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liEN Iig .Jim IlBetle venturil
1the alti.larelatly itnaeuous

0 prolwlitiiIon thalt mut|ch iet

wa, "rallther iwi'*aliar"" hle lit-

tie drea.etli' of, whaat it would

Slead to. Neither dill Lou
A*et one wh ian he ali r ihtedl that an-

chor ice itas even Lnore s.o, lor dlidl 'et- i
ties as he' laist•tlyv disagree.d, declhar-

IIg the very existenzce of such u forml
to be a bugaboo.

"Au' ye'd be tellin' me this." cried
Lota. "after the years ye've spint in
the lalid: An' we eatin' out the same
pIt this manya's the day!"

"ltut tihe( thing's agiu reaamsa." in-
sistedt liettles. "Look you, water' a
warmer tholau iee"-

"An' little the difference once ye
break through."

".lill it's warmer, because it ain't
froze. Al' you say It freezes on the
bott.om?"

"Only the anchor lep. lDavid; only
the anchor ie. Aln' have ye niver
drifted altong, the water clear as glass.
whin suddin. belike a cloud over the
sun, the maushly ice comes Iubblitn' up
an' up till frorn hank to bank an' bind
to bind it's drapin' the river like a
first snowfall':"

"I'nh hunh, more'n once when I took
a doze at the steerlin' oar. But it allus
come out the nlghest side channel an'
not buhblin' up an' up."

"But with niver a wink at the helm'"
"No, nor you. It's agin reason. I'1l

leave It to any man!"
Bettles appealed to the circle about

thie stove. but the fight was on be-
tween himself and Ion McFane.

"Reason or no reason. It's the truth
I'm tellin' ye. Last fall a year gone
'twas titka ('harley an' meself saw the
sight, drolpin' down the riffle yell re-
member below Fort Reliance. An' reg-
ular fall weather it was-the glint o'
the sun on the golden larch an' the
quakin' aspens, an' the glister of light
on Ivery ripple, an' beyand the winter
an' the blue haze o' the north comin'
down hand in hand. It's well ye know
the same, with a fringe to the river
an' the ice formin' thick in the eddies,
an' a snap an' sparkle to the air, an'
ye a-feelln' it through all yer blood,
a-takin' new lease of life with ivery

euck of it. 'Ti" then, me boy, the
world grows small an' the wandther-
lat/lays ye by the heels.

"bult Its meslt as wandthers. hA I
wa saylin', we a-paddlln', with nlver
a silU of Ice, bauri' that by the ed-
dies, when the InJia lifts his paddle
Im' slp eoat: 'Iam McFase, look ye
V IeOW do have I hsad, but ativer
.thou. to Wel As ye tn ew, lithe
ichar, I a.meseif alter crew art
breath l the Lad. s the asight was
aew. Then we drifted, with a bead
over ayther side, peerin' down through
the sparkly water, for the world like
the days I spint with the psarlers
watchin" the coral banks a-srowin' the
same as so many gardens under the
sea. There it was, the anchor ice,
eltngin' an' elusterin' to Ivery rock,
after the manner of the white coraL

"But the best of the sight was to
come. Just after clearln' the tall of
the rile the water turns quick the
color of milk, an' the top of it in wee
circles, as when the grqylin' rise in the
spring or there's a splatter of wet
from the sky. 'Twas the anchor lee
comln' up. To the right, to the lift,
as far as Iver a man cud see, the water
was covered with the same. An' like
so much porridge it was, sllekin' along
the bark of the canoe, stckln' like1
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gllluet toti. Pladdles. It's many's the
tinl I Ishot thie s•elfsame riffle before,
tan' it's many's the time after, but niv-
er a wink of tilhe same have 1 seen.
'Twas thll sight of a lifetime."

"Io tell:" dryly commented Bettles.
"I' ye think I'd lileve such a yarn?
I'd ruther say the glister of light'd
gollE .t sour eyes anl' the snap of the
air to your tlongue."'.

"'T'was ile owi eyes that behell It,
an' If Silka ('harley was here he'd be
the lutd to bla:'k ine."

"Itut facts is facts. an' thlley ain't no
gittin' rountld 'clie. It ain't in the na-

ture of thintgs for the water furtherest

away frollm the air to freeze first."
"li:lt me own eyes"-
"l)on't git hlt up over it." admon-

ishledl I'ttletis t•s the quick ('cltic anger
.begaL to Ilnouilt.

"'Th1en yer notl after belairn' me?"
"eon'e you're so blamed forehandled

about it. no. I'd b'lleve nature first
ailt' flts.'"

"I. it the lie ye'd Ite givin' me?"
threatened LIon. "Ye'd better be ask-
in' that Siw;ish wife of yours. I'll lave
it to her, for the truth I spake."

Bettles flared up in sudden wrath.
The Irishman had unwittingly wound-
eld hiti. for his wife was the half

bre'ed dauighter of a Russian fur trad-

er, marri'ed to him in the Greek mis-
siol oEf .Iulatolt, a thousand miles r so)

down the Yukon. thus being of much

highelr cas':lte than the common 8lwash.
or native, wife. It was a mere north-

land nuance, which h:ne but the north-
land adventurer may understand.
"I1 reckon you kin take it that way,"

was his delilberate affirmation.
The next instant Lon MeFane had

stretched him on the floor, the circle
was broken up. and half a dozen men
had stepped between.

Bettles came to his feet, wiping the
blood from his mouth. "It hain't new,
this takin' an' payin' of blows. an'
don't you never think that this will be
squared."

"An' niver in me life did I take the
lie from mortal man." was the retort
courteous. "An' it's an avll day I'll
not be to hand waitin' an' willin' to
help ye lift yer debts, barrin' no man-
ner of way."

"Still got that 88-55?"
Lon nodded.
"But you'd better sit a more likely

caliber. Mine'li rip holes through you
the sise of walnuts."

"Niver tear. It's me own slugs smell
their way with soft noses, an' they'll
spread like deapacks against the com-
in' out beysad. As' wbsmda I have the
pieassur et waitin' ea ye? 'h watsr
bole's a strikln' locality."

"'Tain't bad. Jest be there t a
hour, an' you won't set long o my
comis'."

Both men mittened and left the poet,
their ears closed to the remonstrances
of their comrades. It was such a little
taing, yet with such men little this,
nourished by quick temper and stub-
born natures, soon blossomed into big
things. Besides, the art of burning to
bedrock still lay in the womb of the
future, and the men of Forty Mile,
shut in by the long arctic winter, grew
high stomarhed with overeating and
enforced idleness and became as Irrita-
ble as do the bees in the fall of the
year when the hives are overstocked
with honey.

There was no law in the land. The
mounted police was also a thing of the
future. Each man measured an of
aense and meted out the punishment.

Inasmuch as It affected himself. Rare- '
ly had combined action been necessary. V
and never in all the dreary history of tl
the camp had the eighth article of the I1
Decalogue been violated. ti
Iig Jim Belden called an impromptu a

lmeeting. Scruff Mackenzie was placed
as temporary chairman and a meslen- B
ger dispatched to solicit Father Ron- y
Stau's good ot8ies. Their position was o
paradoxical, and they knew It. By the a
right of might could they interfere to I
prevent the duel, yet such action, while c
In direct line with their wishes, went
counter to their opinions. While their a

rough hewn. obsolete ethics recognized s
the individual prerogative of wiping h
out blow with blow, they could not a

I beat to think of two good comrades I
isuch as Bettles and Mc'Fane meeting Ih
in deadly battle. Deeming the man a
who would not fight on provocation a t
dastard, when brought to ,the test it e
seemed wrong that he should fight. v
But a scurry of moccasins and loud t

cries, rounded off with a pistol shot. I'
Interrupted the disussion. Then the t
storm doors opened and Malemute Kid c
entered, a smoking Colt's in his hand
and a merry light In his eye.

"I got hitn." lie replaced the empty

shell and added. "Your dog, Scruff."
"Yellow Fang?" Mackenzie asked. t
"No; the lop eared one."
"The devil! Nothing the matter with I

him."
"Come out and take a look."
'"That's all right, after all. Guess

he's got 'em too. Yellow Fang came
back this morning and took a chunk I
out of him. and came near to making
a widower of me. Made a rush for a
Zarinska. but she whisked her skirts t
in his face and escaped with the loss I
of the same and a good roll in the

bu dI ret vih fr.anf .Sha e a

-'w Y.. .hs Isk M tha
again. Ugsp he awdent ens hase.
Lost any yY'rnef?'

One, the best one so the pack-shoo.
kAnum. Started amauck this mornia.
but didn't get very far. Ran foul of

tered him all over the street. And now
two of them are loose and raging mad.
So you see he got his work in. The
dog census will be small In the spring
it we don't do something.

b"Ohft, dettls at Lnd McFane hadt
an argument, sad they'll he down by

Andthe water hole m a few t utea to

plan was explained, and they prom-

sed to follow his lead Implicitly.
"So you see," he concluded, "we do

not actually take away their privilege
of ighting. And yet I don't believe
they'll fight when they see the beauty

of the rscheme. Life's a game and men
the gamblers. They'll stake their whole

pile on the oneichance a theusand.
Take away that one chance and they
won't play."

He turned to the man in charge,

of the post. "Storekeeper, weigh out
three tathoms of your best half inch

manila."
"We'll establish a precedent which

will last the men of Forty Mile to the
end of time." he prophesied. Then he
coiled the rope about his arm tad led

his followers out of doors, Just in tims
to meet the preincipals.

"What danged right'd be to fetch
my wife in ?' thundered Bettles to

the soothing overtures of a friend.
" 'Twa'n't called for," he concluded de-
cdisvely. " 'Twa'n't called for," he re-
iterated again and agan pacling up
and down and wating for Loen Me-

Fa•e.
And ln McFane-his face was beht

and tongue rapid as he flamated i-
surrection in the tace of the chnrec.
"Then, father," he cried, "It's with a
aisy heart Ill roll in me flamy blank-
eta, the broad of me back on a bed of
coels. Niver shall it besaid L Me-

Vane took a lie 'twixt the teeth with-
out iver liftin' a hand! An' I'll not
ask a blessin'. The years bare been
wild, but it's the heart was in the
risht plac"

"But it's not the heart, Los," inter-
posaed Pather Rtbeau; "It's pride that

bids you forth to slay your fellow

"YeT Frlach," Lon replied, and the,

tuarning to leave him, "An' will ye ayI ma s if the luek is agatnst mar'
But the riest smiled, thrust his mae-

,asined feet to the fioe and went out
upon the white breast of the sls--t
river. A packed trail the width of a
sitee inch sled led out to the w ater
he. On either sMie lay the deep, soft
snow The men trod in sainglae al
witheut eonveraton, and the black
stoled priest oin their manlt gave to the

la day in whtch the sky. lesd
with heavinss, drew eleoser t the
earth, ald the menury s uhM the =

wonted isvel ot U belew. but these

was no cheer In the warmth. There o
was little air In the upper strata, and fi

the clouds hung motienless, giving sul- ti
len promise of an early nowlfalL And h
the earth, unresponsive, made no prep- I
aration, content In its hibermation. tl

When the water bole was reached o
Bettles. having evidently reviewed the u
quarrel du ing the silent walk, burstl
out in a tfinal "'Twa'n't called for," o
while Lon McFane kept grim silence. 14
Indignation so choked him that he s
could not speak. t

Yet deep down, whenever their own s
wrongs were not uppermost, both men t
wondered at their comrades. They d
had expected opposition, and this tacit r
acquiescence hurt them. It seemed a
more was due them from the men they
had been so close with, and they felt d
a vague sense of wrong, rebelling at
the thought of so many of their broth- e
ers coming out, as on a gala occasion. e
without one word of protest, to see
them shoot each other down. It ap-
peared their worth had diminished in
the eyes of the community. The pro- t
ceedings puzzled them.

"Back to back, David. An' will it I
Sefifty paces to the man or double
e quantity?"
"Fifty," was the sanguinary reply,

grunted out, yet sharply cut.
But the new manila, not prominent-

ly displayed, but casually coiled about
Malemute Kid's arm, caught the quick
eye of the Irishman and thrilled him
with a suspicious fear.

"An' what are ye doin' with the .
rope?" I

"Hfurry up!" Malemute Kid glanced
at his watch. "I've a batch of bread in
the cabin, and I don't want it to fall.
Besides, my feet are getting cold."

The rest of the men manifested their
impatience in various suggestive ways.

"But the rope, Kid? It's bran' new.
an' sure yer bread's not that heavy It
needs raisin' with the like of that?"

Bettles by this time had faced around.
Father Roubean, the humor of the sit-
uation just dawning on him, hid a
smile behind his mittened hand.

"No, Lon: this rope was made for a
man." Malemute Kid could be very
impressive on occasion.

"What man?"' Bettles was becom-
ing aware of a personal interest.

"The other man."
"An' which is the one ye'd mane by

that?"
"Listen, Loe, and you. too, Bettles.

We've been talking this trouble qf
yburs over, and we've come to one
conclusion. We know we have no
right to stop yer llghting"-

"True for ye, ma lad!"
-- "and we're net going to, but th!s

much we can dW and shall do-make
this the only detd i the history of
Forty Mile, set as esample for every
che-cha-qua that eomes up or down
the Yukon. The man who escapes
killing shall be haed to the nearest
tree. Now, go iebsdl"

Lan smiled dilMMly; then his face
lighted up. "Plae her of, David-Afty
paces--wheel a' anver a cease Aria'
till a lad's down or good. Tis their
hearts '1 str let them do the deed.
an' it's well y slim know it for a
true Yankee Mt"

He started wl a peaned grin on
his face, but MM e Kid halted him.

"Lea, We 6 WhIn since ys aet
knew m.•'

"lee dear maest Iruse Mh wos"
"And save tyes me alN that time

known me to reak my word or heard
of me breaking Mt"

Both men shook their heads, striving
to fathom what ay beyond.

"Well, then, what do you think of a
promise made by me?"

"As good as year beed," from Bet-
ties.

"The thing to satsly sing yer hopes
of heaven by," promptly Indorsmed In
SMeFane.

"Listen. I, Malamute Kid, give youSmy word-and p hya know what that
Smeans-that the man who is not shot

rtrches cbce within ten minutes att-

er tbhe shboothig." He s eppedhack as
SPilate might have done ater washtig

his hands.
A pause and a slkaene came over the

mea of Forty Mile. The sky draew stiul
I closer, sending down a crystal lght
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of frost-little geometrie designs pI
feet, evanescent as a breath, yet des-
tined to exist till the returning san
had covered halt its northern journey.
Both men had led forlorn hopes in
their time-led with a curse or a jest
on their tongues and in their souls an
unswerving faith in the God of chanceo
But that merciful deity had been shut
out from the present deal. They stud-
led thl face of Malemute Kid. but they
studied as one might the sphinx. As
the quiet minutes passed a feeling that
speech was incumbent on them began
to grow. At last the howl of a wolf
dog cracked the silence from the di-
rection of Forty Mile. The weird sound
swelled with all the pathos of a break-
ing heart. then died away in a long
drawn sob.

"Well. I'll he dangpd.' Bettles turn-
ed up the collar of his mackinaw jack-
et and stared about him helplessly.

"It's a gloryus game yer runnin',
Kid." cried ln McFane--"all the per-
centage to the house an' niver a bit to
the man that's buckin'! The devil
himself 'd niver tackle such a cinch,
and d- if I dor'

There were chuckles, throttled In
gurgling throats, and winks brushed
away the frost which rimmed the eye-
lashes as the men climbed the ice
notched bank and started across the
street to the post. But the long howl
had drawn nearer, invested with a new
note of menace. A woman screamed
round the corner. There was a cry of
"llere he comes!" Then an IndianSboy, at the head of half a dozen fright-
ened dogs, racing with death, dashed
into the crowd, and behind came Yel-
low Fang,. a bristle of hair and a flash
of gray. Everybody but the Yankee
fled. The Indian boy had tripped and
fallen. Bettles stopped lung enough to
grip him by the slack of his furs, then
headed for a pile of cordwood already
occupied by a number of his comrades.
Yellow Fang, doubling after one of the
dogs, came leaping back. The fleeing
animal, free of the rabies, but crazed
with fright, whipped Bettles off his
feet and fashed on up the street.
Malemute Kid took a flying shot at
Yellow Fang. The mad dog whirled a
half air spring, came down on his back,
then, with a single leap, covered half
the distance between himself and Bet-
tles.

But the fatal spring was intercepted.
Lon McFane leaped from the woodpile.
countering him in midair. Over they
rolled, Lon holding him by the throat
at arm's length, blinking under the
fetid slaver which sprayed his face.
Then Bettles, revolver in hand and
coolly waiting a chance, settled the
combat.

""'Twas a square game, Kid." Los
remarked, rising to his feet and shak-
ing the snow from out lhs sleeves,
"with a fair percentage to meself that
bucked it."

That night while Lon McFane sought
the forgiving arms of the church, in the
direction of Father Roubean's cabin,
Malemute Kid and Seruff Mackenste
talked long to little purpose.

"But would you," persisted Macken-
sle, "supposing they had fought?

"Have I ever broken my wordy
"No, but that lsn't the poaint A-

t swer the qustlon. Would your"

Malemate KIU straightened up
"leama Ie. bees asking mselt tbat
-ie -es evei sAes and"-
"Well"
I "Well, as yet I have't toud thes am

I swer."

The German Dye Trade.
American manufacturers not only

have met the domestlec demandS for
aniline dyes hitherto supplied exclu-
sively by Germany, but are building a
s rapidly growing export trade. A state.
ment by the bureau of foreign and do-
mestle commerce says the United
States, the only country to aeecomplish

t the feat, has succeeded in establisldng
t since the war began a successtul n

. dustry capable tof meeting the color re-
Squigremests of its ow manufatacturers
Sof textiles, paper, palnts, leather,

straw, nks, stai, varnishe and
e waxes, and tof hadlag orders rom
I abroad. Exports now are being made
t at the ramt of $4 Tl68 annually.

SILAGE IS SUPERIOR WINTER COW FEED

SPLENDID TYPE OF JERSEY COW FOR DAIRY.

(Prepared by the United States Depart- In
ment of Agriculture.) lo

Silage is a splendid winter feed par-
ticularly adapted for dairy cows. In
many sections silage has come to be fE
the dairy farm's main reliance for at
cows, for it is the best and cheapest ti
substitute for fresh grass. While the ft
real foied and nutritive value of silage tb
Is not great, about three-fourths of its ci
total weight being water, it is succu-
lent and palatable. It contains a large u
amount of carbohydrates in proportion
to the protein and will give best re- H
sults when fed with some other feed
richer in dry matter and in protein.
As a feed containing a large amount of
water in tae form of natural plant
Juices, it is easily digested and serves
the useful purpose of keeping the o
whole system of the animal In good
condition. A silage-fed animal is rare-
ly troubled with digestive disturbances.
the coat is noticeably sleek anod soft.
and the skin is plplle. No rough feed
is more palatable than good corn silage.
which is of great importance in feed-
ing dairy cattle as it induces a large
consumption and stimulates the secre-
tion of digestive juices.

Feeding Leguminous Hay.
Leguminous hay such as clover, cow

peas or alfalfa should be fed In combl-
nation with silage. These will tend to
correct the deficencies of the silage in
dry matter, protein and mineral con- tl
stituents. A ration of silage and, say, I
alfalfa hay alone is satisfactory, how- 11
ever, only for cows which are dry or t
giving only a small amount of milk and I
for eitters and bulls. Cows ia fall I
milk require some comeentrated feed I
In addition to hay and llege, as they i
cannot consume enough ot these feeds t
to keep up a large Sow at milk nd i
malantaln body weight.

Amoent to Fee t
The amount of allage to feed a row [

will depend upon the capacity of the
animal to onsum.e fee She should
be fed as much as she will dean Up
without waste when eeumlag it
with her hey and grals. Riaiser lw.
er the amount unti the proper sam-
tity Is asertaaned. Generally Spehing,
a good eow shoukl be fed just sort of
the limit ea her appetite. If she a
fuses any of her feeod it aaid be a -
dseed at oats. The mel breeds wil
eat 25 or 0 pounds per day; the s arl
breeds 40 or more; and the medIum-
sled ones amounts varying betwm. I

Ironclad directions to feeding eows1
eannet be given. In general however. 1
they should be supplied with all the
roughage they will dsan sp with pali 1
In proportion to butterfat peedad• 1
The bay will ordinarily range etwesht
5 and 12 pounds per row per day when
fed In connection with ilaga. For el-
Ssteina 1 pound at concentrates for each

4 pounds at milk predced will prove
about right. For Jerseys 1 pound fir
each 3 pounds o< milk or les will eom
nearer meeting the rerements. Th
grain for oter breeds will vary be-
tween these two acording to the quel-
nty at milk produced. A go od rule
to feed seven times as mach pall as
there is butterfat produced.

The following rations have been
found satisfactory:

For a .1,00pound eow yieldag 40
pounds at milk teting 3.5 per ent:

wll e .........................................w-
Cloverwowp, or alfalfa hey ...........
Oraln miature ................................

For the same cow yielding 20
pounds at 3.5 per seat ailk:

iage- o -.......-...................e)- .
Clover, eewpen, er al al Meg ........... I
Orals mixture ............................... s

For a 900-pound cow yielding 3
pounds at 5 per cent milk:

s age .--......................................
Clover, owpe or alfal ay ..........
Orain mixture ..............................U

For the same cow yieldlag 15 peds
tl 5 per aent milk:

Vlov eewepa, rllAi bhr ..........
Grain mixture ............................... -

A pgood graln mlture to he used ti a
rntlon wahclh Lnrde alge.asd m
mrtt t lg•malss hey in crepsed
at:

Whent brea .............------- ,2.......
I..** e me l estewseal ms......

In case the hey ead in net at i
l nd mame ot the ears rop nmr -"
-l by lpaed r eatemend mea•l.
In many insteanes brewef bled
grp e or crshel eats may M Ipre•-
Iy subsitated r the brea ead etem-

times glte predet e rn r eed
edvaue ino plee thranee al menlo,

TImna Pal,
Te • am • fd Mise1 a dirur

frtaealkl wo at Iet mri a mem

beri e milking. d reim a ly be
fre milk the ae. sads. may pamteemg the eow% b*el h tihe

Sthae milk may sees --ls dire be the mle i. oe ether heand t fee i dma e. -
sedme will hve been s w aN he
a•ne! st milkin haur. aegs in -

l itwele a. -s -e in le *r pain

gag g m ia

lag about salage that will impair the
health of the animals.

Feeding Frozesn 81age.
Frozen silage must be thawed before

feeding. If it is then given lamedl-
ately to the cows before decomposi-
tion sets in no harm will result front
feeding this kind of silage; neither is.
the nutritive value known to be
changed in any way.

USEFUL WHEELED PIG CHUTE

Handy Loading Device Can Be Put
Together by Aid of Pair of

Old Mower Wheels.

Get a couple of old mower wheels
or other strong wheels that will stand
up under the load of the weight of a
few hundred pounds of live hogs. On

Wheeled Pig Chute.

these wheels bulld a hog chute. seuh as
is shown here, and you will always
have a handy loadlag device and one
that can be pulled around over the
place wherever it Is needed. This. i
better than building a permanent load-
lag chute near the bog lots, ro the
permanent chute may be some distaace
from the pens where the bogs are to
be loaded. If so, the wheeled chute
can be pulled over and set in place sad
the wagons backed into place to as
elve the load.

FEED FOWLS SPROUTED OATS
ir*a Farmer a Reo es rmI Rsm.

asn About @Que-hiirO Sgsees
Laying of Mens

Oledi the hems mes a day all th
spre te eats they want t o rt, wt
Is about a agsare lach spaOtm glui
sand roots, eables me - p rede thes
prals ratios about eamtird amdi ash
by elfecting a aving Isa Mghples(
gram. Oat sprouts eam • predae a
about 2 to 25 cts per bu•hel. wMfeI the price of wheat I. about U per

Sbeket. It s also remarkable hew
Ia sprouted eats slauece the laying aI the bes. A chag othis respect ea

be notied withis a few dae y aftr
I sprouted eats have been fl.

INDICATES GO60 LAYING HE
Larg ght ed COsb is e rChaWee.

the Wook Im srem

one o th e •bracterll•cs a a gee
laylng ben sLa larg eemb TheI e
timers used to say, "the bigger the
comb, the better the layer," mad there
is a great deal ttruth s nt.
the large comb t the black Marm,

ne at ar very best layers, ad thae
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