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Nearly twenty years ago | owned a
mhepherd puppy away out on the
Range Valley ranch in sunny southern
Utal, He was not pretty—dark with
tawny markings, small, too, for his
nge, but his eyes were merry and had
in them a pecullar knowlngness that
I bad never se2n in dog-kind before,
nor since, | named him Pard and he
was truly a most willlng and efectual
partner of my joys and sorrows. The
canyon wis a lonely place, so far as
humankind went, though It was peo
pled with all sorts of animals, some
that we chose and some that chose
us,

Thia little Pard puppy had the most
surprising courage I have ever neen
in ey animate thing, It wes not cou-
pled with moroseness or [ temper,
1t was not displaved {or Lis own grati-
fektion, but in obedience to my wlsh-
@8, He would not hesitate to atiack
afy lving thing and the tempestuous
fury of his attack and rage would
bluff off almost anyrhing so that he
won surprising victorles, 1 do not
like useless dog-fighting, bul when wa
digeovered his quality we would give
him signal to attack other dogs, some
of them tull grown and four times his
alge and welght, 1t was astonishing
and amusing to see him launch him-
self with fierce impetuosity upon some
huge antagonist and 1 nevor knew f
to fafl that the big dog would be so
owrwhelmed with surprise, dismay
and wonder that he would give up and
tum tall. | suppose he wondered
what sort of anima! this was anyhow,
bebfving so differantly from what
might peasonably be expected of a
puppy. | Only with his brothers, all
bigger than himeelf, could he have a
real fight, and this we prevented as

&8 possible for four that one
injure, maybe kill, the other, |
et Pard and bilg Bummer, his
m hrother, twice hie slze, roll
down o precipitvus hillslde,
one relaxing hold. And yet
rd had a sweet, sunn
fought beg
o his

leapiiig Joyfully to me, the kitten gone,
I hunted for It but ouly found a few
fragmients, He had eaten it, but he
never again hort a kitten,

We named him 0ld Pard after the
good one, and he soon became one
of th: famlly and felt a personal re-
spons. bility for many things. He de-
veloped Into a fine watchdog, too; to
gome he showed only a friendly groet-
Ing, olhers he instinetlvely felt ought
to be denled any admission at ell,
Ve learned later that some of those
he hated worst were night thleves;
bo hal elther known of thelr prowl
Ings cr had instinetively hated them,
Many feared him and our hen roost
ared  bettér than our nelghbors',
thongh later he extondod hils night pa
trol to the home of a close neighbor,
lo thelr great satisfaction,

Old Pard developed Into a great
worker with stock. He was always
too swift, too impetuous to suit me,
lirt ha was a big help, Many thou-
aands of lambs he has helped pen, al-
ways e was In place when It was
time to put the feeding lamba In the
barn or to drive them out at feeding
time. He would “speak to them"
when they were tame and stubborn,
barking flercely as long as you wished,
subslding at command. He knew what
I wanted of him slways, but would
not always do it. 1 never knew what
a perfect sheepdog he was capable of
being until one day when 1 was up
on a barn rool the lambs got m gate
open and 500 of them came racing
Into the road. Pard saw them before
I did and stopped them. 1 was about
to go down to his azailstance, but tu
my astonlghment he began doing ex-
actly what 1 had long been trying to
teach him, golng from slde to side, his
white broeh high ia air, waving to
and fro, gently, quietly; slowly he
drove them back, never one mad rush,
never a bark save whén It was need-
ad, It showed to_me ha had
sense onog .

the victory and came grimly on after

& Ume, on three legs. Thereby was
iltustrated a curlous side of dog na
ture. The two dogs had nelther had
& ruclal friend before, my nelghbor’s
dog had never been known lo leave
his house, yet in a day or two I found
fraternizing very amlably with Old
Pard! He was the only dog not be
longing on the place that Pard ever
made friends with, and he was killed
soon after, how I never knew, It was
sirange that no one ever killed Old
Pard. He was bated by a good many
and did in fact have some lead in
him; he was annoylng to passers-by
who had dogs with them but he would
not harm any honest man.

The crowning act of & useful life
was when he saved py brother Willia
from & horrible death. We had a gon:
tle Jersey bull, dehorned, Poople got
afrald  of him but I lsughed and
showed that he eould be driven with
u cornslalk, One day Willis went out
10 the pasture to drive up the cows,
the bull sulked nnd would not come,
Willls kicked him and In an instant
the lurking devil same out, the beast
eprang at him, knockeéd him down;
the boy sprang Wp and ran, ihe bull
overthking  him In an instant and
knoeked him down agaln and tried to
gore him. The third tIme this was re-
peated, Willis' head was butted down
Into the mud untll blood ran from his
ears. | saw it from afar and started
to run to help, Never dld my [eot
seem 80 gloed to the ground; IL sesm-
ol lo me that | was rooted Lo the
spot as T realized all that would hap
pen before 1 could galn that guartor
of & mile, All at once Old Paril bound-
ed by me llke a flash and streaked
across the fleld, Before he had got-
ten hall way the bull shw him dnd
hesitated a moment, before he was
there the great cownrd was In slow
retreal. Old Pard knew the enormity
of the offense and promptly selzed him
by the nose and led the bellowing
cringing bully & merry dance across
the field. By a miracle not a bone
wan broken, but the bull went into
bologna soon afterward,

I wonder how long dogs ltve? When
Pard was about twelve years old he
loet hls hearing and became morose
and uahappy. He was of use, though,
and we suffered him to stay anothor
yoar, (hen got a new puppy. It was
touching to see the new and playful
Collle and the old veteran, The pup-
py worshipped him and while he
played with him it was with a good

plrespect, and Old Pard suf-
of Indiguity from him
o nd golng

Dairy Noted.

In making good butter there (s al:
wayd plenty of time to do everything
Just right; i you find there iz not
timé, then you are not making goold
butter,

It the ohurning s done at too low
& tempernture i making grlnﬁlnr
butter, thg butter will be crumbly,

Peralstence In milking is mora de-
girable than a large flow at firal,
which In s short time suddenly de-
Creases,

Feeding Corn Fodder

ft |s stated without contradiction
that the food value in the corn plant
s In the proportion of 66 percent in
the fodder and 45 percent in the ears,
Thesa figures will seam ineradiblo to
those who Lave loug belleved that the
fodder bad iittle food valie, The main
diMeulty In utilizing the corn fodier
lixe been to get It In such slape that
the stock would be able to consume
moit of it. The modern shredder will

mccomplish this in & satisfactory man- |

ner, and in most farming sections men
are maklng a business of chredding
the fodder for these who havi no ma-
chines,

Tha price asked In comparatively
small—small enough at any rate to
warrant baying It done. In the eb-
wence of the shredder it Is not n bad
plan to go back to the old hand cut
ter, and in th's way cut and break the
vorn fodder so that the cows will be
able to eat more of it than now. It
la slow work, the use of this culler,
but unless one has too many cows Lo
warrant the time spent, It will pay,
though not so well as the ahredder.
Look up this shredder guggestlon If
you have n heavy supply of corn fod-
der,

Places for a Little Manure,
Those whoa grow vegetables in large
or small quantities may not know that
the soll devoted to them manured and
rough plowed In the fall will do betier
work than If sll the preparation is
done Im the spring. There will he
enough of the fine work to do I the
spring, 80 why not do some of the
coarge preparation now ! Many things,
such an rhubard and ssparagus, for
example, are much helped by a pro-
tection of manuve put on in the fall.
Thess are good places to put some of
go_the fine portions
soll and
L tk'

and adopt better ones. If the bull
begela unprofitable or substantial
cilves put Him off and start a better
atrain of cattle, Bome mon go all
through life lamenting their mistakes
and misfortunes. Others resolutely
burn thelr blunders and take up with
@ooil things, achleving fortune In the
end and having only memories of the
older Wnd less tavared days. The hold
fast trait is & good one whan Intelll
genlly exerclaed. QGrip
thing, but gumption ls a better, The
mud turtle In sald to hold on until it
thunders, Fortunate the man who can
hear the thunder of unprofitable ré
sults and let go his grip on unstccess
ful methods, The times change and
we must change with them or suffer.
Perslstency In pursuita should be
guliled by possibilities of achleve
maent. Consistaney is no virtue when
It loads to loss, Circumstances always
allers cases,

Cream Sepzrating on the Farm,

While Indiana Is not recoguized as
a great dalry state there I8 certainly
a growing interest o the dalry side
of the furm. The establishment of
several new ereameries in different
parts of the state, together with the
large number of band separators be-
Ing sold by leading soparator manus
facturers, all Indicate that more at-
tention is being given to this branch
of farming. Eeveral of our Creamer-
les are now accepting hand separa
tor cream. There I8 no roason why
just ns good Lutter canmnot be made
from eream separated on the farm as
can be from that separated st the fac
tory. The fact that it often is not as
good §s becausc the owners of the sepe
arators do not take the same care of
the cream tbat they do for the milk
where they deliver every day.

Recont inspection at several cream-
eries under the ausplces of the Biate
Dairy asssoclation showed that the
commonest fault In the milk dellvered
was Improper cooling of the milk, and
In the case of hand separated cream
often too much age with Insufficient
cooling,. This prompts me to urge
that those who ave selling hand sep
nrated cream (o the creameriea should
be particular to cool each lov of cream
to a temperature of 50 or helow imme-
diately after separating. This can be
done by setting the can of eream into
an ordipary tub of cold water. In
most parts of the atate well water
freshly drawn has a temperature of
about 60, Where the amount of cream
{s wsmall and considerable water |8
used little diMeulty will be found In
coollng the cream quickly, If this
cream Is dellvered three times a week
and has been kept under as cleanly
canditions as prevalls at moast farms,

ereamery should have no difficulty

pg first-class butter. The de-
best butter and
SELeat con-

ls a pgood |

| pleased God.”
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| AN ELOQUENT D:SCOURSE ENTITLED,
‘DIVINE COMPAN!ONSHIP,"

EFhe Rev. Charles ¥, Penediet Mukes n
Heautlful Commentary on the Brielost
Yet Mast Comprelionsive Bilugraphy
Ever Wrilten—lietnin Gol's Love,

Brookrys, N. Y.—The Rev. Charles E.
Benedict, pastor of 8t. Jimes' M. E.
| Church, Eighty-fourth street and Twen-
tieth avenue, Bensonhurat preached Sane
:If\_\' morning on *Divine Companionship.”
The texts were from Genesin vi24: “Enoch
walked with God, and he wan not, for God
took him,” and Helirews xi5: "Before hin
translution he had this testimony, that he
! Mr. Benedict anid:

This in one of the bricfest yet most com-
prehensive hiographies ever written, Theso
passages, contnining twenty-three words,
tell oa wbaut all we know concerning thie
man Enoch. Imagine the story ot your
life told in three sentences! He walked
with God, he pleased .God and he waa
translated. This is the record 8 Enoch's
ife, It reads more like an epitaph than a
biography, yet 1 would rather have those
irst two statements true of my life than
to have the most eloqueat tributes or culos
gistic praises ever written or spoken by
men, To walk wilh ({ml and Lo pieast
Him! Do you know offinything more de-
nirable? I

1t is said that & man's walk is Indicative
of his career. Manner and geature are an
index to charncter. It in possible to make
an_eatimate approximately correct of the
type of men you meet on the street hy note
ing the poise and hearing of the average
pedestrian. One walks with & firm, qlmi
nlrin_ bead erect, shoulders hack, and you
feel inntinctively that he is an energetie,
resolule lr”-rrgpﬂ'lill;‘ man, bound to suce
ceed,  Another shambles by with shiftiess
grit, dragging his feet rather than lifting
them, und vou put him down for n loafer,
A*third glides niong noiselesaly, Lhreadin
bis way in and out among the crowd, nmli
vou know intuitively that he is o alv,
scheming trickster.  Another walks with
tinstendy gait, stepping earefully, ns if the
nvement were ru‘.\mg and bumping sgainat
iin feet, and ns with pitying glancd vou
watch him stagger nlong you may, “The

vor fellow is drank,” . Bo u man's gait be-
ravs him, His walk nignifics the manner
of his life,

One is likewise known by the conipany
he heeps, We are largely what our friend
and companions are. Tell me the sort o
persbns with whom you associate, in whom
you confide, to whom you go with all your
troubles and with whom you share your
every joy, and I will have no difficulty in
estimating your character. To retain pur
ity of character if one's associntes are {ulhﬂ
and ignoble & an fmpossibility. And it
wonld seem equally impossible to live an
impure, vicious, wicked life if all our amuwo-
cintes arn noble and virtuons. We are in-
flunenced llrtﬂnltlmll?' by the words and
actions of our friends, Like the ehame.
leon, we take on the hue of our survound-
ings and reflect the likenems of our com-
panions.

The human heart under normal condis
tlons craves companionship. From the be
ginning it wus so. God saw that 1t wus not
good for man to be alene, so He gave him
a companion and helpmeet. We are so
constituled that we must have some one
with whom to sharé our happy howrs,
rvome good, true friend who enters into
our experiences Mvith sympathetic appre-
ciation, whose heart aches in our sorrow
and rejolees in our joy.

The strangest truth contained in all
God's wonderiul vo.ume of truth is that
He who created the universes,/the Lord
God Ommipotent, whose wisdond in omuis-

giomoe; whote goodness in perfechion, whose
ondeacend

r
ove, that 1le l!!:uld
Lo [ 1 inte of
hin in the

day morming, Jee Healev ealled around to
pay hin usual viamt, He used to come
every Sunday and bring a hottle of whisk
with him, and them two would spree it nﬁ
dny until they turned the whole house mito
bediam, Well, I snw Henley coming lnst
dunduy morning, and T was afeaid it won!d

be all up with poor Murphy if he got with |

him, 1 went down to the door, and when
he asked if Murphy was in I said, ‘No,
Murphy ie out. He don't live here any
longer, So 1 ment Healey off and saved
Murphy from temptation. DBut what |
want to know, your reverenee, is this, did
I tell u lie? T meant that the old Murphy
did not live there any more, You know
Mr. Moody told us that when a man is
converted {1! is 0 new ereature: old things
have passed away, I believe Murphy ia a
new ereature, and that the old Muarphy
does nof live any mave in that attic,”

“If any man he in Christ he is 0 new
ereation, Old things are passed away: he-
hold &ll things are heeome new.” Alter a
man makes this discovery he begins to
learn important truths, He learns that he
must now walk, not after the fleah, but nf
ter the apirit, This is by no means an
ensy thing to do. 1 wonder how many
have mastered this art? 'Tis one that can-
not be acquired in a single lesson, |
sometimes think we shall never know per-
fectly how to walk after the Spirit so long
as we bear this body of flesh, There in
much misapprehension on this point, Nat
n few have been wporely | b 1, and
some have been gquite dishirar d . their
attemnots to make the plain facts of theie
expetiense  fit eevtain  dontrines  taught
from the Seripturvs. Here in a typical ex-
ample. A voung man entered upon (he
Chelstian life, Tlere was no douht an to
the genuinencas of his conversion. He oo
eopted Christ inteligently, “and with an
earpesl purpose to give Him a loval seey-
joe. He had run the whole gamut of sin-
ful indulgence, but the change m hin life
was & radical one He rrased to do evil
and tried to learn to do go Piit he waa
hindered by old  habits tendencies
which still lurked in his flesh, Th
gle wan fierce and he facod it heenionlly,
until oné day more severely tempted than
usun! hie went to hia pastor.and said: “It's
no e, T might as well give un trying |
have been guilty of same of the same old
wing that T used to indulge in, and 1 won't

n hj'[lm’rfh‘. s vomr ean tnke my name
off the record.”” The pusior made nae of
hin Master's method. and answered (i
voung min with a parahle, Tt was the o'd
story of a farmer who was plowing in a
meadow Tot.  He Fept lue eves fived on s
tree at the farther end of the field, and de-
termined to mnobe his first  furrow as
steaight av possible. That wan to he his
guiding line, and it was his antention to
mnke each furrow as straight as the first,
He sueeeeded fairly well for awhile, uatll
a bird flew close 1o his foce and startied
him so that he jerlied on the rein with the
result a arouk in his fierow, Several Lines
in the course of hi« plowing he got off the
line, but just as =aon ax he discovered niv
deflection he pulled back and got on the
straight line again

How aptly this illustrates the initial ex
perience of a child of God, He staris out
with the deterinination to walk the
footsteps of his Master, That is the een-
tral purpose of his heart. His new nature
throba with a single motive of lovally to
Christ. But in his immature condition he

lunders, he fliea into a passlon perhins,
or indnlges some old sinful habit, forget-
ting hin new relationahip with God, and
he makes & erook in his furrow. Buu in
the instant when he comes to himsolf he
repents of hin deflcetion and, fixing lia
eves unon Jeans, he crts back on the line
and tries again, Such deviations from the
line of rectitude often dishearten young
Christigns, Their blunders of immaturity
are m ataken for tokens of ingincerity.

/alkirng with Christ in the school of expes
rience hey will loarn that the evidence of
their Livalty to HMim in whose footsleps
they sk te follow, in not found in the ab
solute perfeation of their walk. The real
test liss in their immediate repentance
and turiing back to the live when a de-

or tion Nax been dlscovered.
oatl-inapiring truth that one ought to
inning-of the Christian life
God Tends vltimately
aulifal comomentary

it made by a little

of London,

NIGHTMARE.

Menngerien,
Where jaguar
En
Fright ptarmlgan
Jow!
With peewlt and precoclous cockntoo,

where aloutbbonnds caraeole,
phialans  and phiegmatic

und kestreln cheek by

Gaunt seneschals, In crochety cockndes,
sine-nets tiawl for porpolse (o la-

Whille H... {11 atige erealle escapades
Of wwidrepores in water-jogged galleons §
Flamboyant triptyrbs  grolned with guer-
kins green, E
In reckless fracis with coquettish eream,
Festutle gargoyled, with grotesgue chagrio,
Gaendsh the grewsome nlghtmare of my

dream '

—Lundon Punch,

JUST FOR FUN

“I see that some bumptious doetor
clnims “that pumpkin ples are fAlled
with microbes.” “Happy microbes!
'Nother piece, plense.”

Dealer—Well, sir, did that turkey
do for all your family? Customer—
Very nearly; the doctor says he'll
have to came for n week yel.—Town
and Country.

“A man owes o great deal to his
country.,” “Yes" answered BSenator
Borghum, "and It |% 4 lucky thing for
some of us that our country
foreclose."—Washington Star.

“It looks as if the people were get-
ting on to us at lnst,” sald the crooked
politiclan. "What will we do?”
“Time, I'm afrald,” replled the other,
despondently —Philadoiphiz Ledger.

Lady Notasent (nee Gotrox)l shall
most certainly sue you for divoree.
Lord Notasent—Please don't, my dear,
I've worked your dad for enough now,
without bracing him for alimony.—
Puck.

Gayboy—You showkin'f complain, my
dear. Before we were mariTed - Lo
you how bad I was, . Mrs, Glyboy—'
Yes, bul you dida't tell me how mue
wOrry you were golng to be afterward.
Chicago Dally News,

Johnson (with fat Government po+
gltlon)—1 want you to tell me plainly,
doctor, what Is the matter with me
Old Doctor—Waell, sir, you are sufller-
Ing from underwork and overpay.—
3asgow Evening Timea

Mre. Intrade—Where ia your father?
Adult S8on—He is at the shop editing
hig new edition of “Boclety As I Havo
Found It." M. Intrade—What! &
book? Son—Yes, a ledger, full of un-
palt and uneollectable bils,—Plek-Mes
Up.

“Who {8 the villlan of your produes
tion?" asked the hotel clerk. Woll",
answered Mr, Stormington
“tHe man who plays
named Smisth; but the
the manager who got us
Washington Star. _— ]

Tommy—I can MWount up to five on’
my fingers, can't 1 ma?! Ma—Yes,
Tommy, but don't brag. 1 saw & lttle
boy no older than you today who
could count np to fifty. Tommy—Gee
whiz! Where did he get all them
fingers, —Phllndelphin Press

can't *

*Now, my boy,” said the man to the

iy boy; “don't be an hour go=
plocks with this mossage.’”
: ng In his
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