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thorn tree and the ground was covered with red apples. "Where
are they? I ean't see anybody," he said to me. Stooping down
he picked up a handful of apples, he handed me some, saying "If
we ean"t see anything to shoot at we might as well eat thorn
apples." The thick undergrowth and the powder smoke made it
impossible to see the enemy. The only thing was to fire in the
direetion the bullets were coming from, and that we did.

ECHOES EROM CENTRAL UNIVERSITY

82.5 W. 4th St., Plainfield, N. J.
April n t h , 192L

Mr. Edgar R. Harlan,

Historical Department of Iowa,
Dear Eriend:

Ever sinee our mutual friend, George A. Jewett, wrote to me
of your desire to have those old eatalogues of the Central Uni-
versity of Iowa in your archives, I have been tbinking of writing
this letter. I have a volume (bound by one who pieked up the
trade himself) of those C. U. I. catalogues from the '5O's to the
end of the eentury. If you would like that volume for your His-
torical Department I will send it to you with pleasure.

Also I have twenty-eight pamphlets of the ANNALS OF IOWA
from January, 1904, to January, 1913, sent to my mother, D. C.
A. Stoddard first by Mr. Charles Aldrieh and then by yourself.
Would you like them returned.? My mother enjoyed receiving
and reading the ANNALS. I think I've read them all through
myself and have found mueh to enjoy as I have never ceased
loving "Iowey" where I spent my youth and eight years of my
married life. Eive of my children were born there and the young-
est after four years at Agricultural College of Ames married an
Iowa farmer's son who went to Franee in the late war. He is now
eounty farm manager located in your namesake town, Harlan,
Jay Whitson, a Quaker or Eriend.

In the old days at Pella, between '58 and '66 we had rhetoricals
at the College Eriday afternoon. My mother encouraged her girls
to put on their "best bib and tucker" and she herself wore her
moiga silk (raja now called) dress, in eolor a yellow brown. As
the war soon broke out every one had to economize, in wearing
apparel as well as in what we ate. And as sehool professors
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were more underpaid than even now, there were not many new
dresses seen in our household during tliose years. So this moiga
dress was seen at every rhetorical during the eight years, and the
girls learned to love it as well as its wearer, and even asked for a
piece of it.

My mother gave the skirt to me winch was all that was left of
the dress. A rufï'le had been added. Of this I have given to old
students, pieces. To three at their golden weddings I sent bags
made of the moiga. But the original dress or skirt well darned
remains. I've wondered if you would like it for your Historieal
Department? Yours cordially.

BERTHA STOIJDARD WHITNEY.

EARLY IOWA FENCING
As sod and ditch fence are in common use on our ^Jrairie farms

and as those in present use are not very durable I have tried an-
other plan which I think will be more permanent and ean be done
with probably less cost. The plan I have adopted in construct-
ing my fenee is as follows:

I plow ten furrows on each side of the place where I intend
t:> erect my fence leaving a space unplowed in the center of six
feet on whicli to build my walls. I plow my furrows one foot
wide and four inclies deep, and am careful to keep the plow level.
I then line for the wall four feet wide and cut my sods so as to
make them handy and lay them in two walls four sods high, then
line for my ditch ten inches from the wall and two feet six inches
wide. Take one spade deep and fill the space in the middle, then
more sods, and deepen the ditch till the fence is done. Lay the
sods one flat upon another green side up, inclining tbe fenee to-
ward tbe center one inch to every sod in height.

I am of opinion tliat a fence three feet and a half high, with a
ditch two feet deep will make a good fence. It will not cost
more tban the common way of making ditch fence, and I think it
is fifty percent the best. Any person wishing to satisfy himself
of the truth of this statement ean call at the geographical center
of Scott County, where he can see one hundred rods or more of
fence constructed on the above plan. A FARMEH.

—Iotva Sim, Davenport, April 25, 1840. (In tbe newspaper
collection of the Historical Department of Iowa.)




