n

little incident that

few years ago. The recently de.

| Cutting Grain for Hay on the Tanana

Bottoms, Alaska.
Several thousand plants resulting from

orosses are now under observation at
the station.
tion at Fairbanks, last year, in spite
- of unfavorable weather conditions—a
" cold spring followed by severe drdught
—more than 1,200 bushels of spring
wheat,
- dueed.
bushels an acre were obtained fot
spring wheat, the seed for which was
" obtained in 1914 from a Siberian ex:

At the experiment sta-

oats., and barley were pro
Average yields of over 12

station. Other varieties

periment

L vielded from 12 to 15 bushels an acre,

and vields of from 38 to 40 bushels

of oats an acre are reported. Most
of these grains were from pedigree
<irains developed from the Rampart
station. .

In an attempt to grow leguminous
nlants for forage or green manure, it
has been found at the Fairbanks sta-
tion that red clover, which winterkills
badly, can be grown successfully as
an annual crop when seeded early in
May. :

Potatoes are the principal money
crop of the Tanana valley. Yields of
92 to 162 bushels an acre were pro-
duced at the experiment station.

The stations at Fairbanks and Ram
nart are giving special attention to the
production of improved seed for Alas
kan use. In addition to grains, seed
of peas, turnips and other crops were
srown in considerable gquantity foe
1918 planting.

Egg Production.
The average production of eggs by
hens of 211 kinds and ages in the Unit-
o] SO, Unselected WN“
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It Comes Off.
This is a grouchy world. Ab,

posed emperor was being entertained
at dinner during a visit to the British
fleet, and when smoking began took
up a cigar and looked around for a
cutter. One not being handy, an ofli-
cer immediately offered him a pen-
knife, which William used and re
turned with the solemn remarlk, “Keep
it and guard it well; one day it will
be historic.”

Lechorns, however, produce an aver-

age of 130 eggs for the first year, 120
| for the Ht‘l"i_‘“ll, 110 for t.he thll'd. “
for the fourth, and fall off about ten
"a vear up to the eighth, These figures
are from a bulletin of the Utah experi-
ment station. If the first year pro-
duction ll:.t" low the second will be m

and vice versa, the total production
for three years being about the same,

| “T.":- dl‘ left hind foot of a I'ilhbit a
- sign of lack?”

“ris” remarked Mr., Erastus Pink-
ley, “if you owus de rest of de rabbit.,”

that they would inspire a Lorror cof
WAr.

the amount her pensioner unamed O
trim up a last year’s hat.

“Very well, Mr. Davis,”’ she agreed
after a moment or two of wavering
thought. *“It isp’t much to pay.l'
though.” |

“It's a lot to me,” sighed Davis,
thinking of the hungry mouths at
home. “You'll get a blesging for this,”
' he added, poking a stray tear from his

was sweeping through his brain with

rushing, devastating force. That namsa A feliow seldom laughs.
—Miss Norton—had unlocked the Why don’t we wear the smlle that we

most secret chamber in his heart of  Use In “"i"h”‘”gr “EL |
he;';“- s Its Use. |
- OQny::::d btitﬁafal{icizﬂgzrtjn. }\':nn{en—-—“’e have a fine laundry in
of Hampton. There had come & ”“:is-:};:::?—l—]:[ suppose that is where yon |
lover's quarrel. He was lmpetuous, | wash and lrdh thehcum'icti

and she was just. In a fit of pigue I} ' __ ...

me!
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Valuable Improvement.
“What do you think of this pro-
posed telephone attachment to enabla
the talkers to also see each other?”
“It will be fine. Then I can call up
my husband to tell me if my hat is on
straight.”

—

A Proof.
“They say she is wildly wasteful.”
“So she iz, I counted three lumps
of coul lying on her pavement after

| .
! the coal cart had driven off.,”
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