e~ 7" thought to see! As ye know, Sitka
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7 HEN Big Jin Belden ventured |

the  appuarently InoC s
t prope=ition  that much lee
[:r_ hd} was “ruther peconliar™ hie lit-
Tooge™ 1l dreamed of what it would
L__J lead ton Neither oid Lon |
Modune when he atlirmued that an-
chur bee wus even more il Baet-
tes as he justantly di , techie-

Ing the very existence of
to be s bhuguboo,

“An” ye'd be tellin® me this,™ cried
Lon, “after the years ye've spint in
the land! An’ we eatin® out the same |
pot this many's the day!”

“But the thing's
Elstenl  Detles. “Laook
warmer than ee”—

“Au’ little the difference
break througsh”

#*xiill wWHarmer, it ain't
froze. An' you say It freezes on the
bottom ™

“Ouly the anchor jce, only
the anchor ice An' niver
drifted along, the water clear as glass,
whin suddin, belike a cloud over the
sun, the mushy ice comwes bubblin® ap
an' up till fromm bank to b an’ bLindd
to hind it's drapin’ the river like al
first snowfall?”

“Unh hunh, more'n once when 1 took
a doze at the steerin’ oar.  But it allus
cote out the nighest side channel an’
not bubiblin® up an’ ap.”

“But with niver a wink at the helm*”

“No, nor you. It's agin reason. 'l
leave it to any man!™

Bettles appealed to the ecircle about |
the stove, but the fight was on be- |
tween himself and Lon McFane.

“Reason or no reason, it's the frulhi
I'm tellin® ye. Last fall a year gone |
"twas Bitka Charley an® meself saw the
gight, droppin’ down the ritle ye'll re- |
member below Fort Relinnee.  An' reg- |
ular fall wenther it was—the glint n'|
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. 1t's well ye know |
the same, with a fringe to the river
an' the fce formin' thick in the eddies,
an' a snap an' sparkle to the air, an'
Fe a-feelin' it through all yer blood,
a-takin® new lease of life with ivery
suck of it. "Tis then, me buy, the
world grows small an’ the wandther-
lust lays ye by the heels.

“But it's meself as wandthers. As 1
was sayin’, we a-paddlin’, with niver
a sign of ice, barrin' that by the ed-
dies, when the Injin lifts his paddle
an' sings out: ‘Lon McFane, look ye

below! 8o have I beard, but niver

such u furin

reason,”  in-
you, water's

nin

once  ye

it's becanse

Pavid
have

ye

Charley, llke meself, niver drew first
‘breath in the land. So the sight was
new, Then we drifted, with a head
over ayther side, peerin’ down through |
the sparkly water, for the world like
the days 1 spint with the peéarlers,
watchin® the coral banks a-growin’ the
same as so many gardens under the
sea. There it was, the anchor ice,
clingin' an' clusterin’' to ivery rock,
after the manner of the white coral.
“But the best of the sight was to
come, Just after clearin’ the tail of
the riffle the water turns quick the
color of milk, an' the top of it in wee
circles, as when the graylin' rise in the
spring or there's a splatter of wer |
from the sky. 'Twas the anchor lce |
comin’ up. To the right, to the lift, |
as far a8 iver a man cud see, the water
was covered with the same. An' lke
so much porridge it was, slickin® along

‘1'S.‘ﬂ“’.‘l"ﬂlﬂ!l‘lﬁ(ﬂ'ﬂ“ﬁ(l‘l.C.CMM

el to the paddles, It's many's the
time 1 shot the selfsame riflle before,
an' it's many’s the time after, but niv-
er a wink of the same bave 1 seen.
"Pwas the sight of a lifetime”

“Dio tell dryly commented Bettles,
“Ir ve think 1I'd Wihieve such & yarn?
I'd ruther say the glister of light'd

gone to your eyes an' the snap of the
Awir to your to i

““Pwas me own eyes that beheld Bt
an' it Sitka Charley was here he'd be
the lad ro Lack me™

“But facts is facts, an’ they ain’t no
gittin® roumd “em. It ain’t in the na-
ture of things for the water furtherest
awiay from the aie to freeze tiest”

“Hut me own eyes™

“Pon't git het up over " admon-
isludl Diertles as the quick Celtie anger
becun to mount,

“Then yer not after belavin®' me?

“Senee you're so blnmed forehuanded
about it, po. 1I'd b'lleve nature first
un’ faers™

“1s it
threatened FLon.
i that Siwash wife of yours.

the lie y¢'d he givin® me?”
“Ye'd better be nsk-
I'll lave
it to her, for the truth 1 spake.”

Bettles flared up in sudden wrath,
The Irishmwan had unwittingly wouml-
ed  him, his wife was the half
breed daughter of a Russian fur trad-
er, married to him in the Greek mis-
sion of Nulate, a thousand mwiles or so
down the Yulkon, thus being of much
hicher caste than the common Siwnsh,
or uative, wife. It was a mere north-
land nuance, which none bhut the north-
land adventurer may uuderstand.

*] peckon you kin take it that way,”
was his deliberate atlirmation.

The next Instant
stretehed him on the tloor, the circle
was broken up, and half a dozen men
had stepped hetween.

Betties came to bis feet, wiping the
blood from his mouth. *It bain’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 avil day I'll
pot be to hand waitin® an’ willin® to
help ye lift yer debts, barrin’ no man-
ner of way.”

“g2rill got that 38-557"

Lon nodded,

“Hut you'd better git a more likely
caliber, Mine'll rip holes through you
the size of walnuts.”

“Niver fear. It's me own slugs smell
their way with soft noses, an' they'll
spread like flapjacks against the com-
in' out beyand. An' when’ll I have the
pleasure of waitin' on ye? The water
hole's a strikin' locality.”

“"Tain’t bad. Jest be there in an
hour, an' you won't set long on my
comin'.”

Both men mittened and left the post,
their ears closed to the remonstrances
of their comrades. It was such a little
thing, yet with such men little things,
nourished by gquick tempers 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 stomached 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-

for

the bark of the canoe, stickin' likegense and meted out the punishment,

|

ymu}mmlum

The Next Instant Lon McFane Stretched Him on the Fleor.

|
Lon MeFane had |

| “What danged right'd he to fetch
| my wife in?' thundered Bettles to
|t1u- soothing overtures of a friend.
| «*Pwa'n't called for,” he concluded de-
| cigively, “'"Twa'n’t called for,” he re-

| and tongue rapid as he flabnted in-

| inasmuch as it affected himself. Rare-
Iy had combined action been necessary,
and never in all the dreary history of
the camp had the eighth article of the
Diecalozue been violated,

Big Jim Belden called an Impromptuo |
meeting. Seruff Mackenzie was placed |
as temporary chairman and a messen-
wer dispatehed to solicit Father Rou- |

beau's good offices, Their position was | out in a tinal “"Twa'n't called for,” | out from the present deal.

paradoxical, and they knew it. 2y the
right of might could they interfere to
| prevent the duel, yet such action, while |
in direct line with their wishes, went
conuter to their opinions.  While their
ronteh bewn, obsolete ethics recognized
the individual prerogative of wiping
| out blow with blow, they could uot
hear to think of two good comrades |
st ns Bettles and McFane meeting |
in deadly battle.  Iweming the m-.lu|

dasturd, when brought to the test it
seemed wrong that he should tight.
But a scurry of moccasins and loud

interrupted the diseussion,  Then the |
storm doors opened and Malemute Kid |
entered, n smoking Colt’s in his hand |
and a merry light in his eye. |
“1 got hifn.” He repluesd the empty
shell and added, “Your dog, Seruff.”
“Yellow Fang?* Mackenzie asked.
“No; the lop eared one.”
| *“The devil! Nothing the matter with
him.” |
“Come out and take a look.” |
“That's all right, after all. Guess |
he's ot "em too. Yellow FPang came |
baek this morning and took a elunk |
out of him and came near to making
| a widower of me. Mnde a rush for
| Zarinska, but she whisked her skirts
in his face and escaped with the loss |
| uf the same and a goowd poll in the

«“We'll Establish a Precedent.”

snow. Then he took to the woods
again. Hope he don't come back.
Lost any yourself?"

“One, the best one of the pack—8hoo-
kum. Started amuck this morning,
but didn't get very far. Ran foul of
Ritka Charley’s team, and they scat-
tered him all over the street. And now
two of them are loose and raging mad.
S0 you see he got his work in. The
dog census will be small in the spring
if we don't do something.”

“And the man census tvo.”

“How's that? Whose In trouble
now?"

“Oh, Bettles and Lon McFane had
an argument, and they'll be down by
the water hole in a few minutes to
settle it.”

The incldent was repeated for his
benefit, and Malemute Kid, accustom-
ed to an obedience which his fellow
men never falled to render, took charge
of the affair. His quickly formulated
plan was explained, and they prom-
Ised to follow his lead implicitly,

“8p you see.” he econcluded, “we do
not actually take away their privilege
of fighting. And yet I don't believe
they'll fight when they see the beauty
of the scheme, Life's a game and men
the gamblers. They'll stnke their whole
plle on the one chance in a thousand.
Take away that one chance and they
won't play.”

He turned to the man in charge
of the post. “Storekeeper, welgh out
three fathoms 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 be
cofled the rope about his arm and led
his followers out of doors, just in time
to meet the principals.

iterated again and again, pacing up
and down and walting for Lon Me-
Fane.

And Ton McFane—hls face was hot l

surrection in the face of the church, ]
“Then, father,” he erled, “it's with an
alsy heart I'll roll In me flumy biank-
ets, the broad of me hack on a bed of
coals. Niver ghall it be said Lon Me-
Fane took a le 'twixt the teeth with-
out iver liftin' a hand! An’ I'll not
ask a blessin'. The years have been
wild, but it's the heart was in the
right place.”

“But it's not the heart, Lon,” inter-
posed Father Roubeau; “it's pride that
bids you forth to slay your fellow
m.n-"

“Yer Frinch.,” Lon replied, and then,
turning to leave him, “An’ will ye say
g mass if the luck is against me?"

But the priest smiled, thrust his moe-
casined feet to the fore and went out
upon the white breast of the silent
river. A packed trall the width of a
sixteen inch sled led out to the water
hole. On either side lay the deep, soft
gnow., ‘The men trod in single file
without conversation, and the black
stoled priest in thelr midst gave to the
function the solemn aspect of a funeral
It was a warm winter's day for Forty
Mile—a day in which the sky, filled
with heaviness, drew closer to the
earth, and the mercury sought the un-

| smile behind his mittened hand.

| man."”
| impressive on oecasion,

wonted level of 20 below. But there

was no cheer in the warmth. There |
was little air in the upper strata, and
the clouds hiung motionless, giving sul-
len promise of an early snowfall. And
the earth, unresponsive, made no prep- |
aration, content in its bibernation. i
When the water hole was reached |
Bettles, having evidently reviewed the |
quarrel du ing the silent walk, burst!

while Lon McFane kept grim silence. |
Indignation 8o choked him that he|
could not speak. |

Yet deep down, whenever their own |
wrings were not uppermost, both men |
wondered at their comrades. They
had expected opposition, and this tacit |
acquiescence hurt them, It seemed
more was due them from the men they
had been so close with, and they felt |
a vague sense of wrong, rebelling at |

| who would not fight on provoeation a | the thought of so many of their broth- ed up the eollar of his mackinaw jack-

ers coming out, us on a gala occasion,
without one word of protest, to sce
them shoot each other down. It ap-|

the eyes of the community. The pro-|
ceedings punezled them.
“Back to back, David, An' will it

*' fifty paces to the man or double
the guantity ¥

“Iifty,” was the sanguinary reply,
grunted ount, yet sharply cut.

But the new manila, not prominent-
ly displayed, but casually coiled about
Malemute Kid's arm, caunght the quick
eve of the Irishman and tbrilled him
with a suspicions fear.

“An' what are ye doin’ with the
rope

“Hurry up! Malemute Kid glanced
at his watch, “I've a bateh of bread in
the cahin, and 1 don't want it to fall. |
Lesides, my feet are getting cold.”

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

“Iut the rope, Kid? It's bran' new,
an’ sure yver bread’s not that heavy it
needs raisin’ with the like of that?™

Bettles by this time had faced around.
Father loubeau, the bumor of the sit-
uation just dawning on Lim, hid a

“No, Lon: this rope was made for a
Malemute Kid could be very
“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, Lon, and yon, ton, Bettles,
We've been talking this trouble of
yours over, and we've come to one
conclusion. We know we have no
right to stop your fighting"—

“True for ye, me lad!™ |

—rand we're not going to, but th's |
much we can do and shall do—make
this the only duel in the history of
Forty Mile, set an example for every
che-cha-qua that comes up or down
the Yukon. The man who escapes |
killing shall be hanged to the nearest
tree. Now, go ahead!”

Lon smiled dublously; then his face
lighted up. “Pace her off, David—fifty
paces—wheel an’ niver a cease firin’
till a lad’s down for good. °'Tis their |
hearts 'll niver let them do the deed,
an’ it's well ye should know it for a
true Yankee bluff.”

He started off with a pleased grin on
his face, but Malemute Kid halted him.

“Lon, it's a long while since you first
knew me.”

“Many's the "

“And you, 4

“Five year next June high water.”

“And have you once in all that time
known me to break my word or heard
of me breaking it?”

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

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

“As gowl as your bond,” from Bet-
tles.

“The thing to safely sling yer hopes
of heaven by,” promptly indorsed Lon
McFane.

“Listen. I, Malemute Kid, give you
my word—and you know what that
means—that the man who s not shot
stretches rope within ten minutes aft-
er the shooting.” He stepped back as
Pilnte might have done after washing
his hands.

A pause and a silence came over the

street to the post

| tles.

:slnop the war began a successful in-

men of Forty Mile. The sky drew still
closer, sending down a ecrystal flight

of frost—little geometric deslgns, per-
fect, evanescent as a breath, yet des-
tined to exist till the returning sun
had covered half its northern journey.
Both men had led forlorn hopes in
their time—led with a curse or a jest
on their tongoes amd in their souls an
unswerving faith in the God of chancef
But that mercifnl deity had been shut
They stud-
ied the face of Malemute Kid, bt 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 welrd sound |
swelled with all the pathos of a break-
ing heart, then died away in a long
drawn soh.

“Well, I'll be dangpd!”

Bettles turn- |

et and stared about him helplessly,
“It's a gloryus game Yer runnin’,
Kid,"” eried Lon MeFane—*all the per-

erles, roundied off with a pistol shot, | peared their worth had diminished in | ccutage to the house an' niver u bit to

the man that's buckin'!  The devil

himself “d niver tackle such a cineh,

and d—— if I do!”

There were clhuckles, throttled in
gureling throats, and winks brushed
nway the frost which rlmmed the eye-
lashes as the men climbed the ice
notehed bank and started across the |
But the long howl 1
had drawn nearer, invested with a new
note of menace. A woman screamed
ronnd the corner. There was a ery of |
“Ilere hwe comes!” Then an Indian |
by, at the head of half a dozen fright- |
ened dogs, racing with death, dashed
into the crowd, pnd behind came Yel-
low Fang, a hristle of hair and a flash
of gray. Everybudy but the Yankee
fled.  The Indiap boy had tripped and
fallen. Bettles stopped long enough to
grip him by the slack of his furs, then
headed for a pile of cordwond already
oecupied by a nomber of his comrades,
Yellow Fang, doubling after one of the
dogs, came leaping back, The fleeing
animal, free of the rabies, but erazed
with fright, whipped Bettles off his
feet amd flashed on up the strect.
Malemute Kid took a fiving shot at
Yellow Fang. The mad dog whirled a
Lalf air spring, came down on his back,
then, with a single leap, covered half
the distance between himself and Bet-

tut the fatal spring was intercepted. |
Lon Mclane leaped from the woodpile,
countering him in midair. Over they |
rolled, Lon holding him by the throat
at arm's length, blinking umder the
fetid slaver which sprayed his face.
Then HBettles, revolver in hand and
coully waiting a chance, settied the
combat.

“"Twas a square game, Kid." l'.nn1
remarked, rising to his feet amd shak-
ing the snow from out nis sleeves,
“with a fair percentage to meself that
bucked it."”

That night while Lon McFane sought
the forgiving arms of the chureh, in the
direction of Father Roubeau's cabin,
Malemute Kid and Scruff Mackenzie
talked long to little purpoese.

“But would you,” persisted Macken-
zle, “supposing they had fought¥”

“Have I ever broken my word?"

“No, but that Isn't the point.
swer the question. Would you?”

Malemute Kid straightened wup.
“Scruff, I've been asking myself that
question ever gince, and"—

“Well?”

“Well, as yet 1 haven't found the an-
swer.”

An-

The German Dye Trade.

American manufacturers not only
have met the domestic demandd for
aniline dyes hitherto supplied exclu-
sively by Germany, but are building a
rapidly growing export trade. A stnte-
ment by the bureau of foreign and do-
mestie  eommerce says  the United
States, the only country to accomplish |
the feat, has succeeded In establishing

dusiry eapable of meeting the color re-

{ whole system of the anin

quirements of its own manufacturers
of textiles, paper, paints, leather,
straw, Inks, stains, wvarnishes and
waxes, and of handling orders from |
abroad. Exports now are being made |
at the rate of $4,603,756 annually.

Took a Flying Shot at Yellow Fang.

SILAGE IS

SUPERIOR WINTER COW FEED

SPLENDID TYPE OF JERSEY COW FOR DAIRY.

(Prepared by the United Etates Depart-
ment of Agriculture,)

Rilnge is a splendid winter feed par-
tienlnrly adapted for datry cows. In
many sections silage has come to be
the dairy farm’s main relinnee for
cows, for it is the best amd cheapest
substitute for fresh grass, While the
renl food acd nutritive value of silage
18 not greet, abont three-fourths of its
total weight heing water, it is suceun-
lent amd palatable, It contains a large
amonint of carbubydentes in proportion
to the protein aml will give best re-
sults when fed with some other feed
richer in dry matter and in protein,
As a feed contalning a large amount of
water in tae form of natural plant
juiees, it is ensily digested and serves
the useful purpose of keeping the
1 in good
comndition. A sils fed animal is rare-
Iy troubled with digestive disturbances,
the coat is noticeably sleck and soft,
and the skin is plipghle.  No rouzh feed
is more paletable than gond corn siluge,
which 18 of great Importance in feed-
ing dairy cattle as it induces a large
consmmgtion and stimulutes the secre-

| tion of digestive juices,

Feeding Leguminous Hay.

Leguininous bay such as clover, cow
peas or alfalfa should be fed in combi- |
nation with silage, These will tend to
correct the deficiencies of the silage In
dry matter, protein and mineral con-
stituents, A ration of silage and, say,
alfnlfn hay nlone is satisfactory, how-
ever, only for cows which are dry or
glving only a small amount of milk and
for helfers and bulls, Cows in full
milk require some concentrated feed
in addition to hay and silage, as they
cannot consume enough of these feeds
to keep up a large flow of milk and
maintain body weight.

Amount to Feed,

The amount of silnge to feed a cow
will depend upon the capacity of the
animal to consume feed. She should
be fed as much as she will clean up
without waste when consuming It
with her hay and grain, Raise or low-
er the amount until the proper quan-
tity is ascertained. Generally speaking,
a good cow should be fed just short of
the limit of her appetite. If she re-
fuses any of her feed it should be re-
duced at once, The small breeds wiil
eat 25 or 30 pounds per day; the large
breeds 40 or more; and the medium-
sized ones amounts varying between.

Rations.

Ironclad directions for feeding cows
cannot be given. In general, however,
they should be supplied with all the
roughage they will clean up with grain
in proportion to butterfat produced.
The hay will ordinarily range between
5 und 12 pounds per cow per day when
fed In connection with silage. For Hol-
stelns 1 pound of concentrates for each
4 pounds of milk produced will prove
about right. For Jerseys 1 pound for
ench 3 pounds of milk or less will come
nearer meeting the requirements, The
graln for other breeds will vary be-
tween Lhese two according to the qual-
ity of milk produced. A good rule is
to feed seven times as much gralh as
there is butterfat produced.

The following rations have been
found satisfactory:

For a 1300-pound cow ylelding 40
pounds of milk testing 3.5 per cent:

Founds.

Clover.gowpea, or alfalfa hay . - U}

Grain mIZtUre ......csccossrsmvessresssssssssell

For the same cow yielding 20
pounds of 3.5 per eent milk:

Pounds.

Clover, cowpea, or al

Grain mIXture .....coosisnressssarvrssassanns B

For a 9W0-pound cow ylelding 30
pounds of 5 per cent milk:

.

Pounds.
BIHARR .covviosnranarsasssarss S —— ]
Clover, cowpea, or alfalfa bay .....ccu 00

Grain MIXIULe .oiivceininsinsssnransnsansdl
For the sume cow ylelding 15 pounds
of 5 per cent milk:
Pounds.
BUAGE .cuvoscsnssnsases PR e e |
“lover, cowpea, or alfalfa hay B
raln MIXIUTe ...oeoiovrsivissorassnnsnsnsas B
A good grain mixture to be used in &
ration which Includes sllage and some

| gort of leguminous hay is composed
of :

In case the hay used Is not of this
kind some of the corn chop may be re-
placed by linseed or cottonseed meal.

In many Instances brewers' dried

~ gralns or crushed orts may be profita-
| bly substituted for the bran, and often-

times gluten products ean be used to
advantsage in place of bran or oll meals.
Time to Feed.

The time to feed silage is directly
after“milking or at least several hours
before milking. If fed immediately be-
fore milking the silage odors may pass
through the cow's body into the milk.
Besides, the milk may receive some
taints directly from the stable alr, On
the other hand, if feeding is done sub-
sequent to milking, the volatile sllage
odors will have been thrown off before
the next milking hour. Sllage is usual-
1y fed twice a day.

Many objections have been made to
the feeding of silage, some condenser-
fes even refusing to let their patrons
use it. These objections are becoming
less common, since milk from cows fed
silage in & proper manner is in Do way

ing about silage that will impalr the
health of the animals,
Feeding Frozen Silage.

Frozen silage must be thawed before
feeding. If it is then glven immedi-
ately to the cows before decomposi-
tion sets in no harm will result from
feeding this kind of silage; neither 9.
the wnutritive salue known to be
chunged 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 wmder the load of the weight of a
few hundred pounds of live hogs. On

Wheeled Pig Chute.

these wheels build o hog chute, such as
Is shown here, and you will always
have a handy loading device and one
that can be pulled around over the
place wherever it 18 needed. This is
better than building a permanent load-
ing chute near the hog lots, #ss the
permanent chute may be some distance
from the pens where the hogs are to
be loaded. If so, the wheeled chute
can be pulled over and get in place and
the wagons backed into place to re-
ceive the load. -

FEED FOWLS SPROUTED OATS

Enables Farmer to Reduce Grain Ra.
tion About One-Third—Influences
Laying of Hena. e
Giving the hens once a day all the
sprouted oats they want to eat, which
s about a square inch of sprouts, grailn
and roots, enables one to reduce the
grain ratlon about one-third and there-
by effecting a saving In high-priced
graln. Ont sprouts can be produced az
about 20 to 25 cents per bushel, whiie
the price of wheat Is about $2.20 per
bushel. It Is also remarkable how
sprouted oats influence the laying of
the hens, A change in this respect can
be noticed within a few days after
sprouted oats have been fod.

INDICATES GOOD LAYING HEN

Large Bright Red Comb ls Character-
Istic of Best Preducers—Notice
the Black Minorcas.

One of the characteristics of a good
laying hen ls a large comb, The old-
timers used to say, “the bigger the
comb, the better the layer,” and there
is a great deal of truth in it. Notlce
the large comb of the black Minorea,
one of our very best layers, and the
Imyer of the largest egg of any breed.
Notice the large combs of the Leghorns,
the best of egg-layers. Put it down as
an axiom of truth that a hen with a
large comb, and a bright red comb, is
a good layer.

CULL OUT UNDESIRABLE COWS

Increased Cost of Production Points
Qut Advisability of Weeding
Out All Boarders.

With the Increased cost of produs
tion this seems to be the time to weed
out the boarder cows In the herd. The
meat value of the dairy animal now is
clogser to the dalry value than ever
hefore, and consequently it Is possible
to weed out the poor cows and re-
place them with profitable producers
with less cash outlay than ever be-
fore.

AVOID POORLY KEPT SILAGE

Bheep Are Pecullarly Susceptible to

Moldy Feed—Oats and Bran Are

; Excellent.

Sheep are pecullarly susceptible to
injury from moldy feed. Poorly kept
silage 18 therefore to be avolded. A
ration of oats and bran makes an ex-
cellent feed for ewes with lambs at
their elde. The flock should have ac
cess to water and salt at all times.

Straw Good for Sheep.
Clover and other legume straws may
be used with profit In feeding sheep,
particularly If fed with silage or roots,
and in this way a large amount of
hay may be saved.

Progresa In Live Stock.
‘Wonderf@1 progress could be made in
live stock Improvement if the increase
which undoubtedly will be made could
be obtalned from purebred sires.

Bhertage In Live Stocl.
There has not been such a great

impaired; furthermore there is noth-

shortage in the live stock population
in proportion to the human population
in many years. v
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