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civil offices in uniform, and in addreion to 
these there is a gendarme or a policeman 
who is appointed from St Petersburg, and 
who marches up and down the platform all 

high-topped

YOUNŒ FOLK*about to emigrate to another province. Each 
had his passport in his hand and they stood 
in single file waiting for their turns to buy 
their tickets. It was at this same station 
that I saw my first prison car. These 
Russian roads have care especially devoted 
to the carrying of prisoners, and the 
prisoners which are taken from here 
Siberia go by rail to Nijni-Novgorod, 
whence they are put on prison boats and 
are carried down the Volga and up th 
Kama to Perm and thonce 'start on their 
march to the wilds of Siberia. These cars 
had iron bars and windows, and they are 
guarded by soldiers who are ready to shoot 
any who try to escape. The cars themselves 
are third-class ones and the prisoners sit on 
hard boards rather than cushions.

pay to carry much baggage in 
have a trunk with me that

vBUSSIAA RAILROAD*To raise my .own cows so I can have the 
pleasure of seeing them develop, and have 
nave the pleasure of studying the possibili
ties of breeding for a purpose.

To make butter that is just as good as 
can be found elsewhere.

To know each spring 
will be wanted in the fall.

To see less poor butter on the market, so 
the consumption of it will be nearly, if not 
quite, doubled.

To haxe the privilege of being left to 
make butter after that process that is best 
suited to the circumstances under which I 
am obliged to work, and not be called an 
“old fogy. ”

To shoot the next man who comes as an 
agent for something that I could not po 
bly use in ray-dairy, and because 1 will 
purchase or give a testimonial for it, tells 
the next man he meets that “ that old hay
seed back there is a fossil, and must be of 
Noah’s time.”

And I don’t want any other man to do as 
I do if he can be more successful by some 
other method.—-[H. S. M., in Country 
Gentleman.

AaKid
■ow the Iran Ime Is IiIm« an* Cream

ed In the Land T the Cur-Knula 
Poshing Her Way late Asia.

Bleeping.
Not In his cradle sleeping Is my darling baby fair—
Not on the carpet creeping— • 

But in his tablo chair :
He sleeps such rosy slumber 

As a baby only knows ;
For its heart no cares encumber 

To mar its sweet repose.

wilfBoil Moisture.
Whet. Hround is ploughed in the spring 

an i a stratum of soil four to six inches in 
depth is -haved completely from that be
low and reserved in a loose condition upon 
it, tl are is provided a covering which acts 
ar a *srcn£ mulch. It has for along time 
hex,a bob- mi by studious observing farm
ers th^L ih?i checks in a marked degree the 
loss of water by evaporation from the 
disturbed soil.

Precise figures have been lacking ^how
ever until recently an American experiment 
station made careful investigations. One 
plot aras gloved April 28, 1892, and the 
soil was vA.efully tested in comparison with 
a simrtarly qn plowed field, M$y Oth< The 
un plowed ground contained in the upper 
four feet, 0.13 lbs. less water per 
font,
equivalent of 1.75 me

W hen it is observed that the amount of 
water available for crop production, on al
most all lands, is less than that which can 
be used to the best advantage, when one 
year is taken with another, such a fact has 
an important bearing upon problems of 
tillage. It teaches that, where corn and 
potato ground is to be plowed in the spring, 
the plowing should be done as the soil is 
dry enough to permit it and that where 
corn is to be planted upon fall plowing, the 
disc h arrow or similar tool should be used 
upon this ground as early as practicable co 
avoid a needless loss of water by surface 
evaporation.

The prevention of excessive waste of soil 
water is not the only important gain which 
results from early spring tillage. With all 
clay soils and clayey loams there is a certain 
degree of dryness at Whltih they Work with 
the least resistence, and are at the same 
time left in the best possible tilth ; as these 
soils pass from the excessive wet stage 
through the stage of best moisture to that 
of too little they shrinkand draw together 
into th ; larger or smaller clods which are so 
annoying, so productive of labor, so pre
ventive of large yields. The ground referred 
to in the above experiment was plowed 
on April 28, was left in excellent tilth, but 
that which, side by side with it, laid eight, 
days longer before plowing, had developed 
in it, during that time, great numbers of 
clods of extreme size and excessive hardness, 
and as a consequence it became necessary to 
go over this ground twice with a loaded 
harrow, twice with a disc harrow, and twice 
with a heavy roller before it was brought 
into a condition of tilth only approximating 
that wliioh .it might have had had it been 
plowed on April i8. Not only did the de
lay in plowing increase fourfold the labor of 
fitting the giound, but it at the same time 
resulted in an unnecessary waste of water 
which was really large and greatly needed.

We are fast coming to believe that surface 
tillage diminishes the rate of evaporation 
from the soil but as yet we are without 
positive data in regard to just how. great 
this saving may be. This question was also 
studied at the above station. It was found 

each column of soil

day long 
boots and

spare on his
with a great sword at his side. 

He wears a red cap with a feather in it, and 
he acts as though he owned the road. I 
took a photograph of one of these men and 
came near being arrested for it. The man 
objected violently, but he did not know 
that the picture was taken until the train 
was about to leave, and I laughed at him 
as I stood on the rear car with my kodak 
in my hand while the train was carrying ns 
away. It takes about five minutes to start 
a train in Russia. There is a bell at every 
station, and this is rung three times before 
the train leaves. You can tell.by the taps 
just how much more time you have. First 
there is one tap, then after an interval of a 

pie of minutes two taps are sounded on 
the bell and two minutes after this three 
taps are rung, when, after a shrill whistle 
from the station master, the train gets 
ready to start.

The English are naturally somewhat ex
cited at the encroachment of the Russians 
upon the Asiatic provinces bordering upon 
their Indian possession. The fact is that 
Russia regards Central Asia as her territory, 
and she is adding to her Asiatic possessions 
much faster than the world realizes. While 
I was in Pekin a year or so ago I heard the 
Chinese growling at the way in which she 
was inching upon them. Every year or so 
Russia would move the boundary line a lit
tle bit farther down, and she has so enlarged 
Siberia that the country contains more than 
four million 
to be one of 
the world of the future. The wheat area of 
Siberia is 
vast emigr

where my butter to V

He sits with dimp'cd fingers 
Pressed to his roseate cheek,— 

And on his face still lingers 
A smile, and sunbeams streak 
is pretty locks eo golden. 
Kissed by the summer 

N o fairer sight beholden 
By mothers are, than there. 

His silver spoon has fallen,
What cares he for it now f 

Such minor things do pall on 
Sweet baby’s senses now,

He’s revelling in the fancies 
Of childhood's blest domain, 

Whore innocence enhances 
His sweet cherubic reign.

\>
Hi

•si lt don’t 
Russia. I
weighs about 200 pounds, and it costs me 
$5 every time I move. Only forty pounds 
of baggage is allowed with a ticket here and 
the excess is always charged for. There is

inside

square miles, and i promises 
the most valuable countries of

ing-and there is a 
from Russia into

increasi
_ going on . ,5

Siberia, which promises to change the face 
of that country. The Siberian trade of 
Russia already amounts to millions of dol
lars a year, and on the Volga you see cara
vans of boats loaded with iron and wheat 
and salt, which have been brought from 
Siberia to Perm and thence floated down the 
Kama River into the Volga and up the Volga 
to Nijni-Novgorod, from whence they go by 
rail over the empire. The increase in Asiat
ic exports and imports since the building 
of the new railroad to Samarcand is wonder
ful. This road has been in operation only 
about five years, and it is already paying 
expenses and a moderate interest on the in
vestment. It runs more than a thousand 
miles right into the heart of Asia 
and it brings yon within about 
500 miles of the railroads in India. 
Indeed, I had thought of taking this road 
to Samarcand and thence making my way 
by caravan and by boat across Afghanistan 
to Quetta or Peshauwr, whence I would 
have taken the railroad to Calcutta and 
thence have gone back to America by way 
of San Francisco, making a tour of the 
world in this way. I find, however, that 
my time is too limited for me to carry out 
this project, but, I propose it for one of the 
globe trotters of the future. It would be a 
new and an original route, and I am con
vinced that the trip could be made at the 
expenditure of a little nerve and some 
money. It ought not to take more than a 
month to get through from Samarcand to 
Lahore, and at this point you would be in 

Tx , , , ... the heart of the wonders of North India.Don t delay straining the milk until the T||e Ellgli,h fear to buUd a r0a<l to connect 
cream has began to rise. If once broken up with th£ Rlmia[1 ,ine but the Russians are 
by straining it rises again very slowly, if at paahing their roa,| rigbt on> and if they are

, et alone they will open up all parts of Asia.Sweet cream butter is becoming very J r
popular in certain quarters, and commands 
fancy prices. As a general rule, however, 
butter from ripened cream finds most favor 
among those who buy the gilt-edged ar
ticle.

Dairymen who make a strictly first-class 
article of butter do not much fear the com
petition from oleomargerine. The best way 
to drive this out of the market would be 
for every one to make bettor butter.

Never fill the swing churn more than half 
full. Give the cream plenty 
to swing backward and forward, and by 
concussion break the envelope that contains 
the butter-fat. The oscillating churn, in 
some form, is undoubtedly the best that we 
have for the private dairy.

rapidly 
ration gthan did the plowed gronn 

hes of rainfall. rge, however, for packag 
the cars and the result ie that every 

passenger has a half dozen bundles and 
the cars are filled with packages and bas
kets and trunks with handles on them. The 
poorer classes carry all their baggage into 
the car with them, and as the most of them 

poor to own a trunk they wrap 
ods up in clothes and carry them in 

their backs. If they have to 
wait over night at the station they throw 
these bundles down for a pillow and sleep 
on the atones, and a common sight at al
most any of these stations is a Russian peas
ant family, the father of which is general
ly sleeping and the mother either chatting 
with hec neighbors or engaged in her never- 
ending search for the animals which infest 
her children’s heads.

es carried Oh, tell me not of pi 
In palace hall so gay ;

give me cottage treasures 
ke this I own to day.

A little cherub dreaming—
A bud just opening fair 

A light divinely beaming 
On every rising care.

But
LiQUEER RAILROAD FEATURES.

There are many queer features in Rus
sian railway management. The Russian 
cars are like no other cars in Europe. They 
are half European and half American. They 
are of three classes and the rates are no 

igher than they are in the United States. 
The distance from St. Petersburg to Mos
cow is 400 miles and the road is as straight 
as a string There are five trains every day, 
and it tak& about ten hours to go from one 
point to the other otP an express train. 
There is a difference in fare on the express 
over the ordinary train and the first-class 
express rates are three and one-half cents 
a mile, while the second class, which is al
most equally as good, are only two and one- 
fourth cents, and the third cl 
than two cents a mile. I have traveled 
quite a good deal in second-class cars, and I 
find them very comfortable. The meet of 
the well-to-do Russians patronize the sec
ond-class cars, and as one is ex 
carry his own bedding, by the use 
feeing you can save money and make your
self comfortable. I found it very incon
venient even in the first-ciasa sleeper 
during the first part of my present 
tour I had neither soap nor towels 
with me and I had to rely upon the 
guards for these as well as for my pil
lows and bedding. In none of the sleep
ers do they expect to furnish you 
much more than a place to lie down upon. 
You are expected to carry your own sheets 
and in a first-c1 ass hotel, which I found at 
Saratoff, I had to make a very pronounced 
kick before I could get any bedding. There 
was a mattress on the iron springs, but 
there were neither sheets or pillow cases 
and the nights were cold. After a time I 
got a rather comfortable outfit for the night 
but the next day I found that this was all 
charged up in my bill, and I have had to 
pay for bedding at half a dozen hotels since 
then. The passenger boats on the Volga, 
which, by the way, are very comfortable in 
other respects, do not furnish bedding, 
towels or soap, and you always pay extra 
for these when you order them. If you 
don’t understand the Russian sometimes 
you pay when you don’t order them. I re
member a swallow-tail waiter who made me 
pay thircy-five cents for a cake of soap at 
the hotel at Nijni. I wanted a towel, and 
in order to convey that idea to him rubbed 
my hands over my face as though I was 
drying it. He rushed off and brought 
a piece of soap. It was wrapped up in tint
ed paper and he tore off the wrapper before 
I could tell him that I didn’t want soap. 
He then took the soap away and I noted 
that it was charged in my bill, whereupon 
I ordered him to bring it back and took it 
with me, as I had to pay the bill, anyhow.

RAILROAD RE«TAURANT8.
The Russians aio always gorging. The 

average man is a glutton, and I have seen 
slender, ethereal, esthetic-looking Russian 
girls during the past week who could get 
away with more solids and liquids than 
any beefy Englishman I have ever met. 
The people seem to eat at every station, and 
the beauty of it is you can finr something 
good to eat every time the train stops. 1 
wish I could show you a plate of Russian 
soup. One plate is big enough for a meal, 
but the Russians take it only as an appetizer. 
The favorite soup is called stachee, and it is 
made of cabbage and other vegetables with 
a piece ot meat about four inches

Handling Manure-
If you can not put the manure upon the 

land where it is needed as fast as made, and 
have no covered barnyard or shed in which 
to store it, waste can be effectually prevent
ed by piling up and covering with earth. 
Pile compactly and cover with five or six 
inches of soil, and whatever volatile matter 
is given off by the heating of the pile will 
be absorbed by the earth. It will not 
wash out to any extent by rains, and if it 
heats too violently it should be forked over, 
mixing the soil with the manure and then 
piling it up and covering again with fresh 
earth. In this way the manure is made 
fine, and it becomes properly rotted and its 
fertilizing elements are readily available 
when applied to the crops in the sp 
Five cords of manure handled in th’s way 
will be worth more than ten cords left to 
leach out in the open yard through the 
winter. W hen we begin to take more 
pains in the handling of this product we 
can more easily keep up the fertility of our

their go 
bundles on

Sleep on. for angels ever 
Are kindly watching thee.

And naught but sin can seve. 
Thee in futurity.May my dove never slumber 
Where covert danger lies.May virtue’s force outnumber 
Temptation till it flies.

Baby! thy world is beautiful. 
For thou art smiling now.

Embroidering my life so dull. 
And tinting thy fair brow.

Coon littlo foot will patter,
Like softest leaf in June ;Soon will commence the clatter 
Of home-life’s sweetest tune.

hi

E*kimo Tailoring?*

In his “ Narrative of the voyage of the 
KiteDoctor Kelly tells how he had 
a pair of trousers made for himself among 
the natives of West Greenland. It wiM be 
remembered that the Kite was the steamer 
that took Lieutenant Peary and his wife to 
the Arctic regions in the spring of 1891.
The incident is told of the natives about 
Peary’s camp, in latitude 77 ° 43’.

Peeping into one of the huts, I saw a wo
man diligently employed in cutting and 
ee"'ing skins. Strewn all about the interior 
were furs and sewing implements, and it 
appeared evident that I had found a tailor.
As I was suffering for a new pair of trousers, 
here was a chance not to be lotit and 
negotiations were at once opened Witn the 
lady for their manufacture, by presenting 
her with a knife.

It was not without considerable difficulty 
that I succeeded in conveying in her an ap
proximate idea of the style of article de
sired, as I wished them to. reach to the feet 
instead of only just below the knee, as was 
a la mode at Cape York. So much was at 
last made clear, but the addition of pockets 
being beyond her powers of comprehension 
I was compelled to forego

The question of style having been decided, gr 
she proceeded to take my measure. This 
was done in a rather primitive manner.
Having selected a sealskin of sufficient 
length and width, it was wrapped around 
the limb, the fur side inward. The sur

lus material was then bent over with the
ngers, and the skin removed. The crease 

so formed served as a guide for the next 
procedure, which consisted in biting along 
the ilne with the teeth, so as to cause the 
fold to lie flat.

This being accomplished, the skin was 
again applied to the limb, and a few slight 
alterations were marked with an additional 
bite here and there. The shape having been 
outlined, the skin was again removed, and j .
the lines thus marked being followed with °,« T* , „ , . »a rudely-made knife, the cutting of the “ I «belled Ion Jly, but mother wa. firm, 
trousers wa, completed. and she left me mskiug a great commotion

To facilitate the work, I offered her the “>‘h® k,tc.he"; ““8^ K,r} tbat ] WM ! 
use of e pair of scissors, which I had toward the middle of the forenoon 
brought with mo from the ship ; but being grandpa came along on horseback,-almost 
entirely unfamiliar with their use, she pro- «very one went on Tmrsebsok those days^- 
ferred her own knife ; and seeing I was only and ,call®d m ,to ««r house to get warm. He 
delaying operations, 1 made no more sug- we.nt<mt to the store, five miles, to
gestions. Desiring to hasten work, I gave get some sp.ee and raism, and get a bag ot 
her a few additional needles, but soon found wheat ground for Aunt Judiths weddmg. 
that Eskimo character resembled in some «ake-wheat Hour wa, only used on special 
respects that existing in more temperate occ&sious.
zones, and that, in short, it was not always . ,He «rn«I these things in two great 
good policy to pay in advance. “tbern Am8 °n e.itb" B‘de ?.f
* Instead of waking faster, my tailor lag- bor,e- Eaoh ba8 held a buehel-1 abouId
8«d - Well, I determined to go home withwas made, and so evident was it that she , • w •, ® • . T
was only endeavoring to extort additional hlm m some way. I said nothing, but I
pay from me that, appreciating my mistake, th^ght very fast and in a minute I stole
and despairing of getting my much needed ou.t,‘?.thS barn a?d !°?ked m*° the,ha8armT^izlwiJtJed °a uku“i f-rA„h„Vrdritaht.Td:!r8tmg:r^orz

Just at this moment I was discovered by ni«ht witbout lhe cake- 1 tho“8ht- The,e 
some of my companions from the Kite, and 
as they were about returning to the ship,
I got ready to accompany them. Taking 
the unfinished trousers away from the wo
man, who parted with them reluctantly, 
we started off. We had not gone far when 
we saw that she was following us ; apparent
ly she regretted her unseemly behavior, 
and wished to make amends. The ship 
was soon reached, and finding the decks 
full ot natives, I at once contracted with 

of them to have the work completed

ass are less
A Queer Ride-

Daisy was roasting apples before grand* 
ma’sfire—two great spicy “Porters. Thef 
hung from the mantle by stiings tied about 
their stems, and they sputtered and eunfi 
and bobbed about, keeping time to the? 
merry fire that danced Dehind 
headed “ doge.”

Grandma and Daisy were “ keeping 
house” to-day, while father and mothsr ana 
the boys went to the County Fair.

Daisy bould not go. A naughty 
had puffed up one cheek so that Toi 
she looked like a squirrel with hie mouth 
stuffed with corn.

A big tear would crowd its way out in 
spite of Daisy’s trying to wink it back. It 
ran merrily off her fat cheek, and fell spat ! 
on grandma’s hand.

“ Hoity-toity !” cried grandma, making 
believe she did not eee it. “ Why, those 
apples will barn, sure enough ! Give them 
a whirl, Daisy, and bring out the little 
silver tea-pot, with the tiny cream-jug and 
the two little pewter plates that Joanna 
Kettle gave me for being named for her — 
little enough, too, for such a name as that 
shouldn’t you think, Daisy ?” laughed

and ma, pulling her little round table for* 
ard with the crook of her oaae, and be

tray damask cloth, 
going to dim

ring.
pected to 
of a little

Tips for the Dairy- toothThe fastest way to mak •. money in the 
dairy, is to keep always weeding out the 
poor cows.

HOW THE RUSSIANS BUILD RAILROADS.

The recent famine has increased railroad 
building in Russia and a number of new 
roads have been commenced in order to give 
the starving peasants something to do. 
There is a new line being built along the 
Caspian Sea, and the Tarter city of Kazan 
is being connected with the railway system 
of the Volga. The chief of the railway 
branch of the Interior Department of St. 

with whom I talked

those luxuries.
I

Petersburg, 
day, tells me that the work on the Trans- 
Siberian Road is still going on and that 
about 150 miles of it have been built from 
Vladivostock, on the Pacific, to the west 
and that the work is advancing in

road w
Siberia to Russia and it is estimated 
that when it is completed passengers 
will be able to go from Moscow to Valdi- 
vostock in fifteen days, and the time 
around the world ought to be then re
duced to less than fifty days. I am told 
that the road will cost about $100,000,000. 
The Russian Government has made surveys 
of all the possible routes and the one 
that will probably be adopted will take 
advantage of the navigable rivers on the 
way and will by this means be able to large
ly reduce the amount of track. If an 
all-rail route is made it will be nearly 5,000 
miles through Siberia alone and it will cost 
$170,000,000. By the use of the rivers the 
necessary track can be cut down from three 
to two thousand miles, but in this case the 
road will be practically useless for six 
months of the year on account of the feez
ing of the rivers an 1 lakes during 
ter. Gen. Annenkoff, the builth 
Trans-Caspian Road, estimates that the Si
berian Road can be completed in five years, 
and that by 1897 we may have trains run
ning from the Baltic to the Pacific. This 
road will open up some of the richest wheat 
growing countries of the world and it will 
enable machinery to be taken to the Siber
ian gold mines, which are now practically 
un worked for the lack of it. Siberia is 
being rapidly colonized by the Russians, 
but the country is eo vast that they can 
make but little impression upon it. This 
railroad would increase the immigration 
from about 10,000 a year, which it is now, 
to hundreds of thousands and it will result 
in the opening up of North Asia to civiliza-

the otherthat during 64 days for 
one square foot in section and six feet long, 
the uncultivated ground had dried 8.84 lbs. 
more than cultivated.

A saving of 8.84 lbs. per square foot is 
equivalent to a rainfall of 1.7 inches ; 301. 
49 lbs. of water are required for a pound of 
dry matter in ^orn, and the above saving of 
water, in times of shortage, should increase 
the yield of dry matter per acre 1,277 lbs. 
which is about 14 per cent of a good yield.

It should be observed that the retaining 
of water already in the ground, to the ex
tent indicated above, must be much more 
servicable to crops than to have an equiv
alent amount added to the surface in the 
form of rain, for in all such cases a very 
large portion of that, especially in dry times, 
is returned at once to the air without pass
ing through the crop.

ginning to arrange the 
for Daily and grandma 
by the cozy chimney-corner.

girl,” said grandma 
dropping a lump cf sugar from tne silver 
tongs into her china cup, “ my mother wae 
sent for one day late in November to go over 
and help her mother prepare for my Aunt 
Judith’s wedding supper.

“ It was two miles off tx

of room

“ When I was a little

rts of Siberia. This Siberian 
run from Vladivostock acrossST

A cow to each acre should be the aim of 
every progressive dairyman. It has been 
and can be done, and the very methods 
which lead up to this will also lead one to 
keep the best stock that can be had, so as 
to get the largest product from the one cow 
and the one acre, and will induce toward 
such management as shall bring the best 
and most valuable product, as well as the 
largest. High cultivation of the land, im
proved stock and careful and scientific 
handling of the output 
pre fit able dairying.

We have before us the record of an Iowa 
dairy having a herd of twenty-two cows, 
which sold during the twelve months an 

age of 326£ pounds 
îal. The price was

to grandma’s house. 
I cried to go, too, but mother would not 
hear of such a thing. She had got to take 
along Prissy, the baby, and I must stay at 
home and help look after little brother

are the roads toward

Reminders for Farmers-
When tired and hungry, eat something 

.wily and quickly digested.
Break the surface of tne soil and the air 

will find its way to the roots.
“ Whenever you see a head, hit it,” is an 

effective way with stubborn weeds.
The manurial value of foods corresponds 

with their nutritive value.
The only way to grow heavier crops each 

year is to make the land continually richer. 
ü Do not expect to cell butter at top prices 

to private customers unless it is top qual
ity.

If tobacco is to be made a paying crop, it 
must be given the very best land on the

The best way to keep up with agricultur
al progress is to take a live agricultural 
journal.

The only way to free the farm from 
weeds is to cut them always before they go 
to seed.

To determine

of butter for each 
25 cents a pound, 

making an average of $81.62 a cow. It is 
easy enough to see that such dairying pays, 
and we are glad to say that such herds are 
becoming much less rare then they were.

The time will come when consumers will 
prefer to pay twelve cents a quart for milk 
made solely from wheat bran, corn m^al and 
clover hay, rather than to pay six cents a 
quart for that made of corn fodder cake 
meal, brewers’ grains, and the other things 
so commonly fed to cows, says the/'arm 
Journal. Quality milk, from healthy cows, 
served in clean glass jars, is going to take 
the place of a portion of the quantity milk 
now upon the market. There will be a 
margin of profit in quality milk, which is 
now disputed in the matter of quantity 
milk.

the win- 
er of the

nsquare and
two inches thick in the middle of it. In 
addition to this they bring you a bowl of 
thick cream, which is sometimes sour and 
sometimes fresh, to pour into it in order to 
give it a body, and this molasses-like mix
ture you eat, and you like it. It is not bad, 
I assure you. But I have never found my
self able to get beyond the first course, for 
after you have taken the liquid part of the 
soup you are expected to carve up and eat 
the meat, and the mear. forms quite a meal 
in itself. The trains usually make long 
stops at the stations and from thirty to 
forty minutes for a dinner is not uncommon. 
At every station peddlers come around with 
fruits, cakes and drinkables, and a common 
sight is the old fellow with the samovar in 
which he makes tea and serves to all who 
will buy. Itmakesno difference how hot it is 
this man always we irs his overcoat, and a 
long-visored cap usually shrouds his eyes. 
He is generally bearded and he has a fat, 
jolly face like that of Santa Claus. His tea 
is good and he serves it with a bit of lemon 
and a lump of the hardest, sugar you have 
ever put between your teeth. If you drink 
the tea as he does you will put a lump of 
sugar between your teeth and suck the tea 
through this, and the chances are that 
when you get as old as he is your teeth will 
be in the decayed condition of his. Nine- 

the Russian

wei e all in one bag, but in the other was a 
great stuffy bundle—grandma’s wool rolls, 
I thought.

“ Out it came, and was tucked in a hole 
in the haymow and ia I scrambled, pulling 
the leathern flap well down over my brown 
hood, and drawing the great saddle blanket, 
in which grandpa wrapped his feet, close 
about the bag.

“ I had hardly got settled when grandpa 
came out, took a pinch of snuff and mount-

whether green-soiling 
really pays, let us suggest that you try it 
for yourself.

Sweet potatoes cannot be kept through 
the winter, unless you handle them gently 
when harvesting.

If the “ first-class farmer” would main
tain his rank, he must keep on studying and 
learning all the time.

The farm will

Fight With A Panther.
In the early part of this century Jairus 

Rich was a famous hunter of Alexandria, 
New York. Once when his traps were set 
for wolves, he went out on a tour of inspec
tion, and was surprised to see a panther 
spring up and bound away with one of the 
traps hitched to its hind leg. He fired, 
but missed, and the creature made off into 
the thicket. Jairus went to a neighbor’s, 
borrowed a dog, and returned to the woods.

As he neared the place where the entrap
ped brute had disappeared, his quick eye 
detected a panther’s head protruding from 
some bushes a few rods ahead. He took 
hasty aim, fired, and the creature fell dead.
Examination revealed the fact that thiswas 

not the panther in the trap, and the excit
ed barking of the dog a lew rods in advance 
showed that other game was near. Leaving 
the dead panther he hurried on, and soon 
came in sight of the entrapped beast, which 
stood at bay snarling fiercely at the dog, 
which kept at a safe distance.

Mr. Rich fired at the panther, but only 
wounded it slightly. In the excitement of 
the moment he threw down his gun, seized 
his hatchet and ran forward,, thinking to 
make short work of his g»me ; but in that 
he was mistaTcén. The panther made a 
sudden spring, knocked the hatchet from 
the hunter’s hand, and furious with rage 
and pain, began tearing and biting him.

Rich defended himself to the best of his 
ability, bnt there was no getting away from 
the fierce animal. A fearful struggle en
sued, and finally the panther got one of the 
hunter’s hands in his mouth.

With his free hand, Rich succeeded in get
ting his Jack-knife from his pocket. He 
opened it with his teeth, and with it put 
an end to the life of the ugly brute.

Then lie crawled to the nearest house, 
where his wounds were cared for. It was 
several weeks liefore he was able to leave 
his bed, and the scars of the conflict he 
bore to the grave.

IN THE LAND OF FORESTS.

North Russia is the land of forests, and 
if you will draw a line right across Russia 
through Moscow or a little above it nearly 
all of the territory north of this will be 
made up of dense woods. The locomotives 
of North Russia burn wood, and they have 
engines like our old camel backs, with high 
smokestacks shaped like a funnel and with 
great racks at the back of the engine, which 
aie piled high with cord wood, 
is loaded by men who carry it up on their 
backs. It keeps two firemen constantly 
busy throwing this wood into the engine, 
and at nearly every station you will see 
acres of wood piles ready for the reloading 
of the engines. The engine which took me 
from the frontier to St. Petersburg was 
fired up in this way, and the sweet smell 
of the burning wood was pleasanter far 
than the sulphuric coal which was burned 
by the trains which carried us through 
Germany. I find the roads here well bal
lasted, and in the thousands of miles which 
I have now traveled in Russia I have yet 
to find a rough road or one that is badly 
managed. The trains are always on time 
and the road beds are wonderfully well 
kept. The road between St. Petersburg 
and the frontier is weeded as carefully as 
the best-kept garden, and I saw women 
on their knees scraping out the weeds be
tween the ties with knives. In traveling 
over the black plain I saw men smooth
ing up the ballast on the road where it 
had become roughened and nowhere have 

piece of

on board.
Several women began on them, and as 

soon as my back was turned my original 
tailor joined thsm. By the laughter which 
soon arose I felt convinced that they appre
ciated the true state of affairs, and were 
amused at her discomfiture. The trousers 
were soon finished, and I wore them 
until our. return south necessitated a change 
to more civilized attire.

“ Somehow he spilled a lot of snuff into 
the blanket. Pretty quick it began to tickle 
my nose, the tears came into my eyes,—I 
pinched my nose and stuffed it into the side 
of mv wadded hood. Oh dear ! I must—

“ K-ch-ch ! out it came—a smothered 
little sneeze. Grandpa thougl 
the hens that had got choked 
beard,” and grandma laughed as she sipped

“ Well, off we went, jolting and dangling 
over the rough, frozen road, and before we 
got halfway there I wished I was at home ; 
for either the snuff or the swaying of the 
saddle-bag made me just sick. Then grand
pa’s buskined leg lay right on top of my 
head, and 1 didn’t dare to stir.

“It seemed miles and miles through those 
woods, and grandpa kept beating his heels 
to keep them warm. But just as it seemed 
as if I must scream right out 1 heard Jowler, 
grandpa’s dog, bark.

“In a minute mother and Aunt Judith 
ran to the door, and grandpa was fumbling 
at the bags. He lifted the flap of my bag.

“ ‘Sho ! sho ! I’ll be whipped if here aint 
Joan ! Mother ! Girls ! Well, hop out here, 
child, and take some <f the kinks out of 
yourself !”

‘“But where’s my gown, father ?” cried 
Aunt Judith. “Did you forget it, or hadn’t 
Miss Tempy got it done ?”

“Tnen it came out that it was the wedding
wn that I had stuffed into the hole in the

never give you complete 
satisfaction so long as you have to buy fruit 
from your neighbor.

Something new must be planted every 
week, if we wish to maintain a good garden 
throughout the season.

You can never keep up with the work on 
the farm, if you ever put 
what can be done to-day.

If the weeds have possession of the bed 
this fall, you can hardly expect a good 
strawberry crop next spring.

If you expect the boy to love the farm, 
you must permit him to get some enjoyment 
from it as he goes along.

It is a source of discouragement when a 
farmer works from twelve to fourteen hours 
a day and is thereby incapacitated from 
thinking and planning his work. No busi
ness can expect to succeed without intelli
gent, thoughtful oversight.

ht 'twas one of 
with a wheatFhe wood

t off until to-morrow
A submarine elecuicat lamp has been 

tested in Toulon at a depth of thirty feet. 
It illuminated a radius of 100 feet. Fish 
surrounded it like insects about a lamp.

Mrs. Featherleigh—“Mr. Skrimpy is pay
ing you a great deal of attention, daughter. 
Daughter (who knows that Mr. Skrimpy’s 
attentions are confined to frequent calls) — 
“But he’s not paying it out of his 
book, mamma.”

“I thought you said you were in love 
with Miss De Trop ?” “1 did.” “And yet 
you say now there is something about her 
you dislike?” “There is ; it’s Cholly. He’s 
always about her. ”

peasants have bad 
good en

terprising dentists here than anywhere else 
in the world. I don’t doubt but that there 
are five hundred million cavities ready at 
this writting in this empire for five hundred 
million gold or amalgam plugs, and the 
Russian with sound teeth is the exception.

THIRD-CLASS CARS.

tenths of 
teeth and there is more chance for

pocket-

It is wonderful how much travel is done 
by the poor class in Russia. The third- 
class oars are always fall. Thay are more 
like cattle cars than anything else. There 
are no cushions on the seats, and the peo
ple are crowded in in all sorts of ways. 
They are not supposed to have any rights 
that the railroad officials are bound to re
spect, and I saw one man knocked down 
and shoved back into the station just as the 
car was about to start because he 
have his ticket in his hand. He told the 
guard that the party of peasants with whom 
he was traveling had the ticket and they 
had already gotten on the cars, but this did 
him no good, and though he cried and howl
ed he was held back while the car bore his 
friends and family away. The peasant can
not travel in Russia without a passport. I 
have not had to show my passports at the 
railroad depots except when i came into 
Russia, but the peasant dare not go fiom 

part of Russia to the other without

What I Want and Don’t Want
I want my cows to be milked at regular 

hours each day.
I want the same milker to milk the same 

cows each time in the same order.
That the milk shall be turned into pails on 

milk bench after milking each
That as soon as possible the milk shall be 

carried to the dairy-house acd strained.
That the cows shall not be eat mg while 

being milked, but stand with eyes closed, 
chewing the cuds and chiuking of nothing 
but lettfng the milk come full held.

That if a milker is to whistle, he should 
whistle a good, lively tune, and milk in time 
o his music.

That every cow in the dairy shall know 
that the man who milks her is a friend.

That all ertra food fed shall be at night, 
when Cue cows are at pasture.

lliat wliea I ixise through the cows in 
yard or r <*ld, I snail have to go around the 
cow rather t lian have her sv», eoff to get out 
vf my wa?.

t «Mi6 »-:> know jnst what each cow can
,a.:lL ... J L...Z

Good cause for a quarrel : __
In all their married life they #eve.

Had had a family jar,
Rut became home one day a smoking 

A campaign cigar !
Tbe people of Singapore are asking “who 

will free them from the tyranny of Chinese 
domestics ?” In the straits settlements all 
the domestics arc Chinese, and they are be
coming fearfully high in their charges. So 
far no remedy has been suggested 
practical than that “ the Penang Debat
ing Society should talk the matter over. ”

A man’s own good breeding is the best 
security against other people’s ill manners 

Chicago School Mistress—“What is mar
riage !” Little Girl—“A formality neces
sary to be gone through with to get a di
vorce.” Chicago School Mistress—“Cor
rect ; go to the head. ”

The national debts of Europe amount to a 
total which is equivalent to eleven pounds 
for each inhabitant of the Continent.

KI seen a
are wooden, the rails are of steel and at 
every cross road there stands a Russian 

with a flag in her hand which

bad roadbed. The ties did not ymow.
“Dismayed and awfully ashamed, I was 

tucked right back into the saddle-bag, and 
was bounced home again, grandpa chuckling 
all the way.”

peasant girl 
she holds up until the train goes by. This 
picture is one of the most lasting ones of 
Russian travel. Whether the iron horse 
ploughs his way through the black plains 
whether he shrieks as he gallops through 
the mighty forests or whistles going 
through the rich agricultural lands of the 
west, this bare-headed, bare-footed Rus
sian Venus, in a bright calico dress, is 
here to meet him. She keeps guard over 
the road and she is the emblem of the Czar, 
Another emblem of the Czar is the police
men at the station. Each station has its

“ It’s been puzzling my brain,” 
tcntly remarked Snodgrass. “ VV

inadver- 
hat has ?”

asked Snively. “ Whether a man with â 
glass eye ever has pane in it.”

Mrs. Sandy McPharlane—“Ah, Sandy, 
the Germans and the Italians may 

talk about their great musicians, but nano 
o’ thim hae the reputation o’ P;_per Haid- 
sieck, for I see his name i» Vif letter» fca »U 
o’ the papers I piak up*”

“They say the child looks like me,” said 
Gargoyle, displaying his first born. “He 
does—a good deal,” replied Glanders ; 

don’t think I would drown him on permission of the local government under 
which he lives, and he is asked to show his 
passport at the ticket office. At Tamboff I 
saw a whole crowd of peasants who were

“still, 1 
that account.

Sunday School Teacher—“ Who loves 
everybody, Johnnie ?” Johnny—“My pa
<i<u>o Koaa lut ia runnia’ 1*. aAim 11
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