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THE CROAKER, 

When it ain't a-goin' to blow, 
It'I1"snow, 

It'll snow ! 

When the land with cash is hammin’, 

There's a money panie eomin'! 

When the sky is beamin’ bright, 

There's a hurricane in sight! 

And you'll know, 

And you'll know, 

It was him who told you so! 

When the erops are growin’ fine, 

They'll decline, 

They'll decline! 

When the weather's kinder sunny, 

All the heat will melt the honey ! 

When it's lookin' rather wet, 

It will drown the cotton yet! 

And you'll know, 

And you'll know, 

It was him who told you so! 

He's a great one In his way, 

Every day, 

Every day! 

Heo Is aiways prophesying 

You aro either dead, or dying : 

And no matter what you do, 

It's exactly as he knew! 

And you'll know, 

Know, know, 

It was him who told you so! 

~F, L. Stanton. 

THE ABANDONED HOUSE, 

QR fifteen years 1 
passed nearly every 
day, and 

times twice a day, 
through a ’ 

street situatod 
the extreme limit 
of the Faubourg 

Ciermain, 

some | 

little i 

at | 

and | 

well. 
“Well,” replied the young prinee, 

‘‘you can congratulate yourself, my 
dear sir, in having had such a rare 
trent. That melody is a song of the 
snilors of Drontheim, away out in 
Norway, and the beautiful voice must 
have been that of Stolberg, with whom 
we were all in love two years ago, 
when she made her debut in St. Peters- 
burg—that Stolberg wns the rival of 
her countrywoman Nilsson, and who 
would thave become one of the great- 
est singers of the century if she had 
not been suddenly snatohed from art, 
from the stage, from success of all 
kinds by her love for Count Basil 
Lobanof, at that time my © com 
rade in the Guards, when we 
were both cornets in the cavalry. 
Yes, for two years we were without 
news of Basil. He had given up his 
commission and left Russia without 
saying adien to any one. And wo 
only knew vaguely that ho had hidden 
himself in Paris with his wife; but 
we were ignorant of the pince of his 
retreat till you now revealed it by 
chance,” 

“So,” said I, ‘‘the wonderfully 
gifted artist has renounced everything 
for a little love affair.” 

“Bay rather for a great passion!” 
cried the prince. ‘‘Although very 
young, Stolberg had had numerous 
flirtations when she met Lobanof, 1 
was there in the green room on the 
evening when Basil-—who, 1 should 
tell you, is ashandsome as a god-—was 

| presented to her, and I saw the diva 
| pale with emotion, even under her 
| powder axd paint, Oh, it wns start 

  

ly. I proceeded to sing it indifferently back, I beg you, your rash and pre- 
mature judgment upon him, Besides, 
he had before his departure an idea 
which should certainly seem affecting 
to you. That pavilion, where he has 
been so happy and so unhappy, be- 
longs to him, Well, he has closed it 
forever. DBasil wishes that no living 
being should ever again penetrate 
that abode of love and sorrow. You 
can pass there now, and see the 
house fall into ruin, and on the day 
when they put a notice upon it, on 

is dead,'” 

I left the prince, and the next day, 
reproasching myself for my injustice, 
I went to see the deserted house. The 

was the end of autnmn), covered the 

grass of the lawh., Weeds forced their 

way through the gravelled walk. The 

work ol destruetion had begun. 

Months passed ; a year; then anoth- 
er ; then the duily papers were full of 

Jackson and his compsnions, 

whom no news had come. 
that even to-day the world is ignorant 

of the fate of thoss brave explorers, 
Living always in the same vicinity 

and passing every day before 
abandoned pavilion, I say it decay, 
little by little, 
tors had lashed constantly the plaster 
of tho facade and covered it with a 
damp mould. Then the slate roof was 
damaged by wind and rain storms. 
Dampuess attacked everything, Liz- 
ards sunned themselves on the wall; 

Was the roof 

thi poor 

from 

the baloony 
h privy 
bent, he 

1 
loosened ; 

of BDpearancs 3   
ling, and I thought that she would | 

Y our young friend that same 
evening, pell-mell, with the trium- | 
phant bouquets, after the fifth aot. 
But immediately he became ae jealous | 

| earry of | the 

house became lamentable. As for 

garden, it had returned 

juickly to its savage state. The 

flowers were not cultivated: the rose- 

bushes were untrimmed, and had onl v 

leaves and 

that day yon ean say, ‘Basil Lobanof | 

shutters ware closed; the dead leaves | 
of the great plane tree, half-bare (it 

the great anxiety felt over the fate of | 

You know | 

the 

The rain of two win. | 
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MULCHIRNG, 

Mulching of strawberries to retard 
them is done by placing manure over 
the ground when it is frozen, and then 

Care must 

manure does not 
cover the crowns of the plants, Leave 
the covering of straw on quite late in 

remain 

scattering straw over it 
be taken that the 

the spring. The manure can 
permanently. New York World, 

CREAM THAT WILL NOT MAKE BUTTER, 

It is often the case that the eream 
of a cow due to ealve in 

not make 

the churn and 
The milk 

of a cow undergoes a change about 
this time, and some cows are so af- 

fected that the oream will not yield 
Every cow should be 

dried off, if the milk does not stop 

paturally, two months before the calf 
At any rate, good butter can- 

the milk so near 

This condition of the milk, 
of conrse, is at once evident in a sin- | 
gle cow, but doubtless there are cows 

but | feed that mibe scant or poor, and | 

of the milk 
two or three 

butter, 
months will 

but foams in 
rapidly becomes very sour. 

any butter. 

is due. 
not be 

calving. 

made from 

in herds in the same condition, 

are not detected. It shows how need- 

| di 

he whole apple. Still | H 

wnt in nitrogen, and 

ccount to be literally 
dairy cows with 

er than th 
apples are 
ought on 1 

supplemendor 

and good II To obtain the best re- | n 

sults fiom @ing them to cows, the | 

early sortjuld be fed by iteelf, | Ii 

sour ones gs quantity than sweet | 

ones, fed fully ripe, after the | 

night's milg 

not exceed to six quarts to a feed. 

~Americugriculturist, 

RYE A PASTURE CROP, 

oO 

| hb 

that most of in what is called “the 

West,” didpsufficiently appreciate 

the value org as a late fall and 
spring pass crop, writes E. 

i} Where conns are at sll favorable | i 

it furnishes pstonishing quantity of | , 

rich, sucenlj grazing just at a time | 4 

of year what is most relished and | 

most needed all kinds of farm ani- 

mals, evengeluding poultry. It 

pieces out ‘grest advantage other 

  
while espedly agreeable to all the 

Ld 

six fect seven inches in height. 

I have baed for twenty-five years | fort for good. 

' | this kindly sympathy is shown in a letter 

| from Mr. Enoch L. Hanscom, fshool 

1 carly | Marshfl 
D Bays: 

yi * | state, 
Coburn ing New York Tribune. | bad knee and rh 

Lockjaw From Chloroform, 

A Norwich (Conn.) blacksmith, act- 

ing under the advice of a loeal veter- 

inary surgeon, 
fractory horse 

chloroformed a To 

in order to shoe him. 

16 horse yielded reluctantly to the 

fluence of the anmethetic, but was 

finally brought completely under ite 

power, and the shoeing process was 

sccomplished with great ease. 

days later the horse be 

then was attacked with 

A few 
gon to droop, 

lockjaw and 

ed in a very short time. Chicago 

erald. ili se— 

A thant Cattle Dealer, 

Will Brown, a young cattle dealer 

wheat shofiran, oil cakes, clover | of Carter County, Kentucky, is only 

but measures 
His 

brother, who is, however, the 
{ the children, 

ineteen years of age, 

ttle 
ldest but the smallest o 

stands mod estly at six feet two inches. 

The quantity should | — Atlanta Constitution. 
———————— —— 

“omebody's Good. 

To make our own troubles the means of 

elping the troubles of others is a noble ef- 

A well {llustrated instance of 

gent, 

eid, Me,, an old Union Soldier, He 

“It may do somebody some good to 

{ am a man of 60 and when 40 bad a 

eumatism set in. 1 was 

yd very bad most of the 
and put it on 

I am now 

ame three years al ! 

ims, I got Bt, Jacobs Ol 

hree times and it made a cure, 

n good health.” 

The Thames | ours 40,000,000 cuble feet of 

water into the sea every hour. 
  

Dr. Kilmer's Swaxyp-HooTr cures 

all Kidney and Bladder troubles 

Pamphlet and Consultation free, 
¥ *w 3 hy { 

Laboratory Binghamton, N. ¥. 

} } y hed | #4 th . 
ful it is that a striet watch should be | stock, it wigake poorly nourished The wealth of the United States is est) 

kept on each of the cows in s& herd, 

New York Times, 

BLOW OR FAST DRYING, 

| cows practidy double their milk in 

quantity anguality. In fact, I have 

never seen ‘Kansas farmer so well 

{ fixed that awd piece of rye pasture 

mated at 8460,475,000,000. 

    

Deafness Cannot be Onred 

by loea! applications, as they cannot reach the 

dlseased portion of the ear. There is only one 

{ 0s n Mussulman—yes, jealous of the 
| very public when she sang. He was 

always there in the front seats of the | 

e Deafness, and that is by © nistitu. 

1 Deafness is caused bY an in. 
ucous lining of the 

y this tube gets in. 
Te 

branches; the geraniui 
were dead. The grass had long 

disappeared under the dead h ¥, a1 d 

St. 
ending in of 

those magnificent 

boulevards which | 

’ v4 hire : 33 a wasn't a ggine bonanza to him. 
one It makes a great difference in the | gs 

x There | , sen fodder whether Chere has wer b > 
it 1s cut s v . 

8 CUE | the central fest when 
it 

alue of corn 
uring war when 

radiate about 
Invalides, 
cue 

tare Parisian by-ways where there is 
pot a single shop. I do notknow a 

more tranquil spot. Several gardens, 
enclosed in long low walls overhung | 

shed over the deserted | 
4 { ome but Basil 

with branches, 

street in May the delicate odor of 

lilacs; inJune, the heavier perfume | 
of elderflowers and necacias, 

Among these abode even | 
pore isolated than the others. When | 
the porte cochere opened to admit al 

landau or coupe, the pedestrian (who 
beard the echo of his steps on the 
sidewalk) saw only a graveled road, 
bordered with a hedge which turned 
abruptly toward a house hidden amid 
the verdure. It would have been dif- 

ficult to find a corner more secluded. 
The place contained neither gardener's 
house nor porter’s lodge—uothing but 
that nest in the foliage. 

The pavilion was inhabited, The 
garden, gay with flowers, always care- 

_ fully attended to, was a proof of that. 
In winter, the smcke irom the chim- 
neys rose to the gray sky, and in the 
evening 8 light shone dimly behind the 
thick curtains, always closely drawn. 
Beveral times I saw going or coming 
through the lattice-door an old ser- 
vant in sombre livery, and with a cir- | 
cumspect, even suspicions, air. Evi- | 
dently I should gain nothing by inter- | 
rogating him. Besides, what right | 
had I to trouble with vain curiosity | 
the unknown host or hosts of the 
closed house? 

I respected their secret, but the 
snigmatioal dwelling continned to ex- 
e¢rcise for me its singular attraction. 

was one 

  

One July night, a stifling night, an- | 
der a dark, heavy sky, I came home | 
about eleven o'clock, and, accord- | 
ing to my uneual habit, I] 
mechanically turned my steps so 
as to pass before the mysterious 
pavilion. The little street, lighted | 
pnly by three gas jets far apart, which | 
flickered in the heated air, was abso- | 
Intely deserted. Not a leaf stirred on 
the trees in the garden. All nature | 
was dumb in the quiet which precedes | 
» storm. i 

I wasin front of the pavilion, when | 
some notes were struck on a piano | 

within and echoed in the motionless | 
air. I noticed with surprise that, | 
doubtless because of the heat, two of | 
the windows were partly open, thongh 
not enough for one to see the interior 
of the apartment. Suddenly a wornan’s 
voice, a soprano of wonderful sweet 
ness and power, burst forth upon the 
silence of the night. 

She sang a short melody, of strange 
rhythm and the most touching melan- 
choly, in which I divined instinctively 
8 popular air, one of those flowers of 
primitive music which are never gath- 
ered in the gardens raked by profes- 
sional maestri. Yes, it certainly was 
a folk song, but of what country? I 
did not recognize the tongue in which 
the words were written, but I felt 
there the plaintive inepiration, and 
fancied that I detected in them the 
sad spirit of the North. The air was 
thrilling, the voice sublime. It hard- 
ly lasted two minutes, but I never felt 
in all my life such a deep musical sen- 
sation, and long after the song had 
died away, I folt still vibrating within 
me the final melodious note, sharp, 
penetrating, sad, like a long ery of 
pain. I remained there for a long 
time in the hope of hearing that de- 
licious voice again, but suddenly a 
storm burst upon the city. The wind 
shook the trees. I felt a large drop 
of rain on my hand. 1 was’ obliged 
to make all haste to get home, 
Some days afterward I was in the 

Casino at Dieppe with some jolly eom- 
panions, and took part in an anime 
ted discussion upon musie, I praised 
popular airs, which spring spontane- 
ously from ar innocent sentiment. In 
aid of my theory, I related my adven- 
Sure. 

““What do you think of this air?” I 
asked Prince Khaloff, a young Rus- 
pian with whom I was very intimate, 

cle 8 

It was | 

of those very | 

! ataca stage, 

| ment. 

| then they have hidden then 

| over it. 

| Hercules, and they say poor Stolberg 

| that night of the storm. Well, it will 

| atrical paper the 
| “Wo announce with sorrow the death 

orchestra, and at each burst of ap- | 
plause he turned abruptly, and cast a 
sombre over the 

| That look secmeod to 

la desire to slap the 
sudience in the face. Everything went 
wrong. Even when the Czar was pres 

t, the prima donna had eyes for no 

look house. 

expros te) 

whole   
5 1y es, 

| That easused trouble behind the scenes, 

and the poor girl decided to leave the 

She did so at the end of three 

months, at the close of her 
He married her- and since 

selves in 
Paris, in the retreat you dis- 
covered. They must be dead in love. 
But I will wager that Dasil will get 

He is built like the Farnese 

which 

is consumptive. They pretend even 
that it is disease which gives her voice 
its wonderful power and extraordi- 
nary sweetness and pathos. Her gift 
is the result of disease, like the pearl 
All the same, no matter how much in 
love with Lobanof the poor go is, she 
Will die Of WeArinoss In THAT eage In 

which he keeps her. Then she must 
sing very rarely, since in the many 
times you have passed before their 
house yon have heard her but once, 

end badly.” 

The conversation turned to other 

things, and the next day I left Dieppe 
to go with some friendsto Lower Nor- | 
mandy. 1 had only there ten 
days when I read accidentally in a the- 

following 

been 

notice ;   
of Mlle. Ida Stolberg, the Swedish | 
cantatrice, who shone so briefly and 

| brilliantly on the stage in Germany | 
and Russia, and who renounced her | 
lyrical eareer in the midst of her suc 
cess and has been living quietly in 
Paris for two years past. She died of 
pulmonary consumption.” 

I had never seen Stolberg. Once 
only had I heard that incomparable 
voice. Btill, the reading of this com- 

monplace notice, which announced to 
me the fulfilment of Prince Khalofl's 
dismal prophecy, broke my heart. I 
knew now the whole mystery of the 
closed house, It was there that the 

poor woman had languished and been 
extinguished, deeply in love, no doubt, 

but stifled also by the captivity to 

which she was condemned by the 
jealousy of her husband. No doubt, 
algo, sho was full of regrets for the 

former triumphs of her abandoned 
art. The fate of Stolberg seemed so 
sad to me that I fairly hated the man 
who had sacrificed her whole life. 
He seemed to me a fop, an egotist, a 
brute. I was certain that he would 
soon console himself for the loas of 
his wife, that he would soon forget 
the poor dead woman, and that, un- 
worthy of the love which he had in- 
spired, he would also be incapable of 
grief or fidelity. 

On my return to Paris, one of the first 
persons I met on the Boulevard was 
Prince Khaloff. 1told him how much 
I had been moved at the news of the 
singer's death, and 1 could not hide 
from him tho instinctive antipathy 
which I felt toward Lobanof, 

“Behold, you people of imagina. 
tion!" cried the prince. ‘Youn were 
charmed for an instant by this wo- 
man's voloe, and you feel a posthn- 
mons love for her, and a retrospective 
jealousy of my poor friend. I own to 
you that I have always thought Basil 
a more sensual than sensible man, 
more passionate than tender; but I 
have seen him sinoe poor Ida's death, 
snd he is prey, I' assure you, to the 
most horrible and nincere despair. 
When I uxpressed my sympathy to 
him, he cast himself in my arms, and 
ropeated to me, ns he wopt on my 
shoulder, that ke could live no longer. 
And it was not pretence. He at 
once to Senognl, to join the Jackson 
mission, » i of explorers, who 
will bury emselves, probably for- 
ever, in frightful Africa. That is not 
common, you will own. It is to be 
feared that fever or cholera, or a shot 
from the gun of a savage, will end the     “1 shall never forget it,” I said warm- poor boy's life and sorrows. Take 

stalks of the weeds were 

y the butterfli 

ing grew there but thistl 

pale poppy. It was a glo 

Years rolle 

possible to hope 

the high 

dained even by 

Jackson party. 

| trepad 
sang always to Basil |} 

pioneers 

hanger and tl 

iesert or 

ages, and Count 

jead with them, faithful 

be re. The 

absolutely into rains, 

been 

[ ¥ i} deserted 

which was near the house, and , Ab 
foliage was no longer kept in check by 

trimming, had thrust one ime 

mense branches through the window, 

I'he shutters had fallen off, and the 

tree had pushed its way into the in- 
tarior of the disembowelled house. 
There might be mushrooms within 
and even grass growing on the floor 

of the salon. Fach time 1 passed be- 
fore the old ruin which had come to 
to the last stages of decay, I thought, 

¥ fh, oe . Hi (8 rd a ved 
80. 
desth, the heirs no doubt wodld have 
caused steps to be taken at once for its 
restoration. They would have broken 
it open brutally, and let in the garish 

light of day, to desecrate those hal- 

sociations of love and 

{ has done well to disap- 
 ] 
gestrove 

lowed « 

Basil Lobano 
pear, and nature 

slowly this old love-nest, aud keeps 1t 

from profanation.” 
The other day saw t 

the branches of the 

through the roof, and there were lit- 

tle trees growing in the rocks. Then 
I met Prince Khaloff, who had not 

been in France for a dozen years, 
We walked and talked together, and i 

told him about the 
house, its slow destruction, and 

thoughts it suggested. The 

burst into laughter, 

“Decidedly, my dear fello 

will never be anything but poet 
jasil is married again, the father of 
hreo children, and holds the office of 

First Secretary to the Russian Ambas- 
sador at Rome.’ 

“The Count Lobanof is 
I eried, stupefied. 

“On my last visit to Rome he was 
as well ns you or Lr” 

“He did not go with the Jackson 
party? Ob, the perfidions man!” 1 
cried, furious at my wasted sympathy. 

“I should have suspected him. 
scoms that he forgot his dead love at 
once.” 

“Oh no,” replied the prince. 
““Bagil is not so guilty as that. Wild 
with grief after her death, he would, 
for good or bad go with the 
party, and he set out for Senegam- 

bia, But on the sixth day of 
their march he fell seriously ill and 
was taken to St. Louis by a caravan, 
in the greatest agony. There he re- 
covered-—but it was not his fault. His 
friends profited by his weaknoss and 
lack of energy to carry him bask to 
Earope, and since then, after waiting 
a long time, he has consoled himself,” 

“But then the deserted house? 
What does that comedy signify?” 
asked I, in a bad humor, 

“How severe you are, my dear!" re- 
plied the amiable Russian, “It is not 
a comedy, but it proves on the econ- 
trary, that the count is a man of honor. 
What did he promise? That as long 
as he lived no one should go under the 
roof which had sheltered his love, And 
he has kept his word, though it has 
cost him a great deal. Besides, who 
knows if he does not always mourn his 
delightful singer, and regret bitterly 
tho evenings passed in that closed 
house, listening to the divinely sad 
musio of that voice which eaused him 
so mach happiness, so much sorrow? 
All that I oan tell you,” added the 
prince with an ironical smile, ‘is that 
with a large fortune, a beautiful family, 
and a home 1a the Eternal City, a 
despniring love twelve years old ought 
to be endurable!”—Translated for 
Romance. 
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Cloves grow wild in the Moluoons. 
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If they had heard of the count's | 
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, dry weather, 
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| eure rapidly, or later, when rains 
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They are dry, tasteless, and the 
wiki not 

the partly. 
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stalk 
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is said about 
waste © 

in the silo. There is such waste, but 
it Is trivial compared with the waste 

£ 
4 

makes the nutrition more available by 
partly cooking the 
LCultivaior 

COLIC IX NOREES. 

Irregular feeding in she matter of 
hours, long fasts and too great quan- 
tity given at long 
quent causes of the 

York We Irregular work 

without 3 inilivence 

intervals 

colic, 

are 

BAYS Now 

is 

F Oneo 8 
y f 

WesE Is to 

than 

likely 
"Ty 5 Tht } 2 ¥ nore miscalel 

tance every day. 

to work at intervals 

kept i adition, 

be fed bs 

the 

hard cannot be 

Horses ought to 

! BS 

ng: they should have 

ours to consume 

ning feed before 

to work, 

stable 

and digest the 

taken out 

and if nat returned to the 

the next feed is due, 
should be provided with nose bags, 

Changes of food be intro- 

Horse LL may be fod 

with impunity on what will make them 
seriously ill if care is not to 

being 

when 

should 

duced gradually 

taken 

make the change gradually. 
green food, when it first comes in, 
and is young and succulent, often 
causes gripes, because fed too largely 

to the exclusion of the accustomed 
dry material. If a small quantity is 
cut with the hay chaff to begin with, 
the horse is less greedy about it when 
a larger quantity is allowed, and the 
digestive organs as gradually become 

accustomed to the change. Attention 

| to the prevention of colic is much bet- 
It | ter than the possession of a recipe for 

its cure, for some day the recipe misses 
fire, and death wins the match. Apart 

| from this, an attack successfully dealt 
with still means loss of service for 

time—very often at a busy 
period. 

FEEDING APPLES TO COWA, 

There has long been a practioal 
opinion among farmers that while 
sweet apples might be fed to cows 
with satisfactory results, sour apples 
were very injurious for them; bat 
this opinion has been founded upon 
very slight actual knowledge of the 
real feeding value of apples, At the 
Vermont station apple pomace, en- 
silaged, and used supplementary to 
and in part as a substitute for corn 
ensilage, wae found to be relished by 
cows, and the results of four teste 
found it to be about equivalent in 
feeding value to corn ensilage. At the 
Massachusetts station Dr. Goessmann 
found apples to contain about eighty 
per cent. of moisture, the apples hav- 
ing been gathered October 6th. The 
{farther advanced apples are towards 
maturity the more sugar is found in 
them, and their value depends largel 
upon the amount of dry matter whie 
they contain. Laboratory tests show 
that the feeding value of apples is some- 
what higher than that of an equal 
weight of Sarnipe Apple pomace it 
ho be equal to sugar beets, it be- 
ing a somewhat mngular chemical fact 
that the pomnee is richer in ni ne 
ous matter thaa the apple from which 
it has been produced, and the feed: 
ing value of pomace is assumed to 
be, pound for pound, one-third high- 

waste 1» 

ent them readily, as they dol 

nutrition by fermentation | 

cornstalks by slow drying. The silo | 

food. — Boston | 

feo- | 

a twenty mile | 
be | 

A horse put ] 

night and early in the | 
at least | 

Thus, | 

that sort wamore of a co 

yssessor thygt will likely be within 

next nirgponths, Hence I would 

0 ever farmer who Te 

MM 

the 

. well and go yl. 

: can't seare the seed readily, 

heat inst ¢ vou would rye; if it is 
} ] 3 

sle, that 
nd figure 1f sour 

t a plump high gre ie arti 

will cut bu a small . 

| If of small « shrunken berry I would 

not sow Jes than five pecks to the 

acre; if plump a bushel and » half 

would be nae too much ; atall events, 

use plenty and don't be afraid of 

| having too many acres I haven't 

| discovered anything that was a*botter 

| regulator ‘or the pigs, the colts, the 

| calves, the cows or the old blind mare 

| than a good bite of green rye or whest. 
1 calient ia years of greatest 
abuhdARes n. ye Bhan thar food 

is scarce or poor, it is simply indis- | 
pensable—really a benefaction. Bow 

{it with a drill or broadeast as you 
think best, but do a good job, as if 
you desired success and meant to de- 

| serve it. 
N $1! 

FARM AXD GARDEN XOTREF, 

A little vaseline and earbolie acid 

| applied to parts of the horse that he 
t« with tail or head will such 

him much relief by keeping flies 
cannot 

give 

AWAY. 

Producers who bave formerly de- 
pended on ensilage may be obliged to 

| at least partially substitute grain to 
make their winter dairying for 1804 
and 1835 profitable, 

Professor Roberts, of Cornell, says 
the great difficulty with farming is too 

much or too little moisture, and too 
little enltivation, thus indicating the 
necessity of drainage. 

Before storing articles in the cellar 
| take a day for the purpose, use a peck 
| or more of sulphur, if necessary, and 
| fumigate it two or three times, in order 
| to purify the walls, floors, ceilings 
and bins 

A. W. Pope, Wellesley, Mass., says 
of alfalfa: It goes down further and 

| comes up faster than common clover. 
| The quality of the hay is good, but it 

is hard to cure. 1 get three crops 
the year following the planting. 

Foals should be taught to eat grain 
while yet with the mares, and then the 
weaning process is not so likely to 
check their growth. Feed any spare 
milk to the weanings until they get 
well started on regular rations of grain 
and hay. 

Dairymen should wake up to the fact 
that it is quite as easy, at a well-man- 
aged creamery, to make good butter 
in winter as in sammer. When they 
realize this we shall not see so many 
idle establishments just at the time 
when they should be running at their 
fullest capacity. 

It is not only unprofitable but erael 
to let milch cows wander about in 
grassless fields under a merciless sun, 
Under such conditions keep them in a 
small, shady enclosure if you have 
one, and there feed them their forage 
and see that they have plenty of cool, 
pure water at regular intervals. 

Select a bull from a good dairy 
fawnily, and then breed the very best 
of your cows, {eed the resulting young- 
sters well, and train them so that they 
oan be easily handled when you are 
ready to put them in the dairy. This 
feeding and training is a necessary 
supplement to the breeding, in order 
to make a perfect dairy animal 

Cold weather shuts off the egg su 
ply among poultry keepers who do 
not understand their business, and 
then they ery that there is no profit in 
fowls. Bat the wise man makes his 
houses warm and snug, feeds li 

Deafness is the rosuit, 
mation oan be taken of 
stored to its normal of 

destroyed forever; 
caused by eatarrh, wh 

famed condition of ti 
We wil 

’1 % (ORT conse of Den wr 3 ’ 
not b ol by Hall kh Cur Send for 

p free. 
¥. J. Caexey & Co. Toledo, o.f 
ragiista, 70 

circular 

Bold by 

When Nature 

eels assistance it may be best to rénfler it 

Lut one should remember 10 use even 
promptly, 

" 
he & vert remedies onl hen needed. the most perfect Tex 

* vr A The best and most simple ar 4 gentle remedy is 

rup of afactured by the Call. the Sy 

fornia Fig Syrup Co. 

Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Fj y for children 

teething, softens the gums, recuces tnflamimas. 

fon, aliays pain, cures wind colic. 5c. 8 bottle 

Capex Colds and Bronchitis with Hale's 

oney of Horehound and Tar 
Pike's Toothache Drops Cure in one minute. 
  

Karl's Clover Root, the great blood purifier, 

ves freshness and clearness to the compieX- 

on aud cures constipation. 35 cts. 50 ote. SL. 

| If afMicted with soree 
| son's Eye-water. Druge 

Excelled by None 
“ For some years 1 

o lE beeti a severe 

  

yes use Dr. lsanc Thom, 
ists sell at 28¢c pet hotiie 
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Remember, 

Sarsa~ Hood's 

Be Sure to get 

Hood's 

Hood's Pills cure all liver ills. Bcenta. 

  

For the cure of all disorders of the Stomach, Liver, 

Bowels, Kidneys, Biadder, Nervous Diseases, Loss 

of Appetite, Headacha, Constipation, Oostiveness, 

Indigestion, Billousuess, Pever, inflammation of the 

Bowels, Pil and all derangements of the Internal 

Viscers. Purely vegetzb o, containing nomercoury, 

minerals or deleterious arugs. 

OBSERVE 
the following symptoins resulting from Disease of 

the Digestive Organs: Constipation, Teward Plies, 

Fullness of the Blood fn the Mead, Acidity of the 

| Stomach, Nausea, Heartburn, Disgust of Food, Pall 

| noms of Weight In the Stomach, Sour Eructations, 

| Sinking or Finttering of the Heart, Choking or Ruf. 

| tocating Sensations whea in & ring posture, Dim 

| ness of Vision, Dizziness on rising suddenly, Dots or 

Webs before the Sight, Pever and Dull Pain in the 

Head, Deficiency of Perspiration, Yellowness of the 

| Bkin and Eyes, Paln tn the Side, Chest, Limbs and 

| #mdden Flushes of Heat, Burning ia the Flesh. 

Afew doses of RADWAY'™ PILLS wil iree 

the system of all the above named disorders, 

Price 25 ota, por box. Bold by all droggists, 

ERADWAY && ©0., 
NEW YORK. 

WALTER BAIER & G0. 
The Largest Manufacturers of. 

PURE, HICH CRADE 

COCOAS AND CHOCOLATES 
£3, On Wis Continent, have reosived 

SPECIAL AND HIGHEST" 
AWARDS 

on all their Goods at the 
CALIFORNIA 

  

  and a variety of food, com 
the fowls to take exercise and 
Lis reward in a bountiful harvest of 
emis which sell at good prices,     :  


