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FIELD (No. 16).

Plot. Wheat. Area (acres). :; :BEZ:‘:. '
| 1 Early Para
2 King’s Solid Straw 18-856 729
FIELD (No. 6a).
Bushels

Plot. Wheat. Area (acres). per Acre.

1 After Oats 3:625 15-51

2 Super Guano 5004 18-20

3 Unmanured 8770 115756

4 Abrohlos Guano 2:060 18-36

5 Bare Fallow 8:934 15-:03

6 Medeah 1-624 15-20

Chaff.

Hay.
Show. a
Wines.
Wheat.
Thatching, 3
Chaff-cutting.
New students. |

Fencing begun.

Football coming ! Hurrah !

Alas, all the grapes are picked !

Who wouldn't be able to stop a pig ?

“Irish Bill” gone. Where’s our wit coming from ?

Tonic ale now a fashionable beverage at tennis parties. |

Heard at Farm Class (the bull in question)—* He is big for his size ! ”

College Steeplechases.—Taffy, The Laird, and Billy. Billy took the double
in fine style, and Taffy earned three months’ holiday for his jumping.

It is not often the Professor is taken for Mr. Jarman, but such was the
case when a new student recently saluted him at the Farm with the words:
“ Are you the boss? ”

First Impressions.

By “NEW CHUM.”

ArrER a dusty and jolty drive from Roseworthy station, in company with
others, I arrived at the A.C.R. On the farm the haystacks first drew my
attention. There were five of them then, nicely built in English style, and
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partly thatched. Thatching, I scon found out, was to be our first job. The
large eusilage pits were noticed to still contain a fine lot of * feeding stuff.”
The straw-press impressed me much more, but not so favorably, several days
after arrival than at first, for it was then that I had to work it, and everything
seemed upside down. [We have heard that steps are being taken to impress
‘ the powers that be” with the fact that the instrument of torture here referred
to would be a decided acquisition to Yatala Labor Prison. We would undertake
to guarantee, if this comes off, a minimum number of * free boarders” in a very
short while.—Ep.] The dairy struck me as being a nice, clean building, but its
output of butter was small at the time of my arrival, and I thick the latter fact
weighed with me more than the former, for it affected the supply at the table.
The cattle looked very wel on the silage they had had as feed for over a month.

Walking over to the vineyard and orchard one noticed the new cellars, where
everything was in readiness for the vintage. The grapes looked very tempting
as we passed through the vineyards, but the attractiveness wore off amazingly
after two days’ picking. We soon got to the oval, where the sight of cricket
pitch and tennis courts made me look forward to good times here in spite of
heat and wind. Finally, I was glad to find myself located in one of the most
comfortable bedrooms, and the first night’s sleep was very sound. The * get
up” bell, however, had a very rousing effect next morning, and I thoughtitloud
enough te wake anyone, but only a few mornings had passed when this effect
wore off, and strange to say (?) the bell that came to have the electric effect was
the ¢ Lreakfast bell ! ”

Norfolk Red Polled Cattle.

By “MARCUS.””

(Continued.)

TrE following is mostly made up of a series of extracts from the pen of
Mr. H. F. Euren, editor of the ‘“ Red Polled Herd Book” :—

The modern Red Polled cattle have their origin in the Counties of Norfolk
and Suffolk, having been worked up to the present state of perfection from the
native cattle of those two counties.

Of the origin of these native cattle of Norfolk and Suffolk little is known,
and in the absence of recorded facts, various theories have been put forth to ac-
count for their existence, The probability is that the two breeds were the des-
cendants of an ancient breed valued by our ancestors for their large yield of
milk. There is even yet a sort of superstitious regard for red cattle prevalent
among some of the peasantry, the roots of which superstition archceologists pro-
fess to find in the religious beliefs of the Aryan race, that red typifies heavenly
fire. At any rate it is an undisputed fact, that in the middle ages, and down to
a comparatively recent period, the dun or dark red cow (for the terms seem to
have been convertible with regard to cattle) was often invested with remarkable
powers, her milk was deemed superior, and was supposed $o possess health-
restoring properties.

In support of the presumption that there was an old breed of Red Polled
cattle, it might be mentioned that there is at the present day,in a remote dis-
trict of Austria, a breed corresponding in every respect with the purest N orto!k
and Suffelk stock. This fact we have on the authority of Prince Leichtenstein
who, in the year 1869 purchased animals of Lord Loudes (an English breeder)
in order to infuse fresh blood into his herd of native-bred cattle. He stated
that the English and Austrian animals perfectly corresponded.

(7o be Continued.)
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Elder, Smith and Co.’s Wool Sales.

Fripay morning, November 12, found us all in good spirits, for it was the
day appointed for an inspection of the wool warehouses of Messrs. Elder, Smith
and Co., Limited, Adelaice and Port Adelaide. A fine day, with a breeze
behind and a good team of horses before us, the distance to Gawler was soon
covered, and the 9 o’clock train boarded. The shrill whistle of the engine
sounded, *“ Modern Athens” left behind, and we arrived in Adelaide at about
10.30. Passing along a lane to Currie Street, the head office was reached, and
we at once proceeded to the underground public sale room, where skins,
hides, &c., were being offered by the various auctioneers, and knocked down,
without reserve, to the highest bidder. The attendance was not a very large one,
and bidding only fairly brisk, prices for wool varying from about 41d. to 1s. 1d.
per 1h. for finest sorts. At the conclusion of the sale we were shown over the
various departments and storage rooms, which contained large quantities of hides
and various skins that composed the bulk of the sales effected previously in the
auction room. Information on various points was supplied by our guide (Mr.
Chapman), and the time being short, and the mid-day train to the Port baving
to be caught, we hurried off, leaving the strong aroma of raw skins, &ec.,
behind us, and carrying away a keen appetite for the luncheon which we knew
awaited us on our arrival at the warehouse of our hosts at Port Adelaide.

To say that we were well entertained is to express oneself only half-
heartedly. The smiles that wreathed most of our faces as the viands
disappeared were conclusive of our appreciation of the good things provided, and
the good terms we were on with ourselves and all the world. But, tempus fugit,
and we were again on the move, and under the guidance of the manager were
making a tour of inspection of a very capacious warehouse, which is situated in
St. Vincent Street. It is built principally of timber and galvanized iron, and
has a basement, ground and first floor.

The ground and first floor are used for storing sample bales of wool. Here
and there scattered over the building could be seen English and foreign buyers
testing the sample bales and making notes on the quality, grade, &c. As we
proceeded from bale to bale, the leading characteristics of the wool —length of
staple, whether short or long, density, color, fibre, quality, &c.—were explained
to us. We doubtlessly added to our scanty stock of knowledge on the subject,
the information being clear and lucid, and it would take a few years to become
thoroughly au fait in wool dealing, such as the foreign buyers and leading
breeders of the present day are. The buildings are capable of accommodating
several thousand bales, and at the time of our visit the space was taxed to the
utmost. In the basement bales of wool were also stored. The wool presses
were also inspected and explained. These consisted of a single and double press,
the former turning out one and the latter two bales.  The single press is found
to be the most expedious and economical in the cost of dumping, a man and a
boy only being required to work the press, which is put in gear by means of a
lever. l.eaving the stores, we made our way to a ship lying at the wharf near
the stores, which was loading wool for Greal Britain, and a closs inspection was
made. Opinions were freely expressed at the manner in which the bales were
stored away in the hold of vessel by the stevedores and lumpers. Before leaving,
Professor Lowrie thanked the manager for the kind manner in which he had
enfertained us, and the useful information on various matters imparted, and
three ringing cheers were given for the company and manager. On taking our
departure the Professor was heard to remark that what we had seen and heard
during the day should be worth £ s. d. to us in the future, and we echoed his
expression of opinion. An interesting acd instructive day having been spent,
we returned to Gawler, where we passed a few hours, and when the drag
conveyed us back to the College we were tired, of course, and all soon sought
nature’s sweet restorer—Lullaby.—H. RicmArDSON. ,
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A Tennis Party.

By “ONE OF THE DEPARTED.”

STUDENTS have passed many pleasant days in Gawler, more especially since
the advent of the church drag, but none have been more enjoyable than that
s)me of our number were privileged to spend at the residence of Mr. and Mrs. E.
Lucas, of that town. The occasion was a Saturday afternoon, only a few days
prior to our departure for the Christmas holidays.

Unfortunately, owing to stress of work at the farm, and, to a lesser extent,
to the necessary expenditure of a few moments in removing the grime and growth
of the week, we arrived at our destination later than had been expected, and
found that quite a number of ladies were present, and awaited our appearance
with much impatience—so at least our host and hostess informed us.

The interest which ladies—I refer more particularly to the younger ones—
display in the students is very marked, and recalls to mind a remark of Professor
Lowrie’s with regard to the extraordinary fascination which promising young
farmers have for eligible members of the other sex. However, I must leave the
discussion of such a delicate subject for a more opportune time, and confine
myself as much as possible to the matter on hand.

Several prominent gentlemen tennis players of Gawler were also present, so
that, with the assistance of the ladies, most of whom have contributed not a
little to the high degree of perfection to which tennis has attained in that small
city at the present time, we quite expected a good afternoon’s play, and were far

from being disappointed, although, as usual on festive occasions such as that of -

which I write, and more especially when the fair sex are present in overwhelming
numbers, the College players did not distinguish themselves as much as was
expected.

The Professor, evidently with the students’ welfare at heart, once stated in
the hearing of a large assemblage of the youth and beauty of Modern Athens
that he was strongly of the conviction that our inferior play on these occasions
was in great part due to the distracting influence of the eyes of those young
ladies present, to whose charm we, for what reason I fail to understand, are
supposed to be peculiarly susceptible; however, I believe he would have been
much nearer the wark, in the majority of cases at all events, had he said that
the bad play was due to the overwhelming hospitality of our host, of which we

had taken
““Not wisely, but too well.”

But to return to a subject of more moment. The interest and excitement
displayed in the different sets, several of which were hotly contested, never
flagged throughout the whole afternoon, and play was continued until it was
impossible to see any longer, and players had to own themselves defeated at last.

That happy afternoon will long rest in the memories of those students who
were fortunate enough to be there to enjoy it, and third year students will
always recall with pleasant recollections their last outing before the final parting
in February. ,

We had tea with our host and hostess, and then adjourned to the balcony
to enjoy the cool evening breeze, flavored with a cigar, and music provided by
some of the party.

The evening passed rapidly in songs, recitations, and readings, so that it
was verging on midnight when, baving partaken of supper. we bade adieu to Mr.
and Mrs. Lucas, whose kindness I am very doubtful whether we ean ever repay.

At peace with the world, and very tired, we tumbled to bed early on Sunday
morning to dream, not, as the Professor would have said, ¢ of bright eyes,” but
the coming week of work.






