« Guernsey Cow, Mary McFarland.

" Situated In the English chanzel
about 25 miles west of France and 100
miles south of England I8 a small
group of Islands known as the Channel
Islands. Although nearer France they
are English territory. Tho largest of
these islands is Jersey, the sécond in
size is Guernsey, the third 18 Alder-
ey, and there are several other small-
er ones just off Guernsey. This group
ot islunds, while very inconspicuous on
the ordinary maps, has become noted
1n every dalrying district of the globe.
This reputation is mainly due to the
fact that more than a hundred years
ago some wise breeders living within
thelr borders foresaw the results of
mixed or mongrel breeding and caused
1aws to be enacted which excluded all
forelgn cattle except for purposes of
slaughter. :

The present day type of the Jersey

and Guernsey is due to this policy
coupled with wise matlug and selec-
tion through a long series of genera-
tlons.
While the Jersey and Guernsey have
many polnts In common it is of the
Guernsey that wo are asked to write
at this timé.

The Guernsey 18 distinctively a
dalry cow, having been developed with
that sole object In vlew. Further she
has been reared as & butter producer,
butter being the chlet dalry commod-
ity marketed from the Island. Conse-
quently she is better adapted to &
creamery or market milk trade than to’
a condensing or cheese producing sec-
ton.

Guernsey Island {s smaller than one
of Mlchigan's townships, and an fnten-

sive system of farming has been fm-
peratlse. The methods of manage
ment practised are thoso which would

not conduce to large size, and the
breed {s not more then medium; ma-
ture cowe avernglng somewhat up-
wards of 1,000 1bs. Previous to impor-
'tation into the United Btates much
less attentlon seems to kave been glv-
en ‘to style, symmetry, and extornal
appearance o this breed than In somo
others, the objects sought by breeders
belng a useful rather than a beautitul
animal, end an animal giving & large
amount of rather highly colored dalry
products.

It we conslder numbers of animala
in the United States the Guernsey 18
considerably below the Jersey and the
Holsteln. There aro two chiet reasons
for.thie, first thelr comparatively late
introduction and discrimination In
thelr country, and second the limited
ares of their native home.

The character of the Guernseys se-
lected for the Pan American Mfodel
Dalry and the gensational work of the
cow, Mary Marshall, seemed to bring
the Guernsey breed Into considersbls
prominence. A vigorous plan of ad-
vertlsing followed by the Yekss Sun-
beam and her succeséors -have further
increased tho popular interest In
Guernseys, and extended their repu-
tation into dairying sectlons, in some
of which no representatives or at least
only a few members of the breed can
be found.

That the Guernsey cow will in time
exclude thq other dairy breeds is not a
matter of serfous thought by any one.
but that she Is entitled to an equal
place among them ls universally coa-
ceded.

“The above cut 1s of the Guernsey
cow, Mary McFarland, and shows. an
anlmal of excellest type and conforma-
tlon for dalry performance.

A Pig Trough Easy to
Fill and Easy to Clean

By R.S. SHAW, Dean of Agricultura

" The Nlustration shows o pig trough
with a swinging partition suspended
over It iz such & way that when swung
back tbe pigs are shut away from the
trough while the feed s being sup-
plied, and when swung forward agaln
in place, they have access to it. This
15 no mew invention for the device,
with many modifications, is used In
many farmers’ piggeries. The only
wonder Is that it is not more univer
sally used.

The top of this uwlng&ng partition
consists of a two-by-four from which
the three foot partition made of fach
boards swings by hinges. This partl-
tion i3 beld In place at all times by &
haltdnch fr¢- rod which slips up snd
down in staples, belng recelved at the
bottom in holes bored in a bardwood
cleat nalled across the center of the
trough.  This fastening prevents the
pigs from moving the partition at nny
time. If the pems are over ten feet
in width the swinging partitions are
too cumbersomeo to work well. They

should not be made to swing into the
pen past the edge of the trough when
fastened, or the plgs will soon gnaw
the edge of the bottom board off.
These partitions are made to swing
back untll they stand straight up over.

P(g Trough Open to Recslve Feod.

hend, festing at the ends between the
posts. This permits plgs'to be driven
outior in, or the cleaning of the pens
trom the alley.

The V sbaped troughs are preterred
becaube 'they are more easily cleaned,
.and fess filth collects under them. On
the under slde of the V shaped trough,
pext the alley, the floor is always dry
and on the pen side it can be cleaned
thoroughly ‘and’ I8 always sxposed-tod
the air. Flat bolmped troughs are
" _good for out dooF féeding hete they
are; moved, abont frequently, Lhey are’|
not so easlly upset a3 the-V lhapeﬂ

AS TO PASTURING ALFALFA
Too Valuable as Winter Forage In
Michigah to Abuse by Pas-

turing.
=
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By R. 8, SHAW.
‘Three years ago a portion of field
number fiva on the college farm Was
sceded to alfalfa with a slight
sprinkling of orchard grass and al-
slke clover In additlon. The art of
the feld thus seeded consisted of &
gravelly slope which was Inclined to
waah badly. The stand procured rep-
resented the thres crops about in the
proportion sown. All of the crop was
cut for hay the second year while the
third year part wag pastured and part
made into bay. The ylelds of hay
from the first cutting were enormous,
the orchard grass alding materisily
{n the curing and keeping In tho mow.
Second cuttings consisted almost en-
tirely of alfalfa, This year a large
percentage of the slfalla {s missing
where the mixture was pastured close-
1y and persistently by calves last sum- |
mer and In its place there seems to
be a large amount of June Grass. The
percentage of orcherd grass scems to
be unchanged. Directly across the
fence where the crop was not pas-
tured the proportion of aifalfa remalns
undiminished. As a general rule, al-
falla grown in Michigan Is too valu-
able as & winter forage to abuse or in-
Jure by pasturing.

JUNE "GRASS FOR. PASTURE

Most Sced Mixtures for ‘Permanent
Pastures Give Way Eventually to
June Grass.

By R. 5. SHAW.

The question of establishing per-
manent pastures on Michigan farms
arises mogt Targely in connection with
lands not. well suited to crop produc-
tion, such are ‘too rolllng and
droken or of\unsultable texture and
composition. A great many perm,|
nent pasture mixtures have been rece
ommended, but all seems to give way
eventually to June grass. In 1903
abaut 40 acres of rolling land on the
college, farm was seeded to & perma-

nent pasture mixture of the follow: {-

ing compasition, viz:: Red clover, al-
stko “and white clover, timothy,;
orchard, grass, red top and méadow,
and sheep's fescues, without any June’
grags seed; Bixyears later almost all
plmtn ot the inixture had disappeared
and Jhme grass Had ‘taken- complete
possession.  This ‘seems 'to be the
general Tesults .from, such’ attempts’
under soythern M(ehlgnn conditions,
The Jufe grads pasture mow Temaln-
ing. {8; furoishing abundant panur‘
.ege, hui

ed with stable menure once or twlee
dnco thu leedlns was made.-~.

the;hill tops bave been dress- |,
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The Girl of |
My Dreams

A Novellsatian of the Play by~
Witder D, Resbit and Otto Hauerbach.

“Novelzed B WILBUR D. NESBIT

¢ SYNOPSIS. }

Harry Switton Is expecting a st lmm
nie Rancns Tty Sotdern, @ Quak

58

o

count]

not very forclbly, "Thee knowest I

‘do not approve of that.®

“How can you approve of & thing

"l untit you have 1t7” Harry wanted to

koow. And them—

Socrates Primmer, hat box tn hand,
appeared in the' doorway, and what
he sow sent his heuxt. thumping to
bia boot heels,

* “Woe 1 me}” he salﬂ sadly. The
tlmu to give her my present 1s not

k
4

‘And 23 he !urned to go lie collided
|| ¥ith Carolyn. That' plump . young
ludy ddcepted his apology gally, and
lett him'still delivering it s he went
on down tha hall, while she rushed to
Lucy and greeted her effusively.:

“We're galog to hiave the jolifest
time ever!” Carolyn ¢ried delightedly.
“Come. Leave Harry to his 6wn mis-
erable curmpnny, and '} shaw you
your room.”

As she turned, she remembered

/| something.

“Harry,” she sald, “I '\vunl some
pillows out of your room."

Carolyn rushed to the door of ‘Har-
ry's bedroom and selzed the knob. Har-
ry sank weakly into a chair and
awaited the blow.

“It's all over,” he'sald to himself.

he woman's hat Is ruinod and Hoery
Satapes Hin sister. Caroljne, sarrives 8% Carolyn tried the dobr, but it would
15 Homo to piy Rortesa. Socrates Prim- | ROt OPED-
;‘nc(r.‘ f“ﬁ"ﬁ 5 cy's.‘ ‘rrl\ fmy mrn “Why, Harry!" eho sald. “Your
at tniondo repont for Lucy. Hard A

i eatled o hls homo by the Count |room Is locked.
Fha"\7e Gin "Blaen, who Jomunds 3| Eh? Ob! Whatr' Harry sald.
hat. a, dupllcate of which sho sai8 3| Iocked? Now, who.could have lock-
{n great fear lest her band :ednrhol ed 1t?” .

oy a

Eainer arrive and ¢ lha co.‘}m T3 widder 1n | He, fumbled In bis pockets, mean-

one room &N azes 1n another,

CHAPTER I\(.—(Con!lnued.)

“All right!” Harry laugbed, drop:
ping ber hands. “You always havd
your way with me, A girl ought to be
mighty careful who kisses her after
she Is married, too, don't you think?7

Lucy smwiled quaintly. Some of Har-
ry's jests were o ‘bit too flippant for
her, Harry went on:

#'Really, I'm mighty surry 1 didn't )

meet you at the train. But, you see,
had a little trouble with my macbine
this morning.” i

“It was as well that theo did nol
meet us. It would have spolred fd-
ther's plans, We wanted to find thes
to thy usual atmosphere.”

Agaln Harry lodked: quickly at her.
The surroundings were such as to
meke him keenly allve to any possible
suggestion of some other meaning
than her words fmplled. But Lucyls
face wos as serlous as ever. She
looked about the room, and' sighed:

“Thy house Is just lovely.”

“It will be,” Harry sald, glanciig
apprebensively at the door of the
room where Mrs. Blazes was waiting
patiently for her hat—"1t will De
when It's fixed up. Some things. hnw
to be moved out.!

“And will thy sls[er—Cuolyn—\\hl
sho show me about the houso?” Luty
asked, H

“Certalnly,” Harry anmswered, gk

Inntly. “Dut you don't nced her. Just
make yourself at home. Go un)'where
you ke

Lucy started toward theroom where
Harry had placed Mrs. Blazes. But-
Harry was following her to detain her,

“And in bere?” Lucy asked. “What
bave you there, Harry?”

“There? Thera?” Harry stammered.
“Why—why, that's just some old junk
fn there. Wouldn't interest you .at
an? g

“A junk room? How odd!"”

“Yes—I—you .see—I used to have
a fad of collectlng Junk.”

The sweat was standing on Harry's
brow, He knew that Mrs. Blazes could
overbear him, and his brief experfence.
with that lady taught him that sho
had a netural feminine aversion to jbe-
iog termed junk. If she should de-
cide to mssert hersell by opening the
door and.making s few remarks! The

ought was appalling. !

“Come, Lucy," he suggested.
go and see—and see the goldfish.”

“Nay, Harry," she amlled. "Let me
ses thy collection of junk. T dld not
know. thee were. an authority on that.”

“Later, Lucy;” he sald. “Later”

“Then 1 will peep Into thy library,”
“Is not this it?* |

She started to the other door, opén-
ing into the room where the Count
was whiling the time away and ‘con-
tentiog his soul with such Baﬂéncn a8
he could muster.

“No, no!” Harry sald, elmost (rxm»
ueully, cntchlng Lucy arm. Not
now : i

But why, Hnrry?"

“I--I've got a little surprise in lhere
for. you, Luey.”,

“A surprise? ‘Oh surprise me now!”

“That would spofl it £11" he aegured
ber, feeling thiat his ruse ‘was v\arlb
ing.

Lel'!

"How can it surprise weg later, Fhen
1 know it is to ba.n surprlse,I(any-
way?" she asked, with feminfve logle

“Well—it wl be a: nurpr(se—nnd 1
—that ts—", |

“Now, Hnrry. thce .has nrou:cﬂ my
curlosity. 1.will see now.”

“No,” he told her, ﬂrm]y
Later'. .

“But now, Hnn—y.
. “Oh, come, Lucy,” ha:sald.
man’s ,usual iack ol judg‘menL

"Noq now,

with a
“Be

*y call me unreasoniable!
On, it father knew that already; thee
had cailed mé, tht!” sha pouted.

'No, .no. I dign't say. you: w?v un-
reasonable, I Just—just asked you to
be reasonable.”

. “But.that- Is' the same, thing!T She
stamped: her little.foat with the j7ords.

“Luey, you .misjudge. me,” hg. sald,
solemnly. "
you to. look in there yer.”

“Alas!”, Lpty almost wepti:
think that we have had olr ﬂ:qi
rol already!!
Harry camp pear. tq her g

w6
quar

murr

red: e
'We“, let, ug m;\ks g One kisa.to

'8b0° tmlargi me”

"Nay Hs.rry" she pru(eswd, but

&lmply was not mudr tor | ©
b

while listening acutely for the sound
which would tell ' him that Mrse.
Blazes was presentibg herself. But,
blessinge upon her head! She did no
such thiog. With & gasp of reliet Har-
Ty satd:
“I've left the key: xomewhcm m
look for It after while.”

Lucy looked at Carolyn with sn
awe-stricken face, -

“Is that Harry's bedroom?”

asked, In horrified tones.
Why, yes!” Carolsn answered.
“And I destred to see it! Oh! Har-
ry, what must thee think of me. And
how mnice {t was of thea to tell me it
was only a junk room.”

She went out with Carolyn, leaving
Harry Bunk dejectedly in a big chalr.
After tho glrls were gone be looked
appréhensively first-at ane door, then
at the other. Slowly he shook his
head, trying to fathom thg muddle
into which he had plunged hlmsel(

"1f I had tried to fix this up for my-
selt,” he snid, sighing deeply, it
couldn’t have been worse.” -

But it could be—and was about to
be—much worse.

she

CHAPTER V.

Tnannounced, there entered the room
a slender woman, whose face was half
hidden dy a huge, flopping, bushel-
basket type of hat, the brim of which
was draped with !flauntiog, flapping
lace, and from whode crown lifted into
the alr a gorgeous array of feathers
and ribbons hnd flowers. A tight-fit-
tlog gown, with the skirt so hobbled
that her steps wera painfully mincing,
encased her form, and from bekind
ber drifted the most remarkable train
that ever wna. She tottered fn of
her high-heeled shoes and peered
obout the place with a mingling of
coyness and assurance. that was amaz-
ing, Harry looked up, saw ber, and
groaned. Then he lapsed back furth-
er into the chalr and mentally gave
himselt up to the inevitable with the
worda:

“Ye gods! Daphue Daflington!”

She leoked him over coolly, and

He nodded bis head weakly. Things
bad been piling themselves up too rap-
{dly for him to be able to face the
gituption with any assurance what-

L) 3
“After all these years!” she ex-
claimed. “To find you at last. Where
bave you been all thi S
“Oh"—confusedly’

and there—ﬂrst at home and then
away o
“Well,” she sald, pursiog her lips

“Well, Lot, Us Make Up, One Kiss'to
Show Me You Forgive Mo

doterminedly, “you're away off if sou
think you can shake me as ensﬂy now
ns you did tho last 'time"

“Pim sorfy, Daphne," Harry. told her,
“I know you have a.right to think
harshly of e
_ 4 right!” she eald, 3ca .

“I know,” 'he ‘confessed, i"that sou
think I treated you. ehabblly.” |

she sniffed, :“You only

all game, 2nd.leave’ me under an
awning in_a pouring rain—and’that's
the last T see of you ln two ihdle,
long, weary years!"

arry squirmed.

he

Jumped up suddenly.
und get ypu one nnw,

- Harry
< 'TH g
offered.
‘., Dephab. atnpped. hlm witk:a steely
glanve; and demamded: " !
“Wherk's tbat hjt ] sent Here?”
Harry |sfaréd at herfor‘tha rioment’
with utter blghkness. Then it slowly
filtered through ‘hisbrain that sbe wad
the mlllier ‘ito ¢ whom: Birs. Blazes
Ead " teldphondd:- \nammo misinter-
preted his stare for one of

e

and with a remarkable imlmuun of
shyness,| she .asked:

“Do you, mxhk my new gawn 18 be-
coming,

“It's Hnrry toformed her.
“It's & Beaut.:, Hcm du ymx get 1t on?
With & shoe Yorn

"There you go agaln!” anhne sald,
nccuslng . “You were always so full

of Eurq\.sm that you acted sour. I

want that hat 1 sent over here.”
“You never sent any hat here.”
“Yes, 1 did. A yellow bat, trimmed
with red popples. It was a duplicate
of an imported model that [ eold to
one of my best patrons.”
“I've heard .of that hst”
mused. Then he ssid, brightl,
youre 'mot the rtenowned Mile.
Daphne, the milliner, are you?" :
“Nong other,” preened Daphne.
“You sde, I have risen to fame and
chieved my ambitions, while you

have been content to remain in ob- lahar.

scurity.?
“To my sorrow,” Harry mpusd,
“that is too {rue, Daphne. -But abput

the bat| I really know nothing of it.
There must be a mistake.”
“It camo bere, all right” Daphne
replied.’ “The party who got' it
wouldn'l 3 give his name. He just gm‘c
this numher'

Well, I wish such a hn! were here.

| |
“Ye Gods! Daphne Daffington!™

The messenger must have taken 1t to
the wrong house. New, Dapbme, I
want just such a hat as that, and I'll
pay you a good price for 1t

Daphne shook her head judiclaliy,
and futtered her hands' as though she
bad beed asked 1q pluck a few stars
from the sky.

“ can't make another,” she sald.
“There aren't any more lke the orlg:

tnal. |I bad two models, but they're
both ., gone. Ope 1 .sold to Mrs.
Blazes—"

“Mre. Blazes!" Harry, interrupted:
' Daphne said,:"Mrs, General

Blazes

Harry looked at the door of his
room, g Mra. Blazes to coma
forth and enter the discussion. What
construction Daphne might put on
her presence, concealed, In his house,
be .feared to imagine.. This, coupled
with his old flirtatlon with Daphie,
and her sensistively jealous disposl
tion, would be sure to make things
unplensant for hlm.. Aud, further, it
she learned that Lucy.was here, gud
dlscmered his fondness for Lucy,)he
knew! mighty well what sort of a row
she would kick up. He trembled at
the LhuughL Dap)me snw his trepl-
dnuon

““'!:}"’" she asked.
Blnzes to you?"”

“Notbing," Harry
“Absolutely nothing.”

“Woll, you neted queer. You ak
ways did act queer,” Daphne sald.
“Anywny, the otber hat was sent
here, and 1 want to get it

“But It isn't here,” Harry assured
ber. | “It it were, I wouldn't let you
have|it, because I want one like ft my-
sol. | Can't you make one for me?”

] 'might," Daphne suld, assuming
the coy &ir that she fanclnd to be so
irreslstible. “Why do Fou want a hat?

"Whnt 1s Mrs.

sald, fervently.

.| 18 it}for your sister?”

“No, Daphme. You see, i’ this
way| I—P'm to have a gudst—two
gueuh A young lady; I'm greally in-
teregted tn—you see, it has beed 50
long| stnce we patted tbat 1 am sure
you have lorgotten me—and so—well,
this [young tady s to ¥isit my sister,
and--well, I've_got to get that huL”

“T4 the bat for ber?” Daphue ‘asked,
interestedly.

' (T0-BE

NUED.)

‘' Enlightened.

*Pa,* satd lttle Frank, as ho turned
thespages of his history, "can I, ask a
question?”

“What s it, m¥ 'son?” asked his fath-
er, without looking up from his) sport-
page:
ow idld the cMff dwellers' keep
warm in'the winter:time?”
hy, I guess they used the: moun-
ranges. Now, don't ssk me any
worp toolish queéstions.”

| Only One
stranger at the wayside station,

“The tralns stgp bere,” sald . the
statlon porter, “only once.. After

that they start’—Stray Stories.

“How ‘ofte, Ty gooa'man,v sata |

the tralns stop hera?” 1

Evcrybody Iikes h’hby’-

‘becanse it is g and j»
for serving as soon
out of the tin, ,
Buy Libby's Next Timo

Not for Mr. Hercu
Hercules had finished his twelfth

“That's the lasi!” he exclz\!med I
positively refuée to do auother one!”

Thus we see that even Hercules
was not free from the “13" superst-
tlon. .

A Busy Place.

“yhero i3 that spot you call the
“overs' lane? ” difidently: asks the
young man while the young lady waits
on the hotel plazema.

“Right down yonder,”,replies the
clerk. “Just keep golng ntfl you see
the porter from the barber shop.
Lovers' lane is 6o crowded pow that
we have him stationed thcro to glve
the guests checks, 50-that each may
bave his turn. »—Judge's Library.

Burglar Befrlended Him.

A burglar was arrested lm‘ rehblnx

4 house up the state some time since,
and the pext morning the victim rush-
ed wildly Into the magistrate’s ofiice.
As soon as he could get his breath to
working egain he told the oficlal that
he had come to ges about.the pris-
oner.
“Glad you came dd¥n,” wes the af-
fable response of the magistrate, “T
suppose you want to appear againat
him.”

“t¥ell, T guess not!" exclaimed the
victim with a glad smile. “I want to

‘| kiss_him on the brow and give him

$10.” Among other things that he stole
from the house was a package of love
letters that I wrote ot my wlre before
wo were married.” :

THEY DON'T WANT WRINKLES,

She—Mr. Smith advertises all the
new wrinkles.

Ho—Futal mistake. Ho won't get 8
woman in his store.

WRONG SORT
Perhaps Plain Old Meat, Potatoes and
Bread May Be Agalnst You
for a Time.

A change.to the: ru;bt Hnd of food
can lift one from a sick bed. A lady
in Welden, IIL, says:

“Last spring I became bed-fast with
severe stomach troubles sccompanled
by sick beadache.
worsé until-] became so low I could
scarcely retain hny food at all, al-
though T tried about every kind.

“I'had become completels discour:*
hope, and .

aged; and given: up &ll
thought 1 was dcomed to starve to
death, until one-day my ‘husband, try-
ing to find' samething I could retain,
brought home some Grape-Nuts.

“To my surprise the food agreed
with me, dlgesled perfectly and with-
out distress. T began to goin strengih

at once. My flesh (which hzd been

flabby), grew firmer, my health im-
proved in every way and every day,
and in a-very few weeks I gained 20
pounds in weight.  ::

“[ liked Grape-Nuts so well that for
four months I ate no ‘other food, and
“always felt as well saﬂ fled after cat-
iog as §t 1 had sat dmvn to'n fine ban-
quet..

1 had no return of the miserable
gick stomach nor of ‘the headaches,
that T used to-have Whea I ato other
food. 'I-am pow a wéll woman, dolog
all my own work a@.in and feel tbat
1ife 18 worth living.

“Grape-Nuts food h:
send,to my family; it:surely saved ry
life; and my two liftle boys have
thriven on It wonderfully.”” Name
giyen. by Postum .Co.

g been a God-

Mich,
*~ Read’the Ilttle book, “The Road to
Welivilie,” In pkge. TThere's  veason.”

1 got worse and -

Battle Creel,



