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el the F':JH' 1 aeas simply fierce! |

A hat the boss was gone on Mrs, Sheile -

e first with the back of her neck

: | Lfl’ir‘?.

| socretary and handyman.

THE WRECKING OF THE WRECKERS

“She is married now, and her hushond is still liy
Vor a little | conddn't do anythin

- : and then with

W then with all of her: and that the one big rea
| )y, Chadwick pursuade him to stay in Portal (;
M e had wanted to be near her and to show

| perfectly good spoon out of the spoiled horn of the Pioncer Short

] There's “The Wreckers” in a nutshe
Ul Francis Lynde; that's enough for anyone.
| sll-around railroad man, ““Mrs, Sheila” is a3
|l The Pioneer Short Line is a sick road which has been
4l used by successive groups of Wall street speculators,
| Dodds, who tells the story in his own inimitable way, is
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iing.”

g but gape like a chicken with
knew, as well as | fnoy anything,
that ke had fallen in love,
her pretty face and
son why he had let
wy was the fact that
her how he could make q

ll—a railroad story by
The “Boss” is a first-clags
lovable as they make 'em.
shamefully mis.
And Jimmie
the “Boss's"

CHAPTER |
—

; At Sand Creek Siding

' As a general proposition, 1 don’t be-

fieve much in the things called
; _.;mﬂcheg," But there are exceptions
o a1l rules, and we certainly uncov-
‘ered the blggest one of the lot—the
boss and I—the night we left Port-
‘and and the good old Pacific coast.
It was this way. We bhad finished
' fhe construction work on the Oregon
"‘iﬂl'dland;rami werg on our way to the
traln, when 1 had one of those queer
‘fittle premonitory chills you hear so
“'moch about and knew just as well as
euld be that we were never going
to.pull through to Chicago without get-
ifig 4 Jolt of some sort, The reason
it you'll call it & reason—was that,
t before we came to the railroad
g, the boss walked calmly under
Jadder standing In front of a new
ing: and besides that, it was the
eenth day of the month, a'Fri-
y, and ralning llke the very mis

Just Yo sort of toll us along, may-
ol the fates didn’t begin on us that
. They waited until the next
dnd then proceeded to shove us
It behind a frelght-traln wreck at

dner, Idaho, where we lost twelve
g, It looked as if that didn’t
mt to much, because we weren't
anywhere at any particolar time,
boss was on his way home for a
visit with his folks ia Illinols,
2900 beyond that he was going to meet
| dtich of Englishmen in Montreal,
gbe let them make him general
r of one of the Canadian rafl-

Mr, Norcross was In no special
and nefther was I, I had been
" ntia) clerk and shorthand an
hie hoss on the Midiand construe-
4nd he was taking me along part-
use he knows a cracklng good
ipher when he sees one, but
ly because I was dead anxlous to
snywhere he was going,
It if it hadn’t been for that
hour lay-out we would have
ht the Saturday night train on
oneer Short Line, instead of the
Sunday morning, and there
“have been no meeting with
h Steila and Maisie Anc; no tele-
m from Mr. Chadwick, because it
't have found us: no hold-up
Lreek siding: in short, nothing
happened that did hap-

I w88 on Sunday that the jolt be-
8 gt ready to land on us. Right
affer breakfast, with the help of
little Puliman berth table and me
mlﬂ! ewriter, Mr, Norcross
Turned ot seetion into a business office,
that now we had a good quiet
e'd ¢lean up the million or so
and ends of correspondence he'd
.l!_fﬂmz go while we were tussling
the Midland right-of-way through
BROn mountains.
Where he sat dlctating to me
8 was facing forward and now
an absent sort of look came
8 eyes while he was talking off
ers. and it puzzled me because
Bu't like him. One of the times
e had given me a full grist of
and had gone off to smoke
typed a few thousand lines
notes to catch up, 1 made
Y. There were two people
0 Five just ahead of us, a
& Woman and a girl of maybe fif-
8¢ g0, and the Pullman was the
ned kind, with low seat-
I put it up that In those ab-
Intervals Mr. Noreross had
dying the back of the young
# neck, I was measurably sure
't the little girl's.
g In the forenoon I made an ex-
80 and get a drink of water
the forward cooler, and on the
(9aek 1 took a good square look
ABeighbors in Number Five. The
Womdn was pretty enough to
topped clock—only “pretty”
the word, either: there
word, when you come right
It. And the little girl was
‘peach—a nice, downy, rosy
e Sunky, round-faced, sunny-
POLY ; with a neat little turned-
big sort of boylsh laugh-
At fairly dared the world,
second call to dinner Mr.
Id me to strap up the ma-
I put the flles away in the
¢d go eat, He was pretty
Ing out once, in the meat
Il me that he’d just had a
elegram from an old friend
would stop us off for a
in Portal City, the head-
of the Pioneer Short Line.
g, pretty well into the lee-
i black coffee, he came to life
A8k me if T had notlced the
-and the girl in the Pull-

shock; sald they were ticketed to
Portal City—and to find that out ne
must have asked the train conductop—
adding that when we reached Portal
it would be the neighborly thing for
me to do to help them off with their
hand-bags and see that they got a cab
if they wanted one,

“Sure I will,” says 1. “That is, If
the lady's hushand isn't there to meet
them. Her suit case has her name,
‘Mrs. Sheiln Macrae! on it.”

The boss has way of making two
up-and-dewn wrinkles and a little
curved horseshoe line come between
his eyes when he is going to reach
for you,

“There are times, Jimmie, when yon
see altogether too much” he sald,
sort of gruff,

“*‘Macrae,’ you say: that is Scotch.
And so is ‘Shella’ Most likely the
names, both of them, are only hand-
downs. She looks straight American
to me,”

“She 1s pretty enough to look any-
thing,” T threw in, just to see how he
would take It,

“Right you are, Jimmie,” he agreed,
“I've been looking at the back of her
neck all day. There are so many
women who don't measure up to the
promises they make when you see 'em
from behind. You cateh a glimpse of

Just as if They’d Been a Couple of
Sacks of Meal.

a pretty neck, and when you get
around to the face you find out that
the neck was only a bit of bluff,”

If T had been eating anything In the
world but lce cream I b@ieve It would
have choked me, hat he said led
up to the admission that he had been
making these face-and-neck compari-
sons for goodness knows how long,
and I couldn't surround that, all at
once. You see, he was such a picture
of & man's man In every sense of the
word: a fighter and a hard-hitter,
right from the jump. And to & man
of that sort women are usually no
more than fluffy little side-issues, as
Eve said when they told her she was
made out of Adam's rib.

That ended the dining-car part of
it. The sure-enough, knock-out round
was fought at the rear end of our
Pullman, which happened to be the
last car in the traln. As we walked
hack after dinner Mr. Norcross gave
me a cigar and said we'd go out to
the observation platform to smoke.
When we renched the door we found
the young lady and the girl standing
at the rear railing to watch the track
unroll itself under the trucks. The
young lady was wearing a coat with
a storm collar, but the girl had a fur
thing around her neck, and her stocky,
chunky 1ittle arms were elbow deep In
a big plllow muft to mateh, though the
April night wasn't even half-way
chilly.

The boss stepped out on the plat-
form to close the side trap door which,
with the railing gate on that side, had
peen ieft open by a careless rear fag-
man. Just then the big “Pacific type”
that was pulling us let out a whistle
sereech that would have waked the
dend, and the air-brakes went on
with a jerk that showed how beauti-
fully reckless the ratiroading was on
the Pioneer Short Line,

Mr. Norcross was reaching for the
catch on the floor trap and the jerk
didn't throw him. But it snapped the
young woman and the girl away from
the railing so suddenly that the little
one had to grab for hand-holds; and
when she did that, of course the big
muff went overboard.

At this, a bunch of things happened,
all in an eye-wink. The train ground
and Jigegled to a stop; the girl squea'ed,
40b, my wuft!” and skipped down
 the stepy to disappear in the general

direction .of the Pacific coast; the
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PRoung  owoman o shricked  after
[ “"Maisle Ann!—eome back hore—you'll
Phe ettt wml then took Ler turn o
disappenring by the same route; wnd,
pon tap of it all, the boss Jumped off
(and sprinted after hoth of them, legy-
Ping a string of Lorge, man-sized eom-
Fmeats on the foolishness of women
[ a8 & sex trailing alone hehind him s
he flow,

{ Right then it was my golden moment
(1o play sale and sane, With three of
[ them oft and lost in the gathering
“night, somehody with at lenst a grain
{of sense ought to lave stood by to
i bull the emergency cord if the train
[ should start, Dut, of course, T had to
ke nchance wl gpill the sravy all
over the tablecloth, The stop was nt
| hlind siding i the edge of a moun-
| fain desert, and when I squinted up
ahead and saw that the engine was
taking water, It looked as if there
lwere going to be plenty of time for a
ihit of promenade under the stars, So

I swung off und went to join the muff
| hunt.

Amongst them, they had found the
pillow thing before I had a ehance to
horn in. They were coming up the
track, and the boss had each of the
two by an arm and was telling them
that they'd be left to a dead moral
certainty if they didn't run,  They
coulin't run because their skirts were
too fashionably narrow, and there were
still three or fyur cur-lengths to go
when the tunk spout went up with a
clung and a clatter of chains and the
old “Pacific type” gave a couple of
hisses and a snort,
“They're golug!" pgritted tha boss,
sort of between his teeth, and with-
out another word he grabbed those
two hebbled women folks up under
his arms, just as if they’d been a
couple of sacks of meal, and broke
into a run,

It wasn't a morsel of use, you know,
Old Hercules himself couldn't have
run very far or very fast with the
handicap the boss had taken on, and
in less than half a minute the “Paci-
fic type” had caught her stride and
the red tall lights of the traln were
vanishing to pin points in the night.
We were beautifully and artistically
left,

When he saw that it was no man-
ner of use, the boss quit on the handi-
cap race and put his two armfuls
down while he still had breath enough
left to talk with,

“Well," he said, in his best rusty-
hinge rasp, “you've done it! Why, in
the mame of common sense, couldn't
you have let me go back after that

i| muff thing?™

It was the young woman who an-

| swered the boss,

“I—I didn't stop to think!" she
fluttered, taking the blame us if she
had been the one to head the proces-
slon. “Isn't there any way we can
stop that train?”

The boss sald there wasn't, and I
know the only reason why he didn't
say a lot of other things was because

say them in the presence of a couple
of women,

il 8o far as we could see, the sure

| roundings consisted of a short side-

| track, a spur running off into the hills,
and the water tank. The siding
switeches had no lights, which argued
that there wasn't even a punp-man at
the tank—as there was not, the tank
heing filled automatieally by a gravity
pipe line running back to a natural
reservair in tbhe mountains,

By this time the boss was heginning
to got a little bétter grip on himself
and he laughed.s

“We've all earned the leather medal,
I guess,” he chuckled, “It's done now,
and it ean't be helped.”

“But isn't there anything we ean
do?' sald the young woman, “Can't
we walk somewhere to where there is
a str ‘on of a town with people in
it

1 saw Mr. Norcross look down at
her skirts and then at the girl's.

“You two couldn't walk very far
or very fast in those things you are
wearing,” he grunted. “Besides, we
are in one of the desert strips, and {t
is probably miles to a night wire sta-
tion in either direction.",

We tralled off together up the track,
two and two, the bess walking with
the young woman, After we'd counted

when I admitted It: “Mine is Maisle
don't you?"

all night.”

airlly. “I haven't been up all night
since 1 was a little kiddie and our
house burned down.”

We reached the big water tank, and

footing timbers for a seat. It seemed

harder to: get acquainted with his half
of the combination than I was with
mine, but after a little the young wo-
man' thawed out a bit and made him
talk—to help pass away the time, I
took {t—and the little girl and I sat
and listened. When the young woman
finally got him started, the boss told
her all about himself, how he'd been
railroading ever since he left college,
and a lot of things that I'd never even
dreamed of, It's curlous how a pret-
ty woman can make a man turn him-
self inside out that way, just for her
amusement,

The boss asked her if she were
warm enough, saying that if she were
not, he and I would scrape up some
sage-brush or something and make a
fire, She replled that she didn’t care
for a fire, that the night wasn't at
all cold—which it wasa't. Then she
ghowed that she was human, clear
down to the tips of her pretty fingers,

“You may smoke if you want to,"

' ¥

A b 1

her, |

a few of the cross-ties, the girl said: |¥
“Is your name Jimmie Dodds?" And |

Ann, T'm Sheila’s cousin on her moth- |

er's side. 1 think this 1s a great lark; | il

“I can tell better after it's over,” I ||
sald. “Maybe we'll have to stay here |}

“I shouldn't mind,* she came back | M

the boss picked out one of the square ||

as if he were finding it 'a good bit | &

Ay AL

she told the boss, I sha'n't -wind it
i the legst”

I The hoss lighied his clgar. Then
[ there was more talk, in which it
turned vut that the young worman and
Clier cousin were to have been et at
Portul Coy by somebody she ealled

“Consin Basil,” o there wouldn'y be

dany seire, hecquse she had written
Pahewd to say that possibly ey might
[ <top over with sote friends ln one of
Cthe apple owns,

Then Mr, Noreross said he wouldn't
| miss anything by the drop-out hut an
Lappointment e had  with  an
{ IHiend, and he guessed that coulil wait,

[ listened, thinking maybe he would
| ention the name of the friend, and
fafter a while he did, The forwarded
Partal City telegram the boss had got-
ten just before we went to dinner in
{ the dining-car was from *Unele John”
D Chadwick, the Chicage wheat king,
{and that left me wondering what the
| mischief  Mr, Chadwick was doing
i:l“‘:l}' out in the wild and woolly west-
ern country where they raise more
apples than they do wheat, aml more
mining stock schemes thun they do
cither,

We hLad been marooned for nearly
an hour when I struck a mateh and
looked at my watch, Mr, Norcross
was doing his best to kill time for the
young woman, and he was just in the
exciting part of a raflroad story, telling
about a right-of-way fight on the Mid-
land, when the little girl grabbed my
arm and said: “Listen!"

I did, and breke in promptly. “Ex-
cuse me," 1 called to the other fwo,
“but I think there's a train coming.”

The hoss eut his story short and
we all listened, Tt seemed that 1 was
wrong, The noise we heard was more
like an auto running with the cut-out
open than a tralp rumbling,

“What do you make it, Jimmie?"
came from the hoss’ end of the tim-
ber.

“Motor ear,” I sald, pointing in the
darkness toward the east.

My guess was right. In less than
a minute we spw the lights of the ear,
It stopped a little way below 1he water
tank and about a hundred yards north
of the track, or maybe less, and four
men came tumbling out of it, If I
had been alone on the job 1 should
probably have ealled to the men as
they came tramping over to the side-
track, But Mr, Norcross had a dif-
ferent think coming.

“Out of sight—qulek, Jimmie!" he
whispered, and in another second he
had whipped the young woman over
the big footing timber to a standing
plice under the tank among the
braces, and I had done the same for
the girl,

What followed was as mysterious
as a chapter out of an Anna Katherine
Gireen detective story, After doing
something to the switch of the unused
spur track, the four men separated, One
of them went back to the auto, and
the otlier three walked down the maln
track to the lower switeh of the short
giding, which was on the same side of
the main line as the spur. Here the
fourth man rejoined them, and the
girl ot my elbow told us what he had
gone back to the car for,

“He has lighted a red lantern,” she
whispered, “I saw it when he took
it out of the auto.

I guess it was pretty plajn to all of
us by this time that there was some-
thing deeidedly crooked on the eards,
but if we had known what it was, we
couln't very well have done anything
to prevent It. There were only two
of us' men to their four; and, besides,
there wasn't any time. 'The lantern-
carrying man had barely reached the
lower switch when we heard the whis-
tle of a locomotive, There was a train
coming from the west, and a few sec-
onds later an electric headlight “owed
up on the long tangent beyoud the
siding.

It was a bandit hold-up, all right,
One of the men stood on the track
waving the red lantern; we could see
him plainiy In the glare of the head-

-___"

i
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uQut of Sight—Quick, Jimmiel” He
Whispered, 0

light. There wasn’t much 'cf a scrap.
There were two or three pistol shots,
and then, as near as we could make
out, the hold-up men, or some of them,
climbed into the englne, :

Before you could count ten they had
made a flying switch with the single
car, kicking it In on the slding. Before
the car had come fully to a stop, the
engine was switched in behind it, cou-
pled on, and the reversed train, with
the engine pushing the car, rattled
away, on the old spur that led off Into
the hills; clattered away and was lost

old |
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| .‘-‘i;.'ll[
minute,
. It was not unidl after the train was |'
switehed and gone that we discovered |
[ that two of the handits had been left |
behind, These two reset the switches
for the main track, leaving everything '

they  had  found it, and then |
ic:‘us.-aorl over to the auto. [
| D owas just thinking that all this |
pmystery and kidunping and gun play |
[must be soet of hard on the _\'unr.--.'.!
[ woman and the girl, but, though my |
Ih:{ir' of the allotment was shivering |
w little and snuggling up just a grain |
closer to e, she proved that she |
bdn't lost hier nerve, i

“Did you see the name on that car
when the engine went past to get in |
behidnd it she asked,

“No," said the boss; and I hadn't,
oither, :

“I didd™ she asserted, showing that |
her eyes, or her wits, were qiii:-lc{'r'
than ours, “I hed  Just one little
glimpse of it, The name is ‘A-l-e-x-a,""
spelling 1t ont, |

Mr, Noreross started as if he had
been shat,

“The Alexa? That is Mr. Chad-
wiek's private car—they've kidnaped
him!™ Then he whirled short on me.
“Nmmie, are you man enough to go
with me and try a tackle on those |
fellows over there in that auto?”

I snid T was; but I didn't add what
[ thought—that it wounld probably he
(a4 case of double suicide for us two to
{ go up against a pair of armed thugs
| with our bare hands, The young wo-
man put in her word,

“You mustn't think of doing such a
thing!" she protested; and she was
still telling him all the different rea-
sons why he mustn't, when we heard
the ereak and grind of the stolen en-
gine coming back down the old spur.

After that there was nothing to do
but to wait and see what was golng
to happen next, What did happen was
as blind as all the rest, The engine
wis stopped somewhere {in the guleh
hack of us and out of sight from our
hiding-place, and pretty soon the two
men who had gone with her came hur-
rying across ont of the hill shadows,
making straight for the anto, A min-
ute or two later they had elimbed
into the machine, the motor had sput-
tered, and the car was gone,

aid liearing i less than o

s

CHAPTER 11
Mr. Chadwick's Special

Of course, as soon as the skip-out
of the four hold-up men gave us a
free hand we knew It was up to us to
ret busy and do samething, It was a
safe bet that the Alexa was carrying
her owner, and in that case Mr, John
Chadwick and his train crew were
somewhere back in the hills, without
an engine, and with a good prospect
of staying “put” until somebody should
go and hunt them up.

“We've got to find out what they've
done with Mr. Chadwick,” Mr. Nor-
cross broke out, And then: “It can’t
be very far to where they have left
the engine, and if they haven't erip-
pled {t—" He stopped short and slung
a question at the two women: “Will
you two stay here with Jimmie while
I go and see what I can find in that
gnlch?”

They both paid me the compliment
of saying that they'd stay with me;
but the young woman suggested that
it might be just as well if we should
all go up the gulch together, So we
piked out in the dark, the boss help-
ng Mrs. Sheila to hobe along over
the cross-ties of the spur, and the lit-
tle girl stumbling on behind with me,
We had followed the spur track wp
thel guleh for maybe a short quarter
of n wile when we came to the en-
gine. As we had feared it might be,
the big machine was crippled, There
was q key gone out of one of the con-
necting-rod erank-pin  straps; aone
miserable little piece of steel, maybe
elght inches long and tapering one
way, and half an inch or 8o thick the |
other; but that was a-plenty. We
couldn’t make a move without it,

I thought we were done for, but Mr,
Norcross chased me up into the cab
for o laptern. With the light we he

can to et arowmd io the short grass,
1 had been sensible enongh to show
the litte givl the other connectingrod
Keyy a0 she finew exaetly what o ook |
for, and it did me a !'ll‘:i[l of  zond
when it turoed ont that she was the
one who found the lost hit of zteel,

“T'yve zot it—ve got itV she eried;
and sure enongh she had., The Lold-up
peapte: had anerely taken it out pol
thrown it aside on (he extremely prob-
able chance that nobody  would  he
foolish enough to look for it so near
at luwd, or, looking, would be able to
find it in the dark,

It didn't take more than a minute
or two, with a wreench from the en-
sinecr’s box, to put the key back in

“f'ye Got 1t!" She Cried.

place, Then, with ene to boost and
the other to pull, we got our two
passengers up inte the hLigh eab, I
threw a few shovel-fuls of coal Into
the firebox and put the blowe: on;
and when we were all set, the boss
opened the throttle and we went care.
fully nosing uhead over'tlie old track,
feeling our way up the gulen and keep-
Ing a sharp lookout for the Alexu as
we ground and squealed around the
curves,

It must have been four or five miles
back in the hills to the place where
we found the private car, pushed in
on an old mine-loading track at the
end of the spur. The other members
of the crew were off and walting for
us; and standing out on the back plat-
form, in the full glare of the head-
Hght &s we nosed up for a coupling,
there was a big, gray-haired man,
hareheaded and dressed in rough-look-
ing old clothes like a mining pros
pector,

The big men was “Uncle John"
Chadwick, and if he was properly
astonished at seelng us turn up with
his lost engine, he didn’t let it Inter-
fere with our welcome, Mr. Chadwick
seemed to know Mrs, Sheila; at any
rate, he shook hands with her and
called her by name. Then he grabbed
faor the boss and fairly shouted at
him: “Well, well, Graham !—of all the
lucky things this side of Mesopota-
mia! How the dev—how in thunder
did you manage to turn up here?” And
all that, you know,

The explanations, such as they were,
came later, As a mafter of course,
the talk jumped first to the mysterious
hold-up and kidnaping and the reason
why. There huad been no violence—
the pistol shots had been merely
meant to scare the tralnmen—and
there had heen no attempt at robbery;
for that matter, Mr, Chadwlck hadn't
even seen the kidnapers, and badn't
known what was going on until after
it was all over.

“I've changed my mind, Un. I
cle John—1I'll take the job.”

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

CIVIC ORDINANCE IN JAPAN

All Houses Have Tablet Telling Name
of the Responsible Dweller
Within the Walls.

In Japan you can learn a good many |
things about the resident of a house |
merely by looking at his door. Ac-
cording to police regulations, £ays @
writer in Chambers' Journal the en-
trance to every residence must have a
small wooden tablet affixed to it, This
tablet has the name and the number of
the house on it, and on another tablet |
is the name of the responsible house-
holder, who in many cases is an in-
fant, o younger brother of a relative,

Sometimes, though rarely, the names
of other inmates are placed over the
door, but there Is no police regulation
that reguires it, except in the case of
boarding houses, which have to place
thelr boarders’ names outside for all
to see. A person fortunate enough to
possess a telephone always has the
number proudly displayed over his en-
trance, Near It you will often see a
quaint enameled or tin disk. That Is
the fire Insurance mark, ‘Every’ ﬂ;e
insurance company has its own Jpecial
metal plate, which it nalls:to the lintel
when it insures a house.

There are always several small
pleces of paper pasted over the door,
placed there by the police. One st_tn
certify that the periodleal osholl, or

at cleaning, has taken place.
other paper tells us,'perhaps, that g
sanltary conditions are satisfactot
‘What others stand fnummly
to the pollce themselves; that they
give secret information about the in-

| Formerly it was the r'es that, if
| there was a well upon the 1 emises,
!the fact had to be proclaimed by a
i square board marked with the charae-
ter for well—Ido. This was to show
{ where people could obtaln water In
{ case of fire [n the nelghborhood, The
| regulation may still .be In force In
country places, but owing to water now
belng piped, It s no longer enforced
in the clties.

Fish's Nest in a Clam Shell,

The goby (of which there are many
kinds) selects the clean valve of a
clam and uses this as the ready-made
nest. The palr (for the goby mates
with but one and is jealous of any
rival) hover round an inverted valve
and then the male scoops out the sand
from underneath it, forming a cavlty,
the shell being slightly tlited and
pressed Into the sand. The female
then enters the cavity and deposits
her eggs on the lower (inner) surface
of the shell. These eggs are some-
what cigar-shaped structures, fixed at
one end by a glutlnous network that
secures them firmly to the shell. Hav.
Ing done her work, the female then ex-
changes places with the male, who
remaing on guard, keeping up a con-
gtant current of water over the eggs
by movements of the pectoral fins,
and darting out at the approach of an
fntruder. :

Progress In Wrong Direction,
* Jud Tunkins says it he had his lite
to live over he'd probably make the
same mistakes, only owln’' to Improved
modern facillties he'd mebbe make

POULTRY
FLOCKS

FEEDS FOR GROWING CHICKS

in  Addition to Furnishing Right
Amount of Feed, Fresh Water

and Shade Are Necessary.
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i | Sprouted Oats Heip Materially in Fur-

nishing Fowls With Needed Green
Feed.

that the house will always he dry.
Green feed is very essentinl for the
growing chickens, the ideal condltion
heing to allow them free range on
good grass Jand, Alfalfa makes an
ideal range. Where the chickens have
to be confined to small yards it Is
very essential to supply green feed
daily., Freshly cut lawn clippings and
short pieces of any growing grain
crop, such us oats, wheat or any quicke
growlng crop, such as rape, make
splendid  green  feed, Where these
growing feeds are not available,
sprouted oats may be used and wlll
Lelp materially, Where a hen is rept
with a brood of chickens and the
chickens confined to a small covered
pen, wove thig coop and pen every two
or three days to fresh grass and never
fet the grass be killed or eaten dowh
where the run is placed. Provide fresh,
clean water dally and see that the re-
ceptacles are thoroughly cleaned and
the chickens never without water, The
water should be kept in the shade in
as .cool a place as possible, Using a
stone erock for watering fountnlns
will help to keep the water cool.
Where the chickens are confined to
vards or have free range, shade
should he provided. Trees and low
shrubs make Ideal shade, but if not
avallahle a corn pateh or rows of sun-
flowers will help materially, Where
no growing erop or trees of any kind
are avallable it will pay to put up an
artificial shade, making & framework
two or three feet high and covering
this with the branches of trees, weeis,
straw or any waste materlul thut will
furnish shade,

BUILD UP PROFITABLE FLOCK °

Possible Only by Continuous Selection
for Health and Vigor to Get
Egg Producers.

Only by contlnuous selection for
henlth nad vigor is it possible to build
up a flock which will produce fertile
eggs, strong chicks capable of making
quick growth, and pullets with sufil-
clent stamina to withstand the strain
af heavy egg production, The appear-
ance of & bird I8 not always & sure In-
dication of Its vigor, but appearance
and getion taken together are a falrly
reliable gulde for plcking ot vigorous
birds.

GREEN DUCKS IN BIG DEMAND

Vast Market Waiting to Be Developad
for Fowls Throughout Most of
the Country,

There is o vast market for “green
ducks” waitlng to  be developed
thronghout most of the counlry and
the man or woman who takes the
trouble to develnp it need not fear be-
Ing unable to seil all that can be pro-
dueced,

TABLE PICKINGS FOR FOWLS

Run Through Bone Cutter All Vege.
table Parings, Bones, Potatoes
and All Other Scraps,

Run a!l the vegetahle parings, bones,
small potatoes, dry bread and other
gerapd through the bone cutter each
day. However, don't allow more than
a quart of this mixtare to 15 hens In
any one day, or It may result In loose-
ness of the bowels,

ideal Dusting Place,

Hens will take care of the louse evil
if given a good dusting place, Newly
plowed land Is an ldeal dusting place,
o provide a place as nearly llke it a8
possible,

Green ‘Feed,

Give the baby chicks any tendep
green stuff, such as lettuce or sprouted
oats. They should be supplied cobs
stantly with fresh water,

High Egg Production,
High egg production is half breeds
ing and half feeding.

mates is certain.

‘em faster and miore LUWErous,




