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“l1 fired from behind the |
curtain, Bobbie. Bobbie, I fired
at her.”
The harsh volce broke.

“I don't know how it hap-
pened. She must have moved,
or he moved, guessing what
she was up to. Anyway, he
dropped in the haze from the ‘
powder, and she put the little
statue down, and bent over |
him. I knew well enough from |
her cry that he was dead.”

Barbara lowered her hand
and looked wonderingly at the
familiar, puritanical woman,
who had suddenly lost her
familiarity and her austerity;
she had become a symbol
rather than a person, a form
of fate with the eyes hidden.

How wise Mrs. Twining was!
There was the connection, and
Barbara knew she had sensed
it ever since entering a little
while ago this house that was
quiet save for the disordered
murmuring of conscience. She
barely heard the exhausted
voice driving itself on.

“I put the revolver back on
the floor, and slipped out and
down stairs. She never saw me,
never dreamed I was there. As
I let myself out I heard her
running around, and call-
mg__il

For a time she kept re-
peating the word, like a di-
minishing echo.

“Calling—calling-—calling —
It was dreadful. Bobbie, it was
dreadful; but I got away, and
not a soul in the world saw me,
I got home, I was terrified, but
1 got home, and the days went
on, and the weeks, and all the
years, and nobody came for
me."”

Barbara faced the stark fear
that had closed her aunt's lips,
and she knew that Mrs. Gard-
ner, from her side, was right;
for if Barbara had known the
truth before Essie Helder’s
death she would have repeated
it in simple justice. Now there
was nothing she could do,
nothing she could say except:

“So that's why you kept me
hidden here? That's why you
let the Helders think me
dead?"

Mrs. Gardner’'s voice was
weaker, Barbara had tc bend
nearer to cateh it

“Yes. I didn't want them to
come around bothering about
you. I was afraid to see them
again, because at any minute
they might have found out
something that would have
finished me and let Essie
Helder off. I tell you, Bobbie,
I was so strung I was terri-
fied I'd scream out what I'd
done.”

Again Barbara had a mo-
m-natary illusion of a miracle
of hatred, for Mrs. Gardner
struggled, and her voice
strengthened.

“Don’'t blame me, Bobbie. I
tell you she killed your father,
by ruining him, by deceiving
him, by trying to strike him,
and by making me try to kill
her to save him. I wanted her
to suffer for all that. I didn’t
want to suffer.”

Barbara mused. Perhaps
she was right. At least there
was nothing to be done about
it now. She let the meager
hand go and sprang up. Mrs.
Gardner had relaxed, her
eyes were closed, the reaction
of the bed covers was no
longer perceptible. Barbara
ran to the head of the stairs
saw no coldness now, only
waited breathlessly while ,he
came, went to the bed, and
bent down .After a moment
he straightened, tip-toed back
to Barbara, and smiled reas-
suringly at her concern.

“No, no. It's all right. She’s
' LIME AND PLOW

The land around the colony
houses must be kept clean. If early '

chicks have been running in the
colony houses, or if the grass sod
about a house is deficient and
the sofl is contaminated with drop-
mu.nwlsthemnetoumeu
vily. Bcatter at least one bag
of lime evenly over the ground
around the houses, and then with
a one-horse plow go around
houses, plowing towards the house
each time, for a distance to in-
clude that a which is heavlly
contaminated. After this add more

lioe to the ground and sow to some

exhausted. Go away now. I'll
keep an eye on her.”

cbara, drifting along the
darkening hall, hesitated be-
fore the door of her old
cramped room., She turned
the knob and went in, and her
depression grew as she
breathed the chill damp of
disuse that had apparently
been compressed in this place
since her last occupancy of
it. Not a great deal of time
had slipped by, yet so much in
her and about her had
changed since she had lain on
the big bed, afted Ed Siller
had surprised Harvey and her
at the edge of the woods,
worrying rather formlessly
about the imaginations of
prurient people. She placed
her hand on the bed with a
sort of wonder, for, lying
there, she had told her aunt
that she knew nothing of love,
and couldn't dream of marry-
ing a man without knowing a
little. She knew so much now,
perhaps too much for her
happiness. And there was the
mirror in which, longing for
warmth, she had gazed on
coldness and beauty: her own
icy loveliness.

She walked to the foot of
the bed, and stared again
after all this in the glass. She
and called the doctor. She
glowing warmth whose fuel,
at the price of happiness, she
realized must be kept ardent.

She shrugged her shoulders
and turned away, marveling
that she could think of her
own problems when her aunt
lay next door, perhaps a little
at peace because she had at
last unburdened herself of
the secret that had stiffened
and made defensive all of her
mature life, The revelation
had somewhat stunned Bar-
bara, so that she couldn’t ab-
sorb all at once its details
that accounted for so many
of the puzzling factors of her
own life; so that she couldn’t
model any firm resentment
against Mrs. Gardner; but
she could, in a dull fashion,
experience a boundless sym-
pathy for Essie Helder, who
had at last been released from
that grimmest of all prisons
whose forbidding walls are
constructed of evil chance
and blind-injustice.

She leaned against the win-
dow sill, looking out through
the white pines of the ceme-
tery to the ancient Georgian
meeting house, which she had
thought of as a pagan altar
since the night she had talked
to Harvey there, and, after-
wards, Gray. In her stunned
preoccupation she didn't re-

{ alize at first that a man sat

on the steps where she had
touched Gray's hair, where
¢ray had first taken her in
his arms and.kissed her; and
when she saw the large
broeding figure she didn't ap-
preciate that it was, in fact,
Gray. She turned at a knock
on the door,

“Come in.”

Was her aunt worse? But
it was Harvey who opened the
door, saying in a monotone:

“Manvel's just been here
asking for you.”

Shd pointed to the window,
end, he looked through, and
nodded.

“I told him you were with
your aunt, and he sald he'd
wander around until you
were free, but the doctor just
came down, and sald you had
left your aunt, and she was
better.”

He placed his hands on her
shoulders and looked at her
steadily. .

(TO BE CONTINUED)
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A LIFE FOR SALE

BY SYDNEY HORLER

purpose if 1 knew you. You
say you are ewenty-seven in
your advertisement. I imagine
you to look like a gentieman,
although your luck 1s out. Very
well; wear in your buttinhole
a white carnarion. You will
be in day attire, ot course,
since being so hard up, you
will have already pawned your
evening dress. At seven-thirty,
then.” There was a soft click,
and Creighton realized that
the other had rung off,

“Damn!” he said very de-
cisively. There was an air of
unreality about this business
which was irritating. It wasn’t
like real life—it was more of
the Arablan N., form of
existence, about which he had
generally smil~ tolerantly
when reading novels.

But— and here he uncon-
sciously stiffened—that girl’s
cry had been real enough.
Good God, yes! It had thrilled
him. He had felt like jumping
through space. The girl, who-
ever she might be, was in
such terror—and perhaps
peril—that she had sent that
agonized appeal for help to an
absolute stranger. He could
not disregard or ignore it.

And the only way to try to
find out who the girl might
be, so that he could make some
attempt to help her, was by
keeping that dinner appoint-
ment  at half-past seven. Of
course he knew Rimini's; it
was his favorite restaurant;
he had spent a good deal of
money there since returning
to London.

A3 he put on a clean collar
and changed his tie, he felt a
quiet glow of excitement. It
was his sense of manhood be-
ing restored to him. For so
many weary weeks now he
had been forced to have the
utmost contempt for himself.
The consciousness that no one
seriously consider him as
being fit to do any kind of
decent work had induced this.
But now, Fate, Chance, or
whatever it was, had given
him a job worthy of a man.
Yes, it was a man’s job all
right, rescuing a helpless girl
from a position of great peril.

He even whistled a little
tune as he left the flat.

Luigo, the maitre d’hotel,
recognized Creighton with a
smile. Luigo was a man of
perception; he flattered him-
self he could tell a gentleman
when he saw one. From the
first he had liked the tall,
tanned, handsome young
Englishman, who talked little,
but was always so appreci-
ative of gcod service. Luigo
himself conducted the patron
to a much prized seat in the
corner.

“I am meeting a—friend,”
Martin told him.

“Bien, Monsieur. And |is
\ionsieur's friend dining, too?’

“That I cannot say. I
should think so. I will wait.”

He waited for half an hour,
then rose to go.

“But Monsieur is not leav-

poet; having dined, a man
could wrestle with Fate, but
not otherwise.

Creighton looked at the
head waiter.

“I have no money, Luigo. I
am down and out—ruined,
busted, what you like. This
man I was to meet invited me
to dine here, presumably
with him, but he has not
turned up.”

A look of consternation
passed over the other's ex-
pressive face.

“If Monsieur is ruined, it is
all the more reason why he
he should dine,” he said, and
bowed.

“You do not understand,
Luigo—I was perfectly serious

ing!” Luigo was one with the -

]
“It will be sufficient for my

when I told you I had no
money. 1 spent my last shil-
ling on this carnation before
coming in here. If 1 dined, 1
couldn’t pay you.”

“It is sad, but not hopeless.
Life is a coming and a going
—1is it not so? Monsieur is
without money to-night. To-
morrow he may have plenty.
Then he will come in and say:
‘Luigo, here is sufficient to pay
for my dinner last night.’ It
is necessary that Monsieur
should have dinner. Will you
honor me by being by guest
to-night, Monsieur?” This ad-
mirable fellow bowed again
as though he were standing
before Royalty.

“That is awfully kind of you,
Luigo—most awfully Kkind.
But you must-see yourself that
I could not possibly accept.”

“Monsieur is offended at my
audacity, at my boldness?
Monsieur, do you not think
that I know a gentleman when
I see one? Monsieur is not a
thief, a crook, a swindler

. . . Eh! but you are hun-
gry. I will go.”

It was impossible to refuse
the man without giving him
deep offense.

“You understand that I will
pay you not later than to-
morrow night even if I have
to commit murder?”

“Monsieur jokes. But, of
course Monsieur will pay.
Have I not been head waiter
in Rimini's for fifteen years
vithout knowing the pa-
trons?”

After that Creighton felt
there was nothing else for it
but to eat his dinner. His con-
science was more or less salved
by the man’s insistence, and
surely it would not be long
before he was in pnssession of
fifteen shillings or a pound?

“Monsieur will leave it to
me?” Luigo, bustling back,
placed hors 'd oeuvres on the
table.

“Luigo, if I were King of
England ¥ would leave the en-
tier management of the coun-
try to you.”

It was a wonder meal. The
other ?ners in the fashion-
able reStaurant made inquiries
who the distinguished man in
the corner was to whom the
great Luigo paid such assi-
duous attention. The fact
that the diner was in ordinary
clothes certainly added to the
speculation as to his identity.
A Prince incognito, the wo-
men decided.

“And now Monsieur willi
smoke?” Without waiting for
a reply, Luigo signalled a
passing waiter. Two minutes
later a Corona was clipped
and handed reverently to the
diner.

“But the bill, Luigo?”

The head waiter shrugged

his shoulders.
Then he smiled. Picking up
the napkin which Creighton
had dropped, he put it back
on the table. In its folds Mar-
tin could see he had placed
two one-pound notes.

This time it was the diner
who shrugged. He lit his cigar
and sipped his coffee in ap-
preciation.

When next he looked up the
room, Martin saw a man and
woman approaching him. They
were such a striking-looking
couple that every one was
staring. The man was hugely
puilt, but his immense frame
seemed to be made entirely
of hone and muscle. He was
dressed in wonderfully cut,
immaculately fitting evening
kit.

(TO BE CONTINUED)

Lotsa Fun.
From Tit-Bits.
*Did you 1have"tun on your hon-
eymoon darling?
y'n".l'sros I met ihe sweetest man.”

uick-growing grain, The land is
n safe for the new lot of chicks,
or to continue the chicks already
installed in the house. Such a prac-
tice helps to do away with the dan-
gr of coccidosis and worm dnfesta-
on.

Right at Home.
+rom Tit-Bits.
“Mummie, I want to go to the
zoo to see the monkeys."
“What an idea, Arthur! Fancy
wanting to go and see the monkeys
when your Aunt Jane is here!”

Canada mined 2312,000 tcns of

MARKING THE LITTERS

Marking the litters shortly after
farrowing is a great help to the
grower later in the year when he
comes to select boars or gilts from
the best producing sows, The com-
mon method of marking a litter of
ﬁ!\gs is by ear notching. All the pigs

ona litter can be noiched tha
same. Do this while the pigs are
yvoung so there will be no mistake.
For some years, clipping tushes
or baby teeth in young boar pizgs
was recommended as a regular
practice. However, so much troubie
developed from damaged teeth or
gums thro insorrect clipping
* that the practice is not advised

except in large litters where the
pigs fight and may cause injury
to the sow's udder, If clipped, only
the points of the teeth are to be
removed.

MORE AVIATION MONEY

London—A slight increase in the
air subsidy of Great Britain is ex-
pected for the year ending March
31, 1933, according to “air esti-
mazes” recently presented to parlia-
meut. The “estimates” set the
amount for the year ending&Marc¢h
31 at about $2,368,000, as compared
wgn__;_:,zsu.m of the previous year.

WISE CROPPING CUTS COST

Good farming these days Involves
meeting lower prices with lower
costs, Among ways and means the
best compination of crops for a
glven farm should be carefully con-
sidered. Selecting the right crops
is one

of the cheapest, quickest |

and most effective ways of lower- |

ing farm costs. ‘I‘hroufih improving
their cropping plans, farmers may
frequently increase the feed output
from their land by 30 per cent or
more, which will have a profound
effect in cheapening the cost of
producing butterfat, beef or pork
on their farms. Records gathered

by the Agricultural Economics Di- |

vision of the Minnesota College of
Agriculture show a very wide range
in the digestible feed per acre se-

cured from various crops. At ten- |

vear average ylelds for Southeast-
ern Minnesota the quantities of
total digestible nutrients produced
per acre are 987 pounds for oats,
1,224 pounds for barley, 1904 for
corn, and 3.060 for alfalfa hay.
Amounts will vary in different lo-
calities, but the principle applies
everywhere, Therefore, the alert
farmer will attempt to discover the
highyielding crops for his locality
and to include as large a propor-
tion as possible of them in his
cropping system. A farmer in Rice
county, Minnesota, has made thor-
ough use of this principle. Six
years ago he lald out a crop-ro-
tation system including alfalfa for
hay and sweet clover for pasture,
with the remaining land divided be-
tween grain and corn, the grain a
mixture of oats and barley. Pigur-
ing yields of the several crops to
be equal in both cases, he is raising
about 37 per cent more nutrients
than before off the same acreage.
Furthermore, the systematic rota-
tlon program is gradually increas-
ing his yields, bringing his total
production still higher. A large
quantity of feed haised enables
feeding more livestock and thus
keeping his farm income mnore
nearly comparable to- what it was
before the depression. The croppinz
agtem cn this farm is based on
siX fields, one in alfalfa hay and
the other five in a rotation of
grain, sweet-clover, corn, grainand
corn. A farmer in Steele county,
Minnesota, recently offered five
dollars for the best rotation plan
for his farm, tased on these prin-
ciples. The plan selected provides
for seven fields as follows: one for
alfalfa, one for sweet-clover pas-
ture, three for corn and two for
small grain. A mixture of oats and
barley is recommended for the main
small-grain crop. The alfalfa will
stand as long as it yields well,
leaving the other six fields in a
six-year rotation of sweet-clover
pasture, corn, corn, grain, corn
and grain. When the alfalfa field
is broken up it will pass into the
regular rotation and another will
be seeded. This crop combination,
figured at average yields, will not
only produce about 30 per cent
more feed than has been grown
before but the confinued systematic
use of alfalfa hay and sweet clover
as pasture should result in con-
trolling weeds and increasing fer-
tility to such an extent that crop
vields will rise materially above the
average. Even though prices remain
low, livestcck or dalry farmers, em-
ploying this principle will come
closer to maintaining their normal
igcgghe ?v{t lllla;igg a ltnrger amount
) eetd costs no
than before, s
KILLING INSECT PESTS
White grubs, cutworms, ants,
smails and many other inseets win-
tering over in plant-growing soils
are offtimes destructive to the
young plants hoth in the seed bed
and the spotting beds. Carbon bi-
sulphide emulsion, applied to the
hot-bed or cold-frame soil seven
to ten days before sowing or trans-
planting time, will kill all insects
in the =oil to a depth to which the
material will penetrate. In making
up the emulsion, use one part by
volume of a good resin fish-oil
soap, three parts by volume of
standard grade \carbon bisulphide.
This soap will dissolve readily in
water without heating. Place the
proper proportion of soap and wa-
ter in a churn or agitator and work
it until the soap is in solution, then
add the carbon bisulphide and con-
tinue agitation until the mixture
eprulsifies. This resistant stock
emulsion is a homcgenous, white
liquid of the consistency of cream.
In applying this mixture to the
soil, one and one-third ounces of
the carbon bisulphide emulsion is
mixed with.a quart of water for
every square foot of soil surface
to be treated. After this material
has been applied, water from the
hose is supplied to wash the mater-
ial deep into the soil. At least a
gallon of water to every sguare
foot of soill surface treated is rec-
ommended. Cne pint of resin fish-
oil soap, three pints of water and
ten pints of carbon bisulphide will
make a total of 14 pints of the car-
bon bisulphide emulsion. By apply~
ing at the rate of one and one-
third olinces of the emulsion to
each square fcot of soil surface
treated, a total of 168 square feet
of bed surface may be treated. The
cost of the material is not great.
The soap will cost 15 cents a pint
and the carbon bisulphide, in five-
gallon lots, will cost 16 cents a pint.
The cost of treating 163 square feet
of soil surface will be $1.75 for the
materials, or a trifle over one cont
a square foot,

A NEW ALFALFA
A disease known as bacterial
wilt of alfalfa has been responsible
for the loss of hundreds of thou-

sands of acres of this crop during
the last few years. Many attempts
have been made to prevent the dis-
ease by the use of commercial fer-
tilizers and other treatments, but
they have not been successful. Cul-
tural practices apparently have had
little or no influence on the oc-
currence of the disease or on the
loss which it causes. Because of

KETTING RID OF CUT WORMS

Very often a raspberry grower
has selected a good site, purchased
ytrong health plants, and appar-
ontly handled them carefully at
planting time only to find later
in the spring that he had obta‘ned
a very poor stand of plants. Fre-
quently the' pcor stand has been
due to attacks of cutworms. The
cutworms are comparatively casy
to control. It is only through neg-
lect or lack of knowledge concerning
their presence that they are able to
cause much loss. A poisomed bait

consisting of 20 pourtis of wheat
bran, one pound of white arsenic
and twa onnnas of hanang oil bee

| these conditions it seemed desir-

_f

- able feets. Clean

able to try to find a variety, strain
or selectioa of alfalfa that is ree

sistant to bacterial wilt, just as

there are varleties of flax that are
resistant to flax wilt. A great many
selections of different varieties and
strains of alfalfa from many pams
of the world nave been studied by
Federal and state research men in
searching for one that carries high
resistance to bacterial wilt and at
the same time has other desirable
qualities, One of the many strains
of alfalfa imported from France
by the United States department of
Agriculture has shown considerable
evidence of having high resistance
to baeterial wilt and also of being
able to withstand low temperatures,
This straln of alfalfa has been
named Kaw. The resistance of Kaw
to bacterial wilt was observed at
the Kansas station about six years
ago. vhen it was injured much less
by the disease than were Grimm,
Utah Common, Dakota Common
and Kansas Common. More recent
field and laboratory tests have
verified these observations of su-
perior resistance to wilt and to low
temperatures.

SOME CHICKEN SENSE

Successful artificial raising of
chicks is dependent upon clean
range, maintenance of the proper
temperatures in the brooder house,
and the proper amounts of suit-
range means
ground upon which no kind of
pouitry hus run during the pre-
ceding two years. Brooder houses
must be thoroughly disinfected be-
fore the chicks are placed in them.
The brooder house should be mov-
able and should be taken to the
range after it has meen cleaned.
The brooder stove should be set
upon an asbestos pad or in a sand-
box to eliminate fire hazards., A
temperature o1 90 degrees at a
point one inch above the floor aé
at the outside edge of the hover
should be maintained. More chicks
are Iinjured by overheating than
by chilling. The brooder house,
away from the hover, should be
about 70 d s; these tempera-
tures can gradually reduced
as the chicks become older. The
starting mash recommended by one
state college poultry department
is made up of 36 lbs. coarse, ground
yellow corn meai, 20 1bs. flour mid-
dlings, 20 lbs. ground oat groats
or ground oatmeal, 10 1bs. dried
milk, 5 Ibs. meat scrap (50 per
cent protein), 2 lbs. steamed bone
meal, 11b. salt, and 1 1b. ced liver
oil. This ymash can be fed until
the birds enter the laying house,
but it is improved as a growing
mash by substituting 20 1bs. of
bran for the flour middlings. The
dried milk can be cut to 5 1bs.
and the corn increased to 41 Ibs.

GRINDING CHEAP GRAINS

When grains become as low in
price as they have in recent months,
there always arises the question
in the minds of many dairyvmen as
to whether it pays to grind this
cheap grain for dairy cows. One of
the recent pieces of work that
throws much needed specific light
on this subject has been done at
the South Dakota station. There
they fed drv cows on rations of
grain and alfalfa hay as the sole
roughage. The roughage was fed
at the rate of one pound of alfalfa
for each 100 pounds of live weight.
Ten pounds of grain were fed per
cow daily. In this test it was found
that 18 to 20 per cent of the whole
carn fed to these cows was re=-
turned in the form fed. The cows
were unable to -get the nutrients
from it. This means that about
one-fifth of the whole grain passed
through dairy cows undigested. If
one can afford to waste a fifth
of the corn fed, perhaps he can af-
ford not to grind. Other interesting
conclusions drawn from the South
Dakota tests were that old cows
ceemed to return more of the whole
grain than did the younz ones, As
a whole, the test confirms the
iudement of most dairymen and
dairy authorities — that it does
pay to grindegrain for dairv cows.
It avpeared in these tests that the
degree of fineness was not so very
ifmportant as lone as the hull of
the grain was broken.

——

VITAMIN G ESSENTIAL

Tilk and alfalfa are cheap feeds
and suonply certain essentials to the
normal growih and health ef pout-
try. It 1sgood business to add these
two feeds to the ration when pos-
sible, Animal protein is necessary
to build body tissue, and milk is a
good source of animal protein. Milk
is even more valuable ‘as a sourre
of vitamin G. This has been proved
by experiments. Several vitamins
are requireq for normsal growth and
heglth of poultry. One of these can
be suopnlied cheaply bv only milk
and alfalfa. Vitamin G, discovered
about five years ago. is important
in its lack causes mervousness, ckin
lesions, sore eves, and a general
weakened condition. It is believed
that a certain leg weakness is alsa
caused by the lack ¢f vitamin Q
or a closely associated factor. The
use of milk and alfalfa for fzeding
prevents or helps to prevént these
conditions.

POTATOES AND POTASK

tash is needed in large amcunts
by potatoes, according to fertilizer
experiments being conducted at
the Ohio experiment station. Since
farm manure is high in tash,
averaging about 10 poun per
ton, eight tons or more per acra
will maintain—~the potash supply.
In recent years, largs acreages of
potatoes are being grown without
manure, cover crops being plowed
down to give the proper physical
condition. With this system, at
least 80 pounds of potash are re-
quired in the fertilizer to insure
e yleld of 300 bushels per acre.

given good resulis. The brans™and
ersenic should be thoroughly mixed
dry and then just enough water
added to make the bran roist
enough to hold together in small
lumps when scattered along the
rows. The banana ofl should be
added last. Its chlef function is to
attract the worms to the poisoned
bait. The bait should be scattered
lightly along the rows late in the
everfing so that it will not dry out
before night, when the cutwnrms
do most of their damage. Uswally
one application is sufficlent, al-
though in cases of severe infesta-
tion another application may be
IECSSSATY.
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