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I
“THE DAYLIGHT STORE.” “THE DAYLIGHT STORE.” |

BABYLON & LIPPY CO.
|| Chinaware and Household Goods, |

i Carpets, Rugs, Linoleums, Etc. |

I; Largest Selection and Lowest Prices in Carroll County, |i

| Our Chinaware & Kitchen Departments |
Have just received large shipments from factories, consisting of all the necessary arti-

-3; des that go to make up a first-class department of this kind, including fancy China, Bnc-

\\ :l-Brae, Etc., which are essential to meet the requirements of the kitchen and diningroom. <>

i| Chinaware and Household

I
One of the leading features in our Chinaware and Household Departments are the o

and 10c counters, which we inaugurated in Westminster 10 months ago when we opened j;
the Babylon Building for business to the people of Carroll county.

5c COUNTERS. IQc COUNTERS. |
Our 5c counters consist of many useful On our 10c counters you will find bun-

articles in Glassware, Enameled ware, China- dreds of articles fully worth double oui

ware, Tinware. Wire Goods, Ornaments, price, in Enameledware, Wooden ware, Tin-

Soaps, Rolling Pins, Egg Beaters, Tack ware, Chinaware, Glassware of every descrip-
Hammers, Dippers, and hundreds of other tion, Vases of various colors. Carpet Cleaners,

articles all displayed on our 5c tables. Most Brushes, Sieves, Etc. Ibis department ;

lof
these useful articles are worth from Bto alone can entertain you a half day well

10c, our uniform price 5c each. spent.

To those that contemplate Housekeeping this Spring it will be to your interest

to visit this department and save money.

Carpets, Rugs and Linoleums.
This department is well worth your attention, assortment complete, prices moderate.

iGood
Rag Carpet, 21c and up. • Cocoa Mats, 05c and up.

Good Granite Carpet. 25c and up. Wire Door Mats, $1.25 and up. *,

~ Good
-

Brussels Carpet, 50c and up. Linoleum, 50c square yard and up.
Good size Rugs, 50c and up. Come and see us before buying.

New arrivals of Spring Goods coming in daily, such as ; |

SHOES AND OXFORDS, DRESS GOODS, GINGHAMS,
LACES AND EMBROIDERIES.

FOR SALIL.
Public Sale of Valuable Farms, on the

Beaver Run Road, leading from Reislerstown
Road to Washington Road, about three (3)
miles from Westminster, Md., on

SATURDAY. FEBRUARY 23d, 1907.
at 12 o’clock.

First—The home place of 20 Acres, 2 Roods
and 19 Perches of Land, including a nine room
dwelling, barn, stables, dairy house, chicken
house, and pump at the door giving the very'
best of water. This land is in the best of

condition for trucking or farming.
Second —Four Lots of 11 Acres each, or as

a whole 44 Acres. 3 Roods and 25 Perches.
Third—About 18 Acres called Frey prop-

erty, including tenant house and small barn
and stable, garden, and pump at house door.

Fourth—2 Acre Lot adjoining home place.
Allof the above four lots are joined together

tad will be sold separately or as a whole to

suit buyer and owner. All of these lots have
new fencing, and the land is in the highest
stale of cultivation; manured and limed all
over.

This property can be bought on very easy
terms for good security.

FREDERICK WALKLING,
Fourth Election District,

R. F. D. No. 6. Westminster, Md.
Elias N. Davis, Auct.

IMPORTANT !

1 BERRY PLANTS,

fEDIT TREES 1 sS?,^UT dg.

Highest Quality. Stock Guaranteed,
at Astonishing Low Prices.

Cabbage Plants, Early, Frost Proof.
Sprayers and Spraying Solution.
Eggs in Season, from Choice Poultry.

Write or call

WESTMINSTER NURSERY,
Westminster, Md., R. F. D. 4.

C. & P. Phone, 103-R. jan4 3m

HORSES 7 HORSES
On Monday, Feb. 25, 1907, I will receive

a car load of Ohio and
Horses hy express,

-i: "g drivers. work-IgopW
ers and saddlers. Call and see them before
dealing elsewhere. Also will buy Fat Horses
mid Mules for Southern market. Always
have on hand Broke and Unbroke Mules.
Call and see them. H. A. SMITH.

janij Hanover, Pa.

APAIR OF YOUNG MULES|^^
coming 3 and 4 years old;

wiM work anywhere hitched in reason^* -"*

and the other will work double; these mules
are handy, good size and gentle. They are

worth the attention of anyone who wants mules.
They can be seen on ray farm, near Carrollton
station, W. M. R. R., between station and
pike, feltf NOAH W. ARBAUGH.

AFARM OF 300 ACRES OF
THE BEST LAND

in Worthington Valley For Rent. Adjoining
A. W. Fuss’ land. A good Dairy Farm.

Applyto
A. W. FUSS,

'fell 8 3t Glyndou, Md.

jpiOß BENT.

A Farm, containing 166 Acres, at Sandy-
wille, Carroll County, Maryland. Apply to

E. O. WEANT,
janll—tf Westminster, Md,

.iij „

fIUYW. STEELE,
vX ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

NO. 10 Court Bt., Westminster, Md.

KOTII I’noMS

miUMUEE,
28 and 30 W. Main Street,

Westminster, Md.

Do not miss Our Spring Open-
ing of Vehicles, Farm Machinery
of all Kinds. Remember, We
have Bargains in Household Fur-
niture. We invite all to see our
Stock before purchasing. We I
have bought our goods in carload \
lots, therefore, we are prepared
to give you advantage of at
least 10 per cent, in price. Ask
to see our Buggy Harness, the
Biggest Bargain ever offered.
Either call or write us for our
1907 Catalogue.

LATEST! LATEST!
Pictures Made by

ELECTRIC EIGHT.
Open Saturday nights

from 7 to 10 p. m. Any
other evening by appoint-
ment.

Mitchell’s Art Gallery,
Westminster, Md.

jan 18— [Above Bowers’ Store.]

¦ SEEMS IDE.
The time is drawing near for Sheep

Shearing. To save wool and sheep,
and save time, apply to the under- Jl* Ha
signed who has the experience. Highest cash
price paid for FURS also.

GEORGE W. MAGIN.
jan2s—2m Westminster, Md.

JULIAS N. DAVIS,

Constable, Collector and
General Auctioneer,

Westminster, Md. Special attention given to
collections and auctioneering. Terms moder-
ate. Orders can be left at this Office or at his
residence on Liberty street. jan!7-tf

ROBERTS & CROUSE,

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW
• AND

SOLICITORS IN CHANCERY.
Office near Court House. ian27

G. W. ORAPSTER,
Justice of the Peace,

Westminster, Md.
Will attend promptly and carefully to all

bnainess entrusted to his care. mayl

JF. RINKER,
• JUSTICE OF THE PEACE,

Derr Building, East Main street,
Westminster, Md.

Prompt attention to all business. fane?

PRICE. 1 CENT!

THE SUN.
(Baltimore, Md.)

Now sells for 1 Cent, and can be
laid of every dealer, agent or

newsboy at that price.

All Subscribers in District of Columbia, Vir-
ginia North and South Carolina. Pennsyl-
vania. Delaware, and throughout the United
Stales can get The Sun by mail at 1 cent a
copy.

THE SUN AT ONE CENT
Is the Cheapest High-class Paper

in the United States.
The Sun’s special correspondents throughout tlie

United States, as well as in Europe, China, South
Africa, the Philippines. Porto Rieo. Cuba and in
every other part of the world, make it the greatest
newspaper that can be print d.

Its Washington and New York bureaus are among
the hest in the United States, and give The Sun’s
readers the earliest information upon all important
events in the legislative and financial centers of the
country.

THE FARMER'S PAPER
The Sun’s market reports and commercial col-

umns are complete and reliable, and put the farmer,
the merchant and the broker in touch with the
markets of Baltimore, Norfolk, Charleston, New
York. Chicago, Philadelphia and all other import-
ant points in the United States and other countries.
Allof which the reader gets for one cent.

THE WOMAN’S PAPER
The Sun is the best type of a newspaper morally

and intellectually. Inaddition to the news of the
day. it publishes the best features that can be pre-
sented. such as fashion articles and miscellaneous
writings from men and women of note and promi-
nence. It is an educator o the highest character,
constantly stimulating to noble ideals in individual
and national life.

The Sun is published on Sunday as well as every
other day of the week.

By mail the Daily un,s3 si year;
including the Sunday Sun, $4. The
Sunday Sun alone, $1 si year.

Address,
A. S. ABELL COMPANY.

Publishers and Proprietors.
Baltimore, Md.

STILL THEY GO

CASSELLS
FOR

Watches, Clocks, Jewelry,
Silverware, Fancy China,
Bric-a-Brac, Cut Glass, &c.

For Spectacles, Eye Glasses.

To have their Watches,
Clocks and Jewelry

Repaired.

Yours Respectfully,

JAMES H. CASSELL
Md. Phone.

CLAUDE TILDENSMITH,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

will give strict attention to all business en-
trusted to bis care.

Office—Albangh Building, Court street,
dec3o tf Westminster, Md.

JOSEPH D. BROOKS,
Attomey-at-Law.

Pjactices in the Courts of Maryland and
Washington, D. C. Office—Albaugb Block,
Westminster, Md. febß

I jfcletf Jdorg.

f THE ELOPEMENT ofMARYELLEN.

> BY PERCY T. CARNES.

[ There was great excitement throughout
Chestnut Ridge neighborhood, when the

I announcement was made that Joel Stokes
| had sold his farm on the mountain and

’ had bought another in Spring Valley, to

! which he would soon remove with his
family. The news was carried from house
to house, and in an incredibly short period
of time was the one topic of conversation,
even among the dwellers of the remotest

cove.
The great majority of the mountain folk

honored and respected Joel Stokes, despite
his frequent outbursts of temper. Was he
not the leading spirit, the wise counsellor,
the one dominant factor in all political, re-

ligious and educational interests of their
little world?

Was there another such woman, the
whole length and breadth of the mountain
as Mrs. Jane Stokes? One so tender, so

motherly, so sympathetic? Never, as far
back as their memories ran, had there been
sorrow, or sickness, or death in a house-

hold that she, like some commissioned
angel of mercy, had not been there to

soothe and comfort with kind words and
gentle ministrations.

Pretty, willful, “spoiled” Mary Ellen,

aged nineteen, the only child of the Stokes

household, received her meed of praise,
even from those who had predicted most
direful things for her. Since childhood,
she had been the object of gossiping criti-
cism; her unrestrained gayety had been
frowned on by the pious matrons of the
staid, ultra-conservative neighborhood, and
her popularity with the young men had
made her an object of envious jealousy on
the part of the maidens of Chestnut Kidge.

But now that she was about to be re-
moved from their midst, all could recall
much in her life that was worthy of praise
and emulation. Many mentally concurred
with the vigorously expressed opinion of
Bill Murphy, the postmaster and store-
keeper, that “Joel Stokes’ boy,” as he
jocularly called Mary Ellen, would be
missed “more’n airy other gal on the
Kidge.”

’

*

The day announced for the departure of
the Stokes family dawned clear and balmy.
Long before the sun had peeped up over
Blue Mountain, which towered above the
low-lying hills some miles to the east, men,
women and children were hurrying along
footpaths and mountain roads towards the
Stokes homestead. All must be there to
bid the family good-by and see them off.
Women left their beds unmade and their
dishes unwashed, men and boys left their
chores unperformed, and Bill Murphy left
the store to run itself; “and ef anybody
wants their mail, they can go in and help
themselves.” With the exception of
Granny Staggs, the fortuneteller, and
Noah Willeford, Mary Ellen’s suitor, the

entire population of Chestnut Kidge was
there.

After the many good-byes had been
said, Stokes wavea his long raw-hide whip
above the backs of his patient oxen and
gave the command to go. He was followed
by his wife and daughter in another wagon.

Mary Ellen was an expert horse-woman,
and her father knew she could be trusted
with the spirited team ofhorses.

When the slow-moving wagons had

passed from the view ofthe neighbors, who
still lingered in clusters about the yard,
Mary Ellen called to her father : “Dad,
let mother ride with you; the horses is
eager to go faster. They need tonin’ down
some before we start down the mounting,
so I’lldrive on ahead to the creek and
visit with the Fleming girls till you come.”

“Now, Mary Ellen,” cautioned her
father, after Mrs. Stokes had been trans-

ferred from one wagon to the other, “you
be shore to lock both ’hind wheels before
you start down the hill; do you hear ?”

“Yes, I’llbe keerful,” she called back
over her shoulder. The thought that
somewhere up the road Noah Willeford
was awaiting her coming made her impa-
tient to be gone. She gave free rein to
the horses, and was soon lost to the view
of her father and mother.

As the wagon rounded a curve in the
road, a man stepped from his concealment
behind a giant chestnut tree, and sprang to
(he place on the great roll of bedding, so
recently vacated by Mrs. Stokes.

“Noah!”
“Yes, it is me, Mary Ellen. I didn’t

know but maybe yore dad was in this
wagon, so I hid till I seed it was just
you.”

“Noah, air ye sorry to see us leave?”
“Sorry ! ’Course I’m sorry. I know

your daddy hates me like pizen, but Ihate
to see him go. I’m sorrier still to see
yore mother go. As fur you, Mary Ellen,
I’d ruther lose my eye-teeth an’ the best
coon-dog I’ve got than see you leave this
mounting !”

'fears came into the girl’s eyes as she
said, “I’dmost rather die than go •”

Grasping the girl’s hand and pressing
it to his lips, a most unusual thing among
the undemonstrative mountaineers, Wille
ford exclaimed passionately: “Icaint ask
you to marry me now, Mary Ellen, but I
won’t be long in cornin’ fur you. I caint
do without you much longer. You won’t
forgit me, when yogit down amongst them
fine folks in the valley, will you, Mary
Ellen?’ ’

“I’llnever furgit you, ner fursakeyou,
Noah, so help me God!”

“Amen!” fervently ejaculated Wille-
ford. “Nowlisten: Yore daddy knows
I’m honest an’ sober an’ industrious; but
he ain’t got no use fur me because I trade,
‘peddle,’ he calls it. I can make money
tradin’ sugar, coffee, soap an’ calico fur
butter, eggs an’ varmint skins, than I can
make farmin’ that sassafrack land my daddy
left me, that’s why I trade. I’ll soon
have enough money saved up to put us up
a good house, then I’m cornin’ fur you.
I’ll ax yore dad fur you, fair an- square;
if he won’t give you to me, I’ll take yo
anyhow!”

“I hate to go agin daddy’s will; but I’ll
go when you come fur me, Noah.”

“Here we air, at the creek hill; I must

leave you here, Mary Ellen. May I write
to you sometimes?”

“Yes, do; f’ll write to you, too.”*
Willeford quickly snatched one kiss from

the unsuspecting maiden, leaped to the
ground, and quickly locking the wheels of
the wagon with the chains provided for
that purpose, turned into the dense woods.

The Stokeses, though born and reared
in that section of the Cumberland moun-
tains where all the inhabitants are popu-
larly supposed to be poor, ignorant and
vicious, were accounted well-to-do. They
were not so illiterate as the majority of their
neighbors. Joel and Jane Stokes easily

took their places among the more prosper-
ous farmers of Spring Valley.

Mary Ellen did not take kindly to her
changed environments. Customs obtain-

* ing in the valley were so radically different
from those of the simple mountain folks !

She had no desire to become a part of the
self-satisfied, cultured community to which
she had been unwillingly transplanted.

1 She was homesick for her beloved moun-

-3 tains and a sight of—him !
3 One afternoon, she went to the neigh-

* boring post-office, as was now her daily

3 custom, and inquired for mail. Thegenial
5 postmaster handed her a letter, remarking:

3 “That’s likely the one you have been ex-
* peeling; may it make you happy, my
i child !” •

1 Thanking him, Mary Ellen hurriedly
left the store. Her rapid walking soon

‘ brought her panting, but expectantly hap-
-3 py, to a quiet retreat.

3 Seating herself on the projecting root of
a grand old beech, whose densely foliaged
branches sheltered her from the burning

r rays of an August sun, she feverishly tore

open the precious misive and read:
“Chestnut Kidge, Aug. 2. •

1 “Miss Mary Ellen Stokes,
’ “Spring Valley.

“My Own Heart’s Idol :
1 “Had I the eloquence of a Demosthe-

nes, the giant intellect of a Webster, and

1 the persuasive powers of one of the proph-
’ etsofold, whose utterances were inspired

by the great Spirit, I would still be unable
to express the emotions that every thought
of'you arouses. My every waking thought

* is of you; I dream of you by night. Could
L but have the blissful assurance that you
sometimes think of me, how happy Ishould
be! Like ships on the ocean, we would
signal across the waves, the rocks and the

1 islands to each other, and by and by would
‘ together glide into the harbor.

“The influence of your pure soul and

1 the memory of your angelic face and beau
tiful form are, in great part, the secret

cause of my hard struggle for worldly suc-
cess. I would sacrifice every worldly honor
and ambition for one kiss from your virgin

! lips! “Believe me,
“Your loyal lover,

“Noah Willford.”
“P. S. lam coinin’ down to Spring

Valley pirty soon. Guess yore dad will
rase old Harry, but I caint stay away from

you much longer. Look fur me.

“Noah.”
'l’he contents of this letter gave Mary

Ellen unbounded pleasure; but she was
surprised that Noah should construct an
epistle Containing such wonderful phraseol-
ogy. She sat for a long time in dreamy

i meditation.
! Her reverie was at last broken by the

1 loud crashing ofa dead twig behind her.
“Daddy!”
“Yes, it’s me. I didn’t mean to spy

on you; but seein’ you here I thought I
would slip up dost an’ say ‘boo!’ What
you readin’?”

[ “Aletter.”
“Who from?”
“Afriend.”
“Don’t lie to me, girl! Who’s that

letter from? Let me see it. v

“0, daddy, what did yo come for? I
don’t want you to see this letter.”

“Mary Ellen, hand me that letter; you
know better’n to disobey me.”

Joel Stokes read the letter through with-
out a word of comment. He folded the
sheets, tremblingly put them into the en-

velope arid then into his pocket. His
face, now livid with rage, was terrible to
look on; but his words were few.

“Mary Ellen, I have always told you

that you should never marry that peddler.
Go home now an’ stay there. Ifyou write
to Noah Willeford, I’ll—, no I won’t kill
you; but his hide won’t be wuth shucks if
he shows up in this valley !”

As her father turned and walked briskly
back to his work, Mary Ellen arose and

tottered homeward. She felt weak and
forlorn and staggered as if from a blow
from the callous, toil-hardened hand of her

father. She not only felt that her dreams
and hopes of halcyon days with her moun-
tain lover were forever blasted; but she
feared that he would come to the valley
only to be shot down by her unrelenting
father. She recalled with a shudder, his

oft-repeated threat to shoot any young man
who attempted to steal his idolized daugh-
ter !

The house in which the Stokes family
lived was an old four-roomed log struc-

ture, used originally by overseers of the
large plantation of which the Stokes farm
had been a part. Mary Ellen’s room was

separated from her father’s and mother’s
by a wide, open hall-way. Into this room,
she was thrust by her father that night,
and the door and two small windows were

securely fastened. Not only that night,
but every night thereafter, was this cau-
tious, cruel action taken by her father, to

prevent her flight, or any attempt to get
word to Willeford.

One evening, while the family was at

supper, some one knocked on the front
door.

“Thar, Mary Ellen, go see who it is.
Somebody fur yore mother, I guess. I
wush folks would send for the doctor, ’stid
o’ botherin’ Jane so much !” He had

grown more crabbed since the day he read
Willeford’s letter.

Mary Ellen went to the door, in obedi-
ence to her father’s command.

“Noah ! My God, Noah, leave here
quick !” whispered the girl hoarsely.
“Father will shoot you !” *

“No, Mary Ellen; I won’t leave with-
out seein’ him. Tell him lam here, and

that I want to see him. I’llask him fur
you, fair and square, as I said; but you
must be ready to fly with me tomorror
night at twelve o’clock. Which is yore
room ?’ ’

“This one,” said the girl, indicating the
room across the open hall; ‘ ‘but lam locked
in every night !”

“That’s all right; you be ready to go;
I’ll git you out. Now, hurry back to the
kitchen an’ tell your daddy I want to see
him.”

“Well, who is it?” Stokes sternly ask-

ed, as the girl stood trembling in the door-
way.

“Aman to see you, daddy.”
“Why didn’t you fetch him in ? Come

in, neighbor, come in,” called Stokes loudly
and cordially.

Mrs. Stnkes turned pale, and Mary
Ellen sank limply to a chair as Noah Wille-
ford appeared in the doorway.

“Howdy, Mrs. Stokes; howdy, Mr.

Stokes!”
“Why, it’s that peddlin' Willeford !

What in tarnation blazes air you here fur?’'
asked Stokes, wrathfully, as he arose from
his chair.

“Now be keerful what you do,”
pleaded Mrs. Stokes, as she laid a retain-
ing band on her husband’s arm.

“Mr. Stokes,” said Willeford in a firm,
persuasive tone. “Iam here to ax you,
fair an’ square, fur Mary Ellen; you kin

give her to me or not jest as you please;
but tha ain’t no need o’ fightin’ about it.
If you still don’t want me to have her,
jest say so, an’ I’llleave."

“Then, young feller, you’ll leave ! But
I want to ast you a question or two fust.
Whar dik you git this letter?” drawing
from his pocket the letter he had taken
from Mary Ellen.

“Whar did you git it, sir?” demanded
Willeford hotly.

“I tuck it away from Mary Ellen, if
you want to know ! Who writ it?’ ’

“Idid, sir.”

“Yes, but who showed you how? You
ain’t got sense enough to write a letter like
this by yore self !”

Willeford flushed under the stinging
words, but answered truthfully : “Pro
fessor Morgan lent me a book on letter-
writin’ an’ I copied most of the letter out

en that book.”
“Allright; now you kin go. If I see

you in this valley agin, I’llshoot you like
I would a mad-dog; go !”

Willeford shot a quick, reassuring glance
at Mary Ellen, and quickly walked away
into the darkness.

All that flight Stokes sat in the open
hall, with his gun across his knees. He
was really disappointed that Mary Ellen's
abduction was not attempted. He went
about his work in the morning with the
feeling that Willeford had gone back to

the mountains never to return. His pas-
sionate heat gradually wore away during
the day; but he was still determined that
his daughter should not wed the “ped-
dler.”

About eight o’clock that night, Mary
Ellen was locked in her room and the old
man again resumed his watch. He felt
that it would be wise to keep vigil a few
nights. But his vigil ofthe previous night
and the physical exertions ofthe day were
too much; he soon fell into a deep sleep !

When he awoke, it was to find his gun
gone ! He rushed to Mary Ellen’s door, but
it was locked, just as he had left it; the
windows, also, were secure. But at a cor-

ner of the house, he discovered the means
of escape. A carpenter’s jackscrew and
blocks had been used under the projecting
end of a log. The log was raised above
the one beneath itfifteen or twenty inches.
Through the aperture thus formed the girl
had passed out to her persistent lover.

“I’llketch ’em or bust !” raved Stokes,
as he heard the clatter of horses’ hoofs
growing fainter on the hard road. He
quickly bridled his swiftest horse, and,
without taking time to saddle the animal,
mounted and sped swiftly after the fleeting
couple.

“Listen !” said Willeford, as he and
Mary Ellen rode up the steep bank of the
creek. “Yore daddy is follerin’ us, an’
we’ve a mile to go yet, before we git to
'Squire Turner’s ! But whip up, an’ we’ll
make it.”

As they allighted at Turner’s gate, they
heard the clatter of hoofs not more than a

quarter of a mile distant. Rushing into
the bouse Willeford exclaimed, “For
God’s sake, 'squire, say the words quick;
the old man is nearly here !”

After secreting her husband, two grown
sons and the elopers, Mrs. Turner smiled
serenely and tried to asume an innocent
air. But she shivered slightly as the
bulky form of the irate Stokes rolled from
the horse and came bounding toward the
house.

“Whar air they?” he demanded excit-
edly, upon seeing no one but Mrs. Tur-
ner.

“Whar is who?” adroitly asked the
woman. “Ifit is the 'squire and the boys
you’ re wantin’ to see, you ort to hollered
‘Hello’ like a sensible man, ’stead o’ tum-

blin’ pell-mell into the house like old looney
Crabtree!’ ’

“Well, Madam, I’m sorry ef Ifright-
ened you; but ef your only gal had run
away with a peddler, you would be crazy,
too. Whar air they ?’ ’

“They’re gone,” calmly replied the
woman.

“Gone !” Stokes crossed the room and
walked out into the backyard. He peered
into the chicken house, woodshed and
every fence corner; then he returned to
the house and searched under tables, beds
and chairs !

“Mr. Stokes, you’ll never find ’em, so
you might as well give it it up. When
young folks sets their heads to gitmarried,
they’re goin’ to git married. You did it

yoreself; but I guess it’s been so long ago,
you’ve done clean forgot about it !”

“Yore daughter is done married to that
plucky, nice-lookin’ young man; so there !
Now, act like a sensible man and invite
’em back home fur the balance ofthe night.
Ifyou was to carry out your foolish threat
to shoot the man, you would be shootin’
yore daughter’s husband. It would most

kill her, an’ you would hang for it !
Better act sensible, an’ invite ’em home.”

Stokes stood gazing into the darkness
for some minutes, then dropped heavily
into a chair. Burying his face in his
large, rough palms, he sobbed like a

whipped child. At last he raised beseech-
ing, tear-dimmed eyes to the woman and
said huskily, “How can I invite ’em
home, when I don’t know whar in thunder
they’ re at ?” $

“I’ll try to find’em,” she said very
tenderly, “when you’re ready to forgive
’em.”

Stokes arose and tramped heavily across
the room several times. At last, he
laughed nervously as he said, “Well, I
hate like pizen to lose my gal. but I hain’t
railly got nuthin’ agin Noah; I guess I’m
ready. ’

’

Mrs. Turner quickly threw back a rug
from a corner of the room and raised a trap

door. ’Squire Turner cautiously crept up
the rickety stairs, followed in turn by his
stalwart sons and the blushing bride and
groom.

60-Year Suit Ovsr $5 Cost $30,000.

Allentown, Pa., Feb. 16. —Dragged
through the courts for more than sixtyyears,
the lawsuit of Andrew Camp vs. William
Zimmerman was finally decided in court

here. The litigants were leading farmers
in the upper end ofLehigh County, and the
dispute arose over a strip of land worth
about $5. The suit was over the owner-

ship and the litigation began when Zimmer-
man cut down a chestnut tree on the prop-

erty.
The men and their families, although

neighbors, have not spoken to one another
for half a century. The case has been in

the Supreme Court at least three times,

and no less than $30,000 has been spent in
lawyers’ fees and costs.

Since the last action was brought Zim-
merman died, as has also his lawyer, John
Rupp, and the principal witness, Peter
Kunkle. The widow fought the case to

a finish, but she lost, the jury deciding that
the property belongs to Camp. When the
suits involving the question of damages
were tried the verdict never exceeded $6.

Jam pirns.
(

The Care of Stable Manure.

Those who have read what I have writ-
ten through the past years know that I
have invariably favored the getting of the
manurial accumulations of the farm out on

the land as fast as possible. There will be
some loss in manure, no matter how care-
fully it is preserved and the safest place for
it is on the soil, where the absorbent power
of the soil will hold it for the crops.

But it is also true that while this is all
right in theory it is seldom always practi-
cable to get the manure out as fast as

made. The ground, especially in winter,
is not always in condition that will allow
hauling over the fields, and the winter
snows in the North will generally prevent
this desirable method of handling the ma-

nure. One the .other hand there is some
reason for keeping manure in the barnyard
or stables or better, under a covered ma-

nure shed. The manure is not as complete
a fertilizer as desirable. This is especially
true when care has not been taken to pre-
serve the liquids, for it is in the liquid
evacuations of the animals that the mineral
elements, especially potash, are found.
But even where the best care is used stable
manure and the manures of the barnyard
are largely nitrogenous in their character
and it is of advantage to amend this. Not
only is this essential, but it is also needed
as a means for the prevention .of loss ofthe
ammonia which is so abundant an ingre-
dient in manure. Therefore where it is
desirable to preserve manure we should
adopt the best means for its preservation
and at the same time its amendment by the
addition of the materials which are present
in it in a deficient amount. prac-
tice was to mix plaster or sulphate of lime
in the manure. Where this is thoroughly
moistened in the manure, so that chemical
action can take place, it does have some
effect in preventing loss of ammonia. But
still it does not add the phosphoric acid
and potash that the manure especially
needs.

Modern practice has changed this and
,now we use the materials that not only
preserve the ammonia in a less volatile form
than it would assume if left to ordinary
fermentation, but which also make a bal-
anced ration for the land of the manure,
by adding those elements that are in defi-
cient quantity in the manure naturally.

It has been advised to mix in the ma-
nure the pulverized phosphatic rock, called
“floats” in order that the floats may have
the effect of retaining the ammonia and at
the same time be rendered soluble for plants
through the action of the manure. This
is a good practice. But we can better even
this and make the manure still more of a
balanced ration when applied to the soil.
We can do this by adding to the pulver-
ized phosphate rock an equal amount of
kainit or crude potash salts. This will
materially aid the floats in the retention of
ammonia both through the salt that is in
it attracting moisture and the action ofthe
sulphate of potash it contains, and we will
also be adding potash as well as phosphoric
acid.

We would not put these under the ani-
mals, but in the gutters behind the stalls
abundantly, mixing the floats and the
kainit in equal parts, and every morning
when the stables are cleaned out the mix-

ture will go out in the manure and become
completely incorporated with it. Then at
once apply another thick coat to the gutters
to go out in the same way the next day.
Then by all means keep the manure under
cover tillyou have a have a chance to load
up the manure spreader and haul it out to
the fields. We will warrant that if yon
spread manure made in this way alongside
that made in the usual way, the effects
will be such that you will never hereafter
be without the mixture of floats and kainit

in the stables.

An Egg Ration.

It is a fact that exact knowledge concern-
ing the nutrition of poultry, and particu-
larly of laying fowls, is exceedingly limited,
and the present understanding of the sub-
ject is based largely upon observation and
experience, rather than upon strictly scien-
tific inquiry. Judging from the composi-
tion of the egg and from a variety of ex-
periments, it is recognized that laying hens
must have a food which contains a liberal
percentage of protein to produce the egg

white and yolk, considerable fat to furnish
material for building the fatty part of the
yolk and a moderate amount of ash.

Experience has taught that the cereals
alone do not furnish protein and ash as rap-
idly as they are needed by fowls bred for
egg production, nor to induce the quickest
development ofgrowing stock.

From its observations the Maine Expe-
riment Station recommends the following
mixture for layers; 200 pounds wheat
bran, 100 pounds middlings, 100 pounds
gluten meal, 100 pounds linseed meal, 100
pounds cornmeal and 100 pounds beef
scraps. This combination contains ap-
proximately 24 per cent, protein, 7 per
cent, fat, 6 per cent, ash, 7 per cent, fiber

and 46 per cent, starchy matter, and
would cost 51.50 a hundred, unmixed, at
retail. The writer has had good success
with a mixture of 100 pounds cornmeal,
50 pounds wheat bran, 50 pounds flour

middlings, 50 pounds gluten feed and 50
pounds beef scrap. It contains 22 per
cent, protein, 6 per cent, fat, 5 per cent,

ash, 4 per cent, fiber and 51 per cent,

starchy matter, and costs $1.50 a hundred,
unmixed, at retail. The scrap may be
omitted and mixed in with the grains as
often as it is deemed necessary. Such
mixtures may be fed either dry or made
into friable mash with skim milk or hot
water, together with a little salt. Either
of the above combinations will certainly be
productive of good results and will cost less
than the average ready ration.

“Embalmed” Milk in Illinois Kills
Babies.

Chicago, Feb. 16.—Impure milk adul-
terated with formaldehyde, which the State
authorities pronounce a poison “much
used as an embalming fluid,” is killing
thousands of infants in Illinois, according
to a report just made to Governor Dineen.

In thirty-five cities unclean and unsani-

tary cans are used and in all but three of
these cities the milk had “the embalming
fluid.”

Only 30 to 35 per cent, of the milk in
these cities is in proper sanitary condition.

Belief Fund.

Solicitor—“Excuse me, sir, but lam
soliciting subscriptions to our church relief
fund.”

Goodwin—“Um—yes. What is the
money to be used for ?’ ’

Solicitor—“To send our minister away
for a few weeks and give the congregation
a much needed rest.

Winter Oare of Lambs.

Too many farmers do not give sufficient
care to their lambs during the first winter
of their existence. Since the advent of
the mutton sheep a great many farmers
breed their lambs, which is a great mistake
if they desire a profitable flock of sheep.
Others who do not commit this error sim-
ply run them through the winter as cheaply
as possible, and the lambs come out in the
spring little if any heavier than they were
in the fall. They have perhaps grown
some in the frame, but have not attained
the development that they ought to reach
when they are a year old. With lambs as
with all other young stock, it is necessary
to get development while young, if at all.
It will pay well to give the lambs a little
grain ration and some roots for succulent
feed if silage is not available, during their
first winter. They will make larger sheep,
have better constitutions, produce heavier
fleeces and be a more desirable foundation
forfuture breeding operations than ifsimply
carried through the winter upon roughage
of inferior quality, as is too often done.
If it pays to keep them at all it pays to

keep them well, and the farmer who does
not do this is apt to condemn the breed of
sheep which he may happen to have or the
breeding stock which he has purchased for
the improvement of his flock when the
fault is really his own.

Notes.

A new way to have nice, crisp popcorn on
hand at any time is to can it. Pop the
corn by putting a big spoon of meat drip-
pings in a round-bottom iron kettle and one
teacup of popcorn. Stir it around until it
commences to pop, then cover it up and
shake. Have your cans ready and put it
in them as soon as you can after itis pop-
ped and put on rubbers and screw up tightly.
Popcorn treated this way will keep several
weeks as fresh and crisp as when popped.
It is a good idea to pop and fill your empty
cans on a rainy day and then have it ready
in an emergency.

Wood ashes, charcoal and salt have long
been used to kept hogs healthy. When
wood ashes cannot be had charred corncobs
are recommended in lieu ofwood coal. When
overheated the hog quickly succumbs.
'l'he man or horse when overheated soon
has the surface of his body covered with
perspiration, and the evaporation ofthis at

once begins the reduce his temperature.
Nature has no such provision lor the relief
of the hog when heated by exposure to the
sun or by exercise. This it reason enough
why it should have an abundant and con-

venient water supply and a bathing place and
and cooling in summer. Crowding in win-
ter many also cause overheating.

Warm Milk For The Calf.

Don’t ever feed the little calf cold milk.
If you had ever made cheese you would
know better.

A calf’s stomach is like a cheese vat of
milk after the rennet is added. The ren-
net taken from a calf’s stomach coagulates
the milk in the cheese vat the same as it
coagulates the milk in the calf ’s stomach.
Every cheesemaker knows that rennet will
not act upon cold milk in his cheese vat,
neither will it act upon the cold milk in

the calf’s stomach, until the calf has
warmed that milk to a proper temperature.
Cold milk causes the calf to shiver, de-

ranges his digestive machinery and renders
him unable to make a thorough assimila-
tion of his food and seriously impairs his
future usefulness as a feeder. He usually
turns out a pot-bellied, bristly coated runt,
when if a little warm milk could have been
put in his milk before feeding he might
have turned out a fat, sleek-coated fellow,
a satisfaction and a profit to his owner.

Many a S2O or S3O at the butcher’s
shop could be traced back to a little warm
milk, a dry bed and warm quarters in calf-
hood .

Human Head In A Log.

Gettysburg, Feb. 13.—While George
Woodward was running a sawmill in the

mountains of Adams county he discovered
the petrified head and neck of a human
being, imbedded in a large oak log. Wood-
ward removed the head and has shipped it
to Dr. G. W. Tate, ofAltoona, for exami-
nation, The head was of perfect propor-
tions, the features being preserved to the
minutest detail in the body of the wood.
Ears, nose, mouth, eyes, eyebrows and
even the lines of the lace were plainly vis-
ible. The unusual color was the only
thing which detracted from its life like ap-
pearance.

The tree was cut near the cave of Lewis,
the notorious robber. It is supposed the
head belonged to one of the victims of this
outlaw, who in early times was the terror

ofthe mountainside.
Lewis committed many murders dong

the old Shippensburg road. Numerous ex-
peditions were sent against him, but retir-
ing to his impregnable stronghold in the
wilds of the South Mountains he always
resisted attack.

Over 100 Miners Killed in Mexico.

Monterey, Mexico, February 18.—
A dispatch from Las Esperanzas, Coahuila,
says that 39 men are known to be dead
and 12 injured as a result of an explosion
of gas in the coal mine at that place.

The list of dead and injured may be
extended to over a hundred, as that num-
ber of men are believed to have been in the
mine at the time of the accident.

The explosion occurred at 7 P. M. in
the Conquista mine No. 3. Thirty dead
bodies have been taken out of the wreck,
and it is estimated that 75 more are yet in
the mine.

Las Esperanzas is on the line of the In-
ternational Railway about 75 miles .from
Eagle Pass, Texas. It is the principal
coaling center in Mexico, and many men,
including a large number of Japanese, are
employed there.

Church Makes Up Shortage.

BLooMiNgroN, 111., Feb. 18.—The
members of the Second Christian Church
yesterday contributed $1,900 to cover the
shortage of $1,300 in the accounts of
Helen Dixon, a young woman custodian of
the organ fund.

Miss Dixon, who was indicted by the
grand jury on Saturday fur embezzlement,
forgery and larceny, took $1,300, which
had been raised for the purchase ofthe new
church orgain.

Avoiding Temptations.

Slopay—“Let’s go up the side street;
I see my tailor coming down the avenue.

’ ’

Diggs—“Why, I never knew you to go
out of your way to avoid meeting a credi-
tor before. ’ ’

Slopay—“Yes, but I happen to have
money in my pocket this time and I might
be tempted to pay him. ’ ’
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