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ELY-WHEEL AIDS GRINDSTONE MILKING THREE TIWMES DAILY Cexeept thnt T had to wait two duys at

Al my. cotsin's in Copah before I could
Jerky Movement “hat s Destructive Additi_?nal Amount of Milk and Butter pet the deed back from the record-
fat May Hardly Pay the

ky Movement hat 1s Destrus er's oflice: They were awfully slow
1s Elithinated. Extra) Expangs. i o : :
“It isn’t quite an,” I amended. “Yun

she exclaimed, as viodictively 7§ yom
please, ;

= Truly, 1 thought, the ways of women
are past finding out; or at least the
way of a mald with 5 man s,

| "Can’t T suy afvihing at all without |
: putting my foot into it? I nsked in

Tp sharpen tools many people have Cows mllked #nd fed three Hmes : fe baven't told me how you happencd to
o tusn the grindstene withont as- | @ally will produce more milk and the despair. “You bregk a man's hack | come back with Beasley and . his
- average test will be hirher than though with a load of obllzation one duy, and | Posse.

using the foot on a treadle |

they were millked only twice. The rule
g that milking chree thmes Jdally te ad-
visulle where records are helng made,
to geod work in pAtling an edge upon | or where cows are milking so largely
One needs a fly-wheel, | it Is burdensome for them to carry
their milk-making nutriments for pe-
rlodde of twelve hours each. Under
practical conditions the question of
time 13 the deterrining factor. It cests

Aar

o 0 lightly out of rour young life

e Ut deke suyiking to
earn Four —tuoecarscthe hack of tour
hand, Jeonle; or 1f T have I don't
know what it 12"

“You have cowmmitted the unpardoen-
able sin,” she uccused coolly. “I don't
wonder that Mlss Randle took your
ring off."

“That was Just a colncidence, 1
reached Atropla on the carly morning
traln and met Mr. Beasley and his
men just as they were starting up the
mountain, Cousin Buddy Fuller had
told me how he had telegraphed to
Angels for Mr, Beasley, and 1 was
scared to death, of course, becnuse I
knew what it meant. So I borrowed

apd the buwmds oep the article to be
sharpenod,  This flves a Jerky move-
sent to the stope that ls destroctive

ar sx or chisel,
and this ean chesply he found in a !

1
cocond stone of cement, and mounted

more kp eilk thtee tlmes dally than

hired the additibonl amount of mlilk
may hardly poay ke extri expense,

KRERDS HEADED BY PUREBREDS

Cow Testing Arzociations In Weat
Feach Mark of *30 Per Cent—Dls-
grace te Abse Scrub.

on & friome heshde the grindstons, ax
showe,
hoard upan g smooth surface and fil
in with eement, with a few old wires

Bl finn 10
he &
hearinzs—Farm Jofrnal,

One—two—three | (ne cow-tesiing
. gssoclation ln Wash.wegron, two in Colo-
rudo, and tlree Ik Tlnho have reached
the mark of 100 Per cent of thelr
herds headed by pwrebred bulls,

Fly-Wheel Steadles Grindstons,

Blake a ofrcle of stlff paste-

to bind the whole together, Extend . This was the counf In the spring of
the Iren shaft of the grindstone to | 1821 in the territory cf the western of-
enter the vement, =ith p gquuare see. | Oece of the dalry divisicn of the United

States Departiment of Agriculture, In
(the fall of this year one-third of the as-
(soclations In the wesiern states were
‘100 per cent in their use of purebred

ade on the shaft, but leaving |
round o elther side for |

it
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Kul-Hy-Tism, aniiseptic and pain!inulls.  Tn some loeabiles it is com-
iiler, for infecied  sores, teiter,|iing to be considersl o odisgruce fm
crains,  nenraizis rhmlmulism.——l Aulate fo vse o2oacreh Lull
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1921 RS .ﬁlﬂtlmuum,,,,"""n 1915
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Almost Back to Old Price

The seales pietured here show that your dollar will
buy within 259, as much Bull Dog Acid Phosphate
today as it did in 1915, Fertilizer is almost back to
the old level, The additional eost, as compared to
1015, is brought about by higher freights, higher taxus
and higher labor charges. g

Profitable to Use Fertilizer N

This means that every farmer, no matter what heis
planting, can make money by nsing Bull Dog Brand  ¢§
Fertilizer. The same land, plus the same labor, plus
the same seed, plus a small additional amount for
fertilizer will more than double your yield.

ASK FOR FREE BOOKLET
American Cotton Oil Company

Gretna FertilizerPlant P, 0. Box 900 New Qrleans, La.
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=s BCAUSE you carry a policy of insurange does
" not always mean that you are insured. You
must read your policy carefully and ascertain
that the-.company which 13sued the policy is-a
solvent one. Few people do this, and that is why
we try as far as is humanly possible to write your
policy earefully, and in first class companies,.

ROBT. L. AUBERT, INC.
Covington, La.
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Thos. F, Millar

ABITA SPRINGS GARAGE
REPAIRS OF ALL KINDS
Ou All Makes of Cara, Tractors and Internnl Combustion Engines
Waork Guarvanteed l‘_rice"s Moderate
AUTO FOR HIRE BY HOUR OR TRIP
Level Street ¥

ARITA SPRINGS, LA,
Box 134

Night Plione 33
Day 'one 124-M

ES

-Sieam and Electric Laundry

- Louisiana

Launlry called for
and delivered.

Ramsay -
PHONE 152-W
ees on appheation.

CE L S

Have You Ever Given This a Thought?

That 21 the beauwtitul things in the would are scen by you through
Your cyes.
'Yﬂ'll will spensd 81800 for a pair of shoes to {it vear feet, and
¥ouo owill balk at paying half ther price for a pair of glasses that
iroperly fits your cyes aand relieves yous tronbles,

ALY YOU ACTING FAIR TO YOURSELF?

COVINGTON OPTICAL PARLOR

Boston Street, Next to Patecek’'s

only twice anid iT extra help must be

_popy, abandoned, but na trace of the girl,

SYNOPSIS.

CHAPTER L—Under his grandfather’s
wlil, Stanford Broughton, society

Ppository,” Iatitude aond
sctibed, and that ls all, It may be identl-
fled by the presence nearby of a brown-

halred, blue-eyed girl, & piebald horse, |

ahd & dog with a split face, half black
&nd ha)f white. Stanford at first regurda
the bequest na & joko, but after considera=
tlon seta out to Hnd his legacy.

CHAPTER II—On hls way to Denver, |
the city nearest the merldian described '
in hia grandfather's will, Stanford heurs |
from a feilcw traveler a siory having to

do with & fooded mins. i

i

CHAPTER IIL-—Thinking things over,
he beglna to imagine there rmay be spme-
thing in his grandfather's benucst worth
whils, his ldea fnally centering on the
poealbility of a mine, as a “safa reposi-
tory.” Recalling the narrative on  the
traln, he nscertains that hig fellow trav- |
sler waa a mining enginecr, Charles Bul-
lerton, Bullerton refuses h!m Informa-
tlon, Lot from other scurces Broughton

B eﬂﬂuigh t¢ maka him proceed to

Placerviile, in the Red desert.

idler, |
finds his share of the estate, valoed at'
something llke 3440000, lles in a ‘"safa re« |
longitude  de- |

t wait, stuck it inte my pocket—and
i promptly forgot it.

Qur talk, a8 we rode together up the
now fainiliar tratl, was chiefdy of husi-
. Zess; the business of revpening the
mine; and it was not until we were
nearing our destination that the ex-
mwarshal said:

“5ti stickin® o rour eraw that you
RBin't s-roin’ to pop tie whip ar Charley
Ballerion?

e
i

i=," T ungwered,
Wi, oo, wliy ot

| “Irincipnliy boeanse D have promised

sorchody that ToawenhIn't prosseuate””

UNaot I Twombiyv: he'd never ast
¥Ou to do anyiling like that,”

“Nog onot Dhphdy Fiivam?”

He didn't press  the uatter  any

further, aurh we rode o in

wie o Apprenteiecd e neighbo of
the mine, evidences of the forthpatling
[oactivi Thegan Lo wianifest  them-

CHAFPTER IV.—On the statlon platform -
s:.Atmpla, just as tha train pulla out, !

nford mees what appear to be the iden- !
tiral torse and dog dsscribed
g!ndfather’l wil. Impressed, he leaves
ha’ train at the pext stop, Angels. There

in |

|

findg that Atropla was o?lg‘.nullyi
i

hia |

FPlacervills, his destination. Unable to
BECUTe A CONVeYANCa af once to take him
to Placarville, Broughton sgizez a con- |
struction car and escopes, Ieaving the im- |
preasion on the town marshal, Eeasley, |
that he is aslightly demented. !

CHAPTER V.—Pursugd, he aobandona '
the car, which i1a wrecked, and escApes on |
foot In the darkness, he iz overiaken !
Irl on horsehack, and TIIE dog. !

e explains’ his prezence, she in- !
vites him to her homa, at the Old Cinna- |
bar mine. to mest her fathar. |

i

CHAPTER VI.—Broughton's hosts are |
Hiram Twombly, caretaker of the ming, |
and his davghter Jeanle. Seeing the girl, |
Btanford ia aatisfled he has.located his |
property, but does not reveal his ldentity. |

CHAPTER VIL-—Next morning, with !
Hiram, he visits the mine. Hiram asks |
him to look over the machinery, and he |
doss mo, glad of an excuse to be near |
Jeanle, in whom he has hecome inter-
euted, and he engages In the firat Teal
work he has ever done.

CHAPTER VIIIL.—Broughton and Hiram
pet tha pumps mtarted, but are unable to
make an {mpresslon on the water. Bul-
lerton, apparently an old friend of tho
Nonﬁﬂys vislts the mine. He offera
to drain It in consideration nf Tiraugh-
ton's giving hm fifty-one per cent of the
?ropﬂ'ty. tanford refuses. Then Buller-
on offers te buy the mine outright for
o0, It had cost Hroughton's gramd-
father more than half a million. Stan-
ford agaln refuses.

CHAPTER IX —Jeanie cautions Brough-
ton agalrst eelling the mine, uncer any
clrcumatances, and, apparentiy in a spirit
of mischief, allows bl to Hiss her. Arter
a conversation with Daddy TIliram,
Broughton decides he will stick te the
Property.

CHAPTER X —Next day, during Stan-
ford's ternporary absence from the mine,
an enemy, without doubt Bullerton,
wrecks the pumplng machinery. HBrough-
ton deecldesa to have it out with him next
day.

CHAPTER XL—In the morning he finds
Ballerten and Jeanie have disappeared,
apparently eloped. He also discovers that
his deed to the mine haa beep stolen, and
ag 1t has not been recorded, he has no
proo! of ownership. Mysterious actions
of the dog cause Hiram and Ercughton
to take the trail in search of Jeanie

CHAPTER XIL-They tind Jeanje's

hen they get back to the cabin, Builer-
ton iz there, apparently MMwalting their
return, - 7

CHAPTER XIII.—Belleving Jeanie to
have gone with Bullerton, the sight of
the man 18 teo much for Broughton, and |
he uses him roughly, Bullerion denles
knowing the whereabouls of Jeanie !
Eroughton orders him off his property, |
and he departs vowing vengeance, Zalis- |
fisd Bullerton means mischiel, Brougiton |
and Hiram fortify themselveg lo the |
mine shafthouse and prepare for o siege.
Bullerton comes wil a 1.-1?\\'(] of despers
adoes and on thelr refusal to vacule, ‘be-
gins an attack.

;R NIV.—During the day and
nighﬂtaflllrehﬂtwo :,\u:cesasfl.u}y‘defend tha
pharthouse against attacks, including an
sttempt tb drown themn ocutb

KV.—Almost ready To glva
uE“ﬁgEg&nn {2 heartensd by Hiram's
asseytion that the sounidy of the firing
must have reachned Afropia, and an nves-
tigating party will spon appear.

ER XVL-—The siega continues,
BE][%):@];E valnly endeavoring to induce
Hiram to abandon Broughtlon, ITe final-
}y announces his purpuse to destroy the
lis.ﬂhouse. wlith lta defenders. They de-
fy him.

HAFPTER X VII,—Using dynamite, tha
be(.:sieger‘:‘ have Twombly and Hroughton
at their last gasp when the rescuing par-
k; from Atropia arrives, headed by
gmugmon's avqualntance, Bea.sk;s_', wha
la Daddy Hiram's nephew. With the
party-is Jeanie. Asan explanation of her
dimappearance ghe hands Stanford his
deed to the Old Cinnabar, which she had
laken 1o hawe recorded, a precaulion he
had neglected. Beasley arredis Broughton
for the theft and destruetion of the con-
struction CABT.

APTER XVIIL—A charge of dyna-
mﬁl: gimed by Rullhrion at the shiaft-
house expioded in the mins, and the mys-
tery of the flecd 18 revealad. The water
had been deliberalely introduced intn the
ghaft and arrangementa made to keep it
thera, with the oblect of discouraging
and ultMnately “freezing out” Drough-
ton's grandfaiher, Stanford and Hiram
dlscover Lthe method and  destroy At
Broughton announces his Inlention off
workiog the nine, with Daddy Hiram
ar hils partoer abd Deasley ag hig foro-
man, the matter of the construction car
being forgotten. To his intense dissust,
Jeanie induces Broughton to promise nat
to prosecute Bullerton, the only possible
infarence belng that she loves the fellow.

HAPTER XIX —~With the ald of
Bga.sley. Broughton Interests capltal 1n
the mine, and the future of the Old Cin-
habar seems assured.

CHAPTER XX.

Cousin Percy Wires,

1t was on the evening of the fourth
day's absence that Beasley and 1 left
the train at Atropla and took the
mountaln trall in reverse for a return
to the high bench on Gl Cinnubar,
Beasley riding a borrewed horse, and
I the calico pony. which Duddy Hiram
hed sent down te the station by one of
the newly lmported workmen.

Just as we were leaving the rall-
road station Buddy Fuller, the opera-
tor, ran out to hand me a felegram.
K|fnce it was too dark to see to read it,
and I =upposed, naturally, that It was
nothing wore lmpoertant than a hid
from some machibery firn anxions to

=ely
uddy Iiirarg soet s at the door of
: repmived cabin aeross the
ared nsizied apoen takiog
the hors Feusley and T
oar the eatdeor, heneli-and-
tory d when wre went 1a,

BN
e} B

She difn't sii nt table with us—
from which I argued that sbe and her
father  had  already eaten—and I
thowght  she  purpo=ely avoided me:
avoided meeting py oeye, at least. I
didn’t worder ut {t.  Her position, aa
I had It figured out, was rather awk-
wardly anomalous. By this time, 1
had fully couvinced mysett that she
was in love with Bullerten, and was
probably enguged to he married to
him; and that it was only her native
honesty thut had driven her to take
Eldes against him In the siruggle for
the Cinnubar, prompting her 12 do the
one thing which had knocked his pe-
farious scheme dn the hend-—namely,
the recording of my decd.

Enowing nothing but hard work,
Daddy Hiram wnas ranning the deep-
well pumps himself, or rather, taking
the night shift on them; and about ten
o'clock, just a8 I had made up my mind
to go to bed and let the repairing ac-
tivities take care of themselves, I saw
Jennle going over to the boller shed
with a pot of freshly made eoffes for
bher father. Here was my clianee, T

“Let's Have It Qut, Jeanis,” | Said

thought; so I waited and cornered hep
a8 she came back,

“Let’s bave it out, Jeanle 1 sald;
which, 1 eonfess, was a gort of brutal
way to begin on the woman I loved,
und yet the only wey If T was {o go on
remembering that she belonged to an-
other man. *“We can at least be good
Triends, ecan't we?” \
. "Np,” she returned, with a quecr 1it-

“tle {wist of her pretty lips and a flash
of the blue eyes, *I'm afraid we can't
even he tl:at'—gr those-—any more, Mr,
Droughton.”

It was awkward for both of us,
standlng there before the open cahin
door, and I poeinted to the beneh where
Daddy Hlram was wont to smoke hls
evening pipe in good wenther.

“Won’t you sit down until we can
sort of flail it oat? I begged.

“It's no use, whatever” she object-
ed; nevertheless, she dld sit down and
let me sit beside her.

“I knoiv Just how distréssed vau
must be,” T began, “and perbaps T can
lift u bit of the lead fromw your shonl-
ders. There will be no legal steps
tnken against your—against Charles
Bullerton.”

“Thank you,"” she zaid; just as short

as that.
. “And that isp’t all,” I went on. “Aft-
er we get Into the ore and have some
real money to show for i, I'm golng
to make over a share In the Cinnahar
to your father and put him in a posl-
tion to do the right thing by yon when
you marry,  Angd he'll do 1t; you know
he'll do it"

“Haow kind!” she murmured, look-
ing straight out in front of her,

“Tt is=n't kindness; its bare justice,
Batween you, you two have saved my
legacy for me.”

gupply our needs, I thought it might

“1 wish, now, it hadn't been saved!”

I wast't golng to let the talk shift
to Lisette; rot if I knew it,_and conld
help it e,

“What ls the unpardonable sin?’ I
asked,

“To misunierstand: to think a per-
son capahble of a thing when a person
is not; fo—just take it_.for granted
that a person i1s guilty—oh"—wiith a
litile stawp of her fool—%T can't hear
to talk about L™

i guess i's g part of a man's equip-
ment to be dense and sort of stupid—
In his dealings with women, 1 wean,
Slowly, so slowly that I thought the
catch wounld never snap and hold, my
fool mind crept back along the line,
gearching blindly for the point at
which all this fery indignation toward
me had begun; baek and stilt back to
that meoment of our dellverance—
Daddy's ond mine—at the shafthouse
door, with this dear girl untwisting her
aims from her father's peck, and with
me saying, *U'm pot hurt, either, Wel-
come home, Miss Twowbly—or should
I say, Mrs. Bullerton??

“Jeanie!™ I gasped; “do you mean
that yeu're not going te marry Charles
Bullerton }—that you never meant to#'

“0f course, I'm not!" she retorted,
with a savage little put-thrust of the
adorable chin. “Dut you thought so
small of me that you stmply teok it
for granted I™

1 wagged my head {n deepest hu-
mility.

“I'm as the dust onder your pretty
fept, Joanie; please dom't trample me
too hard,  Bullerton—that Is—er—we
had a serap the next morning after
you went away, you know, and I 4 . .
well, he rather got the worst of 1f
And when I had him down and was
trying to make him tell ug where you
were—even your father thought yeu'd
gene off with him—he sald yom'd
planned to go with him to get mar
rted, hat that vou had falled to show
up at Atropia In time for the train”

“He told a Me, because that is the
wiuy he is made and he eouldn’t help
it," she said s=imply, still as cool as
a cuewmber,  “Fe sqld we were going
to Angels to get marrled, and T—Y
Afdn't say we weren’t; T just let him
tall and didn't say anvthlog at 200"

“Won't you tell me s hit morn?® 1
begred. ]

*Fou don't deserve it the least lit-
tle bit. but T will. Tt began with the
deed; vour deed to the mine. One
day, when you were over at the shaft-
house, and had left your coat here In
the cabin, T saw him take the deed
from your pocket when he didn’t know
I was looking, He read it and put it
hack qulekly when he heard me stir-
ring in the other room. I knew it
hadn’t been rccorded ; you and Daddy
haT hoth spoken of that, I felt sure
he'd take 1t again and perhaps de-
stroy 1, At firgt® T thonght T'd tell
Fou or Daddy, or hoth of you. Put' 1

knew thal wonld mean trouble”
“We were never very far from the

fiehting edee in those days,” 1 admit-
ted. “Rullerton had shown me the
gt he alwars carried under his arm,
and had told me what to expect in
eage T were foolish enough to lose my
temper.” ;

“T know,” she nodded.  “Tle killed
a mun onee: It was when T was a
little oirl and-we were Hying In Crip-
ple Creel.  He was aequitted on the
tlen of self-defense. 8o 1 didn’t fare
say anything to you or- to Daddy.
What T dtd was to sten] your deed
myseH, when T had o chanee, Daddy
has =ome blank faormg Just ke if, and
T =at np one night In my room and
made g copy. - Tt wasn't a very gaod
copy—your grandfather's handwriting
was awinlly hard to imitate. DBesides,
T didn't have any notarlal seal. But
T thought It mizht do for—Tor =some-
thing to be stolen. Then I hid the
renl desd and pot the copy bhaek In
the envelope In Four pocket.™

“And DBullerton finally stole it, just
as ¥ou thought he would,” T put in.

“He 4if. You are dreadfully ecare-
less with your things; you are al-
ways leaving your coat around, Just
where vou happen to take It off, T
knew then fthat the next thing to be
done waug to get your deéed recorded
nuickly. Ie—he was urglng me every
day to run away with him, and I wag
afraid ta tell him how much T despised
him: afrald he'd toke Tt out on you
and Daddy. 8o I just let Him zo on
and tnlk and believe what he pleaged,
Ot conrze, he wanted to ride with me
the morning we went away, hut after
we oot down the road a plece, T made
an excyse to go on ahead hy another
trall™ :

“That muech of what he told your
father and me—when we were having
the scrap—was true.  He sald yom
went on ahead™ .

“ didn’t go to Atropia, as he ex-
pected me to,” she continued calmly.
“1 taok the old Haversaclk trail across
the mountain to Greaser siding. 1
knew that the Copah train would stop
there on the sidetrack. When I got
s fur as the Haversack 1 thought I
heard somehody following me. T was
geared and didn’t know what to do. 1
was afrald my copring of the deed had
hecn discoverad and that the original
would be taken away from me, so I
hurried to hide the real deed. The
old Haversack funrel seemed to be a
good place, but while T was In there
Barney began to bark, and T lonked
out and saw that the nolse T had heard
had been made by a stray cow from
one of the foothlll ranches. So 1 re-
mounterd and rode on to catch the
train to Copah. At Greaser slding 1
tried to make Barney lead the pany
home, and Farner trled hiz best to do
fr. RBut Winkie wanted To gragze. and
T Il to go off and leave them when
the traln came. That’s all, T think;

i

-

the Hnaggertys’ pony and eamc along a,'\; &

with the posse”

There was silence for g little time:
such silence gz the clatiering and
hammering of the carpenters and
steam-fitters permitted. Then T gald:

“And when you got here, the flrat
thing I did was to call you “Mrs. Bal-
terton’. I don't blame ¥ou for not be-
Ing able to forgive me, Jeanie, glrls
honestly, T don't.”

"It was worse than a crime” she
averred solemnly; “it was a blunder.
What made you do 19"

“Partly becnuse I. was a Jealong
fool; but mostly because I was sore
and sorry and disappointed, T thought
Bullerion had beaten me to it

“No she sald quite soberiy; it
was Miss Randle who beat you fo (t”

I gasped. There were tremendous
possibilities In that cool snswer of
hers; prodiglous possibilities,

“But say!™ I burst out; “didm't I
tell you that Liseite had pushed me
overhoard long ago?™

“I know, Bhe was sensible enough
to see that you and she couldn't liva
on nothlng & year. But now that you
are rleh, or are golng to be . , . I'm
sure you are not golng to be less gen-
erous than she was. What if she did
teke your ring off in a moment of dls-
eouragement, And dneowing that you
conldn’t buy her hots? You can be
very slire she put it on agnin as spom
as your back was turned.”

There we were; D0 S000er OVer one
hurdle hefore another and s higher
one must jump up. I groancd and
thrust my hands Into my pockets. A
paper rustled and I drew it out. It
was the telegram Buddy Fuller had
handed fne, sttll anroad. T opened it
half absently, holding it down se that
the glow of the nearest flare fell upon
the writing. Then I gave 3 little yelp,
swallowed hard two or three limes
and nearly choked dolng it, and read
the thing again. After all of which I
gald, as calmiy as I could:

“Bat, In spite of all that T had teold
you ahout Liseite, you asked me once
to kiss voun.”

“Is—is It quite.nice of you to re-
mind me of it?"” ahe Inquired reproach-
fully. :

“It wouldn't be—in ordinary clr-
cumstances; it would be beastly. But,
listen, Jeanie; huven’t you been mad
clear fhrough, sometimes, in reading
a story, to hove & colneidence rung in
on you when you knew perfoctly well
that the thing couldn’t possibly have
happened go pat in the nick of time?"
- I suppose-I have; yes'"

“wwell, don't ever let it dlsturb you
again. Decause the reul thing is a lot
more wonderful and unbelievable, you
know. Disten to this: it's a wire from
my scousin, Percy; the one who sent
me out Into the wide, wide world to
loole for a girl, a horse and a deg, and
who is the only human belng outside
of Colorado who kuoows where I am
likely to be reached by telegraph. He
is in Boston, and this is what he says:

Tieeailed home when we reached
Honolulu, out-bound. Llsette and I
were married today., Congratulate
us‘l "

-
For a minute there was a breathless
gort of pause, and I broke it.

“Jeanle, dear, was 1t just cominon
honesty and good faith thal made you
take all these chandes, with the deed;:
and with Dullerton§” R

“Yeg, I'm commonly honest,” sald
the small voice at my shoulder.

“Bullerton is a shrewd, swmart fel-
low.,” 1 went on. “L'll venture to say
that he ncver made such a bonehead
break as I did the morning you came
hack, You must think something of
him or you wouldn't have asked me
not to prosevute him for trying to
murder your father and me.”

She looked down at hee pretty feet,
which were crosseth

“1 think—a liitle something—of my-
gelf,” she sold, with small breath-
catchings between the words, “I owed
mysecif that much, don't you think? II
1 didwt deceive him outright, I'm
afrair T did let blm deceive himself,
%o that made me responsible, in a way,

| gnd I couldn't let you gend him to jally

could I |

“But what about me? Are you go-
ing to send e to & worse place than
any juili—for that is what the whole
wide world is going to be to me with-
ount you, Jeanie, dear.”

Her answer was just like her: She
turned gnd put up her face to me gond
grld, “Kigs me again, Stannie,” And
though alt the carpenters oh the job-
were leoking on, as [ suppose they
were, by this time, T took her In my
armis. ;

1t was B short spasm; it sort of had
to he in he: public clrewmstances,
When it was over, I folded Percy's
telegram, took out n.y peneil, sed with
the dear pird lookipg op, printed my
reply ou what waa left of the messare
wank. This is what I zaid:

“The smime 1o you. Have found the
(3., the H. und the I, and Mlss Jeanle
Twombly anid 1 are to he married aa
soon ag we can find a minlgter. Incl-
dentally, T buve learned how to work,
Bope it will he a comfort to you, to
Grandfuther Jasper—if he 18 where he
cun heat of it-—ard to all concerned,
STANNIE."
{TI1E ENIAN]

PROJECT WORK FOR 1922,

fRoctinued from page 1}

per hen. At one dollar per hen, it
woild ¢ost $100 to feed 100 hens.
Youn can readily gee that there is a
large profit in poultry kesping, pro-
vided birds are properly cared for
and managed on a safa and sane
business hasis.

1t is Lime that the poultry raisers
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of Louisiana realize in dollars and
conts from their chickens. Start
the year right by keéping an egg
regord, a feeding record, and a hateh-
ing record.
Poultry Demonstrators.
There are approximately 150 poui-

Ty demonstrators in twenty-five of

the leading poultry parishes of the
Swuto.  These demanstralors are re-
ceiviug the concenirated efforts of the
Extension Fooltry Department in cio=
operation with the parish and home
GEOnstration agents,

4 seried  of demonstrations on

seasonable work is being held at the
bome of each of these demonstrators
once each three or four wonths. The
demonsirations which are being giv-
iI!ll ut_pmseut are on “Mating and
dreeding.” I poultry rafsing is to
Decame an industry in Louisiana iL
18 Yory Decessary that much attei-
tion be given to breeding for a com-
bipation of high egg prodoction and
standadr gualities.
: Thle demonstrations on 5electing
;he hl;cls tor the brevding pen are he-
ing E1VEN 80 that You can use the
sa._nfaa prineiples in mating your birds.
Call or write your parish or home
d}}mm:s_tratiun agent to  ascertam
whers Lh_e poultry demoustrations in
yodr parish will be held. :

- New Poultry Text, -

“VeI'y person raising poultry i
Louisiana should mkeg[uir hisytei::;
chaich early'” or, wiat is bette

hateh ‘now.”  Preach the text an.‘:
also do not forget ta practice it

_Lata hatching “costs the poultty
Taisers of Louisiana thoyusands and
thousands of dollars each year. The
past YB4r a number of poultry raisers
had chicken pox and roup and the
HOTE {‘.lead among their ¢chickens, In
practically every case it was the late
hatehed birds that were affceted.

Muke the Hens Lay.

Make the 4wens lay whether thoy
WHLLE L0 oF not..  Give them the {oud
Lh_at. It takes to make eggs and thev
Will just have to lay m spite of them-
selves. It-i8 foolish to think thik
the hen can make an ezg awithout the
material from which#to make il
How many housekeepers could male
a -biscnit withont zonse flour, bakinz
powder or gada, and other materials"f
H_r.lw many men could build a barn
without lumber? Then why do you
expect the hen to lay eggs without
material to make the vgze?

lt_pays well in dollars and cents
to give the hena the proper kind of
foods. Statisties gathered from 86
Pouliry raisers in Lou'siana show
that the average percentage of ezg
production whero grain alone was feil
was 24 per ceunt, where greed femd
and _Llr)* mash was fed in addition to
8 mixture of cracked grain the per-
centage of ogg production was 55
per cent, or an increase of 321 par
cent, Bhould you have 100 hens ag
tncrease of 21 per cent would e 32
more eges every day. The exira 41
ezgs would pay for the mash andi
greerr feed, and in addition would
pay an extra good profit.

KEggs are high in price and to get
the maximum in egg production thru
the winter months, conditions must
be mude a8 nearly idewl, spring-like
a8 possiple. If you would make your
poultry profitable, start feeding by
the following teeding outline:

Gram-----Equ:aJ parts by measure,
cracked corn and feed oals. If kaflly
corn, sorghum seed, aunflower seed,
cracked rice, ete., Is available, use
ame-thivd ench.  The greater the v
r_liety the better the results will ba.
Grain should be fed preferably in
deep litter morning and night, one
pint of grain to each ten birds is
about the right ratio in addition to
the following mash:

Dry Mash—Wheat bran 25 Ibs,
wheat shorts or middling 25 lbs,
corn meal 25 1bs., meat scrap 25 The,,
medium oyster shetl 3 ibs., medium
chareoal 1 1b., fine table salt 1 Ib.

When compounding dry mash, mix
thoroughly, If preferred rice polish
can be substituted for corn meal.
Dry mash should be fed in self-feed-
Ing hoppers or slaited-top hoxes.
These should be kept in a place prn-
tected from the sun and rain and
where the mash will not become
damp ard mouldy. Keep the hoppers
open and filled every day in the year,
Sundays and holidays ineluded.

If the ingredients ofs this masn
are not at your local fecd store, you
can purchase same from any large
feed or poultry supply store in a near
by town or city. If vou do not know
the address of one of these dealers,
agk your agent or write thig office
where te order these feeds. Meat
gcraps can be ordered in differen:
sized asacks.

Green Feed,

To round out a properly balanced
ration, poultry must have an abund-
ance of green feed, This can be
supplied in the form of garden greens
cabbage, lettuce or which is much
better, access to a patch of rye or
oats near the poultry house. i

Have you a Poultry Club memher

in your home? 5




