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PETER'S RETURN.

Bynopsis~Dector Strickinnd, re-
tiredt, fa living In Mill Vallay, near
»an h‘nrlum. His family consists
of his davghters, Alix, 21, and
'herry, 18, and Anne, his niecs, M
Thelr closest friend s Peler Joyoe,
a lovable sort of recluse. Martin
Tdoyd, a vieiting mining engineer
wins Cherry, marries har and cnr- |
ries her off tg KI Nilo, a mine

town. Peter realizes that he loves
Cherry. Justin Lidttle woon Anne
ey comes home  for Anna's

wedding, Uherry reilizes er mar-
riags in u fallure, Poetor telly Cher-
ry of hin “srand passion,” without
naming the girl. MAarun comes for
Therry Martin and Cherry drift
apart

L e e .

CHAPTER IX.
-

In January, however, e ecame hiome
otie noonn  to find  her  hostted  snd
wrapped te go,

“Oh, Mart
“He's Wl—T've got to ses him!
aw iy 11"

Pelegram ' asked Martin, not par.
ticularly pleased, bBut not  unsympn:
thetie, sither,

For aaswer she gave him the yellow

iv's Puddy I she snid

He's

paper that was wet with her tears
“Od 0L" he remd. “Don’t worry,
Come If you can, Alix."

“I'Il bet it's u put-up jobh hetween
you and Alix—" Martin said i Indul-
gent suspleion,

Mer Indignant ghinee sobered T
he hnstily arranged money matters gnd
that night she got off the truin o the
dntk wetnesy of the valey, amd was
met by w rovh of cool and fragrant
wir. Cherry got o delver, ratiled and
fevked up to the house In g surrey,
and Jumiped out, hoe beart plmost suf'
focating her

Allx came flyimg 1o the door; the
old lumplight und the odor of wood
smoke poured throngh, There was
ne need for words: they burst lnto
tenrs und clung together.

Au hour Inter Cherry, feeling as if
she was not the same woman who
waked In Red Creek this snme morn-
Ing and pot Martin's egus and coffee
ready, crept Into her fntl_n- "B room,
Allx had warned her to be Quiet, but
At the sight of the mujestic old gray
hesd nnd the fine old hands elaspedd
together on the shest, hor self-control
forsack her entirely and she fell to
hitr knees and began to cry aguin,

The nurse looked nt her disapprov-
lngly, bat after all, it mnde Hetle dif-
ference,  Dr. Strickland roused only
onee sgain and that was maoy hours
lnter,  Cherry and Alix  were  still
keeping thelr vigll; Cherry, worn out,
it bedn dosing; the nurse was rest-
Ing on w couch In the next room,
Suddenly both danghters were wide
nwnke nt the sonnd of the honrse yet
fumiiar volee,  Alls fell on her knees
aud cnoght the cold sl wandering
hand.

“SNWhac s It, darling
Joking maternal
PHFNeSt now,

“Peter? he sald thickly.

"Peter's in Ching, dear. You retiem-
e that Peter was to go nround the
worldt  You remember that, Dad?”

“No—" he sald musingly. They
thonght he slept ngain, bul he present-
Iy mlded: “"SBomewhere In Matthew-
no, I Mark—Mark 18 the human one
~Murk was as human as his Mas-
fer

“SBhidl 1 read you from Mark?' Alix
nsked, ng hix volee sank wgnln, A
shnbby old Bible nlways stood st her
father's bedside; she reached for it
wnd mnoking a  despernte offort to
steady her volee, began to rend, The
place war marked by an old letter,
andd opened at the chapter he seemed
o desive, for ps she rend he seemed
to be drinking in the words. Ounee
they heurd hlm whisper, “Wonderful 1*
(Merry got up on the bed and took
the splendid dying head In her arma;
the murky winter duwn crept in and
the lnmp burned sickly in the daylight
Houng could be heard stirring.  Ally
olostd the book and extingulishod the
Inmp. Cherry did not move,

“Charlty 1" the old man sald pres.
ently, in a simple, chiddish tone, Later
with bursts of tears, In all the utter |
desoliution of the days that followed. .
Cherry loved to remember that his
Inxt utterance was her name.  But
ANX knew, thoogh she never sald e,
ibhat It was to another Charity he
spoke.

- - - - L] - L] L]

Subitued, looking younger and thin-
ner o their new biack, the sisters
came downstairs, ten days later, for
n business talk, Peter had been nomed
ne one executor; but Veter was fur
away, and It wins # pleasant family
friend, n kindly old surgeon of Dr,
sSrickiand’s own age, or near it and
the lawyér, George Sewall, the other
pxecutor, who told them about thelr
alfuirs, Anne, us cohelress, was pres-
ent at this aik, with Justin slitipg
wlo=e heside her., Martin, too, who
hoed come down for the fonernl, was
there.

The house went (o the daughters:
there were books snd portralts  for
Aune, a hox or twe In storage for
Anne, und Anune was mentionsd o the
oy will ag equally inheriting with
Alexindrn snd Charity, For some
Yegnl venson that the lawyer aond Dr,

The old, hnlf-
manner was wll o

fwlly Inherit, but her share would be
only a trifie less than her cousins’,

Things had renched this polnt when
Justin Little calmly and confidently
claimed that Anne's share was to bhe
banssd upon nn old lonn of Anne's fa-
ther to his brother, & lonn of threo
thousand dollnrs to flont Lee Strick-
land's nvention, with the understand
Ing that Vinecent Hirickiand he subse.
quently entitled to one-third of the re-
turng.  As the patent had been sold
for nearvly one hidred and fifty thou
sund dollaes, one<third of 1, with ac
comulntive Interest for ten yenrs, of
which no pavment had ever boen made
Anne, was & large propoartion of the
ntire estiute, and the development of
this vinim, in Justin Little's assured
winsleny
Ik gruve

The estnte was nol worth ane hinn
devil and 0ty thongand dollnes now,
by noy menns It had been redoced to
Hetle wore than two-thipds of that
sum, snd Annw's bright coneern hat
every one should be sailstied with
whnt was righ!, and her Ingenuons
pleitsire  In Justin's  cloverness  in
thinking of this possibility, were met

voloe, ontbasd every one 1o

! with poticenble coliliess,

It Anne was wrong, and the puper
she held In her Dhnd worthless, each
girl would tnherlt & comfortabile Hithe
fovtune, but It Anne was right, Cherry
nid Alix would have only o few thou
st ddollanvse pplece, nod the old hnme,

Thes basiness inlk was over hofore
niy of them readized the enormity of
Anne's contention, aml Anne sl Jus-
tin had departed.  But both the old
dector nnd the Inwyer ngreeasdl with
Murtin thnt it looked ax If Anne was
rlght, and when the family wis nlone
mgndn, ool bt Dedd the thme o digest
the matter, they felr us i 8 thunder
holt had Pullen aoross thele Hves,

Ihat Apne could do 67 Alix sald,
aver il over, Cherrs seenvsd daged,
wpoke not gt all, i Martin bad said
Mt e, '

“Peopde will do wnything for mon
ey ! he observid]l onoe deily. e ligd
met Juxtin sternly,  "Fm oot thinking
of my wife's share—1 dida’t marey hep
for ber money : never knew shoe had
any ! But 'm thinking of Alix"

*Yos—we must think of darling
A Aune hod suld, nervoasly enger
thut there stiould e ne quarrel,  “If
Unecle Lee Intended me to have all this
money, then 1 suppose | omust tnke it
but I shan't be happy unless things are
arvanged so thar Alx shall be com-
fortnble !

“Bbat the worst of it Is, Alix!™
Cherry stammered, suddenly, on the
duy bhefore she and Martin were to
return to Red Oreek, “1—I ¢ounted an
having enough—enough to live my own

ey

7
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For Answer She Gave Him the Yellow
Paper That Was Wet With Tears,

Hee! Allx, 1 can't—1 ean't go back !
"Why, my darling—" Allx exclnlmed
uR Cherry began to ery in her arms,
"My dnrllng, It 1% as boad as ol that?”
“Oh, ANS" whisperod the litle sis-
ter, trembling, 1 can't bear it, You
don't know how 1 feel, You und Dad
were always here ] now that's all gone
youre golng to rent the house and
try to teach singing-—and I've nothing
to look forward to—I've nobody 1™
"Listen, dent." Alix soothed her, “1If
they advise It, and especially If Poter
ndvises it when he gets baek, we'll fight
Aune, And then If we win our tght,
Ull alwnys keep the valley house open,
And If we don't, why ' golng to vistr
you and Martin every year, and per-
baps I'll have a little apartment =ome
duy—1 don't Intend to board alwpys—"
But she was erylng, too, Everything
soemed changed, cold apd strange : she
had suspected that Cherry's wis not a
successiul marrigge ; she knew (1 now.
nidl to resign the adored little sister
to the unsympathetic stmosphere of
Hed Creek, amnd 1o miss &l the ald
life and the old assvelutions, muade her
heart aches
“There's ~there's nothing,
Cherry 1 she asked after n while
“With Martin® Oh, po” Cherry un-
swerad, her eyes deled, wnd her ok
Ing golng on composediy, although her

Younger vwde slear, Aune could uot

volee trombled now  wnd thew “Na

It's Just that 1 get bad moods,” she
said, hravely. "I was pretty young to
marry at all, 1 guess.”

“Martin loves you,"” Alix suggesied
timidly,

“He takes me for granted,” Cherry
sald, after & pause. “There doesn't
keem to be anything allve In the feel-
ing between us” she added, slowly, “If
he guys something to me, I muke an
effort to gel his polnt of view before
I npswer, If 1 tell him some plan of
mipe, I can see that he thinks it sounds
eraey ! 1 don't sedm very domestie
thut's all I=<1 try. Really, | do!
But—"" und Cherry seomed to brace
herself in sonl and body—"hut that's
marringe. 'l try again!"

She gave Allx a long kiss n parting,
the next day, nnd clung to her

“I'll write you about the cnse, and
wire you If you're needed, und =ee you
soon " Alx smd, chieerfully. Then she
turned and went back Into the smpty
house, keeping back her tears until the
wound of the surrey had guite died
aMny.

CHAPTER X.

Alexandra Strickland, cdming down
the stdrway of the vatley honse on an
April evening, glaneed curiously ut the
door. Only elght o'clock, but the day
hidd been so long und so gquiet that she
had fancled that the hour was wuch
Inter, and hid wondered who knocked
#0 Inte,

She ecrossed to the door aud opened
It to darkness and rain, and (o & man
In a ralncoat wha whipped off n spat
tered enp und stood smlling in the
light of the lwmp she Leld. Instantly,
with n =ort of gasp of surprise and
plensure und some deeper vmotion, she
set down the lamp, and held out her
| hunds gropingly and went Into his
arms,  He laughed Joyously as he
Kissed her, snd for a minute they
clnng together

“Peter!” she sald. “You nngel—
when did you arclve and what are you
doing, nnd tell me gl about it!"

"Bt Allx—yon're thin ! Peter sald,
holding her ar nrm's length. “And—
nnil- He gently touched the black
she wore, amd fixed puzzled gl
troubled eyes upon her face. “Allx—"
he asked, apprehensively.

For answer she tried to smile at
him, but her lips irembled and her
eves hrimmed, She hod led the way
into the old sitting room,

"You heard—about Dad?" Alix fal-
tered, turning to face him ot the muan-
el

“Your fother!” Peter sald, shocked

"But hadn't you heard, Peter?”

"My denar—my dearest child, 'm
Just off the stenmer, 1 got In nt six
o'clock. I'd been thinking of you all

spascial, |

the time. and 1 souddenly declded to

l cross the by and come stralght on o

the valley, befors T even went (o the
cluh or got my maull!}
fmther

She  hod  koelt before the cold
hearth, and he koelt beside her, atil
they busgled themgelves with logs and
kKindling In the old way., A bluze
¢rept up about the logs nmd Allx ne-
cepted Peter's handkerchief  and
wiped a streak of ool from her wrist,
quite as If she was a child agnln, ns
she settled hersell in her chalr,

Peter took the doctor's chalr, keep-
ing his concertied and sympathetic
eyes upon her,

“Me was well one day,” she sald,
simply, "und the npext—the next, he
didn’t come downstalrs, and Hong
wilted and walted—and about nine
o'vlock 1 went up--and he hud fallen

he had fallen

Bhe was In tears agnln and Peter
put his huand out aod covepsid hers and
TR B

“He must have been going to eall
some one,” sald AUX, after n while
“they sald be never suffered st all
This was Janunry, the Inst day, sl
Cherey got here the same night, He

Tell me—your

knew us both townrd morning Al
that—thut was all. Cherry was here
for two weeks, Martin came #ud
went—"

“Where In Cherry
terrupled,

“Back at Red Creek . Allx wiped
her eyes,  “She hntes It, but Muartin
had & good position there Pour
Cherey, It made her N1

“Anne came?”

“Anne and Justin, of conrse”  Peler
could not understand  Alix's expres.
slon,  She fell sllent, still holding his
hand and looking at the fire

He looked st her with a great rush
of adwirntlon and alfection. She was
not only a pretty and a clever woin-
an;: but, In her plain black, with this
ew uspect of gruvity and dignity, and
with new notes of puthos and appeal
in her exquisite volce, he reallzed that
She was an extremely charming wom-
un.

Before he sald good-by to her, he
had msked her to marry him. He well
remembered her look of bright and In-
erested surprise,

“IVyou mean to tell me you have
forgotien your lady love of the hoop-
skirts  nmil ringlots? she had de-
boa neded

N Peter had told her, frankly.
“I shall nlwnys love her, lu & way.
I Bt she Is married ; she never thinks
f e And 1 Hke yvon so much, Allx;
U Uke our wusic apd covking sod

now ™ Perer in

tramps and reading-—together, Ism't
that a pretty good baxla for mar
ringe?"

“No!" Allx had answered, decldedly.
“Perhaps If 1T were madly In love with
you 1 should say yes, and trust W
[ittle fingers to lead you gently, and
0 on-—"

He remembered ending the conver
watlon in one of his quick moods of
leritution against her, If she couldn't
tuke snybody or anything seriously—
he had sald

Poor Allx—she was taking life seri.
ously enough fonight, Peter thought,
us he watehed her,

“Tell me about Cherry,” he sald.

“Cherry is well, but just & lHittle thin,
und hearthroken now, of course, Muar-
tin Dever seoms (o KAy Al any one
place very long, so I kesp hoping—"

“Doesn’'t make good!” Peter sald,
slinking hix head.

“Doesn’t seemn to! It's partiy Cher

ry, 1 think,” Alix said honestly, *“She
wns too young, really. She never
yulte settles down, or takes life In

viurnest, Bul he's got & contract now
for three years, and so0 she seems (o
be reslgning herself, and she hax a
weld, 1 belleve,”

“sShe must love him,” Peter submit
ted,  Alix looked surprised,

“Why not?* alie smiled, 1 suppose
when you've had ups and downs with
nomn, wnd been rich and poor, and
sick und well, and have Hved (o half
n-dozen Jdifferent places, you rather
tuke hlm for granted ! sbe added.

“Oh, you think It works that way?”
Potor nsked, with 8 keen ook,

“Waell, don't you think so?
luts of murriages like that?”

‘You fulse alarm. You quitter!” he
answersd, Alix laughed, a tritfle gublt-
iy,  Alse she flushed, with a great
whve of splendld young color 1hit
mnde her fuee ook seventeen again,
“Your Tather left you—something,
AlIX? Peter asked presently, wilth
sume hesitation,

“That,” she answered frankly, “is
where Anne comvs in!"

“Annhe?

“Anne and  Justin came  stralgh
aver,” Alix went on, Yand they were
really lovely, Doctor Younger nopi
George Sewnll wore here every doy;
Vou dand George were named as exécu-
tars, 1 was s0 mixed up In policies
nid deeds and overdue laxes and -
terest and bonds—"

“"Poor old Allx, If 1T had only been
here to help you!" the man said. And
for & moment they looked a ilttle con
sciously at each other.

“Well, anyway,"” the girl resumed
hustily, "when it came (o rending (he
will, Anne apd Justin sprung a mine
under us! It seems that ten yeurs
ugn, when the Streickland patent fire
cxtinguisher was pwt upou the mar-
ket, my adorable father dido’t have
wmuch  money—he never did  have,
somehow, Ho Anne's father, my Un-
cle Vineent, went Into it with him to
the extent of about three thousand
dollprs—"

“Three thoasand ™
haveny

Aren't

Peter, who had
leaning forward, sarmestly  at-
tentive, echowml in reller,

“That was awll.  Dad had about
three hundred,  Dad did all the work,
and put in bis three bundreed, and Un-
vle Vincent put lun three thousund-—
andd the funny thing 18" Alix broke
oft to say, musingly, “Uncle Vionevnt
wis perfectly splendid ubout §t; T my-
self  remember  him  saying, ‘Don't
worry, Lee. Pm speculnting on my
own responsibliity, not yours,”"

“Well? Peter prompited, as she hes.
Iated.

“Well, They hnd a writlen ugred-
ment then, glving Unecle Vineent &
(hird interest in the patent, should it
I sold or put on the market—"

“Ha!" Peter ejaculated, struck.

“Which, of course, wus only a little
while before Uncle Vincent dled,” Alix
went  on, with a grave nod. “The
pgrecment luy in Dad's desk all these
venurs—tfuney  how  easily Le might
have burned it many's the time! Bul
he didn't,  George Sewall suys that
Anne Qs right, They've hbroken the
will.”

Peter, o the silence, whistied ex.
pressively

See-rusalem M he exclabimed, “What
does It come 1p?"

At this Allx looked very sober,
gazsed down ot the fire and shook her
IH'-'.l'.

“All be had!™ she answerad, brietly.

Peter wans silont, looking at her in
stupefuction

“Almost, that 2" Alix amended
more  cheerfully. YAs It was—we
shionlil have had more than thirty
thousand apiece, As It I8, Anne gets
it wll, or if not quite all, nearly all.”

“ets!" he echoed, hotly, “How do
yvou mean?”

“It secms Lo be 1wrf|--‘tly Juse,” the
kirl answersd, rather lifelessly, Bt
Immediately she laughed. “Don’t look
so awful, eter. In the first place,
Cherry and 1 still have the house. I
the second pince, I nm singing at St
Raphael's for five hundred a year, and
dnglng other places now and then,
Anyway, 'm glad you're home again,
Peter !" ghe added,

“Home again,” he nonswered, halfs
angrily. 0 should hope 1 am-—and
high tlme, too! Has thls——this money
been turned over to Aane?”

“Not yet, Nobody gets anything
until the estate I8 cleared——a year or
wore from now, There are some
things to be thankful for,” Allx added,
dushing the sudden tears from ber
wyes, “and one s that Dud never knew
i

“Dear old Alix!" he said, put-

ting his arm about her.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

The annual cost of maintnining ond
soldler In Germany s 25,000 marks
(wormally 36,2000,

PARROT SAVES
MAN FROM GELL

Finds Himself in Embarrassing
Situation When Police Find
Him Breaking Into Home.

IDENTIFIED BY POLLY

“Hello, Ed, Whataya Got on Your

Hip?" Is Gresting of Bird When

Police Take Him in te Prove
Assertion He Lived There.

Chicago~"Arrawk! Rowk! Howsa
boy? Howsa boy? Rawk! Rawk!"

It was the volce of the old green
parrot in the home of Mr. and Mrs.
Paul Johnson at 2124 Bingham srr-et,

The family upstalrs took note.
Someone went to the window, saw a
man climbing Into the window just
below, and called the Shakespeare
avenue pollce,

The Intruder told Lieut, Joseph Pal-
caynskl a tale that was hard to be-
Heve,

Lost the Key, He Says.

“I'm = brother of Mrs. Johnson,"
he sald. “She and Paul, her husband,
went away over the hollduys, and
asked me to take care of the parrots
and the eanaries.

“Don't make me laugh.” sald the
lleutenant cruelly, “it's too hot, Why
didn’t you open the door? Didn't they
leave you the key?"

“Yes, but I lost It, And those birds
have to have food and water."”

“A lad as claver ax you," sald ths
big policeman, “has no businsss belng
f burgiar."

“But | cun prove it all,” sald the
man.

“Prove It to the judge,” sald the
other. "“What's your oame and ad-
dress?”’

“"Edward Peterson, 2108 Waestern
avenue. And say, give me a chance.
I'll prove It by the parrot. I'l show
you I'm right. Take me back to the
house.*

The lleutenant sat back and
laughed. He lgughed untll It hurt.

“Prove It by a parrot,” he sald.
“Prove It by a bird that caused his

"mel'if A
Wi o] (

fim

“Howsa Polly?™

his arrest. Officer, throw this cuckoo
downstairs. He's getting me over-
excited.”

The Parrot Greets Them.

Peterson, however, pleaded so earn-
estly that the lleutenant finully con-
sented. They went fo the Johnson
home In the patrol, The leutenant
got In first, then Peterson, then =&
couple of pollcemen,

“Rawk!"” saild the parrot to the hot
Heutenant,

“Helly, Polly."” suld Peterson,

“Hello, Ed."” sald the purrot, “What-
tayagot on yvour hip?"

“You win” sald Lisutenant FPal-
ceynskl, albelt stlll a bit thoughtful,
“The bird sure knows vou, HBut may-
be he'll eall me "Ed,' too"*

“Try I," invited Peterson,

“Hello, Polly.," sald Palezynskl.
“Howsa Polly™

Sald the parrot: “Go to —"

And so Peterson will be allowed ro
¢limb through the Johnsons' window
every day Lo feed and water the birds,

BEES STING DOG TO DEATH

Animal Tied In Kennel Unable to Es
cape When Angry Insects
Attack Him,

Medford, N. J-—Attacked by hees
while tled to its kennel, from which
it could pot escape, » dog owned by

Andrew Shosmaker was stung to
death by the Insects. Heveral persons
who tried te reseue the dog were

driven off by the infurlated bees,

The dog's kennel was near several
bee hives, and when In some manner
the Insects were disturbed they turned
upon the dog.

Shoemaker was absent at the time
and when netified by telephone of the
situntion made a hurried trip bhowe,
but arrived tog late to save his pet.

Diverced Couple Fight Over Pup.

New York.—Custody of a Pekingese
pup, little larger than s ball of yarn,
i« one of the lssues In the marital
woes of Danlel G, Reid, tig-plate
king. The Relds were divoreed a few
months sgo. The banker made a cash
seftlgmient of F200.000 on Mrs. Reid
nodd ppreed to pay her E0.000 anag-
ly, Naw he wants the dog

FEED KEEPS UP MILK YIELD

Ordinary Rations Are Likely to Be
Deficient In Principal Bone.Bulild-
ing Elementsa,

(Prepared by the United States Depart-
ment of Agriculturs,)

Feeding cows for several years, ne-
cording to the ecommonly accepted
standard with little or no additional
pasture, reduced ‘the milk yleld much
below the optlmum, It was found by
experiments at the government farm
at Beltsvide, Md, This condition may
be corrected by giving the anlmal a
dry period of two months, and feeding
during that period a ratlon contalning
legume hay and grain with & high
phosphorus content, with three or
four times the amount of proteln re-

Cows Thrive on Rich Pastures.

quired for malntenance, and two or
three tlmes the total putriment, The
milk yleld in the subsequent lnctation
period may sometimes be donbled by
this treatment. The results of the ex-
periments are given In Bulletin 945,
“The Influence of Calelum and Phos-
phorus In the Food on the Milk Yield
of Dalry Cows."

In the case of cows of which the
milk yleld has been reduced by sev.
eral years' standard feeding, as fol-
lowed at Beltsville, a greatly Increased
yleld ean be brought about by feeding
“alternated rations with phosphate'
during the dry perlod. This I8 taken
to mean that the ordinary rations are
more lkely to he deficlent in one or
both of the principal bone-bullting
elements than In any other constitu-
ent.

Bulletin 945, *The Influence of Cal-
clum nand Phosphorus in the Food on
the Milk Yield of Dalry Cows.,"” may
be had upon application to the Divi-
glon of Publlcations, United States De-
partment of Agriculture,

HELP WAR ON TUBERCULOSIS

Farmers In Vicinity of Grove City,
Pa., Sign Requests to Have
Herds Tested.

The community at Grove Clty, Pa.,
where the dairy division of the United
States Department of Agriculture Is
carrying on  community extension
work, Is nctive In tuberculosis eradien-
tion, The owners of severnl hundred
herds signed requests to have their
herds tested and geeredited ; in fact It
appears that practically all the patrons
of the Grove City creamery soon will
have their animals tested, This work
originated with the bull associations
operating In that vieinlty; but It now
extends throughout the county, nnd
even to the two udjoining counties,

An Interesting feature of the sltua-
tlon Is the. springing up of the Grove
City  Aceredited-Dalry-Cattle Show
nnd Sales associntion. composed of
owners of sceredited herds who wish
to take advantage of the fact that all
their herds nre clean, to co-operate In
lmprovement, and sall all thelr stock
on that hasis, One member who hss
a Clean herd says that after his herd
was tested he sold some cows for £300
ench, which, previously, he would have
parted with for half that amount. He
had actunlly offered them for §150
prior to the test,

MAKING FEED FROM SAWDUST

Wisconsin Cows Keeping Up Weight
and Milk Yield and Show No I
Effecta From Diet

Hydrollzed sawdust as a part of a
eation for cows Is apparently giving
sitlsfuctory results in Wisconsin, The
fores! service of the Unlted States
Department of Agriculture  reports
that cows at the agricultural college
of that stete are dolng ns well on
riatlon copsisting of one-third sawdust
as they did when thelr feed was only
one-fourth wood menl, That Is to say,
they ure keeplng up their weight und
their milk production and stow no JI
effects from the dlet,

The bureat of snbnal industry s
consldering the proposal of the forest
mervice laboratory to start feeding
trinls with dalry anlmals o which
the wood produect will form a part of
the ratlon and the lests will extend
for an entlre year at least. The hyro-
lHeed-wood feed for these cows wilh
be made at the laboratory, So far
all the stock feed has been made from
white-pine sawdust, Other soft woods,
particularly the western species, will

be tried |p the future,




