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Top Buggies Low as
Top Slat Wagon Low W o b
Two Horse Farm Wagon.. .. .......... ...t

T T R A P
Two Seat Spring Wagon.........

Hamess OQil PerGal................

Axle Greese 4 Boxes.. ..

Buggy Wheels, with steel tire.........
Harness Leather has advanced 50 per cent, but we had
enough to last us a whole year, bought at At}u- j
Price, and are making Harness accordingly. Therefore,
anybody wanting harness, now is the time to buy to
No difference what you
about you team or wagon, come here.
need a Trunk or Valise, we keep a full line

save $5 to $10 per set.
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GREAT SAMPLE SALE. |

$8.00 per set

S, B. MARTINCOURT & €0,

128 E. Jefferson St., Butler Pa.

Sweeping Red

Wire Frames at .. ..

finest in the housey at. . ..

B 5 5 4 oiis s o o

n [lillinery

R iR 7’(.,
Straw Braid, Half Price.—Every Flower—Even the

Leghorn Hats at half price-—Special prices in Sailors.
All other Hats from s0c¢ to $2.50, go

e e

All our fancy ribbons go at Half pricc—The Dresdens
are just what you need to complete you wash arcsse
member the first here get the choice things.

M. F. & M. MARKS.
113 to 117 . Main St.

uction i

HARTZELL & KEMPER

¥. F. Hartzell.

The Adriance

Is the lightest draft, the simplest constructed, the easic

the most durable of any binder on the market
the steepest hills, It will cut where all others

long or as short grain as any other binder, It w
tangled grain than any binder in use, This binder i
1f it fails to do as above mentioned, we do not ask y
machines and vehicles sold by us are guaranteed o b

(xnm the plow to the

Machinery for all farm use,
from us, Vehicles in various styles and prices
of use. Fly nets and Covers, Dusters, Robe

In short, anything belonging to a team outfft i
wagon on the market is sold by us
thing sold in this county. Call and see us

Frank Kemper.

We guarante

316 S, Main St., Butler, Pa.
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THE QUESTION is ofter: asked, What Paint shall we use?
THE ANSWER: If you are looking for u»vrrir;’g

capacity, wearing quahtics, general appearance, and
your money’s worth, you must buy

THE SHERWIN-WILLIAMS PAINT.

Qowers Most, Looks Best, Wears Longest, Most Economical, Full Measure,

Our prir.cs are for “‘best gmnl-."_ first, last and all
We are in the business to stay and

ngmc.

~. . W. P. h us.
383#:..* oI stays with us.
OUSE & COACH
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Promin the pub today.
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HEINENAN & SON.

Summner Shoes,

—AT -
Half-Prices.
[" t e ed l"' pa

el & "]l‘:w:- f gl I’\ “, |

je‘ a1l I b ht them t
own price and you can have th
at yours Thes ample ver
not bought to make money o
but to keep thing ] ly d

the dull 150N,

Prices Good for 10 Days Oniy

Ladies’ Fine Tan Oxfords, $1

L 1 O
L e (
I. Fin I'an hee ¥
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Li Kid ) «
Li Tan Sho $ ind
e Youths' Fine Tan Shoc
$2 kind &1
Misses and Children Tan Shoc
O O
SIﬁ.lH' forbids me« qt r iu
ther,but if you will call during th
Sample Sale you will see Summer
shoes going cheaper than ever b
fore. Don’t delay but come at

once and try

The New Shoe Store

Duri ,’ll“‘
SAMPLE SALE OF SUMMER
SHOES.

— —

). E. x‘“l}lll‘]“,

215 S, Main St., Butler, Pa

Seanor & Nace’s

Livery, Feed and Sale Stable,

Rear of Wick House, Buller, Pa
—

The best of horses and first closs
rigs always on hand and for hire.

Best accommodations in town for
permanent boarding and transient
trade, Special care guaranteed,

Stable room for wixty-five horees,

A good class of horses, both driv-
ers and draft horses nlways on hand
and for sale under a full guarantec:
and horses bought upon proper noti
fieation by SEANOR & NAZE

All kinds ot live stock bought and
sold.

Telephone at Wick House

BUTLER LUMBER COMPANY

Shippers and dealers io
Building .°, M aterials
tough and aressed Lumber of a

Windowe, and

kinds, Dcore end

Mouldings of all kinds,

H. E. WICK, Manager.

Office nnd Yurda,

Eant. Cunningham and Monroo streets,

A SWEET INCENTIVE.

BY BERTHA GERNEAUX DAVIS.

There
place for
pleasantly
hour in the
filled with blu
trumpets that

a't have been a nicer
g The porch was so
at this

just at
g e vines were
d red and purple
emed to need onl

to

m

things where they 1
picked up one of the
from the floor, where it had slipped b
hind the little round table. *I wish

you ldn't lie in bed so late.
Y ing the otl cuff from
behind t curt 1 the indow-

hurry down, Robby. I'll
have Jane scramble you an egg. You
ean’t go off without your breakfast.”

“Oh, thanks!” said Rob, as he ad-
justed his recovered linen. “I know I
overslept this morning. Couldn’t help
it, really. Papa gone?”

“Of course. What do you suppose
would become of us all if he went on
your principles? I'm afraid, Rob,
that unless you mend your ways you'll
have togive up your hope of being a doc-
tor when you are grown wp. Your pa-
tients would all die before you got to
them.” And Esther hurried to the
kitchen to ask Jane to help her pre-
pare a nice little breakfast for the rec-
reant brother.

“Some folks,” said Jane, ‘‘hadn’t
ought to have any breakfast,” with
which very general observation she

scurried to the pantry, bringing forth ‘

two specially large eggs. While these
were ‘“‘scrambling” she toasted a slice

of bread a delicate brown, and stopped, |

even in her irritation, to select the
red-banded plate that was Rob's espe-
cial favorite. Really Jane did more
for him than many queens of the
kitchen would have done under simi-
lar circumstances. But then she had
helped cuddle him when he was a
fuzzy-headed baby; and now that he

was a curly-haired, heedless, lovable |

boy of twelve, was she the one to go
back on him? A clattering down the
back stairs announced his coming. He |
approached the table with more haste |
than el

“He'll be a dyspeptic by the time he's
grown up,” thought Esther, as she
watched the fast-disappearing viands.
You're both awful good,” said Rob
between mouthfuls; *“‘and so's this

nee

toas Wish I had time for another
piece.”

“Now, Roy, try to be home in time
for luncheon,” pleaded Esther. *‘You

know how it annoys papa to have you
always late; and then think of the ex-
ample you set the other children.”

“That's s0,” said Rob, whose birth-
day had been celebrated on the week
before “1'11 try—honest, I will.”

And he did try, and succeeded in be-
ing only three minutes late that noon.
But Esther shook her head at the three
minutes, and her busy brain concocted
a little scheme.

3 1 him on his way to the
croquet ground.

“Rob, I want to speak to you a mo-
ment

“All right, say on,” said Rob, looking
pleasantly attentive.

“I'm going to make a bargain with
you. If you will be on time at every
meal the next four days-—breakfasts
as well as all the others—I'll let you
have a candy pull at the end of that
time You can have three or four of
the boys yeu like best, and—"

“Good for you!” interrupted Rob.
The prospect of a candy pull is gen-
erally an alluring one to the juvenile
mind, and Rob's was no exception,
“‘Shake hands on it. If I don't fulfill
my part of the contract, I'll know the
reason why."”

“So shall I, answered Esther, de-
murely. ‘It will be besause you ‘for-
got' or ‘didn't mean to stay so long at
the flshing pond,’ or—"

“Say, now, that isn't fair,” laughed
Bob, good-naturedly. *“I'll show you
I'd be perfectly safe to invite the
boys In advance, but perhaps I'd better
not.”

““No; better wait and see how you
come out,” and Rob fancied Esther
looked u trifle skeptical. It put him
on his mettle

Esther's ‘“‘scheme” worked like a
charm. The next day Bob was one of
the first to answer his father's “‘good
morning” at the breakfast table

“Well, now,"” said Mr. Jordan, as he
viewed the youthful face ound him,
and dispensed the griddle cakes, “it's
pleasnnt to sit downall together, Let's
keep it up, Bob. I tell you, punctuality
is a great thing;” and Bob nodded re-
spectfully, though his father's remark
did not bear for him the charm of nov-

forward to the candy-pull an much as
he.  As for Esther, she was thoroughl
Hl

Qigsppoinied A Bob, AR she bhad

gun to have such hope of him; it was
too bad.

Dinner was half over when Rob;
flushed and breathing heavily, entered
the room. Such a chorus of reproaches
greeted him from the children that
papa and Esther forbore to add their
voices

“You keep still till your opinion's
asked,” said Rob, goaded into this re-
proof by th ldren’s gratuitous crit-
icisms of tardiness.

“Yes, children, be quiet,” said Mr.
Jordan. ‘‘You speak rather roughly,
my boy; but I know that you are dis-
1ted, and your sister and I are
almost equall :

Rob attacked the beefsteak in si-
lence, and the rest of the meal was a
quiet one. Esther lingered after it

half expecting some explana-
e remark that he
r than he had in-
b vouchsafed none.
> next morning that Joe
ns came over to the side porch
where Esther was sitting in her favor-
ite place behind the vines.

“Good morning, Joe.”

“Good morning, Miss Esther. I—

you are after Rob. 1'll

o, no,” Joe hastily interposed. *“I
was looking for you.” He broke off a
morning glory which had gone to
sleep under the sun's too ardent atten-
and ground its purple juice into
p Esther, from long experi-
y ways, knew a disclosure
1 was coming.
“Sit down,” she said, pleasantly.

ers.

“You have something to tell me, and I |

want to hear it.”

‘Well—er—Bob was over to my house
yesterday afternoon, you know. We
had a big time out in the barn, and I—
I kinder forgot about the baby. Ma
and pa had gone out, you know, and
left him to me.”

(Lest you might think it a piece of
gross neglect on the partof Mr. and
Mrs. Simmons to intrust so precious a
charge to so youthful an older broth-
er, it is well to state that the infantin
question was a sturdy young creature
of two years.)

‘‘He—er"—another lungeat the morn-
ing-glory vine—‘‘got a-hold of some
green apples, and after awhile he
came out to us in the barn, yelling
awfully. First we didn’'t know what
was the matter; but we went into the
house and saw the pieces that he hadn't
eaten, and I knew something must be
done right off quick. Cholera morbus,
you know, is so awful dangerous. I
couldn't think of a thing to give him
but whisky; I knew they gave that in
lots of sudden cases; so while 1 held
Alfie Bob went a‘ter it.”

“My goodness! whisky!” said Esther,
her startled imagination picturing her
innocent brother making his way be-
hind objectionable sereens. ‘I hope he
thought to go to a drug store.”

“Oh, yes'm,” answ ered Joe, ‘‘he did.
It was bad enoug h to go there after it.
I'm temperance, you know—belong to
the loyal legion; but I knew the baby'd
got to have something. The clerk
told Rob he could get something better
and gave him a bottle of
medicine. We gave the baby a dose of
it, and: after awhile he went to sleep.
Ma said (1 told her all about it this
morning) that it couldn’t have been
the apple that hurt him; he couldn’t
have felt it so quick, and besides, it
was riper than it looked. But I tell
you I was scared at the time.

“What I cameround for, Miss Esther,
was to tel »u that this is what made
Rob so late home yesterday. I made
him promise not to say anything about
what kept him; but I forgot then about
the candy-pulling (you know RRob told
me before, that he expected to have
one). I didn’t find out till this morning
that he was Iate Jor dinner I asked
Freddy Ma said I oughtn't to make
anyone ‘keep anything from his folks,
and that it generally wasuo't wise to
make such promises. But it was all
my fault. I hadn't wanted ma to hear
of it, for fear she wouldn't trust me
again And then afterward that
seemed kind of sneaking, so I told her
myself. I hope you'll—er—fix it up
about the candy-pulling, Miss Esther;
not so that I can come, 1'd feel too
mean for that, but on his account—to
it up for him, you know.”

Joe,” said Esther, “I'm glad youand
Rob are such friends. Thatcandy-pull
is coming off this evening, and youand
ing to have the thing in

than whisky

Rob are

charyge.’

An hour later Rob, entering the
kitchen, found Jane cracking English
walnuts, and Esther removing them
their shells

“What are you doing?” he asked,
curiously

“Getting English walnuts ready for
the candy-pull this evening, you
blessed boy!” said Esther.—N. Y. In-
dependent

AMERICAN WRITERS LACKING.

Complaint That Good Work Is In Demand
While the Quality Is PVoor.

There is an increasing demand for
good American fiction With all due
respect to the galaxy of bright writers
in Great Britain who have achieved
such prominence here during the last

few years, it is, nevertheless, a fact
that ‘I:H.r;l‘ hers are looking eagerly for
novels and novelettes  dealing with
American people and scenes
of them to the Literary World the oth-
er day: “We have been publishing
English and Scotch stories simply be-
ould not procure Amerfean

Said one

of corresponding worth, It is
to say that there is a far
greater demand for American nove
than for thos
ters and Incidents Eure
ish. But it looks as if we could not

written about charac
wean and Brit

elty. succeed in our endeavor We do nv.v'

Three days passed. Bob was beam- | want a novel, for tance, that is
ing with pridein his own improvement, | dashed off, three or four chapters ata
and in anticipation of the promised re- | time by a woman after she has given
ward. The fourth morning he was | an afternoon tea beforedressing for the
the first to slip into his chair at the ; vant American
breakfast table, and it was at least an men and  women
hour before luncheon that he left the and swell while
fishing pond and repaired to the side And I see no hope
porch, s0 as to be sure of hearing ing in the newspa
Jane's summons to the dining-room.

“Bob, 'm proud of you,” said Esther; The publisher does not understand
“I'll have Jane order the molasses this | the conditions of newspaper work now
evening nda r he might not be hopeful

“You're a brick, Esther,” said Rob | There are young me nand young women
“It isn't so awfully hard to be on time, seat d thr n per oflices

here and there who are capable of de
after all; and I'm going to keep it up, | veloping into novelists; but they have
too,” no chance, while on morning papers, at

The sammer afternoon passed aw ay; | least I'he average reporter goes to
it was five minutes of six, and the| work at noon, and then until midunight,
children clamored for dinner. Rob Qad | or an hour later, he or she is ha tening
not put inan appearance, though Eg-| from one point to unother, oftentimes
ther's fingers were glving the finishing | unable to cat regularly or to secure
touches to the table. The ute-hand | suficient sleep. By the time the after
seemed to speed over the face of the | noon assignment is covered and the
cuckoo clock; she felt as If it were | “story” written the reporter has o
trylng to cheat Rob, and looked | chance to breathe sometimes; aud then
anxlously down the path, hoping to| when he reache the office with his
see the boyish figure dash in sight evening assignment covered, provided

“Cookoo! cookoo!” began the old | he has but one, he sits down and writes
clock, triumphantly Still mo Rob. | when too often he is greatly fatigued
Esther was tempted to have Jane de- | At midnight, or one or two o'clock in
lay the ringing of the dinner bell, but| the morning, he goes home,  Is it rea

| restrained the lmpuls It would b mable to expect aman or a woman
violating the compact, and, besides, | after such asiege to write fiction? How
Rob must learn self-relinnee, and ex- | can it be done? | i entirely aside
| pect the consequences of his own heed- | the fact that newspaper rk, with its
lennnens 0 the dinner bell added its | plain statement of cvent precludes
voice to that of the cookoo cloek, and | the development of thought and 1it
it w a funeral knell, as well as a | erar tyle, the reporter very exist
bu ss-like summons to dinner, for | ence, with its hurry and rush and ex
it tolled the untimely death of Esther's | hausting physical labor, males it very
little project. When the famlily assemn doubtful if we can look to him asa
bled, there was an empty chair at thae| cla from whom to expect fietion
table With men and women on evening pa

“Oh, dear!” ailed Sue; and “How | pers the case is different I'hey have
mean!” added Freddy, giving the tablg | more lelsure, In the evenings, at least;
leg a vicious kick; for you see, Rob had | but the fact remains that as a usual
indiscreetly confided to them his seeret | thing the brightest men and women
the day before, and they were looking | prefer morning papers, beenuse they

vav so much more

A DEAL 1IN STOCKS.

RESENTS — clothes —
honeymoon. How on
y earth can one leave

f_} out either?” asked
_ > George Littlecash of
MA [/ himse 1f, earnestly
é“ ¥ drilling his penholder

into a much furrowed
forehead. “There
never was a wedding without presents.
As for no honeymoon—why, Hetty
would be justified in erying off before
the very altar.”

What had placed our friend in this
unpleasant quandary was, to begin
with, Uncle: Piper's check for. £500.
It was a check to marry Hetty and set
up house with, and qua cash was satis-
factory enough, but accompanied with
avuncular injunction:
“(ieorge, marry on a cash basis—cash,
mind—or never look me in the face

the wise

m

again.” Such excellent advice, plusa |

£500 check, it is impossible for a
nephew to spurn—especially a nephew
in love.

And then, when he had this gold |

mine of untold wealth in his pocket,
seean of happiness to look
forward ., George fell into the toils
of the plausible fellow, Tom Scherer,
of the well-known city firm of Mouton,
Scherer & Walker. Scherer had such
a taking way of remembering, and

and a full

cherishing affectionately, one's Chris- |

tian name.

“Ah! Congratulate you, my dear |

George. Coming off next month, eh?
Happy man! Some of you fellows have
the devil's own luck. And just in
time, too, for me to put you on to
making a comfortable nest egg for the
happy home — one of the prettiest
chances you ever had. But come into
Pipps' and have a coffee.”

Pipps’, that long, low, smoky “dive"”
in Throgmorton street, was crowded
with easy-mannered gentlemen in silk
hats, or innc hats at all, who con-
versed in pairs and in groups with
electrical energy. They could not hear
themselves for their own talking.
“‘Sell-at-five-three-eight.” *‘Book-you-
thousand.” ‘‘Buy-six-quarter.” ‘‘Sell.”
“Bay.” *“Panjandrums.” ‘“Rhodes.”
“Barney's stock.” ‘‘Struck - Bibble-
bobble-reef.” ‘‘Last -'erushing - ten-
ounces'—such were some of the scraps
of jargon that emerged above the din
in flashes of comparative silence; while
ever and anon a gentleman would draw
from his vest pocket a little notebook
and pencil some entry or other. Almost
deafened at first by the hubbub, George
Littlecash was soon in the whirpool
himself, an eager listener to Mr.
Scherer’s glowing tales indicative of the
pecuniary advantage certain to result
from a small punt in the South African
“boom.”

“Eighty thou’in one deal, my dear
George—what d'ye think of that, eh?
Springett went nap on Gold Bug Ex-
tensions—put on every penny he could
scrape together, till he hadn't a cent
to swear by—and came out 80,000
golden sovereigns to the good. And
yet you say it isn't worth trying. My
dear George—faint heart never maln-
tained a fair lady, if it won her.”

The upshot was that George figured
up his liabilities against his check,
and handed over to the trusty Scherer
£250, to be converted in two days, or
some such reasonable time, into £2,600.

“Done!"” cried Scherer, as he penciled
the little transaction in his notebook.

And ‘“‘done” George was. For next
day, when he looked at ‘‘Mines” In the
money column, he found Gold Bugs
had crawled downstairs three-eighths,

“Whatdoyouadvise, Scherer?” asked
George, when they met in the city.

“Never advise, my dear George. Don't
do it—on princlple. ‘Cut your losses,
let your profits run,’ is our old wheeze;

““AH! CONGRATULATE YOoU."

but it's no good being too hasty. This
fall is simply due to somebody belng
in too biga hurry to pocket a profit,
But you judge for yourself, dear boy;
that's what I advise.”

Next day Gold Bugs had crawled
downstairs two or three steps more.

*“It's nothing, George,” said the op-
timistic Scherer. “‘Weak holders-t
couldn't last out—that's my explana-
tion, Still, don't be guided by me."”

Next day after that Gold Bugs had
fallen so heavily that you couldn’t find
anybody to pick them up again at any
price And just then, of course, to
make amends, George Littlecash was
reminded by his tailor of “that little
account” which had been overlooked
for so many quarters, It was in this
doleful hour, as he sat savagely biting
his lips, knitting his brows and inward-
ly cursing Scherer and all his works,
that he glanced vaguely at a copy ol
the Evening Intelligence.

“Renewed Activity in Rand Shares"
was the line in large type that caught
the disconsolate investor's eye as the
paper lay on his desk.

“Confound Rand shares!” he «¢jacu-
lated fervently, wheeling round as
though from a too affectionate snake.

Just then, as luck would have it, in
popped the beaming and expansive
Scherer.

“Why, George, my dear boy, you're
looking as ghastly as James Canham
Read when he was ‘taken from life,' as
the waxworks bill says. Nothing seri-
ous, | hope? Gal chucked you?”

“Look here, Scherer; I don't want
you blarneying me again. Fve had

quite enough of Rand shares, thanks—
in fact, a long sight too much.”

“Rand sha ) Why, my dear fel-
low,” Scherer returned, with a look of
pained virtue, “you really don't mean
to tell me that's what put you down in
the dumps—that little matter of two-
fifty, when you stood to win as many
thousands! Bless my soull”—Scherer's
eye had just caught the line In the
Evening Intelligencer-—'‘have you seen
the paper to-night?”

“No,"” replied George, whose back
was turned, “nor want to. I'm sick of
the whole thing You knew, for I told
you, I couldn't risk anything under the
circumstances unless it was absolutely
certain.”

‘And that's what you call risk?”

“Oh! hang 1 know it's my own fault
—only don't bother me with any more
of these fine tales.”

“Now, | eall this very unkind of you,
George,” sald Scherer, injured; “I do,
indec And ying, while he kept
one eye on Geor v back, Mr. Scherer

cast the other down the money column.
When he reached “Gold Bugs" that
particular ¢yo flared up like a fusee

w, what should you say it Gold

it up again to 51, eh?”

“Right you are, dear boy ‘Rot’ in
it? Well, well. You think I misled
you about that little deal, eh?”

“Well, if you want plain »pcnklm{,‘

Mr. Scherer, | think you did.”
“And you an’ I friends, George! This
g what ¢omes of byipg 1o do o min »

fgod turg! Now, what do you say if 1
offer to take those shares off your hands
i:' sigce you're so cut up over 'em?™

“At a shilling apiece, I suppose. Ha,
ha!"”

“A shilling apiece? No, sir! Not at

‘s shilling aplece.’ TI'll give you what

“DON'T DOUBT YOUR FRIEND'S HONESTY
AGAIN."

you gave for 'em, and a shilling apiece

| over to sooth your injured feelings. |

What d'ye think of that!”

Mr. Scherer found his magnanimity i

so exhilarating that he drew himself
up, threw open his coat, and slipped
George’s Evening Intelligencerinto his
own pocket.

“You doubt my honesty and my good
faith, eh, my dear sir,” he said, pulling
out his check book and a roll of notes.
Last week you paid me £250; if you will
be s0 good as to hand me back the
serip I shall have much pleasure in
handing you my check for £362 10s. Or,
p'raps,” he added, with cutting sar-
casm, “‘since you doubt my honesty, you
would prefer Bank of England notes?”

George, who had risem, helf dazed,
had just enough presence of mind to
gasp in his astonishment:

“If it's all the same to you, I should.”

“‘Certainly, my dear sir.”

“I'm only too delighted to hand it
back to you,” said George fervently, as
he passed over the scrip, and received
the crisp notes and gleaming gold in
exchange.

“And yet, strange to say,” laughed
Scherer, “I can assure you I'm no less
delighted to take it back. Ha! ha! ha!
Ha! ha! ha!” For some moments the
cachinnation prevented speech. When
Scherer found breath he remarked to
his bewildered friend: *My dear
George, let me give you a word of hon-
est advice—in fact, two words. Don't
doubt your friend's honesty again, and
when you hold active shares keep
sharp eye on the papers—ha, ha, ha!”

“The papers?” echoed Littlecash;
‘why, no, 1 haven't scen to-night's pa-
per yet.” And he struck a bell.

“Yes, si said the office boy

“Where's to-night's evening paper,
Tippetts?”

“Ain't come in yet, sir.”

“Oh, yes, it has,” corrected Mr.
Scherer, choking with laughter as he
produced the KEvening Intelligence.
“I just—just -mcchanicully picked it
up for a moment myself.”

But the office boy triumphed.

“That's a hold won, sir; to-night's
ain't come in not yet, sir "

*‘Not come in!" shrieked Scherer,
turning to the date. **Why, good Lord
—the paper’'s a month old!”

Mr. Scherer's exclamations as he
sank into George's chiair were so shock-
ingly profane that even the office boy
turned pale and expected a flash of
lightning.

George got his friend out of the office
ot last, but made a point of handing
him back the odd twelve pounds ten—
‘‘to soothe his feelings.” The wedding
took place, and Uncle Piper will never
know the particulars of George's first
—and last—little venture on the stock
exchange.—St. James' Budget.

—Trees have about them something
beautiful and attractive, even to the
fancy, since they cannot change their
places, are witnesses of all the changes
that take place around them; and as
some reach a great age they become,
as it were, historical monuments, and,
like ourselves, they have iife, growing
and passing away—not being inani
mate and unvarying, like the flelds
and rivers. One sces them passing
through various stages, and at last,
step by step, approaching death, which
makes them look still more like our
selves.—Humboldt.

~The sum of the whole is this
Walk and be happy; walk and be
bealthy.—Dickens.

A Pecullar Fact.

“Keep out of debt, young man,” sald
the philosopher. *“‘People will think
better of you for it."”

“Perhaps,” was the thoughtful re-
ply: “and yet I've noticed that the
more I owe people the gladder they al-
ways seem to sce me."—Washington
Star.

Artistic Appreciation.

Palnter (with dignity)—I am an art-
ist, madam.

Madam (effusively)—Oh, you poor
man. Here's a quarter to buy you
something to eat.—Detroit Free Press.

A Doubt.
Shall emancipated woman,
Home-coming st the dawn,
For fear of m who walts for her,
Take her shoes off on the Iawn?
Cleveland Plala Dealer.

AND HOW EXPENSIVE,

“l‘E j““l_?ﬂ[’ I

Miss Antique—He sent me a bouquet,
with a rose for each year, on my birth-
day.

Miss Caustique —What o large cne it
must have been.—N. Y. Recorder.

Had Expeoerienced It.

Tramp Do you know what {t is,
sir, to be shunned by all; to not have
the grasp of a single friendly hand?

Stranger—Indeed 1 do.  I'm alife in-
surnnce agent.— Judge

Discardeod Thom.
“Miss Oldftirt carries her years well,
't she?”
“You must bear in mind that she has
thrown nearly half of them away."”-
Indianapolis Journal,

Next to His Honart.

She=Do you still treasure my photo-
graph?

The Colonel Do 11 I've had it set in
my pocket flask Life

Mrs. Oldun— Why, my dear, you look
ten vears older since you were married

Mrs. Youngun—And Lam. You know
I have been only twenty-two for the

pust ten years.— Dotroit Free Press

Valn Regrets
Bagley—Dut you didu't marry for
moun did you?
Brace—Heavens, no; that's just it.—

N. Y. World.
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DIVERSIFIED FARMING.

It Is, After All the Only Sure Way to Sue-
cess for Farmers.

Steady farming, with a good rotation
of crops persistently followlgd, is the
surest way to success for farmers. Ab-
rupt changes in order to meet high
prices for some farm product are dan-
gerous practices. It is within the re-
membrance of every farmer when hay
was so low that it hardly paid to raise
it for market, but since then farmers
have been making more profit off ha
than almost any other crop. To llll{
the change, a great many dropped hay
from their list of farm crops and tried
to get along without it. The steady
farmers continued togive grass a place
in their crop rotation, turning it un-
der when it would not pay to cut and
sell it as hay, and when prices went
up again for hay they were the only
ones who had good crops to seill. Be-
sides enriching their soil with the
grass, they found themselves prepared
to reap a good harvest when prices
came around again to their normal con-
dition.

Just now sheep have been at a dis-
count, and thousands have been selling
them off to raise something else more
profitable. But sheep, both for wool
and mutton, will be profitable in the
future. Several times in the past the
sheep industry has been at its lowest
ebb, but it revived in time. Steam and
electricity are said to be driving horses
out of the market, and that it will no

longer pay to raise fine colts. There |

never was a time, and probably never

driving road horses or heavy draught

horses will never lose their value per |

manently. It is within the remem-

brance of the writer when many farm- |

ers paid 85 and $6 per head for ordinary
sheep because a boom in that line was
sending everything upward.

There are too many farmers engaged
in this industry who wait for high
prices, and then they rush into that
particular line of work. If sheep are
high they pay exorbitant prices for
stock in order to raise others to sell.
If corn is the leading farm product
that pays well, they turn their farms
into enormous corn flelds, unmindful
of the fact often that they dc not un-
derstand its culture nor the expenses
attached to it. Frequently they have
to make an initial outlay to adapt
themselves to fthe abrupt change,
which alone will take away all profits.

Just now more farmers are prepar-
ing for abrupt changes than ever be-
fore. It has been a disastrous year
with most of us. Many have lost
money and are generally dissatisfied
with their conditions. Each one is
looking around st those who seem to
be raising something more profitable.
Very often these profitable products
are only temporarily so, and by the
time the change is made they will no
loager pay good prices. Good, steady
farming, with a fair rotation of crops,
is the only sure way for any farmer to
make farming a sure thing. Grass, hay,
oats, wheat, potatoes, corn, sheep, cows|
and horses cannot always be unprofita-
ble. A propersystem of diversified farm-
ing will make profits a certainty on
some of the crops. Itisat any rate good
farming. The land is kept up, mot
run down. Expenses are normal and
outlays are not increased by such vio-
lent changes. The pigs, chickens, cows
and sheep will all yield some incidental
rofits, while the main farm crops may

uctuate from year to year, but not
more so than manufaoctured articles.
Fluctuation is characteristic of every
business, and farmers have no more
than their share. The shoe manu-
facturer does not take up pin making
because shoes happen to be unprofita-
ble for a season or two.—Germantown
(Pa.) Telegraph.

FRAME HAY STACKER.

If Made Properly, It Is Sald to Be a Very
Handy Device.

The frame for stacking hay, shown
below, consists of two sills, 2x6 inches,
22 feet long and placed 10 feet apart.
Upon these sills rest three frames made
of 2x4 timbers 20 feet long for the up-
rights and joined at the top by means
of 2x6-inch boards 8 feet long and
braced at each of the upper corners
with ?x4-inch scantling. From the

AP e
STACKING HAY FOR WINTER USE,

crossp is pended a track for a
hay fork. Hay is brought up at the end
of this frame and by the proper ar-
rangement of pulleys the hay is easily
lifted from the wagons and transferred
to the stack, which can be made, of
course, as high as the frames. When
itis desirable to move this from one
portion of the field to another, simply
hitch a horse to the end of each sill
and pull it wherever desired. Make
the sills rounding at one end so it will
slip over the ground like a sled. The
upright timbers are mortised firmly
into the sills, thus making the whole
strong and durable. If larger and
higher stacks are to be bullt, the size
of the frame can be varied

ly. Itis uvery haudy dcvlm
properly, and for those who have a
great deal of fleld stacking to do Is
worthy of trial.—Farm and Home.

Enriohing Forest Lands.

Shading the soil is of great advan-
tage in converting smmonia into ni
trates, & process which has served to
enrich forest lands while they are cov,
ered with dense growth. The mulch
of leaves added annually is a carpet
which prevents influence by the direct
rays of the sun. That s soil whieh
grows forest trees increases in fertility,
is demonstrated by the larger cropa
grown upon such “‘virgin” soil after
it has been cleared of its forest growth.
On the same principle the mulching
of the moil with a dense crop or with
lsaves is beneficinl in certain respects.

At the Races.

Hill—-How do you manage to win
every day?

Berg—A friend who knows all about
it tolls me which horses to buy.

Hill—And you do just as he tells you?

Borg—No; just the opposite.—N. Y
Worl

Little Room.

Smithers—How many jokes on the
bathing suit have you written to-day,
Pen Dennia?

Pen Dennis—My dear boy, there's
not room enough on the average bath-
ing suit to write more than one.- Town
Toples.

Ome Thing Settled.

Sammy-—Here's my new cart. Alo™
she u beauty?

Tomwy~You musn't say she. A
cart's it.

Sammy-"Tain't. It's she.

Tommy--I'll leave it to Dick.

Dick (inspecting it)—'"Tain't either
one. Jt's he. It's a mall cart.—Chlca
go Tribune.

FPresumptive Evideunce.

Miss Sharpgirl—I have read that a
flsh diet has a very beneficigl effect on
the brain. Do you think there is any-
thing in it?

Canesucker—No, Miss Sharpgirl, I'm
no fish eater

Miss Sharpgirl—Well, then, it seema
jas if there might be something in it
after all.—Pexan Siftings.

HIS GREAT SCHEME.

It Falled Because His Friend Refused to
Ses the Polnt.

“The elevated railroad has just had
topay twenty thoussnd be-
cause one of its guards ltﬂ.‘: pas-
senger and smashed him in the face,”
said Mr. Skeemer to Mr. Plotz, accord-
ing to the New York World.” “Now, I
have a scheme. You and me aren't do-
ing anything just now, and we might
put it into practice.”

“What is it?” demanded Plotz.

“I'll get a job as brakeman on the el-
irn&d. you get on my train and then

1l attack you. Assoon as I see you I
become uncontrollable, make a wild
dash for you, kick you in the stomach,
knock out your teeth, black your eye,
and then throw you out of the win-
dow. You sue the company, all the
passengers testifying that the assault
was entirely unprovoked, as it was,
and the jury will award you anywhere
from twenty th d to fifty th d

We divide evealy, of course.
The bigger licking I give you the more
money we get.”

*“Yes,” interrupted Plotz, “I get the
licking, and ‘we’ get the money. Sup-
pose I be the brakeman! I used to
sweep out a railroad station, and I'll
take to the business easier than you.

I'm a harder puncher ti - von.
After I get through wit': 1 i
would be worth sevent -fi. .
dollars at least. Howal !

“No,” replied Skeemer, .« . is
mine, and if I can’t assiyn ' ak-

will be, when it did not pay to rai | ing parts I won't play. O wolly
good horses. Underbred stock is too:
plentiful, and will be at a greater dis- |

count in the future than now; but fine !

if you don't want to, simply « .
just hire a man for fifsy dolli. . to let
me pound him, and thea I'll get sll the
sroﬂu for myself. I'm right

own town now to see and
get the job and you'll feel pretty sick
when you read in the papers about an-
other elevated guard munh’ amuck
and half-killing a passenger. Won't
you wish you'd been him? Il be a
rich man in a week.” And he headed
for down town to get the job.

WHITTIER'S COURAGE.

He Hasarded Life and Popularity in the
Cause of Abolition.

Before he was thirty he had made up
his mind that it washis duty'odowhn‘l
he could for the relief of the unfortun-|
ate negross who were held in bondage
in the south. In 1838 he wrote a pam-,
phlet called “Justice and A
in which he considered the w! quess
tion of slavery, and declared that it
should cease forever. Three years
later, writes Prof. Brander Matthews!
in St. Nicholas, he became secretary of
the Anti-Slavery soclety. In 1888 he
went to Philadelphia to edit the Penn-
sylvania Freeman; and so boldly did he
advocate the right of the to own.

Whittier showed physical courage in
facing the ruffians who wished to pre-
vent free speech; but he had revealed
the higher moral courage in casting his
lot with the little band of abolitionists.
Up to this time he had looked forward’
to holding public office, as well he,
might, when many another i
was stepping from the ne desk
nto public life. When hMa one!
of the small band who denounced!
slavery, he gave up all chance of office.
He also had literary ambition, but so,
strong was the power of the slave
owners then, and so intoierent were
they, that most editors and publishers
were sorely intimidated, and declined,
to print not only any sttack on slavery,
but even the other writings of an au-
thor who was known as an abolitionist.
Thus Whittier, in identifying himself
with the anti-slavery movement,
thought that he was giving up his lit-
erary future also. He made his deci-
sion promptly, and he never regretted
it. Indeed, ix later life he said toa
boy of fifteen to whom he was giving
counsel: My lad, if thou wouldst win:
success, join yourself to some unpopu-
lar but noble cause.”

THE BICYCLE CANNON.

How the Guns May Be Mounted in Future
Wars.

With the msniy new devices of offense
and defense which have recently made
thelr appearance comes the bicycle-
cannon. The gun mounted on a bicycle |
was in a parade in New Yo% city re-
oently, and was seen by thousands of
people, says the National Tribune.

The vehicle was a twin cyele, in ap-
| ce much like a tricycle, and!

nown as a duplex. It is especially!
light and strong. The cannon, & steel |
rifled affair thirty-four inches in
length, eight inches at the buit and
four at the muzzle, and welghing about |
fAfty pounds, is swung between the two
rear wheeles, resting upon the comn-
necting axle and is further su |
from above. An ingenious |
permits of the plece of ordnance being
ralsed or deflected to any angle. !

The calsson containing the ammuni-
tion is carried on another duplex. Four
artillerymen equip the battery. They
are at once gun crew and motive power.
T'wo men on the seats can ml the
machines with their heavy l at a
taster gate than horses have ever
shown in similar service. The work of
wheeling the gun into position is the
work of an instant.

Just Gone.

To most German visitors to Rome
Goethe is u sort of diety, and after his
death every trace of his stay there,
however unimportant, was unearthed
and visited as if it had been a sacred
shrine. One of these shrines is &
aumble inn, where the great poet used
jo take a glass of wine in the evening.
Mr. Rudolf Lehmann relates that an
snthusiastic young Teuton, engaged in
this pilgrimage, asked the waiter in his
broken Itallan whether this was really
the spot that Goethe used to visit.
“Goti, Gotd, no loconosco, I never heard
>f him,” said the waiter, Then, seeing
mddenly that he was disa ting »

stomer, he added; “Oh yes, of
sourse, Goti—he has just this moment
fone.”

Willing to Guide the Guy.

“And you?" asked the angel.
“Write me,"” sald Abou Ben Bunco,
“as one who loves his countrymen,”—
Indianapolis Journal.

Vindictive.
Jess—IHere comes that disagreeable
Miss Jones
Jack—Don’'t you lfke her?
Jess—1 hate her; sometimes when we
rect I don't even kiss herl—Puck.

Same Thing.

“DId you go tochurch yesterday?”

“No, but 1 did the same thing. I
took a nap."—Life.

The Stumbling Blook.

“The manner in which my father-in-
law treats me,” sald the count, “la
shameful. Ho has allowed my debts
to sccumulate; my monthly rﬂ
tances have fallen into arrears; he
left me penniless.”

“But,” sald the lawyer, ‘‘that is not
sufficient ground for divorce.”

“I don't want s divorce,” sald the
count., *“But can't I sue my futher-
law for damages? Has he not viola
an lmplied contract?”

“Oh! yes,"” replied the lawyer. “You
can prove cruelty and abandonment and
non-suppert.”

“You see no obstacle, then, to com-
mencing such an action at once?"

“None—except that my retainer is
payable in advance.”

But the count strode haughtily from
the room.—Life.
ey (i
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