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THOMAS COUNTY CAT.

JOSEPH A. GILL, Editor.

COLBY. - KANSAS

ALEC YEATON'S SON.
6IOBCKST2B AUGUST, 1730.

The wind it wailed, the wind it moaned,
And She white caps flecked the sea

--An" I would to God," the skipper groaned,
"I had not my boy with me ! "

Snug in the stern-sheet- little John
Laughed as the scud swept by:

But the skioper's sunburnt cheek grew wan
Ashe watched the wicked sky.

" Would he were at his mother's side
And the skipper's eyes were dim.

"Good Lord in Heaven, if ill betide,
What would become of him?

"For me my muscles are as steel,
For me let hap what may;

I might make shift upon the keel
Until the break o day.

M But he, he is so weak and small.
So young, scarce learned to stand

O pitying Father of us all,
I trust him in Thy hand!

For Thou, who markest from on high
A sparrow's fall each one !

Surely, O Lord, Thou'lt have an eye
On Alec Yeatoa's son ! "

Then, helm hard-por- t, right straight be sailed
Towards the headland light:

The wind it moaned, the wind it wailed,
And black, black fell the night.

Then burst a storm to make one quail
Though housed from winds and waves

They who could tell about that gale
Must rise from watery graves!

Sudden it came, as sudden went;
Ere half the night was sped.

The winds were hushed, the waves were spent,
And the stars shone overhead.

Now, as the morning mist grew thin.
The folk on Gloucester shore

Saw a little ligure floating in
Secure, on a broken oar!

Up rose the cry: "A wreck! a wreck!
Pull, mates, and waste no breath"

They knew it, though 'twas but a speck
Upon the edge of death!

Long did they marvel in the town
At God His strange decree,

That let the stalwart skipper drown.
And the little child go free!

Thomas Bailey Aldrich, in Atlantic.

GOING OUT FOR WOOL;

And Coming Back Shorn of $200
and a Diamond Pin.

Certain irreverent and vulgar per.
sons were accustomed to style Mr.
Edward Carter and his friend Dr.
Charles Raymond "a pair of smart
Alecks." I say nothing against this
opinion, but would respectfully submit
the other side of the case. Mr. Carter
considered Dr. Raymond's as the
brightest mind (with one exception,
of course) to be found in the newly
risen generation; and Dr. Raymond
entertained a similar esteem for Mr.
Carter. No one could possibly know
cither better than they knew each
other; so that this opinion is certainly
entitled to some respect.

These two choice spirits had devised
various means of amusing themselves
at the expense of their less gifted fel

The professions of law
and medicine, which they had respec-
tively embraced, not affording suff-
icient scope for their energies, they
were constantly on the lookout for
now means of employing their su-
perior talents. He who discovered
such a way was regarded with admir-
ing envy by his friends.

"Isaj'.Ned," remarked the Escu-lapia- n,

walking into the lawyer's
office one fine day, "Pve got an idea."

" Re-m- ar drawled Mr.
Carter; for they did not, as a rule,
manifest in words their mutual re-
spect.

" Let us investigate the proportion-
ate number of fools feminine in this
place," quoth the man of science.

"We have frequently done so," ob-

jected the legal light.
" But in a way that we have never

yet tried. Let's advertise for a wife."
"I don't have to," responded the

other, with easy superiority.
Oh, I know you're engaged, and

all that; but I didn't mean to be in
earnest about it. I mean just for the
fun of the thing, to see how many
would be fool enough to answer it."

Mr. Carter considered the subject
for a moment, but his legal acumen
could see no reason for further resist-
ing the desire of his friend, and the
two concocted a pair of advertisements
which wore in the highest style of the
art It is enough to say that in each
one the charms of the gentlemen were
set forth with no overweening modes-
ty; while it demanded that the lady
should merely be young, beautiful,
accomplished, rich, of domestic tastes,
a rood housekeeper and a brilliant
conversationalist. I may have forgot-
ten a few of the requirements; but these
"were certainly the principal qualities
demanded.

Each was to keep his experience a
profound secret from the other for the
space of two weeks; at the end of that
period Dr. Raymond was to resort to
Mr. Carter's office, and they were to
narrate faithfully and in loio, the re-
sults of the advertisement inserted by
each.

Promptly at the appointed time the
physician sought the lawyer. He
came reluctantly, as if he halMeared
the reception with which his romantic
tale would be received; his coming was
awaited with dread.

"Oh, you've come, have you?"
sighed Mr. Carter; "I I thought may
Be you'd have a patient that would de-
tain you."

"Your imagination does you credit,"
returned Raymond; "if mine were as
active, I should say that I thought
may be a client would be seeking your
advice; but I can not picture that state
of affairs to myself.

"But I've had a client," was the re-
sponse, with a certain air of triumph.
Dr. Raymond was sore that it mast be

triumph, although it was so carefally
subdued as to resemble disgust.

"And I've had a patient, a pretty
one, too," he answered, endeavoring
to assert bis equality; "out let's get
to business. How did your advertise-
ment pan out?"

" Oh, I got seventeen answers, and
every blessed one of them seemed to
think that she filled the bill exactly.
Sixteen of them couldn't spell, and
their letters were horribly written
not the society scrawl, but a labored
attempt that showed that the writer
would do well if she could."

" Deserve credit for it," murmured
the other; "most of the girls try to
see what an undecipherable scratch
they can put on paper."

" It can't be worse than your pre-
scriptions would be if you ever have
occasion to write any," retorted the
lawyer; "but keep still now, or else
tell your story first."

"For heaven's sake, go on!" im
plored Dr. Raymond.

" I divided these sixteen into squads
of four, and selected three p. m. on
four consecutive days as the time of
meeting; that corner across the street
as the place. Each was to carry a
white handkerchief as a signal."

"You wrote to four to come at
once?" inquired Raymond, with inter
est tempered by incredulity.

" Of course. You should have seen
each glare at the other three as she
noted the sign which was to distin-
guish her from all others. I kept dis-

creetly in the background up here,
and saw it all, myself invisible."

" But about the seventeenth?"
" Well, her letter was different; and

as she seemed to be a jolly widow, I
thought I'd have a little fun 'under
the rose ' You know that Alice is so
confoundedly jealous; the mischiefs to
pay if I look at another woman; so
this was a temptation. She said she
was twenty-seve- n, that her income
was sufficient to maintain her, but she
desired the companionship and pro-
tection of a husband. She had been
the belle of her native town in Ken-
tucky before her marriage and subse-
quent removal; she had had some
thoughts of studying for the operatic
stage, but had shrunk from the ordeal
of public appearances; then she had
dabbled in art, but she was not satis-
fied with the achievements which her
friends so warmly commended. 1
thought there must be a hitch some-
where, that such a woman should an
swer an advertisement. But I wrote
to her and made an appointment,
which both of us kept She was a
stunner, and no mistake just lots of
style, and as pretty as a picture;
vhile her manners were wonderfully
fascinating."

"I wonder what Miss Dennison
would have thought of her?" thought-
fully remarked Dr. Raymond.

"Oh, keep still, and let me get
through, will you? She was pretty
well gone on me from the first That
isn't vanity "

"Sounds like it might be," com-
mented Raymond, critically.

"Wait till you hear it all. She was
awfully soft, and when we could not
meet she insisted that I should write to
her. Of course I couldn't see her
every day, but she seemed to be satis- -

L fied with a letter when I told her it was
impossible to come. But she wasn't
very easy to please with the letters.
She reproached me for my coldness
continually. I didn't want to pile it
on too thick, but I got deeper into it
than I had any notion of when I be-

gan. Finally, one day, I wrote her
one that was pretty warm, and the
next day she was here."

"Had you told her who you were?"
inquired Raymond, with some surprise,
and a keener interest than the case
seemed to warrant

"What do you take me for, any-
how? I'm not quite a fool, or at least
I thought then that I wasn't I called
myself Mr. Edwards, and told her I
was a book-keepe- r; I don't know how
she found out the truth, but here she
came, anyhow."

"It is singular how one's concealed
identity can be discovered in a big city
like this, isn't it?" remarked the phy-
sician, philosophically.

"Very. But, then, I suppose she
followed me stealthily from some of
our meetings, and made inquiry of
sonce one that spoke to me. Well, she
came, she saw, and I may as well con-
fess that she conquered. She insisted
upon interviewing me in the inner of-

fice, although I assured her that we
would not be interrupted here. I
showed her in there; she stood a mo
ment with her hand upon the knob, as
if she had half-chang- her mind.
Finally she sat down."

" What did she want?" was the curi-
ous inquiry.

"She wanted to make a fool of me,
and she did it to perfection!" was the
savage response. "She spoke of the
letters which she had received from
me, and said she supposed that I would
not like Miss Dennison to see them.
She seemed to have found out all about
me, somehow or other. She admitted
that they were not signed, except by
the initial E, but remarked that my
handwriting was peculiar, and would
readily be recognized; and when she
said that they would be rather diff-
icult to explain away, I knew that it
was so. I knew well enough that if
Alice were to see those letters I might
as well make up my mind never to go
there again; but I was so thunder-
struck at the woman's confounded
impudence, that I could do nothing but
sit and look at her.

'What do yon think it would be
worth to get possession of the docu
ments in question?' she asked me, with I

a sneering laagh.
"I demands to know if ska

them with her; ami my voice sounded
hoarse and unnatural, just as a novel
hero's would under similar circum-
stances.

" 'I have them here, she answered,
and took them from her pocket as she
spoke; If you will give me two hun-
dred dollars I will destroy them here,
in your presence; if you refuse, I will
scream until the attention of people in
the building is attracted.

"It happened that I had received a
remittance of two hundred dollars that
very morning; it was nearly every cent
I had in the world, but I resolved that I
would have those letters. I tried my
best to beat her down in price, but she
was obdurate. She told me that she
knew I had the money, and that it
was foolish to expect her to sell them
for any less. So I paid her, got hold
of the letters, and burned them. That's
alL"

Dr. Raymond sat silent
"Come now, old boy, that won't

do," remonstrated Mr. Carter; "I've
told you what a fool I was; let's have
your experience."

"You needn't emphasize your pro-
nouns in that way," returned the other,
with an air of offended dignity; "re
member that I went into it fancy-fre-e.

Have you never heard of such things
resulting in life-lon- g happiness?"

"Well, yes, in stories," admitted the
lawyer, reluctantly; "but I always sus-
pected that the author stood in with
the publisher for a shore of the adver-
tising profits."

"Like you," continued Dr. Raymond,
serenely disregarding this offensively
matter-of-fa- ct explanation. "I re-

ceived a number of answers, but I did
not practice on confiding femininity as
you confess to have done; it did not
occur to ma I made separate ap-
pointments with each one; if I failed
to keep most of them, it was because a
distant view of the waiting female con-
vinced me that I had better not take
any chances; so I skipped, without
giving any sign of my presence. Like
you, I received one letter which ex-

cited my curiosity shall I say my in-

terest? But she was not a widow
widows are apt to be tricky. She was
an unmarried lady of twenty-od- d

years, hailing from Boston, although
much travel had made her rather cos-

mopolitan. A personal interview
showed that she was 'all my fancy
painted her,' and I was inclined to
think that I had indeed discovered 'the
not impossible She.'

" I had my doubts of the delicacy of
any woman who would answer such an
advertisement, but she confessed to
so much shame at having yielded to
the whim that I could not help but
forgive her. Any man can forgive a
charming woman an indiscretion, par-
ticularly when he is the cause of it;
and I waited impatiently for a second
interview. She told me that she was
engaged to a cousin, whom she detest-
ed; but family pride had forced her
into it and she dreaded the day when
she must stand at the altar with him.
I hated that cousin; I wished that I
might meet him under circumstances
that would give me half an excuse to
knock him down. I revolved plans
for breaking that engagement and de-

termined to discuss the subject with
her at our second interview."

"And did you break it?" inquired
Mr. Carter, eagerly,

' ' Don' t interrupt; it' s impolite when
I am talking, although necessary and
excusable when you are holding forth.
She sent an excuse the next day. To
say I was disappointed is to put it very
mildly; and I wrote her a note telling
her how I longed to break the hated
bonds that kept her from me. Yes, it
was rather sudden, I know; but I
really couldn't help it She answered
evasively, and I wrote again, urging
her to see me. That's the way it went
on. One day I was surprised to hear
that my professional services were re-

quired."
"I should think it would be a sur-

prise," remarked Mr. Carter. "Was
it the fair Bostonian?"

" The messenger told me that Mrs.
Gray wanted me to come at once, and
of course I went I had no thought of
any thing but surprise at receiving
such a summons from any one, and I
had never heard of Mrs. Gray before.
I reached the house, and was con-

ducted upstairs; then, for the first
time, I saw that it was my inamorata
that I was to attend

" She blushed and stammered charm-
ingly when she saw me. She had not
been feeling well, she said, and had
asked Mrs. Gray to send for a phybi-cia- n,

but did not know that I had been
summoned. Mrs. Gray was consider-
ate, and left us alone together. She
drew from beneath her sofa-pillo- w the
letters which I had written to her.

" 'You urge me to break the bonds
which bind me to another, and be
united to you. That other is my hus-
band,1 she said, in a low voice; 'what
do you suppose that your rich, gener-
ous and straitlaced maiden aunt would
say to your making love to a married
woman?'

"'But you told me 'I began, and
I couldn't get any farther. She
laughed, and put out her hand to me.

"'You're a foolish boy,1 she said,
'and I forgive you for it I suppose
yon really couldn't help falling in lave
with me; but the letters that yon have
written would shook your respected
relative dreadfully. Wouldn't they,
now?'

"I stammered something about her
betrothed, but she laughed again; and
I remembered that the expressions I
had used would apply to a husband as
well as to a lover, to a divorce as well
as to the breaking of an engagement

Give me the pin which yon wear,'
she said, "and I will give yon the tot-- I

"I Is skid at her m as

The pin was a valuable stone, a gift!
ircm my aunt last Christmas; and the
proposition seemed preposterous. She
was In earnest, however, and finally Imade the trade. I really could not af-
ford to have my aunt get possession of
those letters, with any such interpre-
tation attached to them."

" But you said you were in love with1
her," objected Mr. Carter, apparently
bewildered by the change in the senti-
ments of his friend.

"And so I was," replied Dr. Ray-
mond, coolly; "but I'm not quite so
much so, now. Did you have an idea
that you were the only individual that
could indulge. in buying up his own
letters."

" Well, it strikes me that we have
both been done," remarked the law-
yer, contemplatively.

"By the way, what did your divin-
ity look like?" inquired Raymond, a
sudden suspicion crossing his mind.

"This," was the laconic reply, as
the lawyer opened a drawer of his
desk and produced a cabinet photo-
graph of the dashing brunette.

"We've both been done," returned
the physician, reverting to his friend's
former remark, as he gazed at the
photograph; "and, by George! it's the
same woman that's done it"

"Did you ever hear of going out for
wool and coming back shorn?" was
Mr. Carter's inquiry, after the pair
had expressed their feelings rather
more freely than I like to record.

"Yes, I've heard of it but I never
want to hear of this particular instance
again," was the answer; and the tone
was by no means lamb-lik- e, although
the speaker may have felt sheepish.

Neither Mr. Carter npr Dr. Ray-
mond could afford to violate the confi-
dence which the other had reposed in
him, and they continued to manifest
the same flattering regard for each
other. The Kentucky widow, alias
the traveled Bostonian, was not given
to telling all she knew, and never
whispered to any one how she came
into possession of that two hundred
dollars and a diamond pin. How, then,
did the present chronicler get posses-
sion of the facts? A good story is
suggestive. This one suggests that
question. Miriam K. Davis, in Dem-ores- t's

Monthly.

A BEAVER'S PROTEST.

How the Animal Warns Its Mates of the
Approach jot Enemies.

Until the fall snows carpet the
ground and render "still-huntin- g"

practicable it is not uncommon for
hunters to patrol the water-cours-

at night in the hope of surprising
some one of the deer tribe in or near
the water. He who is to do the shoot-
ing sits in the bow, while the stern is
occupied by the paddler. who impels
the canoe in a manner that is abso-
lutely noiseless. The many sounds
which at night characterize the woods
on the confines of civilization are
wanting in the forests of the wilder-
ness. In the absence of wind the
silence is that of death itself like
the Egyptian darkness, it seems as
though it could actually bo felt And
so the canoe steals slowly on, as silent
as the shadow of a cloud, its

nerve3 at the highest ten-
sion, straining their ears to detect at
the earliest possible moment the pres-
ence of the game they seek. Sudden-
ly, without the slightest warning, the
death-lik- e silence is broken by a
sound, as though the guardian angel
of the deer tribe had hurled a stone
about two feet in diameter into the
water in the immediate vicinity of the
canoe. It is the protest of the beaver
against the invasion of its domain.
I had heard this sound many times,
and its cause had been explained to
me as often. Still, though long ex
perience had taught me implicit con
fidence in my companion and mentor,
I could yield him in this but a half-
hearted faith. It seemed incredible
that an animal less than three feet long
could make a noise the size of a two-sto-ry

house. But one moonlight night
we stole on a beaver swimming in a
narrow stream. Not till the stem of
the canoe was within five feet of it
did it detect our presence. Then
down went its head, and, rounding up
its back, it struck a violent blow upon
the water with its tail and vanished.
I was liberally showered and thor-
oughly convinced at one and the same
moment When excited or alarmed,
a beaver will sometimes continue this
performance, easily audible for half a
mile or more, at half-minu- te intervals,
for ten consecutive minutes. H. P.
Wells, in Harper's Magazine.

An Interesting Controversy.

Bobby They were talking about you
last night Mr. Featherly.

Mr. Featherly Is that so, Bobby?
Bobby Yes; about you being homely

enough to stop a clock.
Mr. Featheily (anxiously) Who said

I was, Bobby?
Bobby Ma.
Mr. Featherly (much relieved) Oh,

your ma! And what did your sister
Clara say? itBobby She didn't think so.

Mr. Featherly Bless her h'm er a
did she think I was handsomer
Bobby (hesitatingly) Well er n
no; she said she didn't think you

could stop a clock, but she thought you
might make it lose time very fast
Harper's Bazar.

If any trees, especially evergreens,
have been broken by the storms of
winter, make a smooth oat of the
wound and paint it over. Some of the
heaviest snow-fal- ls often ome late
this month er next Shake the snow
antes' the evergreens If
walks, eta,, are to be made,
in wirtimm smsrirai Agriooltoris. ef

TROUBLE IN CHURNING.
Wfcjr Shu Batter Mad ea Small FansIs Peer Qaallty.

Regarding the skimming of the milk
and the preparation of the cream be-fo- re

churning, it may be stated that
nearly all the mistakes are made be-
fore the churning begins. This sub-
ject is an important one to those who
keep only one or two cows, and is
prompted by the following from a lady
in Delaware:

In skimming the cream to put away
for the churning should any milk be
taken with it, and if not what is done
in case there is not sufficient cream at
the end of the week to churn. I find
that the milk I lift with the cream
turns to sour water, and I should sup-
pose it would afreet the butter. In
case the milk is too cold for the butter
to come what can be done to bring it
up besides keeping in for some time
where it is warm? I mean when it
won't "break" from cold. What can
be done to bring butter immediately?

It is almost an impossibility to skim
off the cream without taking away
some of the milk, but the difficulty is

I due, as a rule, to the keeping of the
ream until enough can be secured for

a churning. If a large number of
cows are kept this difficulty is avoid-
ed, as it is an easy matter to have
cream of one age, and which has
ripened at the same time. When cream
is gathered and saved until more cream
can be obtained in order to secure suf-
ficient quantity, the difference in the
age and stage of ripening compared
with that which is gathered later is
something great enough to cause the
butter to be slightly bitter. The sooner
the cream is taken off the milk, and
the sooner it is churned after being
gathered the better. It is well enough
to develop a slight acidity in
the cream, but it should not
be very sour. Experienced dairymen
recommend that the temperature of
the cream be raised to 75 teg. as soon
as skimmed, stirring it down to 62
deg., and churning at the first stages
of acidity. It is best to skim off the
cream as soon as it can be done in-

stead of waiting for every portion of it
to rise.

If the milk is too cold, for the butter
to come, or the temperature is too
high (as sometimes happens in sum-
mer), it may be brought to the desired
temperature by the addition of cold or
warm water, as the requirements may
be, until the proper temperature is ob-

tained. The use of a thermometer
will greatly assist in the work of
churning. Some prefer to raise the
temperature by placing the churn in
a tub of warm water. Any mode that
will raise the temperature will an-

swer. Rectangular churns, which dash
the butter from side to side, are now
largely in use, the buttermilk being
draw n off as soon as the butter assumes
the granular stage. After the butter-
milk is off, if preferred, a strong solu
tion, made by dissolving salt in water,
may be poured into the churn and the
butter washed by again revolving the
churn. This carries off the butter-
milk and partially salts the butter.

The improper keeping of the cream.
and allowing it to become sour while
waiting for more, and the failure to
keep the milk and cream in some place
of even temperature, is the cause of
nearly all poor butter. The quality of
the cream should be uniform, and no
mixing of different ages can be done
safely. No amount of working the but-

ter can compensate for the injury done
before churning, and every portion of
the work should be done speedily and
not be made dependent on something
that is to follow. Philadelphia Rec-

ord.

Stand by the Sheep.

Mr. F. D. Curtis says that hence-

forth the flock "has got to stand on its
own legs, and these must be mutton
legs;" thus sufficiently supported it
can not only take care of itself, but
enrich the hilltops of the farmer, and
bless his table with the best of meat
Those who have flocks of pure Merinos
should still keep their best blood and
sell where they can; but do not be
dazed or crazed with the expectation
of high prices. Do not sacrifice your
flocks, but cut them down to the best
We should eat more lamb and mutton.
and it mav be a ereat blessin? that it
is necessary to push this side of the I

sheep interest, which should result
in the rearing of better mutton,
more of it, and its presenta-
tion to the public in more attractive
forms, and everywhere. Now beef is
in the front, and the consumer sees
little else, unless in the time of sau-
sages, when pigs divide the space, but
taking only a small part Mutton can
really be grown cheaper than any other
meat, as the fleece will go far to make
up the cost of raising. No animal will
grow faster in proportion to the food
consumed than a lamb. The per cent
of gains as to cost is the highest. Here
is a good basis for the skill of the
breeder. The word skill is the key to
the whole thing. One man will grasp

and win. and another will not work
up to it and he' will fail. Begin with

few and enlarge as your skill is de-
veloped. Keep some sheep anyhow.
American Stockman.

In a recent paper on tile drainage.
Prof. R. C Kedzie, of Michigan, said
that the rapidity with which a drained
soil takes up the rain when it falls,
after a dry spell, should not be over-
looked. A tiled field will take a? and
strain one-fif- th of an inch more rain
after a dry spell than a field destitute
f tile drainage.
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Fresh apple! if
Me, is a good dish in winter,

lemon improves ti. -

HOME. FARM AHO QAROCN.

One of the nasi absorbents all
animal odors arena the stable is dry '
dirt Keep a enpply en hand under-
cover ready for nee when needed.

Cora fodder eat tne, moistened:
and sprinkled with com meal or bran,
is eaten up clean, ami will doable g

capacity of your farm.
A nice lawn can be secured by

keeping clear during the summer and
fall, and then getting in a good con-
dition and sowing the seed early in
the spring.

If there be any place in the gar-
den where the soil is poor and in which
nothing seems to thrive. Floral Home
says, plant it out thickly with petu-
nias. These will thrive through any
drought and produce an endless sup-
ply of beautiful flowers throughout the
season.

Plants sometimes need a variety
or food as well as animals. Variety
gives them all that may be needed. A
plant will not thrive if given an ex-
cess of one kind of food and stinted in
another. In applying fertilizers the
object should be to use substances that
are lacking, to a certain extent, in the
soil.

When ivory has been kept long it
is apt to diminish in weight owing
to the loss of gelatine, of which it is
partly composed. This may be reme-
died by soaking the article in a solution
of that substance. It is in consequence
of ivory being thus influenced that in
making very minute measurements it
is seldom employed.

It is useless to try to get good
flowers from bulbs in winter unless
you give them a chance to get a good
start at the roots before the top begins
to grow. If potted and placed imme-
diately in the window the action of
light and heat will induce the top to
start at the same time the roots are
forming, and the result will be a weak
and unhealthy growth.

In cooking oatmeal or cracked
wheat if the meal is put into a double
boiler, and salt added to the water in
the outer receptacle, the food will be
very much improved in taste, the rea-
son being undoubtedly becausn the
meal is better cooked by this process.
As the salted water does not boil at so
low a temperature as unsalted, there-
fore the meal is subjected to a greater
heat, and is proportionately better
cooked and much improved thereby.

An important discovery has been
made by a gardener, who claims that
the elder is not attacked by any kind
of insect and'that when he covered
the cabbage, squash, cucumbers and
other plants with the leaves of the
common elder bush the insects kept
away. He reports that a neighbor
kept the curculio from plum trees by
placing branches of elder through
them. If this remedy proves success-
ful with others it will save a large loss
annually.
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A FARM CONVENIENCE.

The Maar Uses to Wkleh Soft Steel Gal-
vanised Wire Can Be Fat.

Soft steel galvanized wire, such as
is used for cheap telephones, is won-
derfully useful about the house or the
farm. With a good pair of pliers, it
can be used almost like string. When
this can not be had, common copper
wire will answer just as well, but is a
trifle more expensive and not as
strong. In the absence of these tho
soft iron wire used by stove men for
putting up stove pipe will answer.
The latter, however, is rather large.
Having either of these soft wires we
may sew a button upon stiff cloth,
fasten the ear of a tin pail in place, or
bind a volume of periodicals. With
the copper wire leather can be fas-

tened in many places, as for example
about a harness where ordinary waxed
ends will fail. For training plants
against the house wire is far bet-
ter than string. For this purpose
copper is first, the galvanized second,
and plain iron wire last Old fence
wire may be worked in for this pur-
pose. In the garden two or three
strands of it can be made partly, if
not entirely, to take the place of
brush for peas. A pretty stout stake
is wanted at each end of the row.
Tomatoes can be supported by a pair
of wires stretched along the row, one
on each side. This must be done early
before the vines begin to spread at the

P' An old barrel hoop may be
fastened to the wires so that the plant
comes up through it In the pocket
of the buggy and the farm wagon in
fact in every carriage on the place
there should be a small roll of wire,
as well as a ball of stout string. In,
the event of a break-dow- n all sorts of
mending can be done with great ease.
A broken strap, thill or even a tug,
can be made whole, and accidents
which are usually seriously vexations
become mere incidents.

Wire wound tightly around the end
of a stick, and the ends carefully
tucked in, or the last turn secured with
attack, makes a good and substantial
ferrule. To learn how this should'be
done one has only to study the winding
of wire upon a broom. This broom
wire is of about the right size for all
the smaller jobs. There are places
and times when a couple of turns of
wire around the month of a bag are
much better than string. A wire staple
or band will hold a flapping strap, and
without showing like a string.
stretched wire will keep fiower pots
from blowing oft a bench or shelf in
summer. A split knife-hand-le may he
wound with wire and mad la do good
work. It must not be forgotten that a
handle tightly wound with copper win
affords a Tory firm grip. Lastly,
when year onspsnier. bresfcs. and
needles and threaiaraa mile away,
don't forget the copper wire Am erf-e- sa
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