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MAKING

BY W. J. CUDDY

HE best pouitry piant iu Oregon i
T stat sued and conducted. [ use

the at riative advisedly, becauss
I “"hpow krns The plant is Jo-
cated in the orchard of the State Hoe-
pital for the Insane 1 made & visit
Ithere [ately, and afisr as mue fuse
an 1f | were secking personal commit-
ment to the tnstitution, 1 got In. This
statemen? iz not made to datar visltors
for all are welcomed any a) ¢ the
= orhk

More than a year age the deplorabls

of the plant led Superintend-

condliic ¥

ent Bteinor o seak the pr

run It He found him in Max Mualler,
a "chlcken man born fer the work.
Etatamant of a singie fact s anough (o

action
refuse

liis firet
r loads

was needeld

removal of fou

ahow
was

he
ot

yper man to [mbter It “fall don.™

from ihe Ghe house In general use

Mr Muiler !a demonstrating Lhat
commercinl pouitry-growing can be
done In Oregon s housewife with
twe Aozsan heos to clemn up the table |
peraps tmakes a profit of two or three
doliars & year on each fowl, the oaly
expense being occarional purchase of
n "R aof whesl iIf ehe be so minded
ahs writes Lo the county paper a [lnan-
clal state ut of her profits. and half |
the peopl who read it are spurred (o
calruinte he immensity of the busi-
ness If Lhey enter IL For If
there ba & DTV of $4% a year on 24
hens there abould be 33000 a year om
108 fowis Of course, anybody can

ralse ehickans!
Why So Many Pall

alluring of enterprises
ng. bul, alas! # and a
per cent of thoss who

It ia the ¢
In the begi
inrge

fraction
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later—and the night of
the Harwood dJdinner. Engineersd by
Luclis Page, who was admirabls In
an entirely new complexion and a Fat-
tilng sequin gown, the affair had at
least the semblance of success. Prece-
fence was a matter with whish Mre
Page Boever voncerned herself, so that
from her seat at the old Senator’s right
she Lehald what sbhe consldered an ex-
tremely wall-placed set of people. In
reality they were as Bopelessly mized
s mincemaat.

“You have won & succes fou.” she
purred to bBer hasl telling over the lit
of gueats on her peinted rose-tinted
fingers, "The gayesi of the youny caar-
ried s«t: the most sttractive debutante;
New York's richast young man: the ag-
thor of the hour: the allte of the dip-
lomatic corps. and the Stssiems™

“And Mre. Page.” added e wily leg-
islaster, smiling upon her Intly.
think, dear lady, that I fall to realise
that 1 ows It all to you™

"Nonsenss!” sle discialmed-—-abe could
afford to be genarous tonight: Indiana
had never ssemed so far away. “1 waa
really quite lazy. Miss Traynor d4ld all
the work. She must be invaiuable to
you, s she pot™

The innocent gquesion brought Har-
wood's round pink eyes upan her sharp-
ly, but he saw only a palr of dreoping
darkened 1ids

“Quite a0

iTe Seadly
oot dinces

Two waeke

he murmured Indistinot-
“Invaluable” And he procesded to
jevole himself ta the Authoress In
corispa tulls, who was crumbling her
bread In & mannar frightfully temperys
mental

Mres Puge turned to Steels, whom she
kad taken good “tare to place on her
right. but found him dJdisappointingiy
engroased with Milss Warrens. The lat-
ter, decided Lucile Impartially, was not
unworthy of sttention: the melling
Ccream softness of the gown she
wore brought out the dJdezae bdlack
shadows of her halr and emphasised
aimost to severity the simple Greek
tashios m which it was dressed I
was & iype too unelaborate to appeal
to Mra Page: but she had to acknowls
edge that it was both effective and un-
usual, and had easily distinguiahed
Kathieen as the debutante of the sea-
son, Mra Fag® leaned & little pearer
to hear what she was saylng to Bteels.

“Wera you really out of town all
of these len days?T Then 1 am giad,
because | thought you bhad quite for-
gotten your promise that we wWare to
be frienda” (Mrs Page's lip cugled;
stralghtforwardness struck her as
ridieutonsly raw.) “How did the New
York apeech goT I read it in the Fomt,
and thought that it was splendid!™

*lt took well enough"—8teel’s volce

“Doa‘t |

Plant at Oregon Hospital for the Insane
the “Old Settin’ Hen” in Friendly Contest for Practical
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They lack the
ana ordinary essential—systeam.

Mr. Muller Is the feature of the a3y~
flum plant, &side from the fowls. Ha
was glven caris blanche when he took
the job, the only reguest Lelng that he
produce results Bo he took the Barred
Piymouth Mock for hias foundation
plock—"the caly chieken for this coun-
try.,” Bhe told ma The oggs are Iarge
and the meat s perfeclt. There are
aing two large flocks of Pekin and In-
dian Runner Jucks, and a feature of the
scheme® |8 & pheasaniry for reprodue-
ing the game bird of Oregon, (o be
turned loose whes needed to restock
the fields in different parts of the
state

Chickens are hatched by bhens and
incubators. 1 ocould mot get an opin-
ton of prefersnce from Mr. Muller.
“Both are all right™ he sald Both
sre mecessary at times and he getls
good haiches from beoth.

How Plant Is Arranged.

In the tacubater housa, which Is
partly underground to Insture even-
neas of lamperaturs, there ars five

was unenihusiastio—"that wsort of
thing gensrally doess; sulogy ls the eas-
feat form of eloquence If I had not
written It somes time age I should prob-
ably have dome It differgntly™ He
apoks with a half teander Impatience
as he recognized how cvomplelely and
how soon this new young Influence on
his 11fe had made him dissatisfied with
his best work—or rather, what until
recently he had calleg his beat work.
“However, 1 have put together some-
thing on this new Bill which I hopae Is

really better: If you come on Tueaday
you will hear IL"
Ol 1 aball come, surely. 1 have

always wanted to, you know, but Aunt
Ann thought It was no place for ‘s
younyg lady reared in Vieginia,'™ They
both lsughed at her dalioats mimlory
of Miss Ann‘s primmest mannsr, “Now
that I know you, though, abe s recon-
¢lled; so 1 shall come very uften™

! 1 hope you won't Aind us too
dull” Bteale’s face was turned from
Mra. Page, but {he satiafaction in his
voioe brought her suspicion atisntive-
Iy uponn him. Bhe had tried for a long
time (o ecaptivate his Interest, and she
was 5ot & woman who rejolced at an-
other's sucoessa where ahe had falled.

*Mayn't I come, too, Tony™ ahe
whispered softly.
“Certainly, only it's mneoet In your

Hna” Be ansawered with courtecous in-
dlffersnce, scarcely turnlog round from
Kathlean.

ra. Page’s high, light laugh rang
out like the ahrill rippling of shallow
water,

“Tony should de less candid in his
infatuation,” she sald setto voce (0
Harwood

He scowlad disagreeably as hissharp
eyes caught her meaning *“The Major
and I bhave plans for her,” hs puffed
in an lmportant undertone.

The widow nodded comprehenalon.
“I"ll help,” she voluntered, rising ot
the sams moment to lead the way into
the drawing-room.

in a very few minutes the men fol-
lowed, Nelson Harwood and Bruce Mel-
mouth, “New York's richest jyoung
man” making an undignified dash for
Kathleen's sofa. They arrived rather
out of breath and at exactly the same
moment.

Mr. Malmouth was a sufficlently at-
tractive member of that Pplayful Jeu-
pesse doree whose antics the papers
are fond of retailling for the public
Sundsy breakfast Ome read of “Young
Melmouth's sensational drive through
the Park with ten of the Fluffy Ruffles
ohorus giris on the box of his tally-
Bo": or agailn how “That popujar co-
tiilton leader, Bruce Melmouth, nephaw
of the wealthy Mra James Edison
Bruce and halir to the thres largest
fortunes in New Yerk City, was seen
on Saturday riding a skittish but per-
fectly managed steed down Fifth Ave-

|
|
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machines of 144 ogEg capacity, and In
oune fllled with duck sgEe the ducklings
were just peeping from the ahells %
hatched %0 per cent of the eges™ he
sald, Ten machines will be added to
the plant this Fall

In anolher house 22 hone ware hatoh.
ing, 10 of them on phessant eggs, and
the ehickena are ere this In the bLrooder
house. ‘This house i a series of 8 by 10
pena bested by hol water, openlng
inte wire-fenced runs and absolutely
clean and klaring white from (re-
guent whitewsshing: as are all the
bulldings of the plant, Thes wood Noors
are povered with chopped straw, lnto
which the feed Is thrown. This [eed,
by the way, is dry mash from bins of
rolled oats, whoat, oywter ashell and
grit. The “natural” food of the fowl
~—bage and insects—Iis suppllied in the
form of fresh meat ground In a chop-
per and glven at Ifregquent Intervals.
Bafore the chickens get into this housae,
however, they are kept & few days In
s Mandy Lee Lrooder to harden them
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nua In company with the beautiful
Mizs Van Bronx™ sto., etc

Kathloen, It must be sald, pald very
little attention to him He gave her
the impreasion of having left undone
most of the things the real world was
doing, and of having grown tired dur-

Ing the process. The only people who
really bored Kathleen were Lhoze who
could not conceal that  they bored
themselves; just now she preferred
Nelsou Harwood, with hls easy, broad,
swinging shoulders and brown,
slongaied younyg face. Had It not Seon
for ita generous coat of tan, the lace
might have appearsd darcelsss: but
when 414 18 ever take reckonlng of
Such pointa?

“Come hare and sit with me Nalpon™
said Kathleen with a proprietary little
gosture of command. I want to know
ail about your trip, and ] hawve hardiy
seen yOou minos you came home.”

“Bruce Melmouth wandersd off tlo
the suthoresa in cerise tulls, and Nel-
son dropped down beside Miss War-
rens with & sigh of relief

“Awful jack, that New Yorker,”™ he
hazsrded comfortably. “About my
trip, Kathleen? Ok, it 4lAnt amount
to much! I want to all the sterso-
typed places, And d4id all ths stareo-
typed things till I was slok of ‘em.
I'd have eome home long before, only
Unale Nelse ralsed such & row every
time 1 suggested cutting the thing
short™

*But you had lota of interesting ex-
periencea, diin't you?™ persisted the
girl. “Weren't you hunting big xame
In Africa, or pomething ™ shs concluded
vaguely, her eyes suddenly drawn by
the flint In Benator Htecle’s, as he
smilod at her acroas the heads of sOome
suparfluous peopls.

“On, yos, 1L was intaresting anough,
but & fellow my age, just startlng out
you knaw, ought to be at home settiing
down to an acquaintance with hiws
business. The almighty dollar !a such
an elusive quantity, I think we ought
to get on Ity trall as carly as we can.
After all, monsy's the greatest thing
in the world; don't you think so, Kai?
Don't you want a lot of it some dayT™
he smiled at her arrogantly. He would
inherit & faw milllons on his owWn ae-
count whenever the Senator should
atep into the celentinl congress.

Kathleen brought Her cyes back to
her old playmate’s shrewd biue ones.

*“Why, I don't know, Nelgon'™ she
answered alowly; "I pever really
thought about it I supposs it would
ba nice to have meoaney, but I'm very
happy Just as we are, and there are
#0 many things I want more—"

*What™ he demanded incredulously.
Heore was & queer proposition—a girl
who had other desires than clothes and
the wherewithal to get them!

*Why to be loved, first of ail—I mean

-to prove m
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to meet the exigencies of the oruel
world they have entered.

Increasing the Chlicken Supply.

Twenty hens and twe foosters are
kept up for brecding purposes, and ree-
ord ls made of their eggs. The roost-
ers, all thoroughbreds, of course, are
changed at intervala

Following the life of the echicken,
when a few weeks old a suitahlie num-
ber are placed In & solony house. A
wire fonce encloses them for a few
dayw, ta which w:m they aequire such
familierity with the hotse that when
the wire s removed- and they ara
given the run of the orchard they al-
ways return.

The plant contains flve houses for
laying hens, with eight nests to the
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of those I care for, and then to count

| tor something real In their lives; and

yuelf worthy of the love |

to study, and to hear beautiful musie—
and to—ohi!—to really be something!”
Bhe ended In & glow of enthusissm, ber
eyes black with sarnestness,

Nelson felt uncomfortably cut of his
depth. A debutante who talked of
study, and belng things, wal—-Was
quite unusual, you know, and er—a
tittle oistressing. He caught st the
one loophole abho had left

“Aut muslio—that s, good musie—
costs, and p

“Who's talking about good musle™
trilied » gay voice, and Mre. Page stood
before them, her green asquins hisaing
malevolantly; “bscauss we are going
to have nome,” she continued—"that is,
if Misa Warrsns I8 kind smough—will
you sing for ua, dear™ HBhe took the
girl's hand in an Intimate slder-sister-
iy manner, which eould not have been
improved.

Kathleen scqulesced with agreocabls
prompthess. “Certainly, If you opers-
spolled people can find patience tor
an amateur.” BShe started over to the
planc, and Mrs. Fage returned to Nel-
son with the complacency of an ex-
tremely taptiful person.

“Forglve me for Interrupting.”™ ehe
whispered wsidbilantiy through her
pointed white testh—they were her one
original featurs, and remarkably Ilke
het; “but peopls ware begging for
musie, and she reslly sings.™

“rhat's all right'” Nelson laughed
shortly~he could mnot tolerate Eila-
chum's rellet. “Wa weren't talking
about anything speclal”

“Oon! Weren't you?™ she nooad:
widening her eyes at him. “Why not™

Without the ceremony of answering,
he want over to turn Kathleen's music;
bet she had none, and before ha ocould
rench Ber, ahe began to siag in a full
Hgquid clear ocontralté—that indeserib-
abls sort of A voice which, for want of
a better sdjectiva, !s called “‘sympe-
thetle.” L

Steeis, who had never heard her sing
before, listened with surprised enjoy-
ment, watching her out of half-shut
eyer. He was glad whe had not chosan
anything operatio, or out of the amor-
ous ballades soufflees—generally a cult
with girls of her age. To this new
craving for simplieity the old melody
she had selected proved wholly beauti-
ful, and he found his taut nerves re-
laxing and his heart growing happier
as he listemed. While he continued to
be rathor amased at the lasting quality
of ths interest she had aroused in him
sinee her debut, secrstly he was not a
littls dalighted that he was still dapable
of such an interest; and he cultivated
it carefully. Consclous that the young
girl motad upon his complexity-worn
soul with all the tonle of a precipitate
eold sbhower, he grew constantly more
eager to shed his weary cynlclom for a
simpler manner which he had almost
forgotten, and to exchange opinicns

house. Thesa nests open on the out-

side,” with hinged covers asloping to
shed the rain.

of the fowls, gnd when I remarked
upon It. Mr. Muller laughed, and 1ift-
tng the cover, showing elght hens on
nests, pleked out one und reoplaced her
with no fuss on her pert, and she kept
right on In the process of production.
How many people can do that in theilr
backyard coops? Tet that tamenesy ls
A need In the business.

Preventing Spread of Disease,

ebout July 1§, and that yard, as waell
as other inclosurcs, sewn to rye and
clover. That “sweotens” the land and
prevents disesss gaining a foothold.

with her on every subject under the
suan.

Aas she rose from the pianco he started
to go to her, but was waylald by Ollve
Traynor, Senator Harwood's private
ssorstary. A neutrally gowned person
of indefinits age. with mouse-grey ayes,
vague eysbrows. and a smooth, char-
acteriess colffure, the harmlesaness of
her fostures was perfectly matched by
her dead, unlnterested manner. Carter
Howard had sald she was the most as-
sertive negation in existence.

“AR! Benator Sleele,” her voice was a
talthful copy of ber halr, “"won't you
tell us something about the President's
attitude towards the Venezuslsn skir-
mish? Benor de Ia Vega and I bave
just been discumsing It, but we don't
really know anything. Of courss you
were In executive sesslon when It was
brought up, and went to see the Presl-
dent an the Benate representative, so—"
she stopped concluzively.

Btesle’'s eoxpression chilled with in-
tense irritation. Ho had slways feit an
unaccountable dislike for Miss Traynor.
Now her sasurance in effecting a com-
versational hold-up. and her effrontery
in demanding the official seersts of an
exscutive session, oaused him to drop
his gsually imperturbable tast for pat-
ent sarcAgm.

“Feminine intultion po carefully des-
valoped as yonrs, Migs Traymnor, needs
no outside assistance, surely. As for
SBenor de la Vega, he and his country
evidently act on the same principle—
that where Ignorance can be simuistsd
it 1s safer than to appear informed.”
He met the Yenezuelan's vindlotive eyes
with s steady eccntempt, then turned on
his hesl and joined the gTOup about
Kathleen.

The diplomat looked after him with
the sxpreasion of one who notes an ae-
count to be sstiled In full Iater.

“He Is rather what you call primitif,
i3 he not, this Senator?™ he asked In a
volce as smooth as a highly polished
stiletto. .

“Hardly on affable terms with
finesse,” returned Miss Traynor mo-
notonounsly., "Never mind, I'll find out
for you some other way."

Ehe looked smotioniesaly after Etsals,
noticing that his tired face glowed Into
animation as he talked to Kathleen.
Misg Traynor had not only & retentive,
but an extremely orderly, memory; her
dats were kept carefully pigeon-holed,
ready for Instant use. Tonight she reg-
istered & new entry, smiling her harm-
jess, nod-committal smile

“Thara's & reason for that woman's
giu.llvlur." remarked Carter Howard to

t8, Stecle as they passsd her on their
way out into the hall; "no one would
ever put themselves out to be s0 need-
lessly respectable, without soms flxed
purposs. I must say, though, that she
has her metier parfectly. One

I was impressed with the tameness |

The breeding plant will be shut down |
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wickK(Miss Edith Crapston.)

But there iz no disease In the prem-
lren, anyway.
The colonles of ducklings are inter-

esting. They are orphana that have
never known the joys of a parent, but
they do not miss her, for each
Is “morpered” by an overgrown Plym-
outh Rock capon, who calls them to
feed and clucks the rlot act when they
stray The tender solicitude mani-
fosted by these abnormal creatures for
thelr chargea an _ intereating atudy

The Pekin and Indian Runner ducks
are kept in another part of the grounds,

fock

is

where they have cemented basins of
running watler in which to |

Contrary to custom, they are not kept
up until 8 o'clock to prevent them
laying anywhere. “I teach them to
lay In the house,” sald AMr. Muller, and

rarely medts & person so entirely con-

slatent ™

Jullet looked gravely into his keen
hazel cyes.

“FPerhinps she finds In consistency har
eclaim to distinction She has alwave
seemed rather pathetlc to me, for some
reason.”

“Represelon s apt to be, isn't it?

Anythiog fearfully overworkod ig boond
to go to seed, even seif-control;
issctivity—such as mine for Inet
always grows patbatic as the ye
over IL"

Mra Bteecle regardod him thoughtfal-
Iy, 'even while gshe smliled. “One would
pever c&ll you Iinmective, Carter; you
ara as determinant as—as Anthony,
only different.”

“Yen," agread Mr. Hownrd, sottling
his ginases farther up his nose, “that 1a
it—different.™

“] mesn, rather more {mpersonal”
Jullat added qulckly. as though she
fearsd he had misunderstood her com-
parison.

“You mean loss sericus. Anthony has
gone In terrifically hard for one thing
all hig life, while I have found merit In
carsfully golng In for nothing. And do
you know, Jullet, 1 am noarly sure that
I have had the best of It You ses In
the first placea 1 have all the advantages
of an unilmited scqualntunce with my-

self, which has been n flne thing for
both of us"™

“I don't know,” Mrs BStesls Jooked
charmingly stern when her best friend
waxed self-enthusiast! m not unfre-
quent amusement with him *“I think
you might =pend some of your time

more profitably than forsvar agroting
with yourself.,”

=Y am nat the one to allow monotony
to pall,” Mr. Howard reminded her with
dignity. "The minute the marginal
utility of my own refisctiona begine to
decline, 1 pack them off and come Lo sae
you.™ :

Jullet laughed hopelessly. “You know
T am raosigned to listen; In the ¢nd 1t all
amounts to the same thing.”

“I see now why Anthony Is a sucoess-
ful politician,” sald Carter plalntively;
“you never lat him msee that even you
belleve In Rkim: splendid tralning for
combativeness, that!”

“Are all politiciana combative?” ased
Juliet with laudable Innocenca.

*"Well, a bit balligerent,” affirmed
Mr. Howard mildly. "They take thelr
cue from the Administration, you =Ree
By the way. how did Anthony ¢ome out
with the Venezuelan affalr?”

“Very satisfactorily, I belleve, though
it was a frightful bungle, all around.
The President flnally consanted to com-
promise with Congresa”™

*I am Inclined to think that Anthony
has what s vulgarly known as ‘& pull
with Hizs Eminence In Authority™

“They do seem to understand each
other," Julist acknowlodged with a half
defiant flush of pride. "“Of course, you
don't }ke the President, Carter, so—"
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RAISING,

I bew

Heved him
What Asylum Plant Proves.

The needs of

Asylum are three
scs of gy dally. That Is 1080 eggs.

capacity of the plant Is now much

the

lenw, but thers will be about 2000 hens
and pulleis in it this Fall. This num-
ver will be Incrensed yearly, until the
production Is fficlent to supply all
the stata Institutions.

Such 8 the plan of Governar West,
announced m few months ago. At his
request Profeéssor James Dryden, of the
department of poultry husbandry at
the Oregon Agricultural College, vis-
Ited the Asylum plant and recommend-
ed the project feasible And be-
cause 1 bhave ¢sen the plant and know
the man in charge, and bellsve In Mr.

in the beygin-
I am Ears In
uying i ¢ poultry-raising
an be made a s 1 Oregon. 1t
is being done on iitry farms
on thes other slde he continent, and
it will be done here. All needed Is
Bystein.
. i \/—.
UL .

“You are mistaken,! Cartar inter-
rupted amiably: “T do like him; In fact,
th good friendsa that I feel free

his back!™
up and down
hallway, and

tha stalrs, taroing
wack Ioto the draw-
the chandelier Kath-
¢. with Anthony and
ja Vega listenilng at-
t looked buck at Carter

Ing-room
lean wtood

Mg

think of Kathlean

rens?™ she asked.

A great rel among a sea of debu-
tantes,” pronounced the oracle~"ds Ia
Vega and Me ith agres with me, I
ape He loc i beyvond Anthony at
Nalson who was plainly fidgeting, while
pretend to entertaln the authoress.
" L she lsn't golng o ATy Young

lef

the philosopher! My friend,
you wers mesnt to have beon & wom-
an. First, your Intultion; and now
this new tralt proves I1t! But if shs

should, why not™

“Don't trust him,"” Cartar answered
briefly, “Long weak facea mean—well,
E. ¥ou can nevar be cer-
iarming Luclle hus

Itke IL*
pesalmist|” Juliet
1er hand In & wholly friend
] Tony I am ready Lo
ind de forget you dine
with ua on Saturd * Bhe moved o1
up the gtalrs, Carter looking after her
until the st blue fold of her gown
had dissppeared. Then hs went bark

to the drawling-room,

“Sha has gone?” It was Mra. Pacse
who called pcross from thes aloove,

“l beg pardon—you were sposking
of—T"

“Juliet,
patiently.

Carter nodded
I see—Jullet; I
you whether she

of courss,” she pouted im-
comprehenslon. *Oh
could not tell
has gone or not, but
I dare saoy If you hurry you might
catcli her,” He smiled agrosably &S
he turned his back on her nolsy ser-
pentina traln.

“Now that you mare in town 1 shail

really

Rocept no more excuses” Kathlsen
was telling BSteels, half serlously.
“Mrs. Stesele has come t0 us ever 5o
many times, but you—you are always
busy, or away, or something, You ars
really no sort of a friend at alll  But

I'll give you one more chance. If you
think you like to hsnr me sihg, coma
in oo your way home some afternoon
and Auntie shall give you tean while
I mpko the murle—you must. or I shall
forfelt my half of the pledge!l

Steele smlled down at her with sves
thut held something warm and sym-
pathetic as he took the hand she gave
to him.

(Contioued next Sundary.)



