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A CLEVER WOOD-DUCK.

A Remarkable XInstance of Courage,
Porsevorance and Imtclligence on
the part ofn Duck tosave her Young
from Desiraction.

A Texas writer in the Forest and
Stream tells the following singular story
of the almost human strategy of a wild
duck to save her young ones from fall-
ing & prey to & hunting-dog :

Eli is & thoroughbred pointor, anative
Texan, and resides in Burleson County
of the Lone Star State, and justly enjoys
the honor and destinction in his locality
of being anexpert in never failing to
point out the woodcock, quail and jack-
snipe. From the beginning of November
to the end of February he ison duty 1n
the sporting field, aud the remainder of
the year resposes in the shade about the
house, or slumbers in the fresh-plowed
enrth about the farm, apparently oblivi-
ous to the exciting sport of the pastor
that which awaits lim in the future
He is always courteous, and when loiter-
ing about the farm seems to keep a
“ceasoless vigil” toward his master, in
testimony whercof he is ever ready to
bring back tho rolling hat when carried
away by a puff of wind, But the most
deceptive and exciting episode in Eli's
history now begins.

A few days ago, just after1 had passed
through the farm gate on my way to
dinner, I heard Eli spring some game to
my left. Ilooked and saw something
decidely larger than a quail just ahead
of him and coming directly toward me.
I stood perfectly still and they cawme
within two feet of me. It was a wood-
duck, aown on a level with Eli's head,
and the tip of its short tail feathers wero
nearly or quiet between his open lips,
and Isaw it turn its head and look
round to one 8ide, to seo if it was far
enough from its month., Its wing stroke
was graceful yet feeble, and I thought it
would fall and be crashed to death by
the dog in a moment, when the thought
occured to mo that it had left young
ones behind. But I witnessed the close
race befween duck and dog 300 or 400
yards, till they passed out of sight, and,
knowing the dog would come batk to see
if there were any more, I waited to keep
him from killing the young ones, if
possible. Going to where ho had flushed
the old one, I heard the young ones cry-
ing sboutin the weeds and grass. I
waited for the dog’s return. I had
gearcely 8 minute to wait till the dog
came, tongue out, panting,

Just as he stood or pointed op the first
young one, the old duck seemed to fall
paralyzed on the top of his head ; and of
course that claimed all his attention;

and away thoy went again, and, if pos-
sible the duck was this timo cloger to his
noso than before. 1 had nothing to do
but to laugh and await the return of the
dog, for I knew ho would come back.
The mother bad evidently led hitn & great
way ofl that time, for they were gone
about fifteen minutey, when 1 saw Eh
coming apparently much exhausted, and
in her soft, feeble, noiseless way, the
duck some fifteen or twenty feet behind
him. I ywas within ten feet of the dog,
when ho arrived at the spot where the
young ones were ; and just at that mom-
ent the juatron gave lum a flap on the
head with ber wings and seemed to fall
on the ground under lus nose again.

This 1nsult, linked with hus ambition
to catch her, gave bim new courage, and
out wuey pulled for the third heat. They
came toward the house this tume,
aud for 200 yards I could see duck
and dog as if fastened noseand tail.  The
impression left was that the dog had the
tips of the duck's tail pinched in lus
front teeth, knowing that if he relaxed
his hold for a betterone Le would luse
the bird ; and tpat a slender mouthful
was better than none; and that he would
hold to it if be had toruntodoit. Again
I waited along time for Eli to come back.
At tho end of perhaps twenty minutes I
started to the house, and about 300 yards
1 met him, completely exhausted and
willing enough to go to the house with
me.

This was the most laughable 1ncident
of my whole life, and had I not witnessed
it I nover should have believed in the

existance of such courage, perseverance
and intelligence in a duck to save ler
young ones from destruction.

Tho Biggest Applo Tree.

The largest applo tree in New England,
and probably in the world, is in tho north-
western part of Cheshire,Conn., standing
in Mr. Delos Hotebkiss’ door-yard. Its
age canbe traced by a family tradition
to 140 years at least, and it may be 20 to
25 years older. It is at the present time
of symmetrical shape; the trunk is near-
Jy:round, withouta scar or blemish
on it; there are § large branches; five of
them have been in the babit of bearing
one year and remaining 3 the next. Mr.
Hotcbkiss bas gathered in 1 year from

the five branches 85 bushels of fruit, and
hi8 predecessor had barvestied a crop of
110 bushels from the same¢ 5 branches.
By carcful measarement the circumfer-
enco-of the trunk1 foot above the ground,
above the enlargement of the roots, is 13
feet 8 inches. The height of the trce has
been carefully measured and found to
be 60 fcot, and the spread of the branch-
es as the apples fall i3 100 feet, or 6 roda.
The fruit i8 rather small, sweet, and
of moderate excellence.— Boston Journal,

Choddar Choeno.

It was over two yoars ago that a cor-
‘respondont called attention to “tho Ched-
dar cheese of the world’—a phrase
which was both attacked and defended.
It was pointed out that from the small
district in Somerset and Wilts, which
was the original home of this -'make,”
the systom.had spread over the whole
world—to Scotland, America, Canads,
Australasia, Holland, and even to the
banks of the Volga, Not only were these
cuuntnes imitators, but some were very
successful imitators, and wero producing
cheese which ran all but the very finest
sorts of West of England make out of the
market. The lesson was thatthe cheese-
makers of Somerset and Wilts should
louk the situation square in the face and
try to improve the quality of the bulk of
their manufacture. It has been evident
that this lesson has now been loarnt, al-
though at the time it was not altogether
palatable. If any eviGence wors wanted
as to its urgency it was to be found at
the recent dairy show; where all the first
and second prizes and the championship
were won from West of Ingland makers
by the Scotch-made Cheddars. The re-
sult is that in 2 few weeks a movement
will be initiated at Frome, in the very
heart of the finest Cheddar district,
whichis very similar to that which the
Duke of Westminster so warmly recom-
mends to the Cheshire farmers. The
Bath and West of England Society has
opened butter-making schools in many
parts of the West of England and Wales,
and 8 sbort timoe .yu commenced a
cheese school at Wells. The Frome
cheese-makers have approached the
society with the unanimous request that
this school of instruction for cheese-make
ors should be taken to Frome. To this
request—which is the highest tribute
the old established society can possibly
receive with regard to the usefuloess
and necessity of its dairy propaganda—a
favourable answer has been received,
and inthe course of the next fow weeks
the school will open on the picturcsque
farm overhanging the Vallis %’ale. The
spot isrich in archwological associations
but in the future it will be additiohally
interesting as the place from which the
makers of Somersetshire Cheddars went

forth armed with a better knowledge of
their craft in oxder to complete with,and

defeat, the hordes of makers of “the
'}Jpcddar cheese of the world."-—London
imes. -

Becauso oats bring a good price, do
not sell all you have, and try to keep
horses, and raise young colts and calves,
without them. There is nothing equal
to a little crusbed oats, for the young,
growing animal. Oats, will give them
bone aud muscle.
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