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e Stories of the World's Greatest Woman Sleuth
‘wold by Herself to Courtney Riley Cooper

The Dulcimer

(Copyright, by W. G. Chapman.)

HAD met the boat at the ! questions. Where did that dulcimer
doek, and watching the  come from?

thronging ma's of men,| *“‘'That musical thing?” he asked and
and children as | scratched his head as he thought. 1
they poured from the pa-|don't know where it came from. She
latial prison in which they | didn’t bave it with her when she came
pad crossed the Atlantie, | here.

there came to me the "“'Did you ever see her bring it in?

]|
- A moment later Alice Cle-
me agaln from many tfhou- |
miles spent in tracking crim-
ip the forelgn couutries of Eu-
 was At my side.

kow are yoUu g0INZ to tell

S you across the ocean?”
RIS |4 that sphinxlike

of hers and nodded in the nega-
bad taken & taxicab for up- !

pight of a sparkling pair **No.
of brown eyes and a smile " 'Did you eversgee anyone come to
| vigit her?

" ‘Laord, she didn't have any friends
that | know of. There is s0 many peo-
ple going in and out of this building |
Iali the time anyway, that | wouldn't |
me what |be able to tell. Some of them settle- |
1 asked, | ment workers might have brought it |
little | to her for all 1 know. Come to think |
(of it, I did vused to hear her picking on |
that thing, but she never played it
much after about a week before she
too took sick. 1 domn't guess she was
able’

“1 looked up and down the hall in
the hope of seelng someone who could
give me more information. There was
none. The rooms were unoccupied,
their doors gtanding open, showing
the wretched Interiors where paper |
| hung from the wall and plaster whit- |
ened the floor. I turned again to the |

| pefore,” she said, 1 told you
4 | was on a secret mission, but|
1 it must remain & secrel.”

plgued me & bit that she could
me what had sent her on her |
e trip or what the result had been.
1 time she remained in si- |
Then as we left the cab and
up Thirty-fourth strect for a

office, before golng to janitor
with & ; |
hoon, she ":“" s | “‘Did the settiement workers visit
jt In ber eyes. | her when she became ill?' 1 asked.

v All stories ',1“;; 0 :edtha i “'Yes, there were two that did. One |
bappen” she asked. o |was . man that 1 didu't like at all. He |
iy do you ask that™ | re “’;:a i | Was always grumpy and just stood |
st 1 saw '”’h‘_’thl“‘ hlch around and talked about how much
hl.mu:ic store window WRICD | \poriey patfents cost the eity, and
jod me. every time he left the poor little kid |
took me by the arm and led me | cooned just that much worse.
*1::;:1::& g:::;;::tw::ezl "':ila name? 1 questioned.
, B “‘] think it was Mr. Grimes,’ he'
! lum:hl:' ‘;"“' "“:: ;;e‘“:'ei‘;innswemd, ‘or some name like that.
’ a or a n

B Alice Clement was
dfilag to hergelf and she continued
as we turned again toward
Twenty minutes later over
gonsomme | leaned toward Miss
pment and fashioned a question
foh | had resolved not to ask. |
» 1 sald, “since you won't tell
story of what took you to Eu- |
i you mind telling me the
ind the dulcimer?” |
puldn't have mentioned it if 1
't been ready to tell you the

¥ I

lout with them.

If you want s plain, [town in Pennsylvania, where she had
ordinary detective's theory, it is this: |earned her living by doing housework
the little girl wanted some amuae- after ber father's deatn

ment, and she saw this dulcimer in & | “Io other days the Perrys had
second hand shop somewhere, and |been wealthy, but when the father
bought it. The germs may bave been 'died it was found that his sole pos
on there for gix months, for all you |sesslons congisted of a small tract of
know. For what purpose they were |comparatively worthless land in Col-

land Willlams and 1 standing there
by the bed, wondering at the Insatiable
' greed which could drive a woman
take the life of a child that she might
gloat
! come to her through her death,

to
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over the money which would

“The woman had sunk back on her
pillow, She seemed unconseious.

placed there in the beginning, 1 don't | orado,

know. Certaiuly | fail to see the mo- |
tive that would make a person de-
sign so scientific a murder to accom-
piish so little.

“:All very true,’ 1 answered. ‘But,
jugt the same, 1 have my theory. What
it is 1 don't belleve 1 shall tell you
right now, but if you want to help me
in wha* wyou think is a wild goose
chase, find out where that dulcimer is
while 1 do a little running around
on my own hook.™

I had in mind the trunk which |
had geen in tbe room, and while Wil
liame began his rounds of the pawn-
shops, 1 went to the coroner's office,
In the little trunk [ found clothing, a
few post card pictures of the city.
gome addresses of business men, and

| the like, but nothing that would aid

me in discovering the ' girl's home
place, or the name of any relative.

I did not see Willlams for two days,
and when 1 did the Information he
gave me took me farther from the
solution of the mystery than I had
been in the beginning. Shadows had
been placed on Grimes. They report-
ed that he had been to the morgue, |
to lock at the dead body of the girl,

'and that he seemed rather nervous
|and excited at the sight of her.

More |
than that, he had seemed strangely In-

terested in endeavoring to find out

just what action the police had taken

to locate the parente of the girl, and if

they had any success.

This to me a few hours sooner would
have been gratifylng information, but
as it was the news that Williams had |
brought me was rather depressing_!

For he had come to me with the
fact that little Migs Perry had bought
the dulcimer at a pawnshop on
Wabash avenue. It had been left there |
several months before by some trav-
ellng musiclan, and it seemed for a |
moment that the theory which Will-
jams had given might be the real one.
But there was this to combat it:
place germs on the strings of an in- |
strument one does not mneceszarily

to

“Thiz bv the will was left to the
trust of the aunt whom Eileen had
never seen.  The years went by and
the child grew 1o near womanhood,
still in the servile poshion which she
had always occupied. One day in rum-
maging through some of her father's
papers she found the Information con-
cerning the western land and wrote a
letter to her aunt notifying her that
she was now of age, and to sell the
land for whatever ghe could get for it

“The letter came back to her mark-
ed ‘opened by mistake.” FEileen Dbe-
lieved her aunt had left the courtry, |
and believing, also, that the land was
worth absolutely nothing, gave up the
quest. She then turned her eyes to
ward the eity. A little later there ap-
peared in the town & Woman Wwho
made inquiries concerning the girl,
and on learning that she had gone
to Chicago, left 1he village

“In the meantime Eileen had found |

hard work to secure a position. Dis-
couraged and disheartened, she one
day answered an advertisement for a
servant girl and poured out her story
to the sweet appearing woman whose
apartment she was in"™

Miss Clement paused a moment.

“The rest of the story is easy to
guess,” she continued. “Eileen Perry
had fallen into the trap that was laid
for her, and teld her story without
knowing it to Mre. Brent, her aunt,
who had come to the city and adver-
tised for a servant in the hope that
Eileen might see and answer,

“At that time the woman didn't
know exactly what she was going to
do. The land that was once worth-
less had shown gold and was pour-
ing in money. She must get it away
from the girl by some means. How
ghe did not know,

“At first there came the idea of hir-
ing the girl as a servant and Invelg
ling from her the deed to the land. It
was given up, and the girl sent away,
leaving her address. That night Mrs.
Brent saw the stars fade and the white

she answered in that rougish |
which nettles one and ye!
the liitle woman who has |
s0 many criminals, so llkable
g captain and 1 were sitting one |
in detective headquarters in |
go talking of nothing in particu- |
a station orderly entered.
ere’'s a death reported from
on Clark street’ he said.
Miting to it in the way of a case,
¢ whole place is so destitute |
{1 thought maybe you might want
; *:‘ things over.'
Th eaptain pressed a button. ‘T'll
Willlams,' he said. ‘Want to go
Mg, Miss Clement?' he sald. “You're
s mussing around in this slum |
|
| Uttle time after that Williams of
tral office and mygelf were as-
the steps of a rickety build-
lower Clark street. The gaunt
ftants stared at us ag we passed
| after floor of the bullding, dodg- |
and out of doors like rabbits in |
It was a place of misery and
Finally, arriving on the
i floor, we came to a room where
iee stared upwards with unseeing
toward the ceiling. An embar-
ied janitor stood awalting us,
“It's just a case of typhold, he |
M, moving toward Williams. ‘This
Birl came here about six weeks
‘looking for work. She didn't find He is the head of something o other
b About two weeks ago she got iin the society.' )
Bk. We did everything we could for | = And who was the other? 1 queried.
£ but there wasn't much money and | ] Gon’t know her name,’ was the
W eouldn't find out where her folks reply. ‘She is a mighty nice little
Wre, and that's about all I guess.! | Woman though. Always pleasant and

F*Willilams looked casually around |8l that’

”;.l and started to leave. ‘1 cant = ‘; ‘Did tdh?l; come 't.osether. Mr.
e where the police de ent has |Grimes an e woman? |
hi] X i “No, always wseparate. 1 don’t

to do with this, he. said.|
back, Miss Clement?

had sto ¢ |10 the other.'
I hm”::.;: :‘r:;-: ::n;::f:d; “For an hour longer 1 questioned

y |the janitor and gained nothing fur-
ko u cormer of e ine S th fct ki M Perr,
imer. : Edead girl, had been visited during her
: {lilness by three persons—the physi-
"m?:: this belong to? 1 asked | ..., v\ "Grimes, and the little woman
- . | whose name the janitor did not know.
» Miss Perry, 1 guess,’ he an- | But none of them ever had seen or
talked to each other.
“At last 1 left the dingy building
1 never noticed It be- | just as the black wagon of the coroner
but I guess it belonged to her | arrived, and hurried to the station.
1 used to hear music from up | Willlams was awaiting me there.
e once in awhile.' “Well™ 1 asked.
_“1 bad picked the instrument up and = “ “Typhoid germs'" was his an-
runnfg my fingers up and down |gwer. *“‘Strung along the strings of
® Blrings. Suddenly 1 stopped and the instrument so that if a person
on the roughness of them. were playing and happened to touch
it was apparent. | looked closer. |one of their fingers to the lips, the in-
#n | took my magnifying glass from |oculation would be complete.’”
By handbag and made a most min-| “‘Just as I thought' was my reply.
® efamination. [‘What does the city physician say? "
A m later 1 h | *+All he knows Is that he was call-
- ot to Williams, led up to see the girl and took care
® “‘Take this to the microscopist, | of her. He wanted to take her to &
" ‘and then find out the name | hospital, of course, but it seemed that
the city physician who has been |the girl objected so strenuously that
this little girl. ! he obeyed her wishes, and allowed her
'?mhnn tared at me. {to remain where she was. She was
" "'Now what have you got up your  just one of these little country girls
Mevel he questioned, | who was born with a terrible fear of
A" 'A murder case and a good onme, |hospitals, and the doctor was afraid
my answer. ‘Hurry up and get that the mental excitement of taking
ML stuff to headquarters.’ her there would make her condition
: 1 spoke the janitor uttered a lit- | worse, so he allowed her to remain.
W cTy and started down the hall. 1|1 don't believe he knows any more
Sted him back. 'about the case than what he has told
88 Tou've got a good deal of talking me. To tell the truth, Miss Clement. 1
- I told him, ‘and you might as 'don't belleve that this is a murder
do it right in hern while we are case at all. You have no motive in
“og for the coromer. | want to |the first place. Here is a little gir!
where that dulcimer came from.' seventeen or eighteen years old, who
€yes of the weazen faced man
wide and staring at my de
d question, and he started for-

think either one of shem ever talked

“*The dead girl? I remarked.

1

led the in-

country town, who appears to have
'had no particular enemies, who was
| gimply here seeking work as many
, ¥You don't think—?" he be- | thousande of girls are, and possessed
| of neither good looks nor money. From
I-Im. I have learned, and from what
the doetor found out about har, she

it 12 not wuch of your business
':::l All you have to do Is

%

has come to the city from a small |

Iﬂihlt. Answer my | was neither visited by men nor went

SHE STAGGERED TOWARDS THE DOOR AND SANK SWOONING.

need to buy that Instrument. True,
it was ghat the buying of the instru-
ment fitted In with Willlams' argu-
ment, but it did not complete the the-
ory.

him, ‘and before 1 get through with
this case |1 will show you that it was
a deliberate murder. Keep your eye
on Mr. Grimes. I am not sure bul
what we may need to question him at
headquarters. I am going to disap-
pear for awhile.’

“When next [ saw Williams | was a
different appearing woman from the
usual Alice Clement. 1 wore glasses
and carried with me a sample case of
books. My dress was rather severe in
style, and my hair was presented In
a mode of coiffure several years be-
hind the fashion.

“Willlams laughed as he looked at
me, and | could not help from smiling
back at him.

*‘] have here,’ I sald, ‘all the latest
works on applied charity. We won't
need them this afternoon, so I think
I will leave them at the station.
work 18 to be of a different sort. Come
on. Then I led the way to a good
looking apartment on the North side
and asked for Mrs, Hrent. A few mo-
ments later a4 woman faced me in her
living room.

“‘] have changed my mind about
the books,' she sald. ‘I don’t believe I
care for them.' Then, turning to Wil
| liams in some surprise, ‘Is the gentle-
| mian accompanying you?
| “'yes' was my short anawer. ‘And
our business here this alternoon does
not concern books on charity. Mrs.

Brent, my voice grew snappy and
| cold, ‘we are here this afternoon to
' ask you why you murdered your niece,
Eileen Perry? She whirled. Her face
|grew ghastly. She seemed to seek for
| some means of escape. No word
|came from her lips. 1 stepped be-
| fore her again. ‘You have confessed
by your actions that you are guilty,’ 1
| said. ‘Now, before we take you to po-
| lice headquarters, tell us why you
Icmmnimec‘. this murder.

“A sob broke from the woman. She
| staggered a few steps toward the door
'and sank swooning to the floor. Wil-
‘tjams raised her in his arms and car-
| ried her in to her bed.

“When at
told us the story of the woman whom
money had driven mad.

“Eilesn

-

“‘] am not satisfied yet, 1 said to |

Our |

Perry lived in a small

ilight of morning break over the city.

| her house as a book

Williams strode a few feet away and
stood looking at the floor.

*‘Tell me how you guessed all this’
she sald feebly,

“'[ didn't guess it,) was my answer.
‘It gimply worked out. 1 koew that |

| Grimes had nothing to do with it. For

I learned that he acted In that
with every case. The physician was !
out of the question. Then was left |
by the simple system of ellminatiom, |
one person. This woman who had |
seemed to have taken so much of an |
interest in this little girl, who could
be nothing to her. ]

“There are hundreds of such cases |
in the city. Why should this one be |
singled out for euch marked atten- |
tion? 1 determined to learn the rea-
son. 1 obtained her description from
the janitor and in the guise of a book
agent [ sought among the charity
| workers until I found her. 1 went to
agent, but I
talked to her of many other things.
And of two in particular—money and
death.

“1 noticed her eyes gleam at the
| mention of one subject, then her lips |
|paled at the other. In my brain was
fashioned the conviction that there
was some connection between this
| woman and the girl, and that Mrs.
| Brent had killed Eileen for money.
That is all 1 knew, Willlams, and that
was all I knew this afternoon when |
| you and I came—" |
| *"A wild ecream interrupted, and we
| whirled toward the bed, just in time
|to see the woman who had murdered
| her niece plunge forward, the blood
| streaming from her throat, where she
ihsd plerced it with a penknife. No
further explanation ever came from
| her, for ten minutes later a physician
logked upward with a queer little ex-
pression and uttered the one little |
word which has caused so many sor-
rows in this world and ended so much
suffering—'Dead.” "

A blatant orchestra was sounding a
gtrain of a late Hroadway ragtime as
Migs Clement concluded her story. For
a moment she sat there In meditation,
then reached for the carte de jour
nearby.

“Charity covers a multitude of sins,”
she said, simply.

WANTED TO MAKE IT SQUARE

Besides He Liked the Place and Hated
to Leave It, With His Three
Square Meals a Day.

way |

Mr. Parmalee lowered himself care
fully into a chair and laid his horo-
beam staff acroes his knees. “Any|
mall for me or my folks today?” he
inquired.

Nothing today, Mr. Parmalee,” re
plied the postmaster. ‘Wait a minute,
though—lemme see. There's a paper
here called the Voice of Reason, for
that hired man of yours.”

“He ain't there now.,” replied Mr.
Parmalee, with an air of satisfaction,
“but if 1 had any ldea where he wr-,
I'd have the paper sent on. 1 dunno
anybody that needs a paper of that
name more'n he does.

“When he fust come t" work on my
place,” Mr. Parmalee explained, *I
wag kinder hard-pressed t' git help,
and 1 'greed t' pay him—well, never
mind what ‘twas—Iit was a good deal
more'n ke was wuth. He hadn't been
there a day 'fore 'I begun to rue my
bargain, and the longer he stayed
round the sorrier I gott He wa'n't
good for nothin’, and he kep' gettin’
wusa. Fin'ly 1 tol' him that the way
| times was I really couldnt afford to
keep a hired man, but he come right
back and sald he'd stay on a spell
and work his board.

“Well, he wa'n't even wuth his
board, but 1 didn't have the heart to
tell him so, so I let him stop. Well,
under this new arrangement he geem-
ed to think he didn't have to work
as much as he did before, and he wag

|She was struggling with temptation, a
| temptation of an ordinarily good wom-
an who had allowed greed to enter her
heart and stifle all else.

“She began to visit the little room,
and
charitable institutions in order that
she might cover her action. One day
in the laboratory at the city bhall
' where she had gone onm some char-
| itable quest there came the opportu-
| nity to steal a culture tube contalning
typhoid fever germs. In an Instant It
was in her handbag, the decision was
made, and she was hastening to El-
leen’'s room.

“The girl was playing, or was at-
tempting to play, on the dulcimer,
| when her aunt arrived. The instru-
| ment had been one much loved by her
i_fnr.her, and lonely days spent in the
]clty had reminded the little girl many
times of when fortunes were better
| and when she had listened to the
| strains of the instrument as played by
| her father.
| *“This was a sentiment in which
| Mrs, Brent had indulged her, and she
had given her the money wherewith to
'lhuy the plaything.
| “Eileen looked up with a smile of

happiness on her face as the woman
she bel >ved to be only a charity work-
er entered the room,

“‘f am thirsty,’ the aunt sald, after
the first greeting. 'Could you get me
a glass of water?

“She wanted time in which to make
her plans. The girl laid down
the dwicimer and left the room. In a
flash it came to the aunt. The girl
loved te play ths Instrument, and to
{tittm the pages of the music as she
riacticed. She muet now and thenm
toueh her fingers to her lips to moist-
en them Hastily Mrs. Brent drew
forth the culture tube and applied
' zome of the germs to the strings. Ten
|minutes later she was chatting with
| the girl over her chances of obtain-
ing employment, and two weeks later
|she was sitting by the bedside of a

2 fever ridden patient watching the first |

effects of her work.

“Efleen wag ouf of the way now, ty-
phoid was doing its work. Soonm the
| eyes which gleamed with fever would
|be glaring in the stillness of death.

last she could talk, she That gold bearing land in the west

|was hers. Hers at th., cost of. a hu-
man life.
“Mrs. Breu{ bad finished the story,

[

g

to work around the various

‘bout as near useless as anybody you
| ever gee. I1'd tell him to do a thing,
and then I'd have to stan’ right over
him and see that he done it, and it
took about twice as long as it would
to do it mysell—to say nothin’ ot
bein’ three times as wearin'.

“1 stood it as long as I could, and
day before yesterday—Tuesday it
was—I] tol' him that I guessed Td
have t' try t' git along without him,
times bein' kinder hard and me not
havin’ much t' do. 1 had to do It in
self-defense; he actually wa'n't wuth
half what he et.

“Well, after I'd gi'n him his walkin’
paper, he stood there and studied the
matter over real thoughtful a spell.
Ye eee, he hated t' give up the three
square meals every day that he was
getting’ for nothin’, as ye might say.
Bimeby he come up t' where 1 was

Potato Digger in Operation.
Whether the potatoes are of the and sorting shed. The cull, runts,
early or the later varieties, one of | sun-burned potatoes, rotten tubers,

the essentials in digging is letting | and all that are not markelabie are
them dry for a few hours after they | sorted out under this shed and fed %0
are taken from the ground. Six hours | the hogs. 1 usually boil them before
is none too long for them to dry if | feeding, as this develops more starch,
the ground Is at all wet when they | more actual foodstuff than they have
are dug, says a Michigan writer in|in the uncooked state The shed gives

the Farm Progress. The dirt hard- | the potatoes a chance to cool out
ens in the sun and under exposure to | thoroughly before they are plled in
the air. storehouse or cellar bins

1 have spolled a wazon load or| They should be dug when the vines
two of potatoes at odd times by |dle. As long as there is green in the
| leaving them lying too long in the ' vines the plant is growing, and frost
burning sun. It will turn them will spoil the potatoes, even if they

green in color, and the greenness will | are underground. 1 try to have the
sometimes extend for an eighth of an | potatoes out of the ground before
inch inte the flesh of the tuber |the frost can have a chance to do
When this happens they might as | them any injury

well be cooked and fed to the stock.| Although yvou may have but half an
They will be too bitter for eating. acre of potatoes it will pay to handle
Letting the potatoes dry makes them carefully during the digging.
them far less Hable to bruises and in- | Throwing them into baskets, dump-
jury in handling. The drying-out proe- | ing them in wagons and shoveling
ess chould be carried out still further | them out with scoops, will bruise

| along when the potatoes are carried | bushels of them, and they are very

out of the flelds | tender and eas!ly injured at the time

1 have a long, low shed used for|of digging. A cut or bruised potato
various purposes at different times | rots easily, and the worst of it 1s
in the year, but when potatoes are be- | that it spreads decay germs among

Best

CULTURE OF TOBACCO|

Results Obtained When|
Crop Grows Off Promptly.

Plants Should Be Cultivated After
Showers to Destroy All Grass
And to Prevent Unnecessary
Evaporation of Molisture.

By W. W. GREEN.

The best results are obtained with
tobacco when the crop grows off |
premptly, with no subsequent checlr.-}
ing of the growth. A careful hand- |
hoeing as soon as the plants take root |
—a week or ten days after transplant- |
ing—will encourage a quick start. The
crop should be carefully cultivated |
after showers as soon as the soil lsi
dry enocugh to work freely, not 80 |
deeply as to break the roots, but|
thoroughly, about two inches deep, in
order to destroy all grass and keep
the soil well mulehed to prevent the
escape of moisture. Throwing dirt to
the row of tobacco with a turning plow
should be abandoned, except {® an
exceptionally cold, damp soil, which
is not usually adapted to tobacco, any-
how. This method break the roots
and exposes too much goil to be dried
out by the sun and air, especially in
case of a drought. Cultivation should
continue until the crop is well under
way, even after the leaves have met
across the rows and a large per cent |
of the plants have been topped. This
can be done without injury by rubbing
a little oil or grease of some kind on
the horse's lege and also on the traces

and whiffletrees.

Curing tobacco is a delicate opera-
tion requiring great skill. It 18 not |
merely a drylng process, as ls often
thought, but a process in which there
must be certain chemical changes in

Method of Scaffolding Tobacco In the
Field

siter 1D mot olor and

texture. Theee chaunges take place

gettin’ on the porch, and I could see
that he'd got the mat‘ter all
his satisfaction.

“*Now, Mr. Parmalee, he says, ‘I've
been a thinkin' over what you tol’ me
about my not earnin’ my keep here,
and it kinder makes me feel mean. 1
don't want to go away owin’ you any-
thing. 1 guess T'll jeat stay a spell
longer and work along same's 1 am
now, and kinder square the thing up
‘tfore 1 leave!” 1 began to think ]
should have to run the feller off the
| place with the dog, and every time

1|1 go back home I'm scared for fear

'T11 find him settin’ there on the front
porch waitin' for me!"—Youth's Com-
| panion.

-

Children to Study Movies.

| (losely following the German police
| ordinance barring children from the
! ardinary  cinematograph theaters,
| comes the organization, by prominent
| representatives of art, science, official-
| dom and commerce, of an assoclation
| tor cinematographic study.

The associatlon’'s purpose s two-
fold: it will endeavor to ralse the
standard of the ordinary films, and
also to further the produstion of films
of an instructive and scientific nature.
If the producers feel that film: of the
nature desired will not be profitable,
the association will itself bring about
| their production. It is also to further
the establishment of a cinematogra
phic museum and archives for the pre-
servation of especially valhable flilms

fixed to1

.::-ﬁ el b

most freely at a lemperature ranging
in humidity of about 85 per cent. In |
trom 80 degrees to 80 degrees F., and
} an extremely dry or cold season the !
| tobaceo does not pass through this |
| curing process, but will be mottled |

with spots of green or yellow through
the leaf. In such weather it is well
to leave the barn open at night to let
| the damp air in, and close I't in the
day to keep out the dry air,

On the other hand, in a wet, warm
season, there probably will be damage
from pole-sweat or house-burn, which
may be eorrected to some extent by
opening the barn on dry days and
closing it on damp days and nights If
the tcbaceo becomes thoroughiy limp
under these methods then it is best
to open the barn in any weather, as
damp air circulating i not as bad as
damp air stegnant in the barn

In most & ctions @ dirt floor is pre-

ing harvested it is used as a drying'all the others near it.
e

ferable, but where the country is flat
and heavy fogs oceur, a plank floor in
to be recommended, esperially where
early harvesting s practiced When
tobacco is eured early over a dirt floor
there is danger of mould during the
damp weather, after it is cured, before
cool weather comes.

The common method of harvesting
and curing tobacco in the sun-cured
districts is to eut and haul the tobacco
to the barn immediateluy and hang
it there to cure by air. But in some
gections it is customary to scafford
in the fleld or at the barn for a few
days. This is the better plan, as the
sun kills the etalks and starts the

A Good Curing Shed,

curing quickly, which helps to make &
sweet tobacco, Formerly when labor
was plentiful and cheap, this was the
universal eustom, and in case of &
sudden rain, hands were available to
put the tobacco quickly into the barn.
In many gectiong this metiod of sun-
curing Is now {mpracticable on aec-
count of the high price and scarcity of
labor.

When the labor ean be had and the
bullding so arranged as to permit, the
best method is to scafford the tobaceo
a few days In the open alr, then hang
in a shed open to the south to Anish
curing, after whica it should be car
ried to a dry barn and hung untill It
{s taken down to strip. The surest
method 18 to build a ehed with doors
covering one entire end, then build
trucks in sections that will just pass
in and out of this shed. These trucks
can be hung full of tobacco and rolled
in and out of the shed on a track
built for the purpose, according to the
weather, When the truckful is cured
it can be raised into the barn and re-
filled with green tobacco. It would
not be practicable, of course, to cure
the whole crop this way.

The Nenlected Artichoke.

T

wan ¥ o fa
almost an dvn, makes a del
change in the vegetables for
use. The plant I8 perennial, bul ce
clines rapidly, and ehould be reset
every three years.

It is propagated from eeed, and the
suckers are set out, producing edible
heads thc second year. The heads
are from three to four Inches o
diameter, and are ready to cut for the
table just bMore they open.

For pickling, the heads are often
taken when about half grown. The
leaves are sometimes blanched and
eaten, and these form the salad plaats
which are seén on the market

Hurdles Are Handy.

Hurdles can be employed to mowe
the pigs from one part of the patch
to ancther, so that the peas need not
Le eaten too closeiy.

’WW
Exercisz for Brood Sows.

See that the brood sows take exer-
cise and that they get succulent food.
It is doubtful if any other factor in hog
raising has brought about quite as
much injury as the practice of plac
ing brood sows in little pene, prevent.
Ing them from getting juley roots or
green foods and cutting off their op-
portunity for axercise entirely. The
run of the pasture field, or in the
winter of rye or wheat lots, or in fall
or harvesting peanuts, artichokes, cow

.
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peas, or of eleaning vp old meadows,
all add vizor to the sows, largely wipe
out the cost of keep and Increase the
vitality of the coming offspring.

Too Rich Food.

If the supply of rich, green pasture
should cause the ewes to give milk
too rich for the young hmbs..ﬁusin;
digestive troubles, the ewes and lambs
affected should be taken from the pas
ture and given dry feed for a few

I e .




