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' N \ on's glance justified it, wers
et 'b’ - an up ;Dml io & polut & mile

be B epy. Lanwtron confesses it Is trie
Lanstron shows Marta & telephone which
Fuoller haw conovaled In & secrot PANRRR®
under the tawer for use to beaefit the
Browns In waur emergencies, Leostron de-
Clires hin love for Marta. Woenterling mund
the Gray premiler plan to use s trivial in
ternntionnl affalr 1o foment warlike pa-
triotiwm In army and people and strike be-
fore decluring war, Partow, Hrown chief
of staf, and Lansiron, mads vies, diaciiss
the trouble, and the Brown defonses, Par.
tow reveals his plans to Lanstron. The
Gray army orosses the border line and at-
thcks, The Browns check them, Artil-
lery, Infantry, neroplanes and dirigibles
engnge. SMranaky, rising o make the
Anarchint spoech of his Jife, draws the
Gray nrtillery fire. Nicked by a shrapnel
splinter he goen Porserk and Nehts—"al!
6 man.” Muarta Lhas her st gllmpsoe of
War in its modern, cold, sclentific, mur-
derous brutality

CHAPTER X—Continued.

This was the very thing to whip
her thoughts back from the knoll. He
was thunderstruck at the transforma-
tlon: hot eolor in her cheeaks, eyes
dflame, lips curving sround a whirl
wind of words,

“You name the very reason why 1
wish to stay. Why do you want to
sve the women? Why shouldn't they
bear thelr share? Why don't you want
them to see men mowed down? Is
it because you are ashamed of your
profession? Why, I ask?"

The problem of dealing with an
angry woman breaking a shell fire of
questions over his hesd had not been
ready solved in the eaptain's curricu-
lum ke other professional problems,
nor was it mentioned In the official
Instructions about the defenses of the
Galland house. He simed to smile
soothingly In the helplessness of man
in presence of feminipe fury,

“It 1s an old custom.” he woe say-
Ing, but she had turned away.

“Lanny's plap—mow them down!
mow them down! mow them down!"
she went on, more to herself than to
him, .

Was there nothing for her to do?
Could she only look on in a fever of
restlessness  while actlon roared
around her? The sight of several au-
tomoblle ambulances In the road at
the foot of the garden stilled the
throba of distraction in her temples
with an answer. The wounded! They
were already coming In from the fleld,
She hurried down the terrace steps,
The major surgeon In charge, sur-
prised to find any woman in the vi-
cinity, was about to tell her so auto-
matically; then, In view of her Inten-
sity, he walted™Yor her to spenk.

“You will let us do something for
them 7" Marta asked, “We will make
them some hot soup.”

He was Immedintely businesslike,
No less than Dellarme or Fracasse or
Lanstron or Westerling, he had been

praparing throughout his professional’

caroer for this hour. The detail of
earing for the men who were down
had been worked out no less system-
atically than that of wounding them.,

“Thank you, no! We don't want to
waste tlime,"” ho replied. “We must
got them away with all peed so that
the mmbulances may return promptly.
It's only a ffteen-minute run to the
hospital, where every comfort and ap-
pliance are rendy and where they will
be given the right thiugs to eat.”

“Then we willl glve them some
wine!" Marta persisted,

“Not If we can prevent it! Not to
start hemorrhages! The field doctors
have brandy for use when advisable,
and thare ls brandy In all the ambuy-
lances.”

Clearly, voluntesr service was not
wanted. There was no rooim at the
immedlate front for Florence Nightin.
gales In the modern machine of war,

“Then water?”

The major surgeon almed to be Pa-
tient o an carnest, attractive young
woman,

“We have sterilized water—we have
everything,” he explalned, “If we
hadn't at this early stage I ought to
be perving an apprenticeship iu o vil-
lage apothecary shop, Anythlog that
mosns confusion, delny, unnecessary
excitement 18 bad and unmercitul

Marta was not yet at the end of her
resources, The recollectlon of the dy.
ing private who had asked her mother
for u rose in the last war flaehed Into
mind.

“You baven't any flowers! They
won't do sny harm, even If they aren't
sterilizad. The wounded like flowers,
don't they? Dont you like flowers?
Look! We've milllons!"

“Yes, 1 do. They do, A good ldea.
Bring all the flowers you want to."

The major surgeon's amile 10 Marts
was not altogether on uccount of her
suggestion. “It ought to help snybody
who wee ever wounded anywhere In
the world to huve you give him
flower!" he was thinking,

Bhe ran for an armful of blossoms
and was baok before the arrival of the
firet wounded man who preceded the
sirétchers on foot, He was holding
up a band bound fn & white firstald

bandage which bad & red spot In the |

center. Those hit In hend or arm, If

: r here transportation In roqul-

ot ln thal heor.
‘were alive; they had

response (o hers For she was mno
s#olemn ministering angel, but high-
spirited, cheery, of the sort that the
major surgeon would have chosen to
distribute flowers to the men. Hvery
remark of the victime of war made ita
distinet and Indelible impression on
the gelatin of her mind.

“I llke my blue aster better than
that yellow weed of yours, Tom!"

"You didn’t know Ed Schmldt got it?
Yes, he was right next to me in the
line."

“S8ay, did you notice
smile? It was wonderful.”

“And old Bert Stransky! 1 heard
him whistling the wedding march as
he fired"

“Miss, I'll keep this flower forever!"™

“They say Billy Lister will live—hie
check was shot away!"

“Once we got golng 1 didn't mind.
It seemed llke as If I'd been fighting
for years!"

“Hole no blgger than a lead-pencil.
I'll be back in & weelt!"

“Yes; don't these little bullets make
neat little holes?”

“We certainly gave them a surprise
when they eame up the hill! I won-
der if we missed the fellow tlat
Jjumped into the shell erater!™

“Our company got it worst!"

“Not any worse than ours, I'll wa-
ger!™

"Oh—oh—can't you go easler?
Oh-h-h—" the groan ending in a clench..
Ing of the teath,

“Hello, Jake! You here, too, and
going In my auntomobile? And we've
both got lower berths!”

“Sh-h! That poor chap's dying!”

Worsl of all to Marta was the case
of a shrapnel frocture of the eranium,

Dellarme’s

“Why Do You Want to Save the
Women ™

with the resulting dellrlum, in which
the sufferer's Incolierence Included
memoes of childhood scenes, mo-
ments on the fAringline, calls for his
mother, and prayers to be put out of
misery. A prod of the hypodermic
from the major surgeon, and “On the
opernting table in Ofteen minutes" was
the answer to Marta's question If the
poor fellow would live,

Untll dark, In groups, at intervals,
and agein slugly, the wounded were
coming In from a brigade front in the
region where the rifles were crackling
and the shrapnel clouds wers hanging
prettily over the hills; and stretchers
were being slipped Into place in the
ambulances, while Marta kept at her
post.

“"We shan't have mueh more to do at
this stution,” suld the major surgeon
when a plodding section of infantry in
retreat arrived.

CHAPTER XI,
At the Galland Houss.
Every unit engrossed in his own
work! Every man taught how s weak
link may break a ehain and reallzing

himself 86 a lluk and only a link! The
captuln of englneers forgot Martiu's ex-.
Istence as an error of his subordinates
caught his e¢yeo, and be went to caution

the axmen Lo cut closer to the ground, |

s stumps gave cover for riflemen. For
the time being he had no more Intorest
in the knoll than ln the wreckage of
the dirlgibles which were down and
out of the fAght.

Arter all, the knoll was only asingle
point on the vast staff map—only one
of many pointe of & struggle whose
progrons wus bulletined through the
aiftings of regimental, brigade, divi
slon and corps hesdyuarters lo net re
sults to’ the staff, Partow wnd Lan.
stroh overlooked all. Thelr knowledge
mude the vast map llve under thelr

eyes. But our concern Is with the

from the base of the kooll ceased alto-
gether, Dellarme understood at once
what this meant—the next step In the
course of a eystematic, irresistible ap-
proach by superior numbers, It was
to ullow the ground scouts to advance.
Individual gray epots delaching them-
selves from the gray streak began to
crawl upward In search of dead spaces
where the contour of the ground would
furnleh some protection from the
blaze of bullets from the crest
“Over their heads! Don't try to hit
them!” Dellarme passed the word,
“That's it! Spare one to get a
dozen!" mald Stransky, grinning In
ready comprehension. He seemed to
be grinning every time that Dellarme
looked in that direction. He was
plainly enjoying himselfl. His restless
nature had found sport to its taste.
The creeping scouts must have slg-
naled back good news, for groups he
gan crawling slowly after them.
“Over their heads! Encournage them!"
Dellarme commanded.
After they had adwvanged two or
three hundred yards ¢hey stopped,
shoulders and hands exposed in silhou-

ette, and began to work feverishly
with their spades.
“Oh, beautifel!” erled Stransky.

“That baby captain of ours has some
brains, after all! We'll get them now
and we'll get them when they run!™

But they did not run, Unfalteringly
they took their punie hment while they
turned over the pretecting sod In the
midst of thelr own dead and wounded.
In a few minutes they had dropped
spades for rifles, and other sections
either crawled or ran forward pre-
cipitately and fell to the task of join-
ing the isolated beginnings Into a
single trench.

Aguin Dellarme looked toward regl-
mental headquarters, his filxed, cheery
smile not wholly masking the appeal
in his eyes. The Grays had only two
or three hundred yards to go when
they should make their next charge in
order to reach the crest. But his men
had fifteen hundred to go In the val-
ley before they were out of range.
After thelr brave reslétance faclng the
enemy they would receive a hall of
bullets in thelr backs. This was the
time to withdraw if there were to be
assurance of a safe retreat. But there
was no signnl. Until there was, he
must remain.

The trench grew; the day wore on.
Two rifles to one were now playing
against his devoted company, which
had had neither food nor drink since
early morning. As he “scanned his
thinning line he saw a look of hlood-
lessness and hopelesfness gathering
on the set faces of which he had grown
#o fond during thls ordeal. Some of
the men were crouching too much for
effective alm.

“See that you fire low! Keep your
heads up!” he called, “For your
bomes, your country and your Qod
Pass the word along!™ .

Parched thront after parched throat
repeated the message hoarsely and
leaden shoulders ralsed a trifie and
dust-matted eyelashes narrowed sharp-
ly on the sights,

“For the man in us!™ growled Stran-
sky. “For the favor of nature at birth
thut gave us the right to wear trou-
sers lustead of skirtsa! For the joy
of hell, give them hell!”

“For our homes! For the man in
us!* they repeated, swallowing the
words as If they had the taste of a
stimulant.

But Dellarme knew that it would
not take much to precipitate a bresk.
He himself falt that he had been on

Procuri

English Physiclan Gives Advice
Those Who Suffer From Lack
of Sound Sleep.

to

Mauy men and women, especlally
those past their first youth, find JdiM-
culty In procuring the sound, restful
gloep 50 necessary to keep mind and
body it Although physically the
body 18 tired out, the brain I8 as alert

as ever, and perfect oblivion is Im
possible
An Enpglish physician gives some

interesting advice on the matter. “In-
somnia,"” bhe states, “is one of the pen-
alties of the lnereasing straln modern
life throws upon our bralns, The
man who works with his muscles and
lives In the open alr I8 rarely a vie-
tim of sleeplessness,

“The esscentinls for a good night's
rest are mental repose, n requisite
amount of musacular fatigue, comfort-
able body heat, and plenty of ven-
thlation.

“The most difioult to secure is
lessened brain sotivity. An excellent
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valley and toward a cut behind an-
other knoll across the road from the
falland house. The others followed at
intervals,

Once acrosgs & road and up three ze-
ries of steps of the other garden ter-
race, behind a breastwork of sand-
bags, the company rested. Most of
them had fallen asleep on the ground
after finighing thelr rations, logs of

men In animal exhaustion. Some of
those awake were too weary to give
to each other more than a nod and
smile. They had witnessed too much
horror that day to talk about it. But
Btransky foraged.

Martn, coming out on the veranda,
saw him,

“You are tired!
she sald with
“Come in!"

He followed her into the house and
dropped on a leather chair before a
shining table in & room paneled with
oak, wondering at her and at himself.
No woman of Marta's world had ever
sppken in that way to him. But it
was good to «it down. Then a malid
with a sad, winsome face and tender
ayes brought him wine and bread and
cold meat and jam. He gulped down
a glassful of wine; he ate with great

You are hungry!"
urgent gentlenesa,

mouthfule in the ravenous call of
healthy, exhausted tissues, while the

maid stood by to cut more bread. l

“When it comes to eating after fight- |
lng"‘"" |

He looked up when the first pnngs!
of hunger were assuaged. Enormous,
broadehouldered, phyeleal, his cheeks
flushed with wine, hie eyes opened
wide and brilliant with the fire that
was In his nature—eyes that spoke the
red business of anarchy and war,

“Say, but you're pretty!”

Bpringing up, he caught her hand
and made to kisg her In the brashness
of impulse. Minnn struck him o' sting-
ing blow In the face, He received it
as a mastift would receive a bite from !
® pup, and she stood her ground, her |
eves challenging his fearlessly.

“Bo you are lke that!” he said
thoughtfully. *“It was n good one, and
you meant it, too"

“Decldedly!™ she answered. “There's
more where that came from!"

Then little Clarissa Eileen entered
and pressed agalnst her mother's
skirts, subjecting Stransky to child-
hood's scrutiny. He waved a finger
at her and grinned and drew his eyes
together in a squint at the bridge of
his nose, making a funny faco” that
brought a laugh.

“Your child?" Stransky asked Minna,

“Yesn."

“Where's her father?
ing?"

“l don't know where he |a!"

“Oh!" he mused. “Was that blow
for him at the same time as for me?"
he pursued thoughtfully.

“Yes, for all of your kind."

“M-m-m!" came from belween his
lips a8 he rose. “Waould you mind hold-
lug out your hand?" he nsked with a
gentleness singularly out of keeping
with his rough aspect.

“Why?"” she demanded.

“I've never studied any books of etl-
quette of polite soclety, and | am a
poor sort at making speeches, anyhow.
But I want to kiss a good woman's
hand by way of apology I never
klesed one In my life, but I'm getting
n lot of new experiences today, Will
you "

Bhe held out her hund at arm's
length and Aushed slightly as he
pregsed his lps to It

“You certalnly do cut thick slices”
he eald smillng, “And you certalnly

Away fight-

——,

plan Isgto take a bmsk half-hour's
wilk just before bedtime, followed by
n hot bath and & rubdown, and then
o cup of warm milk and a bisoult or
two a8 one gets into bed

“If in addition, the mind be fo-
cussed on some pleasant but not ex-
citing tople, a night's rest is assured
to all but the most chronle sufferer.

‘The type In which the sleeper sud-
denly awnkes an hour or so after hav-
Ing tallen auslosp usually means that
more outdoor muscular exercise Is
required.”

Coming Into Her Own,

Woman is certainly comlng (nto
her own, BEven in tender romance she
I8 exerting an influence.

The young man had just been no-
cepted. In his rapture he exclaimed:
“Hut do you think, my love, 1 am good
enough for you'?™

His strong-minded flancee looked
sternly at him for & moment and re
plled: “Good enough for me? You've

before

thought the colonel;
acknowledged the message with proper
aplirit,

they had won.
not thought of the future, only of their
hunger.
charge, after lhearing death whisper- |
ing for hours Intimately in their ears, |
they were too weary and too
thrown out of the adjustments of uny

idinners in the company

got to be!“—Judge. .

put In Straneky.

If a private had spoken to a colonel
in this fashion at drill, without being
spoken to, It would have been a glar
ing breach of military etiquette. Now
that they were at war It was differ-
ent. Real comradeship between ofMoer
and man begins with war.

“We shall, eh 7" chuckled the colonel.-|

“You look big enough to hold any-
thing, young man! Hers!
the fellow that Lanstron got off?"
“"Yes, gir,” answered Dellirme,
“Well, was Lanstron right?"
"Yes, gir.”
“Wonderful man, Lanstron!"

“He knowe just a little too much!" '

Stransky growled,
L] L] . L L] L] L
As Fracasse's men rose from thelr
trench for the final charge and found
that the enemy had gone, an oflicer

Want to
Hand by Way of Apolegy.”

Kiss a Good Woman's

of the brigade staff brought instruc-
tions to the colonel,

"The batteries are golng to emplace

hera for your support in the morning.
You will move as soon as your men !
have eaten and oceupy positions B3l
to B-45,
front for one battallon, with two bat-
talions In reserve to drive home your
attack.
gires that we take the Galland house
The enemy must not |
have the encouragement of any suc- |
cesses."”

That glves you a narrow

The chlef of etaffl himself de-

noon,

“So easy for Westerling to say,"
while aloud he

Before the order to move was given

the news of it passed from lp to lip
AMONg
Since dawn they

the men in tired whispers,
had lived through
the lmpressions of a whole war, and

With victory they had

After the nightmare of the

far

natural habits of thought and feeling
to realize the horror of eating their
of the dead
Now they were to go through another
hell, but many of them in their ex-
haustion were chlefly concerned as to
whether or not they should get any
sleep that night,
- - . L] - . -

The satire of war makes the valat's
gon a hero; the chance of war kille
the manufmcturer's son and lets the
day-laborer's son live; the sport of
war gives the latent forces of a Stran
gky full play; the glory of war brings
Dellarme quick promotion; the glam
our and the spectacular folly of war
turn the bolts of the lightnlugs which
man bas mastered against man, Per
haps the savage who learned that he
could start o flame by rubbing two dry
gticks together may have gset fire to
the virgin forest and wild grass in
order to dr!\':l;::}' an enemy
rally with disastrous results to him
self If be mistook the direction of Lhe

and natu

wind

Martn Galland's thoughts at
when she returned up the steps to the
house were of the wreckage the hot
whirlwind of war left. She was see

lng fathers staring sod mothers woep- |

ing. Her experience with the wound-
ed drawing deep on the wells of sym-

pathy, heightened her loathing of war |

and of all who planned and ordered it
and led its leglons. Bhe had been en-
gaged slnee dark in completing the
work of moving valuable articles from
the front to the rear rooms of the
house, which bhad been begun early in
the day by Minona and the coachman,
ATO BE CONTINUED.)
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He talks with Fellor, ihe gardener. Marta [ ang ft was not what ehe said but the [ *PC™Y limbs brought him to hie feet and he “h,l,de.d: ‘ s
Ialls Lanstron that ahis belleves Feller to wiy she spoke that brought smiles in Suddenly, ns by command, the fire started on a dead run down into the We'll Lold them! Don't worry!

& "q‘ry Fills -
Cammon
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Fig. 1.—Diagram Showing the Insulation of an lce House for Storing

lce Without Sawdust or Shavings.

Fig. 2.—An Ice Plow

| (Prepared by the United States Depart-

ment of Agriculture,)

In harvesting ice, very different
methods are required for that which
is not over four inches thick and ice
from six to fifteen Inches in thick-
ness. The thin ice generally will be
broken into fairly regular cakes,
which will be loaded as best they may
into sleds or wagons and hauled to
the storehouse, Here they should be
arranged in layers and adjusted as
closely as possible. The spaces be-
tween the cakes should be filled with
crushed ice or snow to cause the
whole mass to freeze Into a block of
ice as solid as it 18 possible to make.
It I8 wore dificult to store and keep
ice of this character than that har
vasted in regular cakes,

Thin lece is characteristic of the
southern limits of the storage of nat-
ural ice. The supply I8 more or less
uncertain and the storage period Is
long. The irregular form of the cakes
makes It difficult to pack the ice so
Aas to prevent alr spaces, which may
form alr passages and cause rapid
logs. Irregular blocks and cakes are
less easily insulated than cakes of
uniform size and thickness, If the
mass Is stored in a bullding without
packing materia! about it, insulation
must be provided in the eonstruction
of the house. The walls must be
thick; well packed with mill shavings

or dry sawdust, and tightly boarded |

on both sides of the packl g material.
A space of 16 Inches between the
walls, tightly packed with good in-
sulating material, {8 none too much.
An added mafeguard would be to
double both the outside and 1inside
walls, The type of wall construction
suggested in Fig. 1 would be suit-
able for a house intended for the stor-
age of ice of this character.

Harvesting lca from six to fifteen |

inches In thickness permits the use
of tools and/ implements that find no
place in harvosting thin fce, The

fleld may be laid off so as to cut the |

on
-

cakes to standard dimensions of
by 22 inches or 22 by 32 inches.

long cakes have some advantages over
square ones, as they can be lapped

to break joints as they are stored

thus reducing the possibility of thal

formation of alr passages [n the lce
heap.

In order to oblain cakes square or
rectangular In form, & square made
from lght strips of boards
stralght edget may be used. A
square with sides twelve to six-
teen feet long will serve the purpose

nicely Draw a line scross the fce
fleld parallel with each side of the
squiare and with a band marker or

with a saw accurately follow this line.
Hy the use of a plow with a gLuge
attached, such as I8 shown In Fig. 2,
the field can be eut into paralle! bands
or ribbons, If the harvest 18 an ex-

tensive one and the water {8 of con-
slderable depth, after the fleld is
plowed at right angles (0 the flrat

plowlng the ice may be barred off in
large masses or strips and floated to
the shore or loading place it
can casily be hroken by an lee gpud
or bar into cakes of the dimensions
outlined by the plow I'he use of a
plow s not confined to large flelds or
to jee that will beéar the weolght of &
horge, On thin lece flelds a plow can
be used by atlac .ing it to a light wire
cable or rope pulled by s horse on
the bank

where

Floe lce.

Under certain conditions the only
practicable way of obtaining a supply
of natural lce Is to catch it aa It Is

| and

ob- |

RAEO.

with |

With a Guide Gauge.

foing out In the spring. When the
snow melts and the spring rains come,
the ice at the headwaters of streams
breaks up and s carried down In
large masses, which can be caught at
considerable distances from the lo-
calities where it was formed. In this
way ice can be obtained at small cost.
In the early days many plantations
along the Potomac harvested an an-
nual supply of ice of this character
stored it for the most part in
pits. Those fortunate enough to live
near large streams may often obtain
thelr fce supply In this way.

FARMER MUST KNOW HIS COW

Feeding and Caring for Animal Is Not
All That is Necessary for Profit.
able Dairy Returns,

The man with the hoe is a fallure
unlesg he knows how to use it. The
man with a cow is a failure unless he
knows how to feed and care for her.
Feeding and caring for a cow, how-
ever, Is not all that {s necessary to
success in dalrying; the farmer must
also know whether the cow is actually
profitable to him, The business man
would Iaugh at such a statement,
woudn't he? Of course, he woyld.
He would congider it a foregone con-
clusion that the farmer knows that or
lie would not keep the cow, and vet
thousands of cows are fed year In and
year out without thelr owner's know-
ing whether or not they pay. Are you
gsure you are not boarding a few of
that kind. If not, investigate and make
a few records of milk and butter
yielda.

MOST PROFIT FROM POULTRY

Many . People Making Comfortable
Living Raising Chickens and Pro-
ducing Eggs for Market.

Is there progress in poultry-keep-
Ing? Read the market reports, Look
Gt the amount of poultry advertising
done today compared with fve years
How did the winter prices of
eges In the last five years compara
with other years?

Thousands of peaple are todny mak-
ing a comfortable living wnd many
have become Independent by ralsing

poultry and producing eggs for the
market. It has been proved by ex-
perience that {° costs no megre to

produce a pound of poultry than it

| does to produce a pound of pork or

beef, yet poultry s always worl'
more per pound than any other meat
and sells just as readily

 FEEDING ROUGHAGE TO HOGS

Where Field Roots Grow Readily and
In Good Form They Will Be
Found Better Than Alfalfa
Attention has been enlled time and
agnin to the advisability of the feed
Ing of roughuge to swine during the
winter, Some claim that wslfalfa |s
the best for this purpose. In alfalrs
areas It may be true that such rough
nge is cheaper than that obtained
from any other source, but in areas
where field roots grow readily and in
good form, they will be found more
guitable for feeding than the
hay referred to. Both are good, and
the lmportant gquestion in deciding
which shall be fed Is the ocont

swine

Oat Straw as Roughage

Oat straw is a pretty good roughage
when fed with plenty of n




