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BYNOPSIS. breath My watersoaked garments ' AN n
3 and besvy shoes made swimming ak
thlhﬂont:g* most impossible, set I stroggled to : :

Is forced into
Casalen, bonchman of
. who Iz plotting to
and on from the
Fort 8. Louls, on the [inols
¥ur.  Adels had overhoard the plotiers
¥ shie had inberited s greut furtune
rom her father and they had kopt It
her. Harre and Cusslon learnad
of the girl's knowledge—thus Lhe mur-
tugpe and the hurvied depariure of Cas-
fon and & company for Fort St. Louls
hoe hride refuswes to share wiecping
quarters with her husband, She has
!‘hm one friend, young Rene IXArtigny.
& gulde. He is chary of helping her.
Chavet. the girl's uncle. one of the par-
iy, s found murdered,

—

Her only kin dead by a mur-
derer's hand, Adele feels more
alone in the world than ever.
Her husband’s jeulousy and ran.
| occr become pronounced, yet she
is strangely hopeful of getting
away from the man and from
|| her present circumstance in life.
Then comes death near to her.
How she barely escaped, why
she has more reasons than one
to be profoundly thankiul, is
told graphically in this install-
ment,

Following the discovery of Chevet,
imurdered, Cassion accuses D'Artigny
of the crime—but not in D'Artigny's
[presence.

CHAPTER Xil—Continued.

*True, so I did,” he sald at Inst
“They  were to depart before dawn.
The villaln 15 yonder—soee; well off
that farthest pelnt, and *tis too late to
overtike bim now, Bacre! there is
nuught for ua to do, that 1 see, but to
bury Hugo Chevet and go our woy—
the King's bosiness eannot wait.”

On the beach all wis in rendiness
ifor depnrture, and It was evident
enough that Moulin had already spread
fthe news of Chevel's murder among
Mhis vomrades. Casslon, however, per-
mitted the fellows little time for dis-
cusdjon, for ut his sharp ovders they
Hook their places In the canoes and
pushed off. The priest wans obliged
fto snssume Chevel's formoer position,
nnd I would gladly bave accompanied
him, but Cassion suddenly gripped me
lin his arms, and withont so much a8
i word, waded ont through the suorf,
mnd pot me down in Lls boat, clamber-
fing in himself, and shouting his orders
To the paddiers.

I think we were all of ns glad
wnough to get away., T know [ ant
gilent and motionless Just where he
phitced me and stored back across the
‘Wwidenlng water at the desoluty, dis-
anl scene.  How lonely and heartslok-
ening it was, those few log houses
mehingt the bl the binckened stumps
dittering the hillside, and the gloomy
forest beyond, The figires of n few
men were visible along the beach, and
once 1 saw n black-robed pricst emerge
ifrom the door of the mission house,
ani] sturt down the steep path,

The pleture slowly faded as we nd-
waneed, untll finaily the lust glimpse
of the log chapel disuppenred In the
baze, and we were plone on the mys-
tery of the great lake, gliding alang
f bare, uninhabited shore. 1 wos
aroused by the touch of Cassion’s hand
won my own ns It gragped the alde of
mlie canop.

“Adele” he sald, almost tenderly,
“Why should you be 20 serious? Quo-
maot we be friends?”

My eyes met his In surprise

“Friends, wonsleur!  Are we not?
IWhy do you address me llke that?'

“Because you treat me ns thongh 1
jwere o eriminal,” he sald earnestly|
“As 10 1 had done you an eévil in mak-
ing yon my wife. “I'wang wot 1 who
hiostened the matter, but La Barie,
"Tia not Just to condemn me unhoaml,
yet T have been patient and kind, 1

thought it might be that you loved
nnotlier—in  truth 1 fongined  that
Iy, ¥ had enst Lig gpell upon you:

yeb you surely ennnot eontipue to trust
that villain — the murderer of your
uneie”

“How know you that to be true?”
T asked,

“Becaunse there s no other aceonnt-
dpg for IL" e explalned steenly, “The
quarrel lnst evening, the early depar
ure before down—"

“At your orders, ‘monslour.”

“Ay, Lot the sergeant tells mpe the
#ellow was absent from the camp for
fwn hoties during the night; that In

[Even D'Artigny Kept Within Sight.

the moonlight e saw him come down
hlil. Bven if he did wot do the

. Kibed himself, he must huve dlscoyered

 body—yet he volced no alnem.”
L'win sllent, and my eyes foll from
faee to the green water.
™ “be bard to explain” he
“But be shall have a chance,”

f uA chanee! You will question bim;
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doubt the best thing 1 ean do will be
to say wothiog until we hold him gafe,
though 'tls bard to pretend with such
a villain."

He paused, as If hoping 1 might
spenk, and my silence angered bilm,

“Bah, if T had my wny the young
covkerel would face n file at our first
cawmp. - Ay! and it will be for you to
decide If Le does pot.

“What Is your meaning, monsieur?”’

“That I am tired of yonr play-aet-
ing; of your muking eyes at this fovest
dnndy behind my back, Sang dlen! 1
am done with all thts—do you henr?—
aud 1T bhave a grip now which will
make yoo think twice, my dear, before
You work dny more sly tricks on mp,
Sacre, you think me epsy, hey? 1 have
in my band so0," and he opened and
closed hls fingers “the
life of the Ind."

I had one glimpse of his face as he
leaned forward, and thers was a look
In it which made me shudder and turn
away. His was no jdle threat, nnd
whether the man truly loved me of
not, lis hatted of D'Artigny was suf-
ficlent for any cruelty.

I realized the danger, the necessity
for compromise, and yet for the mo-
ment T lncked power to speak, to ques:
tiom, fearful lest his demands would
be greater than 1 eould grant. [ had
no thonght of what 1 saw, and still
that which my eyes rested npon re-
muins pletured on my braln, the spar-
kle of sun on the water, the dlstant
green of the shore, the soldiers hud-
dled in the eanoe, the dark shining
bodles of the Indiung ceaselessly ply-
Ing the paddies, and beyond us, to the
left, another ennoe, cleaving the water
swiftly, with Pere Alloues’ face turne(l
toward us, as though he songht to
guess our conversation. T wns nroused
by the grip of Casslon’s hand.

“Well, my beauty,” he sald harshly,
“haven't T waited long enongh to learp
If 1t Is war or peace hetwoeen vs?”

I lnughed, yet I douhbt If he gained
any comfort from the expression of
the eyes which met his,

“Why I choose penee of course, mon-
sleur,” 1 answered, assuming n cnre-
lessness I was far from feellng, “Am
I not youit wife? Sorely youn remind
me of It often enough, so 1 am not
likely to forget; but I resent the in.
sitlt of your words, nor will yon ever
win favor from me by such methods.
I have heen frlendly with Sleor d'Artl-
gny, it Is true, but there Is nothing
hetween us.  Indeed no word hes
prassed my lips o bis presence 1 wonld
not be willing for you to hear. So
there 13 no ecanse for you to spare him
on my account, or rest his fate on any
action of mine*

“You will have naught to do with
the fellow?"

“There would he small chance If 1
wished, monsfenr; and do you sup-
pose [ would seck companlonship with
ong who had killed my uncle®'

*"Twould scarce seem so, yet 1
know not what yon belleve”

“Nor do T myself; yet the evidence
Is nll agalnst the man thas far. T con-
fess 1 shonld lke to hear s defense,
but I make you this pledge in nll honor
=1 will have no word with him, on
condition that you file po charges an-
til we nrrive at FPort 8. Louis

“AhI™ susplelously, “vou think he
has friends there to hold bim {nno-
cent”

“Why should 1, monsienr? Indeed,
why ghould T enre but to have justiee
lone? ['do not wish his Blond on your
liands, or to Imuglne that be ls con-
demuned hecanse of bis Criendship for
me ruther than any other erime. |
know not what friends the mnn Lns
ut the Rock on the lllinols. He was
of La Sall¢'s party, and they are no
longer In control. T Barre said that
De Bougla commantded that post, and
for all 1 know De Tonty nmd all his
men may have departed."”

“'Tis not altogether true, and for
that reason we are orilered to joln the
tompany, De Pangis has the right of
It under commission from La Barre,
but does not possess sutficient soldiers
to exercise authority, Lo Sualle’s men
remain loyal to De Tonty, and the In-
dinn tribes look to Wim for leadership.
Mon dien! it was reported o Queboc
that 12,000 wavages were living nbout
the fort—ay! and D'Artlgny salil he
doubted it vot, for the meadows were
covered with tepees—an De Baugis has
small chance to rle untll he has foree
behind himm, They say this De Tonty
Is of a fighting breed—the savages
enll bim the man swith the iron hand—
and so the two rule betwoen them, the
one for La Barre, and the other for
La Salle, and we go to give the gov-
fIMOr'E man more power,"”

“Yot have suffiolent force?"

“Unless the Iodians becooie howtile;
besgides there I8 to be an overland pars
ty later to join us In the spring and
Sleur de In Durantaye, of the regi-
ment of Carlgonn-8alllers Is ot the
Chieago portage, This I learned at
St Ignnce”

“Then it wonld seem to me, mon-
slour, that you could safely walt the
trial of D'Artigny untdl our arrival at
the fort, If he does not feel himwelf
suspected, be will make no effort to
encape, nud 1 give yon the pledge you
nak”

It was not altogether graclonsly
that he agreed to this, yot the man
could not refuse, and 1 was glad

suggestively,

enough to escape thus eanlly, for It

upon his Hps—a demand that 1 yleld
1o his mustery—Dbuot he wust have read
In my eyes n deflance be feared to
frout, for they were not uttered, "Twas
that he might have this very talk that
hie had found me place alone in his
cance, and I would bave respected
him wore had he dared to earry out
his desire. The coward In the man
was too upparent, and yet that very
cownnllce was proof of treachery.
What bhe hesitated to clalm boldly he
would attaln otherwise If be could, I
conld place no confidence in his word,
nor relisnce upon his honor,

CHAPTER XIII,
The Break of Storm.

We had no more pleasant weather
for days, the skies Leing overcust aund
the wind damp and ekl It did not
ralh, nor were the waves dangerous,
although choppy enough tn make pad-
diing tiresome and ditienlt,

A mist obgcured the view and com-
pelled us to cling elose to the shore
50 U8 to prevent becoming lost in the
smother, and as we dare not venture
to strike out boldly from polut to
polnt, we lost much time In eréep-
ing along the curves,

The canoes kept closer together,
never . venturing to become separated,
and the men statloned on watch in
the bows continually called to each
other ncross the tossing wulers o
guldance. HEven IVArtigny kept with.
In slght, and made eamp with os at
night, although he mnde no effort to
seek me, nor did I once detect that he
oven glaoneed in my direction. The

studied Indiference of the man pusz-\

zled me more than it angered, but I
belleved it was his consclousness of
gulit, ratler than any dislike which
cnuged his avoldnpee, In n way I
rejoleed ut his following thls course,
as. 1 felt hound by my pledge to Ons-
slon, aod bad no desire to further
aronse the jealousy of the latter, yot
[ remnined o woman, und consequent-
Iy felt & mensure of regret at Lelne
thug neglected and ignored.

I inl no knowledge of the date, nor
a viry clear conception of whers we
were, The night before we had eamped
at the mouth of a small stream, the
sturromnding forost growing down close
to the shore, and so thick as to be
almost Itopenetruble.  The men had
set up my tent so close to the water
the waves broke scarcely n foot away,
and the fre about which the others
clustersd for warmth wns but a few
yards distant,

Wrnpped In my blankets [ saw
[FArtigny emerge from. the darkness
ind ppproach Cosslon, who drew 4
mup from his belt pocket and spread
It open on the ground in the glare of
the fire. The two men bent over It,
tracing the lines with finger tips, evl-
dently determining thelr course for
the morrow. Then D'Articny made a
fesw notes on n serap of paper, urose
fo his feet and disappeared,

They had searcely exchanged a
ward, and the feellng of enmity be-
tween them was apporent.  Cagslon
snt qulet, the map sl open, and
stared after the younger man until he
vanlshed In the darkness. « The look
upon his face was not a pleasant one,

Impelled by a sudden impulse |
firose to my feet, the blanket still
tenped  about my  shoulders, and
the open space to the Qre,
m, hearing the gound of my ap-
proach, glaneed aronnd, his frown
changlng Instantly into a smile.

“Ah, quite nn adventure this™ he
sald, adopting n tone of pleasantry.
“The first time you have left your
tent, madame¥

“The first time 1 have felt desire to
do 80, 1 retorted. I feel curlosity to
examine your map."”

“And walted until T was nlone: 1
apprecinte the compliment,” and he
removed his hat In moek gallantry.
“There wns n time when yoo would
have come enrlier”

“Your sarcasm I quite unealled for,
You have my pledge relative to {he
Slenr I"Artigny, monsieur, which suf-
fices. If you do not care to give me
glimpse of your map, I will retire
ngalon”

“Ponfl do not be so ensily pricked,
I spoke in jest. Ay, look at the Pt
per, but the teacing 18 so poor 'tls no
Lietter thin a guess where we are, 8it
you down, madame, so the fire gives
Hght, nnd I will show yon our posi-
tlon the best T ean.'

“DId not D' Artlgny know "

“He thinks he does, but his memory
I not over clear, na he was only over
this course the once., "Tis bere be
hus put the mark, while my guees
would he a few leaguea beyond.”

I bent over, my eoyes seeking the
points indieated. 1 hnd seen the map
before, yet it told me HNttle, for 1
was unacenstomed to pueh study, and
the few polols, and strenms unmed
had no real meaning to my mind, The
only familinr term was Chleago Por-
tage, and | polnted to It with my
fingers.

“Is It there we leave the lake, mon-
wleuri”

“Ay; the rest will be rver work.
You see this stream? ‘Tla enlled the
Des Plaines, and lends Into the IIl-
nois. D'Artigny says It ls two miles
Inland, across a flat country, 'Pwan
Pers Marquette who pansed this way
fiest, but sinoe then many have tray-
ersed it. "Tis like to take us two days
to make the portage.”

is the Sieur d'Artigny. 'Tis little he
knows about It, lu wy Judgment, He
would have It thirty lengues yet, but
I make It we are ten leagues to the
sonth of where he pnts us. What, are
you going nlrendy? Faith, I had hopes
you might turty here 4 while yet, and
bold converse with me.”

I paused, in. no way tempted, yet
uncartaln, i

“Youn had some word you wished to
g4y, monsienr?™ /

“There are words enough If you
would listen™

“'Tis no fanlt of yours it I do not.
But not now, monsieur. It is late and
cold. We take the boats early and I
wonld rest while T can,”

He was on his feet, the map gripped
In his hand, but made no effort to
stop me, as 1 dropped him a curtsy,
and retreated. But he was there still
when I glanced back from out the
sifety of the tent, his forehend crensed
by # frown. When he finally turned
away the map was crushed shapeless
in his fingers,

The morning dawned somewhat
warmer, but with every promise of a
storm, threatening clouds hanging

above the water, sullen and menncing,
thelr edges fipped with Hghtning, The
roar of distant thunder came to our
enrs, yet there was no wind, and Cas-
glon decided that the clouds would
drift southward, and leave us safe
passnge along the shore, Hls eanoe
had been wrenehed in making landing
the evening before, and hod taken In
considerable water during the night.
This wans bafled out, hut the interlor
wis &80 wet and uncomfortable that 1
begered to be given place in nnother
hont, and Cassion consented, after I
had exhibited some temper, ordering
a solller In the sergeunt’s canoe to
exchnnge places with me,

We may have proceeded for half a
league, when a fog swept in toward
the land enveloping us in its folds,
although we were cloge enough to the
shore so na to keep silely together,
the word belng pnesed hack down the
line, and as we drew nearer 1 became
aware that IDFPArtigny's boat had
turned nbout, and he wius endeavoring
to Induce Casglon to go ashors and
make cnmp before the storm broke,
The Intter, however, was obstinnte,
clafming we were eclose etough for
safety, and finally, In angry volee, in-
#isted upon proceeding on our course.

DArtleny, evidently feeling argu-
ment useless, made no reply, but I
noticed he held back his paddles and
permitted Cassion’s canoe to forge
ahead, He must have discovered that
I was not with monstenr, for I snw
him stare Intently at ench of the other
canoes, as though to make sure of my
presence, shading his eyves with one
hand, a5 he peerad through the thick-
ening mist. This action evidenced the
first Intimation I had for days of lis
continued Interest In my welfare, and
my heart throbbed with sudden pleos
ure, Whether or not he felt some pro-
monition of dunger, he certalnly spoke
words of Instruction to his Indian pad-
dlers, and so manipulated his craft as
to keep not far distant, althongh slight-
Iy farther from shore, than the canoe
In which I siutt,

Cuselon hnd alrendy vanished in the
fog, which swept thleker and thicker
nlong the surfoce of the water, the
neprer hoats becoming mere Indistinet
shndows. Flven withln my own canoe
the faces of those about me appenred
gray and blurred, as the damp vapor
awept over us In denge clouds, 1t was
a4 ghastly scene, rendered more awe-
some by the ginre of lightning which
seemed to split the vapor, and the
sound of thunder reverberating from
the surface of the lake.

The water, n ghastly, greenish gray,
heaved bepeath, giving us lttle dif-
culty, yet terrifging In s suggestion
of sullen strength, aod the shore lne
wus barely discernible to the left as
we strugglod forward. What obstinacy
compelled Cassion to keep us at the
task I know not—perchance a diglike
to yleld to D'Artigny’s advice—hut the
rergeant swore to himself, and turned
the prow of our eanoe Inward, hug
glng the shore ns clogely as he dared,
his anxlous eyes searching every rift
In the mist. J

Yet, dark and drear as the day was,
we hnd no true wornlog of tho ap-
pronching storm, for the vapor eling-
ing to the water concenled from our
glght the clouds nbove, When it cume
It burst wpon us with mad ferocity,
the wind whirling to the nporth and
striking us with all the foree of three
bundred miles of open sen., The mist
wns awept away with that first fleree
gust, and we were struggling for life
In o wild turmoll of waters. [ had
but a glimpse of it—a glimpee of wild,
raging sen; of black, seurrying clouds,
50 close above I could almost reach
ont and teuch them; of dlmiy revealed
canoes flung nhout like chips, driving
before the blast.

Our own was horled forward like an
artow, the Indian puddiers working
like mad to keep stern to the wind,
their long hair whipping about, The
soldiers crouched In the bottom, cling-
Ing grimly to any support, thelr white
faces exhibiting the abasement of fear.
The sergeant ulone spoke, yelllng his
orders, 88 he wielded steering paddie,
his hat blown from his bead, Lis face
ghastiy with sudden terror, It was but
the glimpse of an Instant; then a'pad:
dle broke, the canos swung sldeways,
balnneed on the crest of lqﬂ" and

keep fuce above water. Two men had
reached the cance, and had somebow
found hold. Omne of these was an In-
dlan, but they were already too far
away to ald me, and in another mo-
ment had vanished in the white crest-
el waves, Not another of our boat's
craw was vlilhle, nor could T be sure
of where the shors liy. :

Twiee T went down, waves breaks
ing over me, and flinging me about
like a cork. Yet I was consclous,
though strangely dazed and hopeless,

I struggled. but more as If In a dream
than In reality. Somethlng black,
shapoless, scemed to sweep past me |
throuzh the water; it was borne hu,:hl
on f wive, and I Aong up my hands |
In protection; 1 felt myself gripped,
Hfted partally, then the grasp failed,
and 1 dropped back into the churning
water. The ennoe, or whatever else |
it wos, was gone, swept remorselessly |
past by the raging wind, but as 1
came up ngiin to the surface a hand
clasped me, dréew me close untll T had |
grip on a broad shoulder. |

Hevopd this 1 Enew nothing: with
the coming of help, the sense that I
wis no longer struggling unaided for
life In those treachicrous waters, all
strength and congelousness left mc.!
When 1 agnin awoke, dnzed, trem-|
bling, 4 strange blur before my eyes,
I was |lylng upon a sandy beach, with
n cliff towering above me, its \'rnsll

My Fingers Found Nothing to Cling
To.

tree-lined, and I could hienr the dash
of waves breaking not far distant. 1
endeavored to raise myself to look
about, but sank bock helpless, falrly
struggllng for breath, An nrm lfted
my head from the sand, nod 1 staved
into n face hending nbove me, at first |
without recallection.

Do you think now that bad
luck has left Adele, that her
husband Is gone forever and ||/
that her future Is to be a mat.
ter of her own choosing?

(ro B CONTINUED.) |
WHY WE STAND ON ONE LEG

Few Understand That the Involuntary
Action |s to Reat the Bones of
the Hips.

Noturallsts have distinguished us
from the higher anfmals by the fact
that ‘we stand upright on two logs,
But do we? Watch o erowd standing
uhout a strest orator, nnd see how
many are really standing on both logs, |
Or try yourself to stand on two 1(‘;:5.'
und see low soon you are ready to
full from fatigne,

The truth is we have not yet abso-
lutely nequired the wpright posltion |
aseribed fo us by the sclentists, Even |
In the army, where comfort 1s ajwuys |
sucrificed to trim appearance, the com- |
mand, "Stand at ease,” which allows |
the soldlers to throw one leg back and
prop themselves upon I, shows hnwl
Impossible n perfectly upright position
I8 to muintuin for any length of time.

Asg any angtomist will tell us, we are
still bullt very mueh like the monkeys,
Standing perfectly upright can only |
be done by a very complicated cross
strain, one set of muscles pushing for-
wird, nnother holding back, With ev-
ery movement we make a new adjust-
ment of these muscles takes ploce,

The trouble is all with our hip
bones.  Therefore, to  rest these
mugcles we place one of them at rest
by throwing one leg to one side, al-
lowing the other to do the work. When
one leg has rested suMciently, It tukes |
up the stralh and the other tukes n
spell. Nor does It matter how much
we strengthen our leg muscles by
wialking or other exercises, the poer-
fectly upright position 18 still a hard |
one to keep.

Find a Use for Cactl

Bince It has been practically demon-
strated that valoable gum and varnlsh
can be extencted from the desert enetl
of Arlzonn a refinery for the produce
tion of these materials has been ereet-
ed nt Mesa, In Salt river valley., One |
varlety of this plant ylelds bases for '
chewlng gum and for the manufacture
of rubber, Another varlety furnishes |
the principal Ingredient for varnish,
The crude gums are extructed In the
field and earrled to the refinery for
menufacture. The mochines for ex.
tracting the gum are moved from
place tw place, exhausting the supply
of eactl In fields severally of 20 miles

Demonstration
(By G. XL ‘.{‘mnmlﬁmi : 8

In Walworth county, Wisconsin, a
man who taught school for I3 years,
is farming a 40-acre farm with won-
derful success. F. F. Showers Is this
money-making teacher-farmer. Ho has
a berd of cowa that made him & net
profit of $72 & head in a year.

Read his suggestions and story:

“IJf you are thinking of jolning the
union so you will have but &n eight or
ten-hour working day, do not think of
trying to operate a small farm. To sue-
ceed In farming you must soc enjoy
your work that it becomes a pleasure
instend of a task.

“In fact, success in farming depends
upon the man who runs the farm, For
if he thinks enough of his problem he
will succeed no matter what lines of
farming he may pursue. Love and en-
joy your work, Study each of your
flelds to know its weaknesses and Its
posgibilities. Harvest your crops so
that you will receive the largest re.
turn from them., Give your herd a
chance. Produce, care for, and ralse
only the best.

Study Each Field.

“I study each field so that 1 know
what crop it will produce to best ad-
vantage. A farmer can do this on the
small fields. The farmer on the small
farm must utilize all the corners of
the farm. The returns from some
fields on a.small farm will be equal
to the wast2s upon many large farms.

‘40-ACRE PLOT WITHMUCH SUCCESS

To Succeed Farmer Must Enjoy His Work So That It Becomes
Pleasure Instead of Task—Study Each Field and Know Its
 Weaknesses and Possibiliti es — Secure Good Returns

From Alfalfa—Try to Make Each Cow Comfortable.

and 25 pounds of barley to the acre.
Decause of the thorough preparaiion of
the seed bed the barley yielded 40
bushels to the acre.

“Upon this fleld lnst year eight tons
of alfalfa hay were cut from every
acre. My profit was $98.40 an acre,
after deducting the interest on the land
at $200 an acre, the taxes, the cost of
plowing, disking, planting, fertilizing,
and g, besldes the expense of cut-
ting, tedding, raking, eocking, capping,
shaking out, and hauling the hay.

“In ocuring alfalfa to get the larg-
est return 1 cut the hay as soon as
the dew is off in the morning and start
tedding so that I can eock and cap the
hay in the afternoon. About three
o'clock the alfalfa is raked into wind-
rows, carafully cocked (not tumbled)
and then capped. I leave the hay in
the cocks from eight to ten days, de-
pending on the weather, (If neces-
gary to leave the hay In cock for sev-
eral days the cocks should be moved
about 80 as not to kill or weaken the
plants under them,) Then the cocks
are vpened up, but not scattered out,
and the hay placed in layers so that
the leavea do not become brittle and
rattle off. An hour or two later I be-
gin putting the hay In the mow. It Is
surprising how the alfalfa retains its
color until it is thrown out of the mow
in the following summer,

Business Principles.

“I {ry to run my farm as the best

business men run their businesses.

Grace Waterloo, Prize

“It my soil 8 acid, T use lime, If
my fleld is wet or poorly drained, I
tile it, A farmer can fertilize the fleld,
plow it, prepare the geed bed as it
should be prepared and get the soll
in the best condition for plant food
and the maintenance of the moisture,

“The farmer on a small farm must
rilse crops which are best adapted
for his sofl and from which the best
returns in milk, pork, beel, or what-
ever you have to market, ¢can be se-
cured. Often the surplus roughsge or
bay can be sold and feeds bought
which will produce more milk or meat
than this hay or roughage wounld have
done,

“I found that I could grow alfalla on
my farm and get good returna, I made
& study of the plant, found that it
needed o well-drained soil, and that it
raquired a well-prepared seedbed, I
knew that I had a well-drained soll
and that it wog necessary for me to
supply the seed bed. The farmers who
drove past, stared at me when I har-
rowed and harrowed the fleld I was
preparing for alfalfa. 1 went over the
ground cleven times until it was as
mellow ag a well-worked garden.

Inocutated Alfalfa Field,

“8weet clover was growing three or

four feet high along the roadside, so 1

Cow on Showers' Farm.

Most business men would not.foed
thelr cows hay just becauge it hap-
pened to be on hand if he could sell
that hay and buy other feed which
would produes more milk. Last vear
I gold $300 worth of alfalfa and pur-
chased feed valued at $296.95. 1 did
this sc I could have a balanced ration,
and I know my cows like a change in
feed.

“T try to make each cow as comfort-
able as possible, I give her soft bad-
ding, curry her, and speak to her kind-
ly. 1find that thesa iherease the divi-
dend from my milk palls,

"I make a difference In the amount
of feed I give to a cow welghing 1,000
pounds and one welghing 1,200 pounds,
Reagon shows me that although the
larger cow may not produce the larg-
¢st amount of buttorfat, more fecd is
required for her maintenance, This
food, of courge, will vary from the
kind of food fed for butterfat, I think
that tho secret of success or failure
In the dairy business lies in the worth
of the Individunl cow,

"I know it 18 possible and profit-
able to have one hesd of stock on
each acre. My sllo and alfalfa flelds
have belped me to unlock the gecret
of money-making on: the small farm.”

A few aeres well tilled often yleld

Feeding Time Among Poultry Flock.

inoculated my alfalfa field with the
soll In which the elover had been grow-
ing. ‘The stand did not satisfy mo, so
that when 1 planted my second feld
I fertilized the field before plowing
It in the fall, disking and harrowing
in the spring.

“My first fiold ylelded five tonm to
the acre, but it did not satisfy me,
I bought a lime sower and ground lime-
stone, and inoculated the soll from the
old field at the rate of 600 pounds of
soll to 2,000 pounds of ground lme.
stone. 1 sowed 20 pounda of alfalta

vastly more pleasure and profit than
do larger but lesa carcfully managed
farms, /

A sllo Is one of the most essentinl

things on the farm. You may thinlk
you can't afford a silo, but you can't
afford to be without one, A silo should
be a part of the permatent improve-
ments on overy farm. There is no
floubt as to ita advantages. It Is ab-
solutely essential for the economical
feeding of Mvo stock, and empecially
for the profituble production of milk
and basf,

PREPARATION TO AVOID RUST

Camphor Dissolved In Lard Is Recom-
mended for Bright Parts of Farm
Machinery.

ounca of eamphor dissolved In
pound of lard s a good

about 20 hours. Any excoess
may be rubbed off. The mixturs forms
o coating that will take & good polish
rubbed with a sofl cloth. Axle
greasn ls also excellent for keoping
plow bottamn from rusting and may
for the bright parts, Paint is

ventive, but hard to
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