DIViDENDS IN SQUABS

MUST BE BENT TO MARKET
WITHIN CERTAIN TIME,

Unless Breeder Has Guarantsed Mar-
ket for Young Stock He Is Work-
Ing Under Handicap—Small
Shipments Eat Profita.

It has been sald, and with some
truth, that a very small percentage of
the people In the poultry buslnesa are
“making ends meet,” nlthough poul-
try Is a staple artlgle, not only the
product but the lve stock having a
market value which ecan be turned
{nto cash at thot market value at any
season of the year and In almost any
locality In the Unlon, Almost any
country store will accept eggs In

Runt Cock.

liey of cash, and every family requires
egks ns o dally diet. The rosult is
that the output from the poultry plant
can be disposed of almost anywhere
and In mny quantity, no matter how
#mall, 1f there |5 no demand for the
chicken s a brofler, which ls often the
case, It can be Kept o few weeks or
months longer, of course at an In-
crense In cost, but with a sufficlent
Incrense in quantity and possibly qual-
Ity to mors than pay for the cdire. If
i market s not ready to take the
goods, they ean be held until the mar-
ket does get ready, and the delay need
not espuse a loss to the producer,
Bhould a poultryman =0 desire, he
can sell out at market prices with
littln loss at almost any season of the
year.

With squabs, however, the case is
somewhat différent. Unless they are
killed within a limited timo they de-
preclate not only in welght but in
value, and must be sold as plgeons In-
stead of squabs. The professlonal
broeder may use these to Increase the
loft, but in that ease the surplus birds
go Into stoek Instead of cash, This
Incrense In stock naturally demuands
an Increase In equipment, which un-
der some clrcumstances might be ad-
vigable; but the producer who hasn't
his market near by, and unlegs he 1s In
B position to guarantee dellvery of a
certaln quantity of his product at cer
taln Intervals, Is working under a very

White Teal Cock.

heavy handleap, and must be sutiafled
with the market that is offered him
or undertake to create a markat.
Where shipments ara In small quantl-
tlea to commission merchants, it s
to be expected that the commission
and express will talie the greater por-
tion of the profit.

FUTURE OF THE FARM FLOCK

No Stock That Wil Improve 8o Rap-
Idly on Good Feed and Use of
Best Slres as Sheep.

The future of the farm flock looks
good, for rangemen suffer sp many
changes and viclssltudes that they
must recelve more money [ur sheep
{f they are to contimue. 1 am not of
thoss who belleve that a farm flock
fg no trouble and all profit, nor that
they can be used dg mers scavengers
and pay a profit, says a writer In the
Denver Weekly Post. The better they
are looked nfier, as with other stock,
the greater the return. There Is no
stock, however, that wifl go rapidly {m-
prove on good feed and the use of
good sires, and It should be carefully
considered by soma farmers whether
they can do best in sheep or dalrying.
True, shesp must have [frequent
change of pasture to do thelr best, but
thelr housing is inexpensive and they
demand extra care only at lambing
time, while cows need milklng twlce
& day.

I belleve it will pay to figure this
thing out, but don't handle sheep with-
out plenty of clover or alfalfa, for this
{5 necessary with plenty of leguminous
feed. The burly S8hropshire or other
Down breed need but liitle graln ex-
cept at lambing time, and to push the
yotng lambe in the creep or maybe
in hard winter weather,

Sell to Advantage.

A farmer to succesd best must be
& good salesman and know how to
sell every produet of his farm to the
best advantage.

—t

-

ODORLESS CABBAGE IS HERE

New Vegetable Introduced From
Shantung Province of China Grown
On Experimental Plots,

A new Chineso odorless cabbage, In-
tioduced Into this country from the
Shantung provinee of China, has been
grown on experimental plots near
Washington. Duavid Fulrchild, who Is
in charge of the government's work In
plan introduction, and Dr. D, N, Bhoe-
maker, a hortieultural expert in the
bureau of plant Indusiry, have been
doing the work, The odorless cabbage
Is rated as a great dellcacy by those
who have tasted It. It was discovered
In China by the plunt explorers of the
department of agrloulture. Besides
lacking the cabbrge smell, it has the
additionnl advantage of belng & very
rapld grower.

The Chinese cabbage is dlfferent in
shape from the domestic varleties,
being long and narrow. It aldéo re-
quires a different method of cuitiva-
tion. The needs of the common ecub-
bago are planted In the early, spring in
a hot bed or ¢old frame, and the young
plants are set out after the danger of
frost ls pnst. The seeds of the new
Chinese cabbage, however, are planted
during the firat week of Auguct In the
open ground, and they head up In the
eurly winter,

The vegetiuble Is adaptable to prac-
tleally all sections of the ecountry
where the domestie cabbage will grow,
and whera the soll ia rich enough
g0 that the growth of the plant may be
foreed. For men who are engaged In
intensive farming, this cabbage |s llke-
ly to begome popular. A grower can
ralse a crop of spinach and possibly
# crop of snap beans before he plants
the cabbage seeds In Angust. .

CAUSE OF ACIDITY IN SOILS

Lack of Lime May Be Consldered
Real Reason for Condition—
Brought About by Leaching.

{By A. WHITBON.)

Acld 18 produced In sofls as the
natural result of the decay of organle
matter. Unless there 18 sufficlent lime
pregent in the soll to neutralize the
acld as It formg {t will accumulate
and produce an acld soll. The lack of

Liming Acld 8olls for Growing Alfalfa
and Clover Is Very Profitable.

lime In the soll may then ba consid-
ered the real cause of the acldity
which develops. This lack of lime in
some solls {s brought about by leach-
ing, by cropping, and by the absence
of Hme In the rock from which the
soll was formed,

Practioally all the loss of llme from
the soll s eaused by leaching. In the
formatlon of soll from rocks, the soll
alwayas acquires llme. Whenever the
rainfall i suMelent, the lime {s gen-
erally washed out of the soll Into
strepms and away to the ocenn. Lime,
then, doea not ncoumulate in soils in
humld areas, but In reglons of lttle
rafnfall it does collect and so s pres
ent to neutrallze any naecldity which
tends to develop through the decay of
organle matter, As & rule, tharefore,
the solls of a dry climate are not acld;
in fact, they usually are alkallne. The
golla of n humid climate, on the other
hand, naturally tend to become acld.
It is only wheare unusual conditions
prevall, such as the exlstence of rot-
ten llmestone rock directly under the
soll, the presecne In the soll of lime-
stone rock ground up by glaclal ac-
tion, or the blowing of solla from
dry area fnto an area of greater raln-
fall, that the solls are not acid.

ARRANGEMENT OF THE HIVES

When Placed Too Close Together
Foul Brood Will Breed Through
Agency of Young Bees.

It 18 strange what a difference of
oplulon there |8 concerning so simple
n matter as the arrangement of hives,
Some beekeepers place them not more
than six Inches apart. Our own ex-
perlence lg that fiye feet ls not too
far. We have repeatedly notlced that
when hives are placed go close togeth-
er large numbers of bees are killed
when the returning swarm enters, in
conslderable numbers, the nelghbor-
ing hives, says a writer in Wisconsin
Ag-leulturist. And then, too, thera
aro losses of queons when fertilization
takes place, And last and most {m-
portant of all, If there {8 foul brood In
the aplary it will spread through the
agency of the young bees, particularly
on windy days when these youngsters,
which are ulways accepted, are Ylown
away from thelr own to other en-
traneces. If you must place hives so
close together, fuce the first south and
the next to the north. Fuelng to the
north will not be Injurious to the beea
#8 80 many Imagine. In the above we
have overlooked one thing, viz., that
when hives are placed so closs to-
gether, young queens, returning from
thelr wedding flights, get iuto the
wrong entrances and are killed.

Sllags Good for Lambs.

An investigation recently concluded
at the Indlans experiment station has
proved without doubt the high value
of corn silage us & feed for lambe.

Lady

CHAPTER i,

Danlel Blude eat rending the evening
newspaper in the handeomely appoint-
od lbrary of his spacious home. To
all lutents ho was n man at peace with
the world, He had money and power.
He had advanced from & penniless
miuer to a millionalre figure In the
business world. At fifty his wera the
fruits of & wellapent, energetic lfe.
Handsome and Immaculate In his per-
fectly tullored evenlng clothes, he fit-
ted Into the beautiful room with ite
rieh tapestries and orlental rugs with
sl the ease and naturalness of a man
born to culture and wealth,

Every now and then his eyes wan-
dered from bis newspaper to the fig-
ure of his wife sitting at the other side
of the richly earved table. The tiny,
unimposing little woman in her badly
cut, dun-colored gown was the one in-
congruous detall in the room, Bhe
was llke & ahabby lttle pralvie flower
suddenly transplanted to a conservas
tory where brililant orchids and lovely
roses bloomed all about her, her faint
little fragrance overpowered by thelir
heavy sweetness—her delicata lovell:
nens completely submerged by very
contrast with the radiant beauty of
ber surroundings,

To Slade's oritloal eyes, the dowdy
little figure, with the work basket In
her lap and her head bent over the
atocking she was contentedly darning,
wis an gotual eyesore. He had fitted
up a magnlficent homa that would
bave made o perfect setting for a prin-
cess, and bis wife's appearance had
pov changed a partiels from the dayas
when they lived n o tumble-down cot-
tnga nnd he worked In the mines In hle
shirtéleeves, With the getting of vast
wmounts of mooey he had scquired n
veneer of manners and tastes that at
timen falled to conceal the rough and
brutal Instinets of the real man, His
soolpl horizon was  enlarging, but
within it hig wile seemed to Hind no
place, He wanted, beyond this and
everythlog, to climb the political tree
and pick the frults thereof. His wite
geemad not to Know that there was
such a thing ms a politleal tres to
climb, With herself, her husband and
ber work she was contented and
happy. .

The wives of other ‘'men of hia po-
sitlon were poclal queens noted for
thelr beautiful gowns, thelr entertain-
ing and their clever wit. He alone
wos shackled to m woman he would
have been ashamed to Introduce to
his friends. Ounly he was Ued to &
wife he could not force elther by
pleading or argument to enter Into
the life which meant so much to him.

Tonight as he rehearsed In his
mind bis many unsuccessful efflorts to
make Mary advance and take an Inter
est In his life an It was now, rebelllon
surged In his heart. He had struggled
year after year to attain his present
standing, bis present position In the
world, and Mary, the one loved thing
of his Hre, tnglsted on hanglng ke &
millstone around his neck,

Why, oh, why, couldn't the woman
progrese?  Why hadn't she doveloped
a3 he hod done? Why was she com-
placently eitting there satisfled to re-
maln just as she had been twenty
yeurs ago, hopelesply behind the
limeas?

And 1t she wouldn't advance—why
should he consent to be held back by
her! If she wouldn't go on with him
—he would leava her behind. The
thought and the resultant declsion
had their birth suddenly but positively
In the man's mind. He would make
one more argument, one last appeal
It Mary wouldn't meet him hall way,
Mary could stay belind with her ever
|lasting darning and her sternal knit-
ting, She could wneh and cook and
stew mnd sew, If she llked, but she
gouldn't do 1t in bls manslon,

But Danlel Slade was no mors un-
comfortable at having her there than
Mary Blade wns at being obliged to
liva In this great, elegant house, with
Its crowda of servatts and Its routine,
sbsolutely forelgn and wellnigh hate-
tul to her, Bhe knew she didn't fit
luto her surroundings. She reallzed
her own Inharmony. Her attempte to
look natursl and fesl comfortable
were pathetle. She felt Josl without
the task of overseecing the Mondny's
washing. Bhe was heart-broken be
causs ghe couldn't personally superin-
tend the making of Dan's coflfea. Her
Iife was Incomplete becsuss a hirea
cook made the bread that was served
uh the table and because Dun never
seomed to miss the evenly brown
loaves that had been her especial
pride in the old days.

Mary Blade was as commonplace as
a cup of bollad ten. Bhe was a plaln,
ordinary, everyday woman, who loved
& simpla, unpretontious s, with ths
naighbora dropping in for & word or
two, axchanging recipes for muffine
and debaling the proper way to sea
son a stew,

There was nelther charm nor com-
fort for her In the vista of rooms open-
ing out from the spaclous library. The
brocaded chalrs were straight and
dldn’t roek. They wera high-posted
and stilted compared to her own low-
seated lttle rocker In the coltage.
When she sat back In them, stiffly
and awkwardly, her foet dido't even
reach the floor, but dangled restlessly
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above the priceless rug that was one
of her husband's newest purchuses,

All blg erises In lfe are the re-
sults of trifles, It took the merest
Incldent to erystallize Slade's thought
into action. Mary had ploked up a
portion of the puaper after It had
dropped from her husband's hands
She started to read the printed page
with all the serlous importance of a
Httle ohlid trylng to do something
very blg and grown-up.

Buddenly her eyes llighted with
pleasure and u tendor smile of pride
#nd delight llluminated her features,
In turning the pages she had msud-
denly discovered a pleture of her hus
band, under which she read a simple
but significant line;

“Doaulel 8, Blade, a Possible Gover-
nor"

"Oh, Dan,” she cried, happlly, “Isn't
this a fine picture of you, I could
almost lmagine It was going to spoak
to me."

Then she paused a lttle wistfully
and doubtfully before sho neked:

“Hut do you really want to be gov-
ernor?"

“Want to be!"

Slade caught hin breath as he re
peated her question.

Want to be—when every alm and
ambltion the lnst tew years had been
mude In the one direction, loward
the one longed-for goul—politieal
power! Want to be—when yenrs be-
fore he had turned his eyes on the
governor's chalr wod bad been bat-
tling grimly, silently, persistently
toward that end ever glncel Want to
be—when that was hls one ambition,
the one thing he had yet to achleve!

He slghed wearlly to himself, That
Mary could ask that question was the
best proof of how Irrevooably they
had drifted apart, Living in the same
house with him, eating at the gamo
table, day after day at his ulde, the
Httle woman koew no more of his
real self or hls ambitions than the
maerast stranger,

“It's & nlea story about yer, Dan,”
Mary went on, all unconselous of the
slruggle golng on just a few feet away
fram her—the struggle between the
heart of a man that calls out to the
companlon of his youth, the sharer of
his joye and struggles and the brain
of a man that demands the glery of
power and the fulfilment of ambitlon.

“But, Dan' questloned Mary's
gentle littls volee, “who's The Qover-
nor's Lady !

“His wlife, of course,” enapped Slade.
"What does It say about you?”

He reached over and took the paper
from her hands, leaned forward oa-
gerly toward the lght and frowned
us he read:

"Should Danlel 8, BSlade, ths ex-
miner, ex-town marshal, ex-gherlff, ex-
Unlted Btatee marshal, ex-land boomer
and multimllllonalrs, arrive, It will be
interasting to wee the governor's lady
dusting the guliernatorial chalp—prob.
ably the only occupatlion congenial to
this  Rkind-hearted wnd plain  little
woman,”

“Dusting the gubernatorinl chalr,”
Sinde repeated mockingly, cut to the
qulck by this publle slluslon to his
wite's plalnness and lack of woclal
graces,

That slmple UHitle phraee, stinging
af it was brief, was as a match flame
to dry Umber. It was all that wes
necesgary to bring the hot ruge surg-
Ing through him to the bolllog polnt.
The swoetness of the little woman's
expresalon, the tenderness of her eyes
whenever they rested upon him, the
plaintive softness of her voles meant
nothing to him then. Through angry
eyes he saw only the laek of smart
ness In her nomber brown dress, only
the note of absurdity she struck amid
the exquiaite surroundings of the
room he had furnished for her. He
thought of notling but the sorry spec-
tagle she would moke at & brilllant
dinner or smart funcllon where beau-
tiful women In fashlonnble chiffons
chatted froely and enslly of men and
things in the progrese of the nation.

"This 18 sorme of Wesley Merritt's
tinhorn  tooting  writing,” growled
Slade.. “D——n his dirty work!"”

As her hugband muttered to him-
salf, Mary had calmly resumed lher
ondless mending of socks, loug years
of thrift and saving making IU lmpos-
slble for her to throw away aven a
well-worn palr in epite of the fact
that the need for repairing had long
since passed.

Slade found himeel! looklng at the
little womnan who had besn hin wite
for twenty years, through lean years
and hard yeurs, ae falthful and pa-
tlent then an Inter, when succens first
began to come his way, very much aa
he might have serutinlzed an entire
stranger, For & moment the tragedy
of their present state caught at his
soul, and he felt the Infinite pathos
of the woman's predicament. A softer
note came Into his volce as he asked
slowly:

“Bay, haven't you gol any clothes,
Mary? Haven't you any of the things
other women wear at night—silk or
Inee or rufMes or—whataver they
are?" :

“Yes, I've got 'em.” Mary replied,
Indiferently, "but it's ton cold to
wenr ‘em, and those sllk stockinge
you told me to buy—I can't wear
them, either—they tlckis my toes.
Satin elippers made me uncomfort-

able, and—" gha Nolebhed with & bud
bling Uitle laugh, "I guess | wasn't
made for thoss things, Dan, dear, 1I'm
too muoh of & home body."”

Her very solf:satlsfled complacency
nettled her questioner. The vaery
slght of the darning needle in her fin.
gers maddened him,

"Good God, Mary,” he exclalmed
“ean’'t you ever stop this endless
mending? Haven't 1 begged you, day
and night, not to mend my socks, I
won't wear socks all over darns—
they're uncomforiable

Just a suggention of a amile played
around Mary Slade's sweel mouth as
sho anewersd:

“They're yours, Dan, It's the only
thing left that I cun do for you—now.
I can't bear to see strangers touch
your things—" and her voloo tralled
off in a wistful sigh, a sigh which
might on any other ocenslon have
made |ts appenl to the earneat{aced
man now gasing at her so grimly.

Tho lightness of her tone showed
how littie she reallzed the serlousness
of the situation—how lttle she under-
stood how Inndequately she was 01l
ing hor position as his wife, Bhe
loyed ler husband with the devotion
of a elave and the reverence of A wor-
shiper at a shrine, but, like many an
other good woman, she wanted to
show her affection In her own way
and not iu his. Because she wanted
to do for him with her hands, she
turned a deaf enr to his pleas that
sho use her head. She watled her
husband to be happy and comfartiuble,
but she wanted to make him happy
and e¢omfortable according to her own
Ideas of what ought to make s man
satlsfled. Bhe had seen hlm rlse grad.
ually at first and then by leaps and
bounds, Now that he had become
werlthy and successful she wanted to
decide for him that he ought to let
well enough unlone. To her it peemed
foollsh to bother about belng gover
nor, abpurd for him to fret about the
way she dressed and did things,

8o, for awhlle they sat in sllence
and the fire dylng down left the room
chilly, so chilly that Mary started up
to get & shawl. Halfway to the door,
she was peremplorily called back by
her husband, who, ringiog for & mald,
dispatehed her for the wrap, while
Mary, humllizted and with somsthing
of the air of a martyr, went sighing
back to the blg, uncomfortable chalr
to resume the mending that was such
an irritation to her hushand.

“Why can't you learn to be waited
on, Mary " ber husband neked, not un-
kindly. "Other women do"

“I'm slow—slow and old-fashloned,"”
the woman answered, quletly, but with
an alr which plalnly showed that she
was perfectly antisfled with herself
and that she thought he ought to be.
“I've vever been with women who
knew bow to do these Lhings., You
dida't know any such people untll
lately. 1 don't want to know them.,”
she concluded with an engaglngly con-
fiding smile.

“But 1 can't go averywhers always
alone," Blade expostulated, "A man's
wife ought to go with him and meet
the right kind of people—otherwise
ha's an outalder. What do you think
1 butlt this house for? I don't work
In the mines any longer with my
hands, 1've got to use my head, 1
don't drink. 1 don't smoke. I don't
disalpate—Xeep yachts and horses—or
women, A man's got to do something.
I'm golug Into publlo life, and I want
to entertain here. You'd have me it
back snd take it easy and—rust!™

“You deserve everything you've got,
Dan,” answered Mra, Slade, Inconse
quentially, entirely losing the point
of his tirnde. “You struggled llke a
dog. Nobody knows, only you snd
ms, Wa've been through It together.”

"Wall" demanded Slade eagerly
and hopefully, "why don't you march
rlong with ma then, Mary?"

His wife turned to him earnestly.
For a moment Dan Slade thought the
woman he loved was wbout to rise to
the oceaslon,

(TO BR CONTINUED)

WORKERS AFFECTED BY WIND

Bringing of Freah Oxygen Into Cltles
Has Been Shown to Have Most
Beneficial Results,

Office and workshlp management
has, In mome large businesses, been
brought practionlly to the polnt of a
sclence, London Answers remarks,
and lots of curlous lttle facts have
been mioortained by those who have
studied It

OfMes staffs, for Instance, work best
In windy weather, ns do all brala work-
ers, the reason belng that In windy
weather the ordinary more or lesa
exhausted coity atmosphers ls driven
out by volumes of fresh oxygen,

There In the suma difference In the
quantity and quality ot work done In
offi¢en us thers o between thet done
In unventilated and well ventilated
workshops, and for the same reason
No brain worker works as keenly In a
ptufly rocm as In an alry one,

Dump, dull weather bhas little or no
effect on the output of work In ofMces,
but it han in workshops, Manual la
bor Is less effclent In damp than Io
dry alr, the reason 1s that the molst
alr nets ns a conductor of electricity
and dralns sway the natural electriel
ty of the body Into the ground. This
does not affect the brain, but only th
muscles and the splrite.

Bome Almost 8mall Enough.

Thers was a crowd of people in the
b and 10cent store about quitting
time. Beveral customers were stand-
ing around the table, which held the
mouss traps,

A man rushed in and not walting for
his turn pushed his way through the
crowd and approached the sales girl

“Plenge soll me &8 mouss trap right
away: | want to catch my car,” he
snld, as he dived inte bis pocket for
the change.

0F WESTERN LIFE

Kathlyn Williams In New ana
Attractive Play.

“Chip of the Flylng U" Promises to
HBe One of the Moat Popular of
Recent Fllm Productions—
Adapted From Novel.

“Chip of the Flylng U" {s the new
est motion pleture attraction featur
ing Kathlyn Willlams, during and pop-
ular screon star. ‘The play is an
adaptation of B, M, Hower's story of
western Ilfo which appeared In a re
cent lnsue of n wellknown magazine,
visualized for screen presentation. It
{8 In three parts, contalning realistia
scenes of the crade West and its rough
types of cltizens; magnificent views ol
an expanse of beautiful flelds show:

Kathlyn Willlams.

Ing thousands of cattle graxing nlons
tho billsldes; sports and aetivities of
the cowboyvs and many other ineidents
faniline to the lover ol waslern 11fe

The stellar honors In this prntomine
play are divided egually between Miss
Willlames nnd Tom Mix, noted ¢owboy:
metor, whove expert horsemuanship and
larlnt throwing have been features of
numerous western “thrillers” In the
past and who has developed into o
fintshed photo play stae. Hin fearless
neass on horvehpek or while engaged
In fepts of gkl and daring doring the
diversions of hls comrides, has been
iHustrated by the camers on numerous
occnstons for “movie” fans.

Daring Actress.

Migs Marguerite Clayton, who Is at
tached to the Easanny Weslern com.
pany under the direction of G. M. An.
derson, was recently ealled upon to act
i dutigerous  and  spoctacular role
whieh she did withont hegitation,

The photoplay called for the descent
of the notrpea over the side of a moun.
tain to reseue un Infant In an eagle's
nest far down the chagm, Miss Clay-
ton was lowered down with a good
alged manila rope ted securely around
her waist. Four men held on the rope
and she was lowered nearly o hundred
feot, Anally reaching the eagle®™s nost
and rescuing the baby, whleh In this
case was & dummy, Misa Clayton ro
fuwed at first to enact the role unti)
My, Andereon corngented to be one of
the men holding the rope. The enmern
man stood across the chaem and fe-
cured excellont results. —Popular Klog
trieity,

Return From the Catakiils.

Rip Van Winkle's haunts, the Cats
kil mountaing, were the scone of
miuch activity during the last four
woeks when n company of players
“Mlmed"” several productions in the
surrounding country, The company
coneleting of Dorothy Kelly, James
Morrison, George Cooper and John
Costelln, returned from the mouns
talnons sectlon with negatives for
“Megnn’s Duughter,” "Within an Aes"
and “The Love of Plerrs La Crosse,”

Eclalr Fllma Produced at Tucson.

1t [ unnonneed that the enfire pro.
duelng fores engaged In the moking
of Amerlean Eolalr 0Mlma will bhe
moved to the spaclous and modern
atudios erected by the company at
Tuceon, Ariz.  The Felalr studios nt
Fort Les, N, I, wera recently de
atroyed by fire and, although the
eompany 14 erecting new  bulldings,
they are not ready.

East Views New Production,

“Ambushed,” n featurs plhoto play,
18 helng offered st the motlon pleture
theaters of the Hast, The play s In
threa parts and 18 a Mlm verslon of
the story hy Chavueey . Hotoliklss
whiclh appearad in & rocent lssua of a
wellknown  magazine, TFrancls X,
Bushmun 18 featured o thls play, in
tarpreting the rols of a young attor
ney who outwits twe eriminals in thelr
efforts to obtain powsession of an es-
tite loft by o wealthy woman to hep
nlecs,

George Kioine's New Venture,

“rhe Woman Who Imared” s g
forthcoming five part photo play pro-
duetton which will ba presented by
George Klalne, The story centers
around an army offleer’s wife who
paves hor hushand from a charge of
high treason. The featurss of the
film are a race between an autcmobile
and a passengor traip and scenes des
pleting clrous life




