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+ swas one thing the minister said  that

- wag naturaliy @ kind man, and when
i the

Thus fhings
_Eow been six yearseince . Dr. Wellman,

“HERE SHALL THE PRESS THE PEOPLE'S RIGHTS MAINTAIN, UNAWED BY INFLUENGCE AND UﬁBRIBED' BY GAIN.”

OPELOUSAS LOUISIANA, SATURDAY N()VL’\{BER 21, 1896.

ONE 'DG'-LLAR} PER YBAR. -

TILLE thy winds, O
wild November;
let thelr angry
music sleep! :

Give us Sabbath o'er
the eity; hush thy
tempest on  ithe

deep"

With the golden sheaf of autumn lfted in

Heg stalwart hands,

At the threshdld of the winter, 1o, & grate-

Tul n a'1 B stands!
Up the year'sflons path of blessings, heed-
Tess, thankless, we haye trod:

But, to-day, the.people’s dlfar sends fts in-

cense up to Goed.

Ring aloud, in spire snd turret—in Jour

windy prison cella—

Hing' the morning in with anthem’s of

Thanksgiving, O ye= bells!

Gather, O ye people, gather, whers’ the

<ruddy hearths are bright,

And the shades of care and soTTOW va,niqh
*shackward from the

Link anew the charmed cff:ie of tA. house--

‘hold's broken chain;
Let the lapd, be full iof nnrahlp a,nd the
heatt of love, ggatn;
Homeward to'the festal anrvlce cnll the
wandering child that roama;

For to-day the nation’z altars are fgidra-d

aides and fts homes,

Moofi by moon the year. hag c;rcled. and
before us fa Gnrolled

All the season’e perfect drama, as in count-
less years of old;

In the valley sank the snowdrift, and the
‘Bnowdrop sprang anew,

And anon earth woke in flowers from a
summer dream of dew;

Winter, spring and summer falled not, and

“ishe drank the light and rain,

Milk'the sunlit heaven lay mirrored in her
waving fields of grain,

O'ep the wave the white-winged vessels
came, as went:the ships of Greece—

el
et P BN of tabon
.#hop, and the feid,
Forth, from ocean unto ocean, in s, Cth’ﬂ,l
wave has pealed.
Therefore, wake, in all yoursturrets=in
your windy prison cclls—
Ring tHes morning In with: anthems of
“Phankspiving, O vo bells!
David Gray, in Ghriat‘fan Work.

}n%he k-

¢ RS, MORTON, or
Aunty Morton, us
% everybody called
% her, had returned
from the after-
noon's prayer
meeting, agd had
arranged - every-
thing for the
night, and nowsat
‘before a brightblazing fire inher own lit-
tle parlor, Her thoughtshad goneouton
many errands of ‘kindness as she ‘saf
there in the.shadowy twilight. Noth-
jng unusual for her, however, for her
life was a living eplstle that could be
vead of pll men, it was so hunble, quiet,
holy, C 'st.'-li]te. She loved to sit thus
in the twilightand plan her little love
errands; and’ think how ‘many pooy
swould be likely to peed Imnrmndge ad
how many little shivering
“ehildren she would meet and relieve, or
“hat deed of kindness she ceuld do o
“ng sinners into the better way. Tor
ty Morton had grown wise in her
gmu'se with the world.

, in inarticulate speech as an
earnest, pure and truthful life. This
wag a language which the profoundest
admired and the simplest could appre-
ciate. Her pastor’s most elaborate dis-
COUrse on mn(‘ﬂﬂcnhon proved tame
and ineffective in cnmpnnson with the'
sloquénce of this woman's hum‘ble a.mi
Jioly vxal'k Avith God.: 14 g 3
Many Were Aunty Mortbi's fhoughta
on the evening we introduce her to the
reader. The minisier had given notice

that in two weeks would be Thanks- |

giving service. She wondered why peo-
ple should have {obe reminded to.give
thanks, Her life vas jone continual
song of t:hnnksgn'mg 1t would have
been In accordance with her idea:of
many things if the president and gos-
erpors should say in the beginning of
each year: “Let the prezent he a year
of continil thanksgiving, inasmiich as
the bountiful blessing of baslet and
store is mot given an wzthdmwn in a
day.

Then the mm;sfer had made a re-
qhest that 31l his parishioners should
come to church that day, especfally
those who were sometimes remiss in
their attemlanee, and he, with the
Lord™s help, would endeavor to hand
forth convenient food for them. 'There

geemed to have a significance for her,
-and she dwelt long upon it in thought:
“There are many life errors that can be
more easily righted, more lasting ree-
ancilintions made at this time of cele-
bratipg mercies than st any other;
perhaps caused by the hallowed assoei-
ations that cluster around the day.
Then Jet each of us look well ahout us
and see:if we cannot do something to
make the world better.,”

Now, Auniy Morton had been think-
ing about Farmer Granville, o neigh-
Bor, who. hceam his daughter would
not moarry “the man he intended she
shonld, antl did marfy 'the man he in-
tenaded she should pot, had in an angry
moment forbidden her to come again
tmder his poof, and alse refused her
Ay communication whatever avith her
aother and sister. Farmer Granville

parosysm of anger had subsided he
uid have heen glad had henot said

ny such hing, but his pride kept him
from recafling his daugbter and dc-
Lnowledging her husband BS & .EOD,
had poune op, and it bad

I{appv A rgonnuts. returning W zth the prai-

., She had |

hat whatever the . diﬁicn!ty of
ding words, deeds drealmost }

intelligible, and  she. revealad |

his sOn-in- !D“ ].l.&{l made hlmselfa rep-
utation, and his line of pructice was be-
coming broader each soceceeding year,
while Judge Penrose, the.man he would
like to have had for a son-in-law, was
a man of intemperate habits, and bid
fair to come out at the end of life with
Tess money fhan he started in with.

Ay to Farmer Granville's family, #
seqrge seemed like the sdme family at
all. Mrs, Granville had dispensed with
| some of her domesties, and had taken to
aclivedabor, thereby Hoping to find an
lantidote for her troubles, She went
so quietly about her self-imposed tasls
that it really seemed paindul to wite
ness.  Farmer Granville was snappish
anid eross, vatil the past year o marked
change had come over him, and e
seemed more tender. Terbaps, because
his beantiful and patient litile wife ap-
peared to be going into a decling, apd
the fenr he might lose her had taken
Lold of his mind with a softening infla-
ence. The youngest daughter, Katig
who was but 12 years old af the time
_of hen sister's marringe, tried to en-
icournze Ler ‘mother and qifet her fa-
ther, and went to Aunty Morton to pour
‘ont her young heart’s sorrow into her
eympnthetie ear.

“It Is all safe in God's keeping, dear
child, and thmgs will grow better wun-
der Iis care, in His own and therefors

again to Katie.

And now she believed this was the
Lord’s time, and knowing that He ever
«nsesinstruments to aceomplish Hispur-
pose, she believed He would make her
an instrument to bring about a recon-
ciliation between this father and
fdaughter;  She elasped her hands in
prayer and said: “Lord, help me," and
felt as sure He would do =o,nsthe little
child who goes to its earthly pa.rent
asking help. ;

Bhe tapped n little eﬂll- y and:her
‘one woman servan ' Heht.

~“Hand “me my wrltmg “dexk, h!mry
Thereythat 17 all T want to-night. Thank
you,"” and the servant withdrew.

She wrote aletter and addressed it. It
was to M rs.ﬁﬁ’. }Vgi_l__rr_mn. asking her to
come |
As soon as poss{bfh and stay.
after Thanksgiving day Yiﬂth

w1
her. Hhe also wanted ihe doetor wn

come on that day, too, and earlier, if
Le thought it prudent to leave his pa-
tients, he would knew best.
thus arranged thi',ugs to her;own sat-
isfaction, she drew forth her Bible and
1ead again the precious promises that
had so; Jong fortified her for a life of
faith and works, after which she knelg

‘down and committed 2l to the Lord.

Then, retiring to rest, she slept as
ﬁmmdly as an infant might in Jts Iov-
ing mother's arms,

With the early morning's danwn Mrs,
Morton arose and felt refreshed. Al-
though several years before, the grave
had claimed the loved husband of her
youth and her two beautiful children,
yet she feltthat but a littlenvhile at the

FARMER GRANVILLE TOOK

longest and she would be with them, to
know no moré parting.
Quite early she posted her letter, and
»n. her way home called in at Farmer
Granville's; for now having undertaken
the work of reconcilintion; 'ske bent
every thought and purpose of her henrt
to accomplish it. The family were dis-
cussing the merits of the breakfast
table, and Aunty Morton, always a wel-
come guest, was ushered directly into
their presence. They were also dis-
cussing the approaching Thankegiving
dinner which had been celebrated from
timeimmemorial ‘at the Granville home-
stead,  Mrz. Granville wes urging its
discontinuance the present year oo ac-
eount ‘of her health having failed 2o
signally as to render her unable to
superintend the npecessary prepara-
tions.  Farmer Granville was unwilling
to forsake the old-time eustom even
for one year, and now that Mrs, Mor-
ton had edme in the idea at once pre-
septed itself to seeure her sgrvices to
fill his wife's place, in which the dear
sma.l cheerfully acquiesced, not doubt-
"but that this was ap opening for her
'g{ﬁe prosecution o‘T her p"‘lsn of recon:

ciliation. ¢ i3

! ;m was mgwh Work to jiEe oueg far
mrt-npt]mnw mithes | were fo be eon=
verted into bedrooms, and blanket
closets wére to bel looked thfongh and
renovated, snd the pantry and larder
to be replenished, all of which Aunty
Morton entered into with spirit smd
impresiment. ,&vkra&f?g‘gh
this fask of love was performed. Her |
assistance was timely-and herpresence
an inspiration, for it was s noticeable
fact 1hat as the day clesely appm.lch&d

M‘rs. Granville heekme tnm i!walide_

the bést ‘time,” she had said again and.

j=erved by his discarded daughter, so he
un-{answered:

Having |

perhaps caused by the knm\-‘ledge that
one of her darlings would be excluded
from the circle of unecles, aunts, cous-
ins, Lrothers, sisters, children and
prandehildren that usually assembled
to eelebrate this day of mercies.

After a few days, when Aunty Morton
eamne 1o facilitate the arrangements,
she brought with ber the brightest
and dearest little boy the Granville
R-nnil_\' ever saw, Katie hugped and
kizsed him to lier heart's content. Mra.
Granville drew him (o her heart with a
thrill of pleasure, and Farmer Gran-
ville exhibited an interest in him quite
unaceountable to himself and astound-
ing to evewitnesses. She told them in
explamation that he was the child of 3
friend of hers who had come to ﬁpemi
several dayswith hier, but insisted that
she should coniinue to assist Mrs. Gran-
ville as planned before her areival. She
continued to bwing the little boy each
day and his coming was looked for-
ward to by all with great pleasure.

Farmer Granville having the most
leisure of anyone devoted mueh of it

so many plays in common that it was
difficult to tell which of the two enjoyed
thern most. The little boy rode fear-
legsly on his shoulder about the room,
and ‘to market” on his {oot, until he
was wild with delight. One day he
crept.anto his lap, and passing his little
dimpled fingers through the long gray-
ish-looking beard, exclaimed:; “You
look like my grandpapa.”

“Do T?” said Farmer Granville; "of
course you love your grandpapa. Where
does he live 2

“I don't know,” said the child, “but 1

grandfather, for he ean't ride me on his

ples to'eat, cither.,”

“YAn invalidy no  doubt.”
nevertheless. He had nob the remnotest
idea that he was talking to his grand-
child, and that the “grapdpapa” the Iit-
tle-boy referred-te was a pieture of
himself inclosed in o case, carefully pre-

“W¥eil, I will be your grandpapa while
you siay, and ride you on my footevery
day, and on the pany,; too, to-morrow, if
you like”

“This is Trankie’s grandpapa,” caid
the ‘Jitle boy, just om his mother had
always said to him when she showed
him the picture; and he ran his fingers
more vigorously through the loag,
thick beard, and passed them lovingiy
through the wrinkles about the eyes
and mouth,

Things were progressing just as
Aunty Morton wished, o the next day
she brought the baby over, & sweet,
curly-headed little girl of two years,
The boby was a double joy in the Gran-
ville family; and when sha kissed
“dranpapa” after Frankie's prompting,

Ars, Dr. Wellman into a severe head-

the pride and gratifieation of Farmer

HIS DAUGHTER IN HIS ARMS,

Granville was without limit. who in re-
Turn tosssd her toward the ceiling, and
allowed her to pull his whiskers dnd
cover liis eyes to play “bopeep” a5 much
a8 she liked.

Thanksgiving was drawing so near,
and the weorry of hope deferred worked

ache, which lasted over the following
day. So recommending her to lkeep
quict, and giving many instrictions to
her servant, Mrs. Morton took the two
childrén with her io complete the ar-
ra.ngi,ments for her neighbor's Thanks-
giving feast, whers they-were again in-
stalled *chief in state and power.” <

As she was about to-take her depart-
ure for home, while maling {he ehil-
dren rerdy, Farmer Granville asked
her to bring the mother to see them,
adding:

“She must be a]muai. an angnl ta have
such lovely children.™

“Thank ¥ou; no doubt s'he will be
pleased to come,” Mrs. Morton replied.
1 will have some things at home to at-
tend to to-morrow, being the day beford
Thanksbnmg, but we will be out walk-
ing in the afternoon undml] call on onr'
way home™

True.tor her promise, Mrs. Mor tnn
called in the next day at Farmer Gran-
ville’s with the ehildren and their:
muther. The reader, ho dovhi,
ipates the result, Farmer Granville
took his daughter in his arms  and
pressed lier o hisheart, weepice like a
¥ child, . Trideed, thete weré ria dry eyes
amm:g them, but all seemed to rally
sconer than he.

It is meedless o say t}mt Anaty \!or—
tom lost her visitors, for not 4 step were

to the child’s entertainment., They had §

love you better than I do Frankie's |-
foot or on his shoulder, or guc me ap-

thought?
Farmer Granville, bat he et fattered

anflé-|

ternal toof. And when' Dr. “’t‘]?mnn
arrived in response to Mrs. Morion's in-
vitation, to help eat the conventional
Thanksgiving 1u:‘kcy with  her, be
found the invitation transferred to the
Giranville homestead, swhere there were
move hearifelt rejoieings than had been
kuown for the lost six yeurs. And no
‘one was happier than Aunty Morton as
she saw with what pride Farmer Gran-
ville introduced his children ond grand-
ehildren to 1he assembled guests, and as
the festivities ended she joined in sing-
ing that grand old hymn:

“Pralze to Gaod, tmmortal prajse,

For ihe love that crowns our das’s o
Jadding to herself:

“The minister was right, and this
life-ervar is ot last righted"—1. Ellen
Cherry, in Good Heouseleeping.

THE DAY

AVTER.

i
i
1

the kind-hearted lady, “but some corned
beef and cabbage”

“Madam,” replied Meandering Mike,
it 'ud be my salvation. I've walled
four miles tryin® {o find a house where
they'd offer me somethin' besides dark
mexzt  an’  wish-bones."—Washington
Star.

The Spirit of the Home Coming.

There are many people who regard a
Thanksgiving day as a meaningless
day, and its celebration once & year a
waste of time and a mockery. It might
have been, they go on to say, a day of
reality to those who in early colonial
times had hostile tribes, inclement
weather and-threatened starvation to
fight, and whose natiires were wrought
upon to all their depths of fear and
gratitude, Dut for us in these days of
no pational crises, in these days of
money-getting and materialism,
Thanksgiving day means only aday in

are a bore.

the eroakers say, year after year in
every home in town and country some
glad preparation for it is made, Feasts
are prepared. Weleome stands ready.
To the returning wanderer arms are
outstretehed; to the homeless way-

lalior and pain of pz\epﬂratimi_aré for-
goften in the jog of reunion. All the
Fear that has gone has been with many
but as a vista looking toward it. For
them all the year to follow.shinesasa
new. pathway. leading to the same-
bright end,

No New Englander, close pressed as

“} he may be, stave willingly asvay from

the family*gathering on that day, Rich
and poor alike are stirred by one com-
mon impulse—to go home. One man
may want to fecl onee more the com-
fort of an old familiar chair that no
change of fashion has moved from its
long-accustomed place. Another wants
the sen=e of peacefulness that belongs
to a certain sunny window with ger-
aniums o it when all the world with-

| out is quiet and stillness reigns within,

Somenwant the nursery, with its tattered
books, and some the associations of
old sounds, as the clicking of the gate
or the hurrging footsteps up the stair.
Some want the friends of ckildhood;

and back of all, and through all, and

‘jover all, each and every one wants the

finding again of the mother, the face
and the voice and the toueh of her—of
her whose love has mever faltered,

whose sympathy hasg never failed, who
weleomes them without repraaeh, who
rejoltes in them without envy, who is

: p‘rowd of their anecess withont measur-

ing their failures, who has kept har
ideal of them undimmed, and yet who
will minister to them the livelong day
as to onc saved fromean angry tempest,
Ther armes their snpport, her warm heart
their resting place.—Harper'd Bazar.

Thankfal for 'l‘hanlmglvlng.
Good morning, old Thanksgiving!
How do yvou do, to-day?
I'm very elad tosée vou;
I wigh yvou'd come and stay.
We children love you dearly,
And grown folk oit declare -
They could not do without youe '
You'ro welcome everywhere.

I'm really, truly thankful
For every bit af fun
T'ye had since your Iast vlsil—— fors
Tor all the friends I've won;
" And for my petsand playihings.
My books and schoclmates, too;
«For what I've learned, by tr-y!ng E
In earnest, hoys san da.

And now, Thank#g‘rving dinners
Hurrah! the turkey brown,
Plum pudding apd mince pie in
My thankful st put down;
And all the other dainties :
That crowd. the pantry shelf, -
And den't forget, 'l'hn.nksa'ivh‘g.
I'm ‘thankinl for yourself.
_—AL Thayer ED‘ISB_. in Golden Dnys.
The Difference. el
‘Tlhe Goose—What's the difference 'be-'
tween the Ea.Eter_g;rl and- ‘lé:ueThunl{s«
giving turkey? AT
The Turkey-—I1 dunm e
“ The (ioosc—Why, one is d"es'ted to
Lill and the other is lnlied {o dress.—
Truth

said Blmle 'Ebeﬁ *de-

Very

il ﬁ’;%’.

.-houses dat has de biggee f&m’he-a an”
“de Tittles® tuhkey seems. ter lwb de maos®

ﬂsey a‘l’loweﬁ to de}pm from the !

T)Janksgtbhm in Tem.r

“] can't offer you anything.” said.

a
which, oftener than not, observances

Yet for all that, and in spite of what.

farer the hand is extended. Cost of |

CALIFORNIA WiLDCATS. ;

Are the Largest That Grow and l*lm o
Proportion:

I there is a bigger wildeat in *ht
world than ile Qalifornian it has not
yet been loeated. This ferocious ani
mul is about double the size of its hroth-
er of the southwestern states, being, io
faet, about the size of the western cata-
mount. Heroos from no man and it he
be given his choice between eating and
fighting, he fights, Afterward he eats
--generally the object he has been
fighting with. '

This California wildeat is a horrible
maonster, ahout the size of a Gordon'set-
{er, with a forehad like s bull and great,
round, whitey-gray eyes that will sure:
ly hypnotize you if you allow them to
look: long enough at you. A yawning
mouth swims in a disgusting foamy
saliva that drips and swings in slimy
Btrings from sharp white fangs an inch
long.
is hydrophobia.

If you should happen to run across
one of these feline gentry on a Cali-
fornia mountain side and should chance
1o be unarmed, be careful. Don’t at-
tempt to blufl him, for you might as
well attempt to bluff a man-cating tiger
In the jungles of Bengal. If you
menace him In any way he will leap
upon your breast sand tear your face
into ribbons, After he has dene this he
will kill you. Nor run. If you do, you
are doomed. He can cateh you in half
u dozen leaps and can elimb three trees,
while you are climbing one. The only
thing to do is to ignore him altogether.
Pretend that you don’t see him, “Look
eheerfnl,” as the rural photegraphers
say, and stroll carelessly along until
you have disoppeared in the forest.
The chances are that he will let you
alone.

Every now and then one sees one of
these beasts hanging head downward
on a nail in front of a game dealer’s in
Ban Fraveisco. The hunters kill them
and send them into San Franeciseo for
the Chinese trade. The Chinamen buy
them for their hearts, which they pre-
pare after the manner of soreerers and
eat. The Chinaman who has eaten the
heart of a wildeat is supposed to pos-
sess a dare-devil courage forever aft-
erwards and he walks among his less
fortunate fellows a modern Ghengis
Kahn. BSo where a coolie who has loat
all his money gambling, or has been
cozened at ‘a bargain, or disappointed

{ In love, feels a yearning to run amuck

- and kill somebody he buys a dend wild-
cat, if he can find one, takes a revolver
and an iron bar and starts ont, (If it
is understood that he has eaten the
heart of & wildeat he has a clear field,
for no Chinaman will dare Tace him.—
Bt. Louis Republie.

A SHYLOCK IN PETTICOATS.

Toses as - Good Bamgritan Business
Among Those Evicted from Homes.

policeman yawned as he gazed on the

oft-repeated tragedy of the streets.
“G'long there,” he growled; “you'd

think youse never saw not’ing before.”
It svas nothing new to see a family

are full of it. The landlord had been
patient, very pstient, before he went
to the civil court and got papers ol
evigtion.  Pitiful pleas of sicknoess and
poverty had been put up to the justice

| and had secured a couple of postpones

ments, But pastpanements cannot go
on forever.

At last the thing was done, The poor.
little remnants of furniture left from
the pawnshop had been hundled crllt on
to the sidewatlk.

And then the good samaritan ar-
rived. 1t was @ new kind of samaritan
~q Woman.

“My dears,” she said to the heads
of the distressed family, “you seem ta
be in distresa; Let me help you, Do
you need a liftle money? Comeinto the
‘hounge. Perhape T ean find it for you.”

_There was g little conference inside,
where the crowd could not fntrude, At |
the end the little sharp-faced woman
came out, hurned]v closing her vahse
with a snap as she did.

Soon the men were ordered to earry
the furniture back., The shabby stul?
was returned to the rooms just deserted
and left in a heap on the floor. The
evieted family had shelter once more,

But they had something else—a mort-
gage. 1t was an ironclad documsent, a
cruel document, binding them by hooks
of steel,  For this goud sumaritan wom-
an was in the gdod samaritan business |
for profit. Itisanew business, compar:
atively—perhaps this woman herself in-
vented it—but it has proved, a= the re-
porter learned, s hatdsomely paying
ane.

She haunts the civil courts in order to
get the names and sddresses of those
who will soen need her helping hand,

nrakes her own inguiffes and knows to
A dot what persons she can afford to
help without endangering her capifal.
Her profits are enormous.—N, Y. World

: Leghorn Biraw Plziters.
‘Tiadies who pride themselves vpon be ;
ing able 10 wear genuine Leghorn hats,
for which they are quite willing to pay
high prices, can know little of the hard-

| ship and misery which their production |
The straw plaiters are paid

entails,
three pence for every 63 yards, but at

1this rate they can at most earn two
I penes a ﬂuv. and many of them earn but

a penny. The manufacturers complain
of foreign mmpe‘lltmn ‘ard now the
women have “struck.” and, erying “Ab-

| basso la moda” (“Down with the fanh-

Jens"™), they have threatened fa wmk.‘

| the eity of Florence. T&z} demand fo

work only e)giht howrs 2 day and to be
paid: five pence each for their labor.
Regiments of infantry and squadrons of
cavalry wers recently engaged m re-
sloting prder.—Chieage News. ~
0 Impreved Modern: Methods,

- “You know Demosthenes used to ﬁ]l

e mouth with pebbles to improve his

The chemical base of this saliva

It was all so commonplace that the

thrown out upon the street. The times

aleome suddenly depleted in numbers,

| the house being used for the raosts and

E \RM AND GARDEN

MARK#—T!NG FOWLS

Hoew to Diress i'..‘ux.!{ena nnd Turkeys for
the Chlcago Market,

Poultry should he kept without food
ar witer 24 hours Lefore kiliing for
market; full erops injure the appear-
anee and are linble to sour, and when|
this oscurs  eorvespondingly  lower
prices must be accepted than obtaina-
blg for choice stoek. Never kill pouliry
by wringing the neck. The demandsof
various markets vary. a little-in ihe
manner. of dressing poultry, and in
preparing it for market; the custom of
the market to thh one is to ship
should be followedl. i

{hickens for (-luugn ﬁhuu!d be
lilled by bleeding in the mouth or
cpening the veius of the neck; hang
hy the feet until properly bled. Leave
hend and feet on; do not removest
irlegtines nor crep. Sealded chickans
sell best to home (rade, and dry picked
best to shippers, so that either aanner
of dressing will do if properly done.

For sealding chickens  the: water
shomld be as pear the boiling point as{
possible, without boiling; pick the legs
dry before sealding; hold the fowls by
the head and legs and immerse and Hift
up nhd down three times (if the head|
is immersed it turns the color of the
comb and gives the eyes a shrunlen ap-
pearanee, which leads buyers to think
the fowl has been sick); the feathers
and pin feathers should then be re:|
moved immmediately, very cleanly and
withont  brenking the skin; then
“plump” by dipping ten seconds in wa-
ter mnearly or quite boiling lot, then |
immedialely into cold water; hang in
a cool place until the animal heal is
entitely out of the body.

To dry pick clickens properly ihe
worl should be done while the chickens
are bleeding; do ‘not wait and let the
bodies get cold, Dry picking is mueh
more easily done while the bodies are
warm. Be careful apd do not break or
tear the skin,

In dressing turkeys for Chicago obs
zerve the same dirvections ag are given
for preparing chickens, but always dry
pick. Dry pioked turkeys alwnys selt !
best and command better prices than
sealded lots, ds the appearance iz
brighter and more attractive. Endeavor)
fo market all old and heavy gebblers
hefore Januvary 1, as after holidays the
demand is for small, fat hen turkeys
only, old toms being sold at a diccount:
to eanners.—Farm, Field and Fircside

NOTES FOR IEIZ’EEPERS

Eeep the bra@d in the center of the
hive if possible and the honey on the
outside,

All combs that are bl.ult Dy bees
naturally t.ontam too  much’ drcu.n_
comb. f

Foul brood is very col‘:tag[ous and |
will spread with great rapidity over an
apiary.

Never allow a swarm of bees to re-

main leng after settlmg. Im'e them
as soon &s possible. |

In 'the heat of the day, when the aie
ig full of them on the wing, is the besi
time to work with bees. After dark {s
the worst time, !

I arranging the frames in the hi\'e,

outside, for surplus honay, gl
Comb honey is easily damaged.

greatest pests are moths, Jfthey are al-

lowed nccess to comb iwtiew they

APpRATATCE,

This is accomplished in the hive by a
Ligh degree of tewnperature, and can be.
doune oatside by mamt‘umng the samn
eanditions.

Colonies that Iack sé.ore& for wmteu
should be fed the required guantity in
the fall, anl September is the hest time
to do it, It should be done while it is
yet warm enotigh to :I.chw the heéa to
seal the stores m‘l:r e Ak

‘Every colony shouid hm’e 25 or a0
ponnds of good sealed stores to hring |
them through to the flrst of May, with |
good winter preteetion besides. Tt is
far better to have a Tittle tou m‘uct'
stores thun toe little.

Streng celonies of bees sometimes hev.

with not _enongh left to keep up. the
necessiry warmth to hfiteh the egus
This is becatse no young bees have
been hatehed, and the old ones, super-
-annuated,left the hive in search of food.
and were not able to return. ——St Lou
Republie,

COLD-WEATHER HOUSE.

A Btrocture That s iﬁnitl te Cnmbhm
Lipght, Warmih amd Yentilation.
The peultry. hou:;e illustrated s in-

warmth and veptilation. By ralsing

the windows the house can be convert-|
ed info-an; open, well-ventilated shed,
swithout draughis.  On very eold d_ﬂys:
the windows may be down and only|

I] ! ; 7%
| i aa B y
WINTmR mm'mz naﬁsg. vt

one raseed By using a h[,,bh sx:ppran
{he windows may be raised {0 the level |
af the rear portion of the roof. There|
are no other windows, the other endof’

mests, . Buch a houge ls Warm. dmmg

‘the day, and the fowls are oul of the

sway of draoghts at mgﬁt. Bémy alk

hght, the fowis will prefer to remain
c b

L waits to lmprovs
his vaice nu'waﬁsvs ke doesn't stop at i

:the pehhier-. He uﬂm’hﬁﬂi mci:
ti Enge :

drea ry.
prefer red, -

1 sise  with one end mede a5 shown in e

| into lengths long eneugh for two hooks.

the best and newest eowbs should be 4
placed in the brood nest, and noton the '1. .

i
The}]

il1-3s
spon cut the eappings and desiro_-,' itz 1

18
‘Curing honey simply means a proper| 1
'cmporutlcm of the water it contains, |

] suiﬂmeut. fm& will he msnmed o ma—

~{'mal, mueh less foed being eonsimed in :
| supplying the wastes of the system.

the tap of thﬁr h»mds To Cf.u lemﬂ-
or tobaccn in most any f :

keeps t.he lice n.way : AL
4 lice-infested hen hotse 15 hu:‘ﬁmg slil--_ ARy
phur-in lt

elose the door tizhily
closed for an hour o mm‘e.

tﬂ the whftawa«h

?mtter; salf. Make
; mﬂk :mcl flour, season with sait and,
juice of oysters.

HOM EMADE CORN TIES

The*.r Goatf But & Trme a;ul Ars Yur;r I}on-
wentent to Use,

Corn ties are “just what th-v are |
eracked up to be,/l and are very handy
articles for tying corn shocks or “bun-
dles whenevér ene has any weed for '
such a thing. They are needed when-
ever the ‘work éannot be done as well
and eheaper  with . something else.
Sometimes il can be, and then it cannok.
1 have some ties that work 'perfm.tly,
cost me natlung buﬁ o few minutes
L;bcr and there is nd patent on them.
2 made the first one ontof an old clothes
line and the chain from nn old chain

ump that lind gone gut of use.  Ieep- |
arated the links of the ¥oopens
ing an end of each link enough o that
they would come apart easily. Bach:
link was then a hooW réady to attach
to the end of a picee of cord. Theciothes
ling was cut into euitable leogtha, 10 i
Med s knot in one end of 2 picce of the = -
‘eord, and then slipped a haslk inte HOT
Then I tied a knot in the other en’ﬂ of---. :
the cord and the tie was done.- .

In tying the shoekethe hoolk at a.le
end ‘of the vord eatches and holds the
Enof at the otherend. Oneean tic more
‘knots in one end of the cord if neces-
sary, ‘or fasfen ‘it with*s half hitch if°°
he' likes that better. - The cord and the
liwok. must, be proportioned fo . ench
other in z=ize, so that thr:re will be no
danger of the knot slippinf t.llrough"-'
‘the hook. I had not encugh of these ;
ties, so I made sorne more of emaller di . -
mengions. I used Ne, 11 galvanized
tfence wire for thehooks, . Lhad in my
kit a little tool made for me lyy &

' hlacksmith for a similar purpose. It
iy only A fial piees of stael to patina

ent, to turn the wire around, The wire

HOW TO MAKE CORN TII‘:E ;

was eut into pieces of suitable length, ©
and theu oune end of a piece of ihe wire
inserted between the jawsof aand bof

.the tool, and a loop farmed by wind-
ing the wire around it t-is then
‘slipped. off the tool and the loop alogad e
up and struighiened w ith n hammer, i1
peed be, Then the other end of the
wire is bent arcund to form ‘the hook.

1t is a landy way to have the wireeut -

Turn a qup on each end of the piece be-
fore entting thein apart. Abou
Ldoks can be made from a-
No. 11 ‘wire, and 1Iu=y c:m he made \‘ery
rapidly when o person “gets the hhng
of it Buch ties eost ot a trifle, and
they are very h'lnr}y 10 usc. ATl these
liooks are shown in cut.—1i. H gman.'
ir Rural New Yorker. :

wnsh"r OROP FIGURES,

anm of Tushels Grown Hach smr'n_"
Sines 1870,

'I‘Ilc Farmers Review he earacf‘ﬂ
compiled from ofioial reports of the
wheat erop in the United States for the
last 26 years the l’ons.ng falies o
gushpls

slble excessue cn]
says, “too mueh b o
sumed to mmntam the nermnlte

ferially increase thesize of the {*n renss
The nearer we can come |

average t_:llily ‘incres
cegsful our effort,
t&mh‘g’ process, we g {

of the fact tht we realize much soones
on the capital invested, and Lt.reei.nveutv
ment may be made af onee, The heny
est ment is made from ilie )

‘The eaglier the markelable peried is
redehed pruportmn'ite!y I?hﬂp tLe
lmss l:y disvnw ;

tended io show how to ecombine light;]

The house mus tight'
tilators elosed; then put o
‘pound of sulphar an some live coaldand
‘and | ledve it
:V'hru :

hitewashing tha ‘hen house, |
roublesome add a little c‘m’h_

1 Opasers Friaa i Botber,
Oysfew, three egos, welf 4
thiee tableshoonsTul of milk, eng -
ful of flour, oné nblez«poanf lo
batter of egu:

Put the buttér ]nt"'
e chafing dish, and- w]ien !m? dra
-aysters, one ata time, intp -

] gnt.n huf{e;. fmd




