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= ‘SYNOPSIS | unfalr, she had never been unkind.
i She was one of themselves and she
kR _lﬁ - o knew how to manage them, how to |
1 Cao on, & bonanza E. AN s | oy B N A - :
hter, Rose, who had passed up make ther: understand that she was
8 H\'nn'; ball at Ban Francls mister, and that no drones were per- |
1er father, arrive at Antelope. | mitte ive - : . s |
Hyan cualls on his mother to nftted in her hive; how to make them
B o ball fuvitation for his wife, and is feel that she had a heart that sympa-
ref ). The determined old lady refuses | thize 1t h i = r
to recognize her ‘WHR!!lPI'-Fn:Inu'_ Loyl h Z'I'l “".]I them, not as creatures of
Inick had been trapped Into a m . an allen ciass remotely removed from
with Bernlee Iversun, a stenog her own, but & . Anes hav
meveral yeurs his sentor, Bhe squan e : ’ t a8 fellow belngs, having
money, they have frequent guarrs he eame passions, griefs and hopes as

he siips away, Cannon and his A
are snowed In at Antelope. Ik
Ryan ls rescued from storm In u g
Eclious condition and brought ta Antelope
hotel. Antelops is cut off by storm
Cannon nurses Iominick back to
Two weeks late ernice discovers in &
paper where husband is and writes letter
trying to smooth over difficulties between
them. Drominick at lust s able to join

fellow snowbound prisoners In hotel par-

lor. He loses temper over talk of Buforid,
&n actor. After three weeks, end of tm-
prisonment ls seen Telegrams nnd mall
&rrive. Dominlek gets letier from wife.
Tells Rose he doesn't love wife, and never
dld. Btormbound people begin to depart
Rose and Dominick embrace, father sees
them and demands an expianation, Rose's
brother Gene 18 made manager of ranch,
and is to get It If he stays sober a_yenr.
Cannon expresses sympathy for Doml-
nick's position In talk with Rose. Domi-
nick returns home. Berny exerts herself
to please him, but he {8 Indifferent. Can-
non calis on Mrs. Ryan. They dlscuss Dom-
inick's marringe difficulties, and Cannon
Buggests buying off Berny. Dominick
a.:n. to park on funday with Berny and

fly, sees Miss Cannon, bows to her
and starts uneaxiness in Berny.

CHAPTER X!il.—(Continued.)

Yet, to Berny, this hectle prospect
looked gray; all color seemed sucked
from it. It appeared pale and allen,
its comfortable intimacy gone. Bhe
wae llke a stranger walking in a
strange place, a forlorn, remote land,
where ghe felt miserable and home-
gick. The sense of belng dazed was
passing from her. Walking forward
with short, careful -steps, she was
slowly coming to the meaning of her
discovery—adjusting hersell to it
reallzing its significance. She had an
uncomfortable sgensation of not being
able to rontrol the muscles round her
mouth, g0 that if spoken to she would
have had difficulty In answering, ard
would have been quite wunable to
emile.

An open carriage passed her, and
she drew aside, then mechanically
looked after it as It rolled forward.
There was a single figure in fit—a
woman, Berny could see her head over
the lowered hood, and the little para-
sol ehe held, white with a black lace
cover and having a joint in the handle.
Her eyes followed this receding head,
moving so evenly against the back-
ground of trees. It soared along with-
out sinking or rising, with the even,
forward Slght of a bird, passed Han-
nah and Josh and Hazel, turning to
drop on them quick looks, which
seemed, from ite elevated position and
the shortness of the Iinspection, to
have someihing of disdaln in them.

As the carriage drew near Dominick,
who walked at the head of the line
with Pearl by the hand, Berny saw the
head move, lean forward, and then, as
the vehicle overhauled and passed
the young man, turn at right angles
and bow to him. The wheel almost
brushed his shoulder. He drew back
from It with a start and lifted his hat.
Hazel, who was walking just in front
of Berny, turned and projecting her
lips so that they stood out from her
face in & red circle, hissed through
them:

“0ld Lady Ryan!” &nd then in a
slightly louder key:

“You take a hatchet and I'll take &
gaw,

And we'll cut off the
mother-in-law.”

head of my

CHAPTER X1,
«The Reot of All Evil,

The conversation with her old friend
had upset Mrs. Ryan. These were
grievances she did not talk of to all
the world, and the luxury of such
plain epeaking was pald for by a re
awakened smart. The pumb ache of
a sorrow was always with her, but her
consciousness of it was dulled in the
diversion of every day's occupations.
Bringing it to the surface this way
gave it a new vitality, and when the
conversatiop was over and the visitor
gone it refused to subside into fts old
place.

She went slowly up stalrs, hearing
the low murmur of voices from the
sitting-room where Cornelia and Jack
Dufty were still secluded. Even the
thought of that satisfactorily-budding
romance did not cheer her as it had
done earlier in the day. As sghe had
told Canrnon, she was not the woman
she had been. Old age was coming on
ber and with it a softening of her iron
nature. She wanted her son, her Ben-
jamin, dearly beloved with all the
forces of her maturity as his father
had been with all the glow of her
youth.

In hker own room she threw aside
the lace curtains, and looking out on
the splendor of the alterncon., deter-
mined to seek cheer in the open air.
Like all Californians she had a be-
Bef in the healing beneficence of air
and sunlight. As the sun had soothed
Berny of her sense of care so now it
wooed Lor enemy &lgo to seek solace
fn ite brim, She rang for the serv-
ant and crdered the carriage. A few
minutes later, clad in rich enshrouding
black, ehe slowly made her way down
stairs and out to the sidewalk where
the vicioria, glittering in the trim
perfection of its appointments and
drawn by a pair of well-matched chest-
nuis, stood at the cvrb,

The man on the box touched his
hat with respe-‘ful greeting and the
Chinese butler, who had accompanied
her down the steps, arranged the rug
over her knees and stepped back with
the friendly “good-b-,” which is the
politeness of his race. They respected,
feared and liked her. Every domestic

who had ever worked in Delia Ryan's

herself.

As the carriage rolled forward ghe
settled beck agalnst the cushioned
seat and let her eyes roam over the
prospect. It was the heart of the aft-
ernoon, still untouched by chill, not a
| breath stirring. Passing up the long
drive which leads to the park, the dust
raised by wheels hung ruddy io the
air. The long shadows of trees striped
the roadway In an irregular black pat-
tern, picked out with spatterings of
sunshine, llke a spilled, gold lquid.
Belts of fragrance, the breaths of
flowering shrubs, extended from bushy
copplees, and sometimes the keen,
acrid odor of the eucalyptus rose on
the air, From this lane of entrance
the park gpread fan-like into a still,
gracioug pleasernce. The rich, golden
light slept on level stretches of turf
| and thlek mound-shaped groups of
! trees. The thrcb of usic—the thin,
: ethereal music of out-of-doors—
| swelled and sank; the volces of chil-
| dren rose clear and fine from compli-
cated distances. and once the raucous
cry of a peacock split the quietness,
seeming to break through the pictorial
gerenity rf the lovely, ¢ -amy scene.

Mrs. Ryan sat. without —ovement,
her face set in a ~; hinx-like profundity
of expression. People In passing car-
rlages bowed to her but she did not
see them and their salutes went unre-
turned. Her vislon was bent back on
scenes of her past so far removed
from what made up the present, so
different and remote from her life to-
day, that it did not seem as If the
game perepective e 1ld include two
such extremes,

She was thinking this as the car-
rlage swept Into the wider reach of
the drive near the band stand. Though
the muslc was still throbbing on the
air, people were already leaving. Mrs,

the hatted heads of the women and
then move forward to the man who
headed the column. He %bald by the
hand a pretty, fair-haired child, who,
leaning out from his restraining grasp,
walked a little before him, looking
back laughingly into *“is face., Mrs.
| Rvan's eyes, alighting on his back. be-
| came suddenly charged with a fierce
fixity of attention. The carriage over-
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hauled him and before be looked up
she leaned forward and saw his profile,
the brow marked by a frown, the
child’s gay prattle causing no respon-
give smile to break the brooding grav-
ity that held his features.

As he felt the vibration of the wheel
at his shoulder he started aside and
looked up. When he recognized his
mother his face reddened, and, with a
quick emile, he lifted his hat. Her
returning salute was serious, almost
tragically somber. Then the victoria
swept on, and be and the child, neither
for a moment speaking, looked after
the ‘bonneted head that soared away
before them with a level, forward vi-
bration, like a floating bird, the little
parascl beld 'stiifly erect on its jointed
handle.

Ag Mrs. Ryan passed down the long
park entrance she thought no more of
the past. The sight of her son, head-
ing the file of his wife's relations, his
face set in an expression of heavy de-
jection, scattered her dreams of retro-
spect with a shattering impact

The old woman's face was dark
with passion, her pale lips set into a
tight lilne. Money! Money might
make trouble and bring disappeint

Ryan let her uninterested glance touch |

The Talk Lasted an Hour.

ment, but it wou!d talk to those pe@]ho!ﬂ all the vitality of her rigid face
ple. Money was all they were l.l'ter.i “You tell Mrs. Ryan,” she sald slow-
Well, they could have it! ly, “that I'll lie dead in my coffin be-
She let three days go by before she | fore I'll take ber money and leave
made the move she had determined on | m¥ Yusband.”
ten minutes after she had passed Dom- | “Well, I'm a patient man, and ev-
Inick. The Wednesday morning [0!-[e1'yth1r|g comes to him who waits ™
lowing that Bunday she put on heri She looked over her shoulder with
outdoor things and, dispensing with |a slight acid smile,
the carriage, went down town on the | “Not everything"” she sald.
car to see Bill Cannon. “S0 long,” he answered, giving his
The Bonanza King's office was on | hat a farewell wave at her.
the first floor of a buflding owned by joyed meeting you and hope we'll soon
himself on one of the finest Montgom- | meet
ery street corners. With her approach | Hasta Manana, Senora!”
heralded by a rustling of rich stuffs She wheeled go that she faced him
and a subdued panting, she entered |and gave a short nod, then watched
the ofice. She did not waste time | him as he walked to the door. Hera
beating about the bush. Thelr talk | he turned, bowed deeply and respect-
lasted nearly an hour, Before the in- | fully, and passed out into the hall, the
terview ended they had threshed out | bamboo strande of the portiere clash-
every aspect of tl:ve matter under dis-|10g together behind him. A moment
cussion, There would be mo loose later she heard the bang of the street
ends or slighted details in any plece | 400
of work which engaged the attention Her two predominant
of this bold and epergetic palr of com- | W€re rage and triumph.
spirators,

sensations

Two days after t'iis momentous com- | e same time gave her a semse of | checkered with shadows, the longing | Inaugurated till 11
bination of her enemies, Berny was Intimacy with them. And it showed |5 gee jt—the outer shell that hid his [ It rame now In gusts

her her power. Standing in the mid-

sitting in the parior of her flat, writing | dle of the room with her eyes still

a letter. It was three o'clock in the
afternoon and she had just dressed |
herself for her dally jaunt down town. |
She did not hear a foot ascending
the stairs, till a tap on the door-post |
of the room made her turn and ejacu-
late a startled “Come In!"” The door
that led from the parlor to the hall
had been removed, and a bamboo por- | It Wae not the Ryans alone who
tiere hung In the opening. A large | Wanted to buy her off. It was the
masculine hand thrust apart the hang- | Cannons as well. They not only want-
ing strands, and Bill Cannon, hat in ed Dominick to get rid of her; they
hand, confident and yet apologetic, en- wanted him to get rid of her so that
tered the room. he could marry Rose Cannon. The
She looked at him inquiringly with other girl was behind it all, aecounted
somethin~ of wariness and distrust in | fOF the participation of the Bonanza
s e e e
i’ re—1ine n an w e
She remembered him to be & fﬂend B (ks Wecaih clmgm dospiglopgr ier
o e Rrtoe, uod she g rived 8 | g’ crryting. and sow. vaste
ans' was an enemy of hers. She looked Berny lversin’s husbasd.
at the old man guardedly, ready for
an attack and bracing herself to meet
it
“You'll pardon this intrusion, won't
you?" he gaid in a deep, friendly voice
She looked up at him and made &
slight Inclination of her head ae she
had seen actresses do on the stage.
“Won't you sit down, Mr. Cannon?”
she added.

strands, she saw, stretching away into
a limitless gllded distance, her nego-

thelr desire to rupture the marriage
took them thus far, where might It not
take them?

CHAPTER XIV.
The Moonlight Night,
A few nights aller this, there was
a full moon, Domipick, walking home
from the bank, saw it at the end of
the street’s vista, a large, vellowish-

“I've en- ;

again in a more friendly way. |

her detegtation of the Rvans. and at !11 rose before him, a huge, pale mnss |

staring at the now motionless portiere | roeq gut from his soul like & ery to

tlations with her husband’s family. I | 4 that tn the daytime were palnted

pink dlek floating up into the twilight. " encountered the man below.

by the hat-rack, his hat on the 'lmclr1 Sha sald nothing and svddenly his

of hig head, his hand feellng among | hand sought hers, clasped it tight on

the canes, | the head of the Hon, and he whispered
“You've got your hat on,” she called | &

in a high key of surprise. “You're *(3h, Rose, If I could see you now

not golng out?™ and then—only for a moment like
"Yes, 1 am,” he anawered, drawing | this."”

out the cane he wanted. “It's a fine| He felt her hand, small and cold,

night, and I'm going for a walk.” |‘erush softly inside his i almost im-
QOuteide, Dominick walked slowly, onscious of her efort

keeping to the smaller and less fre- iraw 1t ntly loosened

quented streets. It was a wonderful ers, let hers slide from his

night, as still as though the moon had | grasp, and drew back

exerted sume mesmeric {influence upon “Cood night,” ele sald bhurriedly

the earth. and without looking at him turned and

He walked on, skirting the hollow,
and moving forward through streets
where old houses brooded in over

went up the steps,

It was a great morning for Comnella

grown gardene. She was engaged. Two evenings be-
That part of California Street which | fore, Jack Duffy, who had been hover-
crested the hill was but a few blockes | Ing round the subject for a month,
bevond him, and before his mind | poleed above it, as a hawk nbove de-
would acknowledee it, his feet had | lehted prey, had at last descended
borne him that way. He thought only | and Cornelia’s anxietics were at an
to pasg the Cannon house, to look at | end
It deepened | j1s windows, and see their lights, As| The wind was not vet out In foree;

Ita full, ste ha

Cornelia from the back
ed her forward progr

heart's desire—passed into a keener,
concentrated agitation that seemed to

her.

The porch yawned black behind pil fdday when she found

- approaching that parteular
wood and now looked like temple col- | block, along the edge of which the
umns wrought in marble, Dominick's | flowervenders place their baskets and
glance, sweeplng the lines of yel-|display their wares. The boys and
lowed windows, finally rested on this | men, seeing that the brilllant lady
cavern of ehadow, and he approached | was In a generous mood, collected

stealthily, as a robber might, his body
cloge to the lron fence. Almost be-
fore his eyes had told him, he knew
that & woman was standing there,
leaning agalnst the balustrade that
stretched between the columns. A
clim“ing rose spread in a mottling of
darkness, over the wall beside her
Here and there It was starred with the
small white faces of blossoms. As
the young man drew near ghe leaned
over the balustrade, plucked one of
the blossoma, and, slowly shredding
the leaves from the stem, stretched
out her hand and let them [all, llke a
languld shower of sllver drops, to the
ETAss.

She bent over the balustrade to look
at them, and In dolng so, her eyes

about her, shouting out the excellences
of thelr particular blossoms.

Cornella, amused and somewhat be-
wildered, looked at the faces and
bought recklessly.

“Well, Cornelia, are you trying to
cormer the curb-stone market?”

She wheeled swiftly and saw her
brother.

“Domimek!” she exclaimed, “you're
just the person 1 want to see. [ was
going to write to you. I've got lots
to tell you.”

“Come along then and take lunch
with me. 1 wag on my way up to
Bertrand’s when I paw you. They'll
glve us n good lunch theére and you
can tell me all your secrets.”

They walked up the street toward
Bertrand's, a French restuurant which
for years had enjoyed the esteem of

“Now, let me make my apologles for
coming. In the first place, I'm an old
man. We've got a few privileges to
compensate us for the loss of so much
that's good. Don't you think that's
fair, Mrs. Ryan?"

Berny liked him. There was some-
thing so easy and affable In his man-
nef, something that made her feel he
would never censure her for her past,
or, in fact, think about it at all,

“I'm sure I'm very glad you came,”
she saild politely; “any frlend of Dom-
inick's is welcome here.”

“Will you let me speak frankly,
Mrs. Ryan?"

“Yes," sald Berny. “Go right ahead.”

“Mrs. Ryan will make you a rich
woman, independent of any one, the
money yours to do with as you lke,
if you'll consent to the few condi-
tions she exacts.”

“What are they?"

“That you will leave your husband
for a year and at the end of that
time ask him to give you your lib-

i

The evening was warm, like the early
summer in other climates; and Dom-
inick, walking slowly and watching
the great yellow sphere deepening in
color as it swam majestically upward,
thought of evenings like this in the
past when he had been full of the
joy of life and had gone forth In the
gpirit of love and adventure,

The determination to accept his fate
which had been with him on his re
turn from Antelope had of late been
shaken by stirrings of rebellion. Up-
lifted by the thought of his love for
a woman hopelesely removed from
him, but who would always be a lode-
star to worship reverently and to
gulde him up difficult paths, he had
been able to face his domestic trag-
edy with the high resolution of the
martyr. But this exalted condition
was hard to maintain in the friction
of dally life with Berny.

To-night, the period of 1l humor
seemed over. Berny was not only once
again her animated self, she was al-
most feverishly garrulous.

Fearful of angering her, or, still
worse, of arousing her suspicions,
Dominick bore her talk with all the
fortitude he had, but he rose from the
table with every nerve tingling, rasped
and galled to the limit of endurance.

He did not come into the den fm-
mediately but roamed about, into the
parlor, down the passage, and into
his own room.

“Aren’t you coming into the den?”
she called, as she heard him pacing
steadily along the passageway.

“No,” he called back. ‘“lke moon-
light's shining in at every window. It
mekes me restless. [ don't feel like
sitting stil.”

She gat on the divan, a paper spread
before her face, but her eyves were
slanfed sgidewlse, unblinking in the ab-
gorption of her attention,
she heard a rattling sound which she
knew to be from the canes and um-
brellas in the hatrack. She cast
away the paper, and, drawing herseil
to the edge of the divan, peered down
the passage. Dominick was etanding

erty, he sulng you for divorce on the
ground of desertion.”

“It's a bribe,” she said slowly, "“a
bribe to leave my husband.”

“Oh, 1 wouldn't say that,” he an-
swered with a deprecating shrug
“Call it a deal, a settlement. The
terms are easy and favorable, You'll
not find one of them unjust or unfair,
You're to leave the city, going prefer-
ably to Chicago or New York, and
staying there for the perlod of deser-
tion. Seven thousand dollars will be
get mside for your expenses, At the
end of the year you are to write to
Dominick telllng him you no longer
want to live with him and asking him
to give you your freedom. After the
divorce is granted the scm of fifty
thousand dollars will be handed over
to you, the one condition being that
vou will leave the country and go to
Europe. It is understood, of course,
that the matter's to be kept a secret
from Dominick. He must think that
you are scting entirely from your
own free will. He mustn't guess his
mother'’s had \any part in it.”

Berny lifted her head and looked
at him. The color was now burning
in ber cheeks and her eyes seemed to

“I'll Lie Dead In My Coffin Before I'll Take Her Money.”

Suddenly |

tha city's gourmets.

In the restaurant they found a va-
ecant table in a corner, and Cornella
hed to bottle up her good news while
Dominick pondered over the bill

on the table with her fingers, while
her eyes roamed about the room.

The order given and the first
stagea of lunch appearing, Cornella

attention.

“] told you how awfully anxious 1
wag to gee you, and how | was going
to write to you, didn't 12"

Her brother looked up and his eye
was caught by her rosily-blushing
cheeks

“Dear me, Cornie,” he sald with a
look of slowly-dawning compreben-
sion, “it really isn't—it really can't
be—""

“And why can't It be? looking very
much hurt. "“What's there so queer
about that?”

“Nothing, only 1 meant that I hadn’t
heard any rumors about it. Is it
that?"

“Yes, it is, Dominick Ryan, and 1
don't see why ycu should be so sur
prised.”

“Surprised! I'm mere than sur
prised. I'm delighted—haven't been
go pleased for years. Who is It?"

“Jack Duffy.”

“(h, Cornle, that's the bhest yet!
That's great! It's splendid. 1 wish
1 could kise you, but 1 can't here in
the open restaurant. Why didn’t vou
tell me somewhere where we wounld be
alone? I'd just like to glve you a
good hug”

Cornella leaned across the table and
spoke with low-toned, almost tremu-
lous earnestness:

“You know that if it were I, I'd ask
your wife. You know that all the hard
feelings | may once have had againet
her have gone. If It were for me to
say, I'd have received her from the
' gtart. What I've always said s,
‘What's the good of keeping up these
fighta? No ene gets anything by them.
They don't do any one any good ® DBut
you know mommer. The first thing
she said when we talked about the
house wedding, and 1 sald you'd give
me awey, was, 'If he’ll come without
his wife.'"”

There were tears in her eves and
Dominick saw them and looked down
at his plate.

“All right,” he eald quietly
come. When is it to be?”

“June,” sald the prospective bride,
once more beginning
beam, “early in June. The roses are
so fine then, and we can have the
house so beautifully decorated”

With & scraping of chalr legs, they
rose and, threading thelr way ameng
the now crowded tables, passed out
into the wind-swept streets, Here they
gseparated, Cornelia, with her armful

Lavir e

For a moment they looked at each
other without gpeaking, then she said,
her velce at the lowest mnote that
would reach him:

“What are you doing there?”

“Watching you.”

“Have you been
long?"

“No, only a few minutes. Why are
you pulling the roses to pleces?

She gave a lttle laugh and sald
something that sounded like "“I don't
know,” and moved back from the
balustrade.

He thought she was golng and
clutched the iron gpikes of the fence,
calling up to her in a volce of urgent
feeling, curiously out of keeplng with
the words, the first remark that came
into his head:

“This s very different from Ante-
lope, lem't 1t?"

“Yes,” she sald gravely, “wes had
no moonlight there, nothing but
storms and gray clouds.

“Well, I must go in. The roses are
all picked and papa’ll be wondering
where I am.”

It seemed to Dominick just then
that he could not lose her. She must
stay a moment longer. Urgency that
was imploring was fn his voice as
he said:

“Don't go! don't go! Stay just ane
moment longer! Can't you come|
down and talk for a minute?

She listened, wavered, and was won
over. Without answer she turned
from the shadow of the porch into the

standing there

Dominick back to the bank.

Two hours later, while he was still
bending over his books, in the hushed
seclugion of the closed building, Bill
Cannon was talking to Berny in the

This Interview was nelther so long,

the self-restraint which bad marked
the first one.
dred thousand dollars which

scorn and less courtesy then had been
displayed In her manner on the former
occasion.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Beginning of Blg Industry,
The Piletermaritzburg (Natal) Cor-
which 1s
The

being watched
ennrmous extent

enterprise
with interest.

tion have been shown to be well adapt.
light on the top of the steps, and €d for wattle tree growing. The au.
from there slowly deecended, her |thorities have therefore declded to
skirt gathered inm one hand, and the | turn this land to aceount, for whieh
other touching the baluster. | purpose they have already placed

“I've wanted so to see you. | came 'about 1,000 acres eultivation,
by to-night hoping that perhaps I|and from all acconnts the young trees
could eatch a glimpee of your shadow | are doing eplendidly. The wattle tree

under

on the curtain. 1 didn't expect any-|is principally grown In Nawal for s
thing like this.” | bark. the tannic nropert of which
He gtopped. looking at her, and not |&re very valugble. OF yenrs a |

listening to the few words of ber gn- | very big industry has been creuted in
SWer. | connection with this tres, and if Pie

“I think 1 wanted you so that my  termaritzburg experiment is a success
will called you out,” he eald in an lm- ' It should result in a considerable re
passioned whisper. duction of the ci‘y rates

of |
fare. She was Impatient and drummed |

could at last claim her brother's full

“1m

to blush and |

of wilting flowers, going home, and |

parlor of the Sacramento Street flat. |
and (on Berny's part) did not show |
The offer of one hun- |

the old |
man made her was refused with more |

poration have just embarked on an|

of town lands in the Zwartkop diree- |

ROUP IN THE CHICKEN FLOCK
Disease |s Prevalent Where Fowis Are
Kept in Filthy, Damp and Poor-

ly Ventilated Guarters

plies the ¢

Zermes can easily get a
For the benefit of
been unlucks
rible discas
flock | glve
way of combating roug
maove all conditions which
ter it, next, remove all aff
a8 eoon as discovered. Place them in
a clean, dry room, aof even tempera-
ture, that is free from draughts of air.

If you desire to doctor them, treat ag
soon as the earliest symptoms are

detected. Disinfect the poultry houso
and runs with a five per cent. solution
of carbolic acid and repeat this disin-
fection at least once a week. Feed
well balanced ration containing some
meat seraps. Burn all dead birds. A

far developed roupy chicken is worth
more dead than alive. One good rem-
edy 15 to put a few drops of keresena
oll on the affected fowl's head. This
18 also excellent for common colds.
Peroxide of hydrogen and water half
and half, or creolin or carbolle acid in
| two per cent, solution may be used in
the sam= manner, One of the remedies,
that as a rule gives the best resuits,
is a solution of two ounces of perman
ganate of potash In six pints of water.
Bubmerge the fowl's head ip It just
long enough to prevent it from eufio-
cating.

A good preventive 18 to dissolve
two ounces of permanganate of potash
lo twelve parts of walter and give to
all the birds to drink at least threa
timee a week and on such days give
| no other water to drink,

Hemember, the very best preventive

| {8 an abundance of fresh alr without
draughts, plenty of sunshine and sani-
tary surroundings, and guard against
introducing the germ,

COCHIN IS FAVORITE BREED

Four Varieties, Each Having Single
Combs and Differing Only in

Point of Plumage Cclor,

The question is frequently

| what 1s the best breed of chickens?

Tha answer depends entirely upon

what purpose vou wish them for, and

asked,

can be apnswered best by yourself,
The larger birds are Intended as a
combination fowl, L e, to produce

both eggs and meat ‘o desirable quan-
tities, while the smaller and more ac-
tive breeds are considered the egg
machines, and many breeders of them
eclaim excellent table qualities for
them, which no doubt they possess,
the only objection being their small
eize.

The Cochin is an old
breed and has four varieties, each
having single rcombs, and differing
only in point of plumage color, which
is: PBuff, partridge. black and white,
the buff being the preference. Their
weights are: Cocks, 11 pounds; cock-
erels, ; hens, Bl.; pullets, 7.

The other varietien Ih this class
are: The Langshans, black and white.

and papular

S )

| First Prize Black Cochin.

; Single combs. The blacks are a very
| fine all-purpose fowl, and by far the
most popular of the two. The weight
of the cock is 10 pounds; cockerel, §;
| hen, 7; pullet, 6.

The Cochins have =ingle ¢ombs and
the Drahmas pea combs. The cggs laid
by the varieties of the twa classes
mentioned above are all brown In the
color of ghell,

Keep Male Birds Away,

|  The poultryman who will keap hia
male birds away from the hens duor-
ing the summer and fall months will
reap the benefit of his foresizht in the
extra strong fertility of his eggs dur-
ing the coming hatching seasou. The
male bird that spends the eummer
| and winter months in celibacy is in a
| mueh better condition to  Lmpregnate
the eggs than one who has run with
the hens the yvear round and 18 sexual
v exhausted or pertially so

Provide Scparate Feed Boxes.

Provide a leeding Box for the chick-
ens which will let the young chicks
eal to themselves, [nless the later
hatches can be alone, the stronger
early bir will drive them [(rom the
food ind stunt their growth

swe¢ of Lameness,

« k re mad ma
n 1 1 o romm a
high roosting | 0 a finor.*

K.eep Charcoal Handy.
Keep charconi before the poultrg at
I timnes. [t prevenis many cases of
bowel treuble




