3 ought to “talk about, I

said he, ““is the drought, but

the subject. It carries painful

. There is more on my mind

_just mow than drought. Down in Jersey,
" whete I-live, Job Strester keeps a place.
It has a cool and breezy back room.
“One of the hot days last month me and
& friend of mine, business being slack,
into Job’s back room and ordered

#ent to us there while we discussed

it wasn't better after all to
iced coffee or lemonade or gin-
pop. We were discussing it when a
¢ big bumblebee came booming in through
: indow. While it was buzzing about
a little out of the siphon on
lump of.sugar that lay on the table.
by the bee lit on the moistened
loaded himself and went boom-
“out of the window.

‘That incident of course interrupted
‘me and my friend, but we were getting
back te the argument when that bumble-
bee came booming back again after amt
‘other loaf of that good sugar water.

My friend’s a quick thinker. .

“ “Wander how a snoutful or so of this
would strike this busy improver of each
shining hour?’ said he, and he poured
some of the highball bottle on the sugar.

“The bee came right along toward the

lump, but as he hovered over it he tack-
ed away quickly and lit on the table.
He dawdled around awhile, though, and
then séeming to make up his mind that
.maybe everything was all right he came
up to the sugar, stuck his bill into it
and got one good long sip without paus-
ing for breath. Then he let go of that
sugar as if it had been a red hot coal
(and sped away to the window sill, where
he lit and pondered.

““Level head,’ said I. ‘Not tarrying
I at the tanglefoot for his.’

“We sat there thinking it over, tak-

ing up again the propriety of sticking
to lemonade or iced coffee or ginger
pop, when the bumblebee came buzzing
 merrily, almost hilariously, back to the
table and plumped down near the doc-
‘tored sweet. One look at the lively little
critter settled it. He was altogether too
cocky for there to be any mistake about
it. He was bit.

““He didn’t wait a second, but shot his

_onder in for another one right away. He
“took it and stepped back, humped him-
‘self a little as if he had kind o' grab-
bed his breath and then lifted himself
up on his feet the full length of his legs
and pranced around like he owned the
whole of everything in sight. Oh, he
was feeling just elegant.

“ Jt’d be a real good time to call it
off right now, old boy! said I ‘Bet-
Ser chop it off as it stands now !” said ‘1.

“But the bumblebee didn’t. He danced
and pranced and stepped high a while
and then sipped another ome. Then he
went rollicking over to where a fly was
sitting on the table looking at the bee
and maybe thinking about trying some
of that sugar itself. The bee tried to get
up a little game of tag with the fly, but
the fly didn’t seem to be a good sport
and flew away..

“I noticed when the bee started back
to hit it up again after his failure to
induce the fly to come out and play with
him that he was getting groggy. His
Jegs kind o’ wabbled under him. I blame
myself now for not closing the bar on
him right then and there, but my friend
said :

“Aw, let him git gay! He's a hard
working critter, the bee is, and as long
as he has trotted out for a good time
why not let him have it and be done
with it?”’

“So 1 let it go. The bumblebee throw-
ed in a couple of hummers more and
then I guess he thought it was time to

home. But his wings wouldn’t flop.

g)e tried it two or three times. Then

he gave it up. He rail fenced it over

as far as the foot of {he siphon and
stretched himself out there, dead to the
worid.

“Then I swept the doped sugar off of
the table, and the intenu‘ion over me
and my friend sat there, ® guess, half
an hour, discussing whether, after all,
jeed coffee or lemonade or ginger pop
wouldn’t be better to stick to, and would
“maybe have come to a vote on it pretty
soon when we noticed that the bumble-

S hee was coming back. He raised his
head and looked around, while he press-
“ od it with his forelegs and held it be-
fween ’‘em, just exactly as if it hurt

“The way of the transgressor, son!”
said I, pouring a little pool of water
on the table.

“The bumblebee after nursing his head
‘& while made for the water, and I
Jthought he was never going to let go
of it. My friend wanted to dope an-
‘other lump of sugar and give him a

. bracer, but I said no, sir. He'd had his

] Now let him get over it right,

he’ll be good, I says. After dal-

ng with the water the bee got up, a

Jeery yet and wigged his way out
window.

~ #Omce’ll be about enough for him,”

“No more of it in his, you bet

." it had got late and I had togo
~git in_the cows and milk 'em, so me and
wh.d said we'd git together some
‘other time.

“Next day

once in a while some

like mad, as if he was looking
he couldn’t find, The bee
y ore T knew at once, and

able to quiet down. 1 went in the back
room after a while, and not seeing him
I looked around. He was in the water
pitcher, dead. Drowned. Aeccident, the
boys say. Maybe so, but I say suicide.
It doesn’t make any difference, though.
I'm glad he’s gone. Now maybe me and
my friend can get together and settle
that question of the iced coffee or lem-
onade or ginger pop being better, after
all, to. stick to. Wish were here
now, for I see you ain’t got no eool
breezy back room where bumblebees can
slip in and be started on the downward
path and interrupt discussions. As to
that question, though. I'm ready to say
aye to either side of it without waiting
for my friend if anybody wants to git
up and put it to a vote.”

Nobody seemed so inclined, and by
and by the man put on his goggles and
went out with the burdem of his un-
finished business and his worry of con-
science.

AGAINST CRUELTY.

No Docked Horses in Queen Alex-
andra’s Stable.

(Vancouver Sunset.)

For those who imagine it is neces-
sary to dock horses’ tails and mutil-
ate their manes in order to be fash-
ionable the action of Her Majesty,
Queen Alexandra, in refusing a gift
of horses thus mutilated, is commend-
ed for consideration,

A number of Canadian ladies pre-
sented the Queen with a pair of beau-
tiful drivers, which when purchased
bore natural manes and tails. They
were put in charge of a veterinary
surgeon for trmsmi;shion to their
august recipient. e veterinary,
with the offici which character.
izes a few of the ‘profession, on his
own responsibility docked the tails
and-cropped the manes of the horses.
When 8ueen Alexandra found their
cgndition she refused to accept the
gift and the horses were returned to
Canada. In the end the veterinary
was obliged to replace the horses at
his own expense.

The suggestion of docking nearly
always proceeds from a veterinary.
It is a veterinary’s business to cut
and blister. He likes to encourage
the cutting. It means money to him.
Docking a horse’s tail is a surgical
operation. Many people imagine it
merely involves the cutting of the
hair. But that is not all. Several
joints of the tail bone are removed.
The tail has to be skinned. It is a
horribly cruel and cowardly opera-
tion. The horse is strapped and tied
so that he cannot move. He is not
given any anaesthetic. The work of
cutting out the bone and sewing u
the wound is done while the peor ani-
mal is in full possesion of his senses.
His sufferings are exquisite. The op-
eration is just about the same as that
of cutting off a man’s leg at the ankle
joint without anaesthetics. After the
poor animal has been thus maltreat-
ed he must be kept blanketed in all
sorts of weather fo protect him from
flies, otherwise he suffers the tor-
ments of Gehenna,

Sometimes the wound is a long time
healing. In warm weather it is liable
to suppurate. Flies get into it, para-
sites breed in it, and the only result
is to spoil the horse’s appearance. A
horse with a docked tail i8 a travel-
ing, living illustration of some man’s
meaness and cowardice.

Real horse lovers all over the world
will more than ever honor and re-
spect Queen Alexandra for her wo-
manly and courageous stand against
this inhuman practice. The argument
that it must be done because it.is
fashionable no longer has a leg to
stand on. If the first stable in the
British Empire saye it is not fash-
ionable, who is there to say it is?
The practice should be prohibited by
lawrin grde}r{ ﬂn& :;l:un 'who will not
profit by Her y's gentle ex-
ample, might be oomgellod to'dum

4 greater proportion of th,
uabs that go to the markets o? Ne:
ork, Phihsmhh and the various
En::er and summer resorts of the

Pigeon raising, says E. C. Cum-
mings, the man who founded and de-
veloped this farm, is more profitable
and less vexatious than poultry rais-
l"llg, provided the man who under-

es it thoroughly understands the
habits and the needs of pigeons.

Almoat.qvery one knows something
about raising chickens, or thinks he
does, and four town dwellers out of
five like to dream of a time in the
future when they may own little
places out in the country and raise
chickens and supply eggs for the city
markets, But pigeon raising on a
large scale and solely for profit has
been undertaken in few instances thus
far, notwithstanding the high prices
which squabs command.

. To begin, no incubators are required
In rasing pigeons, and thus an im-
portant item of expense necessary on
the poultry farm is saved. Pigeons
are remarkable for their monogamous
habits, and when once the cock and
the hen are suitably mated they re-
main firmly attached to each other.
Both assume ual shares in the
duties of their household, including
the incubation of the eggs and the
care of the young. However, the mat-
ter of mating must be well studied
to avoid losses, for in a mismated
or ill assorted pen the cocks, unlike
the proverbial dove of peace, are like-
ly to create great havoe, destroying
squabs and eggs in fighting for the
possesion of nests. At the Cummings
farm all is harmony, for only well
mated birds are introduced into the
pens.
”‘::nenclg pm;- of pibzeom rear six or
pairs of squabs in a year and
as the wholesale price of s{;\nbu is
from $3 to $6 a- dozen it is apparent
that there is opportunity for consider.
able profit on a farm where 10,000
pairs of pigeons are expected to de-
vote themselves solely to the breed-
m# of squabs.

_The squabs are naked and helpless
little creatures and require careful
attenflon. Almost invariably there
are just two in a nest. Their method
of feeding is unique. The squab in-
serts it beak into that of either of
the parent birds and from the lining
of the parent’s 'c.rop tli? squab obtains
& creamy secrétion. After a few days
the food that the parents have co}n-
sumed is minged with this secretion,
and thus nourishment is provided for
the little ones for about nine days.
When they are twenty to twenty-five
days old they are ready for 4

o reduce the death rate of squabs
to & minimum is the chief concern
of the pigeon farmer. On the Cum-
mings farm success has been attained
through proper construction of build-
ing and strict cleanliness. The roofs
are impervious to rain and snow, but
there is abundant ventilation. Con-
crete floors keep out rats, a particu-
larly voracious foe of squabs. The
floors are covered with a thin layer of
sand and air slaked lime, and once
a week this is raked. The buildings
are divided into pens 8 by 16 feet
in dlmehsloqs. Compartments for
nests are built in six tiers, giving
each pair of birds two nests, and af
the weekly cleaning air slaked lime is
sprinkled into -the nests. In every
pen is & quantity of tobacco stems,
refuse from cigar factories, and with
these the birds contruct their nests.
The tobacco stems keep away vermin
which would abound if hay or straw
were utilized in the nests.

Plenty of clean bathing water
plied. In _winter a hot water heating
system maintains an even temperature in
the buildings, saving many a squab that
othérwise would perish from the cold.

is sup-

eat more

than the stomach needs you

are wasting

b"th mqne? and

strength. Overtaxing the
stomach impairs digestion, weakens
brain power and lays the foundation

for disease. Cut out heavy meats and soggy white flour
pastries for ten days, eat Shredded Wheat and see how
much better ‘you will feel—then tell your friends about

it. Your grocer sells it.

Shredded Wheat is made of the choicest selected white
wheat, cleaned, steam-cooked and baked. Try it for breakfast
to-morrow with milk or cream. The Biscuit is also delicious
for any meal in combination with fresh or preserved fruits.

THE ONLY “BREAKFAST CEREAL” MADE IN BISCUIT FORM

and lazy, and to produce large fat
squabs. We feed by hand three times a
day, except July and August, when two
feedings ar» made to suffice. Each pen
is visited three or four times at each
feeding or as many times as the birds
show a. disposition for more. In this
way they get just what they will con-
sume and no more; consequently they
will be hungry for the next meal. Thus
the birds knowing that more is coming
do_not fail to feed their young.”

Of the many varieties of pigeons Mr.
Cummings confines himself to homers,
dragoons, punts and their crosses. Hom-
ers crossed with dragoons or show hom-
ers“produce the most desirable squabs
85 to numbers and quality, weighing
about eight pounds to the dozen; al-
though a runt homer cross results in
squabs weighing a pound each. . The
runt, contrary’ to what its name sug-
gests, is a giant pigeon and some of the
runt cocks on the Cummings farm mea-
sure more than a yerd across the wings.

Mr. Cummings estimates that the cost
of feeding a pair of pigeons is $1 a year,
while other expenses of runming the
plant average 55 cents a pair. Each
pair produces five to seven pairs of
squabs for the market yearly, the whole-
sale price of which varies from $3 in
summer to $6 in winter. Expressage,
commissions, ice and boxing material al-
80 add to the expense, but the profits
have been large enough to encourage
M.r. Cummings to continue expanding
with the hope of eventually having 100,-
000 pigeoas on his farm.

HIGH PRICES.

Seme of the Causes Which Make
Living Costly.

Other causes of higher prices, apart
from that of diminished supply of pro-
ducts or increased demand for them in
proportion to supply, which is a tem-
porary and constantly varying influence,
are artificial, and are brought about by
some kind of interference with the law
of supply and demand. The effect is
produced mainly by combinations | 0.
producers and sellers, controlling either
capital or labor. Combinations of labor
may increase prices to consumers by
raising the cost of production and limit-
ing its volume, through shortened hours
of labor or higher wages, or diminished
efficiency, and there has been a good
deal of this in recent times, to the possi-
ble benefit of a class of laborers, g\?t at
the expense of the general mass. Com-
binations of capital have still greater
power, so faras they get control of pro-
duetive industries and the processes of
distributing and marketing commodities,

But at feeding time all the wind. are
opened, no matter how cold or wet the
weather. For a “fly” there is a yard

By repressing competition they raise
prices for their own profit, as another
“class,” at the expense of the whole body
of s. these also we have had

running the length of each buildi nd
.:;1:5 ';ixt'ﬁh wiz; vetting at the sides
a N y cubic feet of s bei
lllovm for each pair of l)itv:lpl..ee e
With such care it is but natural that'
the pig: should thrive and rear large

from this cruel and

——— e e
Maxims for Business Men.
’ (The Bookkeeper.)

“Talk is cheap.” Thereiore don’t hand
out woo much of it. It makes you and
your proposition, also, look cheap.

(A real salesman is one part talx and
oiue parts judgment,

and 'lultlg cgl:h. The few birds that

are to
special hospital building for tunmnt'.
Mr. Cummings an to expeériment

r.
with pigeons seven years , starti
with ;x')o pairs of bl’:dl orn.‘:i- hr:l'.

about a mile south of North Wales, i
Montgomery county. Since then he has

new-

$6,700,

ng, sixteen feet wide and

high, and in it 7,000 birds

the farm of seventy-two

feed required for = the

of the feeding of pigeons,

Mr. Cumm says that if commen
sense is used it is not nearly so im

tant what is fed as how and when,

on his farm in Wwinter are

about as follows: Corn, 40 per cent.;

wheat, 15 per cent.; Kaffir corn, 10

ocent.; wcreenings, 10 per cent.;

5 per cent.; rape and millet seed

' cent. In summer less corn is fed,

much in recent years, and it tends de-
plorably to inm}uslity of condition, to
massing wealth in few hands at one ex-
treme, causing poverty and distress at
the other, and curtailing the comfort
and well-being of the intermediate body
of people with moderate incomes and no
control over prices or wages. High taxes
and extravagant public expenses, every-
thing that adds to cost and wastes pro-
duetion, contributes to the general re-
sult, and nothing does more to help the
interference with a normal adjustment
than' protective tariffs.
—————r———

BABY’S HOLD ON LIFE.

Baby’s Own Tablets cost 25 cents a
box. A box bought now may save
baby’s life. Summer complaints ecome
suddenly and carry away thousands of
little ones every year. If the stomach
and bowels are kept in order there is
little danger of these troubles co;
on. Baby’s Own Tablets is the bes
medicine "in the world for preventing
and curing st h and bowel bl
They can be given with perfect safety
to the new born babe or to the well-

_'T‘:  child. An oceasional dose of the

blets will regulate stom

ach and bow-
¢ls. plaints.

The

| leader

TEACHING THE
CHILDREN TO PLAY.

LITTLE FOLKS 1HAT KNOW NO
GAMES OF THEIR OWN,

The Guild of Play Has Charge of the
Work and Its Teachers Gather
Up the Youngsters and Take
Them to the Park—Quick and
Eager to Learn. \

(New York Sun.)

One morning last week folks passing
along a path in Central Park invariably
paused to watch and wonder at an un-
usual looking group. The group con-
sisted of a pretty, bright faced young
woman and a swarm of children—seven-
ty-five at least—dirty, ragged, unkempt,
little children of the streets, from about
6 to 10 years of age. They were all
playing games, the young woman with
as great zeal as any. In fact she was
one of the most popular and sought-af-
ter for the tug in “London Bridge,” and
she had to serve at “it” more often than
any one else in “The Farmer Is Dead
and in His Grave.”

The spectators gazed in amazement
and commented on the fact that so many
children and of the type often seen
squabbling and fighting could play so
long and in such peaceful fashion. This
was the very point of her work, the
young woman explained later. She was
one of the teachers sent out by the late-
ly formed Guild of Play, and her duty is
to gather up little children of the streets
who have no playground and know none
of the games that all children have a
right to and should know, and to take
them to the parks and teach them the
old games, On this occasion she had
started from 100th street with fourteen
—twelve boys and two girls. On the
way several more had added themselves,
and before they had been playing half
an hour the number had swelled to sev-
enty-five.

They are not allowed to be rough or
unfair. “That’s a skin! That's a skin,

teacher!” they shouted when her “Keny-

meeny-miny-mo” had brought the covet-
ed honor of being “it” a second time to
the same 'little tousled head. Insurrec-
tion seemed imminent, but the young
teachen showed her powers of a diplomat
by the way she had them speedily con-
vinced that it was no a “skin” and had
them beginning to realize the meaning
of the word “gnlmess.” Young pugilis-
tie tendencies quickly faded away.

“Now make a circle,” she had told
them in the beginning. “A circle!
What's that?” exclaimed one little one
of a grimy face.

“A ring,” she explained.

“Ain’t got no ring,” protested one,

“Aw!” said another in derision, “she
means to make a ring. Like this,” and
he proceeded to toe a diminutive circle
with the: tip of his ng{:d shoe. At
fength the teacher got them stretched
into a big circle, clasping hands, and the
fun began. They quickly learn the
songs and raise their voices lustily, and
altogether enjoy themselves so much
that the teacher’s chief difficulty some-
times is to get them home Aﬁ-i

“Don’t they sing beautiful? ked an
admiring mother who was sitting.on a
bench in the yard of St. John's Parish
Church just o{f Varick street, watching
another fmu playing under the mrr-
vision o is same ung er.
“They sing just beautiful, and the teach-
er is so interesting in them!”

These youngsters were hetter kept
th‘nthcm:?gmp.ndhudmths
yard of the church to play in before the
teacher came, but the mother said that
then it did not seem like the same place.
Then they had nothing to do,
and recognizing no leader each one re-
sented ‘suggestions from any other.
Now ;u‘?
learned

The children have
s that they like, have learn-
ed to stand for fairness and justice in
play, and to look after the younger ones
and fo let them have a time too.
1t is the intention of the guild to work
toward the end of making each group
into a temporary orangization, with reg-
ular time and place of meeting,
which ;.ho children select their own
rom their

ers  But Ju

dren learn whether the “content” of the
game is military, social or industrial;
whether their form is & ring, line, circle
or square. All this in good time of
course; at first they simply learn how
to play, = thing foreign to too many of
them.

As the work advances different mem-
bers will propose games and lead in
them, encouraging leadership and inde-
pendent play among the children. Rules
of the game making for “fair play” and
good order are early and late emphasiz-
ed. All the play of each group is to
lead up to a climax in a festival of play
to come off before the summer is over,
and which will be in connection with
the season or with some historic or so-
cial occasion. In these festivals, if the
games of a special time or country are
given, appropriate costume and charac-
teristic features will be represented. The
children, all as one, will work readily
toward such an object, and the interest
of the community has already been at-
tracted.

But above all the prime object is to
keep occupied and entertained the little |
children of the streets in a wholesome |

way; the educational side can come IM~}

er. And success depends not so much |
on the plans of the guild as on the per-

sonality of the teacher. If she can nmknt

herself into a child and reach their
hearts success is assured. Many young
college women have entered the work
a3 a means of providing vacation ex-
pense money, and to, this class belongs
the teacher seen in Central Park, to
whose success many spectators could
bear witness.

One day she went to a group estabr
lished on the East Side, “Where ‘is
Clara?” she asked, missing one who had
been there but a little while before. “Oh,
she’s ashamed and gone home,” volun-
teered one of Clara’s companions; “she
ain’t got no clothes on but her dress.”
Clara’s awakening had begun. With such
conditions the teacher deals, and many
emergencies perplexing, which she near-
ly always meets successfully. On an-
other occasion on starting for home she
found the lone nickel she had in her
purse for carfare was missing. Evident-
ly first instincts had not yet been over-
come. But within ten minutes she had
started on her way, her nickel recover-
ed, peace and good fellowship re-estab-
lished among her ragged little play-
mutes, the abstractor firmly resolved
never to purloin anything again.

A group of older girls, from 10 to 14,
years of age, over in Jones street, sew*
and read. The teacher has taught them
how to make bean bags and they have'
taught Her how to play jackstones. .
They are  wonderfully proud of her
adeptness at “twoses” and ‘‘threeses”
and “cheatings” nd “cherries in the
basket.” They thought it a joke she
did not know how to play with a rub-
ber ball. “It used to be the style to
play jacks without a ball,” said one,
“but it ain’t now. They all go over!
to Washington Square to read in thoi
shade and the little girls have learned
not to try to outwit the policeman by
getting on the grass when he is not pre-
sent and revile him when caught. Cries
of “‘cheese it” do mot come from them.

One little girl is quite a philosopher
and moralizer. “I'm glad I ain’t rivl\."l
ghe said. ‘It's awful to be rich. My
uncle around on Fourth street is terri-,
ble rich and it aiw’t no fun at all. He's |
got money around him all the time and
he’s got more besides in the Fourteenth
Street Bank. And some one's always
coming to him and saying, ‘Tet me have
a five! ‘Let me have a ten’ He says it
ain’t no joke, at all.”

The teacher asked the whereabouts
of Julia, who was absent. The same las-
sie volunteered information. “Oh, Julia
ain'( coming no more,” she said. “she
says it ain’t worth while. You don’t
give her nothing. She only likes to go
to the country or with Mr. Maloney.”

“And who is Mr. Maloney?” asked the
teacher, wondering who her rival might
be

“Oh, he's an awful rich man,” was the
answer, “that helps see about us going
to the country. And when he comes
down here he buys just everything—
popeorn and panuts and all day suck-
’s foolish. ‘Take every-
thing that comes along, says 1, ‘and if
you ain’t got money like Mr. Maloney,
you'll do when he ain’t here. Anyway

we like you—we ain't just after
i, Thom, ke Julla s 4

no stockings; sturdy, h

Jimmy, and all varieties and i Gl
ties of youngsters of all degress uef
cleanliness happily play together. 8
have no stockings, some no shos t
some have only remnants of foo

tied onto their feet. Every stage snd
variety of patched-up costume is “Seen.
But they are beginning to disliks the
looks of the dirt and try to

outer coats of it off and paste up thei
hair in an effort of tidiness that W

be ludicrous if it weére not pati
Their teacher is taken as a my

is the perfect pattern.

We don’t care for' the weathes
We are happy and gay,

they sing, as hand in hand they me
rily skip around the big circle. And theys
are happy. Children will be child
under any circumstances if the na
childishness can find any way out,
—is

THE
HOUSEKEEPER

CANNING HELP. ‘
Line the fruit cupboard and wrap the
canned fruit in newspaper, and the ther-
mometer may go to zero and the, fruit
not freeze. fa

DON'T SKIM JELLIES. . % 8
Swim fruit cover—Just fill.  jelly
| glasses or glass jars with = fruit and
scrape off the skim with a silver knife
before sealing. It is much easier and
quicker than skimming while cookin

CHERRIES.

When preparing ‘cherries for
you will find it a much quicker
cherries will Jook much nice:
if you take a penholder, putting
in point down in holder, and J
other end for stoning.-You will fipd re-
sults good. : :

CUCUMBER PICKLES. 4

Five medium sized cucumber pickles,
sliced e and rowml, and four:good
sized onions, Slice and salt alternate
stone jar. Let stand over night. Then
add two ounces of mustard steed, one
red pepper, one-half tablespoonful ;
celery seed, one-quarter pint of,
oil, and three pints of cider vinégar.
sure and put olive oil on first, as ¢
the vinegar cuts it. 1 also make
and put in more onions and half cucums
bers and half green tomatoes. LY

e’

SEEDLESS JAM.

Small seeds may be removed from
fruit by crushing the fresh "k L
through a sieve. To do this by hand is
tedious. A rotary flour sifter will pers
form the work quickly, effectively,
without staining the hands. The sil
costs 35 cents.

CANNED CHERRIES.

Cherries canned this way
fectly and preserve their delicious
or unimpaired.j Stone the ol
to two pound®of the fruit
pound of sugar. Put one layer ¢
ries, then sugar, and o on; have |
on top layer. Let stand over ‘m
you will be surprised at
juice. Put in stove and let come

il and can. 2

et
ICE CREAM IN THE 8O

Much of it Made of Condensed
Shipped  Long Distane

The consumption of cream
South is small, ewing to the
fresh cream rather than to a lack
mand. The quality is va
heing equal only to rich milk.
is that unsweetened condensed

d in large quantiti
iesn and to some extent

There is a large cons! on
creani, but mych of the pr&g
from bulk condensed or whole
low grade. The price va
conts to $8 a gallon, the a:
ahout $1.50, says the
man, eity of Mem

of shipping




