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SYNOPSIS.
i
Georgy Wagstaft, daughter of Sir
George, of the Britlsh admirsity, hints at
a lalson between her governeds, Ethel
Willoughby., wnd Hanry Bireetman Ethel
Genles It. Henry Strestomn calls on Ethel
and while walting for her talks to Brews-
ter, Bir George’s butlar, who I8 o German
spy, about his fallure to get st admiralty
pApera In Bir George's posseasion. He
phones to German sscrat service legd-
uartars. Stresetman, the German spy, and
er (alins Brewster, the butler) are
AQiscussing the posalbility of war. When
Ethel appears ha tries 1o forde har to get
from Bir George knowledge of the salling
orders to the British fsst. Though she
belleves him a French instead of a Ger-
man ?\ ghe refuses untll he threatens
her, Bhe begs him to announce thelr we-
cret marrlage, a3 Geargy la susplelous,
but he puts her off. Al ten Georgy nnd
her lover, Guy Faleopgr, t=ase Sir (aorge,
and Btreetman makes wn awkward st-
tempt 1o tallk politles

You can imagine, perhaps, the i
sort of furore that would be
kicked up by the entrance of a
breezy, slangy, talkative, well.
Informed American newspaper
reporter into a typical high-class
English tea party, and of his
effect upon a situation exceed-
Ingly tense—when he plungea
into a discuseion of possible war
which the party has been trying
to aveid. Read about Charlle &
Brown of New York In this In- )
stallment. o

Streetman,
George Wagstaff, British naval offl
clal, Ethel Willoughby, secret wife of
Streetman, and others are having tea

the German spy, Sir

at the Wagstaff home.
discussing a play.

CHAPTER IV—=Continued.

“You really ought to see the play.
Bir George,” the lrreprossible Guy re-
marked. He was always ready to
back up Georgy in any deviltry sho
might embark upon,

“Yea! 1t deals with our next war”
that young lady added.

“As If a playwright knew anything
of that!" her father secofled,

“Its horribly Insulllng to us Brit-
ooa,” Mrs, Falconer remarked.

“Drives in a lot of home truths and
gives us Engiish a fearful ragging!"
Guy added chesrfully.

Blr George looked at him somewhat
susplelously.

“Who wrote {t? Bernard Bhaw?"
he Inguired. And thero was much re-
proof in his tone. To him, Bhnw was
lke a red rag to a bull,

“1 don't know who wrote 5"
Geargy Eald eavelesely, "1 never can
remiember the beasts' names.”

“It seemed to ma to present n vory
striking pletore of what may very
Hkely happen,” Hedry Streetman n-
terposed.

Mm. Faleoner turned to him In as.
tonishment. Ehe did not think that
anyone in hla senses eould have taken
that ellly play scriously,

“You don't mean you really hellove
there 18 golng to be war right aver
there on the comtinent?” she exclalmol

*l do, rather! And [ fancy Sir
George agrees with me—don't you,
Sir George?* the wily Sttestmnan ven-
tored. He wns determined that if he
did wot succeed In forclng 8ir Geonge's
hand he would at tenst glve him n
rut for Wis money.

Blr George looked Lored.

“Really, sir, 1T should prefer not to
dlaruss that matter,” Le sald once
more,

Georgy Inughed gayly,

“When father puts on his mantle
of dignity ke that, It means setlous
buslness,” she observed. And there
was a deal of truth In her statemeut,
frivolons ax she scemed, But Georgy
was uo fool. She had not Uved with
her father close upon elghteen years
for pothing. She kpew unerringly
how to Interpret Lls every manner.

"But why should there he war, oven

The party s

If an Austrian duke aid get killed by |

some Serbian or other? Mrs. al
coter asked. “Of course I've only
acon the hendlines" she hastened to
add, to disclalm any such plebelan
pastime as the reading of newspapers,

“Behind that assassiuatlon there ls
much of International politics and di-
plamacy,” Bir George explained. “In
fact, It's rather a long story.”

“Then, father, don't tell It!" his sar-
castic daughter bantered. Her plen,
howaver, was entirely superfluous. Sir
George bad not the slightest intention
of committing such an [ndiserstion,
But Guy Falconer was ready enough
to alr his opinlona.

“Oh, #t's not just Austrla and Ser
bla 1" ho sald confidently, “The trouble
is that Germany Is pattlng Austria on
the back, and whispering ‘Don't give
n, old lady!" And Rusala is saying,
Serbin, oid girl, youre dead right
We'll buck you' And thére you nrel”

"Goorgy—yot're not Javing any
ten:” Etbel observed.
“Ob! I dom’t want any. If 1 did,

1'd nek for It," Miss Wagsiaff sald,
“Tea, motber ¥ Guy inqulred of hls
doting parent. Thelr diseussion of
the sibject uppermont In the minds of
all had driven even the Important mat-
ter of tea completely out of his mind.
"Nope for me, thanks!” Mm Fal-
coner repliad. T've quite outgrown
{t—aver since I came back from the
Btatss™ The others looked aghast st

ber astounding confession. To thon
oughgolng Britlkhers suveh a remark
borders close upon lese majeste.

And then Brevwster anpounced an-
other culler,

“Mz. Charles Brown!" he pronounced
In bis best manoner—a somewbnt su-
perflugus statement, perhaps, because
all of Brewster's manners were of the
best. <

CHAPTER V.

Mr. Brown of New York,
In another moment a slight, wiry

paper thought they ne;i_r:-i i change] “!;u talk strangely, sir, for an Eng- | Hn"l"ce SEEN FHO“ SADDLE

in their London news, and I kumew 1

neaded one, so 1 camie over"

“It must be very Interesting work"
Ethel Willoughby observal, 2he was
more than interested in Guy's qualnt
friend. His sort was uew to her. And
though his bresginess might not have
been considered quite good form n an

| Englishman, it was a quality which
| the British find both refreshing and

entertaining in an Amerjoan.

“It Is Interesting," Charlle Brown
told ber. “But you sound as if you
were golng to juterview me; and for
the love of Mike—don't!™

"Who Is Mike?" Slr George inquired
innocently, In his endeavor to grasp
the Intrleacles of Mr. Brown's conver
satlon,

*“0h, he's an Irishman we Americans
swoar by," the newspaper man replisd,

“Faney that! IHow odd!™ Mrs, Fal
coner exclaimad, She did not know
that Mr, Brown was—spooflug—oow,

“Slnce you're & newspaper man you
must know everything,” sald Georgy

Wagstaff. Bhe quite fancled the
stranger; and sho wanted to know
him better.

“Well, at least I try to convinee my
aditor of that'" he repliad,

“Then tell us about the war! We're

man, well along In the thirtles, came | very lgnorant. We only read the head-

breezily Into the room. The first glance | lines,” she sald.

told that he wos an American. His
nervous alertvess, hls assurines, the
slightly slonchy but neverthelesas ag
gredsive matiner {n which he held him-

| self, differentiated bim unmistakably
| from the other men in Ethel's sitting

room.

Guy rose to greet him. He had lo-
vited the Amerlcan to juln the party,
for Guy wis almost Hke oue of Sip
George's famlly.

“Hellp, Chnrlle!™ ha exclalmed with
undoubted enthuslusm,

Aund stralghtway lie Introduced the
neweomer to Ethel Willoughby, to
wham, 23 hostess, Guy Infallibly turned
first,

“You remember my mother?’ Guy
asked him then.

“You bet I do!* Mr, Brown said
heartlly as he shook hands with that
smiling lady. “Didn't we bhave & bully
time in Chinntown?™

“Rather)” Mre. Pileonsr replied;
and they both laughed over thelr remt-
niseence.

To Henry Streetman the American
bowed pleasantly enough. Aod toward
Sir George he displayed the utmost af-
fabllity.

“Glad to know you, Bir George!™ he
sald as he gripped his band, *1 want
to warn you, though, in case the others
haven't, that I'm a newspaper man—
a Journallst, 1 think you say over
here,"

“Yon do frighten me” Sir George
replied with a twinkles In Wig sye. "1've
rather a terror of your professlon, es-
pecinlly when they come from the
States

Charley Brown grinned at him.

“Don't worry, 8lr George!” Guy In-
terposed,  "Charlle doesy't mean all he
aaya."

“Father's only spoofing you," Georgy
assired the reporter.

“Spoofing? Epoofing?* Mr. Trown
repentad In a somewhat bewlldersd
faghlon. He had met maty words,

durfng his short stay In London, that| ). sllEhtest effort,

Le had never before encountered fu
the English langnage,
But hls quick mind was not long at

fault. "Oh, sure! Kllding—that's it!
Put, 8ir Georgs, 1 don't hlame
vot. We do butt In a gond deal futo

things that don't actoally concern us
or the publle, but T happen to belong
to o newspaper where it lan't & erime
for one of its stafl to act ke n gen-
tleman; #o don't think I'm making
muntal noted or that you have to put

“Father's Only Spocfing You™

the brakes on. If you skid, it's Just
a private toa party, and that ends it

“You greatly relleve me” 8ir George
Wagstalf sald, samiling. “But I'll try
not to—skid—as you put iL”

“Then that's all right!” the Ameri
can declarsd,

“And, speaking of tea, wou't you
have gome?" Ethel ssked bim.

1
|to fight

“Father won't talk,
It'd be a breach of—something or
other,"

“Do tell us yotr opinlon, Mr, Brown!"
Ethel urged. “We're all so very In-
terestad.”

“I supposa 1 can talk where Sir
George can't—and I do love to tnlk™
Brown admitted, No one knew hls
pet falling auy better than bimself. ,

“Sllent Charlie—that's what they
call Wim ! Guy laformed the others de-
lghtedly.

“You don't mind, Sir George? The
Amerlcan turned lhguiringly to Sir
George Wagstal.

“Nuturdally pot!” the older man ns-
sented good-naturedly. “As yon aild,
this Is only a private tea party."

"“Then plense dal" Georgy Inslsted.
“1t you don't, Gay willl* Bhe dearly
loved to rag ber devoted admirer,

“Away!" Brown declalmed in moek
satlsfactlon at belng able to seatter
bis opiions broadeast. “Well, I'll tell
you. While most of you Londoners
huve been wonderlog whether the

whether Gunboat Smith did foul Car-
pentler, 'va been dlgging up some in-
side dope, and, belleve me, there's go-
Ing to be & werry old bust-up. Rus
sla, 1 know, 1s woblliging; aud go 18
Germany."

“But cun Russla, with her internnl
condittons, afford to Aght?’ Streetmnn
neked him,

“l don't know whether she can af-
ford to or not,” Charlle Brown sald.
“But 1 belleve she ls golog to.'

“I take it you are not pasticulurly
Informed on Russia' Btrestmun re-
torted, gomewhat acldly,

“Oh, yea T am!™ the undaunted Yan-
keo replled.  “I know It's awfully cold
there, and that they drink vodka, and
have revolutlons, and send thelr pris-
otiers to Siherla, and spart from that
'm pretty darned sure Russla's going
Words habltually flowed
| from Churlle Drown's mouth without
It &8 so with
bores. DBut Mr. Brown was far from
helng a bore. What saved Lim woa
thie faet thot he nlways sald something
well worth llstening to,

Guy Faleoner did not allow the ¢on-

the ltiner man, Ho stepped up to Bih-
el's table and took a sandwich off a
plate,  DBut before e regaled Wimself
with 1t he pansed long enough to siy:

“NYou Enow. 1 think Charll

“Go on, Mr. Drown!" Georgy aald,
fmpntient at the Interruption,

“Dan't you think Ger:
feat hoth France nnd Russia ¥
wian demanded,

“Iayho—mayhe!"
(=ald. *“Buot with
Eldp—

Streetman did not walt
fiulsh.

“Engiand, with a ¢lvil war in Ulster

Ny enf e

Hreat-

(harlie
England on

for Llm tp

on her hands, wouldn't dare—" he he |

gan Neatedly,

And thenn Mr. Brown [nterrupted
him. He had not the siightest {nten.
tion of belng browbeaten by anyhody
And there was a yague antagonlsm (n
Streetman's manner toward bl that
roused him mightlly

“Clvll war! he exclalmsl,
If Englanid has a scrap with Germaty,
| that Dlster trouble will stop In ten
minytes; and evary Irlshman that goes
to tha frout will llek three Germans—
muyhbe four. I've seen the Irish
mix things op ln New York"

Streetman subslded, for the moment,
beneath that avalanche of worda,

“And you think Germany s quite
preparod to face those odds¥' Ethel
Wiloughby asked the American,

“Not Intentionally,” he replled. “I'he
Gergans have got everything down so
pat in theory that nothlng can stop
them: but God help 'sm If their theo-
ries don't work.” Thers was no mis-
taking where Brown's sympathies lny.
For, though he had not by words ex-
pressed lis real feelings In the mat-
tor at Issue, there wos n fervont ring
In his valée that suflelontly betrayed
Lis sentiments,

Meanwhile Henry Streotman e
garded bim with extrome disfavor.
Perbaps for the moment, ameng all
those enemies, he momentarily forgot
that his Interests required that be

“Your it I will!” he responded In | shiould by to mients appear to bold any

his Yankee vernacttlnr, And he stepped
iquickly to the table belbind which abhe
sut  “It's a great habit, ten,”" he di-
ated, 4 be took the cup from her,
“I'm golug to Introduce it at the
Kalekerbocker bar whet 1 get back.
It's got cocktalls skinned a mile” he
sald fervently.

"“0id man, what are you dolng over
here ™ Guy inguired

*Oh! Juat snooping around!

opinlons that one might not expect In
the most lnsular of the Eaglisl,

many i the only nation In the warld
that s rendy—absolutely ready. She
Is the only vatlon that ean risk a war

| with any chauee of victory."
His companions looked at bim In as- |
tonlshment. And Bir George Wagstaff | §

even was stirred out of the attitude

The !

of apathy that lio waa wont to wsume.

Irish are golng to start a clvll war, or

versition to Interrupt bis mindstry to |

Drown |
hielr ‘

“Why, |

“It seows a pliy,” be sald, “but Ger- |

lisbman™ he told Strestman. Bug his
manifest reproo! seemed lost upon
that gentleman,

“My nstlouality does not blind me
to the facts,” the spy said hastily.

“l admire the Germans in lota of
ways,” Charlle Brown continued, In
what was really only & futile effort to
appear peutral. *“At all the arts and
sciences they're wonders. And its a
¢inch they're got a great military ma-
chine.”

‘*“The most marvelous In the world!”
Streetman agreed with him heartily.

Chariie Brown set hls empty teacup
on the table,

“You're dead right there!™ he uas-
sented.  “Why, back in New York [
know & wailter at Luechow's—bally
German placel—who was telling me
one day how Germany had everrthing
doped out. If war came he'd chase
back to his home town—go to his ar-
mory, and In his locker, number 264,
he'd find bis uniform, his shoes, his
gun properly olled, some of that dried
pea soup, fresh water In bls canteen!
They've been putting fresh water in
those canteens every day for two
years past. In fact, everything n sol-
dler needs would be there walting for
him, Then he'd march down to the
statlon and in a couple of hours he and

“Yeou Talk Strangely, 8ir, for an Eng-
lishman,"

hundreds of thousands ke Mm would
be off to the frout. . Now, you've
got to hand It to n country that's got
It all planned out Hke that"

“By George, you have!” galdl Goy
Falconer, He had listened, like the
others, with incrensing wonder as the
American told bia story,

“1t Englund were ouly prepared, too,
nlong  shinflar  Jloes—" Wthel Wil
Joughby sald. She (1d pot finlsh her
remnrk. There was no need of that;
for the valn wish that lay Dehlud her
words was only tvo eyldent to them
all,

“But she len't
least bit—in she, Sir George™ Char-
e Brown turned to the member of the
British admiralty as 8 man who could
| erslly back up Lls statement In an ag-
thorltative fushlow.

8lp George Wogetaf® vouchsnfel an
enlgmatle sinlle. He was, to be sure,
Interestes] In eversthing the
spaper man had sald.  But he had
no inteution of allo himself to Le
stuetled Into making any Ingenuons
ailmlsslon
| "If you don't mind, sir, 1 shonld pre-
| fer meraly to Hsten” he said quictly

“1 got poun,” Brown replisd, with a
ok nod of understunding, "Ioree
babit makes me dsk questions. [
pruess 1 thought 1 wan Interviewing
yon*'

ey

onse, he

ok,

nsked Ethel's permission to
Alwars an enthusingt, he had
oW every ounee of his nervous en-
Into the diseussion, War was a
|n.f:[- t that, In those days; was ever
present in his mind

“Preparation such as Germnuy's s
often the surest guaranty of peace,”
Streetman  remnrked, reluctant to
nuit the tople that most Interested bim,
: He hoped, too, lu the courss of the tea
party, to gather Information of some
sort thut wight prove of value to him,
He Lad been quick to pereelve that the
Ameriean was uncommonly well o
formed upon conditlons throughout
Europe,

“Ordinarliy such preparation makes
for peace,” Brown admitted, “But not
with Germany! Sbe's been Itching for
a chance to demonstrate her theorles;
but the trouble lx, she guesses wrong.
Diplomatienlly, ever wluce old George
W. Blsmarck dled, she's never hean
right. And Just now she's gueswing
sli¢ can lick France, Hussin and Eng-
land with the rest of the world thrown
In.”

“And perhaps slie's right,” Henry
Streetman could not refrain from add-
Ing.

Erg

CHAPTER VI,
One of England's Sons.
Charlle Drown lghted his clgarette
In sllence, while he digested Strest-
man’s amazing statement.

Brown, as you see, (o unusue
ally shrewd and quick of ap.

prehension. Does It oocur ta
you that he suspects Streetman
4 and takes this method of draw-
iy ing him out?

;i
|

"(TO BE CONTINUED.)

And, taking out bis elenrettel

Galleping Hoofs Constitute an Eternal
Challenge to the Spirit
of Youth.

Romanee likes to come on horse
back; the Jingling spurs and bridle
irons chant & happy pean in his ears,
and from the saddle, as from the
throne, he looks cut over the workaday
world, says a writer In Scribper's
Maguzine,

Romance nlways has been lnked
with riding; In the playroom mounted
on # gallant rocking chalr youth rides
into & land of golden deeds; later he
swings o long gallops on the fatthful
hobbyhorse into spicy and fugitive nd-
venture, To the page on 4 prancing
pulfrey end to- the cavalryman In
khaki the lure of romance Is the same;
the rhythm of galloping hoofs thuds
always In the Imugination, the lndy’s
fayor on the lance and the quivering
scarlet guidon flutter alike o wmysterl-
ous and eternal challenge to the spirit
of youth, *“To horse and nway," and
all the world’s before one.,

[tevenson always wanted to write o
story about a man galloping up to an
inn at night, und the very suggestion
brings a tingle to the Imuaglnution:

By on the highway low and lond,
By at the guliop goes he,

He heard him In the gleepless mid-
nights of his childhood; and, Indeed,
the sound of thudding hoofs alwiys
mukes the heurt beat fuster. The so
clable elattering of n single footer on
usphalt, the crackling of twigs and
leaves on the gulet gutumn truils, the
mufMléd rhythm of a cinter on the turf,
Its resonance on o bridge—all these
make musie In the enrs and bring the
very smell of adventure. To him who
rides there 18 always “something lost
behind the runges"—and his heart
yeurns for it

King Coal and Peat.

Southern gus and power producers
are watching experiments belng con-
ducted In Sweden to determine the
villue of the use of peat powder ns fuel
for locomotlves, A committee which
has conducted several procticul tests
reports that the value of peat powder
ns foel is onesthird greater than the
fupel value of coal. The cost of peat
powder ls estimated at £402 o ton
compured with the price of eoal $6.08
per ton. The committes bas asked
In approprintlon from the Swedish
government of 250,000 to be used to
erect A peat powder factory, acquire
peat bogs, and convert the locomotivey
of one rallwey liné Into peat powder
burpers. There l# an lmmense quan-
tity of peut In the bogs of the South,
especially In Vieginla snd  Florlda.
Some firms hove been mining the peat
and using it under bollers as fuel with
sutlsfuctory rosults und ut a cost for
below that of other fuel, It Is ulso
polnted out that the raw peat, cheaps
Iy prepared, might be used In gas pro-
ducers. The process to be used In
extracting the gas would be very sime
flar to the process used In the extraes
tlon gh¥ from conl. It I8 thought
feasible to place gas works In the
pent districts and pipe the gos pro-
dueed, without logs, for about 26 or 80
miles to gns englnes where the power
could be converted Into electricity for
traction purposes.—Wall Street Jour-

prepared—naot the | nul

Rewarding Itallan Soldiers,

A salury scheme i5 being worked
out In Italy, which promises to hive
good resulte. Salarles will be pald by
winployers to thelr employees, who are
on netive service the conttonstion of
which will be regulitod sccording to
the number of yours of previous sory-
lee,  The first elnuse provides for the
reinstatement In their former posi-
tons of all employees having servid
for ot least oue year with the fArm
for which they were working ot the
eatrunce of Italy Into the war. The
clouses relating to salaries durlng the
| wur ure a8 follows: All workingmen
with the colors who bave been with a
frm for ut lenst fyve yonrs nro ob-
titled to n third of thelr ususl sal
nties during the contlnuation of the
war, This upplles to maecled men
with familles. In nll other cases the
employers shull puy the men ot the
rite of a quarter of thelr former sal-
urios. Men with ten yeurs' service to
thelr eredit will recelve, If married,
with ramilles, onehulf of thele sal-
aries, nod If not mueeled o third. The
decree only applies to firms employlog
ut least three worksien,

Oxygenerator Is Popular.
Wa did not have the locomotive, the

neroplune,  the submuripe,  deead:
naught, electrie lights, telegraph or
telephone, wireloss or  automabile,

These are all recent Inventlons. Twen:
ty years ngo when the sutomoblls
came out, we did not have electrie
lights, top wind shlell, demountabile
rims, electrie starters, multiple cyline
der, perfected springs and a hundred
and ono other Inventions which make
It what It s todny. It was nothlng
more thun four wheels and s slogle
eyllnder englne, and a box for n hody,
Compare, if you will, the highly per
fected automobile of wdny, Those of
the better cluss sdopt necessitles, but
only ufter the publle demands i1, The
public has shown that its wants the
| oxygenerntor on (bs ears, und It I8 only
| by publie demuand that It will be fur
ln]-'!u-tl by the muuufacturers,

Unfair,
"Sometlmes 1T think Henrietta s n
Httle unreasonnble” sald Mre, Meekion,

{ :"llvurlntla wenrs lier skirts as short

us she llkes und 1 never say a word.
“But you slleatly disapprove?”
“No. Al T object to Is her calling

| me dowt this motnlng bhocnuse my

new summer trousers are (oo lofty
npround the ankles.”

FANS FORGET GREAT PLAYS
WHEN STAR MAKES MISCUES

Detroit Bas=ball Writer Roasts Crowd
Which Rides Donie Bush When
Midget Has Bad Day.

Some membors of the overheated
throng that stiended a recent Sunday’s
ball gnme In Detrolt, a very few for-
tunately, were gulity of a contempti-
ble lack of sportsmanship In “riding™
Donle Bush and “Red™ MeKee hecnuse
these players did not have particalarly
successful plays in the feld, says a De-
trolt baseball writer,

It should be s source of shame to
Détroit fandom to have amoag its
number persons who would abuse Bush
for n couple of bad plays under the
conditions that previiled at the park.
Between the hent and the baked con-
dition of the infleld, the little short-
stop was thoroughly up agninst it, and
It was due tb bad luck and not lack

Donle Bush,

of trylng that he didn't get every ball
Wit In his dieection, He wos nliiost
overcome by the heat in the second In-
ning and wns ndvised to quit the game,
but stuck It out until the seventh.

No matter how badly Donle might
play on any afternoon, he would not
merit the sort of stuff yelled at him by
some of the patrons, e is one of the
veternns of the club nod with Cobb
nnd Crawford, has Kept this elty on
the busebull map, No player trles
harder than Donle and few men In the
big leagues eun point to more eonting-
ous pregence In the Upeup than can the
widget., He hus missed only o handful
of games since coming here.

When the funs feel Inclined to eriti-
elze bechause he “bhoots" n couple they
would do well to remember the dozens
of brilllant ploys that have saved
gomed or won thém, For every bad
error e can point to g score of slmost
superhuman stops or cutches,

Even In this gnme he mode three
Wits and scored two of Detrolt's rons,
&0 he was more than offsotting his de-
fenslve silps by his contributions to
the attnck. Considering the fuet that
He was playing only on his nerve, he
didn't do so budly,

Another player who was abused uns
Justly by the purensonnble element of
the erowd was MeKee, “Red” hind to
work harder thun aonybody clse in the
geme exeept the pitehers nod the elval
buelestop, and he wis wreapped up In o
protector, mosk pnd siln guards, whileh
dre not exietly coollng gariments,

Poultry Scratchings

By C. B Anderson of the Colorade
Agricultural College.

If you take pride In marketing good
eggs ot a good price, conslder the fol
lowing :

Do not keep mongrel stock, They
nee not high producers, uod thelr eggs
ure not uniforns us to slze ynd color,
| Keep laying bhiéns sepnrated from gt
ting hens.

Guther eges twice dully In warm
weather.

The sale of Infertile Inculimtor vges
never will help you to establish o high-
er morket price for your produoct,

Separate the male birds (rom the
flock except during the bregding seas
sot,  Fertlle oggs are poor Keepers,

Alnrket eggs lo n stundard egg case.
Never huaul to town over rough rouds
or In an open bosket of pan exposed
to the hot sum,

You will have a larger number of
“Arsts™ If you moarket ot least twice
o wikek,

In keeplng eges, provide o dry, cool,
well  ventilated place. Fertle oggs
wust be kept below 08 degroes to check
germiinntion.

Eggs nre affected caslly by bad
odors, Do not keep in o musty grain
bim, or I the vegetuble cellar, or
where they can #bsorb the odors of
kerosene and gnsoline,

Reshaping Panama Hats.

To reshupe o panntas Hut, first of
all bmerse the brim of the hat in
luke warm waoter until it is thoroughly
wol, Then you eun mold It with the
fogers to the desired shupe by gently
|1nmlt:.,. und  stretehing. After this
press the brita with o hot lron over a
| wol elotl, In the froot of the hat, If
| you want 8 curvid hrim, press only o
Wetle nt m thoe, and frotn the crown
outward Lo oa sldewise movement, cury.
Ing the Meim us you go, 1o the back,
for the strulght brim, press perfectly
fut, placing the brim flat to the edge
of the board with the crown below,
Afterward lay the hat with the erown
up and put hedvy welghts on the baek
birko uatdl 1t 18 thoroughly dry,




