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“No, it is news to me. 1 on 

probably know, as 1 do, that 
she is a tool of Ortiz? Are you 
not afraid she may betray you 
to him?’' 

“That’s one possibility. An- 
other is that I shall have fin- 
ished my work here before she 
can do so," replied the Austri- 
an very calmly. 

lie glanced out of the win- 
dow. 

“They are beginning to get 
nervous," lie added; “nerv- 
ousness is the beginning of 
panic, and panic is half way to 
defeat." 

They both looked at the Cop- 
per House for a minute, and 
saw Hastakov appear at one of 
the upper windows, and shout 
an order to the men on the 
terrace. The baron came out, 
and looked up at him. Hasta- 
kov made an angry gesture, 
implying that be had had no 

luck, to which the baron re- 

plied with a shrug of his 
shoulders, and called out in his 
cool, clear voice: “Look more 

carefully!" 
The Austrian laughed. 
“Yes, look, my boy, look!” 

he echoed. 
Wallion turned round. 
“In the meantime, Ortiz is 

on his way here," lie re- 

marked. 
“Yes," said the other, “we 

ire all waiting for him, aren’t 
we?" 

Wallion pulled out his note- 
book and laid it on the table. 

“Mr. Max Rachel, let us 

compare notes: First, you have 
been here since April 29th, at 

all events under the name of 
Rosenthal. You only began to 

interest yourself in Ortiz’ af- 
fairs after the Tarraschin doc- 
ument appeared or. the scene; 
therefore this document is 
what you are on the lookout 
Tor: may 1 w'k why?" 

The Austrian’s fair face 
and friendly eyes clouded over 

i little, and he did not answer 

immediately. 
“1 jim no politician, lie said 

finally; “I am a detective, ami 
lent out. with a definite end in 
view. My task is to make sure 

that Tarrasch in’s memoran- 

dum does not fall among 
thieves, to prevent it from be- 
ing illegally employed, and, in 
the last resort, to destroy it. 
One of the statesmen of my 
country, whose name you may 
perhaps guess, hut l must not 

mention, would he deeply com- 

promised were that document 
to he unscrupuously hand- 
led.” 

The Austrian bent forward. 
“And not only he, but a 

more exalted personage still,” 
he added. 

Wnllion opened his eyes. 
“Alia,” he said, “that is 

worse than I feared!” He con- 

sidered a little. “I took it for 
granted that Tarrasehin "s 
scheme affected Russia only.” 

The Austrian shook his head. 
“Let me tell you something, 

Mr. Wallion; everything that 
happens nowadays is of world- 
wide importance; all that con- 

cerns Tarrasehin s memoran- 

dum is highly characteristic of 
the circumstances which have 
produced it. Look back a bit; 
the Russian revolution had 
long been expected, but who 
could have foretold that it 
would break out in March, 
1917? It fell upon Europe 
like an avalanche, the suddes* 
upheaval of a mighty mass; 
and not as the immediate result 
of some great ideal, or political 
disturbance, but apparently in 
consequence of the scarcity of 
food at Petrograd. At all 
events, the way was prepared 
for it, and once set going, the 
landslide crashed down into the 
depths, leaving devastation in 
its wake. Was it possible to 
restore order? This was a 

question in which all countries 
wore interested. Before any- 
thing else, it was of the utmost 

Maoris Seal War Banner 
,r*' Giving Key to Germans 

AUCKLAND, N. Z.—(APV—When 
Che German cruiser Emden—named 
Tor the famous raider which har- 

ried Pacific shipping early in the 

World war—visited New Zealand re- 

cently. the Arawa tribe of Maoris 
formally sealed peace with the Ger- 

mans. 
The ceremony was carried out at 

Chinemutu. A banner depicting a 

Maori warrior defying Germany, 
was placed in a casket. The con- 

tainer was fitted with two padlocks 

importance to ascertain the 
i policy ol' 1 lif* Russian conserva- 

tive party, the state officials, 
the officers of lh- army, and 
certain members of the tsar’s 
immediate ‘entourage’ — all 
those, in a word, who belonged 
to the governing class. Would 
they be strong enough to or- 

ganize a counter-revolution be- 
fore the new men had grown 
powerful enough to cheek 
them < Even on March 15, the 
tsar had virtually abdicated 
the throne; was tiiat a sign of 
the disintegration and conse- 

quent ineffectiveness of the re- 

actionary party? No, for they 
still had a symbol round widen 
to rally: there was the army. 
At, that moment, Prince Tnr- 
rasehiii appeared on tiie scene. 
Do you know his history 1” 

“Yes, more or less. He was 

one of the most typical leaders 
of the old regime. It was he 
wiio got the reputation of hav- 
ing run through one fortune 
every year! lie was a daring 
politician, and a friend of the 
(Ira/id Duke Nicolai—an intel- 
ligent man, and perhaps an 

honorable one, according to his 
lights.” 

“There is no doubt as to liis 
intelligence,” said the Austri- 
an; “now let me tell you what 
he did. One can hardly say 
that the revolution ruined him, 
for he had just about ruined 
himself. Bat he could not 
bring himself to accept it: to 
him, the revolution was the end 
of all things. 11 is one idea was 

that power and masrery must 
he regained at any cost, lie 
set to work undauntedly, and 
for a short time it looked as 

though he would succeed in 
winning over the strongest ele- 
ment in the conservative party 
to his cause. He drew up an 

ingenious scheme of counter- 
revolution; he had two meth- 
ods of dealing with waverers: 

promises ami money. The his- 
tory of Tarraseliin’g promises 
you have probably never heard. 
It is like a fairy tale.” 

“(Jo on, go on,” said Wal- 
lion, as the Austrian stopped; 
“I know something about Tar- 
raschin’s correspondence with 
certain individuals in Aus- 
tria.” 

Max Raebel raised his eye- 
brows. 

“You know that, do you! 
But you say ‘cert a ill individu- 
als,' there was only one, the 
Austrian statesman to whom I 
alluded just now. The highly 
confidential correspondence be- 
tween him and Tarraschin had 
to do with the Balkan affairs, 
and was concluded before the 
outbreak of the March revolu- 
tion. There was no question, as 

p'eople declared, of any under- 
standing with Austria, in the 
event of the establishment of a 

democratic Russian monarchy 
desirous of peace; it was an ab- 
solutely private discussion be- 
tween two political specialists, 
so to speak; yet at this crisis, 
Tarraschin did not hesitate to 
avail himself of this corre- 

spondence. He represented my 
countryman’s statements in the 
light of promises inspired by a 

higher authority, an authority 
which had, as the whole world 
knew, an intense desire for 
peace. In this way, Tarraschin 
managed to secure one more 

means of support, calculated to 
strengthen the weaker breth- 
ren amongst the reactionaries, 
it mattered nothing to him 
that he was compromising two 
of the most highly placed dig- 
nitaries in my country. Next, 
as regards funds—” 

“Ah, there our paths meet, 
Mr. Raebel,’’ broke in Wallion; 
“the funds for Tarraschin’s 
intended revolution were sup- 
plied by Gabriel Ortiz.’’ 

“Exactly. Ortiz financed 
the enterprise through a chan- 
nel. at one end of which we 

find Tassler and Fayerling, but 
at the other, Madame Sumen- 

and the key of one was given to 
Capt. Von Arnauld of the Emden 
who promised to take it to President 
Von Hindenberg. 

The other was retained by the 
Arawas. The casket itself is to re- 

pose in their church at Chinemutu. 

Termites Eat Interior 
Of Old Hawaiian Palace 

HONOLULU—(AP>—lolani pal- 
ace, the home of the last monarchs 
of Hawaii and the only building 
with a throne room under the 
American flag Ls being reconstruct- 

sov and Tarraschin. How much 
gold has been distributed by 
iheir means is more than I can 

say.” 
“I c’.’n give a rough esti- 

mate: it was, in rouiul num- 

bers. 15,0C0,(X)0 to 120,000,000 
roubles.” 

The Austrian laughed. 
“Really! A perfect fortune, 

and the last which Tarraschin 
had tlie pleasure of squander- 
ing, for, as you know, he died 
suddenly on the 29th of March. 
There is no doubt that lie was 

assassinated, and not by the 
revolutionar.es, hut by his own 
friends.” 

For the first time during 
their conversation tlie journal- 
ist looked surprised. 

“Do you mean his political 
associatesf” he asked. 

“Yes. They were mortally 
afraid, as soon as they realized 
how irretrievably Tarraschin 
was about to compromise them. 
Instead of f'placing the crown 
on the Tsar’s head, they were 

in danger of finding their own 

heads removed from their 
shoulders. And with charac- 
teristic Russian philosophy 
they said to themselves: ‘It is 
better that one man die for the 
people.’.... Nevertheless, our 

friend Tarraschin had already 
done his worst: he had drawn 
up a detailed memorandum of 
tlie plans for the counter-revo- 
lution, in^whicli he had set 
down with the most scrupulous 
exactitude what each one of the 
participators had pledged him- 
self to do —with name, place 
and time, in full; everything 
very skillfully throught out, 
and perfectly feasible, and 
from a military point of view, 
quite certain to result in ovc; 
TOO executions. And, in addi- 
tion, as I said just now, it com- 

promised two persons who, like 
Caesar’s wife, must be above 
suspicion.” 

“One might fancy,” re- 

marked the journalist, “that 
Ortiz had had a hand in tlie 
production.” 

“Not a doubt of it; he would 
want some hold over the men 

who were receiving liis money, 
and with this paper in his pos- 
session he eau compel them to 
do anything lie likes. Tar- 
raschin ’s death is of no conse- 

quence in comparison with the 
possibilities raised by his mem- 

orandum. It constitutes the 
keystone of Ortiz’ gigantic 
scheme: without the memoran- 

dum, the whole of li is plan will 
melt into thin air.” 

“And in consequence, we 

enn pretty well guess his pres- 
ent designs,” supplied Wal- 
lion. 

1 hey looked at one another. 
“He is magnificent!” said 

the Austrian. 
“But quite mad!” replied 

Wallion. 
A step was heard outside the 

window, and a shadow fell 
across the glass. It was Rasta- 
kov. The journalist flattened 
himself against the wall, with 
a noiseless wriggle of his body. 
The gardener got slowly up, 
yawned loudly, and opened the 
window. 

“What do you want, Rasta* 
kovt” 

The man outside was breath- 
ing heavily. 

“Why are you not with us, 
Rosenthal? The baron wants 
to know if you have seen any- 
one leave the Copper House; 
we eannot find Bernard .Jenin 
auy where. ” 

“1 have not seen any unau- 

thorized person leave the 
house,” said the gardener; 
“why is tho baron so persist- 
ent? I told you yesterday eve- 

ning that Bernard Jenin had 
disappeared, Comrade Rasta- 
kov. ” 

“He cannot have disap- 
peared. He must be somewhere 
on the premises. The baron 
has decided that the house and 
its surroundiings are to be to- 

tally isolated, 1 can tell you 
that. All those inside are pris- 
oners, even (Iratli. Re ready 
for anything; the chief is due 
this evening, and within the 
next 24 hours we shall proba- 
bly have cleared out of this.” 

“You may depend upon 
me,” the gardener reassured 
him. 

Rastakov stood for a minute 

t ed. The structure has been used 
as the capitol of the territory but 
tire termites have routed the gov- 

| ernment departments. 
The interior will be entirely re- 

built but steel and concrete will :e- 

place wooden beams and flooring. 
The destructive insects drilled into 

| the old wood until a finger could bo 

poked through most Of it. 
The palace originally cost $330,- 

| 000. It was fi.st occupied by King 
i Kalakaua who reigned until 1C91. 

Then Queen Liliuokalani took pox- 
I session for two years. Since 1303 

the building has been the home suc- 

cessively of the provisional govern- 

shifting undecidedly from one 

foot to another, then took his 

departure. 
The Austrian’s face wore a 

rev; expression of military de- 
cision and firmness. 

“Well, they have burnt 
their boats now!” said be; 
“and may l be there to see the 
end of it,” he added after a 

pause. 

CHAPTER XII. 
In Which We Catch a Glimpse 

of the Shadow of Napo- 
leon the Great. 

The Problem-hunter and the 
Austrian detective remained 
standing together, and watch- 
ini' from behind the curtains a 

! commotion at the house. Some 
kind of dispute seemed to be 
taking place there, the cause 
of which became apparent 
when they heard Lona Ivan- 
ovna's commanding voice ex- 

claiming: “Out you all go!” 
Quite a number of men came 

tumbling out on to the terrace, 
and the old lady appeared be- 
hind them at the kitchen door: 
she was like a Valkyrie of old. 
and the main quailed before 
her as trees bend before a gale. 

“Why, goodness mo, men 

you have your precious master 
there, haven't you?” said she. 
pointing one long, bony finger 
at the baron; “he can tell you 
that there isn’t a spot the size 
of a farthing in this house, 
which hasn't been examined. 
You can all see that Bernard 
Jenin is not here; ask your 
Roumanian baron if he can 

suggest any corner in which a 

fugitive could still be hidden.” 
“That will do, madam,” said 

the baron, sourly; “we have 
not finished yet; we know 
what we know....” 

“Perhaps you don’t know 
what L know, for all that!” 

“And what may that be!” 
“That you are a worthy 

leader of the biggest sot of 
blockheads 1 have ever seen!” 
answered the old lady, with a 

loud laugh, as she -shut the 
i door again. 

Baron Fayerling shrugged 
his shoulders, and went off 
with Rastakov; Marcus Tassler 
hurried after them, and the 
three men disappeared down 
the avenue. But they left the 
house under the close supervi- 
sion of a cordon of dark, de 
termined armed men, who, af 
ter a f» w apparently aimless 
movements in different direc- 
tions, extended their line in 
such a way as to include the 
gardener's cottage within its 
limits. 

the two detectives at the 
window commented on this 
fresh turn of events with crit- 
ical approval, rather as though 
they had been two spectators- 
in a box «\t the opera. 

“Rastakov has managed that 
well,” said W’allion, smiling, 
“now all the approaches to tin 
house are effectively isolated- 
and we with them.” 

At that instant, a sharp 
shower that almost amounted 
to a squall, swept over the gai- 
den, whirling away, like s 

grey specter, across the wooes 
to the southwest. A deep stiR 
ness followed; everything wiis 

motionless, and each little leal 
shone like glass in the hot, da^ 
zling sunshine. The broad e.x 

pause of the steep copper roof 
which was green with verdi- 
gris, took on a more richly 
enameled glow, and the vecy 
roses in the garden seemed to 
deepen in color 

‘‘You are isolated,” said the 
Austrian after a moment’s si 
lence, ‘‘but I have a certain 
amount of liberty—don’t 'for- 
get that I am one of them—.for 
the time being.” 

The journalist laughed. 
‘‘What’s become of your two 

under-gardeners?” he asked. 
Rastakov has mobilii, ed 

them.” 
‘‘Are they. ...” 
“They are nothing more nor 

less than—bolsheviks!” 
It was the first time that the 

word had been mentioned by 
either of them, and Wallio 
bent forward. 

“Do you know that for cer 

tain? I presume you have dis- 
covered that Rastakov has 
dealings with the bolshevik 

| gang?”_ 
(To BIO CONTINUED) 

ment, the republic of Hawaii and 
the territory. 

FLY ON BUSINESS 
BOSTON—1AP)— A survey by the 

Colonial Airways on the New York- 

Boston air line shows a large ma- 

jority of persons ride planes between 

the two cities for business reasons 

Of £86 persons who answered a 

questicnaire, 253 said they flew to 

save time in keeping business ap- 
pointments. One hundred and thre 
said they preferred flying to other 
modes of travel. 

OF INTER FIST TO FARMERS 

SILO FILLING 
Now the dairy experts announce 

that a three-year test indicates that 
:f the corn is moist enough it will 
keep just as weli in the silo with- 
out any tramping or packing what- 
ever. This is directly in line with 
conclusions reached by other ex- 
periment stations as well as by a 

great many practical farmers. The 
college dairy farm has two silcs ex- 
actly the same size—16 by 36 feet. 
In each of the last three years the 
corn in one silo has been tramped 
by three men, while that in the 
other has had no tramping. One 
year a boy handled the blower in- 
side the silo by means cf a rcpe, 
but did no tramping. In the other 
two years, the corn in the un- 
tramped silo has been allowed to 
.■>ile up, tumble over and fill up as 
it would with no attention paid to 
it. Despite this difference at filling 
time, the untramped silage has kept 
just as well as that thoroughly 
tramped. In the years when no one 
handled the blower in the un- 
tramped silo, the husks, leaves and 
lighter, more fluffy particles ac- 
cumulated at one side o£ the silo. 
It was found that these would be 
so light that they wouldn’t pack 
well and, hence, would spoil, but 
no difference could be found when 
the silage was taken out for feed- 
ing. At all times they have been 
exceedingly careiul to get a suf- 
ficient amount of water into the 
silo whenever the oorn appeared to 
be the least dry, and this is far 
more important in insuring that the 
silage will keep than is tramping- 
The question is often raised as to 
whether it is possible to get much 
more corn into the silo by tramp- 
ing. The college tests indicate that 
tramping will result in getting 3 to 
10 tens more silage into the silo. 
Here, too, the amount of moisture in 
the corn is believed to be an im- 
portant factor. If water is run into 
the silo in considerable quantities, 
the untramped silage will settle 
much mere. 

FARM FIRES 
It is difficult to comprehend that 

every 15 minutes a farm building is 
destroyed by fire. In other words, 
each year fire destroys 35,000 farm 
buildings estimated to be worth 
$150,000,000. Besides this loss, there 
are 3.500 people burned to death in 
farm fires each year. This loss Is ap- 
palling and can be materially les- 
sened if the following suggestions 
of the National Fire Protection as- 
sociation for fire prevention are ob- 
served: Provide a system of run- 

ning water under pressure. Provide 
all buildings with proper lighting 

Srotectlon equipment. Rebuild all 
efective chimneys and see that all 

heating apparatus is properly in- 
stalled. Keep chimneys, tlues. and 
stoves clean. Allow no smoking in 
barn3, or elsewhere where combusti- 
ble material is stored. Use fire re- 

tarding roofings. Thoroughly cure 

hay, pea vines, and other roughage 
before they are stacked in barns. Do 
not allow horse manure to accumu- 
late in large piles in stable3 or 

against buildings. Provide proper 
facilities for the storage and hand- 
ling of gasoline and kerosene for 
starting fires. Make sore all elec- 
tric wiring and devices are properly 
installed. The United States depart- 
ment of agriculture offers three rec- 
ommendations for the prevention of 
spontaneous combustion: First, 
mowing only properly cured hay; 
second, the use of salt on green hay; 
and third, free ventilation after stor- 
age. In the heating of hay. combus- 
tible gasser are formed and by ven- 
tilation they are permitted to pass 
out of the bain and, naturally, les- 
sen the danger of fire. Besides, it 
seems to us a few fire extinguishers 
kept in convenient places would also 
help materially to cut down the loss 
from fire. These extinguishers are 
convenient to use and will put out 
a small fire almost instantly. At any 
rate, farm fires are so expensive that 
every farmer is warranted in taking 
these precautions. 

AVERAGE FARM DOG 

True, he doesn't possess the dig- 
nity of an Irish setter or the swash- 

buckling hauteur of a Boston bull, 
but about the plain, no-account, 
mongrel dog that romps around 
nine-tenths of the barnyards in 
America there’s something which 
makes him more deeply loved than 
all the fancy pure-breds you could 
shake a stick at. Perhaps it’s his 
democracy. His humble birth seems 
to have tempered his nature with 
something warm and fine and mal- 
leable, something that makes him 
forever one of the crowd. When he’s 
introduced to you his tail wags with 
glorious abandon, his eyes glow 
with happiness that is not a pose, 
and if there is the slightest recip- 
rocation he licks your hand or 
Jumps up and places his wet paws 
bn your clean shirt front. 
‘Charmed!" he says. "Let ns be 
friends.” No. there’s nothing aloof 
about a mongrel. Never, for ins- 
tance, would he stand statuesque, 
like an Airedale gazing stonily at 
a point approximately 11 miles 
northeast of your left shoulder. 
Expansive! Th?#’s the word! A 
mongrel is downright expansive. He 
lives up to the best log-cabin tradi- 
tions of America. Or maybe it’s 
his philosophy of life. Where can 
you find a mongrel who Is not an 

incorrigible optimist? He may chase 
rabbits day after day. week after 
week, year after vear, without ever 
making a catch, but hope—surging, 
buoyant hope—never leaves him. 
He never loses confidence in him- 
self; he never acquires an inferi- 
ority complex. His tongue may be 
hanging out half a foot and his 
sides heaving like a bellows when 
the long-eared lack lopes away ever 
the prairie swell, but the gay in- 
souciance with which he trots off 
to other affairs is a splendid thing 
to behold. Intuitively you know he 
is telling himself that the rabbit 
probably was a tough old customer 
anyway, not fit for a dog to eat. 
That’s the kind of philosophy that 
makes life endurable, even reseate. 
for folks whose abilities fall a trifle 
short of their ambitions. Or. again, 
perhaps it’s his emotionalism, his 

ABOUT SWEET CLOVER 
Second year sweet clover, makes 

a rather coarse hay, difficult to 
cure, first because of its coarseness 
and second because of the tall 
stubble that must be left. Hor/ever, 
the hay is very nutritious and all 
livestock likes it. If the weather is 
damn there is danger of mold form- 
ing inside of the stems which it is 
claimed, when fed too liberally, is 
ant to affect the blood of cattle so 
that it loses its ability to clot, there- 
by sometimes causing cattle to bleed 
to death. Results of this sort are 

I never obtained from pasturing the 
crop, because this particular mold 
does not grow under thof-e condi- 
tions. Neither is tbar* any danger 

wiiungness to share ins jcys and 
hio sorrows with his friends. You 
can always tell what a mongrel is 
thinking about. He grorts at you, 
he laughs; or if perchance he is de- 
jected every line of his body tells 
you so. And if you watch his eves 
you can read there many droll ob- 
servations concerning iife and the 
universe in general. Contrast such 
disarming frankness with the in- 
scrutability of a Great Dane or the 
vapid deportment of a Pekingese, 
and it is easy to see why a no-ac- 
count mongrel wins the affections 
of those about him. Poker faces 
may be useful, but people don’t love 
them. It is not for us to contend 
that the mongrel has the depth of 
characer of a mastiff or the intel- 
lectuality of a German police. But 
he has personality. That's what he 
has—personality and a warm heart. 
This world needs affection, and a 
mongrel, just a plain, no-account 
dog, has affection to lavish upon those who will accept it. 

SAVE ALFALFA LEAVES 
A bright green color, good aroma; 

retention of the leaves and freedom 
from dust, uirt and rain are the ends 
sought in making alfalfa hay. Forty- three percent of the alfalfa plant, is 
contained in the leaves. Two thirds 
of the entire plant food content of 
the hav is contained in this 43 per- cent. ExDeriments have proven that 
w'hen alfal.a hay is exposed to rain 
it loses 60 per cent of the crude pro- 
tein. 41 percent of the nitrogen-free- 
extract, ana 33 per cent of the fat. 
The total loss amounts to 31 per 
cent of the total dry matter of the 
plant. Tire actual damage is even 
greater, for the nutrients lost are 
the most soluble and hence the most 
digestible part of the food elements 
Early cut hay contains a higher per- 
centage of protein, but the early 
cutting may impair future stands. 
Time of cutting deserves much plan- 
ning so as to get good quality of 
hay as well as maintain a good 
stand. 

SEE TO CONSTRUCTION 
Faulty chimney construction is 

one of the very common sources ol 
fires. Instead of being carried on a 
bracket on a wall, every chimney 
should begin on an adequate foun- 
dation, carried on the soil. For posi- 
tive draft, each stove and furnace 
should have its own flue and to be 
fire-safe should be constructed ei- 
ther with eight-inch brick walls, ot 
four-inch brick, with fire clay flue 
lining. The chimney should be con- 
structed independent of the house 
framing. It should neither rest on 
any part of the frame nor support 
any structural member. All framing 
should be kept at least one inch 
from the chimney. Smoke pipes 
should not be closer than 12 inches 
to any wall or celling. Some of the 
better homes are now being con- 
structed with a reinforced concrete 
floor over the basement to reduce 
the danger from fire from an over- 
heated furnace or other basement 
hazards. 

SOMETHING ABOUT EGGS 
Eggs cooked below the boiling 

point of water are more easily ana 

quickly digested than are boiled 
eggs. Compared with other foods, 
eggs are easily and quickly digested, 
Eggs are a tissue building food, be- 
ing rich in protein and mineral mat- 
ter. They are among the first foods 
to be fed to little children, because 
they are so rich in iron, and because 
the proteins, fats and mineral sub- 
stances are especially well suited to 
building body tissues. Eggs are a 

protective food, rich in the necessary 
vitamins. Eggs are a balanced diet, 
rich in protein, fats and mineralr. 
Eggs are easily digested; hence, a 
most wholesome human food. Eggs 
are an economical food and should 

I be more widely used. 

KEEP UP TO DATE 
Co-operative marketing of farm 

products is one wav of increasing 
the farmer’s bargaining ability. Co- 
operative marketing has been get- 
ting on a sounder basis in recent 
vears. and farmers will probably 
find it an important wav of safe- 
guarding their interests in the fu- 
ture. Tire tendency in all business Is 
toward concentration of bargaining 
power. Co-operation is the farmer's 
most effective way of accomplish- 
ing this end. 

MATURING THE PIGS. 
Spring Digs that are not to be 

fattened for the early fall market 
may be carried through the summer 
on good pasture and a limited 
amount of grain. The pigs should 
receive enough grain to provide for 
normal growth, since they cannot 
develop on pasture alone. Pig* 
handled during the summer in this 
way will be In good shape to follow 
steers in the feed lot this fall and 
winter, or they may be fattened for 
market as soon as the new com 
crop is ready. 

HOW ABOUT YOU? 
Do you have running water in 

your house? Or do you have to 
throw a coat over your shoulders 
and rush out into the cold every 
time you need a pail of water? Run- 
ning water is one of the most im- 
portant labor saving improvements 
for the home as well as the barn. 

A GOOD PRACTICE. 
Cutting back the taller branches 

of cherry trees to a point where the 
fruit can be reached from a con- 
venient step ladder, not only keeps 
the trees within bounds but also re- 
sults in healthier wood and fruit 

! spurs. 

UTILITY AND BEAUTY 
A combination flower and vege- 

table garden, or a “flowering vege- 
table garden” will solve the problem 
cf the woman who lov-v flowers but 
finds that there is li tie time and 
energy left for raising them after 
she has provided for the more “nec- 
essary” vegetable plot. 

ESPECIALLY ON FARMS 
People generally are coming to 

recognize the fact that better sur- 

roundings for the home mean 

greater happiness and contentment. 

in using the first year cutting for 
hay. It cures as easily as alfalfa or 
common clover and may also be 
cut as close to the ground as ordin- 
ary hav crops. It is well, however, 
to cut it early enough to enable it 

; to make some growth before winter 
sets in. 

KNOWING THEIR VALUE 
It is not necessary to understand 

everything about many things we 
use every day. The housewife doe? 
not understand the ultimate nature 
of carbohydrates, the farmer can- 
not solve the mystery of a growing 
seed, nor can the chemist expla/n 
the ultimate nature of matter. Yet 
we use these things successfully 

j every dav. 


