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CHAPTER IIl-Continued. mnind
'1 hen

"You thin~k I am joking?" she asked. th.' I

"Why, yes!" reer

"But I am not! No, no, not about his (

such a ghastly subject as a war to- Ihow

day!" She" was leaning toward him. whic

hands on Ikfee and eyes burning like for

coaln without a spark. "l"--she paused such

as she had before she broke out with i culin

the first prophecy-"I will quote part pow(
of our children's oath: 'I will not be lac,
a coward. It is a coward who strikes ambi

first A brave man even after he re- grea
ceives a blow tries to reason with his won

assailant, and does not strike back un- were

tll be receives a second blow. I shall shou

not let a burglar drive me from my unle
house. If an enemy tries to take my
land I shall appeal to his sense of jus-
tice and reason with him, but if he
then persists I shall fight for my
home. If I am victorious I shall not TI

try to take his land but to make the for
most of my own. I shall never cross a 128t
frontier to kill my fellowmen.'" Soul

Very impressive she made the oath. goin
Ber deliberate recital of it had the turn

quality which justifies every word trai
with an urgent faith. fron

"You see, with that teaching there ed.
ean be no war," she proceeded, "and welt
those who strike will be weak; those of d
who defend will be strong." apa,

"Perhaps.," he said. vale
"•Yea would not like to see thou- Judi

sands, hundreds of thousands, of men on t
killed and maimed, would you?" she to f
demanded, and her eyes held the hor-
ror of the sight in reality. "You can stat
prevent It-you can!" Her heart was w
in the appeal.

"The old argument! No, I should Pro'
not like to see that," he replied. "I into

only do my duty as a soldier to my few
ontry." was

"The old answer! The more reason twit
why yao should tell the premier you P"
ea't! But there is still another reason co
for telling him," she urged gently. "I

Now he saw her not at twenty4even the

but at seventeen, girlish, the subject "1
of no processes of reason but in the "Cc
spell of an intuition, and he knew that ".
something out of the blue In a sash T

was coming. whi
"lbr you will act win!" she declared. wal
This struck are. Square jaw and

stardy body, In masculine energy, reso- call
Ito sand trained, were set indomitably che

against feminine vitality. she
"Yes, we bshall win! We shall win!" me

be said without even the physical dem-
castration of a gesture and in a hard, rig]
even voice which was like.that of the "M
machinery of modern war itself, a me
voles which the aristocratic sniff, the I c
I•as XVI carls, or any of the old gal- gel
ery-display heroes would have thought wa
utterly lacking In histrionic suitable my
to the occasion. He remained rigid me
after he had spoken. handsome, self- ble
pmosess

There was no use of beating femi- ba
nine lats against such a stone walL the
The fares of the male was supreme. pa
She smiled with a strange, quivering tin

aose.sg of the lip. She spread out he
her hands with angers apart, as if to
let something run free from them into go
the ait, and the same of appeal that
bhad been in her eyes broke into many
lights that seemed to scatter into the
space, yet ready to return at her com- fin
mand. She glanced at the clock and tit
race, almost abruptly. he

"I was very strenuous riding my he
bobby agalnst youra, wasn't IT?" she ex- us
elaimed in a fluetter of distraction that be
made it easy for him to descend from
blh own steed. "I stated a feeling. I ki
made a guesas, a threat about your N
wln gnall lin the air. That's a
woman's prlvilege; one men grant,
im't it?" H

"We enjoy doing so," he replied, all .
rbekalty. or
'"Thank youJ!t" she said simply. "I

must be at home in time for the chil-
dren's lesson on Sunday. My sleeper
is engaged, and it I am not to miss the i
train 1 must go immediately." G

With an undeniable shock of regret
hbe reelised that the interview wEsb
over. Really, he had had a very good e
time; not only that, but- II

"Will it be ten years before we meet b
again T' he asked. c

"Perhaps, unless you change the ii
rules about ofiSeers crossing the fron- a
tier to take tea," she replied. 0

"Even if I did, the vice-chief of staff I
might hardly go."

"Then perhaps you must wait" she I
warned him, "'ntil the teachers of g
peace have d•oe away with all fron.- c
tiers."

"Or, if there were war. J should t
come!" he answered in kind. He half
wished that this might start another 14
argument and she would miss her
tala. But she made no reply. "And
ge maY come to the Gray capital t
egai. You are not through traveling!" c
he ied.l

This aroused her saresh; the flame y
was baeck in her eyes. 1

"Yes. I have all the memories of my I
Jsm O to eajao, all their lessons to 1i

she." slaid "There is the big C
- u.r d e want to have had the :
,a- c -~ it(e eSI tms to ye' lungs, Ia

* • .aW l tts peoploe yourse.
althilng is thLree acres lI

-' e hbuv the

.'- t a
.Amarhadma

it is in the soil of your three acres. II man
lo o to feel the warm, rich earth of our ..y
,owfn garden in my hinds! Hereafter I .
shall be a stay-at -hone; and if my chil-

dren win," 'she held out her hand in paus
Sparting with the same frank, earnest , The
grip of her greeting, "why, you will by a
find that tea is, as usual, at four- otle
thirty." glint

Ife had found the women of his high they
official world--:a narrower world than ers?
he realized-mnuc(h alike. Striking cr- ..
tain keys, certain chords responded. mnie
lie could probe the depths of their ~.
Iminds. he thought. in a single evening. just

'lihen he passed on, unless it was in to j
I. th,' interest of pleasure or of his ca- to u

reer to linger. This meeting had left callit his curiosity baffled. He understood

- Ihow Mlartas vitality demanded action, gol
n. which exerted itself in a feminine way deco

Le for a feminine cause. The cure for eith

Ad such a fad was most clear to his mas; ith
th culine perception. What if all the

rt power she had shown in her appeal for I trje peace could be made to serve another had
es ambition? He knew that he was a had

,e- great man. More than once he had Ton

is wondered what would happen if he arol

n- were to meet a great woman. And he late
l1 should not see Marta Galland again
iy unless war came. mill

ly

ts- CHAPTER IV. mil

be -ay Times Have Changed. are

ot The 53d of the Browns had started in I
he for La Tir on the same day that the "I

a 128th of the Grays had started for son

South La Tir. While the 128th was wa,
th. going to new scenes, the 53d was re-

he turning to familiar ground. It had de- salt
rd trained in the capital of the province lane

from which its ranks had been recruit-
tre ed. After a steep incline, there was a bac

nd welcome bugle note and with shouts nee
tse of delight the centipede's legs broke

apart! Bankers', laborers', doctors', wel
valets', butchers', manufacturers' and turn

Du judges' sons threw themselves down
ten on the greensward of the embankment sail

the to rest. With their talk of home, of ing
or- relatives whom they had met at the pa3

an station, and of the changes in the town
ras was mingled talk of the crisis. bat

Meanwhile, an aged man was ap- cre
ald proaching. At times he would break not

"I into a kind of trot that ended, after a

fy few steps, in shortness of breath. He jud
was quite withered, his bright eyes del

n twinkling out of an area of moth -e

rou patches, and he wore a frayed uniform

on coat with a medal on the breast. all
"Is this the 53d T" he quavered to of

ren the nearest soldier. in

act "It certainly is!" some one answered. mI
the "Come and join us, veteran;"
hat "Is Tom-Tom Fragini here?"

wsh The answer came from a big soldier, .,
who sprang to his feet and leaped to-

ed. ward the old man.md "It's grandfather, as I live!" he

so- called out, kissing the veteran on both

bly cheeks. "I saw sister in town, and
she said you'd be at the gate as we

!" marched by."
em- "Didn't wait at no gate! Marched -

ird, right up to you!" said grandfather.

the "Marched up with my uniform and
a medal on! Stand off there, Tom, so t

the I can see you. My wordl You're big-
gal- ger'n your father, but not bigger'n I
Ight was! No, sir, not bigger'n I was in
ble my day before that wound sort o' bent
igid me over. They say It' the lead in the

self- blood. I've still got the bullet!"

The old man's trousers were thread-
min- bare but well darned, and the holes in a

ralL the uppers of his shoes were carefully N

me. patched. He had a merry air of op -
ring timism, which his grandson had In-

out herited.
I to "Well, Tom, how much longer you

into got to serve?" asked grandfather.
that "Six months." answered Tom.
lany "One, two, three, four-" grandfa-

into ther counted the numbers off on his
om- fingers. "That's good. You'll be in

and time for the spring ploughing. My,
how you have flled out! But, some-

mY how, I can't get used to this kind of
B ex- uniform. Why, I don't see how a girl'd

that be attracted to you fellows, at all!"
!rom "They have to, for we're the only
B. I kind of soldiers there are nowadays.

your Not as gay as in your day, that's sure -
t'sa when you were in the Hussars. eh?" ti

rat "Yes, I was in the Hussars-in the

Hussars! I tell you with our sabres
I a-gleaming, our horses' bits a-Jingling, '

our pennons a-flying, and all the color I
- of our uniform-I tell you, the girls,

chil- used to open their eyes at us. And we t
'eper went into the charge like that-yes,
s the sir, just that gay and grand. Colonel e

Galland leading!" 1
egret Military history said that it had

wes been a rather foolish charge, a fine i
good example of the vainglory of unreason-

lng bravery that accomplishes nothing, I
meet but no one would suggest such ekepti- I

clasm of an immortal event in popular I
the imagination in hearing of the old man I

fron- as he lived over that intoxicated rush I

of horses and men into a battery of
staff the Grays. II

"W'ell, didn't you find what 1 said I
" she was true about the lowlanders?" asked
rs of grandfather after he had finished the

fron- charge, referring to the people of the
eouthern frontier of the Browns, where

hou!d the 53d had just been garrisoned.
Shalf "No, I kind of liked them. I made a

other lot of friends." admitted Tom. "They're
Sher very progressive."

"And "Eh. eh? You're joking!" To lIke
spital the people of the southern frontier was

ring!" only less conceivable than liking the

people of the Grays. "That's because
lame you didn't see deep under them.

They're all on the outside-a flighty
ofmy lot! Why, if they'd done their part
us to In that last war we'd have licked the
e big Grays until they cried for mercy! If

d the their army corps had stood its ground
Luags, at Volmer-"
pours. "So you've always msaid," tnterrupted

sres Tom.
_the "And the way they cook tripe! I1

pub- couldnt stomach it, coulid yout AndPee t thsLe's araythId a pmtal to lt's

aped dh eo trbpl And tuher•"ght
M-U lable ftrathI Aat

bread-why, it ain't bread! It's chips! no t
'Taint fit for civilized folks!" try!

"Hut I sort of got used to their "I

ways." said Tom. crie
"Eh, eh?" Grandfather looked at "1

grandson quizzically, seeking the cause
of such heterodoxy in a northern man. O
"Say, you ain't been falling in love?" ang
he hazarded. "You-you ain't going to "I
bring one of them southern girls caul
home?" whc

"No!" said Tom, laughing. a a
"\Well, I'm glad you ain't, for they're for(

naturally light-minded. I remember the
'em well." He wandered on with his sea
questions and comments. "Is it a fact. che
Tom, or was you just joking when you Str
wrote home that the soldiers took so S
many baths?" to I

r "Yes, they do." con

S"W\\ell, that beats me! It's a wonder figu
you didn't all die of pneumonia!" He dig

paused to absorb the phenomenon.ge
iThen his half-childish mind. prompted kee

by a random re(ollection, flitted to an-
r- other subject which set him to gig-

gling. "And the little crawlers-did
they bother you much, the little crawl- am

n ers?"..The little crawlers?" repeated Tom. 1

i mystified. col
Ir "s. Everybody used to get 'em cou

just from living close together. Had nma

n to comb 'em out and pick 'emn out of but
your clothes. The chase we used to le

call it." go
"No. grandfather, crawlers have uni

n, gone out of fashion. And no more epi- glo

y demics of typhoid and dysentery on
either," said Tom. ' io

s. "Times have certainly changed!"

ie)r grumblhd Grandfather Fragini. toer Interested in their own reunion, they on
r had paid no attention to a group of inD

Ld Tom's comrades nearby, sprawled
around a newspaper containing the abi

Slatest dispatches from both capitals. str
in "Five million soldiers to our three Sta

million" hi
"Eighty million people to our fifty thl

million!" 
w

"Iecause of the odds, they think we lar
are bound to yield, no matter if we are bu

ed in the right!" th
be "Let them come!" said the butcher's in
or son. "If we have to go, it will be on a -'
as wave of blood." gl
re- "And they will come some time," pr
le- said the judge's son. "They want our 8

ce land."

it- "We gain nothing if we beat them
a back. War will be the ruin of busi- si

ts ness," said the banker's son. it
ke "Yes, we are prosperous now. Let th

s'. well enough alone!" said the manufac-
nd turer's son. s
vn "Some say it makes wages higher," pl

nt said the laborer's son, "bit I am think-
of ing it's a poor way of raising your C
he pay."

wn "There won't be any war," said the

banker's son. "There can't be without insp- credit. The banking interests will rs
ak not permit it."

ra "There can always be war," said the ot
He judge's son, "always when one people "

res determines to strike at another people H
-th -even if it brings bankruptcy."

rm "It would be a war that would make

all others in history a mere exchange y(
to of skirmishes. Every able-bodied man t

in lne-automatics a hundred shots a p
ed. minute-guns a dozen shots a minute

ler,

--addlae a d ihe m t d

md - '

nin

the t

ard- t yw it t
a in

thme-a oin

herd a"rhd n sonly oyut s Won't Fight for Youh"the "To the death, too!" e recepion i

lhng, who live on the frontier will be Aght-
olor ing for our homes."girls, I we lose them well never *et

a re them back. Better d than be beater!"

nyed, Herbert atransky, with deepnhetonel eyes, slightly q thg Inward, and aoheavy jaw, an enormous man who wsa
had the bet shot in the company whentsohn to the others, his rather thick bot eo-hbng pressive lips curving with cynicism.

pular been in the midst ol the reception in
man the publiec square o the torn when herush easaid:ry oi "This home-coming doesn't mean

aid "hedgerows of the world are my home!"raked He appeared older than his years,S the and hard and bitter, except when hist

lthe eyes would light with a feverishd sorthere o tire which shonte cas he broke into

a lull in the talkeade a "Comrades,"t he began eaey're tLo t h s hear from the Socialt!" aer as clalison h h ot. h
r W the "There won't be any wrr!" said

cause Stransky, his voice gradually rising to
them. the pitch ou an agita tor relishing the

ht senfation o his own words "Patrmot-ad the clsses to keep down the proleteamhoiound cause there are too many enlightened

men on both sides who do the sorlt'srphed work. We of the fir w se a hbkia in battle tomea t. will r

ih to a "m-rmd mms d " bhbt. to

ethiry thm tht h t S• c alst !"a

no more than that of any other coun-
try!" in

"Hold on! The flag is sacred!" ex

"Yes. that will do!" th

"Shut up!" re
Other voices formed a chorus of at

angry protest. Ih
"I knew you thought it; now I've th

caught you!" This from the sergeant, S1
who had seen hard fighting againstt si
a savage foe in Africa and there- w
fore was particularly bitter about d!
the Bodlapoo affair. The welt of a
scar on the gaunt, fever-yellowed s:

cheek turned a deeper red as he seized si
Stransky by the collar of the blouse. oi

Stransky raised his free hand as if ti
to strike, but paused as he faced the S

company's boyish captain, slender of g,

figure, aristocratic of feature. His in- n
dignation was as evident as the ser- ti
geant's, but he was biting his lips to r
keep it under control. li

"You heard what he said, sir?" S
"The latter part-enough!" it
"It's incitation to mutiny! An ex-

ample!" h
"Yes, put him under arrest." I
The sergeant still held fast to the 11

collar of Stransky's blouse. Stransky
could have shaken himself free, as a I
mastiff frees himself from a puppy, a
but this was resistance to arrest and

1 lie had not yet made up his mind to
go that far. His muscles were weaving R
under the sergeant's grip, his eyes oi
glowing as with volcanic flire waiting E

on -the madness of impulse for erup t
tion. r

"I wonder if it is really worth while

to put him under arrest?" said some t
one at the edge of the group in amiable

r inquiry.
The voice came from an officer of

about thirty-five, who apparently had t
strolled over from a near-by aeroplane i

station to look at the regiment. From i
his shoulder hung the gold cords of

the staff. It was ('ol. Arthur Lanstron,
whose plane had skimmed the Gal-
lands' garden wall for the "easy
bump" ten years ago. There was some-
thing more than mere titular respect
in the way the young captain saluted 1
-- admiration and the diffident, boyish
glance of recognition which does not
presume to take the lead in recalling

r a slight acquaintance with a man of
distinction.
S"DIellarme! It's all of two years

.since we met at Miss Galland's, isn't
it?" Lanstron said, shaking hands with

t the captain.
"Yes, just before we were ordered

south," said Dellarme, obviously
pleased to be remembered.

K "I overheard your speech," Lanstron
continued, nodding toward Straneky.
"It was very informing."

.e A crowd of soldiers was now press-

it ing around Stransky, and in the front
1l rank was Grandfather Fragini.

"Said our flag was no better'n any

e other flag, did'he?" piped the old man.
e "Beat him to a pulp! That's what the

le Hussars would have done."
"If you don't mind telling it in pub-

e lic, Stransky, I should like to know

your origin," said Lanstron, preparedto be as considerate of an anarchist's

a private feelings as of anybody's.
Le Stransky squinted his eyes down the

bony bridge of his nose and grinned
sardonically.

"That won't take long," he answered.
"My father, so far as I could identify
him, died in jail and my mother of

v drink."
"That was hardly to the purple!" ob-

served Lanstron thoughtfully.
"No, to the red!" answered Stransky

savagely.
"I mean that it was hardly inclined

to make you take a roseate view of life
as a beautiful thing in a wellordered
world where favors of fortune are

evenly distributed," continued Lan-
stron.

"Rather to make me rejoice in the
hope of a new order of thinga--the
Srecreation of society!" Stransky ut-
Stered the sentiment with the trlim-

phant pride of a pupil who knows his

Stext-book thoroughly.

TAKES HIS REST INDOORS I TOOK AWAY HIS APPETITE

Hubby Has Goipen Up His Porch Bunk I

and Wiley is at a Loss to Un-
derstand Why.

A man living on the West side has

not been feeling very well recently, 1

and after much urging from the wife I

consented to sleep in a couch ham- i
mock on the rear porch of the home. 1
The first night his wife made up a I
nice little bunk for him in the ham- I

mock, and in a few minutes he was

sound asleep.
He had slept about an hour when he

was awakened by his anxious wife, 1

who came out to see if he was sleep-

ing all right. Being assured that sleep
and the man were bosom friends, the
wife withdrew and once more the man
slept. This time he rested a little

over an hour before his wife once

more appeared on the scene and anx-

iously inquired how hubby was sleep-

ing. Hubby was a little sore by this
time over being aroused from a good
solid sleep twice, and curtly informed
the wife that he was doing all that

Icould be expected in the sleep line.

t Wiley again retired into the house,

and hubby was soon snoring and en-

joying his rest.
Wifey stood it as long as she could.

I but shortly before midnight she again

tiptoed out onto the rear piazza and.

after rousing hubby from his sleep for
the third time, sweetly inquired if he

I was sleeping all right. Hubby didn't

3 offer any explanation or deign to re-
a ply, but, crawling out of the hammock,

betook himself to his bedroom, locked
I the door, tumbled into his bed and

t managed to finish the night without

-any further inquiries as to his ability
d to sleep. Now he refuses to try the

* out-of-door sleeping stunt and wifey
r says she can't understand why, be-

7 cause she just knows it will do him

s a world of good.-Worcester Post.

* Codmba's badge is a lorn, and in
D the iatereilegate they eartailay ro'd
I lihe a Ioa?-New Totk Asueracen.

By this time the colonel command-
ing the regiment, who had noticed the
excitement from a distance, appeared,
forcing a gap for his passage through
the crowd with sharp words. He, too.
recognized Lanstron. After they had
shaken hands, the colonel scowled as
he heard the situation explained, with
the old sergeant, still holding fast to
Stransky's collar, a capable and in-
sistent witness for the prosecution;
while Stransky, the fire tf his eyes
dying to coals, stared straight ahead.

"It is only a 'suggestion, of course,"
said Laustron, speaking quite as a
spectator to avoid the least indication
of interference with the colonel's au-
thority, "but it seems possible that fai
Stransky has clothed his wrongs in a
garb that could never set well on his hi!
nature if he tried to wear it in prac-
tice. He is really an individualist. En- to
raged he nould fight well. I should
like nothing better than a force of on
Stranskys if I had to defend a redoubt
in a last stand." E,

"Yes, he might fight." The colonel
looked hard at Stransky's rigid profile, th
with its tight lips and chin as firm as
if cut out of stone. "You never know th
who will light in the pinch, they say.
L ut that's speculation. It's the ex- th

ample that I have to deal with." la
"He is not of the insidious, plotting

type. lie spoke his mind openly," sug- ar
gested Lanstron. "If you give him the le,
limit of the law, why, he becomes a
martyr to persecution. I should say la
Sthat his remarks might pass for bar- it
rack-room gassing."

"Very well," said the colon:l, taking of
e the shortest way out of the difficulty. ai
S"W'\e will excuse the first offense."

"Ye:; sir!" said the sergeant me- cv
chanically as he released his grip of el
the offender. "We had two anarchists

Sin my company in Africa," he observed he

in lo} al agreement with orders. "They is
fought like devils. The only trouble

I was to keep them from shooting inno- sc
I cent natives for sport." a

Stransky'e collar was still crumpled
on the nape of his neck. lie remained -

t stock-still, staring down the bridge of p,d his nose. For a full minute he did not
h vouchsafe so much as a glance upward

it over the change in his fortunes. Then r:

g he looked around at Lanstron glower-
f ingly.

"I know who you are!" he said.
's "You were born in the purple. You
t have had education, opportunity, posi-
h tion-everything that you and your

kind want to keep for your kind. You U
d are smarter than the others. You

y would hang a man with spider webs e
instead of hemp. But I won't Sght for b

in you! No. I won't!"
Y* He threw back his head with a de-.b

termination in his defiance so intense 
fi

s that it had a certain kind of dignity
It that freed it of theatrical affectation. v

"Yes, I was fortunate; but perhaps ii
my nature was not altogether unkind to ii

n. you," said Lanstron. "In Napoleonic
te times, Stransky, I think you might (

even have carried a marshal's baton in
your knapsack." I

"You-what rot!" A sort of triumph
d played around Stransky's full lips and

his Jaw shot out challengingly. "No,
never against my comrades on the oth-

me er side of the border!" he conclided, s

his dogged stare returning. t
Now the cplonel gave the order to It

fall in; the bugle unded and the cen- I
o tipede's legs begfa to assemble on the

road. But Stransky remained a statue,
his rifle untouched on the sward. He t
seemed of a mind to let the regiment
go on without him. I

"Stransky, all ina" called the aser
ed geant

Still Stransky did not move. A com-
ed rade picked up the rife and fairly 1

re thrust tit into his hands.
u "Come on, Bert. and knead dough 1

with the rest of us!" he whispered.
he "Come on! Cheer up" Evidently his

he comrades liked 8transky.
tt "No!" roared Strnasky, bringing the

- rifle down on the ground with a heavy

s blow.

(TO BE CONTINURD. I

Lever of Minae Pie Wlid bled Ob. •v •
jection to Sharing the Delicac be

With Restaurant Cat.
po

Until recently Detective Sergeant see
Tim Bailey was a lover of minoe p thir Today if anyone offered him a bakery de

full of mince pies he would turn on tol
his heel and do a quick countermarch tic
Figuratively he has had his fill of the i
good old pastry.

i At dinner time one day not long P-

ago Bailey went nto a little restaurant
near the Hall of Justice. Three 

th

boiled eggs, a cup of Java and a 12 by Ur

14 wedge of minae pie," he told the er
Swaiter.a Bailey polished off the eggs and th
Scoffee In great shape, and then at- re

m tacked the pie. He had just begn
a when a big black cat that had been in

reposing on the counter a few fe a
r away awoke, stretched, struck at a

a vagrant fly with a chubby paw, and

d then leaped into the display window
d of the place. The window was lafen

t with delicacies to allure the hungr tc
i. passerby. kt

a, The first thing that Tabby made Wor
1- was the remains of the pie that had P'

been cut for Bailey. Kitty's first bite
i. was Bailey's last. He dropped his
n fork with a bang reached for his hat
i. and rushed no to the counter. d

tr "Saay," he cried, "what are you i

oe running here, a restaurant or a ken-

't nel club?" He paid his bill, and was
b- away down the street before the

k. dazed keeper of the place coaul eatfi
d his breath.-New York Times.

Sharpens the Appetita.

e Jokeleigh (visiting 8ubbabs)-'And
,y you have a grindstone too. Will It

.put an edge on a dull appetiteo" 8ub b
m bube-"Certainly! If ye• tarn the i

handle aon enouh."

in O the other hand wtth eggs at one

4 coat a do .a, the oediay s w vaM t
be a millnkablt

CAN
Farmers' Educational CThoi

and Co-Operative me
Union of America ..

as t

tonll

Matters Especial Moment to i .
the Progressive Agriculturist .1n

t ..

I)ol:'t forget the' mlcetinls of th"'

farhmers clui1,..

High ,rice"l land is justilled onlyv by I
high-cass farting

Its a Iprfe. tly cafe' n:arleting rule
to -ell on tlhe rise.

"l{'fu .inel to t)lu akl" is the' small l

oni 's idt a of "getting V\(n "'
For •,i ry hale of ottlon the farmer

s: hlll he .hwlI l ld on b:o l.'.
A dtIsir'tle hulisland is krowe I-

A ptssilI.ist is oile " eo si t s only tim,

thi rotten ,-pIck inl th,' pu;ni:e' .- Ab.

Th -e l uysa ll tl e\t:l, at has sate.d Il:t.

thi' cotton piloIroluctr tr lin thi. h l elu- 111'n

lator. h
No farmn r shi(,lt'tl 1'rot') so mItIuch of I it

any crop that he- lutist grow it cart- in

less!y. d',l,
It you tot throuhh a day without a tr

lain! . to1l (u t, to ,.i k up and try hit

it ( iir. *;c.'

A fartnur is knowen hi tI!,. tatter

i he e- . s ; al.! the 1,t--- to i-hlte t t'aul' I .t

, is a wiIl-lsteciue fari.

e A real sci(intitt is on." iho can l Os- aIt.

scribe a C1oh ;lliateil sFt.ti,iton so that ,

a pinhead can undlerstand it. fro

.It is said that e get in life just joi

.what we exprlIt. The thall 'ho ex- .t,

pects low wages will go-t them. h thl.
t There are no failures in life more ni

pitiable li.rhaps than those which ate
result from too mlnch success. veS

A good dairy herd is rather to be p('
chosen than great riches, because it fro

Smay easily leadl to the latter. tio

wouldn't the average man rather give pla

u up his virtues than his faults? bet

a There are sheep-killing dogs and
, sheep-killing men; if all dogs should plii

, be killed why not all men jailed? ('it

The war will drain Europe of its try

e. best horses. Is your barnyard ready cal

to for the opportunity this will create? ret

Modern farming is an occupation d
which calls for the highest type of (l

intelligence, pride, and systematized of

Co industry. fo
Ic efo

it COTTON WILL REPLACE JUTE s
In - ab

More General Use of Raw Material for in
h Manufacture of Twine and Bagi of

id ging Will Aid Demand.

the
h- A more general use of cotton in- ba

d. stead of jute for the manufacture of b(
twine and bagging, it is believed, will ci
to be the result of an investigation made

n- by a number of public-spirited peo-
to pie who endeavored to learn if there ar
e. were not other uses to which cotton-

le made goods could be put to in this th
it country, thereby creating a demand

for cotton which formerly has been th
Ir- sent abroad.

When the bottom dropped out of
. the foreign demand for American cot- st
y ton one of the first thoughts that 01

passed through the minds of the peo- re

h pie of the South was to promote the be
u use of more cotton by the home man- to

ufacturers. Appeals were made to w!

all of the mills in the United States ca
and in Canada to buy as much cotton 84

as possible. st
As jute is imported, principally from al

Germany, and the conflict on the con- et
tinent has virtually blocked all im- w
portation to this country, the supply tr
of Jute in the United States began to s

greatly diminish. The price of cotton t
began to drop at the same time, with
the result that shortly after the war
began cotton was placed on a com-
petitive basis with jute.

An important result of this cam- t
palgn for the greater use of raw cot- ,
ton in this country is an inquiry be- tl
I ng made by the United States post ,
Soffice department as to whether cot-
ton twine in place of Jute twine in
the post offices over the country would
be a saving. Postmaster General
SBurleson sent a direct inquiry to the
postmasters of the country, who are e
securing all information available on
the subject. Should the post office
Sdepartment decide upon the use of cot-

a ton twine, it would mean the consump-
gg tion of thousands of bales yearly.

L Cotton for the manufacture of bag-

ging, to be used for cereals, princl-
gg pally, is also an outcome of this move-

ait ment. Wholesale and retail dealers

. throughout the South made an almost

by unanimous appeal to the manufactur-
he ers of flour, salt, cereal and other

foodstuffs to use cotton bagging for
the packing of their products. The

responses to these requests were re-
ceived by the merchants of the South t
in great numbers, and the indications I

Sare that many thousands of bales will I

t be utilized in this manner.

Public Benefactor.
With the product of the hen over- I

topping the field crops of the country, I
the man who can devise some way to
keep biddy on the Job all winter is a

adpublic benefactor.

Sane Enjoyment.
The man who lives up to his now-a-

days opportunities for sane enjoyment
is a mighty busy chap, but he certain-
ly has a good time.

w Fattening Turkeys In England.

In parts of England tu.keys are
fattened chiefly on Indian corn, srald-
ed Indian meal and boiled potatoes,
with home-grown corn for a change.

a Growing Onions.

f g Onions are one of the common gar-

Sb den vegetables, also one of the most

the paying crops when properly managed.

How to Dust Poultry.
Wh'en dusting a hen with Insect

Spowder, hold her head down and work
the powder well into her feathers.

CAMPAIGN IN LARGE CITIES
Thousands of Bales of Cotton Re-

moved From Open Market by Vari.
ous Clubs and Organizations.

"The cotton rr ninz' sates of the
Sou'th Iire, thre ;at. noI ith destruct
as the r. lt" (,1 :,, iilur of the thecot
ton l;arik t." w., the tuessage that was
(cnrrled! to :,1 f t!,,. large cities
thl'ou•!.tt i , tl , i The cry was

',t :+.:,d r , .\,,.i .t r,, , un the sioga
"'h :. -a h at,,. e. ,,t,.t was adopted

an,! (.;t.::; :1i,11., re launuthed in a
ni 'l:ib, r of t h e" . t' 13nll)brs of(.(.t:z ,. r(".. r. t.tr\ . la htsine• - mle s'
!h •s" * s th,! c!:- r ,r .trizatiolns, with

I t ,. r. .,it , : t th• t. ua ls• of bales of
the .ti-'l. %, n r,. r ,, rie d from the
opj . markt ;:a.nl ,t standard price
.,f t":: ,',, tt a ;,, n:u l as maintained,
I 1:i f;'t it '. tl aI- is tance glvel

l ry i.. pul ,t;' .s. . : 1.,'; lt, in other
r : , ',ie o t' , "r that was of

I g. ,at . \\ e thtt bottom
~, "• .! t'i ' tin markt, there

:o ; r ':i,'a " ,. ,n~ v in circula.
j tit, it, 'i,,. ,•. ' i \ hen checks be

can a:: :L ... ' r,::i i, tat .es of the
SI: a.t. 1.. N .th atd f. \\est it put

n- t o I l , y :•w , r( a -L i o nt a n d g a v e

the p p',,i e" •:,:.:." : t: .e: bl. to trade
S\itil i :t', ,. i! - t: ..,,y was placed
in 'rit :'arn.tr paid his

d+.l,ti , i '' ' T ' l..= eft the co•.-
a. t : ,r; .'r :: t . ' . t of security,

h1,t t:, no ... ,L.ich to Pay his

.t N;,t:•h :i , , tt'., lare., cities
i \ it, f ., .t >., :. , ;,. ;eu the buying
at tl, 's(tl th- t ,t ! aer, Chictf ago,
('; i.,':,t.t; t: .. ,,i , '. n . York. Phil.a
14 ,!.li .:a. 1\ -h a on:,",,:," l.rli-, Pitt-

b: r h, !: llta sor tnl ld I. treit. Tian is
r 't, ,t i It' .l l t i all of th:' cities
1 v:, : , t, , lart :t i .t ,, " uy-a-hale ,if

'(I 1 1 o s nor i.!itos it tnclude
,i.t of the ealuthern ( cities.

it C'hic:~cg has l iac l ed hers.lf int the

front rank w\ith the large citire wh
t joined the niti. client. A recent a

n unll( ( nlit fril that city states thi

the btusiiie•s liien have pulclilased 15-
e onel balles (of cotton, lwhich at an ave-

h age ofl $5i a bale, represents an I--
vestment of $7i.ete. Although come

e plete reports have not been received
it from other large cities in other see-
tions of the country, It is believed
n, Chicago will be very close to Iat

te place in the sale of the largest ngs
ber of bales.

Ed A great deal of good was acd!

Id plished by the citizens of New YTs
('ity in helping the South during thl

ts trying times. on the first day of the

ly campaign in that city 2,5" bales wev
retired from the market, at the st,
dard price of ten cents a pound. -

of cluding the cotton that was actua1

e bought for cash and the agreed•_g
of New York firms to accept cott-
for payment on accounts, or to -

vest a portion of their sales in l
South in cotton, it is estimated 0
about 150.000 bales were disposed -

or nformation as to the exact nueate'
of bales sold for cash is unobtaimat

Among the organizations that wvm
the most prominent in the selling

of bales of cotton were the Bua

of Men's league and the southern
de clety. The theatrical people
de were active, and many of the lead

re artists purchased their bales a
re placed them in front of the theatses

in New York. It was in front of the
Stheaters that many New Yorkers got
ad their first glimpse of cotton other th

in the finished cloth.

of In Boston the state officials and e
ot- state officials and city officials
tat operated with the business men II
so- rendering aid to the South by sellir

he bales of cotton. One of the first cliii
an- to take up the "buy-sebale" movemul

to was Cincinnati. This tis perhaps he
te cause it is more closely related to tI

on South than other cities in more di

states. Here the chamber of eomat
m appointed a soliciting committee of
nn- eral hundred prominent business -U
in- who canvassed the commercial =-

ly trct of the city thoroughly. This

to sands of bales were dispoed of W
on these energetic business men.

ar Disilluslonlze Youraself.Im- If you are one of thoshewhoi

that the old times are best, a1-_
Sto spend a while in the heart _
ot winter trying to live out a w.
bO- the old house where your grandfost was born. You will then chang

the cares and perplexities of the dailY
are either in the field, market pliee

on office, can find the comforts --

e a home and loved ones waltiq
him at close of day.

Plan to Co-Operst e

g Plan to co-operate in 6l1t3-

)e- use of sires to head the dair-

and co-operate marketig of(sos producta. Somebody mnat take

t lead. Contact equals edu-atln

r Little Things CountThe The little things in anY

re- are what determine veryeuth the profit or loss, the sucesla or.
lons ure. It's the sidte line that a•

will many a man in the mlllouo lci

Value of Pedigra.

Mere family records nevl m

itry, has its vale, thoaught sfd jed

y to pedigree. are the passpo~ -

is a ing fame.

Provide Suitable Teelk.

For your tinkering provideww-a tools. (nlY the stone-age 3 -

nent compelled to werk with primdto m
tan- dplements. a l did't do

a job.

High Roos
t
s Are Injirteo

are Most of t
!
l'' dl"iis Of by

aald- with pouiltry are - hused c •isI

toes, tii' r,,-'S . high th; some i
e. ob

l
ige'1 to Ju• do o i

Orchard Pays We

aar- A gocl orchai:l. elll .amost hay better than any ilat of

iged. Its size ot th' farm.o

Corn ImpossibiUty.asect It Is impossible to prod
work dred-bushel crop of corn on

a el land.


