DE MASSA OB DE SHEEPFOL'.

————

Massa oh de sheepfol’

at gunrd the sheopfol’ hin

kf‘fr ont in de gloomerin® meadows
Whar de long night min begin—

Bo he called o de hivelin' shephe’ds
“1a my shvep—is doy all come in®"™

®0h den,” says de hirelin® she he'd,
“Dey's m dey's black ‘1 thin—=

And some ¢ ool wedders—
But de res’” duy’s all brung in.”

de Mux

i de

Lome in:

Callin® *Come inl Come in!™
Den up W the glodinerin® meadows,
Thro miglit rain an’ win’,
An’ up wigh de gloomerm’ ruin pat'=
Whar de s fa' plerein’ thin—
po' loa' v ob e sheapfol’,
Doy all come gadderin' in! i .
wBallic oty Molean, in the New York
Bun.
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Asa the ferryboat was not erowded
Knowlton very easlly found a seat.
He took the evening paper from his
pocket and was just preparing to
gead It when his foot struck against
something on the floor. Picking up
the r.lhjut-t he gaged at it incredu-
Hously, It wns a heavy silver locket
of a qunint design, One slde was
amoath, but turning It over in his
hand he saw the Inseription R, K. to
D. F. Yes, those Initinls were his
and Dolores’, and it was without the
shadow of a doubt the locket he had
given to her throe years ago, at
Christmas, How well he remembered
that happy evening. He had only
found the opportunity to whisper
that another gift would follow very
goon II she were willing,. The sig-
mificant way he had looked at one of
the small hands had brought the rich
¢olor to her cheek; and her blue eyes
had dropped under hla gaze. He had
gone home very happy, telling him-
®elf that her confusion could only
mean one thing, that she cared for
Rfm., But how mistaken he had been,

Two dayvs afterward he had ge-
lected a heantiful ring that he was
sure would delight Dolores and was
planning to take it to her that even-
$ng; but during the day he had re-

Silver Locket.ﬂj

eelved a business leiter which made
it imperative that be should leave
town At once for a mwonth or more,
He had no time to go to her, s0 there

was nothing left for him to do but

to write, He explained how he was
ohliged to go away and before he had
finished he told her of hig love and

that upon his return he was coming
with the gift that he had promised
her, i he found awalting him a let-
ter from her, telling him to ecome
He had just finished addressing the
envelope when Osenr Kent, one of
his most Intimate friends, dropped in
for n few moments. e was on his
way to cnll on the Fletehers, he snid,
Dolores lived with an unele., When
he had left, Knowlton asked him if
he would take the note he had writ-
ten to her. He had sent It by Kent
for the reason that he wanted her to
Xknow as goon as possible that he had
been enlled away.

An hour Inter Knowlton 1eft town,
very much digsappointed that he could
not see Dolores and glve her the
ring, bhut wholly eonfident that she
eared for him and that all the happi-
ness he longed for would be his upon
his return. Wnt when he had come
home he had found no letter from
Dolores awaiting him.  Surprised
and pained he had gone tp her Home,
but only to find no one there, The
family had moved in his absence and
no one conld glve him any Informa-
tlon as to thelr probable whereabouts
He had then gone to Ogear Kent, but
he could not tell him where they
wers. Kent bad then sald that, as a
friend, hie felt that he should tell him
that he did not helteve Dolores eared
for him. Her uncle bad hinted that
Inst evening he hnd called upon them,
that she was |nterested I gomeone
else. And so Knowlton had at lust
declded that she hed, indeed, not
cared, and thut she had probably
gone away to marry the other man.

But how could the locket have
ecome here, he wondered. It geemed
very likely that she was now living,
Jor etopping somewhere not far awav,
{Perhgps shoe wns not married, and
may be sghe had cared a little after
all, If she had not, why had she
‘been wearing the locket? Unless—
hope died suddenly—she had given
ﬁ.;n #ome one else and that person

lost it, Well, he would find out
'very soon, anyway, he reflected.
would advertise,

When he left the boat at Hart-
wille he was so absorbed In his
i{thoughts that he did not notice the
islender figure coming down to the
dock, until a startled exclamation

ed his ears. Looking up quick-

', he saw Dolores,

He had never been so glad to see
jmnyone in his whole life. He went
wwiftly townrd her, with both hands
outstretehed,

Delores wns somewhat confused
over this sudden meeting and there
i a little constraint in her man-
Jmer, but it disappeared quickly and
.mhe became her own charming self,
_But after a few moments she asked
i1 ‘tln if he would eceuso her.
© "I lost—something coming down
boat this afterncon,” she said,
I want to inquire if it has been

He

| terested

“And von cared enough to wear It,” |
he said. For the moment he had for- |
gotten about the other man, of whom
Kent had told him.

At his words the gladners vanished
from Dolores’ face and hard liney set-
tled about her mouth.

“Why should youn ask me such a
question?"” she deamanded.

“Becanse 1 love yon, dear,” he
answersd,  “Even more than three
yenrs ago, but I know I have no right
to speak to you of love—I forgot you
had gomeone elge and"—

"I—don't understand,” she fal-
tered, *'I thought it was ,1'nlu—--wlml
hoad-—eared for someons else.

“Didn't you get my note?* he|
asked exeltedly. “Didn't Kent glve |
it to you that last night he ecalled?™

“Why, no, he only sald that yom
—were—engaged, and had gona
—awnay, 1 thought It was to see— |

her''—

“And he told me that yon were in-
in gomeone else,” cout in
Knowlton. *I gee it all now. He
must have—enred, himself.”

“But 1 didn’t care for him—T told
him so that night,” sald Dolores,
blushing. I thought what he told
me wis true, becanse yon didn't call
or write. And when uncle decided
to move away, I wouldn't let him tell
anyone where we were going be-
cange''—

“You thought T eareéd for sgomeone
elge,” finished Knowlton, softly.
“But there's never been anyone but
yon, Dolores, and if you'll only say
vou love me, why I'll be the happlest
man in the world, Will you, dear?"

Knowlton hed to Dbend over to
eateh Dolores' answer, but when it
came ft made him very happy.

“Hlese the silver locket for helping
me find Dolores,” he murmured, ecs-
tatically.—Boston Post,

WISE WORDS,

Even when a man has his price a
woman ean generally make him feel
pretty cheap,

In divoreing a fool and his money
most of us are willing to be named
ng corespondents,

You will discover that most men
are all vight if von will only trouble
yourself to ask them.

It’s no wonder it takes three gen-
eratlons to make a gentleman If it
takes nine tailors to make a man,

The man who tries to drown his
sorrowe In the flowing bowl may die-
cover that it only makes his head
swim,

Many a fellow who thinks he is
the light of a girl’s 1ife Is quite put
out about it when she turns him
down,

It's a treat to lsten to a man who
asks you what yon'll have,

Don't exaggerate your own faults,
Leave that to your friends.

A fellow has no business to bhe
headstrong with a weak intellect,

It's all well enough to take the
bull by the horns, if the bull will
gtand for it.

Heaven would be overcrowded 1If
we could all be taken at our own val-
wation,

The right will triumph. At least
£ man always feels that way when he
wins,

It I8 human nature to Imagine we
would be satlsfled with the things
we know we can't get.

It en’t a physical impossibility for
a man to lie while he is standing up
for himself,

The man who permits his pleasure
to interfere with his business may |
reach the polut where be won't have
any of efther,

In spite of the fact that love is
popularly supposed to be blind, many
a fellow has fallen in love with a girl
who ia a slght —From *“"The Gentle
Cynle," In the New York Times.

An Ancient Mine,

At Falun, Sweden, are the heade
quarters of A mining company with
a history so remote that the date of
fts origin cannot be definltely fixed,
An original purchase deed dated in |
the year 1288 hes to do with a sale
of stock of the present company, and
a charter glven by King Magnus of
Sweden and Norway is dated Felru-
ary 24, 1347, At that time the rights
granted by King Magnus' predeces-
sors were relerred to as very old.
The original business was the manu-
facture of copper and the mine at
Falun, "“Stora Kopparberget" (the
great copper mountain), has been
continuously worked for nearly 700
years, In this time it has ylelded
about 500,000 tons of copper, 15.5
tons of silver and 1.2 tons of gold,
the whole representing a value of
1,000,000,000 kroner, or about £65,-
400,000.—London Globe,

When the Poet Was Happy.

Blornsen, the poet, who is now
Iying seriously ill at Christiania, was
once asked on what occasion he g'otl
the greatest pleasure from his fame
48 & poet,

His answer was: “It was when a
delegation from the Right came to
my house in Christiania and smashed
all the windows, becauss when they |
hud thus attacked me and were start=
ing for home agnin they felt that they
ought to sing something and so they
began to sing 'Yes, we love this land
of ours.' They could do nothing else!
They hnd to sing the song of the man
whom they had sttacked."—London
Chronlele, :

Biscuits in Big Cities,

THE HOUSE ON THE HILL.

Down the road is Wilmer's Woods,

In the early days of spring
There the lovelisst wild Howers grow;

There first bluebinda come to sing.
There, through last year's \rithered*mvu

Peepn the bloodroot, gold and white;
And Quaker Ladies on the slope

Spread a carpet of delight,

A El’l.‘!“n valley's just boyond
With a mill pond, deep and gtill,
And a mill, and from its deor
A long rond climbs up the hill,
Half way up the winding road,
Sha-lui by o |inn'uxin¥ vine,
Little, low, and painted brown,
Stands the house that 1 enll mine.

In the town aerdes the bridge
There nre honses grand nnﬁ tall,
Carven stone and mdds brick
Trim the roof and make the wall,
They have porches all around,
Towers and gables "'”f. fine,
But I'm sure 1'd rather live
In the house that [ c¢all mine,

In its little garden plot

Long before our orchard’s gay,
A small peach tree blossoms oub

Like a rosy pink bouquet,
Lilnes grow beside the door;

1ere’s an arch above the gate;

And 1 see gay beds of phlox
Mooming still, when summer's late.

=

When 1 am s woman grown
(May that time soon come to me!)
1 ghall travel round the world,
All its wonders 1 shnll see;
And then I'll come back, to live
In my dear house on the hill,
With lYla valley just beyond
And the mill pond and the mill.
—Cecil Cavendish, in St. Nicholas,

ROBERT'S BOG.

“Father, may 1 have five cents for
a lead pencil?® asked Robert, as he
threw his cap back on his head and
gathered up his school books.

“Again?® asked his father, in some
surprise. *I think this is the fourth
time this week,”

“Yeg, but I lose them. I don't
know where they go,” declared Rob-
ert, warming to his subject. *I can't
keep a ball, either.”

His father reached slowly down
into his pocket and drew out his
hand empty. “I find that is so with
my money,” he sald, quietly. *“I have
very hard work to kesp my small
change. 1 haven't a nickel this morn-
ing.”

Itobert was silent with surprise.
No money! “But, father—" he be-
gan.

“Yon will have to learu to keep
track of your belongings. I have de-
eided to keep track of my pennles,
and I ean’t throw them away.™

Robert knew It was useless to
argue, and he turned and ran back
to his room, They heard him turn-
ing over things and hurrledly search-
fng., He was not a boy to whine,

That evening the subject of the
pencils was not resumed, but as Rob-
ert sat by the fire, he broke out sud-
denly, “Father, I wish that marshy
land down there by the tennis court
conld be filled in. Sometimes we lose
our balls over the net, and It's too
wet to get them, Couldn’t you have
the men fill in the place with gravel
or gomething and sod it over?”

His father laild down his paper and
drew near Robert's side of the fire,
“Gravel or gomething,” he sald, “costs
money, and the land would not yield
anything but grass after that, Do
you think it Is right to throw away
anything so valuableT=

“Throw away?"” asked Robert.

*Yes, throw away property just as
you throw away your penclls and
your balls, HMow wonld you like to
have me show yoW the fun there Is
in saving something?®

“I'd Uke It—If It is fun,” laughed
Robert,

“I think it would be. Now I will
give you all that low marshy place to
use as you lke. You can plant It
with eranberry vines-—just as the
men are doing down on the big bog.
You ean do the work vourself, except
for a little preparing of the land. All
I will eharge you for that labor is
the lead pencils you uge hetween now
und the time your money comeg in
from your crop. Every time 1 give
you money for a pencil we will set it
down, and at the time you sell your
cranberries we will subtract the
amount.”

Robert thought & moment,
will the erop be ready?"

‘*“Three years from now — the full
erop.”

“Whew!™ Robert shook his head
*That means work,” he sald, doubt-
fully.

“Yes, but it means a lot of fun In
learning how to value the results of
labor. Try It."

Robert declded to take his father's
offer, and as the next day was Satur-
day, he worked with the men who
prepared the strip of land ready for
the vines. It was the fall of the year,
just the time to begin, He was eager
for the neéxt Saturday to come, when
he was to begin to set out his vines,
These he obtained from his father's
land. The vines were set out one
foot apart and In squares of one foot.
It was hard work, but Robert was
not 4 boy to turn back from a task,
and when it was done and the even
rows laid out before him, he was
proud of his work. It was strange
how pleasant It was to think abont
the erop that would come to him, and
how ensy it was to keep track of his
pencils, and how easy it was to go
without the taffy or the whistle, and
to buy his own pencils when he had
whittled them down to the smallest
point,

The next year there were a few
cranberries—just a few quarts that
he sold to his mother, but which more
:-;:mlm any pencila furnished
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next year in keeplng the little bog
in order, but as he was n whole year
older, he dld not mind the work.

On the third year the crop in the
boge wansg better than for all previous
years, and Robert watched every
eranberry, ns it were, with jealous
eye, When September came and ¢
was time to gather them, the little
bog vielded three barrels of ripe red
berries! Robert sold these with his
father's erop at twelve doliars a bare
rel, and from the money thus earned
he had to subtract but seventy-five
cents for lead pencils. He had learned
three things—to be careful of his be-
longings, to work for an object pae
tlently, and to consider his father in
the spending of money.—8. H., In
Youth's Companion.

THE ABERIAL SLIDE,

The people of India have ecurlous
cuetoms in the way of rellgion, and
the strangest of them all is the aserial
slide, which I8 performed annually at
Kulu, in the Himalayas. (At a point
whers there {8 a cliff overhanging &
dangerous gorge several hundred feed
In width and a hundred feet {n depth
a rope 18 made fast to the rock. The
other end of this Is carried acroes the
gorge and there sgecured to a stnke,
The total length of the rope beltween
the two polnts Is when drawn taug
2600 feet, and the end attached to
the cliff is several hundred feet higher
than that fastened on the opposite
side of the ravine. Thus a slide 18
contrived, and it Is s dangerous one
to all appearances.

It 12 down this incline that the pere
former has his path. For the lofty
journey a sort of saddle 18 provided
made of wood, with holes in It
through which the rope pnsses, But
before a start I8 made the whole
length of the rope Is wet to prevent
the saddle from catching fire from
the friction, The performer sits aside
this seat, and to his legs are [astened
bags of sand, which gerve two purposes
—they ennble him to maintaln an upe
right position during hia lightninge
like descent, and they increase the
apeed. The lower end of the rope s
carefully wound with bits of carpet
to check the speed before the stake
is reached.

The terrific velocity of the degcent
for the first few hundred yards s
ghown by the stream of smoke that
tralls from the woake of the saddle,
despite the fact that the rope has
been wet, Afterward the decline bee
comesa less gteep, and the pace, theres
fore, becomes slower. By the time
the gonl Is reached the jherl, as the
performer ig enlled, {5 able to come Lo
a standstill without dlsaster,

This slide in the nir is suppozed
to reveal tie will of the gods as to
the crops of the approaching season.
If the perilous trip Is accomplished in
sufety a plentiful harvest is nssured.
—Home Herald,

A LITTLE COIN TRICK.
Place a strip of smooth paper on a
table so that it overhangs the slde,
ns 18 shown in the dingram. Stand
a new penny steadily on edge upon

|
1
|
|

the paper. 'I'anke hold of the paper
firmly, and give It a smart, steady
pull, If this f& properly done, it will
leave the penny gtanding unmoved in
{is plage.—Philadelphin Record.
c——e A
UNITED STATHS PUZZLE.

In the names of the States und Ter-
ritorles of our country find:

1. An exclamation expressing sors
row,

2. Tho large floating vessel bullt
by Noah,

9. One of the sons of Noah.

4. The name of the princess In
Tennyson's poem, “The Princess.”

5. A goddess who Is usually repe
resented as o huntress armed with
bow and quiver.

¢. The name of the jolly friar
who was the chaplain of Robin Hood
and hisg men.

7. An adjective meaning pertaine
ing to woods or forests,

8§, A song of joy most often
thought of as being connected with
Christmas.

9. A religioua service.

10. A number, — The New York
Tribune,

A SQUALL,

1 spent last summer down at West-
hampton Beach, Long Island. ©Ona
bright afternoon when the sun was
shining I went with a party of six
in my brother's small sailboat to crab
and fish. We sailed over to where
the water Is very deop and anchored,
We were 80 {nterested (n our crabbing
wi did not notice the clouds were
growing very dark. We started back
after catching only two crabs, and
when we were almost home a terrible
squall eame up. We anchored and
put down the sail. I was very exclted
and wet, In about ten minutes somse
men from the house came out in a
in. We had &

ne., | wati
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STRAICHT ROWS,

Make the gurden rows long and
stralght; 80 as to use the horse-cultls
vator or the wheelhoe to the best ad-
vantage, Btir the pground after
planting, often—after each rafiy, or

about once in ten dayvs anyhow,—
Farmers' Home Journal,

THIN THE PLANTS.

Plants ghonld be thinned to a unl-
form distance apart when yet quite
small. Only in this way ean the gar-
dener securs uniformity in size and
time of mnturity of hls vegelables,
Plants not needed are not any hetter
than weeds.—Farmers’ Home Joure
nal,

CULTIVATING POTATOES.

My potato ground I harrow until
it {3 fine. Four days after planting
I go over with the weeder, in a few
more days with the enltivator, then
with the horse hoe, then the weeder,
I go over the plece with these tools
from twelve to fourteen times, until
the plants are too large. With this
enltivation I ecan get a larger erop
with_five hundred pounds of fertilizer
than I can with one thousand pounds
with ordinary oultivation. 'This s
the way I handle all my hoed erops.
—8. W. Taber, Aroostook County, Me.
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THE WEREPING MULBERRY.

The weeping mulberry (s falrly
popular and frequently wseen on
Inwns and in parks. It ia one of the
hardiest and one of the best of weep.
ing trees and may be recommended
with confidence for elther sheltered
or exposed positions. BEven In win-
ter, when the follage has fallen, ita
digtinet habit and the cheerful light
brown tint of the bark make it wel.
coma in the landseape especially near
bulldings or water, It thrives on any
kind of soll and makes a very filna
growth In alluvial or sandy bottoms.
~[ndianapolis News,

HELENIUMS,

Heleninms, aotumn blooming
plants, will flower In almost any gar-
den where the sun can reach them
and will thrive fn sofl in which other
plants would searcely exist, supply-
ing the lover of cut flowers with
muech useful material for vases,
Thera nre severnl sorts, some, like
auntumnale, growing five to slx feet
high, but perheps none lg of more
service to the ownsr of o moderata
glzed garden than pumllum, They
will survive the hardest winter with
littla or no protection and where
golden yellow blooms in quantity are
wanted ghould he given n place, Ens-
fly propagated by root divislon.—In-
dlanapolls News.

ROBES FOR LOW WALLS,

Tronting many residences ure low
walls, which can and are often made
attroctive by being covered with vinea
or plants. Roses are especially well
adapted for the purpose where the
wall supports a bank of earth, as it
g0 often does. The plants shonld be
get in the sofl, and thelr growth per-
mitted to run along the top of the
will and droop over its face. The
Wichuralana hybrids are partienlarly
well adapted for thia purpose, as the
many examples of them met with go
uged fully testify, They are all eloge
tralling kinds to A great extent, and
because of this often hang so closs
to a wall as to appear almost like a
running vine, OF the older known
gorts Pink Roamer, Gardenla, Jorsey
Beauty, Evergreen Gem and South
Orange DPerfection nre often mot
with; and now Dorothy Perlina is
finding it place In the same way.
When~ planted, unless from pots,
roses of all porta should be.given a
closs pruning,
it 8o make them live, but it ends in
bringing about better plants of those
that grow; and even thoss from pots,
it in a dormant state, may be well
pruned to their advantage. When In
leaf such hard pruning would be a
serious check to the plants.—Indian-
gpolis News,

POTATO SPRAYING.
Spraying potetoes exerts an influ-
ence over the tubers in such a woy
as to greatly increase their keeping
qualities, BSpraying may not abso-
lutely prevent rotting in the bin in
winter time, but’it will prove a great
help.

1 have sprayed only for the early
blight. The remody for the late
blight s the same, The early blight
produces a germ that multiplies when
the temperature gets up into the
nineties, The late blight multiplies
when we have a temperature along
in the geventies with a low moistare.

In my locality wo don’t have late
blight only about one year opt of
eight, g0 we do not pretend to pro-
tect onrselves from it as we do in the
early blight. 1In the eastern part of
Pennsylvanin you have both the early
and the late blight. In growing an
early orop for early market 1 do not
think I could recommend to you that
yvon spray to prevent early blight.
You will prevent It somewhat, It
might pay you and it might not,

For late blight T simply use Bore
fdenux mixture composed of four parts
of copper sulphate and four pints of
lime in fifty gallons of water.

them, 1 find that I can save potatoea
for the spring market after they get
fully ripe by putting them Iinto cele
e, i
and they will do very little sprouting
ﬁt& the first of March.—Alva
the Epitomist. = |

All mny not require |

In'
storing our potatogs we simply bulk |

WEEKLY TRADE SUMMARY

Keensr Interest Manifested In lrom
and Stesl With Each Pass
ing: Week.

New York—R. G. Dun & Oo's
weekly review of trade says:

BEvery important development of
weok confirms the revival of
which set In even with the tariff
der discussion, and which has no
obstacle to oppose it now that
tarifl hus passed both houses of
gress and has bhecome a lnw,

A keener Interest (s maunifested in
the iron and steel market with great-
er freedom and producing Interest
display more Independence in making
commitments,  Higher totals of pl@
Iron production and other evidences

of rapld expansion sppear., Numer g

ous inquiries have been recelved for
orders running Into 1010, but Eittle
actunl business hns been done, ns seM-
ers In many Instances name figures
above tha views oonsumsers. The ex-
pected advance on plates and shapes
wns announced, the ruling prices now
helng $1.40, Pittaburg. This reflects
the broadned demands for cars and
other equipment, one prominent rafl-
road cotracting for 3,000 cars, while
many other order are pending.

Dry goods jobbing trade ds exapnds
ing and among large western distrib
utors collectlons are excellent and
cedit conditions sound. The refail
trade is beginning to come to the
markets at the central distributing
points, but operations thus far have
been conservative. i

The leather market continues
dult, 'Trede In ghoes continues
erate and most of the buyers who
were In Boston have bought fewer
ghors than they Intended, and have
delayed the placing of orders for later
delivery until it is more certaln what
effect the changed dutles on hides.
leather and shoes will have on the
market.

MARKETS.

PITTSBURCG.

Wheat—No, 8 red. ...

Rye—No.2.......
QOorn—No 2 yollow, o
No, 2 yellow, shislled

Poar—Winter patent...
Faney stealpehl wintors

Hay—No, 1 Timothy
Clover No. 1. ......

Food —N . 1 white mid, u
Drown middiings.
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Dairy Products.
Batter—EIgin eroamary....ooeeee
Ohio erénmery.

!mﬂi’ country roll,...
Cheepe—Unto, new,. ... ...
New York, new.......

Pnullr‘r."é.i;rl. |
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Hena—per Ih. ... ...coooaeee 17 10
Chiakens—irosand......... &) n
Eggs—Pa. and Onio, trosh.,...000s 0 2
Frults and Vegelables,
Potstoos—Faney white per bu....  10) L 08
OAbDARD—POr ton . ... 4 0 8 00
Onlons—per barrel. 15 1@
—
BALTIMORE.
Plour—Winter Patent........ e 1; "
]

Whent—No, ¥ red........ ses
Corn—Mixed,. ... ... =

EgR:oesvavanrvonsrnrsnans
Buiter—Ohio creamory....

PHILADELPHIA.

Flour—Winter Patent.. 4 a0
Whest—No, £ red 1
Corn—No, 2 mixed + T
Jate—No, 8 white o
Buttar—Cranmary. .. cocoannans . o
Egga—Pennaylvania Nrsts, .. ... . )
NEW YCRHK,

AL O rree T p— R
Wheat—No, 2red. ROTTPIRE W ||
Corn—No, 8. iusveen osnes o Al
Onts—No. 8 white. .. sden 82 L
Butter -t'm-marr.......‘.,.,..... o 9
Exgs—Stato and Pennsylvania... . "0

LIVE STOCK.

Unlon Btock Yards, Pittsburg.

CAITLE

Exten, 150 1o 1600 pounds,, ... .ine S50 4 670
Frime, 1900 10 100 pousida,, ... 815 4 640
Good, 180 10 1000 pounds ..,..e.ee 8754 810
Ty, 1060 to LI pounds,...oeeeves D104 585
Frit, %00 to 1100 pounida .y evesprnses 4204 510
Lommon, T (o W0 pounda 450 4 475
Bulis,. 300 4 0 00
Uows, ... S 3580)
neGae
I'ritne, hoavy.. ........ =345l
Vrime, medfum weigh BB m 818
et hoavy Yorkers, BUG & B1B
Light Yorkera,. ... A05 9440
Plga, . oo 8154 8386
Hougha, , L ER
BUKgA. ... 504 600
BIEEP
Prime wothoThue...cvereas creenvases 4008 5 00
| Good miged.,.... P 4008 L3>

BUSINESS CARDS,
NEFF
JUSTICE OF THE PEACE,
Perslon Attornay and Redl Estate Agenk
[{AYMOND E. BROWN,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,
BROOKVILLE, Pa.
@ M. McDONALD,
ATTORNEY-AT LAW,

Real estare agent, lents sec col-
ectivns mude pmmuﬂ_f:.ﬁ unlnnil-{::am-u
willdiag, Beyonoldsville, Pu.

E.

-2

SMITH M. MoCREIGHT,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

N I L] 1 e
m-qﬁ&ﬁ&’-ﬁﬁ"ﬁ'{. %ﬁuﬁ Offoa
E;Tlnsn;’eiuﬁ;nlafmvule. Pa 1
DR. B. E. HOOVER,

peNTIST,

lestdont dentist. In the Hoover bullding
sl sireet. Genlloness |o operating.

DR. L. L. MEANS,

DENTIS™

Offlce on aecond Aoor of She Firss Nattonad
bank bullding, Malo street,

DE. R, DEVERE KING,

DRENTIST, ]
S siront, eyushavie P
HENRY PRIESTER ,

.



