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CURING HORSE’S BAD HABITS

ROAD CONSTRUCTION IN 1920Homesteader In Case of Chronic Balker Course of 
Training Will Be Needed to 

Overcome Fault.
Distinct Shortage of Labor and Higher 

Cost of Materials Among Dim. 
culties Encountered.
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Horses that have been properly 
handled and trained are not halky, 
neither do they have had habits. 
When horses with bad habits are en
countered a careful study of each case 
should be made in order to ascertain 
the cause, and, If possible, to re
move It.

The most common cause of balk
iness among horses is punishment to 
make them do something that they 
cannot do or thnt they do not under
stand how to do. Another common 
cause is the forcing of horses to draw 
heavy loads without allowing them to 
stop occasionally to rest nnd regain 
their breath. The use of the whip or 
spur lu such Instances should he 
avoided, as the pain Inflicted will be 
very likely to provoke further and 
more stubborn rebellion. If a horse 
bnlks the hearing of tire harness 
should be examined to see if It is 
hurting him. If a heavy load is be
ing dt^twn nnd the horse is not al
lowed to rest and regain bis breath 
and strength he may become sulky 
and refuse to pull. Give him a short 
rest; and while lie is resllng rub his 
nose, pick up a front foot nnd tap the 
hoof a few times, or adjust the har
ness, and he tuny forget his grievance. 
Take the lines nnd give the command 
to go ahead, turning slightly to tiie 
right or left to start. If the horse 
does not start it is either a case of 
overload or a chronic lialkcr. If the 
load Is so heavy it cannot he drawn, 
unload.
bniker a course of training will he 
neeessnry to overcome the habit.

In older horses where the habit of 
balking Is fixed the horse should be 
trained to obey all commands with 
promptness without being hitched to 
the wagon. First put on the double 
trip ropes and use them until the 
horse stops and stands when lie hears 
“whoa." Next put on the guv line, 
which should be managed by an as
sistant, while you drive and attend the 
trip ropes. The guy line is a rope 
fastened around the horse's neck and 
a half hitch over the lower1 jaw. It 
Is very severe and should not he used 
to excess. If the horse shows any 
tendency to bnlk, give the command 
"whoa" before he stops of his own 
accord. When ready to start, (lie as
sistant should take a position in front 
of the horse and smartly jerk him for-

Fvery kind of road cost about twice 
as much to build In 1920 as it did in 
1917, according to the chief of the 
bureau of public roads, United States 
Department of Agriculture, and high
way construction suffered more than 
any other class of work through.rail
road congestion, strikes, labor trou
bles. and material shortages.

After the war there was a great 
public demand for Improved roads. 
Many roads had been seriously dam
aged by war traffic, and It appeared 
that the return of men from military 
service would provide nn abundance of
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struck him a stinging blow in the face 
that measured him again In the grass.

It was only for an instant. Travers 
sprang to his feet, h red line slowly 
stretching down Ills cheek us he did 
so. Allan came upon him swinging a 
tremendous blow at the Jaw; but Jim 
guarded skilfully, and answered with 
a smash from the shoulder straight on 
the chin, which laid his adversary's 
six feet prostrate before him.

Allan rose slowly, sober but deter
mined, und for a moment It looked as 
though a battle royal were to be 
fought on the spot, both men strong, 
lean, rigid, hard as Iron, and quick as 
steel; Allan angry, careless, furious; 
Jim calm, confident, and still smiling. 
But Harris rushed between them and 
seized his son by (he arms.

"Stop it, Allan ; stop, I sny. You 
mustn't fight. Jim didn't hit me—I'll 
say that for him. Now quit It. As 
for you" (turning to Jim). "I’m sorry 
for this, hut you have yourself to 
blame. I’ll give you one more chance 
to answer me—what kept you?”

"I don't choose to answer,” was 
Jim’s reply, spoken In the most casual 
tone. His eye was rapidly closing 
where Allan’s blow had fallen on It, 
but his white teeth still glistened be
hind a smile.

swollen chin and stiff neck still biased 
him against Travers.

“He didn’t, either.

m
“YES; HE'S GONE.”

PAnd If lie did 
it's none of your business, you big—;” 
she looked her brother straight in the 
face, her swollen eyes telling their 
own story, and repeated deliberately, 
“you big coward.”

Allan bit his lip.
“Jim’s quite a hero, all rigid, 

too bad he’s gone."
a good Job he’s gone," said 

“By the way Beulah talks

'VjD;Synopsis—Dissatisfied because of 
the seemingly barren outlook of 
Ma position ae a school teacher in a 
Canadian town, John Harris deter
mines to leave It, take up land in 
Manitoba and become a "home
steader.” Mary, the girl whom he 
loves, declares she will accompany 
Mm. They are married and set 
out for the unknown country. They 
■elect a homestead, build a home 
and put in a crop. Returning from 
■oiling Ma flrat crop, Harria finds 
hia wife almoat Insane from loneli
ness and with immediate expecta
tion of becoming a mother. A son 
la born and they name him Allan. 
The atory now Jumps forward 2G 
years. Harris is prosperous and all 
for getting rich. Mary la toll-worn 
and aaddened over tha change In 
her husband. Allan works on the 
farm, 
ter,
farm life. Jim Travers Is an 
usual hired man and hs la in love 
with Beulah.
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Harris.
things huve gone far enough. I don't 
want tny daughter marrying a farmer."

"Her grandiqother's daughter did," 
said Mrs. Harris.
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“Yes, 

ent now. 
for Beulah.”

It was characteristic of Harris, 
of thousands of others, Hint, although 
n farmer himself, he looked for “some
thing better” for ids daughter. He 
was resigned to Allan being a farmer; 
ills Intimate, dally relationship with 
his son shrank from any possibility 
of separation. But for his daughter 

He had mapped out no career 
for her; she might marry a doctor, 
lawyer, merchant, tradesman, even a 
minister, but not s farmer. It is n 
peculiarity of the agriculturist that, 
among nil professions, he holds Ids 
own in the worst repute. In later 
years lias come a gradually broaden
ing conception thut farming, after oil. 
calls for brain us well as muscle, and 
that the man who can wrestle a suc
cessful living from nature has as much 
right to hold up his head in the world 
as the experimenter in medicine or 
the lawyer playing Iihle-and-seek with 
justice through tlie cracks in the crim
inal code. Herein Is n germ of the 
cityward migration : the farmer him
self is looking for “something better" 
for hia children.

know, but things are dlffer- 
I look for something better Jè? 1 I 1

M
Mona Lisa is a sweet “movie” ac

tress in real life, playing a leading rol# 
in a big, new production. She has been * 
given some of the best parts in prom
inent motion picture plays that havs 
come out of the West.

Beulah, the pretty daugh- 
ls rebellion» at the ehut-in
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■-O-CHARTER V—Continued. x--.; •ip fk W M:pi «::—no. X-v“Well burry up the plowing. Dud, 
and run west before the horvest 1« 

Allan said as they rode home 
through the darkness, 
our land and get hack for the fall 
work.
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>-“All right,” said Harris. “You can

go to the house and tell Mrs. Harris 
to pay you what Is coming." And the 
farmer climbed onto the wagon and 
took the reins himself.

Then we will go out for the 
winter nnd commence our duties. The 
only question 1», can they grow any
thing on that land out there?"
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J If the horse is a chronic
__

"That’a what they used to ask when 
we came to Manitoba.” said his fa
ther. “And there were years when I 
doubted the ahswer myself. Home 
parts were froee out year after year, 
and they’re among the best In the coun
try now, and never think of frost. The 
same thlng'Il happen out there, and 
we might as well be In the gnme."

To do him Justice, It was not alto
gether the desire for more wealth thut 
prompted Harris. It was the call of 
new land ; the call he had heard and 
answered In the early eighties ; the old 
appetite that had lain dormant for a 
quarter of a century, but was still In 
his blood, waiting only a suggestion of 
the open spaces, a whiff from dry 
grass on the wind-swept plains, the 
xlgzag of a wagon-trail streaking afar 
Into the horizon, to set It tingling 
again.

So this morning father and son were 
especially anxious that not a moment 
of their plowing weather should be 
lost, and It was particularly aggravat
ing when the hired man’s long delay 
resulted In a bubbling sputter followed 
by a dry hiss from the Injector, warn
ing the engineer that the water-tank 
win empty. Allan shot an anxious 
glance down the road to the coulee, 
but the water team was not In sight. 
Seising the whistle cord, he sent Its 
peremptory summons Into the air. 
Harria looked np from the plows, and 
the two exchanged frowns of annoy
ance. But the water stood high in the 
glass, and Allan did not reduce the 
speed, although he cut the link action s 
another notch to get every ounce of 
advantng« from the expansion. But 
the water went down, down In the 
glass, and still there was no sign of a 
further supply. Allan again cut the 
air with his whistle, and at length, 
with a muttered Imprecation, he 
alammed the throttle shut and Jumped 
from the engine.

“Keep a keen eye on your Are," said 
Harris, “and Til go down and 
what’s wrong with him.” So the farm
er atrode off across the plowed field. 
The delay annoyed him, and he felt 
unreasonably cross with Travers. As 
he plodded on through the heavy soli 
hia temper did not Improve, and he 
was talking to himself by the time he 
came upon Travers, giving his team 
their wind at the top of the hill lead
ing up from the creek.

“What kept you?" he demanded 
when he came within a rod of the 
wagon. "Here’s the outfit shut down 
waiting for water, and you—’’

“I’m sorry, Mr. Harris—’’
“That ain't what I asked you. You 

can't make steam with sorrow. What 
have yoti been foolin' about?"

Sand-Clay Road Is Satisfactory.

labor. The army of laborers which we 
expected f» apply for the work did 
not, however, materialize. On the 
contrary, there was a distinct shortage 
of labor, and wages reached the high
est levels attained' in the history of 
the country. In 1917, competent labor 
could be secured for from $1.50 to $3 
per day, but the corresponding wages 
In 1920 were from $3 to $5 for a short
er day’s work.

In proportion to this demand there 
was also a pronounced scarcity of con
struction materials. Sand, 
stone and cement, and materials com
monly used in road work increased In 
price between 1017 and 1820 from 50 
to 100 per cent. Naturally, those In
creases In cost were reflected in the 
prices paid to contractors for road 
work. Gravel roads Increased from 
$4,535 to $7,250 per mile; concrete 
from $21,165 to upward of $40,000 per 
mile, and brick roads from $33,000 to 
$55,000 per mile.

As funds available for road con
struction are largely limited by statute, 
or by the returns from taxutlou, a 
majority of the states this year have 
deliberately withheld work, the plans 
for which had been completed, until 
they could obtain a greater return for 
their expenditure.

■ When Jim entered the kitchen he 
was received with astonishment by 
Mrs. Harris and Beulah. “Why, what-
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POSTMAS GENERAL, Wash., U. S.

—Dear Gen : Somaday when you 
no gotta too moocha work chew da 
rag I weesh you please geeva look 
bouta teleephones. I dunno wot’s mat
ter, but seetna Ilka all da phone gotta 
somatlng Ilka spreenga fever seence 
you be da boss.

Longa time ago I maka acquaint 
weeth one leetle girl. She ees goods 
for look and I feegure mebbe some 
day I geeva treat weeth her to peec- 
ture show or da Ice cream or soma- 
ttng. She tella me calla her house 
on da phone.

So one day I try reacha her weeth 
teleephone. But I no can get. I try 
nexa day, uexa week and nexa 
mont for longa time, but no can get 
Ilka other time. But I gotta accident 
other day nnd reeclia where she leeva 
weeth da phone. But I maka mees- 
take. Stie ees married now weeth tree 
keeds and one husband seence I firsta 
calla her place.

Jusa between you and me and no 
for spreuda round, Gen, seema like 
only ting you can getta now from 
teleephone company een hurry ees da 
bill.

IA
: * "Jim was a good man,” persisted 

his wife. “Don't you think you were 
—well, perhaps, a little hasty with 
him?”

Harris sat back. It was his wife's 
business to agree. For twenty years 
and more she had been faithful In the 
discharge of that duty. That she 
should suggest an opinion out of har
mony with his indicated a lack of dis
cipline, not very serious, perhaps, but 
a seed which, If permitted to flourish, 
might develop to dangerous propor
tions.

“So you’re goiu’ to take his part, 
too? It’s a strange thing If I can’t 
handle my hired help without advice 
from the house.”

Mary flushed at the remark. Any 
open quarrel witli her husband, espe
cially before the children—for she 
still thought of the man and woman 
to her left and right i\s “the children” 
—was more painful to her than any 
submission coaid hu^e been. It would 
be so much easier to change the sub
ject, to follow the line of least resist
ance, and forgot tl;e incident as quick
ly as possible. But of late the convic
tion had been coming home to her 
that nome time, somewhere, she must 
make a stand. And, quite unhidden, 
a strange surge of defiance welled In 
her when her husband so frankly told 
her to mind her own business.

“I was under the impression we 
were managing this farm together, 
you and I, John," she said, very calm
ly, but with a strange ring In her 
voice. “When we came West I under
stood It was to build our home. 1 
didn't know It was just to be your 
home.”

The look of surprise with which 
Harris greeted her words was abso
lutely genuine. A hot, stinging retort 
sprang to his lips, but by a sudden 
effort he suppressed it. “We will talk 
about that some other time, Mary,” he 
said. "If Jim had answered my ques
tion fairly, ns he lmd a right to, in
stead of beatln’ around the bush. I 
might 've let him off. But when I 
wanted to know what kept him he 
simply parried me, makin' a fool of 
me and rubbln’ it in with that infer
nal smile of his.”

“So that’s what started it !” ex
claimed Beulah. “Well, l‘II tell you 
what kept him, If lie wouldn't. The 
cattle got into the onls through s 
breuk In tile fence, and 1 couldn't get 
them out, and the dog went kl-yl-tng 
over the prairie after a rabbit, and 
just as I was beginning to—to—con
dense over It Jim came up and saved 
the situation. What If he did keep 
your old engine waiting? There are 
more important things than plowing."

“Aha!” said Harris, knowingly. 
“Well, 1 guess it’s Just as well It hap
pened as It did. Jim was gettlu’ al
together too good at runnin’ at your 
heels.” ,

“That's all the thanks he gets for 
working late and early, like no other 
hired mnn In the district. All right. 
You and Allan cun milk the cows to
night. for I won't—see?”

gravel,
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You know I never feegure out be

fore why everybody say “hello !’’ when 
usa da phone. But I gotta preety 
good idee now alia right. I tlnk ees 
so seldom can getta number ees good 
Idee for getta acquaint all over eacha 
time. Mebbe ees gooda suggest eef 
we say so longa you’re da boss, “please 
to meet, longa Urne I no see.” But 
dat ees Jusa suggest—I dunno eef eeo 
good or wrong idee.

Wot you tlnk?

-XXMORE GOOD ROADS BIG NEED ■M V;x>v
IIIHa Rushed Forward, and Just as Jim 

Had Risen to Hlo Kneoe Ho Struck 
Him a Stinging Blow in tho Face.

ever has huppened?” they exclaimed. 
“Hus there been an accident? You're 
hurt !"

But Jim smiled, and said; 
cident at all. 
to go homos)ending.” 
up the stairs to puck his belongings.
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Will Increase Growing Popularity of 
Automobiles and Help Build 

Up Communities.

Modern Example of Good Breeding__
One of Stallions Bred by the De
partment of Agriculture at Buffalo, 
Wyo.

[/
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To determine the average mileage 
the automobile owner covers in a 
pleasure trip In thé evening after 
the day's work is over, an investiga
tion among 250 owners In a middle 
western city of around 300,000 popu
lation resulted In an average of 38 
miles. Slxty-two per cent stated they 
would make longer trips if the roads 
permitted, 85 per cent stated they usu
ally made their trips out into the 
country.

From these figures It is easy to 
see that more good roads will In
crease the growing popularity of the 
automobile, which will in turn help 
to build up communities, relieving 
congestion In the crowded cities, cre
ate a wider circulation of money, In
crease realty values, lower transpor
tation costs and introduce “America 
First” to more people. •

ward with the guy line at the same 
time you give the command “get up.” 
Repeat the process of stopping and 
starting until the horse shows no 
signs of self-will. Use the guy line, 
and use it severely, on the slightest 
Intimation that the horse is going to 
bnlk. After a few of these lessons the 
horse may be hitched to the wagon. 
The trip ropes and guy line should be 
kept on until he Is well broken of the 
habit.

A horse that kicks when something 
touches his heels is dangerous to 
drive. To overcome the habit, put on 
the harness and the trip ropes. Take 
a stick and pole him all over. After 
he becomes submissive to the pole, 
tie sacks of hay to the traces and 
breeching, nnd continue the lesson un
til he pays no attention to them.

Fasten a long pôle on either side 
with one end to drag on the ground, 
the other end to be fastened to the 
shaft carrier. Drive him around with 
these, nnd If he attempts to kick com
mand “steady" nnd pull him to his 
knees. The lessons should be contin
ued until he submits to the poles drag
ging between bis legs and round him.

"No ac- 
1 huve merely decided 

And be went
-O-

r see
CHAPTER VI.

Into tha Night.
Harris and Allan drove straight to 

the englue, never looking back to see 
what became of the hired man. On 
the way the farmer explained to his 
son what had tuken place: that words 
had passed between them, but no 
blows had been struck, until Allan 
appeared on the scene.

"I can’t make out what got Into 
Jim. that he wouldn’t answer a civil 
question. Jim was a good man, too.” 
Perhaps the disturbing suggestion en
tered Harris’ mind that the question 
had been none too civil, and he was 
really beginning to feel that after all 
Jim might be the aggrieved party. 
But he crushed down such mental se
dition promptly. “It don't matter how 
good a man he was," he declared, “as 
long as 1 pay the piper I’m goln’ to 
call the tune."

"It puts us up against It for a wa
terman, though," said Allan, thought
fully.

“So It does," admitted Harris, who 
up to that moment had not refltwted 
that his hasty action in dismissing 
Travers would result In much more 
delay than anything else that had oc
curred. “Well, we’ll have to get some
body else. We’ll manage till noon, 
and then you better ride over to 
Grant's or Morrison's. They’ll be able 
to lend a man or one of the boys for 
a day or two."

At noon Jim's chair was vacant, and 
the family sat down to dinner amid a 
depressing silence. No mention was 
made of the morning's Incident until 
the meal was well advanced, when 
Harris, reeling that he ought in some 
way to introduce the subject, said; 
“Is Jim gone?"

“Yes, he's gone,” blazed Beulah. 
“You didn't expect he’d wait to kiss 
you good-by, did you?"

“One In the family is enough for 
tba» treatment." put In Allan, whose

i*.

ROAD SOILS DIFFER WIDELY ci]
’’I haven’t been fooling. As to what 

dela\ed me—well, you’re delaying 
now. Better Jump on and ride 
with me.”

“So you won’t tell me. eh? You 
think you cau do what you like with 
my team and my time, nnd it’s none 
of my business. We’ll see whose busi
ness It Is.”

Harris came threateningly toward 
the wagon, but was met only by the 
Imperturbable smile of his hired 
He thrust his foot on a spoke of the 
wheel and prepared to spring onto the 
tank, but at that moment the horses 
stirn-d and his foot slipped, 
that the farmer was about to full 
Travers seized him by the collar of 
his shirt, but in so doing lie leaned 
and lost his own balance, when the 
weight of the falling man came 
him, and the two tumbled onto the 
grass In each other's arms.

Allan, having sntisfled himself that 
the engine would take no harm, had 
followed his father, and 
.he crest of tiie ridge above the coulee 
î'ist in time to see JUn apparently 
strike his employer and tiie two strug
gling on the grass together. In an In- 
stomt the young man’s hot blood 
in his head; he rushed forward, and 
Just as Jim lmd risen to Ills knees be

me Just What Characteristics Are Which 
Make Them Different Puxzles 

Highway Engineers.

• •up • •
»

JThe federal highway engineers 
point out that soils differ widely, la 
their ability to support loads, particu
larly when they are wet. Just why 
this is true and just what are the 
characteristics which make them dif
ferent Is little understood at present 
It is In this field of Investigation, of 
increasing importance because of the 
growing volume of heavy traffic, that 
the federal Investigators expect to se
cure Important information.

SILAGE FOR PRODUCING BEEF

Missouri College of Agriculture Out
lines Satisfactory Plan With 

Young Steers.
man.

Highly satisfactory beef can be 
made from two-year-old steers by 
feeding corn as silage, together with 
linseed meal and clover or alfalfa hay. 
Instead of full feeding shelled 
corn, according to the Missouri Col
lege of Agriculture.

One acre, yielding 40 bushels of 
corn, or eight tons of silage, If fed as 
silage, together with 1,733 pounds of 
linseed oli meal and 1,810 pounds of 
alfalfa hay would produce 756.8 
pounds of beef and 11.3 pounds of 
pork. If, however, the corn be fed as 
shelled corn (full feed) and silage, to
gether with 308.2 pounds of linseed 
tueal and 345.2 pounds of alfalfa hay, 
it would produce. 291.6 pounds of beef 
and 08.5 pounds of oork.

Seeing
-O-

A Compromise.
At breakfast there had grown up 

In tha family a tendency for a diver
sified choice aa to food. One would 
taka pancakes, another shredded 
wheat, another puffed rice and 
forth.

One morning the head of the house, 
asserting his authority, said: “It’d he 
so much easier for mother If we all 
ate the aame.”

Martha, aged five, who alone bad 
ordered puffed rice, spoke up: 
right, papa, let’s go. 
and Virginia and Catherine and Philip 
take ‘puffed rice,' woa’t you, please?*’'

or ear
ADVANTAGES OF PAVED ROADS

upon
Give Evar-lneraaslng Share of Service 

In Providing Sofa Highways ‘far 
Motor Traffic.

“Yon seo, they’ro livini 
and we’re existing.*’came over Paved roads are giving an ever-in

creasing share of service In providing 
safe, permanent, dependable highways 
(or heavy motortruck traffic, relieving 
railroads of mach short haul, lessen
ing terminal congestion and in these 
ways making the handling and ship
ment of supplies much easier.

: (TO BK CONTINU KD.)

The Secret of Success.
The great secret of success In life 

Is to be ready when opportunity comes 
—Disraeli.
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