
CHAPTER I.—Continued.

"Eel-low dt-i-xens!" His deep-toned 
bass boomed up and down the street. 
“The time has come for revolt. The 
rich and the mighty have ground us 
In the dust long enough. We must 
turn. We must claim our own. We 
nre the pro-dueers—the backbone of 
this pow-er-ful nation. Who shall con­
trol it—the capitalists or the working­
men?”

His voice, deep and sonorous, pro­
nouncing each word very fully and 
very distinctly, rang out over the dis­
ordered crowd like a foghorn cutting 
through a misty night.

It was the old story of noise being 
mistaken for wisdom, and it Inflamed 
his hearers like fire to dry twigs. 
Nothing could have more aroused 
them. When after several minutes of 
thunder and bombast he brought his 
address to a whirlwind close and 
bowed and turned to climb down, there 
was a rumbling, mumbling, confused 
outcry that arose, one solid roar of 
approbation, and insted until the giv­
ers thereof were hoarse. He fought 
his way through his newly made ad­
mirers and returned to the woman, 
whom he saw standing in the door­
way. waiting for him.

She pulled him inside and stood 
with her back against it, looking at 
Idm with shining eyes. “I—I want you 
to speak for us tonight. Won't you, 
please?” She leaned nearer him, rest­
ing her hand on his arm, and her eyes 
as well as her lips said “please.” He 
felt a peculiar impulse to put his arms 
around her. and conquered it Just in 
time. “There's a side entrance. I 
have the ‘open sesame.’ I will take 
you on the platform with me. You 
will come, won't you?” Again that 
pleading of mouth and eye. She 
stepped into the street. “Are you 
coming?” she called back.

“Coming?”—he hurried after her 
and took her arm, the better to pro­
tect' her from the jostling throng. 
“You bet I'm coming. With you 1”

CHAPTER II.

Smulski's ball was a vast, barnlike 
structure of one floor. Every Inch of 
floor space was occupied by swelter­
ing humanity, and when Fitzhugh rose 
to make his address he faced an audi­
ence of fully three thousand. He 
walked to the edge of the platform 
and stood looking out over that silent 
aea of upturned faces, with scarcely 
an Idea of what he was to say. Yet 
be felt a tingling thrill of pleasure 
that for a moment was as wine to hl3 
senses. He knew what he could do, 
and he exulted In his gift. Many times 
before he had moved men with It, but 
never so large a gathering as this.

At the hack of the platform, seated 
among her “comrades,” Esther Strom | 
leaned forward in her chair, her lips 
slightly parted, her dark eyes spar­
kling. From that moment until the 
close of ids address her gaze never 
left his face.

Fitzhugh charged into his address. 
His voice, very low at first, swelled 
fuller and louder and dearer as he 
spoke, until its resonant ring thun­
dered and eclioed through the mam­
moth hail. The crowd became as a 
single body with a single mind, which 
drank in his words thirstily. He 
swayed and moved it this way and 
that with the apparent ease of the 
wind swaying a field of wheat. It was 
not what he said, for he said nothing 
great, but the way he said it that so 
stirred his auditors. Those who had 
gone before spoke to the mind. He 
spoke to the heart.

There wus a moment’s calm before 
the stoan of applause broke. It 
roared In upon him, wave upon wave, 
nnd he stood up, smiling and bowing, 
to meet it. He was immediately sur­
rounded by a group of men and wom­
en, who, In their own w'ay, showered 
I dm with congratulations, heaped flat­
tering eulogies upon him.

Turning to greet a fresh delegation 
who hnd Just Joined the group around 
bim, he saw Esther standing a short 
way off. As their eyes met she beck­
oned hint and he went to her.

“You must let me have him now,” 
she said, smiling upon the admirers 
who had followed him. “He Is my dis­
covery, you know, nnd there are many 
things I want to say to him.”

“Bring him back soon, Esther," 
called one of the men—a blotch-

' skiuued, yellow-lialred giant «ailed Nt- 
i kolay. "I want to give hitu literatlire," 

She maided brightly over tier shoul- 
' der, and led her captive from the 
I stage and into an adjacent room. Once 
: alone with him she seize«! his hands 
1 and raised her face, eager aud radiant.

to his.
“I knew you could do It—I knew It!

And there 's som ething else I know,”
"Well, let's have it," he said a trifle 

j brusquely. “What else do you know— 
about me?”

“I kuow that you can be a great 
! man.” She had waxed suddenly very 

earnest. "You have It In you. You 
must take what Is yours! You owe it 
to yourself!”

“Give uie your address,* said he, 
“and I’ll come to you."

She hurriedly wrote something on a 
slip of i>aper aud handed it to hitu.

“Come—any time,” she told him, 
and turned toward the door.

“Isn’t there another way out?" he 
asked, detaining her. “I don't care to 
run the gantlet of that huml-shaking 
brigade again.”

She unbolted a door at the end of 
the room aud disclosed a rickety wood­
en staircase leading to a hack alley. 
He pressed her hand, murmured a 
word about a future meeting und wus 
gone. •

• • • • • • •
On a fine spring day the finest prom­

enade lu Chicago and the loneliest Is 
the Lake Shore drive. Theoretically 
it is the Champs Elysees of the west­
ern metropolis ; ordiuariiy it is as 
silent, as deserted ns an Isolated coun­
try road. On this particular morning 
it was very attractive and very deso­
late. The only sign of life in the na­
bobs' thoroughfare (If one excepts the 
sparrows) was a penniless young man. 
Vnder his arm he carried a newspaper 
parcel. There was a singular glint in 
his eyes, a singular expression on his 
face, as well there might be, for, in­
deed, it was a preposterously reckless 
thing he was contemplating. Subcon­
sciously his thoughts were of the dark­
haired Russian woman and an early 
sight of her; and it was this, no less 
than his inordinate passion for the 
theatrical and spectacular, that gave 
birth to the extravagant notion that 
occupied his mind.

"In any event,” he told himself, “I 
can do no worse than lose. And look

“Ten Thousand Dollars, or I Hurl It 
at Your Feet!”

what I stand to w in! Because it has 
never before been successfully done 
Is no reason why I cannot do it.”

He stopped before a gray stone 
mansion of flamboyant architecture 
surrounded by a twenty-foot cast- 
iron fence, both of which plainly ex­
ploited the Idiosyncrasy of some mil­
lionaire. One of the lower windows 
was raised, and through the shrubbery 
he saw silhouetted therein an elderly 
man, white of hair, patrician of as­
pect, lean of face, reading a news­
paper. Fitzhugh, peering between the 
iron rails of the Brobdlngnagian fence, 
regarded him a minute, walked on a 
few paces, returned, and watched him 
again, not unlike some Indian chief­
tain gloating over a helpless captive.

Of a sudden, as one who plunges 
Into a cold shower on a frosty morn­
ing, he laid hold of the mammoth gate, 
which seemed to weigh tons, swung it 
back on its huge hinges, walked to 
the front door and vigorously worked 
the knocker.

After an appreciable wait the door 
was opened. “What is It?” inquired 
the butler, who In one brief glance 
seemed to appraise ttie caller's finan­
cial status and soclnl standing.

“Many things. First the name of 
the gentleman who is sitting in the 
room to my right engrossed in the 
morning news.”

“W hat Is your business?"
“Answer me first I” ordered Fitz­

hugh sternly, and with such an nlr of 
hnuteur and authority that the sa­
pient menial was almost In a panic 
for fear he had misjudged his man.

Proper View of Peace.
Peace Is our proper relation to all 

men. There Is no renson why, ns far 
us we are concerned, we should not 
he at pence with everybody. If even 
they are not nt peace with us, we may 
be nt peace with them. Let them 
look to their own hearts, we have 
only to do with our own.—J. B. Mosley.

“That Is Mr. Symington Gils, sir."
“I wish to see him. Be »«> good as 

to tell hitu so.”
“Who shall 1 say, sir?"
Fitzhugh healtatod a moment, nnd, 

like a lightning panorama, there 
flashed across his inlml telegraphic 
pictures of myriad hands applauding 
him, of the warm-blooded Russian, 
whose eyes bespoke her love for hitu, 
of Hie dark-skluned “reds" Voicing 
their Iconoclastic views. And a whim­
sical Idea cuiue.

"Tell Mr. Otis,” said lie, “that an 
emissary of the Cause desires to speak 
with him,"

The butler, though not understand­
ing. was instantly suspicious.

“I am afraid." he demurred, with a 
firm shake of Ills head, “that Mr. Gtls 
is very busy and will be unable to 
see you."

Fitzhugh thrust his foot between 
the closing door and the wall; and nt 

I that moment Mr. Gtls stepped Into the 
hall.

“Well, Noonan?"
“Tills man. sir. Is trying to force his 

j way In. 1 utu Just about to eject him, 
sir."

Fitzhugh laughial merrily. “Oh, no, 
i you're not, Noonan." And before the 
I corpulent Noonan could say a word 

or move a muscle lie was seised In a 
grip of steel and thrust speechless 
against the wall.

The master looked on ns though tin- 
certain whether to be nniusisl or In­
dignant. While he was deciding Fits- 
hugh confronted him.

"Mr. Otis," said he, "I wunt a few 
minutes' talk with you.”

Otis smiled. “I think you've earned 
an audience with me. Nerve like yours 
should not go unrewarded." They en­
tered the shadowy room, ostensibly n 
library.

“What can I do for you?"
“Just a moment." Fitzhugh drew 

the sliding doors, which led to the 
hall, together and fastened the clasp, 
having first deposited his newspaper 
parcel very carefully upon the floor. 
He looked around the room, and, sat­
isfied they were free from Interrup­
tion, picked up his parcel anil took a 
seat opposite his host, who watched 
all these movements with a frown of 
suspicion nnd annoyance.

When Fitzhugh spoke his voice had 
the deep, resonant ring It always ac­
quired whenever he was "acting" a 
part or exercising his oratorical gift. 
“Mr. Otis,” he began, leaning forward 
in his chair and looking his auditor 
steadily In the eye, "you are a million­
aire, are you not?"

Otis’ frown deepened. He glanced 
impatiently at his wntch. "I can spare 
you but little time this morning," he 
said, with polite curtness. "I must 
ask that you state your business as 
briefly as possible.”

"But you are a millionaire?”
“Yes, yes. What of It?”
“And I nm a pauper. At this mo­

ment I could not buy—this newspa­
per.” He took from the library table 
the morning paper Otis had been 
reading. It was folded In such wise 
that a large flashlight photograph lm- 
mediately caught his eye. He recog­
nized It Instantly—recognized the tall, 
straight figure In the white sweater 
standing above the blur of faces, arms 
thrown upwards and outwards, head 
back, eyes closed. He lived over again 
that brief moment of glory, nnd the 
exaltation he hnd felt returned two  
fold. He cast the paper aside and 
threw himself into the role he was 
playing with redoubled zest.

“Mr. Otis”—and he pointed two 
rigid fingers within an inch of his 
hearer’s face—“you must lend me ten 
thousand dollars!" He seized the 
newspaper parcel, which hud been 
resting on his knees, and stood up, 
holding It high above his head. "Mind,
I sny must!” Ills voice rang out omi­
nously. His eyes were cold, merci­
less. "In these hands, Mr. Otis, I hold 
sufficient dynamite to blow this house 
and all It contains to ten million 
atoms. Quick, sir!" he thundered, 
and made a terrible gesture with the 
parcel. “Ten thousand dollars, or I 
hurl It at your fe e t!”

Although Otis’ face had turned 
deathly pale he had not grown ex­
cited or betrayed a sign of fear. He 
sat quite still, his thin hands resting 
lightly on the arms of his chair, his 
gray eyes fixed unwaveringly upon 
the black ones above him, his mind 
working with the cool precision of a 
perfect mechanism. “He’s either mad 
or an assassin,” ran his thought— 
“probably mad; and the only way to 
deal with a madman is to humor him. 
Perhaps, though, he’s only bluffing. In 
any event I’d best take no chances.”

Otis made a caressing movement 
with his fingers along the arm of his 
chair; his head rested on the back of 
It the better to keep his eyehold on 
the supposed maniac.

“Ten thousand. Er—won’t you
please sit down?”

“I will not. I  could not explode the 
dynamite sitting down.”

"Quite so, quite so!” The caressing 
movement Increased. His voice was 
silky. “Ten thousand—h’m. You do 
not, of course, suppose I have that 
much money in the house?”

“No. You must write me a check.”
“Very true, so I must. “But”—he 

held a finger beside Ills eye and smiled 
waggishly—“might I not stop pay­
ment on the check?” •

LAURA’S HEEL

By JA N IE  OSBORN
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If you hnd happened to lie buying 
shoes on n cert a I ii May morning in 
Dawson’s smart shoe shop you might 
have seen u prepossessing young ahoe 
salesman with his footstool drawn 
close to a bewitching young customer, 
and you would have thought tlielr con­
versation was more heated mid more 
Intimate than the purchase of a pair 
of shoes or so would iisunlly wnrrnut.

If you hnd overheard you would 
have got this:

"But I think It was extremely un­
derhanded of you," from (lie girl. 
"You told me yon were learning your 
father's business In every detail mid 
I knew he was In Hie shoe business 
but I never dreamed that you were 
actually waiting on p«*ople, selling 
women's shoes.

“I shouldn't think you'd want to. 
And you didn't want me to know, I 
am sure, or yon would have told me 
so right out. If I Just hadn't hap­
pened to walk right up to you before 
I even recognised you I never would 
have found It out. Gf course, I didn't 
know that your fnther was really at 
the head of Dawson’s.”

“I had nothing to be ashamed of," 
said young Dnwson, with considerable 
asperity—asperity that set very well 
on his well-molded, forceful f«»nture«. 
"In my letters I did not go Into de­
tails because I didn’t know you would 
be Interested. I told you wliat I 
thought would be of most Interest to 
you. I told you that I would soon 
be promoted to the post of vice presi­
dent of the concern with a quarter In­
terest In the business. I told you 
what my Incomo would he within a 
few months. I told you becunae I 
thought It only fair for you to know 
these things In considering my pro­
posal." Then followed an awkward 
pause.

Poor little Doris seemed to be blnsh- 
Ing with Intense embarrassment nnd 
thero wns nothing for her round blue 
eyes to do but to glance down at the 
white bncksktn pumps that young 
Dawson had showed her before she 
realized that he was young Dawson nt 
all. For Doris, In fact, hnd been too 
preoccupied thinking of the tetter of 
proposal that bad come that very 
morning from young Dnwson to notice 
the young shoe salesman who waited 
on her, even though he was as ob­
viously good to look upon as wns 
Da wson.

“Well, I snpimse I might as well 
get the shoes anyway,” she said lame­
ly. “Yes, I think Ihnt thoso will do."

“Not If I have nnythlng to sny about 
It," came from Dnwson, and he wns 
surprised nt his own temerity. Per­
haps he hnd a sort of caveman desire 
to subject the little blue-eyed girl to 
even more embnrrnssment than she 
nlrendy felt, to punish her In pnrt for 
the opinion she hnd expressed con­
cerning his present humble calling.

"If I nm going to have nnythlng to 
say about what you do nnd don't do,
I am never going to let you wear 
shoes like that—I guess I know from 
my experience here ns snb-stnnn. 
Heels like that Just ruin the shspe of 
women’s feet. Oh, perhnps they are 
all right for dnncea nnd parties, hut 
you want these shoes to walk In. I 
wouldn’t talk to any ordlnnry custom­
er that way, but I’ve got tit talk to 
you straight from the shoulder. I 
never Imagined women tortured their 
feet the wn.v they do, nnd It's some­
thing thnt every shoe manufacturer 
and retailer ought to know. That’s 
why Pm glad I am spending these 
weeks selling shoes.”

“But I think I have a right to buy 
the sort of shoes I wish. Resides you 
don’t know how I nm nnswerlng your 
letter." As a matter of fact the let­
ter was on Its way containing an nn- 
swer uncqulvocably In the nffirmntlve. 
Doris hnd planned to get these delect­
able shoes for a spring house pnrty to 
which they were both Invited the next 
week-end. High-heeled white buck­
skin pumps were essential to produc­
ing the picture thnt she contemplated.

"Look nt the shoes you’ve got on 
now,” ruthlessly went on young Dnw­
son, holding up a dnlnty high-but­
toned hoot with exaggeratedly long- 
pointed vamp and the extreme of high 
heel. "That’s ridiculous. It’ll ruin 
your health nnd I'll het It’s fiendishly 
uncomfortable.”

Doris did not relish this fmnkness. 
“I think I’ve stood all I am going to 
stand from you," she said. "You are 
taking a very unfair ndvnntnge of me 
to get down and say things about my 
shoes nnd my feet.” She wns trying 
desperately to tuck a little allk-covered 
foot under an abbreviated skirt. 
“Please pat my shoe hack on and let 
me go.”

The ahoe was eventual^ hnttoned 
up and Doris rose. "Forgive me," 
whispered the shoe salesman looking 
np pleadingly from his »tool. "I only 
said It for your own good. I  wanted 
to show you some of the sort of shoes 
I think a girl like you would like bet­
ter. They're lots niftier than these. 
With yonr little foot they'd look won­
derful, nnd they'd be so much better 
for yon.”

But Doris was' obdurate. She was 
miserable hut she wns taking a 
strange youthful feminine delight In 
torturing the mnn site knew well 
enough she loved to distraction. She 
knew she would be filled with tenrful 
remorse ns soon ns she was home nnd 
hnd time to think of It, hut now It 
gave her a strange sort of pleasure to

tortnre him. She nilncisl her way on 
her high heels out of the simp without 
even turning to hid lilm good by mid 
Dawnnn «as left to gather together 
the array of high heeled white buck­
skin pumps he had got out for tier In­
spection,

About a half hour later young Daw- 
ami was hurrying along the avenue, 
bent on getting to his rootna lo see 
whether a letter had yet arrived from 
D««rla nnd hack again within the hmir 
allowed salesmen at Daw son's for 
lunch. Ills Interview with Doris tier 
self had left him without the slightest 
appetite for Hint repast. If slie had 
actually written a letter of acceptance 
then thia little difference might lie 
made up. He could hold her lo her de­
cision, send her live or six. ten dozen 
If necessary, American beauties, ten 
pounds of the best candy and perhaps 
she might still lie his.

Because of Ills hnsle he wns espe 
clnlly annoyed nddway of u busy block. 
A crowd luitl gathered Hist stretched lo 
Hu« curb. Abstracted ns he was tits 
ears were uot deaf to comments liv 
heard.

“ ’Smaller? Rnmehody hurt?" nsk«-d 
one of the crowd trying to push his 
wn.v through for a better view,

“Naw," ciinio Hie rejoinder from 
some one In a more advantageous 
plnce. "Lady stuck."

“W’hat you mean, stuck?" came from 
the first.

“High heel In a Iron grating.” wns 
the reply, “ ‘Swomler more don't gel 
caught that way,”

Then came a suppressed chuckle 
from the crowd. But young Dnwson 
had heard enough. Eager as he was 
to get to Ida rooms, tie took time to 
push up to Hie crowd and, being of 
more than average height, he did hot 
have to push very fnr before he saw 
the center of that good-natured gath­
ering of lunch hour |M*deatrtans. Il  
was Doris, the dainty blue-eyed girl 
of his drentns nnd atnek she wns with 
one high buttoned boot within the 
liars of n basement grating. A fat 
tint obliging mnn wns down on hands 
and knees trying to pry Ihe shoe loose 
with a flat key. Rome one was sug­
gesting that they had better let him 
cut Hie heel off with Ida pocket knife 
nnd others were sugg<*stliig thnt the 
Indy unbutton her shoe anil walk out 
of It, when It could he twisted nbnut 
and loosened from tho grntlng. hut ns 
the Indy hnd no button honk that sug­
gestion did not meet tho favor of the 
crowd.

“I have a button hook.” Interrupt­
ed Dawson’s clear voice as he pushed 
his way boldly Into the crowd.

“Rnlestnnn from a shoe atnre," 
snickered an observer. “They always 
carry button hooka In tlielr pockets."

By this time Dawson's muscular 
arms were moving definitely from 
aide to stile with a definite aim to dis­
perse the crowd. And the loiterers 
knew from the expression on hla face 
that he meant business.

"Rtnnd hack," he commanded, “the 
lady will fnlnt If you don't give her 
nny nlr. Haven't you men anything 
heller to do than to stand laughing al 
a lady In a predicament like tills?"

’’Kervea her right for wearing those 
high heels." threw hack one of the Inst 
to leave Doris and young Daw-son. It 
wns a simple matter unbuttoning the 
high shoe, nnd once Doris hnd stepped 
out of It Dawson easily worked the 
heel loose from the Iron grating. But 
he did not wnlt to button It back on. 
He hailed a pnaslng taxi cab and bun­
dled the poor, speechless Doris therein, 
nnd, stepping In bcsble her. ordered 
the taxi cab to go to the uptown home 
of hla married slater.

“I can't take you to my own plnce. 
obviously, nnd Just ns obviously you 
can't go all the way out to your coun­
try plnce. And I know you'll want to 
rest ttp a hit after Hint ordeal. It 
will at lenat iie perfectly proper to 
take yon to my sister’s and we can do 
your shoe up there.

“But I don't like to tnke your 
time,” came weakly from Doris, who 
wna making a very plucky effort to 
fight off the fnlntness thnt she felt as 
a result of her pivotal position In the 
street crowd. "You oughtn’t to tnke 
so much time for me. Weren't you 
going somewhere Important?”

“Yea, I was,” snld Dnwson. "I was 
going home to see If you hnd sent an 
nnswer lo Hie letter I sent you, but 
maybe you will tell me- If you had 
written one nnd what tlie letter said."

“I anld yea, of course," said Dorla 
with a little perplexed smile ns she 
looked up at young Dnwaon beside her 
In the taxi. "And, honestly, I’m never 
going to wear those silly heels In the 
street again. I knew I wasn't going to 
anyway, after what you said."

But Dawson wasn’t thinking about 
heels at that memorable moment when 
It was revealed to him that this most 
charming of girls In the world had 
actually accepted his heart and hand.

But He Won.
I nm engaged In a work which gives 

me great pleasure, and the trnclng of 
langunge through more than 20 differ­
ent dialects has opened n new and be­
fore unexplored field. I have within 
two yenrs past made dlscoverlea which. 
If ever published, must Interest the 
literati of all Europe, and render It 
necessary to revise all tho lexicons— 
Hebrew, Greek nnd Ijitln— now used 
ns classical hooks. But whnt can I do? 
My own resources nre almost ex­
hausted, and In a few days I shall sell 
my house to get bread for my children. 
—Noah Webster,

Insuring a Welcome.
"Are you going to deliver mnny 

campaign addresses?”
"I dunno,” replied Senator Sorghum. 

"Mnyhq I'll try a new plan. Every­
body Is mnking speeches out my way 
nnd I might make myself more popu­
lar by sending word on ahead that 
I’ll be the audlefice.”

CUT MEAT COSTS BY 
MARKETING RABBITS

Family Table Supplied With Ex­
cellent Cheap Food.

Department of Agriculture Recently
Issued Bulletin on Rsbblt Raising 

—Care and Feeding le Fully 
Explained.

(Prepared by Ilia Valli-d Hlatra la-part- 
nianl of Aartrultora. I

One resident of Iv iii ih iih  City, Kan., 
ruiaea every year !UXI to -A«»» pounds of 
rabbit meat for hla own table. Il costs 
lilm only M to lit rente u pound. There 
ere mi Increasing number of people in 
Hilx country who, to a greater or less­
er degree, are cutting the high cost of 
living In the saute way, Besides fur­
nishing the home (able with pleuty of 
cheap iiient, the riihhlt grower run 
make money by marketing the nun’1«* 
auluials.

A high school hoy In Iowa who breeds 
register«*!! riihhlt stock ratseil mid sold 
enough rtildiita lu IMS to clear more

V

Belgian Hare.

» V

than tl.200. An Ohio fanner sends 
•fix» pounds of rabbit meat a week to 
city restaurants, yet la unable to meet 
the demand.

Itubhlt raising, either to supply the 
home table or tlie market. Is steadily 
Increasing In the Vntted .States. In the 
older countries rabbits have long l>e«-n 
a valued source of cheap meat. The 
bureau of biological survey, I'nff«*d 
States department of agriculture, hue 
recently Issued a bulletin oti rabbit 
raising In which the various hr«*e«le 
and their care and feeding are dis­
cussed. Recipes for tin* use of rabbit 
meat nre also given. Tills Farmers' 
Bulletin, No. HK*l, may lie had free 
from the division of publications.

GOOD WHITEWASH FOR BARNS
Not Difficult to Apply Where Liquid 

la Carefully Made—Govern­
ment Rtclpe Given.

Whitewashing should form n regular 
part of the care of all buildings where 
nnlmnls nre kept and should lie done 
twice a year at least. If whitewash 
Is carefully made and strained, ami 
applied with a spray, it Is not a diffi­
cult job, nnd Is a necessary, sanitary 
measure. Tills recipe tins been pub­
lished by the government:

Kluke half a bushel of unslaked lime 
with boiling water, covering It during 
the process to keep In the steam. 
Strain tlie liquid through a tine sieve 
or strainer. Add to It a peck of salt 
previously dissolved In warm water, 
three pints of ground rice hulled to a 
thin pnste. Stir In these Ingredients 
while Hie liquid Is hot, Add live gal­
lons of hot water to the mixture, stir 
well and let stand for a few days, 
covered us nearly nlr-tlght ns pos­
sible.

SUN BEST OF DISINFECTANTS
4

Even on Brightest Days It Is Impos­
sible to Apply It to All Por­

tions of Stable.

Direct sunlight Is one of the most 
Important disinfectants known, nnd 
should he taken advmitnge of wliere- 
ever jmsslble. The disadvantages of 
relying upon It solely for practical 
disinfection are, however, that its sup­
ply Is beyond control, nnd Hiaf, even 
In the brightest days, It Is hardly pos­
sible to apply It to all purts of a 
stable or other building.

Disinfectants In a liquid state are 
most effectively used on the Inside of 
buildings in the form of spray nnd 
applied by means of a force pump,

Disinfectants that w-ill not destroy 
germs are useless.—Dr. W. II. Dal­
rymple.

WATCH FOR CURRANT WORMS
Mixture of Paris Green and Alrslaksd 

Lime Is Effsctlvs—Arssnata of 
Lead Also Good.

Wntch for current worms on cur­
rants nnd gooseberries. When they np- 
penr mix enough parls green with 
fine, alr-slnked lime to give It n green­
ish tint, nnd then when the follnge Is 
moist, dust It over the plnnts. Arsen­
ate of lend sprayed on the same as 
for potato bugs Is also effective.

<

DOLLARS IN STABLE MANURE
That Which Has Aecumulatad In

Barnyard Should Be Spread at 
Earliest Moment.

Dollars In fnrm manure represent 
money Just as much ns dollars In the 
hank. The manure which has accumu­
lated In the barnyard should he 
spread on the Helds nt the earliest 
possible moment. Wnrm rains reduce 
Its fertilizer value rapidly.


