
jLflVE-'sneu-plank. It was one o'clock and befort
they were half way across the dock,
the steamer had started on the Jour
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I would like to go back for a moment
or so. --

Buck to the fancy-nun- s; Ixwic; Ago
To the boiiM in the dusty

lane.
And be for a moment a boy again.
t would like to go back where the fields

are green.
And wander across to the old creek's

flow
I would like to stand In the Joy serene

Of tne shadowy peace of the Ing Ago.
"

I would like Jtut one glance at the even- -
tide.

Of the misty mornings with, dew
aglow.At tha spot where the sparrows were
wont to hide.

And the fields where the wild flowers
used, to grow. .

I would like Just one drink from the
wellt would feel If I could We mystic spellTht ever clings 'round what we call

LiOng Ago -
I would like to go back for a moment

or so.
Hacry T. Fee. in Overland Monthly. ' -

THE VALUE OF A THOROUGHBRED
I By HARRIET MAE WEEKS I T"l
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By the hall table she lingered to leave
a note, and then went out,' ostensibly
to spend a day and eight with Mollie
Payton. "

' Eleanor never forgot that ride . to
New York. Wildfire kept up a pace
which would have delighted the book-
makers. The girl wondered in a dazed
way how long she could hold out, but
she kept a tight rein and spoke encour-
agingly to the mettlesome animal, and
after awhile the horse seemed to un-

derstand and settled down to a steady
time-makin- g gait.

Then Eleanor had time to think. In
her hurried scrutiny of the Standard,

ney southward, - -

Ordinary language Is Inadequate to
express Malcolm Allen's surprise next
morning, when he received a telegram
from Eleanor, requesting him to comi
at once, for he supposed ber safe with
Mollie Pa; ton.
. That same evening he listened to

her recital of the experiences of the
previous day and night. Before she
had finished, he had his arms around
her, and when she handed him the box
of securities, he said, "You are a won-
der, sweetheart, but you must never
run such risk again. It Is plain you
need some one to look after you. Now,
I will not stir until you consent to
an Immediate marriage. Get your hat,
and we will have the knot tied before
you run away again.

"What about Mollie Payton and your
father's wishes, Malcolm?" Eleanor
asked, as she came back into the par-
lor. "And how am I ever going to be
married In a riding habit?"

"Nothing to hinder in the evening,
dear, he replied, "and Mollie Payton
is not in this deal. If we hurry a little
we can catch the express and be: 'n
Glenwood before breakfast. As we go
out, I will telephone to the stables
and have Wildfire sent down to th
station.

IRISH CHANGE OF HEART.

English Newspapers Tell of Good Ef-
fect of King's Visit.

A pretty story illustrative of the
change of feeling which has come
over the Irish peasant toward the
king since the recent royal visit ap-
pears in the English press. Two Lon-
don journalists on their way from
Dublin to Cork accosted a shaggy,
farmer-lookin- g native at a Queen's
County station with the words: "Well,
Pat, what do you think- - of the king
of England, now?" "King of England
is it, replied the Irishman, and there
stole over his face an inimitable ex-

pression of drollery as he went on In
a stage whisper: "Sure, avic, ye'll
want a. viceroy over there, I'm think-in- .

Himself an herself are not goin"
back to yez at all!" Another quaint
anecdote of . the same epoch-makin- g

trip comes from Galway. An old dame
in that "city of the Tribes" who had
spoken with the king was questioned
as to what she thought "of his majes-
ty. - She delivered herself of a long
and enthusiastic eulogy' to the effect
that "Edward I of Ireland" was . a
" grand man entirely,", closing with
the remark that she had "only wan
thrifling fault to find with him." And
what was this fault? "Och, sure, they
kept the- - poor man so long in the
Phaynlx Park.beyant that they have
him talkin with a strong Dublin ac-
cent!" New York Tribune.

Shocked the Diplomats.
An English magazine publishes

some amusing stories about American
diplomatists of the old school. At St.
Petersburg on one occasion the czar
addressed , to the American minister
the purely formal question, "I hope
you have good news from home," to
which came the startling answer:
"Yes, thank your majesty, excellent
news. It is a boy and weighs twelve
pounds." The diplomatic corps was
convulsed, but the czar, who had just
been made a bappy father, himself,
sent his "heartiest congratulations to
Mme. Ministre." . Thereupon the
American floored etiquette again by
inquiring after the health of the em-

press, who backed up this appeal to
mere human nature some days later
by personally thanking him "in a par-
ticularly audible voice."

Cow Bells.
Scarlet, purple, orange lightFades to palest green:Farmhouse windows grow less . brightWhere the glare has been.
Dusky lie the fields about.

And. faintly heard again.
Far-of-f. thro' the mist and dew.

Cow bells down the lane,"
Tinkle, tinkle, clink-a-clin- k, .

. Cow bells down the lane.
Swallows . cheep on circling wings?Winds have chilly grown:And the cricket shriller sings;Trees look strange and lone.
Nearer, clearer, past the woods,A silvery refrain.
Winding slowly up the hill, - ,

Cow bells down the lane. ' ,
Tinkle, tinkle, clink-a-clink,- ..'

Cow- - bells down the lane.
Bess and Hrindle, Snowfiake,

like new-mow- n hay.
Dewy noses, trickling wet,Barnward wend ytheir way.One by one, faint, pearly stars

watcn ine twuignt s wane.
And the put-u-p bars shut out i.Cow bells down the lane,
Tinkle, tinkle, clink-a-clin- k.

Cow bells down the lane.

Suburbs of Jersey.
The Jesuit fathers, until recently lo-

cated at the Frederick (Mi) novitiate,
and now on the Hudson, near Pough-keepsi-

had considerable trouble or-

ganizing for the big removal, and im-

pressed into service one of the hotel
janitors, who happened to be at the
depot, to carry luggage. - A passenger
on a train going through noticed the
bustle of moving and asked where the
fatners were going. .

-- '

"Up on the Hudson," said the jani-
tor, picking up a grip. -

The passenger noticed the initials
"S.-J.- " on the. grip. v

-

"What does that stand for?" ha
asKed. - , , ,

The janitor replied promptly:
, "That's -- their destination Surburh

of Jersey! " Llppincott's. - -

' Female Financier.
Tomdix As a promoter Mrs. Catch-e-

has that man Morgan beat a block.
Hojax Why, how's-that- ?

Tomdix Her daughter's husband is
worth half a mill i an. and the old lady
arranged all the details of the merger.

- Miners Wages In Bohemia.
'In the great coal mines of Bohemia
the average wages inside for nine
hours is 86 cents.

When the Lamb Comes.
As the time for the coming of the

youngsters approaches, the shepherd
will be making preparations, says A.
D. Gam ley. If the lambs are coming
in May, very little is necessary to be
done, but if In March, and the sheep
pen is not warm enough for new-bor- n

lambs, then warmer quarters must be
provided. My plan is to have a shed
built of poles, covered with straw and
well banked with manure, into which
turn the cattle, making the vacated
stalls into temporary pens by nailing
a few boards across the ends. Now
for the lambs. As the ewes bring
them into the warm stable, where the
pens have already been prepared, ex-

amine the adder, draw some milk, so
that the lamb will get It more freely,
clean all the wool and filth away from
around it, so that the lamb will have
no trouble in getting hold of the teat.
If the lamb is strong, don't be in too
great a hurry to get him to suck, he
will soon find the teat, and the less
they are handled the better. If the
Iamb Is weak, assist it to the teat,
holding it up for a few times, or until
he finds his legs.

' If too weak to suck,
draw some milk from the ewe into a
warm tea cup, feeding two or three
spoonfuls at a time, until strong
enough to help Itself. If a lamb Is
chilled and apparently lifeless, pour a
teaspoonful of gin in, a little warm
water down Its throat, and submerge
it once, all but the head,, in warm
water, or put rfl a warm oven. The
latter, the hot air cure, I .think is
much the surest plan. I have brought
round lambs In that way that have
been picked up for dead. Never give
up a lamb that has been chilled and
never sucked, without trying one of
the aforesaid methods for its recov-
ery; the chances for that lamb livingare a good deal better than for n
ailing lamb a few days or a week old.

As the lambing progresses, the shep-
herd will have observed that some
ewes are much heavier milkers than
others, and that the poor milkers very
often have twins; put one of the twins
on a ewe with a single lamb and a
good milker. . The best and easiest
plan is to pick out a ewe giving indi-
cations of being a good mother, and
watch for her lambing. As soon as
she has lambed, and before she gets
up, place the twin lamb beside the
new-bor- n lamb, and roll and rub them
together, which will give the same
appearance and smell to both, and
when the ewe turns round to survey
her progeny she will never suspect the
fraud, but will commence licking both
lambs. I have never seen this plan
fail. If a ewe loses her lamb, make
her foster a "twin (aim to make every
ewe raise a lamb). This requires a
little patience: My plan is to skin
the dead lamb and sew the pelt on to
the twin lamb, jutting the dam. and
foster lamb In a dark pen for a few
days, always keeping --a sharp look
out to see if the lamb is doing all
right. It is as well in their case to
tie up the ewe for the first day or so.
Take off the pelt in 24 or 30 hours.

Weaning the Pigs.
The common method is to shut the

pigs up and let the sows go out in the
pasture, said a Wisconsin swine breed-
er. Then the music begins. That is
the way I used to do. The sows bung
around the whole day, and then they
got caked and we would have trouble
with them, and sometimes an excel
lent brood sow was ruined., I dont do
that now. I have a feeding floor ad
joining my hoghouse. The feeding is
all done on this floor. I shut the
sows In on this floor and allow the
pigs every access to them. I feed the
sows all the oats they can eat; give
them all the water they can drink.
The pigs are. fed all' the shelled corn
they can eat. They go up there, eat
and get to the sows. By the end of
the week these sows are dry, and the
pigs get so disgusted going up there
and finding nothing that they just
quit. Absolutely at the end of one
week not a pig will ge near its mother.
You can turn the sows right out in the
pasture with the pigs, and there is no
more trouble. ' Now this is not a
theory. I have done that way for years
and the pigs never suck, the sows
again. It is an easy thing to dry a
sow that way; feed them nothing but
oats on a dry floor and let them drink
water. -

Missouri Swine.
A bulletin of the Missouri State

Board of Agriculture says: Missouri
ranks third in the United States in
the number and value of her swine
products according to the twelfth cen-
sus reports, being exceeded only by
Iowa and Illinois. By reference to
the report it will be seen that on
June 1st, . 1900, there were tn round
numbers 4,500,000 hogs in this state.
From the same authority we find that
the principal classes of live stock in
Missouri were valued on Jane 1st,
1900, as follows: -
Cattle $75,600,000
Horses 42,000.000
Hogs 16,500,000
Mules , 15,400,000

This shows that hogs rank, third
among the great live stock interests
of the state in total valuation, but if
we take into consideration the fact
that the balk of the- - hogs are mar-
keted at the age of from six to nine
months, while the bulk of the cattle
are two years old or more, horses
and mules from four to eight years old
when marketed then the bogs make a
better showing. The total cash re-
ceipts from the sale of hogs is a close
second to cattle . '

That "First" Creamery. .

J. H. Monrad. writing In New Tor
Produce Review, says: I notice that
friends of C. W. Gould of Elgin are.
calling down the Iowa people who
claimed John Stewart's creamery not
only to be the first ,n Iowa, but also
.the first in-- the world, and make the
latter claim for C. W. Gould, who In
response to an inquiry wrote:

"Your letter In regard to the date of
the establishment of the 'Home
creamery reached here In due time. I
erected the building-i- n 1865 for the
manufacture of cheese on the
tlve plan; that is, the neighboring
farmers delivered their milk which I
manufactured into cheese, charging a
certain agreed rate per pound. When
the cheese was sold the proceeds were
poolMi and a dividend declared and
the money distributed pro rata among
the suppliers of milk according to the
amount delivered by each. I had been
doing this in a small way In my own
private dairy house since 1859, but
as the . business enlarged it became
necessary to provide better facilities,
so the factory was built in 1865 and
continued in operation during the
warm months until fall of '67, when,
having quite a run of milk, and butter
being high in price, I conceived of
turning it into a combined butter and
cheese factory, which I did and as the
price of butter was very high for a
few years the experiment proved very
successful and soon many .others en-
tered Into the same business." -

It Is a little queer that in view of
this I was not called down in 1898
when I mentioned Dr. Joseph Teflt aa
having started the first creamery in
Illinois M1870) In an article in the
Dairy. Messenger, No. 4. I made care-
ful inqueries at the time and gave Mr.
Gould credit for having made cheese
for his neighbors In 1RR4 and D PL
Wood as having started the first large
cheese factory with steam-heate- d vats
in 1866. I confess to a suspicion that
Mr. Gould's claim to a creamery is
confined to having partially skimmed
his cheesemilk first step on the
downward path which led to the skim
and filled cheese reputation of Illi-
nois.

However that may be I trust that
our Elgin friends will be satisfied with
making" the claim of having started the
first creamery west of Chicago. As
to the first creamery in the world I am
not sure. Denmark started her first
creamery at Marslev in 1863 and this,
I believe, was the first creamery in
Europe. In New York, Orange Coun-
ty Milk Association started a butter
and cheese factory at Middletown In
1862 with 30 patrons and 550 cows,
and this is the first one I know of, but
am not positive that it was the first
In theVorld. This shows the difficulty
of getting at historical facts only forty
years back, and I appeal to the various
State Dairy Associations to secure and
publish such facts, which - will be of
great interest even if of no monetar
value. -

A bulletin of the Alabama, station
says :, During the last three years con-
siderable effort has been made to find
a means by which the odor and taste
of wild onion and bitter weed may be
removed from milk and cream. In the
spring of 1901 the writer was re-
quested to try a patent compoundclaimed to remove all kinds of weedytaste from milk, but it proved to be an
absolute failure. Cooking soda (saler-atu- s)

was also given a like trial, but
failed of the purpose claimed for It
by some people. Having failed so far
to find anything that when fed to the
cows would remove weedy taste in
the milk, the next step was treatingthe milk and cream. Bitter weed taste
was removed entirely from cream by
thoroughly mixing it with" two or more
parts of water at any temperatureabove 70 degrees Fahrenheit, and then
running the whole through the sep-
arator. Saltpetre dissolved in Waterwas tried as an aid in removing the
bitterness, but as good results were
secured without it as with it. Rapidlyand slowly heating milk and cream to
various high temperatures did not re-
move bitterness, but often Imparted a
cooked taste. Butter made fromwashed cream (as above) was pro-nounced free of all bitterness by thestation customers. Butter made from
unwashed cream was decidedly bad-an-

was often rejected by the cus-
tomers. No means were found to re-
move the bitter weed taste from wholemilk. In the spring of 1902 milk andcream were treated for the wild onionflavor the same as In the previous yearfor the bitter weed taste.

To Judge Aroma.
Through the persistent advocacy ok

Chief F. D. Coburn of the rMnorrmt
of Live Stock at the World's Fair, inthe face of considerable oppositionfrom some sources, the butter madethere next year during the proposedcow demonstration will be judged bygiving a possible credit of 15 points ina total score of 100 to "aroma" and 30to "flavor," Instead of Ignoring the ele--me-

of smell or aroma and giving a
possible 45 points to flavor alone.Chief Taylor, of the Department of
Agriculture, under whose sunprricithe butter will be made and judged la
heartily In favor of recognizing aroma,and the representatives of the differ!
ent breeders' associations furnishingcows for the test are unanimously

The most prosperous agriculturalcommunities are those that give a
large place to the growing of live
StOCk,

Coops for Judging Fowls.
' At , the Wisconsin State fair last

week we noticed what was to most
people a new feature in coops to be
used in judging. These were made
open . on both sides. . This gives the
light a full passage around the birds
and the judges have no trouble In see-
ing the specimens they are to ' pass
upon, without removing then from the
coops. The judges do their work on
the opposite . side from the crowd,
which is another advantage of this
arrangement. Of course the birds are
taken out of the coops and handled
when necessary, In any event. With
the old style of coops, those open on
one side, there was always a Be m-i-
twilight when the judge, clerk and
owners of the birds got around them.
Then, too, it was always a nuisance
to have people crowding In between
the judge and the clerk making rec-
ords for him. Now these two officials
have a whole row of coops between
themselves and other interested per-
sons. .

Feeding Squabs.
William E. Sice, In a United States

Department of Agriculture bulletin on
squab raising, says: Mo success can
be expected unless proper kinds of
food are procured and the birds are
regularly . fed. Long continued feed-
ing on cracked corn and wheat alone
invariably fails to produce as good
squabs or as many as when a further

Squabs ("peepers"), 12 hours old.
variety-o- f grains Is fed. In their free
state, pigeons 'can select a variety of
grains, avoiding one kind and choosing
another, as their appetites dictate, but
when they are kept In a small en-

closure they must of course take what
the breeder gives them. Hence, it
becomes highly Important that the
breeder have good judgment as to
kinds and quality of food to set be-

fore them, and that he have interest
enough in his flock to avoid stinting
"the quantity or feeding too largely of
one kind.

The six principal feeds are cracked
corn, Canada peas, wheat, German
millet, kafir corn and hemp. On the
floor of each pen keep about a peck
of clean sand evenly spread. Procure
three boxes about the size of small
cigar boxes; fill one about one-thir-d

full of fine table salt; the second with
cracked oyster' shells, pigeon size, and
the third with ground charcoal, about

jaY- BP a

Squabs ("squeakers"), , 24 hours old.
as fine as ground ceffee. These three
substances are very essential to the
health of pigeons. Clean out and re-

plenish each of these boxes weekly.
For the morning ration give equal

parts of cracked corn, wheat and peas,
well mixed. In the afternoon' use
cracked corn, kafir core, millet and
peas in equal parts. Twice a week
feed hemp instead of millet. A small
quantity of rice may be fed once a
week with advantage. The morning
feed should be at about 7 o'clock and
the afternoon feed at 4 o'clock in sum-
mer and 3 in winter. This afternoon
time is necessary in order that the
birds may have ample opportunity to
fill themselves and - feed their young
before nightfall.

Some wonder why squabs die in the
nest or get on the floor and do not
fatten up properly. Very frequently

Squabs ("squealers"), 28 days old, ready
for market.
the reason is because the old birds are
not properly fed. We should constant-
ly bear in mind that a squab is very
different from a chick. A newly-hatche- d

Chick can run about and' help
itself to food and water. The squab,
on the other hand, is utterly helpless
at birth. It is unable to walk and must
be fed in the nest with whatever the
parent bird brings 'to it. For about
five days --nature provides a special
food commonly called "pigeon milk,"
s. creamy substance contained in the
crops of the pigeons, and which they
have the power to eject from their
mouth into the mouths of their young.
After a few days of such feeding, the
squab is fed on such grains as the
pigeon gets, and by the same process
of transfer from the parent's mouth
t its own. Hence it is essential that
proper food be given the pigeons. '

The morning air rang with the shrill
cries of the newsboys. Men bought a
paper, glanced at the headlines, and
understood the half incoherent words,
"Bank's doors closed! ALl 'bout Dayis
de embez ler!"

In the library of an uptown resi-

dence, two men were standing by the
fire, talking in hurried tones. The
younger of the two had just come in
end stood, hat in hand, ready to de-

part. The other shook his head as he
said: "It's no use, Malcolm. We
might have tracked the scoundrel if
the papers had kept out of it. . Now
our every action will be public" prop-
erty."

"Well." the young man replied, "the
outlook is rather discouraging, I ad-

mit, but we are not yet at the end of
our resources. I have wired Ross and
expect him on the 10:40. If you ap-

prove, I will go down and get a list of
the missing bonds before he .comes."

The father acquiesced, reassured for
the moment by the enthusiasm of the
younger man, Malcolm went out, turn-
ing to say as he ran down the steps, "I
would not leave the house to-da-

father. If we can stave it off a day or
two, we may avert a panic altogether."

Anson Allen went back into the
library. The events of the ;

past
twenty-fou-r hours had almost un-

nerved him. He saw but one way to
retrieve his fortune, and that a way
hardly acknowledged to himself. If he
could only be sure about Malcolm and
Mollie Payton. But then, there was
Eleanor. Since the day he took the
girl of fifteen from her dead father's
bedside, Eleanor Howard had been as
liis own daughter, and ner little for-
tune grew under his able supervision.

.Now that was gone, and he groaned in
misery.

He was not aware of her presence
In the library until she touched his
shoulder; then, he looked up, resolved

,to keep the truth from her a day or
two at least. But not. so. . Eleanor's
hand still rested on hw shoulder, but
her eyes were taking in every word of
fhe staring headlines which had made
that morning's issue of the Standard
ti memorable one. In that swift read-
ing, everything stood revealed except
iher share in the disaster, and even
after her guardian told her that her
loss was even greater than his own,
Fhe seemed unable to realize its effect
upon anyone but Malcolm.

Mr. Allen carefully explained the sit-

uation from the investing of all
the available assets in United States
securities, to the loss of those securi-
ties the night before. "Anil now, little
one," he resumed, "there is little we
can save from the wreck if there is
A run Ou lue Uiiii tv. xuu uiuai w jjio- -

vlded for, in any event, and, to that
end I have transferred to you the
most valuable thing I possess. From
this morning. Wildfire is yours; and
when the crash comes, he will com-
mand a price which ought to insur-- s

I you a comfortable Income. "

I . Eleanor; listened attentively, and
. iua.de a quick move as if to refuse the

... w . ' 7f

He was not aware of her presence.
proffered gift; then, as though by in-

spiration, a bold plan unfolded. it
took a mighty effort to keep the light
from her eyes as she thanked her guar-d- i

i for her thoughtf ulness and went
Quietly out. , , : "

The next half hour was a busy one.
She had an interview witn James, with
the result that by the time she came
dowrr, " Wildfire was ' pacing uj and
down Park avenue four blocks away.

"Search that man."
she had seen a notice to the effect that
the steamer Combroa would leave for
South American ports at one o'clock
Wednesday morning. Almost instant-
ly had arisen the Idea that Robert
Davis would take passage on that boat.

The day wore on. Eleanor had din-
ner at an obscure country inn, and by
seven was within twelve miles of New
York. But it. was a weary girl that
drew rein at a pleasant farmhouse on
the main road. A motherly woman
came to the door, and no welcome was
ever more cordial than hers as she
drew the exhausted girl inside. Ihere
is nothing like rural hospitality. By
eight o'clock Eleanor was asleep, and
Wildfire had been rubbed down and
was enjoying his supper.

A quarter of eleven! Eleanor awoke
with a start, dressed quickly and stole
put to the kitchen. There, with her
head on the table, the larmer's wife
slept peacefully, while a boy dozed by
the fire. Eleanor turned the knob, and
as she did so, the boy opened his eyes
and looked at the clock. In a few min-
utes Wildfire .was at the door, and the
girl was in the saddle. A hurried good-
bye and she was gone, and something
bright shone in the boy's hand as he
stood in the moonlight.

Just an hour and forty minutes later,
the officer patrolling the docks of the
steamship company was startled by
the touch of a woman's hand on his
arm, and still more surprised when
she requested him to accompany her
on board the Combioa in search of a
thief.: He led the way on board the
steamer. They searched through the
staterooms until, as she was almost
ready to give up in despair, the' officer
opened the door of the last room.
Eleanor looked in, recognized her man
in spite of his changed appearance,
and turning ' to the officer said:
"Search that man. He has five hun-
dred thousand dollars in United States
bonds belonging to the National Bank
of Glenwood."

Robert Davis sprang forward, taken
off his guard by, the voice of Anson
Allen's ward. Then, as he saw her
companion,' he stopped, realizing tin
futility of resistance. Turning to his
suit case he took out a tin box and
handed it to the girl who had braved
so much for its recovery. Then he
stood awaiting his sentence. Time was
flying. Eleanor looked searchingly at
the man and then said,
as if satisfied with her scrutiny: "Mr.
Davis, I cannot send you back to your
wife and children, an outlaw. . Your
passage is undoubtedly paid in ad-
vance. Go and when you reach your
destination. let me know and I will
telegraph sufficient funds to enable
you to start anew, if you will." Then,
before Davis had time to speak, she
slipped away and stood on the dock
as the officer harried down the gang


