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PENN'A

White-Sand Ol

Co.
[A. STEELSMITH, Manager, Butler, Pa.]

Dealers in Illuminating, Lubricating, Cylinder and Dynamo

Qils—all free from Lima Oil.
This 0il is made and handled by Independent Producers not con-
nected with the Standard Oil Co., as reported.
All orders will be promptly filled. Warehouse in rear of Nicho-
las & Hewitt's planing mill, near West Penn depot, Butler, Pa.
Refinery at Coraopolis, Pa., near P. & L. E. R. R.
This oil can be secured at McCrea’s Feed Store on E. fefferson St.

Are You One Of The Lucky Ones Who Will
Attend The Grand Clearance Sale At

~1'routnian’s-~

For the next two weeks. Remember it
is not our fault if you come too late,it will
commence Jan. 25 and continue till Feb. 4.

Carpets, Cloaks, Underwear, Hosiery,
Gloves, Corsets, Dry Goods, Flannels,
Ginghams, Calicoes, etc.

See our big bargain counter on left
hand side entering store.

YOURS RESPECTFULLY,

A. Troutman & Son,

Leading Dry Goods and Carpet
House, Butler, Pa.

e

EVERYBODY WANTS 10 MAKE MONEY.

Some try to save money, some in one way, others in another way.

The trne way to mske money is to save money, bu: it would not be
prudent to expect for instance that you can buyv an article at 50 cts, as good
as one you pay $1.00 for, this would be losing money.

It is Simply a Matter of Business

With you to buy from a reliable house and one that you know has only one
price, s house that gives one man as much as his neighbor for his dollar—no
two prices. e

Houses that are always advertising goods at $1.00 woreh $2.00, and all
this kind of bosh as a rule are dangerous places to make money in,it is used
by them as s eatch to get you in their net.

It would not be safe for you to take part in any scheme where the
merchant is going to lose mooey and you make, for fear the merchant
would make the sod you lose it. -

We carry the stock and best rubber goods of any house in Bat-
ler, we give a new pair of men’s rubber boots if not satisfactory to the
_ customer free of charge, ask one of these little follows to do this, see what
be will eay to you, we bave all these cheap or should say dear rubbers,
men’s at 25 cts., chil’s 10 ets,, etc., and that is all they sre worth or all
soy of them are worth

Our stock in men’s, boy’s and youths’ boots and is not equaled in Butler
Men’s fine shoes at - - = = 140 and 1.25
*  extrs fine calfshoes at - - - = 200
Ladies’ fine button sbhoes at - - - 1.00 and 1.25
¢« grain button shoes at - - - 85 cts

“ slippers at - - - 25 cts. and 50 cts

“ flanpel lined shoes - - 75 cts

price.

All chese not balf , but regular
Men’s wool hoots aod :t::u at =

0id ladies’ flanvel lined shoes and slippers in great variety, we tell you
whst goods are and give you the lowest price  No old rusty job lots in this
stock,all cleaa fresh goods. Come and see us. 3

B. C. HUSELTON.

1.90

RINGS,
EAR-RINGS,
SCARF PINS,
-STUDS,
GENTS GOLD,
LADIES SULD,
GENTS SILVER.
LADIES CHATLAIN,
{ Gold Pins, Ear-rings,
\ Rings Chains, Bracelets, Etc,
Tea sets. castors, butter dishes
and e¢verything that can be

Sl] verware found in a first class stove,

RODEER BROS. B (Ko B Sy

Triple Plate.

Diamonds

Watches

Jewelry

E. GRIEB,
THE JEWELER

Mo ‘89, Naorth Main St

BUTILFR. PA.

4
E. A. WOLLABER,
Herklmer, N. Y.

g Eczema
ON AN

DA]
SARSAPARILLA

have taken only two bottles and feel like
1 W m: - . mples and blote't': !

THE KIND

i i

RS. REV. A. J. DAY,
No. Easton, N. Y

SCROFULOUS ECZEMA

FOR 20 YEARS!

to the year
?(?.0 § taint man; itse
orm of ECZEMA on nearly =1l parts of th
body ; after a time it yiel‘?-d 10 the remedies used

20 years with almost (",&:‘:
on and Ktehing. Since

DANA’S

@« WEN on her hesd has broken and discharged
il almo:

st entirely gone. Habitu

re used a variet
with but latle result, but DANA'S
RILLA has provid do effectual in
wite of ECZEMA 124 SCRO

01

Only one Sarsaparilla sold on the ‘N
BENEFIT—NO PAY "’ plan. Only one coult

=
= "Dana Sarsapariila Co., Belfast, Maine. I

FRANK KEMPER,

DEALER IN

BLANKETS,
HARNESS,

And everything in
horse and buggy fur-
nishing goods—H ar -
ness, Collars, Whips.
Dusters, Saddles, ete.
Also trunks and va-
lises.

Repairing done on
short notice.

The largest assort-
ment of 5-A Horse
blankets in town will
be found at Kempver’s.

UZE DRUBS 4T LOW

PRICES is the motio at our
store.

If you are sick and peed medicine
you want the BEST. Tbkis yon cau
always dep~od upoen getting from us,
a8 we use nothing but strictly Puore
Draogs in our Preseription Depart-
ment. You can get the best of every-
thing in the drug line from us.

Uur store is also beadquarters for

PAINTS  OILS, VARHISHES,
Kelsomine, labasting &,

Get our prices before you bu:
Paints, anod see what we have to
offer. We can save you dollars on
your paint bill.

Respectfully

J. C. REDICK,

Main St., next to Hotel Lowry
BUTLER, PA.

SEE These Prices

10,000 NOrwa)
10.000 Ba /
Arbor Vite 16 loches hig
Scoteh Pine, 4 to 8 inches high. §
varieties, 7 000,000 for sale.

POREST TREE _""'h-:-m' w

2 I
Yellow Cottonwood. 12 to 21 1o
Sugar Maple. 4 10 s luch, 35

6 Inch. $75. We s (

on EYERGREENS.

chi.

overstocked with
and ornamanial t
them out. Send for pri

EVERGREEN NURSERIES,
Evergreen, Wis.

Wnﬁmﬂaﬁb“cmﬂ npﬁ;rdq:imimﬂfahmtﬁkuﬁ
“c the sores.  Bold ﬁ‘wwm mail on receipt of price.
0C L SaoTiehs, 85 Weron St NEW Y6RK,

30¢ |

stand the test, and that one is DANA'S. i ‘

TWO HEROES.

Miss Carnahan Had the Courage
to Chooss the Right One.

atured man can. I
ipe un the vera
that Sutle)

g my

afar off,

or a visit of two
he would be accompa-
-dozen other ‘“‘tender-

ived in due time—or, rather,

un for we had inaugurated a
ko g and general fixing-up
ca » which was only about half
cor d when they came. Besides

-. Potter, who was taci
be Miss Carnahan’s

Mrs. Wells, and Miss
>ung lady of three, to

understoo

ceptec

. & )
whole outfit capitulated at

]
“Teddy” returned from
trip. “Teddy,” i ay be
ate, was Edward Thayer,
in to Sutley, and a young
| man of charming personality and con-
siderable attainments. To him fell
the duty of acting as chief entertainer
of the guests, and he filled this post to
the queen's taste—or, at least, to Miss
Carnahan's, which was much more to
the point. The others of the party
were easily entertained, but not so
Miss Carnaban. She wanted to see
| everything that was worth seeing, do
everything that was worth doing, and, |
seemingly, tried to find out how many
harum-scarum escapades she could ac-
| complish in the short space of time;
| and, of course, this just suited Teddy,
| who was always ripe for fun.

So, while the others stayed, for the
most part, close to the ranch, those |
two werc galloping here, -there and |
everywhere, as happy as a pair of city !
school-children turned loose in the |
country for a short outing, and deter- |
| mined to make the most of it.

Did you ever stop to think how well |
acquainted two young people, left
pretty much to themselves, can become
in a very few days, especially when
their tnstes lie much in the same direc-
tion? I have known people on boardl
ship. total strangers, become such good
friends in three or four days as to con- |
fide their family secrets to each other |
—people, at that, who, under ordinary l
circumstances, were perfect oysters o
reticence; and a plain’s acquaintance- |
ship usually is equally rapid in growth.

Sut and T watched them ride away, l
one morning—Miss Carnahan and Ted-
dy—the former, in her tight-ﬁtting‘
riding dress, her cheeks glowing, her
eyes sparkling, looking the picture of
health and girlish beauty; Teddy’s six
feet of bronzed, robust manhood sitting
the saddle as if it had been his cradle,
his wide hat stuck carelessly on the
back of his handsome head, and his
picturesque dress showing off his
straight, strong figure to great advan
tage. They turned at the top of the
hill, and waved us a laughing good-by.

“By gad! Seribe, aren’t they a stun-

A

ning

They were, indeed; and I feared they
might come to think so themselves,
which would be hard for poor Potter
and maybe for a certain young lady
back in the states, to whom Teddy
| wrote regularly every Sunday.

Poor Potter, it was plain to be seen,
was not enjoying himself hugely. He
heartily detested riding, and for guns
and fishing-tackle he had no use what-
ever. It is quite likely that he did not
altogether approve of his capricions
sweetheart's daily expeditions with the
handsome and captivating master of
arts, who, Sutley informed me, was
more than inclined to get into flirta-
tions of the pseudo-desperate charac-
ter, if, really, he was not somewhat
susceptible, which is quite possible.
Howerver, the tenderfoot was plucky,
and gave no outward and visible sign
of whatever feeling he may have had
in the matter. I was dreadfully sorry
for the poor chap, for he was a rattling
| good fellow—one of the sort who make
i lots of friends among men, but who
| are altogether too good to succeed with
i women to any remarkable extent.

| As the days went by, it became more |
| an pparent t Teddy and the
| fair visitor were nearing the danger- {
| point in their swiftly-strengthening |

friendship. *“‘Straws show—" and sc

do the most insignificant actions—a
word, a glance, or even less; and when,
at the end of two weeks, Miss Carna-
han pleaded for another ten days'
1d the major and the rest, of
nted, I knew there were
d for Potter.

quiet afternoon, just
Teddy's and Miss Carnahan’s horses |
were brought around in front, where |
re all lounging on the veranda,
who had been busy writing, came
out and joined us with: *“Where’s my
best girl?”

enough where was Miss Daisy?
ody asked everybody else, and |
everybody else disclaimed all knowl.
edge of that young person’'s where-
abouts; so, while the rest of us began
scouring the house and stables for her,
Teddy and Miss Carnaban mounted and |
rode away to see if she had not wan

as

dered off on the prairie, or up in the
hills.

We could not find her, so all the
available horses were pressed intc
service, and we =all started out ir |
search of the little one. A sudden in- |
spiration directed me toward the |

-dog village, at the end of ¢!
coulee, half a mile away, and I hurrieé |
toit. |

As I rode out of the coulee, the sight ‘
that met my eyes almost made my

beart stand still. Fifty yards away,
standing between two mounds, was
little Daisy, and in a circle, surround-
ing her, were a scorc of rattiesnakes, |
all coiled ready+to spring, but, for some
inscrutable reason, hesitating. Either |
the chil s not .alarmed, or else she
was too frightened to ery.

I halted short. To keep on wasto
invite the death of the little one. What
could I do? As I sat, half-dazed, I
heard the sound of horses’ hoofs, and |
presently Teddy and Miss Carnahan
rode up. Unable to speak, I pointed to |
the scene among the mounds. Miss
Carnazhan nearly fell from her saddle,
and her ed. Teddy's face
blanched. lid not desert
him. Isaw distance
with his eye, and 1

e if his sad-
dle girths were Then he
stil

< 1O s¢

all night

|

|

| the buck
then we saw ”

| wasa flash of s

second the baby v

and the knowing b

v

—there
another |
arms,

1.2
ing hi

, and he had won. .]f
stumbled—if he had

all
had

ad

| - 5
B rfleld I e Orereomes ni rasp of the child, or if she,
resud : "
tad eating, Iri t! - 1 of his aj
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| usual), unless something happened to

L hurried
and T was
itter’'s sake, that Teddy did

bra certainly she favored Teddy,
and that, too, the very next day.
Maj. Carnahan . daughter,

and his
Potter, Teddy, Sut and the scribe had
ridden up the creek to see a bunch of
choice cattle; and, having plenty of
time to spare, and wishing to show the
guests some pretty scenery, we extend-
ed our trip several miles further.

Miss Carnahan and Potter had

ridden

k some
1t started
y- m the hills
yond whe Miss Carna-
Ir. Potter were, a rambling,
rushing sound came, mingled with con-
fused bellowin

“Stampe
Come av

inte I

d Sutley. “Hi-i-i!
and he motioned
to the couple on the slope, bat they did
not see nor hear him. We started
toward them, full speed, yelling at the

top of our voices, just as the head of
the herd of wild, thirsty cattle ap-
pea aring direct toward the
un ! at the buffalo |
wallc Tt were coming as

stampeded cattle can eome, and there
were but a few seconds of time in which
to escape.

Presently Miss Carnahan
and glanced u
Potter’s attent
We rode cn

heard us
. then seemed {(~ call
n to the coming e: >
f the ., noting as we

did so th e ged co

doing likev Then something D-
pened that has eost more lives than |
one. Miss Carnahan’s horse was ‘“‘stam-

he balked and fought the bit, |
but would not stir an inch out of his
tracks, while Potter’s, on the contrary,
took the bit in his teeth and tore away |
at fearful speed, resisting all his rider's
efforts to hold him.

Miss Carnahan was just out of the
track of the rushing cattle, but every
man of us knew that before we could |
reach her side they would be passing |
her, and her horse was almost certain
to dash into the herd. She did not at-
tempt to dismount, but we could see
that she realized her danger and was
making effort to centrol her
horse, but to no purpose.

What we had expected happened.
As the stream of cattle thundered by
Miss Carnahan’s horse leaped forward,
almost unseating her, and raced direct-
ly into the edge of the herd. heading
diagonally for the thickest part. Then,
while we gazed, too far away to aid,
something flew across the slope in front
of us, and Teddy, forcing his splendid
buckskin to his top speed, foilowed the
stampeded

It seemed
minute or so,

every

s, but it was only a
when it was all over.
Teddy, guiding his horse beautifully,
overtook the gray before he reached
the center of the herd. We saw Miss
Carnahan look up in response to his
shout, evidently understanding that
she was to slip her stirrup; we saw
Teddy reach her and encircle her with
his arm; and, presently, guided by a
nd, the bucksk®’ carrying
, gradually worked s way out
of the crush and to a piace of safety
not twenty yards from the bank of the
creek, where Miss Carnahan’s pony
and a score of cattle were crushed to
death.

It was a very thankful party that
went home, carrying Miss Carnahan,
who, of course, fainted promptly when
the danger was The major
gripped Teddy’s hand in silence, too
much overcome to speak his thanks,
and we embarrassed him frightfully
with admiration, the 1 one of
the party to shake his hand being poor
Potter, who, from the topof a hill half
a mile distant, had seen the whole af-
fair, and whose ‘“‘God bless you, Thay-
er!” came from the fullness of a re-
lieved heart. If any more agonizing
situation can be conceived for an ador-
ing lover than must have been Potter’s,
helplessly watching his sweetheart be-
ing carried to almost certain death, I
have yet to know it. And then, that
night, I heard her tell him, meaningly,
that she despised a coward!

She understood, next day, that he
was not to blame, but the words had
been said, and other words, too. I
don’t know what these latter were, for
Teddy probably spoke them as he car-
ried Miss Carnahan away from the
stampeded herd—but it is quite certain
that he said something, end that there
was sorrow ahead for Potter and the
Massachusetts girl (to whom Teddy
had not been writing as regularly as

over

prevent.

Just a day or twc
were to leave us,
morning with a very grave face.
ring’s got t smallpox,”
. “What on earth can

the visitors
came in one

he

Prof. Loring was a naturalist and
botanist from an eastern college, who
had, a few weeks previously, come to
study the flora and fauna of the V
Ridge regi He had, with Sut's per-
mission, b a shanty al v
np tone creek, where he lived a
amorg his bugs and snakes and lizards,
and we had seen very little of him, but
that little inclined us very much in his
favor.

“He went over in the hills to the In-
dian camp for some snakes,” continued
Sut, “and, of caught it there.
When I knocked this mornin called
to me and told me he hac
and to keep away, but to sen
if one was to be had. But,
there isn’t a doctor within fifty miles,
for Doc Murray nt east last week, {
and he’s the only one at Smithburg.” |

|
|

course,

We all sat silent for 2 moment. Then
Teddy, with much concern, for he had
become quite well acquainted with the |
professor, and liked him, remarked:

“Poor old chap! I don’t see what|
can be done for him.” |

“Has he,” asked Potter, slowly, *“no |
one at all, Mr. Sutley?”

“Not a soul.”

“Then I will go over and take care

of him. I have studied medicine.”

I am sure Miss Carnahan had not
spoken to him for two days or more,
and I had feared it was all over be- |
tween them; but when she started |
and ejaculated: ‘‘Wallace Potter, you |

| shall do nothing of the sort!” I knew

and was glad that there was still hope |
for him and that Massachusetts girl. |

hen, while we all knew that Prof. |
Loring would die unless some one cared
for him—anyhow, perhaps—we inter-
rts of objections. It was

wild, utterly foolish, said the

Why, the man was a total
stranger, and the idea was not to be
thought of for an instant Added to
the major's objections and those of the |

meant it,
she would.

I don’t know

bove conver
when he

went

ined over

room, v re reu an
hour, joining us, later on, with sus-

| mean it.

| ionable
| —and
| there wasn’t any Miss Carnahan.

{ angry when you asked

I know also that
:ome by the

Miss Carn n, and
firmly, refused, and i
heart he asked for

Potter—much to Teddy's after satisfac-
tion, as le informed Sut and myself
said the young man, *
have put e in e of a
and, besides, I didn’t
It was because she looked so
sweet at that moment that I couldn’t
think of anything else to say, I quess.
She's a lovely girl, and no mistake,

but

‘‘Because,” ‘it

m a de

really

pickle,

ad in that simple “but” was con-
v d a world of assurance that the
little girl in Massachusetts still held
the larger portion of Master Teddy's
eccentric heart.

It went hard with the unfortunate
sick man, and for a time we feared he
could not live; but Potter was fighting
a good battle, and fighting to win, and
one morning, when Miss Carnahan
and the scribe rode over, as some of us
did every day, with food and other nec-
essaries, the glad look on the worn,
thin face of the brave nurse told us
that the victory was his.

Then Miss Carnahan cried, and called
him a hero, and her dear, darling,
brave boy, quite regardless of the
presence of the seribe. ‘“‘And now,” she

concluded, “I suppose I'll have to take |

care of you, just as I knew I should.”
And so she did. I suppose that, ac-

cording to accepted traditions, I ought

to kill off poor Potter at this point

int,
at least, bring him to death’s door;

but

|

I'll do nothing of the kind, for it didn’t {

happen that way. Potter was ill,
must be acknowledged, but the story
doesn’t end with his untimely demise.
He didn’t even have the smallpox, but
was just laid up a few days from nerv-
ous exhaustion. Then came the end of
the story—at least, of Miss Carnahan’s
part. For Potter was pretty weak to
travel, and would need good care, so,

| one day, the minister came over from

Smithburg, and performed, in the big
room of the ranch house, 2 marriage
ceremony as binding as the most fash-

kind that obtain in New York
when our guests went away

It wasn't so very long after that that
Teddy returned to Massachusetts, and
found that girl still waiting for him.
Cards.

It isn't necessary to kill a man off in
order to make a hero of him; besides,
it is so much more satisfactory to be a
live benedict than a dead hero.—R. L
Ketchum, in Romance.

Well Provided For.

s a man of convivial habits, a

r and not an early bird by any
means. One day a friend noticed him
twisting a bunch of keys in his fingers.

“What are they?” he asked.

“My keys!”
all seem to night keys, and
n or more of them.’

“That's what they are, and there are
fifteen in the lot.”

“What are you doing with so many?”

“Can’t get in at night without them.
You see, when I go hbome I usually find
about a dozen keyholes, somehow, in
my door, and if I only carried one key
1 wouldn’t be able to get the door open
before breakfast time."—Detroit Free
Presa.

Made Him Slck.

0ld Lady—Don’'t you ever feel sick
going up and down in this elevator all
day?

Elevator Boy—Yes'm.

“Is it the motion of going down?”

“No'm.”

“The motion of going up?”

“No'm.”

“The stopping?”

“No'm."”

“What is it, then?”

“The questions.”—Good News.

Such Cases Are Serious. Sometimes.

Late one evening a doctor received a
notice from a couple of fellow practi-
tioners, saying:

“Pray, step across to the club.
are one short for a game of poker.

“Emily, dear,” he then said to his
wife: *“I am called away again. It
appears to be a very serious case, for
there are two doctors already in attend-
ance.”—Texas Siftings.

We

Taken at His Word.

“Lovers are prone to self-deprecia-
tion,” said he, tenderly, as they sat
looking at the stars. “I do not under-
stand what you see in me that you love
me.”

“That's what everybody
gurgled the ingenuous maiden.

Then the silence became so deep that
you could hear the stars twinkling.—
Boston Globe.

says,”

A Bargain.

“I wish you wouldn't put any more
brill ine on your mustache, George,
when you are going to kiss me.”

“All right, dear; and in your turn
don’t put any more pins in your dress
when I am going to hug you."—House-
hold Monthly.

Not Much of a Compliment.

She—And won't you be able to' come
to my reception?

He—I am afraid not, Miss Rose. I
will either come myself or send flowers.

She—Ah, that is very kind of you. I
do so love flowers.—Texas Siftings.

Her Polut of View.

The Man—I am not worthy of your
love.

The Woman—Of course you are not.
You don’t suppose I'd have the patience
to be the wife
you?—Puck.

Had Had Experieace.
Mr. Green—Will you believe me when
I tell you that I was never before en-

un
the first time you kissed me.—N. Y.
Weekly.
Useless.

“See, 'Ryer, here's a German clock I
bought f« i ¢ .

“(zood
You k

Germa

."—Life.

Some Consolation.
Maud—We can't wear our new hats
to church in this rain, that’s certain.
Belle—No; but we can put them on
and stand at the window. The people
opposite are just coming out.—Puck.

An Inexhaustible Tople.
“I never thought Mrs. Thompson a
fluent talker when she was a girl.”
“Oh, but she now. You koow
there’s a baby in the family.”"—Chicago
News Record.

is

'
Mis-for-tuve.

She was bemoaning her fate and
lamenting that all her luck was bad
luck.

“No, but it isn't,” argued her more
hapeful companion.

*“Yes, it is, too,” she
fortune is mine at every turn and mis-
fortune follows me eve vhere.’

*“That's only because you think so.
Did it ever occur to you, my dear, that
misfortune is two-thirds fortune?”

It hadn’t, but when she saw the point
of the gag she laughed and after that
she made her philosophy out of it and
felt two thirds happier ever after.—De-
troit Free Press.

insisted. **Mis

Welcomed by the Old Mau.
Sue Deering—I'm afraid papa was
him for

me

wasn't he, Jac
Jack H
I knew

table 1
to marry your

coaxed.—Har-

ver’s Bazar

of & man who was, do |

it |

|

SURE CURE FOR ROUP.

Symptoms of the Disease and MHow te
Treat Sick Birds.

A subseriber whose old chickens have
a white substance around the entrance
to the windpipe and become wheezy,
while the young pullets are affected
with swollen eyes, asks for a cure

From the symptoms described it is
impossible to say whether ornotitisa
case of true roup. Roup proper is a
contagious disease and appears to be
induced by cold, damp, dark and filthy
quarters. Even drafts of cold air de-
scending on the fowis while at roost
seem to bring on the malady. But so
similar are the symptoms of roup and
several throat and nasal troubles
caused by the same bad hygienic sur-
roundings mentioned that it is difficult
to tell the true nature of the disease.
For this reason we can place but little
reliance on most of the cases where it
is claimed that roup has been cured.

The symptoms of true roup are dull- |
ness and general languor, ruffled feath- |

ers, loss of appetite and rapid wheezy
breathing. There is a watery discharge
from the nostrils w later becomes
thick and foul sme g When the
nostrils become closed the discharge
exudes from the eyes, thus
blindness and the head to swell In
severe cases sores form under the thick
yellowish che matter in the throat
and on the face. I have consulted with
Dr. James Law as to the best treat-
ment for roupy fowls. He recommends
as follows: Spray and swab the throat,
mouth and nostrils thoroughly with a
solution of 1 ounce hyposulphite of
soda to 1 quart of water. The house
should be thoroughly disinfected to
kill all germs of the disease which may
be lodged about the walls and floor.
To do this spray with a solution of
chloride of lime 4 ouuces to 4 quarts of
water. Provide the fowls with warm,
dry, sunny quarters and feed warm,
nutritious food in good variety, always
keeping pure water and grit accessible.
—James E. Rice, Cormell University,
N. Y.
FOR FANCY POULTRY.

A Plan Intended for About Two Hundred
and Fifty Burds.

This building can be made of any di-
mension to suit the number of fowls
kept. This plan is intended for about
250 birds, 80 fowls to each building
The buildings are constructed of rough
boards lined with tar felt paper inside
to shut out the cold air and at the same
time to keep out vermin to a large ex-
tent. You can whitewash the entire
inside with a strong solution of car-
bolic acid added to the whitewash,
thus making it doubly secure against
vermin. The buildings are each 13
feet high, 100 feet long by 25 feet wide,
giving ample room for the pens on
either side of the passageway, as
shown in the cut. The general ar-
rangement of this building is excellent,
and you may if you wish extend runs
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A Question T Vesarabie
Tuhabitant of .

The writ wnt a pleasant hour sot

long ago wi a genial Maine gentle

man « * than middle age, and was

rather set back by his puinted question:
‘What has become of the old men [ knew
when | was a boy? At first thought
this involved a question of futurity, to
answe. which required a lifting of the
veil between tius and the world be-

yond. But he presently explained him-
self When | was fifteen.,” he said,
“all those around me over thirty years
old seemed to ! nien. and 1|
wonder. w i feel when s
many years had rolled over me. When
I got to be thirty or forty most every-
body was fair and young, and only
those who were sixty or over seemed to
be old \od now that | nave got to be
sixty ev body is young — just like me
—and a = who formerly seemed old
are apparently just about my age
There are no old folks now; all are
young men to my eyes; and what I

want to know is, what has become of
the old fellows? This seems to be

a universal experience of humanikind.
We all ren 1

wember the poem of the old
stome by the
masing.” and to the

» asked the cause of his

1 IIOSS Y

young miss wh
SOTTOW
sadiy. “1 am old,
2er hath 3 morgow. ™
f himself 1t becomes
of certainty that a
whom age seemed a
wrote the poem. and
| feelings of the old man
ary, for it was at
i who must have

young e to
distant
that the
are
heart, a2 §
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BEAUTY AND THE BEASTS.

A Pret:y at Cacrisge Window
Quelle n Wreangle of Tesmsters.
Thres

Face a

Rev. Dr Dallinger delivered &
at Bristol the < ther night onthe
arunad us and their posaible
bility, says the Pall Mab Bodges
Speaking of Merewry, De
pointed  out it chief features
showed that they approvidmted te these
of the carth. Aldhough the bt oo
the =un there Tas more
be tempered by the character of the ab
mosphere

Venns was vet more alkin to our worl@
in every respect, so that life
we kpow it was yet more
The conditions of the
deed, were such that the
might be habitable Mare
ander review, the lecturer
its character. substance,
and other features which,
made the existence of crestures,
man, qoite possible.

People were siowly lomng
mer notions that there
and nobesdy in the universe
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L .mprobable or impos
sible than the sending of » telograph
message from FEagland to NSew York
seemed one hnndred vears ago.

Broadway car
mail w n and a light | Temet —
tangled in a street blockade the other | r o5 Row ."_ -
day. It was bitter cold and the drivers | »

3 e | Thee ativas wen the twn
felt grieved that they had to stand still, |
according to the New York Sun. ;h.. ull .::' SL. ":-—| ~=

Then a handsome carriage with a| o0 0 o Victoria tubuiar bridge
spanking team and an old driver in constrected thirty fve
livery trird to warm its way through | which is the largest in -m. M. the
the bloc fe. There was a rattle and ’ metallie being si¥ thoussnd Sve
a bang, an:d the carriage wheels were | — lﬁl ¢ X
caught fast by the wheels of a truclk. i :

“Hab, ye swash-faced. lunk-headed | o P fow oo Botes S SEASEE
baboon.” a car driver yelled to the liv- there is no other bridge and sil the rail-
eried driver, ““whar' 'n "ell y' gaw'n?® ™ cablished on beth sifinef the

“Gabback out o’ that!” cried another

3 St Lawrence have necesssrily to cvoss
driver.

The air was blue with profanity, each ::m it levies a ‘:—.-a-
driver vying to outswear the other. dollass and cight cents
The driver of the carriage said nevera | L — p— _—
word, but his face was a stady. Rage, | 0 = I payment of th moueye

there with restraint and duty

Just the carriage door was
opened fr within and a rosy face ap-
peared, budding from & hazy mass of
light furs.

It was a sweet, blue-eyed, young and
very pretty face, only the mouth was
contracted as if in pain.

*“What's the matter, John™" she asked,
plaintively. “Can’t you drive on? I'm
just freezing in here.”

The swearing ceased at once, and 2o
one looked John in the face. But the
driver of the car backed his horses, the
truck pulled ap a little, the cart swung

il levs  Lorswend | alightly around. and the carvioge |t et BE e i
M7 v 1 P d through and rolled on its way. maie trach en this olisve
por v} F'IUI o e, owel — ——
=y e > KEPT BUSY. EY ¥ 100
; e
b { | Twenty-Four ——— b7 | Tt ™ Dollars Puid far s
Hands of a2 Baby Coaviet. Mindos God
= 1 Capt Powell, in his description of life An English gentieman st an ssetion
S| in a soathern ““Convict Camp.” tells one | i, ¢ Faur Indian relies guid, ascont-
) story which bears sad testimony to the ing t the New Orlcans Plomyume, ..
& tmperfection of human law, even in the | topy, thousand dollars for e fameue
nineteenth centary and in the United "
3 Hindoo god Lingam. Linges seals o
- States. The story concerns a DeEIO | g, sver a footin height, Duthe i i
b named Cy Williams, who was entered | . . worth his weight in dismes .
jovs| 5 uponlbcbu)imoflheeoqvizta-. The base of the Sgure & of pure B
7 70 b‘:::‘,’ ‘h""" picia o G ing i goid. and sround it are set i
on all sides, as the flock may require. :hc m:n:':‘o:ﬁ .mm- gems -« diamoad. *:'r.
The pens are 10x15 feet and the passage | ypq gouth, he was arrested for stealing w—“' ‘“",‘ --" .
5 feet. At each end of the building o large enough . gurmet, -
are storage rooms for feed and fixtures. m th:lc-n::nl.-‘:nd el q.: The "d" the dgwre. .ﬂt -
An upper story,  you 5o arrange it | the act of leading it off by the Malter, | o Theth ot o et
can be used as a pigeon loft. For this| ¢ which he was duly—the word a pimth s 9
the building should be 3 feet higher.— | g 13 be o duly sentenced 8o twenty | 0T Smmends. THS plmmub & &~
John W. Caughey, in N. E. Homestead. | yoqry iinptinunzienL M""... -- one snd NII
BEEKEEPING PAYS. Warden Martin was puzzied to know | Be of st -l*‘ -
what to do with so small a couvict, bat
3 in the spape of a Borseshoe. the eer o
If One Is Careful the Insects Can Be finally invented a task that certainly being a cat’seve f exeweding Dreilian
+ T - - reflects credit upoa his ingenuity. He | .o
Why don’t tarmers keep bees and placed two bricks at each end of the 'h the “bad shel.” st Mng -
care for them as they do their live stock prison yard. and giving the blackeaby | poini " il ®s
and crops? They work for nothing. | two more, ordered him to carry themto | o ot o Ny quern sssre |
board themselves and furnish a surplus | opne of the piles. lay them down, pick | .. Py »

of honey in any ordinary season. From
a single colony I have taken 67 pounds
and a swarm in one season. Of course,
I have the best [talians I could get,
which work on red clover. The labor
is very light and pleasant to anyone in-
terested.

The idea so common that the honey
bee is oun the alert to sting somebody or
something is a mistake. If one learns
their nature and treats them according-
ly they can be handled with as much
ease as a cow or a horse, the latter be-
ing the most dangerous. [ have ciean,
painted hives and keep the grass down
about them. If a colony is weak, |
give them a start in the world by feed-

| down wore out four sets of bricks be-

| as it was recited %o him by a soldier:

ing, which they pay back next season |

with interest.
around them in winter to keep them
warm, therefore brood-rearinz goes on
lively in spring and the bees and keep-
er are happy.—Kansas Farm Record

Poultry In the Barn.

The barn should not be used as a
poultry house. The farmer who will
not provide a place for his hens is sure
to have a filthy barn, as the heos will
roost on the rafters, on the troughs or
wherever it is most convenient. Itmay
be mentioned, also, that lice will thrive

ina barn as well as eclsewhere, and
they m ly very rapidly under the
conditions afforded by a barnor stable.
Even during the winter the warmth of

the sta
propagation. The work of clearing a
barn or stable of lice would discourage
even the most industrious —Farm and

| Fireside

|

Saulphur for Fowis.

Do not use sulphur ia the food at
this season of the year, as the weather
is usually too damp. Sulphur may be
allowed « ng the dry days of sam-
mer, but only occasionally We doubt

I put chaff cushions |

will be sufficient for their |

if there is any advantage to be derived |
| from 1ts use in the food, but it is com- |
sidered by many as an excellent pre-

ventive of lice when it is dusted ia
the nest-boxes and oa the bodies of the
fowis.
SHOVEL the snow away from about
the doors of the poultry house.
Just What He Wanted.
“I feel discouraged,” said the young

l Mover—How many loads, sir?

!

] through, but that was some years ago.”

M. D., whose practice was slow in com- |

ing.
“You must have patience.”
“Yes, I know. If I had patients I
wouldn’t be disccaraged.”—Truth.

M;lptural Authority.
Teacher—In what part of the Bible
it taught that a man should have only

says no man can serve two masters.—
Good News.

Takes Time.
2.2

against. the
¥

Jobson—I have 2

would o

s put

Harpers

bed when I'm

Young People.

paughty

- — .}

!

ol

Joy—I guess it's the part that

! Brooklyn who tips the seales at two

which in tarn were
to be carried to the farther end, ex-
¢ again. and so on back and
forth all dav long. always carrying two
bricks.

He was warned that he would be
whipped if he failed to pile the bricks
neatly or broke any of them. He grew
up at the task, and the constant abra-
sion of merely picking up and laying

up the other two,

fore he was put to other labor

A Deog's ;— of Military Hoener.
A resident of West Chester, Pa.. is oo
thority for the following “dog story,”

“Troop F of the Sixth cavalry owned »
dog which accompanied it on every
trip. At the battle of Wounded Knee
some time ago the animal was aban-
doned and was found in assow drift
by a sergeant of I troop, who took it
away and cared for it. The acimal
could ot be persuaded to return to its
former owners and remained with the
sergeant. Ome day the sergeant was
reduced to the ranks for some breach of
discipline. From that day forth the
dog would® have nothing whatever to
do with Lim and took up its quarters
in another tent. It could never agsin
be persuaded to retura to the sergeant,
evidently considering a reduced man far

beneath its notice.”

Growth of Orange Trees.

It is a fact sot koown to every ome,
that requires from ten to ffteen
years for an orange tree to deveiop, and
a grove does not attain perfection in
less time than that Itis true thatas
orange tree will
within a few years after planting. buts
tree must bear a great many orsages %o
make the industry pay.

Trained Down.

Householder—I'm going to move t©
the suburbs next Monday, and I'd like
you to do the job.

it

“] don’t know. You moved me once,
you remember.”

“Yes, sir.”

“] needed three vans then to get

“Have you moved since, sir?™

“Yes, indeed, half a dozen times.™

“Hum! 1 should say ome van will
carry all you have left now, sir."—Bos
ton Globe.

Subjected to 3 Great Straln.

“Yes, sir,” said the tailor, “Tll guses
antec® that this material will not
stretch out of shape, and will wear like
jron.

“Then,” said the anxzious customer,
“you may make me up s sult Butl
want to be dead sure about it,” he
added, a slight quaverin his voice. “1
am paying regular visits to 3 girl in

and [ dom't want that
2 me."—Life

hundred pounds,
suit to give out

About K

He—My dear cousin, | assure you !

bear some oranges
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sure the moon was shining at the tme
“Very good. Now tell the jury if you

have not been for years treubled with

defective vision.™
“tientlemen of the jury, [ have

read with porfect emse this promissory
note for sixty-four dollars and seventy
five cents which | hoid in my hand I
was givon De <ixteen years ago by

lawrer there. and [ can swe the bash of
it weil enough to be perfectly sure that
there isn't an indorsement %o the extent
of & single cent.  Yes, sir, P entivel:
willing to stand aside if that's ol you
want o know < hicago Tribune

| would never dare rob those sweet
| lips of a kiss ¥
- She- 0, yow write! didn't you
2 n attemp? that chararter the
y ay
He—Never. Far from haviag aay i

| tention of robbing you of a kiss, | was
l trying to give you one, Tezge Siltisgy

! oo fond of them,
Here she began

they
caires. “—Budale Raren




