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(Grass country. It cust something llke one
millien dollara.

Mr. Hagein 12 s2id to be the most extensive
breeder In the world. and he 1s a remark-
able man in the matler of producing thor-
oughbreds. No other person |n any country
is breeding horses on the same scale. He
offers for sale, It Iz sald, about one twelfth
of all the yvoung horses which annually ap-
pear upon the turf. And he is not to he
blamed if he keeps the best for futurs refer-
ence. Arkell and Salvator, who made them-
selves Mvorites this year, llve in the pad-
dock just behind the house.

Unlike all the rest, August Belmont's
place is not adorned with a magnificent
puliatial residende, because that lover of
horses does not:liye on his bréeding [arm.
But what he loses in residence he milkes
up in- splendor pf horse bhulldings and in-
terior equipment. It requires revenues aris-
ing from milllons to defray the expenses
of his racing stable, because he manages
them on such broad lines.

Mr. Belmont’s Mcde. Farm, _

Their active method of ralsing thorpugh-
hreds was primitlve—that s to say, niture
and the blue griss had their way largely,
and the horges were gheltered ot night in

pisiigin g

HOME OF MAJOR. DAITNGEREIELD .,
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OMETHING In the Juley blades of
blue grass, In the clear water fow-
g from the limestone hills, in the
glint of the wyellow sunlight which
warms the paddocks throughout the
long walting days of development,
gomething—who can tell what?—mads
the Stale of Kentucky famous for Her
horges, and the city of Lexington, the centre
of the Blue Grasa reglon, the well bread
horse’s huome.

New York millionnaires-when it was dem-
onstrated beyvond the shadow of & dopbt that
the racer boro and hred in the heart of the
blue grags was superlor in all things o one
reared in any other Slate in the Unlon, be-
Zian turning thelr attention ta the possibili-
ties of that State, until to-day around Lex-
ington, as a foeus, there are grouped many
of the most famous stock farms in the world,

Among the first of the New Yorkers was
Mr, L. V, Harkness, who was soon followed
by Mr. August Belmont, Others who are
grouped about the town, within a radius of
cight milles or more, are Mr. Foxhall Keene,
Mr. Peter Duryvea, Mr. J. B. Haggin, Colonel
Pepper, Senator Van Meter, Mr. . Lesher
anil the twe Gibson brothers, Foward and
Righnrd.

At first these men went to Kentucky mere-
Iy to establish bresding places and nurasries
for promising colts, but somehow, as they
repeatedly went down to see how the horses
were geiting along, the charming climate,
Jandsecdpes and customs grew upon them
and th built homes tear thelr training
stalles, and the homes are beautifull Mr.
Harkness bought the old Walnut Hall track
and more In the vicinity, until he has a faorm
of two thousand acres of rolling meadow
and woodland close to Lexington.

I¢ 15 called Walnut Hall farm, aflter the
mansion hoose, a spacious colonin] structure
built by Vietor Flournoy, a planter of the

early thirties and a descendant of the Qav-

allers, who owned several hundred slaves
and mueh propéerty In the Soith. Bwvéry
door inthe old house, it Is sald, is muade

from solid walnut cut from the adjacent
woodlands, and the Interlor is all of carved
walnut, BEven the floors are of the same
material, After purchasing the place Mr.
Harkness« spent thousands of dellars in
modarn Improvements, dand to-day It is one
of the most complete stock farms of Lex-
ington.

Paradise of the Thoroughbred.

The home of the horse about Lexington is
really a beautiful park. Each millionnaire
tries to outdo his nmelghbor in the matter of
improvements. Everywhere, as far as the
eve can reach, are milles of macadamized
roads cutting thelr even way thidugh the
green of thaelevel turf and the shadow of the
forest trees. Everywhe e (he' naural beauty
of the landscape hasg bean presery
the paddocks are sp well placed
nn unpleasant suggestion of their
existence,

stock yard

Many of the houses are aproached by olir-
cular drives under long galleries of high fAr

trees. And here on Mr. Harkness' place is
one of the largest training stables In the
world, It is 400 feet long by 70 feat wide, and

there I8 an arched central aisle running
through s full length. The stalls, neat and

clean, open upon If from blther side.

It was in this
horges have been born and sheltered, for
Walnut Hall Parm has the distingtion of
having accomplished In ten years what was
usually difficult to attain In twenty, In a
gingle gSeason Its horses won three classic
stakes, Ineluding both dvisions of that mo
important of American turf events the Kan-
tucky Futurity

stable that muany notad
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Pigeon Raising

in the Suburbs.

Commuter Tells the Secret of Providing the Market with
Squabs.

ES,” remarked the comimuter
from up Elmsford way, I raise
a few feathered fowl between
times, but 1 can't glve my entire
apttention to I, and I don't de-
¢lare many dividends, but T have
fun with It In a quiet way.
There's ducks, for instainge. Dld you ever
hear of a duck laying two eggs a day? No?
Well, I'm teliing I've got ducks that will do
it avery now and then, and three eggs every
two days Is not at all uncommon, Duck
gggs are worth maoney in market, too. 1
tried Pekins first, but that brand sheds thelr
featHers all tlie year ‘round, and the place
got to looking so much like it was covered
with snow that wvegetdbles wouldn't grow,
and it killed all the fruit. Then I got vid
of my Pekins and one day in Wuashington
Market I got some ducks called Indian Run-
ners—don't know why, becauze Indians don't
run to eggs like them ducks do. They are
the ciiecs that loy two egegs a day on A spurt.
I'm short on ducks now, though, because
the dein drake killed a hen or two for me,
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und one day I caught him thrashing omne
around the yard and I knocked his head off.
“Hut pigeons ars my long suit, and my
boy helpg me with them: We started iIn

with elght and now we've got over two hun-
dred. You see a pigeon luys two eggs, and
In about nineteen days they are hatched.
Thiy are mighty particular, too, and If you
Happen Just to touch an egg in the nest the
pigeon = done with it for good. Have to 1ift
‘o out with a spoon if you want to.change
them. There's money in squabs; three dol-
lars a dozgen over in Tarrytown, where the
squaboerats live, and can sell all we ralsas.
A squib is ready for market when it Is three
wetks old, or two wesksg If It Is very fat,
But three weeks |s the regulation age, which
is just béfore its feathers bagin to grow and
it Iz beginning to stop sgquealing. Young
squabs. are called ‘sguealers.” After the

feathers start the sgusb gets hard and isn't

good. Ths parents talke turn about delng
the hatching; the length of time eéach one
covers the eggs being about six to seven
hours, and they are very prompt to guit
when thelr time is up. The futher lg just ag
devoted as Lhe mother, and he stiys by the
nest till the Young ones are out of it, and he
sticks his head under them and pushes them
out if they are slow about starting from
home. The hen begins layiung again as sonn
as the first brood has left,

“Squihs don't eat anything exgept the food
that they get from their parents, This iz a
gort of predigested food, I guess, for the old
birds eat It first, and afterward hring it up
out of thejr craws In a kind of 4 miky look-
ing salive and feed it into the mouths of the
little ones, That's what makes them such
dainty food for people with fine taste, I sug-
pose. You get a squab repdy for markst by
sticking a knife up through the roof of its
mouth Into {ts brain, and letting the bilood
all run out. Then you drop it in boiling
water for a second and take all tha down off
Lenve the insides whers they szrew and
zarry the - squab to the market. No. the in-
sldes dop't do any harm staying in. You
can't sell a4 squab If they are not ‘there.
They'll keep two weeks on lee and no bad
taste from the entrafls, Oh, T don't know
why purchasers want the entralls to stay
In. but they do, and sa they pay for them
it's none of my L

“Plgeons are easler to keep than other
fowls, too, They will eat most anythineg if
p seed aboot twice
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you give them some h
n week

and nail
g0 that they o
have more salt f
chlokens especially. I had some =alt b 5
that my wife put up for the winter, and we
had to throw some away, I concluded they
would do for the chickens and fed them to
my. collection. Next morning I had seven
dead hens thal were worth $20 before they
ate those beang. It apcted on them wvery
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Fereno the nokle mara who did this, cap-
tured the stake us a two-year-old and the
following. year as a three-year-old, some-
thing which no horse had ever been able to
flo before. Her sire was Moko, the intelli-
gent, noble looking aristoerat, the youngest
sire to a Futurlty winner. He was a son of
Baron Wilkes, and aus a trotter has equalled
the spead of any of hilg hrothers,

Mabel, arother Futurity winner, by Moko,
has also contributed to the honors of Wal-
nut Hall, Zenum, who was unbeaten durlng
the season of 1902; Qhestnut King and Dart-
mpire aré other notables.

My Haggin's Narble I'a’ace

_|"_r"1'hi:1DS af all the beautiful mansions
which these lovers of horses have erected
5 the home of Mr, J. B. Haggln, It 15 a

beautlful elassic marble pile, In whicl new
and later Improvements are blended with
the.old Bouthern idea, which calls for tower-
ing plllars, running to the full helght of the
huilding, supportine a spacious porch, There
ure four of these massive columns upholding
the roof of the porch, which is a contlnua-
tion of the roof of the house itself. The two
outside plllars are guarded by a marble lion
holding a shield.

] This palatial residence has just been fin=
Ishied and it is pne of the wonders of the Blue
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Adomed manslons,

primitive stables which served well enough
a gencration ago. When Mr. Belmont ap-
peared on the scene he erected some Luild-
Ings. There wera huildings for stalliona and
bulldings for mares and bulldings for young
stock, with all the modern improvements.
And the rest of the horsemen, catching the
merit of the ldea, eagerly followed. On his
Kentucky farm lives the great stud Hast
ings, a horse which Is considered one of the
leadlng stallions in America, a reputntion
which he holds owing to the winnings this
vear of twolof children, Magistrate and Gn-
ﬂrr‘;esides his atud farm Mr. Belmont still
maintaing two tralning stables, one at Baby-
lon and the other on the South Carolini
training track. Recently four yoarlings
trom his Kentucky farm were sent to Eng-
land to be trained for their entry In the
Derhy and Onks of 1806, With thﬂm he:
hopes to renew the success of the famous
old Bridegroom.

As an ad unect to their racing stabie In
England, Mr. James R, Keene and his son,
Alr, Foxhall Keene, maintaln a large breed-
ing stable in Kentucky, also near I.exin_smn.
The place is called Casgtleman, and here {8
the home of Major Daingerfield, not the
horse, but the man. Castleman is n typleal
Southern brick house, with a front porch
and the inmevitable short columns. Shided
by tail trees growing from a well kepl livwn,
it |s a place of rest for' the venerable
tralner.

Homes of the Gibsons

Bimside and Shadyside are the names of
the homes of Messre. Howard and Richard
Gibson, who own adjacent farma near Lox-
ington, Both of these places are old iash-
One ls a typleal Southern
porch, with a plain red brick house back of
it; the other Iz a Gothic structure, most sug-
gestive of o Norman church. Only the best
of horses are in the stables,

At Flmside lives Mrs. Louislana Maxfield
({née Gibson). whosa room at a fashionable
New York hotel was robbed last year, when
she came Norlh to see gome of thelr favorites
run, and who Has the reputatlon of being
herself the most famous cross country rider
in Kentucky.

Like all the other native breeders of harses,
the Gibsons—father, sons and daughters—
are always In the saddle. And thelr greatest
pleasure [s to ride over to Senalor Van
Meter's place or to Colonel Pepper’s to see
how the horses that make Kentucky famous
ars getting plong and to sxchange gossip of
the turf.

Before the Belmont |dea of separating sta-
bles for stalllons, mares and young stack
obtained Mr, Peter Duryea had bullt his
place, and consequently he made bul ane
long stable. It is an eighth of a mile Tong,
the largest barm in America devoted to hilr-
ness horgses, Tt Is famous as the home of
the great stalllon Patchen Wilkes,

After a visit to Lexington one ean readlly
understand that racing has taken a firm
hold on the millions of Americans as o
recreation a&nd from the pure love of the
horse. With such a stable ns is represanted
by the combined fuorms in this most pop-
ulous home of the thoroughbred It Is De-
levable that Americans will some day lead,
Instead of follow, asg they now do, the Eng-
lish and French gentlemen of wealth in the
thoroughbred procession.
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funny—twisted their heads elean round under
thelr neeks and took all the stiffening out
of their joints. One of the hens that didn’t
get enough to kil her hasn't got over it
vet, and every now and then she has a fit of
blind sta S,
A plgeon is worse than a cat for getting
home again. Ewvery one of the eight
that we star business with left as soon
as we let

d
w
am out of the coop, and we had
kept them for four months and they had

od  famlil
nt. My

The young ones stayed all
has sold one palr of extra

ine ones nbout a.dozen times, They are
beautie and svery time some chap with
monsy Sses8 them he wants thém. The boy

sells them, but always tells the buyer thnt
he must keep them penned ox they'll get

away, and if they do they're his agaln. The
first time he sold them a' Tarrytown man
gave him 35 for the pair, and the boy told
him they would come home If he dig not
keep them penned up, The man =2uld he
knew what to do. The next morning the
plgeons were back, The man néver came
after them, Then he sold them around tha
country to othen people that knew about
pigeons and they came back. The last time
a man away over in Port Chester, twenly-
five miles away, bought them and carried
them home with him In a bag. TFor ten
weeks we never heard from the pigeons
and the boy had about made up his mind
that they were gone for Keeps., One day |
wa# sitting on my front porch, and off up iy
the sky I saw g couple of specks. They

"

came cloger fast and then hegan to circle
shiout, and pretty soon came down and seét-
tled on the old spot with a kind of satliafled
coo that was good to hear.

"*The Port Chester man never came after
them. Nelther did any of the otlier buyers,
There's money in selling that kind of plg-
eons, but it works both ways. I bought
a fine pair in the Bowery ong day. Gave
2,00 for them. Beautles, tpo, Took them
home and penned them up for four months,
Let them out, and, by crackey, the first
thlng the rooster di@ was to .scoot stralght
op in the air about half a mile and begin
to ¢irele, and then straight south for New
York eity he shot like an arrow. That was
the last of him, and T didn't go to the Bow-
ery dealer to look for him, because he had

got him from soms other place, and T guess
the bird went there, But the hen didn't
follow him. 1 don't know why. She kind
of hung around for weeks, like & jone widow,
and one day when I told my wife that 1
would get a mate for her, blamed If sha
didn't rise right out of the yvard, as her part-
ner did, and after circling high in the alr
for a minute or two she shot away in the
same directlon he had gone. That was the
Inst of them, as far as | was concerned,
But those that are bred on the plice are
not wanderers, and you can always be sure
that they wlll come home to roost, no mat-
ter where they may get to doring the 'day.
Pigeons are a good thing, and It 1 had mongy
enough I"d go into pigeon raising as a busi-
ness. There's my car, good-by."”




