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MAKER OF - PEACE

By FRANK FILSON.

When Uncle Will came back from
the Went at fortyfive, with a wad of
money, we were delighted that he
should think of spending the winter
in the old homestead, where he had
oot put in an sppearsnce for ten
years

“But what gets me” he sald “is
the way you folks here quarrel
Beems to me as though you hadno't
any time to do anything else, and
Uked IL"

I flushed. “If you are roferring to
George Balley, uncle,” 1 began.

“Lydla,” answered Uncle Will, “if
you talk sassy llke that you won't get
any more eandy from me What do
1 care gbout George Balley? He len't
balf good enough for you, and I'm
glad you had o falling out”

“He 18!” 1 cried indignantly. “He's
the finest boy In Burbiton." And
then Uncle Wil gave me ona of his
maddening smiles and walked away.

It was true enough what he had
pald, though. We did have troubls In
Burblton. It was what you call a
epinsters’ village, and everybody sald
I wan & fool to let George go. But
be humiliated me so, dancing with
red-headed Miss Florence Smith twice
that night, and only giving me eleven
dances. And we had just become
engaged, too,

Uncle Wil was a Surblton man.
They sald in his young daye he had
been engaged to Miss Barrett, the
school teacher. If he had, nobody
was the wiser. He and Miss Barrett
greeted each other just as calmly as
though they hnd always been ac
qualntapces and there had never been
anything else between them. And
what puzzled me was how Unels Will
pould want to put In so long a time
Bt Burbiton, instead of making for
the white lights of the city, with his
wad to gpend.

Now | coms to my story. It was
about three weeks after Unele Will

turned that Surbiton was electrl-
ed by an (tinerant peddler who came
along the street. Peddler s perhaps
& wrong way of deseribing him, for
he bad nothing to sell. He drove
brokendown horse and eat loside =
buggy with a closad top. When he
reached Hl Perking' vacant lot he un-
hitched the horse and turned It out to
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“I'm the International and Intercolo.
nlal Peacemaker!”

graze, Then he took down the top
of the buggy and holsted his slgn:
WILLIAM 17T
International and Iutercoloninl Peace:
maker of America,

Naturally half the village was
earound Mr. Itt's wagon in about ten
minutes, gaping.

“What's It mean? asked Hl Per
kings, who dldn't llke peddlers pitch-
ing on his lot, though he was too
kindhearted to shoo them away.

“I'm the International and (oter
colonial peacemaker, savs Mr, I,
who was a little, sandy, dried-up man.
*l make peace. Dring on your guar-
rels, Now!"

“Why don't he try 10 maks up be-
tween Jim Barnes and his wife?
shouted ona of the wags. But Mr.
Itt took a serlous view of the situa.
tion.

“This aln't no joke, ladies and
gents,” he sald. "IU's a respectable
perfession, mine 1o, It's a necessary
one, too, Thore's far too much guar
reling In these days. 1 made pence
only last weok botween the mayor
of Deedles and his lady, and the
town's been cloan of graft ever since
Now, ladies and gents, my fee 18 a
dollar, and my tent's open by ap
pointment at any hour after dark,
when you oan come In quletllke and
nobody will wee you"

Well, that ralsed a lnugh, dut,
would you belleve it, Sadie Roach,
our mald, declared that sho saw Mr
and Mra. Barnes stoaling away out of
Mr. Itt's tent, looking as pleased as
a courting couple the mext moming
And as the days went by and Mr
1it remalned, It cortalnly seomed that
an fmprovement had come to Surbl
ton. Folks who hadn't been on speak.
fng terms for years began lto sy
“Hello!” to each other, and spite
fances were takea down, and nobody

complained when the neighbors’
chickens got into his garden any
mars,

Well, what happened next scared
me. 1 was strolling near Mr, Itt's
tent, just by chance, you understand,
when ths little man came o4yt and
becosted me,

“Mademalsells,” he sald, excouting
a bow—for that Is the only word suit-
able for the ahsurd litle bob he made,
“can 1 be of service to you?”

My heart went Ioto my mouth and
I eouldn't find any words with which
to answer him.

“If you was to coms to my lent
about elght o'clock tonight" sald Mr.
Itt, T might be able to help yon
know yourself. You have trouble in
your heart, mademoliselle. 1 can
trace it in the third lne of your right
hand, running from the Mount of
Hercules to the Osasis of Lupa”

And with these enlgmatical words
he beat s retreat Into his tent, leav-
Ing me decldedly annoyed and & lit-
tle humiliated.

1 knew he couldn’t possibly have
heard about me and George, becanse
our engagement had been kepl & pro-
found secret outside the family, and
only the relations and the servants
knew ahout It, and they wouldn't have
breathed a word to anybody. How-
ever, 1 began to get plqued by Mr.
Itt's words, and about eight o'clock
that night, finding myself-quite by
chance, you understand—Iin the vieln-
ity of Mr, Itt's tent, I thought | would
drop in to ses whether thers really
was anythiog in what be had sald
about the Mount of Hercules,

Though it had begun to dawn on
me that 1 had had my hands in my
muff and that he hadn't seen them
at all

Mr. Itt seemed to have been walt-
Ing for me, for hardly bad I drawn
near his tent when be was outside,
selzing me by the handa,

“You have come he sald. “I am
glad you have come. Mademoisells,
you remind me of my dear friend His
Excelleney Ching ¥Foo, the grand
vizler of Tartary, who had a fearful
quarrel with his wife last week over
the spending money. He came to me.

“'Mr. Itt," he eald, ‘T have had &
row with my wife and I wish I were
dead. She wants a hundred yen a
week to buy her own clothes with.
What would you do?

“'Give her two hundred,' 1 an-
swered, and he saw the justice of It
and went away happy. They'rs recons
clled now™

Mr. Itt's views egeemed sensible to
me, but all the while he waa repeat
ing this absurd patter he kept
plancing back nervously over his
shoulder, as though he were expect
Ing somebody. And as he ended he
made an abrupt little dive Into the
tent and pulled the flap to. I heard
a murmur of volces inside, and 1 won-
dered whether 1 had happensd along
when another couple was there,

And 1 was still wondering when,
to my amazemeni, somebody put his
hands over my eyes.

And now my heart began to plta~
pat. Yes, It was George.

“I'm go sorry, sweetheart,” he sald.
"1 ses how wrong 1 was to dance
twice with Florence Bmith, 'l new
or look at her agaln. Mr, Itt per
suaded me that T had been n fool,
Won't you forglve me, dearest?”

Well, 1T was conslderably hurt, but
then 1 felt something being squoezed
over my finger, und It felt like that
halfhoop of diamonds, which 1 had
loved go mueh, and whieh I had In-
tended to have enlarged the day be-
fors 1 gave it back to George. Ho
what could T do?

We had the happlest tima thers,
nnd then we declded that we ought te
thank Mr. Itt. 1t seemed too wonder-
ful to be true. So wo went up to
the tent and called.

Mr. it seemed to ba seolding some-
hody, 1 thought, and he didn't hear my
volea. I wanted to thank him and so
1 opened the tent door. And who do
you think wers inside? Uncle Will
and Miss Barrett.

Unele Will was on his knees be-
fore hor. and her face was as hard
ne stone, Just then Uncle Will saw
us, and he sprang to hlg feot, looking
rather foolish.

“to away, you young vipers!”™ he
bollowed, “What do you mean by
Intruding npon—why, It's Httle Lydial
And George!"

Somehow metinet told me fust what
to do at that moment, I went up to
Miss Barrett and kissed her and
placed her hands in Uncle Will's,

Suddenly Mlss DBarrett's face soft-
oned, and a minute later she was
erylng In Uncle Will's army. Uncle
Wil sald aftorward that it must have
been the force of our exampls, 1
think this was correct. But would
you ever belleve that Uncle Wil had
hired Mr. Itt for the performance?
That's what Aunt Rose Barrett Tem-
ploton says. And Uncle Wil doesn't
deny It. He gays he's got such a
good wife he doesn't want to remem-
ber the trouble he had In getting her.

Strangely enough, George sald
gomething like that to me yesterday.
(Copyright, 1914, by W. G. Chapman)

Mother Cat Bested Hawk.

In n fight with a hawk on a farm
of Northumberland, Pa, a btlg Mal
tesga cat worsted the bird of prey
and gaved her fhmily from destrue-
tlon. Taking her brood from a manger
to the barnyard, tabble was glving
them a sun bath when the hawk
swooped down and selzed one of the
kittens. Like a flash the mother cat
was on the back of the big bird, and
a battle ensued. Feathers flow and
the palr rolled around and around
Finally the hawk rose into the alr
and darted rapldly away. An cxam-
tnatlon of the kittens found that the
mother cat had won the battle
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B A BOY—when I read of Jo

nah and the whale—l never

dreamed that one day 1 was

to stand at Jonah's tomb and

seo Arabs worship him as &
saint, writes Frederick Slsupich in the
Lon Angeles Times,

The tamous old prophet who rode In
tbe fish is buried at Mosul, In faroff
Mesopotamia. Mosul Itself, from which
our ward "muslin" came, stands op the
loaming Tigris opposite old Nineveh.
And hers I8 a sketch of what lite s
like today in the town where Jonah
rests,

It is & dirty, erowded town, 18 Mosul,
with 60,000 people Jammed inglde its
medieval walls. Its narrow, warped
gtreets are no more than crooked sl
loys that wander almlessly through
the town—dusty In summer and seas
of mud In winter. So narrow are these
passages that two loaded donkeys, if
Lhey chance to meet, cannot pass tlll
one donkey has been backed into &
doorway.

Mosul’s housea are Moorish style—
two stories, few windows, an open
ecourt inside and flat roofs with pars.
pets—ao that the family may sleep on
the roof in summer. The main door to
sach house {5 a huge affair, studded
with great bolts and barred at night
Itke the gate W a fortress—suggesting
she old days of Mongol Invasions.

van trade, Mosul has bullt up many
wravanserais, or “resthouses.” With
Naomi, my PBagdad boy, I spent my first
night at Mosul in one of these singu-
lar khans, as the npatives csll them.
The khan is a sort of compound ‘or
stockade of mud walls, without a roof,
Around the inside of the walls runs a
row of little cells, to which travelera
are pasigned.

In the middle of the inclosure la a
great platform, on which are plled the

bales of freight taken from the pack |
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days warriors used to crosa the Tigris,
even in heavy armor, by swimming
on Inflated goat skins; but I had no
fdea that the practice still survived.
8o I was astonlshed on arriving at the
river bank to see an old man walk
calmly down to the water's edge, blow
up & goat skin which had hung over
his shoulder, wade out into the river
walst deep and then lle down on the
Inflated skin and begin to paddle lels
urely across. While I still watched
him, two women came down, carrying
ekins, nlready blown up, and followed
the old man's course neross the Tigris;
somehow they seemed to keep the
bobbing ekins easily balanced under
their bodies, and thus supported gwam
slowly, without tiring.
Mosul Washerwomen,

And all up and down the river banks
were hundreds of round-limbed Kurd-
ish women washing clothes. There
must have been hall a thousand, all
shouting, plunging and wringing a mul-
titude of garments. With skirts tucked
high above thelr knees and no sign of
yashmak or vell, they were a nolsy,
easy-golng set, dispelling the Illusion
that In the East all women are ge-
cluded or eternally draped from head
to foot,

Long strings of pack donkeys,
driven by nolsy, swearlng Kurdish

.-‘muleleern. came down to the river to
To accommodute Its important cara-

drink, and fusillades of jocular sbuse
pasged between thess ruffians and the
washerwomen., Higher up the river
bank, and all along the waterfront,
ran & long row of coffee shops, dance
halls and other resorts. TIll late at
night these places are running full
blast, the din of tomtoms, native fid-
dles and the harsh voices of the paint-
ed women who dance and sing, making
amugement for the men of Mosul, They
Hka excltement, thege Kurds and
Arnbs, and crude and amateurish as
their methods seem to ug, they have
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animals, and around the edge of this
platform runs a mud manger, from
which the beasts are fed.

These historic caravanserals form
one of the most pleturesque fealures
of middle e¢astern life. No traveler,
from Marco Polo down to date, has
crossed Mesopotamia without record-
Ing his Impression of the unspeakably
flithy and noisy "khans."”

Naoml and Hia Sisters.

Next morning early Naomi and I left
tho pesthouse that had sheltered us,
and started out afoot to do Mosul. Na-
omi hunted up his Telkafl relatives,
whom he had not seen for many years,
and of course the master then becama
tho servant's guest, for a few hours
ot lenst. We ate preserved sweets,
pistachio puts, manna, nougat, and
many such delicacies for which Mosul
is noted; we drank swectened rose-
water and smoked countless cigarettes,
and 1 gave away to these curious, pry-
Ing, but polite people all the secrets
of my famlly for three generations
back.

Naoml's numerous sisters, unvelled
and good to look at, came shyly out
and eat cross-legged on the rug he
placed for them at a proper distance
from me Peing native Christinne,
they could show their faces without
belng disgraced. They wore baggy
blue trousers long Mother Hubbard
gowns of soms dark color, yellow
stockings and fancy slippers all cov-
ered with beads. Their blg brown
oyes gazed steadily at me with that
luster that is bought in western worlds
at the price of belladonna, and their
white testh glistened In beautiful per
footion—in a land where no dentifrice
WAS @Ver seon.

From the maln bazsar 1 wandered
on through the town, followed by the
usual erowd of curious Arabs and
Kurds, and then continued on my walk
toward the river. And here I beheld
an odd spectacle.

1 bad read that In early Assyrian

never seen anything better and hence
are pleased,

Over Odd Brigge to Jonah's Tomb.

A unique bridge spans the Tigris at
Mosul for which a parallel cannot
be found anywhere in the world. It
is built partly of masonry, partly of
wood, and for some distance is of the
pontoon type. First comes a 100-foot
streteh of musonry pler, then a bridge
of boats 400 feet long and crossing the
main channel; then comes another
stone pier of 150 feet, leading to an
§00-foot stretch of brick arches, fol-
lowed ot last by another stone pler
nearly 200 feet long. It seems as if
the hullders changed thelr minds sov-
éral times before finishing the odd
Btructure.

It 15 across thls bridge that ohe
goes to explore Nineveh, whers Botta
and Layard made their eensational
discoveries 60 years ngo. The whole
dry, brown plain about Mosul is a
vasl forest of anclent mounds, thick
with signs of long-forgotten inhabl-
tants.

Ninevah is not even a memory with
the wild, lgnorant tribes who roam the
desert of old Assyria. At one edge of
its ruins stands the little village of
“Nebi Yunus,” and the reputed tomb
of Jonah. The (dentity of Jonah
seems alone preserved—and he was
one of the least In his day.

At night [ walked back to Mosul

1 looked back once, and the setting
siin was reflected from the dome of
Jonah's tomb. What fame this man
won, by riding in a fish! Sennacherib
Is forgotten, but all the natives know
“Yunus" and the tale of the big fish.
On the morning of the Great Day, Jo-
nah may be put in the dock with Doe
tor Cook. Dut for the present, the
people are with him and he wears his
medals unchallenged.

Telephonea In Chile.
Chile bas 8,000 miles of telephone
operated by an English company.

SAVE ALL POULTRY MANURE

Farmer Can Add Materially to Profits
by Properly Caring for Droppinge
of Various Farm Fowls.

A recent bulletin of the Malne pgri
cultural experiment station shows that
tha poultryman or farmer can miate-
rlally add to the profits of his bus}
ness by properly cering for the drop-
pings of hig fowls. For example, It I8
shown that the droppings from 1,000
fowls It preserved without needless
loss are worth at least thres hundred
dollars a year, and this estimate is
based on the assumption that less
than balf of the droppings, or only 30
pounds per hen per year, can be col-
lected.

According to the Malne statlon, the
droppings should be collected dally
and mixed with substances which will
(1) prevent loss of nitrogen, (2) add
sufficlent potash and phosphorle acld
to make & better balanced fertilizer,
and (3) {mprove the mechanical con-
ditlon of the manurs so that Il can
be applied to the land with & moanure
spreader,

This can be done as follows: To
each 80 pounds of the manure add ten
pounds of sawdust, good dried loam,
or peat, 18 pounds of ncld phosphale,
and elght pounds of kalnit. Such a
mixture will contaln about 126 per
cent of nitrogen, 4.6 per cent of phos-
phorie aeld, and two per cent of pot
ash, which, used at the rate of two
tons per acre would furnish 50 pounds
of nitrogen, 1856 pounds of phosphorie
acld, and 80 pounds of potash, and at
the present price of fertilizing In-
gredients is worth about $10 per ton.
The mixture would furnish a well bal:
anced etable fertilizer, whlech, al
though not fine enough to work well
in drills, can be successfully applied
with a manure spreader. The treated
manure should be well shelterad until
time to apply to the land—that Is,
shortly before plowing,

HORSE IS A POOR REASONER

Great Difficulty Experienced In Break.
Ing Animal of Trick When Once
He Has Learned Lesson,

The horse is a poor reasoner, Men.
lally it ls the weakest of all our do
mestlo animals except the sheep.
Therefore, when once taught s trick
or allowed to do o certain act nol

Superior Draft Type.

wanted it Iz with great diffleulty tha
the horse can unlearn on account ¢
mental wealness,

A horse kicks his master to deat!
when turned upside down with foot
in stirrup, because In that position
the horse does not know what his
master i8, and suffers from imaginary
fear, He kicks the shafts of a buggy
untll his legs are broken because he
does not know that the ghafts are
harmiess and that he himself 18 doing
the damage. e runs away In the
gaddle or In the harness because he
has not sense enough to know better,

WINTER GARDEN IN CELLAR

Rhubarb Will Do Well With Tempera
ture of Fifty Degrees—Other Vege-
tables Can Be Cultivated.

Beveral garden vegetables can he
successfully grown In the cellar dur
ing the winter and will turnish fresh
material for the table when such
things are most appreciated. Rhubarb
and asparagus roots are easlly forced
into growth. Take up vigorous roots
Just before freesing, then allow them
to freeze and remain In that condition
Tor two weeks. Put them in boxes of
earth In a cool cellar and they almost
Immediately begin to furnish a sup-
ply of beautifully blanched stalks, A
temperature of about filty degrees la
desirable. Rhubarb will do well at
even & lower heat and should be kept
in absolute darkness.

Cellar windows that face sist and
south are good places to grow lattuce
that has been previously started out-
slde. Roots of parsley taken from the
garden will thrive and furnish a sup-
ply for salads and garnlshes all win.
ter. Clumps of chives are also sasily
grown. These are doubly welcome in
winter for soups and anything requir.
ing & mild flavor of onion.

Spearmint plants will grow abund-
antly In & cellar heated by a furnace
or they may be taken to the kitchen
window. The fresh leaves are much
better than dried ones for making
mint eauce or anything requiring thia
particular flavor. Belated pepper and
egg plants taken up before frost and
potted will continue to bear fruit all
winter if kept in & warm room,

Ideal Farmer,

The ideal farmer ls first of all hap-
Py that he Is a farmer; and then he
{3 happy because he can be and do all
he can be and do because he ls an
ideal farmer,

Milk-Producing Machine.
Theeovl.llmlchlnafwthem
Suction of milk; but, like other ma-
chines, to be efficlent she must have
®00d caro,

FEEDING DAIRY COWS

Grow Feeds Which Are Adapted
to the Farm.

Get Bucoulence Inte Animal's Ration
and Thers Will Be No Trouble In
Getting Her to Eat Enough—
Bilo Bolves Question,

Common senss in cow feeding is the
growing of feeds best adapted to our
flolds and feeding them 1in such & way
ss to get the greatest amount possible
of milk. By this It {8 not meant that
the purposs of commercial feeding
stuffa should not be considered. It 18
mors profitable to buy what concen:
trated foods can be used  profitably
than to bave the mistaken ideas of
economy and go without them.

Many men feed with poor results
even when they feed liberally. This
{8 becauss they do not know how to
bandle the feed to get the greatest
quantity of milk. The cow that is full
of food 1s the one that is comfortable
and will therefore make the best user
of the food she gets. Palatabllity
{s tha consideration—that which the
cow llkesn. A cow will never fill up

Splendld Dalry Type.

on wheat chaff, because she does not
Hke {t, not becuuse she does not con:
gider It of high nutritive value and
digestiblility.

With this polnt in view a dairyman
will have in his mind which feeds to
grow. Grow the feeds most adaptable
to the farm which are most palatable,
writea W, W, Carrothers in Orchard
and Farm.

The most important conslderation In
palatability is succulence. Bucculence
18 julciness, Get succulencs into the
dairy cow's ratlon and there will be
no troubla in having her eat enough.
Bucculence in summer, when alfalfa
growlng 1s in full swing, s easy. In
late fall and early winter when every-
thing 18 dried up and we ars walting
for the rains, succulence {8 hard to get.

The sllo solves this question. The
day I8 coming when no progressive
dalryman will be without a silo to
supply winter feed. The cost of
erecting a ello {s now down to the
place where almost every man can
have one, nevertheless many of our
dalrymen cannot afford enough silo
room to feed thelr herds the entire
fall and winter through.

A thousand pounds of roots is worth
a thousand pounds of ensllage for cow
feed. Roots cost more to produce
and are not as certaln & crop. The
production per acre ls also consider
ably less.

Another way to get succulence is
dampen straw with waterand 20 per
cent of feed molasses, This 18 not
#8 good a method of getting palata
bility as with ensllage or roots, but it
has {ts advantages. Inferlor hay car

Right Kind for Head of Dairy Herd.

be disposed of by mixing with roots,
ensilage or feed molasses. Good mo-
lassea can be purchased for less than
twenty cents a gallon. It Is worth 25
cents & gallon for its nmutritive value
only. Buccessful dalrymen consider
it a profitable food, and where in.
ferior roughage 18 to be disposed of,
its value s hard to estimate,
Practical dalrymen do not advise
the feeding of poor ensilage nlone;
they prefer to have It mixed with hay
or good straw. This secems to mod-
Ify the flivor and causes the mixture
to be enten with greater relish, This
mixture is especlally advisable when
enullage has been cut in an Immature
stage. Corn cut 100 early never makes
ensllage of the highest quality,

POOR HAY IS QUITE COSTLY

More Notlceabls In Dalrying Than Al
most Anything Else—Checks Milk
Flow and Injures Flavor.

Too Iittle attentlon Is given to qual-
Ity In hay, More feeding value has
been wasted in that way than any
other farm loss. Hay Is spolled by al-
lowing It to become overripe, by too
much weathering and by exposura to
sun, dew and raln. It may alep be
spolled by putting up In euch condi-
tion that it becomes mowburned,

With poor hay poor results are ob-
talned In feeding, not always becuuse
stock do not eat It rendily, but rathe
er becauss It {s not so digestible. Thia
may reduce the feeding valuo by 60
per cent. Low grade hay always gives
Poor results, poor growth, a staring
coat and unthrifty appearance. It ls
more notlceabls in datrying than al-
most anything else, as it checks th@
milk flow and Infures the flavor, In
aggravated cases It develops heaves (o

horses and causes retestion of after
birth in cows b




