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PIONEERS,

teach out! The carth is stale where over-
Buman!

Wring off the rime of ages, out the old!

W Adum and Eve, O man and womaon,

Stark a new w.-rld with vigor that will

Btrike through the forest to the clearing,
sliake!
Blage the ¢ logw trail
bush nnd Brier,
@ poncers, Lule praivie, gulelvnnd pike,

through t.uugh'(l

And swing the blows that Lipgle and ins hold—
. spare! And set yvour lusty children starward
,t ut greatly onward to the real desive, goaled —
Pur ali your mun in tail, They cannot fling Ltoo high,
And W you tike the jupgle fierce with lat for their sake the mighty earth be
g live, rolled
Boon ehall yvou ot upon Lhe placmd soil All nalked to Lhe broad, inspiring sky!
ievond the huge turmoil! There live, and greatly die!

The Huge waters through primordinl gnlches
pour,
Vast penks lift through

lassoing brauches of the gapling wil-
ows
The luviat ropes of the

elinging ivy strinds clowds a

Ehuil be Lirst through, is when a seq of sword of snow,
Dillows There lie full vallevs and fhe roaring
Strikes the breakwaters and spreads up shore—
the sinds! Man only there is lacking! Let him go!
Oy. pionees, fo upnuinned seds and There start the race that shall streteh
s out und grow

The worlit Inve pulls vau over And make the whale world over!

Wikl all the tug of huge and grappling Strike axes, pioncers! Hew blow on
hands . blow,
And all the grip of love! Strike on, earth  You vanguard of humanity! Earth lover,
laver! Farever still & rover,
Forever alill o rover, —New York Sun,
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words,

and then her lids drooped swift-

* . woveld  about 1he swony | Iy, letiing the long, thick lashes lie on
oo, arranging o vase of | her clieeks like a shodyw,

g frosh May blogzams lhere, “It would not be enonugh, Barbara—1

%*Xi a chaliee’of hothouse flow- | know that.  With such a woman as

dis there; adjusting the lace cuftains [-you, love should be lord of all—seeh

£0 that the we
un

love as I
A mischievous little faece suddenly
thrust itsell’ in between the lace cur-
tnins,
“Please, Unecle Duke, mamma says,
will you please come up to her 1o0m %
\IIS‘! Forrest {8 there, and they svant

stering sunshine fell in
the Indin matting as through a vell |
—mnking a dainty shimmering shadow |
of e apple trees as the wind swayed
thelr blossoming branches,

She wus the most strangely beauti-
ful woman Duke Rivers had ever seen.

and ns he sat on the verandn outside | you.'
the Frenclt windows, smoking a cigar| Somehow, it made a break in {he
geaveely less delicately fragrant than | harmony. Somehow, after young

the May day, and watching all
her graveful moveinents, every one of
which was a poem of itself, he was
A thinking how it bappened that this
glorious, enchanting creature had he-
come an inpate of lis grandfather's | ward embarrassment of blank silence
house; and wondering, even wmore sur- | that fell upon them.
j prisedly, thot she wns still free, with “Happy Miss Forrest!” she sald
that ravishing beauty aud faseination | with a laughing little grimuce tlmtr
ol hers. showed to perfection her 'small. strong
He sat teeth, white as milk, and her exquisite
chiir, his handsome biue eyes growing | curve of lips and play of dimple in
warm and eager as they followed the | eheek and ehin,
girl from place to place; aad then, He shrogged his shoulders and went
when she sat down a moment at the | out; and Miss Stanford stood several

Sivool Duke had vanisbed agsain and they
two were left standing along together,
the thread of their conversation would
not be taken up again, and it was Bar-
bara who dissipated the rather awk-

quietly in the comfortable

open piano and strack a half-dozen | minutes just where he had left her, n
« preliminary cliords before she sang|grave, thoughtful look coming inte her
) an apin from “Traviatn,” he fong | eyes, a compressed, almost merclless
» away lis ecigar, and went in through | expression gathering on ]lni- Bruly

e window, to meet hed huninous eyes |
us he slopped beside the Insfrument. |

“Don't, stop, Miss Stanford. You ual I,
ways stop us sgon as 1 come in" |

: He dropped his handsome head a lit-
tle nearver her; she laughed, and de-
v liberately avose from the plano stool
J ' “uDio T, veally 7 Yon kuow, Mues.. Riv-
ers would be very much displeased to
heay me ging—fpr anylody."”

“And I my august sister-in-lnw
should be _.r’ﬁin aof such poor taste—
what tlyeun %

Barbarn \\nlltml stowly t1oward the
apen window, where the declining sun |
slot its almost level rays full into her
grand young face—n face so exquisite

‘ in its Dealth, and pueeity. and rare
- beauty that ewan the searching only
added to its charm.

As Rivers followed Ler, svith intense |
repronch in his eyes, she lifted her
own to his again, falrly dazzling him
with their #plendor.

closed lips.

Then she heard voices from some
one descending the stairs, then Lella—
or, s She was always called, Lallle—
Forrest eame down, followed by Mrs.
Rivers and Duke, and Barbara stepped
away from where she was, that they
might not see.her, yet where her eager,
Jealous eyes could wateh Lallie For-
rest's sweet, serious dignity of manner
1s Duke Rivers walked heside her to
the earriage that had just drviven up
fo the mmount, and was in waiting.

Five minuies Ilaler, hefore the car-
ringe was lost (o her gaze down the
shady turapike, old Mr. Rivers ecame
in—a fine, handsome, courtly old gén-
tleman of sixty. whose eves lighted nt
| sight of her, 28 he went across the
room to where she stood,

“Well, my little girl! It is within
one minute of the time when I sald I
would come to hear you tell me wheth-

i Y = er or not you would accept an old
“What then?” she would gracefully | man's love, and his name, and his
ﬁh‘l'.lm‘llll.\' conge, ..\I:‘. Rivers.” home. Barbara! my dsrling, may I

“Woulil she? AWould she, really?| hope?

Then sing to me, Miss Stanford, so I
eian ke you mysell,”

Barkara laughed.

*How generous you are! And 1
never had such a delightful position as
here nt Broadacres. Please do not for-
get 1 am not independent, like Miss
Forrest. 1 am not that lortunate lady,
rémember.”

“It is not at all likely that I shall
forget you nre not Miss Forrest,” he
said, eagerly. "“You are something far
more enchanting and beauntiful than
she—or any mortal woman.”

He was looking straight in her face,
watehing the brief little flush that so
soldom disturbed iis pale falrness.
Even now she took no notice, apparent-
Iy, of hig intenseness.

*Well—Miss Forrest iz the most fu-
vored woman I ever saw. She is rich,
find her own mistress, and—"

EBhe hesitated, in her pretty, grace-
ful way.

“And what?" he asked, tenderly.

“That, s enough, I am sure,”” she

For she had bewitehed him, and—
all his magnificent fortune, his prince-
Iy home, the grand old name, the unas-
sailable position as his wife and mis-
tress of Broadacres, were lying at her
feet, to be taken or—rejected.

It was a wonderful streak of for-
tune, and Barabarn had told herself
50, over and over, in the twenty-fopr
hours since Mr. Rivers had made his
offer of marriage to her.

A wonderful piece of good luck, only
—handsome Duke had been nearer the
truth than even Barbarm had dared
whisper to herself when he had satd
that for such as her love should be
lord of all.

Amld—she never could, by any possi-
bility, eare for Duke's grandfather,
with all his courtly manliness, and his
viches, and his position, because—she
loved the grandson, the magnificent
young fellow who was confidently ex-
pected to make love to, and marry,
Lallie Forrest.

And Barbara felt n :rronl

wirench-

added, lghtly. ing paln st her heart that was a
“Ts it epough, Barbara? Would | strange commingling of anger, and dis-
tiehes and independence be all the | appointment, and jealousy, and mis-

. goods of the gods you would ask?" ery, a8 she imagined Duke and Miss

Bomehow, their talk was growing | Forrest off riding together in the sweet
very confidential; somehow, Duke Riv-| May sunshine.
wre wns realizing that this woman| Mr. Rivers gently interrupted ber
wwith the wine-brown eyés, and droop- | wandering thoughts.
ing lashes, and perfect bands was cre-| “Well, Barabara! Remember I have
Ating a delivious; intoxienting havoe in | besny patiént for twenty-four hours,

Jils  heart—this creatore | and now I want to knew how it i« to

eXqguisite

hose name was Barbara Stanford, | be. Child, can you let me bhave you
3 who wns a hired servant in Lis ! for my blessing, my treasure? Canp
spandfather's bomestend—a paid at-| you come to me and love me with all
tendant on hig elegint, nvistoeratic sis- | your  fresh, young beart? Because,
ter-in-law's caprices—thiz lovely crea-| unless von can, dear, 1 would rather

you womld frankly tell me- what will

ture fit to be crowned and throned. i
be 4 sore distress {0 mel” .-

LA light #aghed up. lo her eyesiat his |

D

Tao he _mistress of Broadncres, To
own the very house and earringe with
which Lallie IForrest was riding that
minute. Lo rige higher than the
haughty woman who paid her fifty
dollars a month for services vendered.
To have dinmonds and be uble 1o sizn
unlimited checks—shoniil she?

If she could only erushy down that
fierce longing for Duke Rivers—if
only—

“We shall be a very pleasant fam-
ily circle,’” Mr. Rivers said. *“You
are aware that Duke and Lallle will
he marviod in a few months, and nun-
legs yon consent to e my little wife,
[ shall ‘be very lonely."

Ho smiled doswn in ler
swift-puling face, and for
ananished little minute bher breath
seemed leaving her lungs, her heart
seemed as if geasped In a eruel iron
hand, and then it was over, and she
smiled in answer,

“It is because I cannot comprehend
why yon should want me, My, Rivers!
If vou really do—"

She Lad no nesd to finish Ler sen-
tenee, for Mr. Rivers drew ber to him
in a sudden. glad embrace,

“My own little love! You Never, nev-
er shall regret this. If ever a woman
experlenced what it was to be an old
man’s darling, it shall be you, my Dar-
baral”

And, alter had her |
room, she wulled vp and down, up and
down with a white, drawn face that
would have horrif ‘Hl both of the two
men, with lier small, fair hands tight-
Iy elinched, trying to beat down the
jenlous longing for Duke Rivers, with
Liis handsome, ©ag eyes, and thril-
ling, passionuie volce, and masterful
way that bad completely conguered
her,

Once that evening she went up fto
Mr, Rivers as he sat at an open win-
dow, in n pleading little way that was
absolutely [rresistible,

“Please don't mention our—our
gagement, will yon? It will be
pleasant for me—until—I get 1
uged to it. Wait nntll T tell yon,
yvou, please?"”

He caresseil the fingers that lny so

suddenly
just one

chp |l\'.'|-1"”11 to

oy

en-
un-
little
will

lichtly and coaxingly on Lhis coat
slegve,
+ “1f vom wish it so, Barbara. It is

fortunnte that you spoke so early, for
[ had fully intended to explain it all
to Mrs. Rivers and Lallie Forrest when
they have f{inished their Inwn tenmis,
It is nlmost too dusky for them to see
now."

And, despile the prompt, gentleman-
ly acquiescence to her whim, Bivbara
also comprebended hie would bhave pre-
ferred it otherwise,

“When they finished their lawn ten-
nis,” Mr. Rivers had sald; and when
they finished ir, Mrs. Rivers and Miss
Forrest, and Duke, junior, went into
the brilliantly lighied parlor where the
old gentleman sat, and Duke went
stralzhit to the dusky corner in the ad-
joining room—the music room, and
AMrs. Rivers' moruing parlor—where
Barbara =at in a low ecasy chalr, look-
ing out into the starry darkness,

“I will not Intrude, Miss Stanford,”
he said lightly and kalf, inquiringly, as
e went up to ey, near that he
could see her ravishingiy Deautiful
face that was even more glorified by
the paculiar shadowy light; and then,
cateliing up one of Ler hands that lay
like a lily petal on the arm of the
chair, the s=elfsnme hand his courtly
old grandfather had kissed scircely an
hour before, he drew her to hitm—up
from the chair.

“Because,” he went on, In a quiek,
_passionate whisper that thrilled every
perve in her frame, “beecause I will
come toyouanyhow, IThave been dying
of impatience to finish wlhat T wonld
have said this affernoon, Barbara!l
Jarbarva! you must love me, yon must
love me! Will you? Darling, do you?®”’

Beyond the hopelessness of it, the
cruelty of it, seeing that lie was en-
gaged to Lallie Forrest, the speechliess
eestasy of it all surged like a wave of
light and life over her. and—in one,
just one little moment of weakness, or,
rather, of desperate, reckless longing
and beartaching for this handsome
pleader, who had mno more right to
spenk than she had to listen—Barbara
lifted up her face, which had fhat in
it that made him stoop aml kiss the
guivering crimson lips, over and over.
and held lier close o his breast.

Only for one little second; aud then
she broke away from himy with an im-
patient, despairing little ery.

“N@g! What good can come of this,
even il we love each other? Duke!
Duke Rivers, was there over such
irony of fate beforel e love each
‘other, and yvou are to marry Lallie
‘Forrest, while L.am engaged fo—your
grandfnther.”

She fairly flung the [ast
hiig, and he looked as If
speaking random words.

®#\What are you gaying, my dariing?
I am to marry Miss Forrest? Perhaps
peopie think so, but certainly it is net
s0. as the lady herself can testify,
But I don’t understand whit you menn

RO

words at
zslie wore

by saying you are engaged to marry
my grandfatber, Barbara."
An anguished little cry came {rom

her lips, and she shrank back lnto the
chair agnln.

“He asked wme, and e sald yov
would marty Miss Porrest—and—and—
my bheart almost broke, but 1 tald Lim

Houaven's =ake,
1 loved you

Doke! ob, for
don't leok at me like Lhat!
s0—1 love you §0f* ———

VOu,

For a look of sudden disapprovai
and gravity was merging into one of
seorn and eontempinous displeasure,

“It ecertalnly was n =t angg way to
manifest vour love, Barharn; and, see
here. momehow, it bas—hurt me. 1
conldn’t think of being a rival of—my
erandiather's, Let us forget it all™

And he furned awany from hep. all
hig J'v lings in o state of revalsion for

this fair ereature who would Lave so
d.-!-im\!‘.l!rl_\ gold herself.
Just then old Mr. Rivers stepped

throngh the dooy, and went up to her,
kindly, resolntely, as one does who
foelg morally oblized to discipline un
erripg child,

“Nor eoulid T drenm of marrying tlie
womin whe I8 in love with my grand-
Barbara, we have all mode a
areat mistake, but, thank Heaven, it is
rectified in time. As Duke said, it will
be best {o forget it all,”

ke Rivers, however, did
sweet Lallie Forrest, after all,
happy match they made of if.

And poor Barbara Stanford? Ido
vou reserve for ler censure or pity7—
New York Weekly.
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industry Is still flourish-
One firm of mak-
il confracts for a new
amounting to gyer £35,000.

The bicyele
Ing in Great Britaln,
ors has just place
building

Pent was nsed execlugively as fuel on
Swexlishh railroads during the past

year, the custom being to mix it with
hall itz weight of coni. This mixed
fuel has proved satisfactory for

freight service.

The clock in the
Naval College, at
will be opened ghortly,
as kept on boanrl ship, striking eight,
gix. four bells, ete., and will be the
only clock of its kind In England.

tower of the New
Dartmouth, whieh

will mark time

The storke which spend their sum-
mers I Auvstrin-Hlungary and their
winters in India and Central Africa

are also marvelous travelers, and make
their journeys twice a year in un-
broken flizht each time. From Buda-
pest, in Hungary, to Lahore, in Iudla,
iz 2400 miles in an air line, and the
storks make the journey in twenty-four
hours,

A great deal of attention has re-
cently been draiwn to the experiments
of Mr. John B. Burke, of the Caven-
dish Laboratory, Cambridge, England,
wherp, by putiing radium into tubes
of sterilized bouillon, he has produced
puzzling plienomena wh ich have been

regarded as possibly indicating the
spontnneons generation of living or-
ganisms out of Dnon-living matter.

Fvery known precaution was taken to
exclude living germs, Yyel under the
apparent influence of the radinm bac-
terin-like forms dev »Inpml I the tubes,

‘On Time.

War correspondents wonld have us
believe that the entire proceedings of
the Joapanese army in the recent war
form a kind of exalted bookkeeping.
Not only were vietories won, but they
woere won at the specified montent.

The New York Times says thht a cer-
tain eolonel had sought Field Marsha!
Ovama, and asked permission to sacri-
fice himself and his command by caf-
turing a certain redoubt,

SWhich redoubt®’ asked Oyama,

The colonel told him,

Oyama consulted his notes,

“Afy brother,” said he, “such giory is
not for you. It has been assigned to
another. it = early duwn
now, and that redoubt Is set down to
be taken at 10,30

The redonbt was eaptured on time,

Tal
Jerides,

A Wise Child,

Afr. Joseph Mordecal, the well-
known portrait painter, teils in M.
P. a quaint little story in eonnection
with one of his best subject pictures,
the “Mnrder of the FPrinces in  the
Tower."

One day in his studio he was discuss-
ing the progress of the work with a
brother artist, and observed that he
tound it dificult to get a suitable man
to sit for the principal murderer.

“I want a villninons, horrible looking
fellow,” he sald,

At these words one of the little
princes, a diminutive model with an
angel face, up from the couch
where he was Iving beslde his brother,
and piped:

“Please, I wish y- ¢d have my
father., I'm sure he'd just sult you.”

looked

8ir,

Odors of the Mountaing,

If you notice & strong spicy and
“ywoodsy” odor aboul any woman these
days, do mot imagine that she
sdopted a new perfume. It is balsam |
that you smell, for the lady has just;
returned from the Adirondacks .-:sull
brought with her o balsam piilew as n)
sounvenlr of her stay in the mounntains,
Of course she jammed the plilow intag
a corner of Iier trunk when she packed
pp  to come home, amd equally, of
course, (he strong emell of balsnm per-
mented everything, Tt s as much 4
mark of the returning vacationist as

hns

is the ceut of tan,

SOUTHERN = FARM * ﬂorzs
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TOPICS OF INTEREST T0 THE PLANTER. STOCK AN AND TRUCK GROWER.

Feeding Rousting Ear Corse.

Corn Is often fed to eattle when go-
Ing out of the roasting ear stage with
fairly good resulls. In investizations
made several years ago when compar-
ing corn on o water free hasis, that
which was not well matered gave
about as good results per pound of dry
matter as that fully matured, In some
sections of the South it iz not an un-
common practice to feed corn when
passing out of the roasting ear stage
to cattle and othier classes of stock with
results that are in some instances quite
surprising,. Where grass is abundant
It is not necessnry that grass be fed in
any considerable quantities until later,

Bugur Beets For Hogs,

H. C. M., Rome, Ga~-I am raising a
Inrger amount of hogs than formerly.

"In connectlon with other feed for them

I have ralsed one-half ton of white
sugar beets. Please tell me the most
economical and profitable way to feed
them, whether cooked or uncooked,
and, if cooked, what other ingredients

to mix with them?
Answer—Mix the sliced, or boiled
end mashed, sugar beets with corn

meal ot the rate of six to eight pounds
of beefs .to one pound of corn meal.
If you have a root slicer use it and
feed the beets raw with the meal, if
the hogs will eat them. Cooking does
not add to their value. One pound of
corn meal is equal in feeding walne
to about six pounds of first-rate sagar
beets,

Coal Ashies In the Garden.

We frequently see the advice given
to use ashes as fertilizer, but the writ-
ers of such items do not always specify
whether waood ashes or coal ashes is
meant. As Is generally known wood
ashes have a considerable valne as fer-
tilizer, largely becanse of the amount
of potash contained in them. Large
quantities of unleached wood ashes are
yearly brought from Canada and used
on our farms; in some sections they are
extensively used on grass land,

The late Robert Bonner, the noted
horseman, applied wood ashes for sev-
eral years Insuccession to his meadows
and for something Hke twelve years
after the last application of wood ashes
these meadows have had no fertilizer
except a moderately heavy top dressing
of stable manure each fall; the crop
yvearly has been a most satisfactory
one, Coal asghes can be utilized to ad-
vantage around orchard trees where
the soil is henvy or clayey in charac-
ter; they may also be used as a mulch
around shrubbery and small trees to
conserve the molsture In thesoil. These
aslies are less objectionable for such
purposes than the course stable man-
ure generally used. =

e
Largs Blnck Peas FPralsed.

With us, writes W.DB.J,, in ITome and
Farw. tone large binek pea has given
the most satisfactory results, It is a
strong and wvigorous grower, makes s
grent mass of haulm, matures and
dries carly, so that dry pwis can be
gathered In September: and In yield
of seold exceeds, we believe, all other
varieties. It {8 as good as any for
stock or for hay, and the green peas
in summer or the dry peas jn winter
are fn every way as sweet and savory
apd nuiritions for man as auny variety
of twelve or thirteen that we lave
ever grown. = - i

For an all-round pea, for any pur-
pose required by the farmer, we Dbe-
lleve there is nothing better than the
large-seeded, all-black varlety., There
is a small-seeded kind, but not so good.
l__c;_!. the farmer try to work this sort
out from his seed.

And for planting purposes, or for
use on the table In winter, a portlon
of the crop should be planted rather
late in July, in &érder to have seed not
Infested with that great pest of this
crop, the little pea bug. At the South,
the early sowings are invariably in-
fested with this insect. IFarmers who
would make a specialty of the black
pea for seed would doubtless find it

profitable. At $1.50 to $2.30 per bush-
el of seventy pounds the crop pays
well,

S Ny

Use Potush and Lime.

Nearly all of the solls of the South
will be bepefited by the use of lime,
and espeeinlly tnose on which potash
is liberally used, as it secins evident
from ithe analyzls of mnny Sduthern
golls that there is not enough of that
element prescut enable potash to
give its most satisfactory results. The
principal crops grown in the South

o

Y geed menl 300 pounds,

and the kind and mmount of fertil-
fzor begt adapted to their use follows:

Corn sorghihum and the conrse fodder
and graln  growing cereéals:
nitrnte of soda
o0 pounds
Use

Colton

Id phosphate 8
tash ten pounds.

150 pounds, ac
and muriate of

at the vate of 300 to GO0 pounds to
the acre.

For wheat and otber small grain-
boearing cereals use the snme mixture

but at the rate of 150 to 350 pounds,

Cotton:  Cotton seed  meal 250
ponnds, high grade aeld  phosph
400 pounds and muriate of potash
pounds. Use nt (ua rage of 300 to 500
pounds per acre. N e e

Potatoes: High grade Wil phogphate
350 pounds, muriute of “motash 150
pounds. Use at the rale of itm tn 000
pounds per acre.

Liberal applications of n compreu
fertilizer should e made on all gare.
den and truck erops and on orchards., ®
Use a fertilizer at the rate of 400 to =
600 pounds composed of a mixture of
800 pounds of cotton seed ‘menl, 300
pounds of acid phosphate gnd 400
pounds of muriate of potash.—Frofes-
sor Soule.

Elanck Eust of Cotton,
The North Carolina Depariment of
Agriculture hns gince September 1
received nnmerous snmples of diseased
cotton holls, showing hlackened sur-
face and In many cases having the im-
mature lint exposad and votien.
These digéased Lolls show the pres-
ence of the spores or reproductive
purts of a parasitie fangus—Colleto-
trichinm gossipyium. The [ungus
seems to be spreading In North Caro-
lina amd already does wvery serious
damage. ‘The estimated damage now:
caused 18 about one-half the nﬂrmﬂ
vield on the infeeted nreas.
The spores or so-called sceds of the
fungus live over winter in the’ dis-
eased bolls and stalks of the prect
ing crop usually left in the fleld. "
spores undoubtedly Iive upon the seed
stored In barns aud cotton gins, When
this seed is planted or when infected
seed is planted upon infected soll thq_
fungus starts growth along with thé
seed and grows up through thu-mf e
plants, eventually coming to LS
face of the stalks and !ﬁrmlnz
patches on stalk and boll.  Great
age is done to the growing q'm,
the threads of this fungus
the sap vessels of the |
thereby causing the leaves to fall offy
When young bolls are seriously infects
ed they stop growth, open “m
the Immafure lint which soon It
The only practical remedy for this s
disease i to rotate crops so that cot-
ton will not come upon the same land
oftener than once in tlirée years.
Seed cotton should never be taken
from the piles at gin houses. The seed
should always be carefully selected
from healthy and prolific plants in the
field. Buch selection, together swith &
proper rotation, will prevent the loss
now caused by the disease and will at
the same time improve the strain and
increase the yield of the crop. i
The use of fungleidal sprays mupo
cotton is not recommended.—Ger
MeCarihy, Liologist N. C. Dept. A

culture, ‘_w
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SowMmpe Bye,

Rye Is a ¢rop that grows on poor
land and it does good work In the way,
of holding plant food that might leach
away during the winter months, and
it is also effective in kKeeping the soil
from washing away when the heavy,
winter rains come on: Rye is not
only a good erop in the way of looking
after the physical condition of the
soll, but it i§ one of the beﬁt mszfi
crops that we have for wiater . and
spring monthe. We are putting o
rye iu as convenient at this seafon of
the year. Our pradtice 13 o use t
disk harrow so as to break up the o
of the soll, thereby making a good
secd bed, and then seed this land to
rye about the rate of one bushel per
nere, As a rule we have the rye to
follow corn. After the corn is either
shocked or put into the silo, we ges
the Innd in condition and seed the rye.
We have a few lots, however, that
go to rye for the grazing of our hogs
in winter. About an acre lot was
seeded the first of August, and ‘then
three or four lots will follow &0 &8
to have an abundance of green grazing
for the large and small pigs. Rye
can be pastured, or It ean be left
standing until it gets to be a foot, or
even two feet, above the ground,
when it can be mowed and evéry day
1 small quantity given to the work
stock or cattle or hogs. This method of
handling rye crops is known as solls
Ing, and it has many friends wlio pre-
fer to ent the rye and baul it te the
barn, where it Is féd rather than have
it grazed from the fleld, Sl iemnkes
no difference-ns to thie method of nsing
the erop, Every Tarmer should have
liis rye field for furnishing green food
during the winter months andispring,
when no other kind is avallabfe, I
ind for our waork tyé an invaluable
aid, and we could not think of faruing
withont having fifteon or twenty acres
ench year for this purpose, Whoeven
tries this system becondes a4 filend to
ity and finds it helpfol aud. a - good
menns of carrying on the wopks und
providing an abundance of fopd for
all clusses of farm nnimeds. amle o
shonld baur fn mndl  thAt Hlve-
stock fprming s profitable only swithy
an abundance of good  foodl—0. W.
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