u(‘

(1ty Charies 1T Lim, but he quickly
It was all on account of th ‘Widow | stopped her
Ameny
Dusing the Hictime of her and
master Mra. Amesy was nothing but
an atom furryirg around on the edge
of the soclal whirlwind, but
ow with a tidy bit of me
by the lameated departed |
another matter. Then the ,
ter sought to draw her fn ar

the money out of her. 1t

woman, sho resfsted the pressure and v sy amore
ed her windiail o little cot sretehed out over and beyond

o, which possessed theee rooms be | him but out of his reach, and hor
low and two more in the attic. This, | thought was, that 1f she conld elim
with even stmple furnishings, ok all [ out on the limb, her weight woulil

The Limb Bent Lower and Lower.

| bend it down so that he could seize
| hold of it, and either draw himself
out or hold on to it until she could
procure other aid.

She climbed the tree and reached
the big limb after encountering numer.
ous bruises and scratches, whick, how-
ever, she did not heed. Ther resting
a moment, she stretched her body out
along the Branch and bezan to craw

her avalls and compelled her to look
around for the wherewith to satisty
the cravings and clamors of her phys-
ical nature, for she was a folly and
welghty specimen of widowkind. AxJ
the doctor frequently said of her:
“The widow Amesy s a good-sized |
chunk of a woman; able to take
of herself and stand on her rights.”
. For some inscrutable reason the

widow had set herself up as the cham- | siowly toward Jimson who soon un-

pion of the weak—men, women derstood what she intended to do.
Widow,” he cved  imploringly

her—even In the c ‘yowll fall off ar’ be lost. Neve

se of a helpless
bird or dog. she would rufle up as it
she had the feathers of a motherly

mind me, widow, [ ain’t of no
I'm in my last hole,

count;

hen guarding her brood from the at- | well. For  Goc's
tacks of a ravenous hawk, and stay | back: den't resk yo
the Injurious hand. To the sick and e still, pror 1

or ‘
children, there was no difference lu’
suffering_she was Kkindness personi- ‘n'l \rzn\nm. her, arms

fied, and her gentie disposition com- | and legs ound the limb. 1t
bined with her physical strength and | ‘ began to h\ nd with her weight at
the knowledge of how to use it |last, bul she still kept on, almost fall
brought her into constant demand as | Ing off. for the limb  was  growing

| smaller and she cculd not grip it tight. }
e finttened her body down upon it |
| like a worm crawling on a quivering
all the time 1 Jimson to
1d she would save him. The
lower and lower still, until
branch in his g
and caret 1ly, |
as afraid-of shaking the wid-
Harder and harder ke pulled |
aer bent the limb until he n.m'
it firmly fn his

& skillful nurse. Everybody knew her,
respected her and had reason to be
efal to her for services pesformed

at some period or other, and was
ready to fight for her if the cccasion | cheer up
required war on her behalf. [ lmb bont
There was once a faint breath of | Jimson bad at
scandal, but the doctor dissipated it in
the most startlingly vigorous manner,
and after that, nelther it ner any
other ill-wind blew in her directi
If that woman fsn't a saint,

sp.

This he pulled gently
for he
¥

mext door to being one’ was “Now, hold on tizht.” the widow
wind-up when he told the story. commanded, “and kecp still. 1 am go- |
Mr. Adonlram Jimson was the in- | Ing back, and when myy weight is off |

dividual in question. A “ne'er 1o well,”
but he took care of the widow's cow
and calf, looked after her chickens
and ducks as a labor of love, and to
reciprocate_many of her little surrep-
titious acts of kindwess in the shape
of fresh baked bread, an occasional
roast chicken or a luxvriant pie, that
found its way into his scant pantry.
He accepted and ate. everything he
found there in a per‘unctory manner,
somewhat after the style of the raven-
fed prophet, or rather like the hog
under the'oak, thit roots up and de-
vours the succuleut nuts without ever
Jooking up to ses whence they come.
It so happened, late one ‘evening,
that Mr. Jimson started after the
widow's cow ead calf that had been
wandering among the brush all day

the limb it will springAip and pull you |

u

So saylng. she began to crawl back- |
ward cautiouslyy lest a single slip |
should throw he her balance and
her efforts prove i§vain. The broken,
jagged twigs and branches caught her
dress and pierced her flesh, but with
resistless force she bore her. whole
weight backward against them and
tore herself free, reaching the trunk
in saety, whence she dropped panting
to the ground.

Jimseon worked the sticky earth and
sand Into the consistency of gruel, by
turning and twisting, until finally the
Aownward suction ceased and the up-
ward spring of the tree branch began
to draw him up and cut. Then, climb-
ing hand over hand along tye limb as
it bent back to its normal position,
the woman encouraging him all the
way, he finally reached safety, and,
dropping from the limb to the ground,
broke his leg and fell unconscious.

When he jecovered his scuses he
was lying on a couch In the widow’s
little parlor, the widow herself bend
ing over him with a bowl of steaming
tea which she made him drink.

“I must go home, widow,” sald Jim-
son trylng to stand up and walk, but
falling to the floor, groaning with
pain. Lifting him back upon the
couch, the widow bade him lie still
while she went for the doctor.

“Hmm, a very bad case” re-
marked the doctor after an examina-
tion of the fractured member.
“Crushed, twisted and broken. How
it happen?”

‘When put in possession of the facts,
of

riverbeds

with water that it meant death to fall
into any of them because of the bot-

£

+ 10 it for nothing,

LU he exelaime | scon as he

veovered s breath

as

anded the

toon that
patn.” Th
broke out
o wax s

box on the

the argiy woen

cow, Mr. Jimson.”
let it g0 to Halifa
Gl for six weel
e ot o
i

abroad throngh
i wilh his
v oAm

cm
was

about

and gt

L but
law and

! o yield
0 my house and
it you an

¥ there ur
ther how
nination t
D'ye think w
n a hencoop?
wother house,

ing to put up
but we ain’t going to

of course not
he winked at the crowd. “We're
ing to let you pay for it by and by."
At a town meeting, called for the
purpese, it was resolved to have e
widow's house rebuilt ready for oc-y-
pation Than
tarnished money
materials, and oth
to do the work.
There were delays
however,
work is promised at a certain, fixed
that when  Thanksgiving
arrived the problem of com:
the job became Kknotty, but
been promisced and undertaken,
it hm' to be finished. By hard think:
\ re Hobbs conceived the idea,
v it oet,
moned his fellow townsmen and laid
the matter before them.
“You women folks,” said he by way
of consulting them,

on

iv
othe
ars still volunteer,

contributed
1

and  sctbacks,

time,
mornin

o home and cook up what you've got | “but,

House-Warming
(/ﬂNKJ’GiV[N@‘ DU\NED

and |
o |
| ton was busy in the di

as is usual whenever any |

he sum- |

ou women folks |

the “frills” that Mrs. Morton was now
Ppacking in the bag.

“And—it busts our plans?’ echoed
Billy Dick. “O mother!"”

“We must stay at home, Billy
and disappoint your Tather, t0o.” Mrs.
Morton's sweet voice was trembling.
Billy Dick could not stand it—he and
Flopsy had to go out on the plazza to
think it over.

“0, Flopsy, Flopsy,” sald Billy Dick,
burying his head in Flopsy's ears. “I'm
glad you don't krow what Thanksgiv-
ing Is like, and a visit to pops at the
yard, for you can't be disappointed. |
feel—Jiminy Ann, there's something
the matter with my eye
a kind of a pain
stomach, I guess, and—

The door opened and Mrs
came briskly out It, Billy
Dick, I have another plan. We mustn't
disappolnt your father entirely. You
and the goodies shall ko to Norfolk,
while Rosy Posy and 1 stay at home
and receive Uncle
Could you ko alons

Billy Dick began to grow tall
felt on a 1 with his pretty
shoulder as be answered

“WhyD of course. That  would be
Jolly, except for you and Rosy Posy.’

So Billy Dick " that afternoon
um. a dollar in his pocket, and his |
Cearefully stowed away in

Morton

ack and Aunt Dot i

wott. |

re’ll be board ta
e those

who can't |

n i
e pecket It waxa three hours' |
curney,ird he had to chavge cars

twice
| stepped off the traln a li
v with white hair and a jo

e
Well, well, wel

he said, “how you

rown! T is Billy, isn't it? ¢

Wello 1 decla come  right
e with me. The train s ) and |
well better gt some supper here” |
Billy Dick wasu't quite sure who |
he ol sentleman was, but as he |
| secmed familiar with m, why of |

up to him | a

great uncle Howell telegra; |
—didn’t you?" asked Billy Dick, m
Ing to the old gentleman, who was
greeting some friends.
“Who?" asked Capt. Morton,
“Why," began Billy Dick, and as he
noticed that his. father didn't shake
hands with the old gentieman, and
that the old gentleman apparently
didn’t kncw his father, he introduced
them.
“This is my father; don't you re-
mber him? he
“Your father!”

said.
exclalmed the old

gentleman. our father Is my
nephew, William Walters.”
Thore surely was some mistake

somewhere, or was he dreaming?
“Aren't you Billy Waters, Willlam
Walton Waters?" asked the old gen-
tleman
“1 am Milton Montgomery Morton, "
sald Billy Dick
You sald your name
*aid the old man
Billy Dick,”
He's al

sir,

was Biily,”

explained Capt. Mor-
ays been called that

Then

the old gentleman began to
Billy Dick laughed. too, as
Captain Morton and the other
15 that came up. And the whole
was expla when one lady
Why, Billy Waters mother tole-
aphed that he was sick and couldn't

o
And—and the
Buly Dick

nt to

telegram 2 gasped

Billy Waters’ mother—

it whom
Dick often uu‘ ! in this

way

he did see was the town
waving a telegram course It was all right. It would not |
“For me? Dilly expectantly | be polite to ask him who he was, and

Naw!" cried the hoy. “1Us fer yer | a Morton is always polite, you know.
r. Sizn fer it | Probably it was ;:r' \lnl'h' Howell,

Billy Dick laboriously signed his full | whom he ha s ago. Yes, it |

name ou the blank, and he and Flopsy | must be, I]mqu\l wn\ mm though he |
ran in with the telegram. Mrs. Mor- | ¢id 1ot know that be lived in Rich

mond. |

So the two went off together across
street and round the corner to a |
otel

ng room car
cking a valise with Thanks,
pies and cake and jell

fully

h

ing goodics,

A telegiam, wother,” cried Billy
Dick, “for you." | v Dick never been in & ho |
Oh, Bitly Dick?™ was all she could | tel before, and before he was haif |
m that | through supper he made up his wind |
that as soon as be was big enough he
it's probably from Mrs. Walk. | would persuade the family to co
er. ed Billy Dick in bis reas | there—It was so nice to have hundreds
< manner. “Open it and se to eat all written out so
Mrs. Walker i in cheose as many as you
Mrs. Norton at his con |
Billy n S e the very old man
and Mrs. Morton read the telegram ley having the best of
aloud: Iy Dick teld the new-f
| "o way East. Arrive Thankseiv- all about hoeme
fng 10 a. m. 1 Dorothy.” psv and Miss E b
Goodnes Billy  Dick tay school teacher and his
ck and Aunt Dot to visit us!” rl. and |
apered around the table. last yea
it is mce 81 Mrs. Morton, from Mr
Billy Dick, to arrive gentleman |

jokes, and in turn told Billy Dick

“eok Care of Him Until He Could Walk.

in the house just the same as if you
were goiug to get dinner—Turkeys,
chickens, geese, ducks, anything, and
cranberry sauce. The pumpkin and
mince ples are already ripe on the
pantry shelves. Then bring every-
thing here by 4 o'clock. We men will
finish this house for the widow by
that time, and we'll all eat our
Thanksgiving dinner on the spot. It
will be a house warming Thanksgiving
dinner and an old-fashioned barn-rals-

what he did year
was a boy

and years ago when

4 away quickly, |
ht te them that |
n a wreck on the
in could run through to
that night. | 8
I must go” said Billy Dick
y father is waiting for me. Il
give them a dol if they can let me |
through.” 1}

A dollar was a large sum to Billy
Dick, and as it was all he had it was
a valuable offer.

The colored waiter showed his umlh
ple: ntly “Sho’, dey ain’ L'\\lnn-
(hon de pres'dent troo.” he sald.

road |

or.
ah |
nm, Dick looked frightened. “But—
but,” said, “my father was to meet
me and telegraph to mother that I got
bere all right. and mother'll be so
worried n.| father says it is coward-
Iy to worry a lady.”
| “Well. well. it is too bad.” said the |
old gentleman. our father uuux{
worry because he knows | am here, '
and well tele grlph to your mother it
you like. |

So Billy Dick ate the rest of |he:
supper. convinced that a small boy |
couldn’t do muci to clear the railroad
it they would not even do it for the
president himself.

After the ice cream was finished,
they went to the telegraph office and
sent the telegram

“Can you give
asked Billy Dick.

The old gentleman
nodded.

Then there was nothing else to do
but spend the night in Richmond with |
the new-found uncle, and such fun it
was to stay at a hotel!

Early in the morning Billy Dick
and-his great-uncle took the train for |
Norfolk, and soon the engine was |
And such 8 cooking time as they had | pufing inw the station. |
3ad. Capt. Morton had written that the | And—O, joy! there ‘was Dad anx-
food there was poor, and if they came | lously peerln( through the window for

mother my love?

chuckled and
Thanksgiving day, and that means our
other plans are spoiled.”

Billy Dick hadn't thought of that,
that certainly wasn't pleasant, for the
expedition they had planned was to go
down to Norfolk, for the father, who
was In the navy, was unable to leave
the yard to come home for the holiday. |

-~

| or parlor as the case m

| hands.
prey and growl to his heart's content

An Outdoor Thanksgiving Dinner.

with your love in it,” laughed the old
gentleman. “She must have been sur-
prised to get it with her own Billy
right at home!"

Billy Dick's own mother was notl
fled at and  his “great uncle
howell ped him and hig father to

eat the goodics she had packed in the
bag.

GAMES AFTER DINNER.

After the thanksgiving dinner is eat-
en and everyone quits the dining room
ay be, a dis-
te

quicting query is
head of the family

| to amuse the children?”

¢ is a holiday for
and when they have
like older “folk they
grow convivial. If elders wish to sit
arcund in a semicomatose state it
stands to reason they must prepare
amusement for the little ones.
sitting down games; no
plano adagios, no intel-
ams will' do at all. It
enuine, rollicking carnival
n{ merriment and fun. At the same
> the games must be so simple and
understood that the youngest
rildren may join and thoroughly un-
derstand them. ¢

The game of “handkerchief bear”
just fits this requirement, and is a
Jod starter. “Bear” selects a spot
on the carpet or rug, and in no case is
he allowed to get out of his “cage.”
The children of all ages approach him
and flirt their handkerchiefs at him
just beyond his reach. He tries with
all his might and main to catch some
one, and in his eagerness sometimes
be gets beyond the limit of his cage.
| In that case he must catch two chil-
dren or more—one for each offense.
When he succegds in catching his prey
roars and pretends to chew vora-
clously and swallow. Then the prey
—what is left of him—becomes “bear.
and s0 the game goes on. The game
pleases particularly the younger chil-
dren.

Sometimes they make a cage of the
bear by setting four chalrs around
him. Then they feed him through the
openings ir ik chair backs. They of-
ter him nice lmps of sugar, nuts and
other sweetmeats. At first he is slow
about seizing their sweets, yet all the
while he is waiting not only to catch
the sweets. but also to capture their
Then bear may devour his

Thanksgivin
the little or
eaten thelr fill

sentimental

over his meal, and prey becomes bear,
and the fun goes on.

| Anotber excellent gotobed game— |
| one that gives plenty of exercise—Is
| oto-bed hop.  All form a ring or cir- |

cle. Some one plays a lively air. One
person is made leader, and begins by
sheking the right band in time with
the music, then after a while the feft
hand ditto, then both hands, then hop
upon the right foof, then upon the
left, then upon both feet around th
circle to right, then ditto left, then a
last hop away to bed. The leader may
prolong or diminish. the time of each
movement, making the exercise more.

down to bring some “frills,” and It was i his boy. He had jumped on the train | or less fat juing,

spring be

Firet Wérk in England. -
wnl- uo theory of deep dralnage
ot meadows and swamps by

oxnn dllehn was advocated as early
1650 In a book published by a Capt,
wuur Bligh, there seems to have
been no general adoption of the lno
tice of drainage untll more than
century later, says Dralnage Jw-ul.

In 1764 Joseph Elkington, a poor
\\'lr'lrklhlm farmer who had come

nto possession by inheritance of &
!lr\n 80 extremely wet as to bo of Mt
to value, concelved the fdea of drain:
Ibg 1t It possible. His first experl-
ment in this direction proving suc-
cessful, he continuéd yintil his whole
farm was dry and turflshed good pas-
ture for his sheep, which had before
dled from disease caused by the wet:
ness of soil.

From this he was employed more
and more widely by surrounding
farmers to drain thelr wet lands, and
for & perlod of over thirty years he
ave his time to this work, and many
thousards of acres of marsh and
boggy land were transformed by bls
shill into land the equal of any in the
Kivgdom. He seems to have had a
pecullar faculty, not generally pos-
sessed, for locating hidden . springs
and underground currents of water,
which enabled him fo lay out dralns
with marvelous effdet, ough he
was a man without any education.

Towards the close of his lifo Par
lament, at the solicitation of the
Board of Agricultute, voted him 1,000
pounds sterling as a reward for his
The board also appolnted

discovery

Mr. John  Johnstone, an educated
Evglishman, to  study Ington's
methods and learn from him the prine

ciples which governed his work, that
he might reduce them to writing for
the benefit of others, somethivg Elk
ington was too tlliterate to Yo.._

This Johnstone did, but either Elk-
ington did not choose to ‘make pub-
lic his knowledge, or Johustone . did
not succeed in grasping his Ideas, for
when Elkington died, shortly after,
his system of draf ms to have
died with him, and vo oae bas since
been able to apply his methods With
his success.

Spreading Manure in the Fall.

The hauling out and spreading of
manure in the fall has a distinct ad-
e over spreading of manure In
winter or in the spring—the
manure will be enabled to get into
ground before it frcezes up. This
process will be assisted by the fall
rains. Then when the ground freezes
the manure is locked up and will re-
main in the ground il spring, but
will be worked on by the frosts. The
haulizg out and spreading may con-
tnue throuzh the fall and till the
ground freczes up. There is a fur-
ther advantage of doing the work at
this time, and that is that a co=sider-
able part of the manure will be got
out of the way while the weather is
yet mild, and will save just so much
labor when the veatier is cold in the
winter or when the ground s wet In
the spring. The one c'ection that
may be urged against doing the work
at this time Is that sowietimes the
fall rains make the ground soft and
the wagon wheels cut up both sod
and plowed land. The natural and
only way to get around this is to do
the work at a time when the ground
is sufficiently dry to prevent rutting.
Manure bhauled on mow  will by
leached into the ground
(o the depth of the plowing, and
when the ground is plowed or re-
slowed in the spring this enriched soll
8 turned up to become part of the
seed-bed.

Seeds of Canada Thistles.
A bulletin of the Department of
Th. da this-

griculture says:
tle spreads over large areas or tri
els long distances by means of its
seeds. It spreads Ipto patches by
means of Its perenniul running roots.
Both of these means are effective iy
thelr way. Perfect seeds are not
often produced till after the plants
bave become well-establisheC and
h.ve spread to some extent by the
running roots. In some localities in
Wisconsin and lowa close observa-
tion of the plants for several years
has falled to, discover perfect seeds.
The plants appear to bz somewhat er-
ratic In this respect. In 1834 very
few perfect seeds were found at
Washington, while in 1895, nearly
all of the plants bore perfect seeds,
though such were producci by less
than balf of the flowers In_each heml.
In 1896 the plants were agaln séed-
less. All three seasons were exceed-
ingly dry for this region. In 1899, an
abnormally wet season in Washing
ton, they, were seediess, and no seed-
lirgs were found In the spring of 1
There were 0o apparent fungous or |
sect enemies to account for fallurp
to produce seews.

Ia Worms.

Frequent enquiries are recelved re-
sarding the “bag-worm” whose pecu:
llar sacs or bags are frequently seen
during (he winter attached to various
trees and other objects. If these sacs
sre examined, some will be found to
contain a large number of eggs within
1 mass of yellow flufty material. The
empty cases are the ones that were
occupled by the male during tbe past
growing ,season while the larger ones,
contalning the mass of eggs, were
the abode of the femalest The females
in fact never leave the cases and after
fertilization by the small male moths,

|in the spring. the larvae that begin

bag that is enlarged as the
mature until it becomes too large for
| them to carry. ‘Ihen it is attached 1o
|the limb while the larvae is eating
|and is moved to another

Every one of these
removed from the
winter and

Oklahoma
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