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THE WRECKING OF THE WRECKERS

"She is married now, and her husband is still living."
-For a little I roldn't do anylhing but gape like a chicken with

=the pip. It wars simply fierce! I knew, as well as I knew anything,
'hal the h oas "A.S gone on Mrs. Sheila; that he had fallen in love,

,ft ,,ith the back of her neck and then with her pretty face and
-then wilt all of her; and that the one big reason why he had let
1 r. Ciadutirk pursuade him to stay in Portal City was the fact that
he had nranted to be near her and to show her how he could make a
perfectly good spoon out of the spoiled horn of the Pioneer Short

There's "The Wreckers" in a nutshell--a railroad story by
Francis Lynde; that's enough for anyone. The "Boss" is a firstclass
siU.around railroad man. "Mrs. Sheila" is as lovable as they make 'em.
The Pioneer Short Line is a sick road which has been shamefully mis-g.ed by successive groups of Wall street speculators. And Jimmie
Dodds, who tells the story in his own inimitable way, is the "Boss's"

Scretary and handyman.

CHAPTER I
-1- I

ri At Sand Creek Siding r
is: A a general proposition, I don't be- a
e much in the things called i

i ches." But there are exceptions r
all rules, and we certainly uncov- I'

the biggest one of the lot-the I
and I-the night we left Port-
and the good old Pacific coast. t

t was this way. We had finished t
construction work on the Oregon
and pnd were on our way to the

when I had one of those queer t
premonitory chills you hear so c

tb about and knew just as well as 1
Id be that we were never going f

I through to Chicago without get-
ga jolt of some sort. The reason
you'll call it a reason-was that, s
before we came to the railroad

to, the boss walked calmly under J
r standing in front of a new r
;and besides that, it was the d

th day of the month, at Fri- t
and raining like the very mis-

t
to sort of toll us along, may- N

the fates didn't begin on us that
They waited until the next

Pnd then proceeded to shove us I

d a freight-train wreck at
, Idaho, where we lost twelve I
It looked as if that didn't f
to much, because we weren't

ywhere at any particular time.
was on his way home for a

_iit with his folks in Illinois,
d that he was going to meet
of Englishmen in Montreal,

let them make him general
g(:one of the Canadian rail-

Mr.. Norcross was in no special
aqd neither was I. I had been
'ntial clerk and shorthand an

boss on the Midland construc-
dbe was taking me along part-
iU he knows a cracking good
pler when he sees one, but

,because I was dead anxious to
Ihare he was going.
tit hadn't been for that

Ibei lay-out we would have
the Saturday night train on

Short Line. instead of the
diay morning, and there
r•v been no meeting with
a and Maisie Ann; no tele-

Mr. Chadwick, because it
ie found us: no hold-up
k aiding; in short, nothing
Shbappened that did hap.

Sunday that the jolt be-
ady to land on us. Right g

kfast, with the help of
n berth table and me

riter, Mr. Norcross a
on into a business office, i

we had a good quiet t
n up the million or so
of correspondence he'd

go while we were tussling I
i•tand right-of-way through t

mountains.
*here he spt dictating to me
was facing forward and now R
an absent sort of look came C

,eyes while he was talking off
Sand it puzzled me because

t like him. One of the times r
had given me a full grist of C

and had gone off to smoke r
typed a few thousand lines

notes to catch up, I made '

There were two people
Five just ahead of us, a

lin and a girl of maybe fit-
1o, and the'Pullman was the

ed kind, with low seat- I
put It up that in those ab- *
,ltervals Mr. Norcross had I
as the back of the young

Ik, I was measurably sure
ihe little girl's.
the forenoon I made an ex-
slnd get a drink of water

forward cooler, and on the
[I took a good square look

in Number Five. The
was pretty enough to

clock-only "pretty"
the word, either; there
word, when you come right
:;And the little girl was

b-a nice, downy, rosy
, round-faced, sunny-

Swith a neat little turned-
big sort of boylsh laugh-

fairly dared the world.
ond call to dinner Mr.'
dme to strap up the ma-
put the files away Ip the
~dt gdeat. He was pretty
d out once, in the meat

ll me that he'd just had a
legtam from an old friend

rwould stop us off for, a
In Portal City, the hbed-
'the Ptiear Short Llan

pretty wellinto the lie'
coffee, he came to life

le if I had noticed the
o the girl -I the Pull-

:srttoupei~~l~iiab
,his '

,a~ ;*3

shock; said they were ticketed toPortal City-and to find that out he
must have asked the train conductor-e- adding that when we reached Portal

d it would be the neighborly thing for
is me to do to help them off with their
r- hand-bags and see that they got a cab

Le if they wanted one.
t- "Sure I will," says I. "That is, If

the lady's husband isn't there to meet
d them. Her suit case has her name,
n 'Mrs. Sheila Macrae,' on it."
ie The boss has a way of making two
?r up-and-down wrinkles and a little
;o curved horseshoe line come between
s his eyes when he is going to reach
ig for you.
t- "There are times, Jimmie, when you
n see altogether too much," he said,
t, sort of gruff.
.d "'Macrae,' you say: that is Scotch.?r And so is 'Sheila.' Most likely the
w names, both of them, are only hand-
le downs. She looks straight American

i- to me."
B. "She is pretty enough to look any-

thing,". I threw in, just to see how he
v- would take it.
it "Right you are, Jimmie," he agreed.

Et "I've been looking at the back of her
is neck all day. There are so many

it women who don't measure up to the
re promises they make when you see 'em
't from behind. You catch a glimpse of

e.at ,

La pretty neck, and when you getn I I had been eating anything In thet-

iworld but ice cream I beleve it wouldidhave choked me. hat he said ledit

it Just as man in eery sen e of the

sword a ghtpretty neck, and a hard-hittert

, right from the face you find to a mano If I had been eating anything in the
d world buthat isort women arleve it wousualld no

g hamore choked me.fiy little side-issues, asled
Eve said wthe admissioney thaold her she wasd been
m That ended thface-and-neck compari-t of
sons for goodureenougss know ck-out roundg,

Sand I ouldn't the rear end that, all at
e Pullman, whichYou see, he was such a picture
Slast car in ain every sense of the

o back after dinner Mr. Norcross gaveme word; a cightear and said 'da go out toer,

Sof that so react wohemend the adoor wllye found

e made out of Adam's rib.

the young lat ended the dining-car part ofa it. The sure-enough, knock-out round

at the rear railing to watch the trackSPunrollman, itself under thened to berucks. The

young lady was wearing a coat with

a last colla ir, buthe the girl had walkedthingd me a cigaround her neckd go ohe stoky,chunky little reached thwere doelbowe deep inat the rear railinglo muff to match thoegh trache

e April night wasn't even half-way
t chilly.

The boss stepped out on the plat-
form to close the side trap door which,

twih the railing gate on that sile, had
been left open by a careless rear flag-
man. Just than the big "Pacific type"
that was pulling us let out a whistle

Sscreech that would have waked the
r. dead, and the air-brakes went on

Swith a jerk that showed how beauti-
e fully reckless tlie railroading was on

the Pioneer Short Line.
Mr. Norcross was reaching for the

Scatch on the floor trap and the jerk
Sdidn't t~row him. But it snapped the

. yeung woman and the girl away from
Sthe railing so suddenly that the little
obe bad to grab for hand-holds; and
when she did that, of course the big
metw went overboard.
- At tbh~ a bunch of things happened,
a. a I4• eye-wlnk. Tile train ground
a *nem p aa top; thegifrl quealed,
'a gU; spa and shipped down

t ot O disappear t the enerl
at the P k mati; th

yo.u0ting \voWnila shrieked after her,
"'Maisie Ann !-cone hlack here-you'll
be left " and then took her turn at
disappearing hy the same route; •,nd,
on top of it all, the loss jumped off
and sprinted after Ihoth of them, leav-
ir.,; a string of lIrg;e, lman-sized coal-
menlts on the foolishness of women
as a sex trailing along behind himn as
he flew.

Right then it was my golden moment
to play safe and sane. With three of
them off and lost in the gathering
night, somnelbody with at least a grain
of sense ought to have stood by to
pull the emergency cord if the tralin
should start. But, of course, I had to
take it chance and spill the gravy all
over the tablecloth,. The stop was at
a blind siding in the edge of a nmoun-
tain desert, and when I squinted up
ahead and saw that the engine was
taking water, it looked as if there
were going to he plenty of time for a
bit of promnenade under the stars. Soto I swung off and went to join the muff

ie hunt.
-Amongst them, they had found the

al pillow thing before I had a chance to
)r horn in. They were coming up the

ir track, and the boss had each of the
lb two by an arm and was telling them

that they'd be left to a deard moral
if certainty if they didn't run. They

et couldn't run because their skirts were

e, too fashionably narrow, and there were
still three or four car-lengths to go

,o when the tank spout went up with a

le clang and a clatter of chains and the
m old "Pacific type" gave a couple of

:h hisses and a snort.-

"They're going!" gritted the boss,u sort of between his teeth, and with-

d, out another word he grabbed those
two hobbled women folks up under

h. his arms, just as if they'd been a

le couple of sacks of meal, and broke
d- Into a run.
tn It wasn't a morsel of use, you know.

Old Hercules himself couldn't have
y- run very far or very fast with the

ie handicap the boss had taken on, and
in less than half a minute the "Paci-

d. fic type" had caught her stride and
er the red tall lights of the train were
ly vanishing to pin points in the night.

le We were beautifully and artistically
m left.
of 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 :name of common sense, couldn't
you have let me go back after that
muff thing?"

It was the young woman who an-
swered the boss.

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

The boss said there wasn't, and I
know the only reason why he didn't
say a lot of other things was because
he was too much of a gentlenan to
say them in the presence of a couple
of women.

So far as we could see, the sunr
roundings consisted of a short side-
track, a spur running off into the hills,
and the water tank. The siding
switches had no lights, which argued
that there wasn't even a pump-man at
the tank-as there was not, the tank
being filled automatically by a gravity
pipe line running back to a natural
reservoir in the mountains.

By this time the boss was beginning
to get a little bitter grip on himself

et and he laughed.s
at "We've all earhled the leather medal,

I guess," he chuckled. "It's done now,
ne and it can't be helped."
Id "But isn't there anything we can

?d do?" said the young woman. "Can't
m we walk somewhere to where there is
i. a st: "on or a town with people in

g,it?"at I saw Mr. Norcross look down at
re her skirts and then at the girl's.

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

We trailed off together up the track,
of two and two, the boss walking with
Id the young woman. After we'd counted
tr a few of the cross-ties, the girl said:
ie "Is your name Jimmle Dodds?" And
wd when I admitted it: "Mine is Malsle

we Ann. I'm Shella's cousin on her moth-
to er's side. I think this is a great lark;

e. don't you?"
Id "I can tell better after it's over," I

g said. "Maybe we'll have to stay here
:k all night."
ie "I shouldn't mind,h she came back

th airily. "I haven't been up all night
nr since I was a little kiddie and our

y, house burned down."
In We reached the big water tank, and

ie the boss picked out one of the square
ty footing timbers for a seat. It seemed

as if he were finding it a good bit
It- harder to get acquainted with his half
h, of the combination than I was with
id mind, but oafter a little the young wo-
g- Inan thawed out a bit and made him
B" talk-to help pass away the time, I

le took it-and the little girl and I sat
3e and listened. When the young woman
n finally got him started, the boss told
ti- her all about himself, how he'd been
n railroading ever since he left college,

and a lot of things that I'd never even
ae dreamed of. It's curious how a pret.
ik ty woman can make a man turn him-

e self inside out that way, just for her
m amusement.
le The' boss asked her if she were

id warm enough, saying that it she were

is not, he and I would scrape up some
sage-brush or something and make a

, fire. She replied that she didn't care
ad for. a e, that tlie night wasn't at
4,all Cold--wbih it wnaa't. Then she

Sshowed that she was human, clear
l down tothe tips of her pretty fingers

she told the boss. "1 slau'n't :iind it
in the least."

TI'he boss lighted his ciga;r. Then
there was more talk, in which it
turned out that the young wolmaln and
her ollsilii were to have been met at I
'Portal ('.,y by somibhdy she called

"(ousin lIasil," Iut there \\uliln't he
any scure, because she had written
ahead to say that possilbly they might
,topl ov\''r with sonime friends in one of i
the tipple towns.

Then Mr. Norcross said he wouldn't
miss anything by the drop-out hut an I
appojintment he had with an old
friend, and he guessed that could wait.
I listened, thinking maybe he would I
mention the name of the friend, and
after a while he did. The forwarded
Portal City telegram the boss had got- I
ten just before we went to dinner in
the dining-car was from "Uncle John"
Chadwlick, the Chingo wheat king,
and that left me wondering what the I
mischief Mr. Chadwick was doing
away out in the wild and woolly west-
ern country where they raise more
appldes than they do wheat, and more
mining stock schemes than they do
either.

We had been marooned for nearly
an hour when I struck a match 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 railroad story, telling
about a right-of-way fight on the Mid-
land, when the little girl grabbed my
arnl and said: "Listen !"

I did, and broke in promptly. "Ex-
cuse me," I called to the other two,
"but I think there's a train coining."

The boss cut his story short and
we all listened. It seemed that I was
wrong. The noise we heard was more
like an auto running with the cut-out
open than a train rumbling.

"What do you make it, Jimmle?"
came from the boss' end of the tim-
ber.

"Motor car," I said, pointing in the
darkness toward the east.

My guess was right. In less than
a minute we saw the lights of the car.
It stopped a little way below the 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 I should
probably have called to the men as
they came tramping over to the side-
track. But Mr. Norcross had a dif-
ferent think coming.

"Out of sight--quick, Jimmie!" he
whispered, and in another second he
had whipped the young woman over
the big footing timber to a standing
place 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
Green detective story. After doing
something to the switch of the unused
spur track, the four men separated. One
of them went back to thle auto. and
the other three walked down the main
track to the lower switch of the short
siding, which was on the same side of
the main line as the spur. Here the
fourth man rejoined them, and the
girl it 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 plan to all of
us by this time that there was some-
thing decidedly crooked on the cards,
but if we had known what it was, we
couldn'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 'iowed
up on the long tangent beyond 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 plainly in the glare of the head-

I -

"Out of 81ght-Quick, Jimmlel" He

Whispered. S

light. There wasn't much 'of 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 engine.

Before you could count ten they had
made a flying switch with the single
car, kicking it in on the siding. 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 of Into
the an:; clattered awsr.and was last

to sight and hearing in less than a ;
minute. I

It was rnot until after the trtain was tlh
swithelid anld cone that we dIsovered kt
that two of the handits h11ad een left fto
behind. These two reset the switches w
for the main track, leaving everything at
as they hadt fo und it, and then
crossed over to the auto. at

I was just thinking that :11 this p
illystery itld kidnilping andl gun play t th
illist he sort of hard on t1e youllng at
W\'ola11 ai toeie girl, but, th0oughi my f
hal f of the allotment was shivering it

a little and snugglitig uip just ia grain hi
closer to rme, she proved that she
hain't lost her nierve. o

'Did you see the name on that car gI
when ti' engine went past to get in
behind it:'" she asked.

'No," said the boss; and I hadn't,
either.

"I did," she asserted, showing that
her eyes, or her w\\its, were quicker
than ours. "I had just one little
glimpse of it. The name is 'A-l-e-x-a,'"
spelling It out.

Mr. Norcross started as If he had
been shot.

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

I said I was; but I didn't add what
I thought-that it would probably be
a case of double suicide for us two to
go up against a pair of armed thugs
with our hare 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 creak and grind of the stolen en-
guine coming back down the old spur.

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

CHAPTER II

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
get busy and do s.)mething. It was a
safe bet that the Alexa was carrying
her owner, and in that case Mr. John
Chadwick and hsl train crew were
somewhere back in the hills, without If
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 crip- a
pled it-" He stopped short and slung
a question at the two women: "WVill
you two stay here with Jinmle while s
I go and see what I can find in that r
gulch?" c

They both paid me the compliment
of saying that they'd stay with me, hi
but the young woman suggested that i
it might be just as well if we should n"
all go up the gulch together. So we d
piked out in the dark, the boss help-
ing Mrs. Shells to hobo along over
the cross-ties of the spur, and the lit-
tle girl stumbling on behind with me. t
We had followed the spur track up h
the gulch for maybe a short quarter
of a mille when we came to the en- t
gine. As we had feared it might be,
the big machine was crippled. There t
was a key gone out of one of the con- f
nectlng-rod crank-pin straps; one e
miserable little piece of steel, maybe k
eight inches long and tapering one i
way, and half an inch or so 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 a lantern. With the light we be-

CIVIC ORDINANCE IN JAPAN

All Houses Have Tablet Telling Name
of the Responsible Dweller

Within the WaJls.

In Japan you can learn a good many
things about the resident of a house r
merely by looking at his door. Ac- c
cording to police regulations, says a I
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 k
Is the name of the responsible house- c

holder, who in many cases is an in- n
fant, a younger brother of a relative. ,

Sometimes, though rarely, the names r
of Other inmates are placed over the a
door, but there is'no police regulation
that requires it, except in the case of
boarding houses, which have to place

their boarders' names outside for all
to see. A person fortunate enough to h
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. •very fire
insurance company has its own apeqal1
metal plate, which it nalls:to the lintel
when It insures a house..

There are always several small

pieces of paper pasted over the door,
placed there by the police. One is o I
certify thatthe periodical oshoj•,a'
great cleanin&g has taken place.

other paper tells jis, h###A Is~
sanitary conditions are satisfct .
wbast.itb ID4ierilDU4d

to the pollee themselves; thtt'tht
give secret Information about the I,-
mates ieartala

I hid heen senlsible enllugl to show111
the little irl the r ithlrl cll lltectillng-rod
key, .so she knew exaltly w\\hat il lok el
for, and it did me a heap of gout!
when it tullrled out111 that she was fihe
o(le who foundll the los( hit of steel.

"I've got it--I've got it !" she crTied

and sure enoughl she had. The hld-up 11
people ai, d Mul erely lake:l It out andl ,
thrown it aside on the extremely prob-
table chance that nolbody would be
foh lish (enou(gh to look for it so nliear
at hand, or, looking, would be ablde to
I find it in the dark.

It didn't take more than a minute
or two, withl a wrench from the en-
gileer's box, to put the key back in

"I've Got It!" She Cried. b

place. Then, with one to boost and
the other to pull, we got our two t
passengers up into the high cab. I,

threw a few shovel-fuls of coal into
the firebox and put the blower on; b

opened the throttle and we went care-

fully nosing ahead over'tle ol d track,
feeling our way up the gulch and keep-
ing a sharp lookout for the Alexa as
we ground and squealed around the I
curves.

It must have been four or five milesback in the hills to the place where p

we found the private car, pushed In
on an old mine-loading track at the It

end of the spur. The other members
of the crew were off and waiting for c1
us; and standing out on the back plat- c,form, In the full glare of the head-

t light as we nosed up for a coupling, N
there was a big, gray-haired lan, aplace The big man witas "Uncle John" a

astonished at seeing us turn up into te withb. I

thi s lost engine, he didn't let it nto er-d

thfereox with and put thwelome. Mr. Chadwick on;anseemed heto know Mrs. She alla; set, the bossaoprate, he shook httle and weith her andre

fucalled er by nosng ame. Then he grackbbed aing a sthe blos okoand fairly shouted a

him: "Well, wellwe g round and squealed arouaham!-of all thebalucky n things thils to sidthe plaeof Mesopotar
mae! Howund the private car, pushed Indid yo manage to turn up her members?" Ad

.all that, you know.of the rexplanations, such as they were off and atng for c

the talk anumped standing ourst to the bacmysterious-form, hold-up and kidnaping andof the read-son
ligwhy. There had beenas we nosed up fora violence-g,
there pistol shots gray-haireden mnerely
bareheadednt to scaress the train roughmen-looand s
ingthere haold clothes likeno attempt at robbery;s
petor that matter, Mr. Chadwk hadn't
teven seen the kidnapers, and hadn't"y

it Chwasdick, andll over.f e was roperls

aston"I've changed myat seeing us turn up wIth s

his Formerly it was tengne, he didn'o that, it fnter- a
there wasith our well upon the emi sesfl
the fact haemed to knowbe proc. Shelaimed bany an

squt rate, he shboard markeds with he harndcalled er y nameel-do. Thenis was to showbbed I

wfor there people couland obtairy shouwater inatthim:ase of fire in the neighborhood. The t

reg lucky things thismay stil dbe in force insopota-lt
icountry places, but dev-owing to wathunder fnow
being pyou, it is no ulongp her enforcedainll that, you know. B

The eplaatgoby (of whisuch as there are manykinds) selectr As the lean valve of acoursehold-upam and uses thisdnaping asnd the reasondy-made

Swhnest. The pair (for the goby matesnce-the prival) hover round an inverted valvemeand then the male scoops out the trasnmen-and

Sthere shellad ben ing slightly tilted androbber;Sfopressed into the sar. nd. The femaledn'ta evthen .seenters the kidnapersvity and hadeposits

her eggs on the lower (going on until after rfacei

what cigar-shaped structures, ixed at

one end by a glutious network that

secures them n-I'rmly take the jobshell. Ha.Schanges placesy it withas the r' thmale, ifwhothere wmains o guard, keeping up a con-emises,

b the fact had to bthe proclamed by as,
square boaritgd marked with thee approach of anrac-
lter for ei-,do This was to show

ase of ire In Wrong Dihbection. The
Sregulation may stillt he had his life ntcounsame mistakes, butonly owin' to improved.iodn th e ities he'd ebbe makeII

'a with but one and ismore numeralous of any

-Ie}of the shell. These eggs are some- I

1l~,~~. .'

POULTRY
FLOCKS

FEEDS FOR GROWING CHICKS

!n Addition to Furnishinj Right
Amount of Feed, Fresh Water

and Shade Are Necessary.

(Prepared by the United States I)epart-
nunt of Agricultur,..

lIi ,*Idniiin to furnishing ia sutffcient
qu:;tiity ail the right kind of ft'eed to
tllilh' lhsh, itluscle arid hone, and :up-
ipy omlrgwy f'or the growing chicks.

Clte:an dry qlrllarli s, green teedl . fresh
tV:Iir :.Intl shade Snhoul he provided.
''li'l c,'4111 shouhld he kep~t ('h':llI, wvhit'h

r:vI ho facilitated by keepilng sanid on
the o•oto :Itld rikni )f lf he dro'ppings
tit ht':st "oi'ce :a t \ivi , tlland oftener If

l '' sihh'. The 'i oot s ihi, l to tight so

".w 2. '" 
", 

w , 

:....

Feed

that the house wiill always be dry.
KGreen feed is very essential for the
grieving chickens, the ideal condition
being to allow them free range on
good grass land. Alfalfa makes an
ideal range. Where the chickens have

0 to be confined to sniali yards it is
very essential to supply green feed

0 daily. Freshly cut lawn clippings and
short pieces of any growing grain
Iscrop, such as oats, wheat or any quick-

Sgrowing crop, such as rape, make
splendid green feed. WYhere these
hprow aterially. Where a n avais lep

nichickngFws conin hNed t ml oed rednetlet the grass e kille oray heae dry.n
G5whreten frun is plaer. Provienta foresh,

.' weptachiesnar thorugl leane aondito

ida age hr the chickens neehihu aterTh
Swtorsol be keptinedt thel sharde hIt

dal. asehl cuaplc las posile.Usings ad
short crocks for vaty roing founains
rwoll suhel to keeptwhewateor an ucol

Whrewn thop schikn asrae, confiedt
yrspordihavee freed Whrane, shaes

yshrouled ota he prvdd.Tese and lwil

k lwr ilhelp materially. Where ahni ~p
yngrwing c ropd or trecenso anydkind

hiaren a ovaiab ed ito wil p ay l topu eriea
fi rtfiia shade, mhsopakng ae faeertwor
.ttoor three feesto fehighs and coverin

ehswiher the brumncs ofaed trevies weeds,
cle taw otr dany waste mhatera that will

watrfuns shaudbe. kp ntesaeI

as Pco laea ossbeOl yCninuusble ctUiong
ftoncro Healt wandVigo touGetin

uilep atfo which willpoue faertiole

Weggs stron chickes caprbe onfmaingdt
quikars owth hand prete withe suffi-
sofl heav egproviudted. Thee appearw

-ancelaof a icorn pas c iot a rows af surin-

diain gofwits vigpor, utrapearofancein
Iand actionlakeni ia togte are ap fairl
Iarelfiiable guide, forpiking o fravigorou

aw for Fowls fethroghou Most ofein
tiwih the Counhsoftry. , ees

srw -raywsemtra htwl
nfThrenish hadvse ar.or"re

Poiebdcks wai oting uou li Seeloedto

W fhmnor womthand whor take tet

Egucedu.r•

upa -lc hc il rdc et
eggRunsthrougchis Bonbe Cute mallinge

qikgotand Al l Oter wiraps. fi

ien smalptamiatoe dwytreadand othe sra
of scraps thgrodughtheione cTter apeach
lne dfay boevrdoisn't nlwoys mosre thn.
dia qarto of Iths miture bto 15phensane
any atone dayn torgithe mayresl in foairy

biness.fte oes

Vat M darke Dusting PoB Dvlace.

v. Hes il tkecae fthe louunteyi

Theif give a gooadstin plake. Nogewln
douplowe lanistang idea dustngelaed
tnhs rovihoe aos plac he as nearly liki

an Gie the Grwoman Feed. esth

ngreenae stoff such aslethtucabe opro-td

oats Theyushouldne suppled Alfl Vg
stantle Paith fr nesh water. e

srpthrogh teg Producution. ac
'day Higheggero dutonis halow moretha

I gadehalf Duedinglae


