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Bee Farm in Monmouth County Which Will Furnish 5,000 Pounds of Hongy.

)\("g I you wish to enjoy

T \ the unigue

£ \ tion of devouring |
Meil an ey more |

hour old |
are

to

sensa- |

no
than an
while on |
v visit New |
York city you may
do so, accordit
Mr.  Charle
IYisk, the tre

co-opera-
rm company.
OF course the priv-

From three to four f cording
to the time of vear, reckons
would be the cost of the luxury. DBreak-
on o an which had

its dabut
lonzer than s

itute th

criployment of
e t

Ko regions, and
thus would wdd to the cost
of living

Still, considering t
would be one that
cated thronghout the cit;
ae unduly expensive, as oxel
reckoned,

Putting on hour old
of course, the main
ory

immensoly

Lreakfast

he dupli-

it would not
veness

vour

it

=5 is

mization,
S are in |
of men
the conclusion that
co-operative in
fine
' New York eity to its
own uadvantags, ns to
vantage of the
The men who are on

WHY MEN
By MARY WATTS. |

{Copyright, vy,

New
who

York

have come to
an wiich
nature

farm

enter is

ein exeeptions
praoducts
wall as the ad-
of the city.
Lin the project |

resid

he New
s resery

k Ierald Co. Al
G IS Short  Story
Y Writing Girl Jeaned
on her
didropped her chin in
S0 her palue and gazed |
1 with fervently
questioning cyes at |
Alexander Mutter,
the literary expo-
nent of the forces of
socinl upheaval,

MARRY IS

copy.
In spite of this assurance Mr, Muttex
shivered,

elbow, tramblos

| tation,’

| rectien, and, stumbling over
stools and tables, contrived to put a con- |

are not farmers if the strict seuse of
the term, although most of them are
large owners of farms and are familiar
with all the details of the specialized
farming which is practised on their
tes. Indeed, they have heconie prac-
tical farmers, althongh they are all city
men, banke s, ., who have
given up their business in the city or
who have added to it the husiness of
arm according to strietly

. which include the proper

method of marketin i+ well as of pro-
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vegetables,

Wlien these men decided thit they

would be practical farniers most of

ir friends laughed at them and pre-

a speedy abandonment of the
notion,

. Courtney Punderford, the presi-
dent of the company, was one of the mon
whose adoption of farming as a profes
sion aronsed speenlation and merriment
among his fri . but no possihle belief
in the w8 of the experiment,  Mr.
TPund ' 1 Yale graduate, had hefore
him the example of Lis father's career
in Wall
and the influence of his frien

in this direetion also,

pointed

and chickens,” his
sively, and they prophe-
return to the well worn

e cows

sied

paths of

1 8

Mr  Punderford began
work on his farm, known as the Mou-
mouth ¥arm, at Freneau, N. J.

Since then the success’ of this great
chicken ranch has come to he so widely
acknowled
prise was ¢

asked to head it

that when the new enter- |
ized My, Panderford was |

[ M Fisk, the treasurer of the com-
pany, formerly of Harvey Fisk & Sons.
bankers; found his health depr
close npplication to business s f
ro and resolved to join the 1
farm movenient on Lis own acconnt, ‘Fhe
family faem at Wilbartha, N. J.
Was Wi ;. patiently for of the
descendants of the o owners to gel
tired of the life in town and look after
its development.  The f has been in
the family of Mre I moiher ever
since before the Itevolut ary War, and
s beantitul as it is useful.  This farm
s turned into a great chiicken farm,
with every modern equipment for raising
birds and e or the New York market,
and Mr, found that keeping up to
the demands of up-to-date ehickens in
the matter of housing, feeding, inspec-
tion, &e., constitnted a life
ficiently active to drive away hoth hove-
dom and dull care.

Mr. Rufus Delafield, a resident of New
York and a member of fashionable so-
clety, also became enamoured of the life
of the farm and has for some years con-

old
one

at South Plainfield, N, T,

The other men who are most actively
concerned in the co-oper:
pany are Mr, J. C. Kr
who is the vice
Mr, Esmond . O'Brien, son of Judge
Morgan J, O'Brien, who is secretary of
the company; Mr. Phoenix Ingraham,
lawyer; Mr. Cyril Crimmins, son of Mr,
John J. Crimmins, who has a farm in
Connecticut;  Mr. Angier Duke, Mr.
Allan L. Corey, Mpr. Dewees W. Dil-
worth, broker, and Mr. Charles H, Cleve-
Inand, whose farm at Eatontown, N. J.,
is noted not only fer its prize poultry,
| but also for its herds of valuable cattle,
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3. C. Pupderford,
President of the
Co-operative Company
of Amateur Farmers.

Among the subscribers are B. F.{
Youkum and Dr. Joel Endicott, of New|
Bruns G N, J. Mis. Freddie Bull!

ified her intention of becoming !
a stockholder. She will go in for guium}L
raising on lier farm at Peapack, N. J.|
aien 1
slthongh 5 and  chickens are the |
nrmeipal product handled by the com- |
uny, butter, vegetables, fruit and spe-
ciul and pickles, honey and
maple su will be handled. The
company has a capital of $25.000, and
any one who las farm produce to sell
and who wishes to take stock may do so
provided his farm is properly conducted
its output comes up to the very
tandard set by the directors. The
ny will haundle the produce of
18 who are not stockholders if after
examination hy inspectors the grade of
the product and the conditions under
which it is produced are satisfactory.
When not a stocklolder the farmer is
paid the ma: the nec ary
percentage for handli
Fvery eeg soll by the company is the

o
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{ product of the hen industry of the day |

| before,

No ezg is kept over night. At

i the end of the day all eggs which have
| ot been sold are disposed of either to

the soda water fountains or to the hukers, |
All eggs which are.offered for sale by

X i ! i the company are put through the third
‘ted a Lighly successful chicken farm | Sl
ducted n Lighly successful chick | degree, first at the farm before they are

| sent out at all and then later in the bage-

ive farm com- |

|

ment of the company’s central depot,
where men who are ‘expert in the art of
inspection examine each one before it
is promoted to the honor of a place in
the ¢ baskets in the shop. The com-
pany also sends out inspectors to visit
all the-farns which contribute eggs, but-
ter or other produce to see that all stock
is properly cared for, properly housad,
fed, &e.

It is a singular fact that the eggs which
arrive at the head depot are spotlessly
clean and never have to be washed off

egg

bel'u're being put on show. Whether this

A Happy Brood on Mr. Rufus Delafield's
Farm, South Plainfield, N. &

Some of tha Co-operative Farm’s Butter Makers.

is because the hens which lay these eggs
are of the very best families and have

| been properly trained for their work in

life ar whether it is due entirely to the
care exercised at the farms where the

28 are packed for market it is not pos-
sible to say.

About thirty farms are now contribu-
ting to the company, the majority of
these being stockholders. In addition to
the depot on Fifty-ninth street, several
branch depots have been opened in the
upper part of New York so that shop-
ping at the depots will be easy for the
hougewives in any sectiopn.

The farmer's wife and daughter, as
well as the farmer himself, are to have a
share in the doings of the company. Any
Wwoman who lives on a farm and who has
some special recipe for preserves, jellies,
condiments or pickles which she wishes
to exploit through the New York mar-
kets will have an opportunity to do so
through the company. If her preserves
and pickles are well made and pure even
a few jars of it will be taken care of by
the company,

“There is a big demand for this sort

of thing in New York,” said Mr, Fisk,
“as well as for certified fresh o 38, pure
butter and vegetables of whose fresh-
ness there ean be no doubt. We mean
to bring the producer and the consumer
closer together. We wish to commund
reasonable prices but not exorbitant
oues to meet the popular demand for
strictly fresh egus and to establish a
reputation and protect our patrons hy
certifying as to our equipment, methods,
produets and delivery.”

In addition to its main incerest, which
will he that of supplying pitrons with
certified products, the compuny intends
to do everything in its power to uassist
would-be farmers who wish to.send their
products to the New York market. to
get a proper start, They will purchase
for the owner all supplies necessary for
starting a poultry farm, dairy farm,
market farm, &e.; will give advice to
the prospective farmer on
crops, breeds, &e., and will agree to
handle the products of the farmer, pro-
vided, of course, they are up to grade.
The idea of the members of the company

in taking up this branch of work is basr
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s “He
d to be the thing to talk about

endship when you meant flir-
said the Fashion Hditor, “but

now

Mr. Mutter scowled darkly in her di-
several small

it's the thing to talk about psychol-

“It isn't people who have mysteries in
their lives who are mysterious,” said
| the Short Story Writing Girl; “it’s
| people who lhave mysteries in  their

walking over his! minds."

Mr, Mutter drew a shade closer to the
Short Story Writing Girl and seated
| himse!f gingerly beside her.
| “My ivstructor in the Magazine Sum-
! mer School tells me that it is no use for
me to take the advanced course until T
really understand tome interesting types
! of men,” said the young woman,
| “DBut 1 don’t think the magazine world
| would find my type interesting, do you?"’

Mr.  Mutter, who, ; { | asked Mr. Mutter, in a voice low enough
siderable distance between himself and | 28ked Mr 8
was  accustomed to |

bear without flinch-
el ing the glare of pluto-
eratic opponents and even the piercing
glance of the plain clothes men, wriggled
somewhat uncasily. |

|

|

Hie sought to move out of the young
womaun's range of vision, but the ;:lu\\'-f
ing gaze followed him as persistently as|
that of an old family portrait,

“The heart that loves truly, it never
forgets,

But ag truly loves on to the close,
Like the sunflower that turng toward its

god when he seots

The same glance that it turned when |

he rose,” |
sang the Moheminn Girl softly.

The Shoet Story Wiiting Girl inter-
| rupted the watehifng waiting poliey which |
she was directing toward Mr, Mutter
long enouzh to sey ;-

an

the Short Story Writing Girl,

But he did not quite withdgaw himself
from the salon, He scome to be more
or less under hypnotic in nee.  Like
poor moth thit knows doom
in the lizht, he yet fluttere uncasily to
and from that fatal luminary.

Sewildered and terrified by the con-
centrated attention of the $hort Story

Writing Girl, e was unable wholly to
resist its intoxicating aflurement,

Since dinnor time, when the patrons of

! the literary boarding house had with-
drawn to the salon, he had beon the sub-
| dect of this decp and searching regard,

“You gee.” explaimed the Short Story
Writing Girl, “I find 1 don't uniderstand

[ men nearly well enongh.” “

Mr, Matter drew neaver.
“What don't you uaderstand ahont

men-~about me, for instanee?” lie ques

tioned,

lies |

10 escape the yearning ears of the Bo-
| hewian Girl,
| "Oh, Mr. Mutter!” said the Short
Story  Writing (irl, with a star-like
glanco.  “Oh, Mr, Mutter!” ;

The apostle of social upheaval jumped
Iike a wild kangaroo. Sometling in the
tone and glanee of the Short Story Writ-
ing Girl made him fear that her interest
was not wholly professional.

“What are you really like, Mr.
Mutter?” softly asked the Short Story
Writing Girl, luring him back with gon-
tle insistence,

Powerless o resist this appeal, her vie-
L timagnin cut short the distance be-

tween them,

|
|
|
|
|

i Voutellme what rou think 'm like,”
; ke persvadod, bending toward her eat-
| nestiy.

‘Oly a, 18, said the Faghion Editor,
| it whethor xbe addressed the samo atino

phere of Miss Polly Chit Chat it was not
casy to determine.

“Well,” said the Short Story Writ-
ing  Girl, “after studying you, Mr,
Mutter, it secms to me there are three
dominant traits of character I have
noticed."

“Mutter seoms to me as transparent as
filtered water,” said the Fditor of the

“I find I don't understand men nearly well
“enough,'

Laundry Magazine, *[ ean't sce where

the Short Story Writing Girl finds his

psychology worth while,”

The Shoii Story Wiiting Man emitted
A bitter langh,

“Haven't you heard the nows?’ he
inquired. X

“What are those three traits of charac-

ter?” questioned Mr, Mutter, bending
eagerly over the Short Story Writing
Girl,

It was now his turn to do the gazing,
the eyes of the lady writer were lowered
and Mr. Mutter was afforded a splendid
opportunity to examine her attractive
eyelashes,

Even in that position, however, sho
‘was able to see clearly all that went on
around her.

“Before I tell you about your dominant
traits, Mr. Mutter,” she replied; “I'm
going to tell some of the others about
theirs, The Editor of the Laundry
Magazine, for instance, and the Short
Story Writing Man are singularly alike
in many ways.”

The expression of Intense interest on
the face of Mr. Mutter faded to one of
weary indifference,

“Yes,” continued the Short Story Writ-
ing Girl, sweetly, “and it would help me
8o much if you will tell me how right I
am. You tw) are very much akin, it
seems to me, and the dominant traits of
both of you are jealousy and secretive-
ness."”

“My dear young woman,” said the
Slort Story Writing Man, “I shouldn't
in the least hesitate to admit it if it were

true, but, as a matter of fact, it isn't in !

the least true,”

“There is one thing the woman writer
will never do,” said the Editsr of the
Lanndry Magazine under his hreath {n
the Short Story Writing Man, “she’ll
never be able to write about men, IHer
child fiction, her feminist fiction, are all

location, |

on the fact that so many persons who
have tried chicken farming and othe
ventures of a like nature have gone into
the field without sufficient know!lodgoe
and have been muleted by unserupulous
dealers, who took advantage of their en-
thusiasm and Inck of information to4oand
them down with poor breeding stock.
improper equipment, &e.

“The beginner in poultry farming
seems to be everybody's prey,' said Mr.
Iisk. “There are some places where
they wait for the amateur, look over his
automobile, examine his chauffeur to tee
how much money there is to he Kot

and then sell him any sort of stuff at
‘fnur-y prices.  Of course, the result is
| very disappointing and the amateur be-
comes discouraged and gives up his farm,
when all that was necessary was a rea-
sonably good start, some advice from a
practical poultryman and good equip-
ment.  'We purpose filling this long felt
want so that a wman or woman who
wants to go into the poultry business or
some similar line of farming near New
York may do so without being defrauded
at the sto.t.”” f

STORY WRITING GIRL

| very well; but men fiction, never; her
intuition doesn't reach that fa

“And now for Mr, Mutter,” said the
Short Story Writing G “In spite of
what these gentlemen ¥, Mr. Mutter,
I am going to venture another surmise
as to masculine character,”

The expression of deep interest re-
turned to Mr, Mutter's countenance,

“The dominant traits of Mr. Mutter,”
said the Short Story Writing Girl, “nre
generosity and a desive
persons happy.”

The Editor of the T undry Magazine
received this dictum with elevated eye-
brows. The Short Story. Writing Man
swung himself to and fro on heels and
toes and regarded the Short Story Writ-
ing Girl with unwilling admirntion,

"Mndemnlselln," he said suavely, “ac-
cept my compliments, That was a mns-
terpiece. It ig worthy of your sex. You
really do understand Mr. Mutter,”

In gpite of hig attempts to retain his
usual heavy scowl, the face of Mr. Mutter
was wrenthed in smiles, 1o no longer
displayed toward the Short Story Writ-
ing Girl the attitude of extreme caution
which had previously heen apparent,

“But didn't you say T had three domi-
nant traits?' he questioned,

“T couldn’t tell you the other one now,
Mr. Mutter,” said the Short Story Writ-
ing Girl. “It's wonderful, it's intepest-
ing, but I don't feel that. T know you
well enough to speak of jt at present,
We'll have to leave that to tly future”

to make other

A

Mr. Mutter regarded the Short Story
Writine Girl with baffled interest, Then

suddenly his face was irradinted with a
flash of thought,

“By the way," he said doyously, “I've
Jjust bought a little rondster. It doesn't
amount to much-—just a runabount—but
it goes pretty smoothly. Wouldn't you
like to go out for a spin%*

“Oh, that would be nice!”
Story Writing Girl,

“Say, has Muttor got a/¢ar? That's a
liot proposition for a'fellow fu'the protest
business,” said the Sportibg Reporter, as

gnid the Short

/

the two departed autowards.

But the other literary bosrdéts paid Lo
Attention to this remark. . This phase of
the situation did not intekeat them. They
regarded each other with ptrangely il-

luminated understanding, .
“D'd she know ' H??I €
the Bohemian Girl, I
silence, i 0

“Know?" snorted the Short Stoty
Writing Man, "Of course she knew.
Hurray for the gex! I say. Come on over
to the drug store; It's worth a soda.”

When the literary boarders lined up fn
front of the soda bar lie proposed a
toast 1— ey

“To woman, lovely woman,” he sald,
To woman who does not understand s
but who stings us just the same.”

On the way home from the drug store
the Bohemian Girl said to the Fashion
Hditor:— TR

“The Short Story Weittng Man ls
awfiully  superfor, but ‘all; the same It
irked him a little to be ol he was
jealons,” s

“Ob, la, In,” sald the Faskloy Kditok:

0




