‘| gether.

also—if [ xnow her bighly respected
mmehp won't” .

“Where i} you address yout let-
ur'r' Hartloy s, after a lttle,

“Liverpool, care of her usual hotel.

Bho'll det 1t all right—always pro-
wided aho hasn't already srganized a
asitlement colony of small Hooligans
Ia the Liverpool slums. But there!
Let's forget morals and matrimony.
Helgho! Wonder what's dolog In the
Btrest? Not that I care a red.”

They seemed to have forgot me alto-
But I was Interested in thelr
talk all the snme, and I've tried to put
1t down Just as [ heard it. ‘Twas quear
talk, bat they was queer folks, aad I
was learning how the big-bugs dote
thelr courting. From what I'd heard
=0 far I liked the Wellmouth way full
as well

The front gate clieked, Van Brunt
locked up. “Groat Scott!™ says be, “it's
the phonograph,”

‘Twan Honoah Jans Purvis coming
home from tho next houss with a dish-
pan full of peas. Hannah was & kind
of scant patterned aritter  without
much canvas o3 ber poles and her
sleeves most generally rolled up. She
had brindled hair clewed back so tght
Off her forehead that her eyes wouldn't
shut good, and the Impression you got
from tho first look at Ber was that she
wae all square corners—uot & round
ona in the lot.

“Well!" says she, coming up Into
the wind |n front of the plazza and
logking at me bard. “I do belleve lt's
Solomon Pratt. Why, what a stran-
Eer you bel [ alo't seem you for I
doa't know when”™

1 didn't koow when elther and I
dlda’t try o remember. “Suffielont
unto the dny is the tronble belonging

Auresn of "Capn Ear” "Pantizes ofthe Tise”™
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ave Hartley up.
CHAPTER 111,
Too Many Cooks.

It was & day or 50 after that that I
sea Nate Scudder agaln. I'd been out
ia the sloop with a parcel of boarders
~—{ihey wers beginalng to get thicker
at the Old Home now, same as the
mosqultose—and on my way home 1
met Nats driving down the Neck road.
Ho was io the carryall and I halled
bim as he come abreast of me.

“Hallo, Nate!"™ 1 says, “Taking the
ate, aro yout” s

He pulled up his horse—it didn't
take & hard pall—and, whils the crit-
ter Jeaned uwp agalnst the shafts and
took a nap, Nale talked to me. It
appeared that there'd been more or
less trouble down his way. Huldy Ano
and Lord James hadn't agreed any too
well. S
“You see,” says Nate, taking s calico

bandkerchisf out of his hat and

swobbing his bald head with It, “it's

that valet feller—be's too stuck np u

Urer

wa'n't golag to fght with him on
that polnt, so he went ahead with his

Farn

{e coma parading out to the barn,"

#ays Nate, *and give out that he'd

been appointed cook In Huldy Ann's

place. Well, she'd bean sort of laylog
herselt out, ‘ma  you might say, to
please them two up at the house—

Elving 'em spider bread and dried ap-

ple ple for breakfast, and the ke of

that—and 1t riled her to be chucked
ovorboard that way. Bo she got sort
sarcastic.  That Opper man, he—"

His name's Hopper,” 1 saya.

“Ho don't call It 8o, then.”

*That's all right. Him and | had a
spélllng match hera t'other day and
Hopper It 1s,* I says.

“Well, then, this Hopper feller he
lorded It mmi asking where the
double biler was and complalning that
he couldn’t cook steak without s chary
coal firo, and so on, Huldy took him
down, I tell you! i

harcoal your granny!' says she.

“T'vo frled more steak than you've got

halrs cn your head, and a plain wood

fire nlways dons me,’ she says.

“He cooked that steak, and say! Il
bot the lron-Jawed Man [ see cuce st a
dime show up to Boston couldn’t have
Eot awar with it. Tough! Why, the
peaky idlot never pounded it & bit!
How do you to. get temder

| steak If you don't pound it? Hawl

Riwih e :

. Whea he got through laughing be
went on Lo say that bim and Huldy bad
| declded to go over to her sister's at
| Ostablo for & visit.
{ “Wao've been Intending to go for &
good while,” he says. “And now we
. ean do It without Its costing mueh.
FPay for the house goes on whether
| we're there or not, and the’ raflroad
. fare'll bs more than made up by the
! saving o owr own grub, I'm & peace
| ablo faller, anyhow,” says be, *and.
there'd be 1o peace whils 'Huldy and
| that ll:ll.lmr.wn together.”
5 “Case of too many cooks spoiling
he soup, beyt™ ayi .

“Boup!™ he says. “Well, you walt &
littlo spell. 12 thoy aln't chasing
around after & new cook inside of &
weak I'm a Jonah, that's all.”

Heo was right.  Couple of days later
Ibeard from Emmle T. that the Twins
had hired Hannah Jana,Purvls to do
the cookleg for "em. Hannah Jane's
late lameated had been cook ca &
Banks bost when he whs young, so I
supposs she cal'lated she'd inherited
the knu:h Bnl I had my doubts,

1w ng real chummy with the
llu"nllol !17 this time, s0 one after-
noon 1 walked up to the Scudder place
to see 'em. They were sprawled out
on the plazza chairs with thelr feet
oo ibe ralling and they balled mo as
triendly &s 121 was rich as they was, In-
stead of belng poorer than Job's tur
key. I noticed Lord Jamea Uptoelng
around in the parlor, so 1 naturally
mentioned him.

“Your valet man, here,” 1 says; “he
wa'n't quu. to the skipper's tasle ms
coak,

‘I'hc, bo(h laughed, Van Drunt with
his blg goodnatured “Ha, ha!" and
Hartley that quiet chuckle of his.

“Jam sald Vao, “Is a glittering
success In the wardrobe, but he dis-
Mked to hide his talents undur a kiteh-
en bushel.”

“James,” eald Hartley, “appears to
apply the same methods to trousers
and steal.”

“Presses both of ‘em, don't het” I
says, thinkiog of Scudder's yarn.

“Flat as & board” says Van. “Be
aldes which) this 18 supposed to bo &
pleasure crulse for Martin and me,
and James serves with the cheerful
dignity of an undertaker, Ie's tog
complex; we yearn for simplicity and
rest”

1 grinned. “Well, you've got the
Ilmpllnll:r with Haopah, ala't you?™ 1

1 ala't saying nothing about
m- rest.”

Both of ‘em groaned. I knew Han.
pah Jage. Purvls, and she had the
name of talking the hinges of a barn
door.

“Lord!" says Van. “Let's ch
the subjoct. Dy the way, Marth
odd that Agnes hasn't written."”

Hartley was setting out lowarda the
front of the porch where the sun could,
get at blm. Now he shifted back into
the shadow of the vines.

“Is It tme for a letter to reach
here?” he asked.

*“Why, yes. 1 should think so. She
was to reach New York on tha first
and safl on that day, She would prob-
ably write on the seamer. It was &
fast boat and, allowing that the letter
came back Immediately—well, I don't
“Enow that it is time yet.”

He bégan to whistle.
that “twas the Page girl he was talk-
ing about. The valet bad told about
her golng on A trip to Europs. But
it struck me that, for an engaged man,
Van Bruot was the easfest In his
mind of anybody aver I see. I'vo never
bean engaged mysell, .but judging by
them I've known who was, he'd ought
to be shootlng telegrams to Europs
faster than you could shake "em out of
& pepper box.

Nelther of 'em spoke for a minat
‘Then Hartley asked, quiet as usual
“Have you written her, Van?"
 "Oh, yes; dropped & line the other
day, telling her we wero safe aod dely
housed and #0 on. Whooped up the
Joys of the ‘Natural’ and begged har to
“go thou and do lkewlse' Which she
would like to do, probably, but which

1 gathered

1o 1t" the say, It 1 recollect
1t right, nnd ‘twas enough for me that
ahe'd seen me this tims. She comes
over, dishpan and all, aad planks her-
% right 1a froat

Thers ala't

sbe's the most folksy fe-
male 1 ever come across, and always
was,
. “My sakes!” snys she, turning round
1o Van, “I seo Mr, Pralt come In hern
aod [ couldn't make oot who "twas.
Thinks I: 'They've got company and
1 must get there quick’ So back I
put, and I don't know as I've got a full
measure of peas ‘cavse It seemed 1o
mo that some of 'em pilied off the
top when Cap'n Poundberry was
emptyln’ ‘om In. 1 hope mot, ‘eaune
peas i high now, Not that It makea
any difference to wellofl folka like
you. Mr. Van Drunt. but—" -

*Hadu't you better go back nnd
vtcl: ‘em up?” asks Van, solemn as an
owl.

“0h, land of love! no. There
wa'n't enough for that Besides I want
to see Mr. Pratt. Well, Mr. Pratt,”
enya she. "1 sup) you're surprised
enough 1o find me working out. Dear!
desr] 1 dou't kmow what Jehlel—he
that was my first husband—would
have sald; nor my second one nolther,
But thora! we can't none of us ncher
tell what's In store for us {n this
world, can weI”

I made some sort of aaswor: dom't
matter what She went ahead lament-
Ing over what a come-daws ‘iwas for
her to work out. You'd think she'd
been used to marble halls Lo hear her,
8he settles the dishpan between her
knees and starts In shelllng peas
talking a blue streak all the time. ' She
was & whole sewlng clicle o bersal,
that woman,

“Jehlel was such & qnm man,”
says, after a spell. & searcely
talked.” (Didn"t have a chance, thinks
I to mysell) “When bo died—did I
ever tell you how Cap'n Samucls—my
first husband as was—come to die, Mr.
Hartley?" saya sho,

Hartley had took up the Natural
Life book and was trylng to read It
Now ha lecked up and says, mournful
but resigned: “Ne, Mrs. Purvls, [ be-
Ueve wo bavo nover had the pleasure.”

“The pleasure was wholly the
Cap'n's” says Van Brunt under his

reath. If Haonah Jan heard him sho
didn't Jet It worry ber.

Well," aho says, ""twas this way:
Cap'n Jeblol—hlm that was my firat
busband—was the most regular man
in his habits that ever was, [ guess,
Every Saturday night all the time we
was married—and We was marrled
aleven year, not COUBUAE the two after
he was took slck—be always had baked

beans for aupper. 1 ued nay to
him: ‘Jehlel! I used to In't you
tired of baked beans? I Ihmdll think
you'd turn Into beaxs, you're sa fond

of ‘em.’ But ho never did and—"

She stoppad for a second to get her
breath. Van cut In quick.

“That i 't the cause < o{ nls death,
then?” bo as va

"\\"ho—vnu"’

“Turning inte beans? Of course
not. 1 belleve you sald he didn't
turn.”

“[ sald he mever got tired of ‘em.
Course ha didn't turn Into ‘em. Who-
ever heard of sich & thing? Well, aa
1 was saring: every Ssturday night

we bad “em, and one pight—1was the
lnst ene, poor thing—" She stopped

her bandkerchiel and mop

he

ws.

“Pray go on, Mra, Purvis,” says Vaa,
very polite. “You ware saylng ‘twas
the last bean—"

“1 sald 'twas his last well night
There was beans easugh, land knows!
Well, I had 'em on the table aod he
et down. ‘Hannah,' saya he, T doa't
feel lke beans tonight’ 1 looked at
him. It wa'n't because they w
good beans. I'm always as particular
8s can bo about cooklng beans. Al
waye put such to soak over night on &
Friday, and then Baturday morning 1
takn ‘em and put "em I the beanpot
along with some molasses and a nlce
chunk of pork. You can't be too par-
tcular aboul your pork.  ‘Don't’ I
used o say to the mas that drove the

butcher eart; Som't” says L ‘wive me
nothing but fat pork.’ Might's well
nupluinlnnsudbcﬁnnvlml
Glve me.' says I, ‘s streaked chunk;
streak of lean and a streak of fat’
Then I put 'em In the oven snd bake
‘em all day and by night they're
ready. So when Johlel says to ::n.
‘Hannah, T don't feel Ike beans'
set and looked at hlm.”

“Did he look uu ‘em T asks Van.

Hannah Jane switched round on the
step and stared at him. But he was as
soben as a church and just running
over with sympathy, seemed so, so
she eniffed and went an.

“He looked slck,”
could see that he
mh!mmbed-uﬂ-hnlnlﬁt:lpn
in! Ob, the hot jugs to his fest! Oh,
the rumning for the doctor! We had
Dr. Blake bern then, Mr. Pratt.  You
remember bim, don't y
tall man with gray ' Iskers.
walt a minute. 'Twas Dr. White that
had the whiskers; Dr. Blake was
smooth-faced. No, séems lo ma he
had a mustache, I remembar he did
becausa he was engaged to Emma
Daker's sister's girl and she used to
say that when sho ones got him for
guad he'd have to ralse more beard
than that. She sald a doctor without
& beard was like o soft-bolled egg with-
out—without—withoat something or
‘nother in it. Stranie I can't think|
An egg without something In It—"

“Chicken, possibly,” suggests Van.

"No, Indead. Salt! that's what "twas
A softbiled egg eronQ aalt in 1t
Now rou'd ought to as enceful
about billng eggs As m m bout
anythlng else. Way some folks bile
#gzn |8 8 sln and shame, I'vo ot ezge
20 hurd that you eould bulld a ﬂum
wall eut of " OEme BO;
again I've of ‘em when I've a:mllr
bad to drink 'em, Now when I bile
edgs I always—let me see; T wa'n't
#peaking of eggs when [ fust started.
Where was IT”

“You were telllog us about beans, [
belleve, Mrs. Purvis” purrs Van
agaln, sweel and buliery 2s can be.
“I woem to have a dim recollection of
beans, alr-, P

“on, , yeal [ was golng on te
tall ot Jemoil aulterin’s, Mr. Van
Brunt. -1t ] codld only beslin to girve
you an idea of hat poor critter's
agony. Why, he—who's . that st the
back door?”

"Twas the nelghbor's boy, as ft
turned out, come to borrow a cupful
of sugnr, but he took Hanpah Jane
away from us, which was a marcy.
Bhe dropped the dishpan and went 1a-
alde. ;

Vao Brunt Jooked after her. “WHI
#0me one please Inform me,” says he,
“whether I've been at & cliolc, or &
fumeral, or just & cooking-school ses
slon?

“Humph!" says Hartley. “Unfor
tunate Interruption. Now we shan't
learn what became of the long-suffer
lng Jehlel” 4

“0b, he died,” saya Van. I wanted
to fnd out what became of Lhoss
beans.”

*l understand now why ther put
At Rest’ om Jehlel's gravestone™ I
says.

Hurtley turned to me. - “Skipper,”
ho says, “you musin‘t think (hat Van

are aliogether cold-blooded be-
cAUSE wa rofuss to weep over the de
ported  Samuels.  The Indy  has

=%BUILD A CALF BARN
AND BUILD IT RlGHT

Bome of the Essential Polats in Ita
D. Hoard.

We have recently recelyed neveral
inquirien asking for the plan of the
calf stable on Hoard's Dalryman farm.
Weo berewith present afloar plan of

our calf barm, and state briefly some
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CALF PEN

2E-FEET =
I-STANCHIONS

ly W

Ing, paper on the inside, and cover
‘with matched flooring.  Fure air is
provided by the King system of
ventilatlon. This will remove the alr,
which the.animals have breath

1o keep the stable sweet, It mus
cleaned often and kept well vallld
with bedding.

3. The calf barn should have plenty
of windows. There Is nothing. m
beneficlal to the calf and more In-
Jurious to dlsease producing pacteria
han an abundance of light.  There ts
nothing any cheaper than light; wh!’
not use it?
lul. The calf barn sbould be made

As Is Indfcated ia the plan on this
page, a feeding alley four feet wide
extends on three sides of the cal
When the calves are fed with ‘milk
thor are fastened in statchions and

S

FEEDING ALLEY

[P ————

of the essentlals to be consldered In
tonstructing m place for | keeplng
calves,

L A calf should always ba kept dry.
n order to do this & gaod floor sbould
be put in the barn and thickly cov-
ered with fresh, dry bedding. It fs Im-
pousible to ralse a trong, healthy call
unless |t i3 kept dry and clean,

warm, pure atmosphere Is re-
yulred for growlng calves, A warm sta
ble Is made by constructing s wall of
at Jount one dead air space, Sheet on
the cutalde of the 2x{'s with drop sld-

Y

the feeder has no trouble wilh them.
Each one s held i his place. The
wido nlley makes it easy Lo give sach
calt jts milk and other feeds,

G. The calf pen should ba made so
that It can be divided Into sevoral
apartments. A calf when but two ar
three weeks old, whea turned lote a
pen with olhers two or three months
o1, Is, more or 1¢ss bandicapped, eaps-
clally If the younger ealf Is not stroag

mecording to size and strength.

SELECTION OF
BREEDING HOGS

aken as a whole, there 1s mo

od difference betwoen the early
maturing qualities of the Poland
Chloa, Duroc Jersey, Chester White
or Berkahira breeds of hoga. Neither
hay It been proven that one has any
marked superfority over the other as
to the rate at which flesh may be lald
on or the cheapness of galna. The
characteristics of these breeds are
woll marked, and thera are special
polota of excellence that'one breed
may possera to a greater degroo than
the othera; stlll, considering the fae-
tors which determine almost entirely
the profit or loas In Im; ralsing, name-

cheered us with happy llitle
of this kind ever siace she agreed to
demean herself and make ‘riz blseuit’
at four-fifty per. Sho began with her
cousin, who died of small-par, and
she's worked down Lhrough the family
Uil she's got to her husband.”

“Yes,” says Van, “and he's only her
first. We shall hear later how Nume
ber Two fell Into a stonecrusher or
was bolled [n oil. Lord!™

“Hask Purvis had Ove brothers,”
-uu I; “and they've all died withia

ast ten year. You've gol more
tnnenl- coming to you”

It was guiet for & fow minotes. Oat
back we could hear Hannah Jane lay-
Ing Into the nelghbor's Loy becauss
he tracked mud on the kitchen foor.

“It was no use” saya Van, declled.
“1 rofuss 1o renew my sfbacription to
The Dally Morgue. All those in favor
af parting with the Widaw Purvis at
once, Ilmmediate, P. D. Q. will say
‘Aye! Contrary minded, ‘No! [It's a
vole. Hannah is erased. What shall
we do, Martin—go back to Jemes and
dignity, or feed oursclves T

Hartley secmed to b  thinking
“Skipper.” says bo lo me, “you eny
coak, [—even I, the Interesting In
valld—can eat your chowder and like
It and come back for more. Will you
come aad belp us out? What do you
sayr .

Van Drunt sat up straight.  “Man
tin," says he, “you're as comforting as
the shadow of a great reck Ina—in a
—something or other. You're & genlos,
Pratt, you've got to ceme horo and
live with us. We need thee overy
heur, a8 Mre. . slogs at 5 a2 m,
which fa her ungudly tme for gettlag
out of bed. It's settled; youre com-

“Well, now; hold on,” xays L “Some
ways I'd like to, and, If you =ant plain
eooking, why, 1 guess Hkely 1 can give
It to you. But business is business
and there's my boat aad my living for
the summer, You're bere a
month, as [ understand it, and--"

That didn't make no difference. I
eould teteh the Dors Dassell aloag too,
Vap sald.  Harttey explained that they
intended to stay through the summer,

°t| anyhow, perhaps later, He went on tg

fell that he and his chum was what
Lo called “redoenred  conventonalk
tlea,” or some such oame, and that
they intended to stay eeozed.
They'd bltehed horses and agreed ta
find the Natural in all Its glory. And
the Natural they was golng to flud W
it took a thousand yeay
(T0 BE CONTINUELY

Iy, f dity, mte and of
kalos, & more marked difforence will
be found between Indlviduals of the
same bréed than between any of the
wbove breeds taken collectively. 1t I
therefore necessary whother breeding
pure-bred hogs or grades to comslder
the Individual carefully whon select-
Ing breeding animals.

The fecundlty of sows always ap-
peals to hog ralsers. The size of lit
tors varfes with breeds to some ex-
tent, but still more with Individuals.
Statlstics complled by the Indlana ex-
periment station show that the aver-

slze of several hundred Poland
China, Berkshire and Chester White
litters were: - Poland China, 65 plgs
to the ltter; Berkshire, soven plgs to
the litter, and Chester White, 75 ples
Lo the litter. However, litters of these
broods wlll vary from three or four
to ten or more plgs to the litter. Con-
finement and overfattening tend to re-
duce fecundity. Agaln, sowa that are
uggish or overrefined in type mre
usually indifferent breeders. So far
as known the sow controls the slze of
Mtters, and since fecundlty la largely
an individonl or family characteristie
it 1s good pollcy to select by Bowa
only from liters of which at lenst

show a rather short head, full jowl
and neck, a stroog rather arch
without any depression back of the
shonlders or at the lpln, a deep body
of good length and a deep, well
rounded ham. From front and rear
the slde lines of the body should be
stralght and parallel, and this will bo
truo It the development of shoulder,
spring of rib and ham are uniform.
Good quality fa Indlcated by flom
halr, medlum boae, “absence of wria-
Hel aml general coarseness.  Hogs
n type matore slowly and fats
ten !ndlﬂnmt!!. Those  possessing
harsh halr and skin and showing wria-
Kles will produce inferfor pork.
Hreeding hogs should have sbort,
xh-nn; legs and strong, upright pas.-

I'..ru:k of aufclent bone, as shown
by weak, broken down pisterns, ls &
eomman defect moticeable In  brood
sows, especlally those that have been
fed largely oo corn. Tn fact, feed has
muoch to do with development and
strength of bone. A low, weak back
Andicates weakness, and no young eow
showlng such a defect should be saved
for. breeding. These two defects—
weak pasterns and backs—may bo
readily noticed when the plg fa moved
and often when standing. Other com-
mon faults are coarse shoulders open
on top. poorly sprung, short riba and
narrow loln.

None but pure bred boars of good
form should be used, and only thoso
posscesing  early maturing  qualities.
By selecting vigorous, well formod
sows of prolific familles and  pure
bred, early matoring boara of good
quality, the best combination Is sd-
cdred.  This combloatlon of good
qualitics may be secured In one breed,
but more often hog ralsers attempt to
secure them by selecting sows of cae

and boars of another. There Is
nothing radically wrong with this plan
it market stock Is the object, atill
equally good or better results can be
obtalned by stleking Lo one breed and
making a careful selection of all
breediag steck. :

seven plgs have ' been
ralsed.

In selectiag breeding hogs, elther
male or female, the following points

ould recelvo consideration: Form,
slze for age, quallty, and feet and legn.

‘To thoroughly Inapect a hog, I Is
HOCEMAFY to VoW It from the nide,
front mnd rear, both standlog and in
motion. From the side the hog should

Faed for Egge.—At noon give some
cut-up vegotables, and twice a weoek
give some cut green bone. The graln
food at nlight should bo an equal part
each of wheat and corn {eracked som
is preferred).

Are  They Laying? == The « early.
hatched Nllll‘rl llluuhl have sottled In

for steady Inylng. ‘

Make a Sectional Floor for Hog P‘ai

ENEED

A large pen with space for both
sleoping and feeding can be arranged
with n floor on one half to lnsure &
dry bed. Tha size of the whole pen i
4 feat by 16 feet, 50 that the floored

section of the pen 15 § feet square
It s made of atrong materinls, uaual
iy 2dinch by 4inch stuff, and restr
on cleals In. the bpttom of the
ot a\




