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and worldly things bind the strong man or still
the voice of conscience.

In the same chapter from which I take my
text there is a heautiful verse describing the
character of Christ Jesus; and it should also,
dear friends, describe the actuating spirit of
his followers. Let us read it: ‘* He shall not
strive nor cry. neither shall any man hear his
volce in the streets.” Perhaps some may think
I am making too much of a little matter. They
may say it is rllght. and pm&er to test the speed
of horses or of wheels. ell. I agree, provid-
ing the matter can be managed good-naturedl
and without strife. In the contest above,
think my friend lost his temper when I came
out ahead. Qf course, I was pleasant and good-
natured while I was the victor. It is easy
enough for the man who wins, to look pleas-
ant. When the circumstances were changed.
however, and the horse ran ahead of me, I tell
you it was a ‘)retty hard tussle for me to give
ug. I was relating the circumstance to a lady.
She is a cousin of mine, and has the Root blood
in her veins. She too I8 a professing Christian.
When I told her about it she declared that, if
she had been in my place. she would have gone
ahead of that horse if it had been a possible
thing; and as I go over the matter and think

of it. my blood yet tingles. and one part of my-

self seems to feel sorry that I gave up: but the

better part—the manly part and the Christian

Earb—says most emphatically, ** Get thee be-
ind me, Satan.”

ON THE WAY TO LAKESBIDE.

In riding a wheel we need not go over the
- same ground unless we choose—that is, at a
season of the year like this, when the roads are
all passable; and I always make it a point to
g0 one way and return another, in order to
study the country and see more of God's gifts
to his children. As there is an electric railway
from Norwalk to Sandusky, I decided to run
directly from Mcdina to Norwalk, and then, {if
tired, I could ride a portion of the way. By
consulting my pocket-map I discovered that
East Townsend, where H. R. Boardman resides,
is a little north of Medina; therefore I took a
diagona! bearing northward until I reached a
point directly east of East Townsend. Then I
selected an east and west road and followed 1t
straight ahead for about 30 miles, and was
fsleased to find m{!self right before friend
oardman’s door. By consulting the parallels
on the map you can follow an east and west
road pretty accurately; and ] was pleased to
find that a cheap pocket-map of Ohio was
accurate enough for the purpose, and to find also
that our east and west roads are laid out ex-
actly east and west. I started at 7 o'clock, and
had made something over 40 miles just as friend
B. and his people were sitting down to dinner.
His pretty home looks just as neat and tidy
during our intense drouth as {t does at any
other time %E)Jenr: and although he has but
little basswood, comparatively, in his locality,
he has. as usual, a crop of something over two
tons of beautiful basswood honey. lIis bees
were fed as usual, 20 as to have every colon
full and strong when the honey flow opened.
As the day was very hot, the bees were exceed-
ingly busy taking water from a feeder of his
own invention. He uses It for giving themn
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pure water, or for giving them sugar syrup or
anv thing else he chooses. They are made of
half-gallon fruit-jars, on the atmospheric prin-
ciple. But he has an arrangement g0 that he
can lift any one up to be replenished, and put
it back, without injuring a bee. He also uses
it as an entrance feeder, without having any
unpleasantness, even though he was feeding
thick sugar syrup right during the middie of
that hot August day. His crop of honey hangs
overhead in the room where he winters. his
bees. The room, although above ground. is as
cool as a cellar, during the heated months of
July and August.

After chatting until nearly time for the elec-
tric train to leave Norwalk, I started ahead.
On reaching there I was informed that the
electric car would not receive my wheel unless
it happened to be one that had a freight car
along with it. I asked what speed they made,
and found I could pretty nearly equal it with
my wheel, make a sure thing of my passage.
and save my money. In all such cases, the
simplicity of a wheel commends itself. In com-
ing home on the same route I was informed at
the office in Sandusky that it would be an hour
and a half before any cars would leave Nor-
walk: and as 16 miles i8 not a big ride for that
length of time. I found I could make the trip
while I was waliting for the car.

Up toward the lakeshore we meet with a
serious obstacle to wheeling. in the dry loose
sand. By a piece of thoughtlessness I took in
a strip of this soft sand for about two miles;
and had it not been for the experience and
drill that I told you of a year ago in coming
from Akron after dark. Saturday night, I fear
1 should have had to walk the whole distance.
And, by the way. when I tried hard that night
to remember the Sabbath day to keep it holy, [
made a big investment that I did not know of,
in Jearning to ride through sand. Oae who has
had little experience would declare the thing
to be impossible; but I think I could manage
to get through almost the worst piece of sandy
road we have here in Ohio, without getting off
my wheel; but it is hard work, and it does not
pay unless you happen to get caught. Inquire
ahead, and avoid sandy roads where possible.

I reached Sandusky just as the evenln% boat
was preparing to leave the wharf, making 66
miles in about 7 hours, that being the longest
ride I had ever made in one day. I wanted to
make Port Clinton before going to Lakeside;
therefore I purchased a ticket to the nearest
point to Port Clinton, leaving the clerk to de-
cide what point that should be. They landed
me on Catawba Island. For a time I was some-
what concerned; for what can one do on a
wheel on an island ? Somebod klndl(informed
me, however, that Catawba Island is attached
to the maln land by a bridge. Catawba Island
s at present the center of the great peach in-
dustry. When I arose next morning at the

p of day a sight met my eyes that was worth
the whole trip. Beautiful luxuriant peach-
trees were growing everywhere. The leaves
were not curled, and the trees did not have
gum oozing out of worm-holes. In fact, the
trees were all healthy and sound, and models
of thrifty luxurfance. Some of thc trunks were
as large in diameter as fair-sized apple-trees,
and the heads are usually trained so as to be
about evenly balanced. Each trip the steamer
makes, {t carries away great loads of baskets of
beautiful peaches.

Catawba does not seem to be a town—at
least, there were no houses except great board-
ing-houses. They are not hotels, for there is
no sign out—at least, I dld not see any: and I
understand they are mainly for visitors, who
use it as a pleasure-resort. There were former-
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ly great quantities of Catawba grapes raised
here: but they are now cutting them out and

putting in peach-trees instead. The trees are
lnlante between the rows of grapes, and the
atter removed when the trees begin to bear.

One of the passengers asked me what I sup

they called those peach orchards worth an
acre. I guessed two or three hundred dollars.
He sald the orchards along the -lakeshore, in
full bearing, were valued at from two to three
thousand dollars per acre. Surely, farming
dnes pay—at least, some kinds of farming.
Even away back from the coast. he sald, the
orchards were frequently sold for from five
hundred to ten hundred dollars per acre.
supposed that we should, of course, have
peaches on the billof fare; but one of the guests
told me they would have no peaches while they
were so high-priced as at present, fine early
ones bringin .00 and upward per bushel by
the wholesale. 1 greatly enjoyed my ride
through the great peach-groves, some of them
comprising several thousand trees, and so on
through to Port Clinton.

It was at the latter place that 1 had a pleas- -

ant visit with our friend Julius Johannsen,
who has written somewhat for these pages.
The drouth has been unusually severe in
cality; in fact. great cracks or fissures showed
themselves in the rich black fround comprising
his garden. He had an opinion that it was not
of much use to cultivate while the weather
was so very dry; but I felt quite certain he
could stop the ground from cracking and get
tolerable crops b{ keeping two or three inches
of the surface sol] stirred constantly. and kept
fine and mellow. This {s the secret of their
raising crops without irrigation, In California;
and, in fact, the finest peach-orchards on Ca-
tawba Island are cultivated so constantly that
the ground was as fine and mellow as a posy-
bed. and not a weed was to be seen.

Of course, there is not a::uyl honey when
months pass without any rain. If I am correct.
friend Johannsen has not yet taken a pound
from his hives. His ground is nicely under-
drained, and he is getting small fruits well
started. His land is a little outside of the

ach locality; but plums do beautifully, and

e has something like 200 as handsome and
thrifty trees as I ever saw. His plum-orchard
Is well-cultivated, and the earth Is kept fine
and loose.

A beautiful graveled road runs from Port
Clinton to Lakeside. Just a word here about
graveled roads. Through the sandy regions of
the northern part of the State of Ohio I have

been deligh to find some of the finest roads
for wheeling that can be made. In fact, one
can make better speed on them than he could

on a road made of planks, paving-stones, or
even sawed flagging. None of these can be
laid so that there {s not an unpleasant vibra-
tlon as the wheel goes over the joint. With
the graveled road, however, there is no break
and no jar. It may be undulating a little, but
these undulations are like the waves of the sea:
and one feels, while riding at high speed, as
if he were on the water. I have found the fin-
est roads in Marion County. There they have
also a soft dirt road at the side of the graveled
road; and in summertime some of the teains—
sometimes all of them—take the dirt road in
preference to the hard gravel; this leaves the
well-bullt and expensive road entirely for the
wheelmen. As the surface of the road is made
crowning, the summer rains wash off all soil,
dust, and trash, and the rubber tires strike
nothing but the smooth, unyielding graveled
surface. One day, alter plowing through sand
and dust I struck one of these graveled pikes,
with a pretty good wind at my back. It seem-
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ed like flying; and 1 pretty soon discovered
that my rate of speed frightened the teams in
the adjoining dirt road, and therefore I had to
slow up in passing. I once had an opportuni-
t.z, however, of ranning four miles without ang
thing to hinder; and as I looked at my watc

ft showed that | made the four miles in ten
minutes. I do not think this can be, however.
I must have made a mistake of about five min-
utes {n looking at my watch. In making these
fast runs, the chickens from the farmhouses
are a great annoyance—not so much those that
hapgen to be in the way, bnt those that get
frightened by such an unusual sweep!n%‘ ap-
parition. I don’t know what ails chickens’
sense. Instead of running out of danger, they
seem bent on running fnto it. They will man-
age to get right before your wheel, even if they
have to run several feet in order to get there;
and they will squall, and make the gravel fly
with botb legs and wings, in an insane attempt,
apparently, to beat the wheel in a straight run.

f course, we do not want to hurt them; and I
hope no wheelman f{s ﬁilty of runnin? over
chickens when it can avoided. If It can
not, I think he had better offer to pay a reason-
able price for the damage done.

B,f the way, where there is not a graveled
road, there I8 now scarcely a road in Northern
Ohlo where the wheelmen have not apparently
chosen a path on either one side of the road or
the other. After one wheelman selects a falr
runway, all the rest seem to follow h{‘ ?eneml
consent ; and the more the wheel-track is used,
the firmer and smoother it becomes. Where
the roads are very sandy. in a little time a very
good path (a very narrow one) will be made
right through the grass on the roadside. Such
a path is not hurt at all by foot-passengers. In
fact, the more It is used by the barefooted boys
and girls on their way to school. the nicer It be-
comes. It is a great mistake, however, to let
horses get Into the wheelmen’s path. I judge
that something will soon be done for the pro-
tection and encouragement of a way expresslr
for wheels, where they will not interfere with
other travel, and where other travel will not
interfere with them.

In our next issue I will tell you something
about my exceedingly pleusant visit at Lake-
side: but I wixh to mention one little incident
right here. At one point on my ride [ saw a
fellow beagnq‘a poor old horse unmercifully.
Without thinking of the consequence. I turned
my wheel Iinto his barnyard and was standing
by his side s0 quick that he hardly knew where
I came from. I asked him to stop whipping his
horse. He was mad at my sudden intrusion,
and refused. When I got out my pencil, how-
ever, and told him to please give me his name,
he cooled off a little. e said the horse came
very near runnln% over his little girl, and he
was goling to teach it not todo it again. I told
him I was a Christian man. but I belleved in
law as well as gnspel. and that, unless he would
give me his Fromlse not to whip the horse any
more, [ would feel obliged to teach him some-
thing about the law. He finally promised. and,
to make sure he would keep his promise, I told
him I would ask a neighbor to keep watch of
him; and if he whipped any more horses In
that way he would be called to account. The
neighbor told me that this man had been fined,
several months before, for whipping the same
horse. Now. here is a suggestion: Have such
men put under this kind of bonds for good
behavior. It may be best for several of the
neighbors to join hands. in some cases.

Every thing is O. K. That Crane smoker is a dan-
y. THOs. MYERS,
Carsonville, Mich., May 22,
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