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203 8. Main St. - -  Batler, Pa.
Everybodr Delighted.

Wio sare in 1 4 of Seasonsble
Goods.

Having bougi: au lsrge Stock of
Fall and Winter Goods, and owing to
bad westber and worse roads, they
bave not heen going out as fast as
they ougtt to

We have
CUT PRICES AWAY DOWN,
a8 we must on account of scarcity of
room close them out to make room
for Spring Goods.

If you wsnt a Cloak, Jacket or
Shawl

NCW IS YOUR CHANCE.

Or if you went Blankets, Comforts
Underwear. Ladies’ or Gents’, Flan-
pels, Centen Flanrel or snything in
thl‘. line.

COME NOW
before tbe Stock is broken, but
DON’T FORGET
to examine oor large stock of Dress
Goods, which are included in this
CUT,

Alro Farcy scd Drees Plushes,
Black Suish end Gros Grain Silks,
all Msrked Down.

Full again.

We mean our wall paper de-
pai tinent, full and ov ing
with ¢ur immeunse and choice
stock of paper hangings. You
must help us out, we haven’t
room for balf our goods, until
you relieve us of some of them.,

We have the choisest selec-
tion of patternsin every grade
from Brown Blanks at 10 cts
to Gilts at from 20 cts to $1
per double bolt.’

Examine our Stock.

J. H. Douglass,

Near - Postoffice, Butler, Pa.

Rare Bargains,

Extiacrdivery Bergains sre offer-
«d here in

UNDERWEAR,
HORIERY,
GULOVES,
NANDKERCHIEFS,
MUFFLERS,

Eveividin g in fornicbioge for ladies,
children snd men.

Ccmpare-cur prices with whst yoo
huve boen peyiog scd see if you
can’t enve money by desling with
us

fohn M.. Arthurs.

833 — EOUTI M AIN STREET.— 383

E. E. ABRAMS & CO.
INSURANCEH.

s, Co. o N America, 1000h year,
ASSETS [#5,951,518 83,

Home Ine. Co. Ascets $9,091,192 58

Hartford Ine. Co. “ $6,576,616 13

Continental Ins. Co  “ $5,000,000

London Assursnee Co. Incor'd. 1720

N. Y. Life Ive. Co. Ag’ts 115,000,000

Office in HUSELTON BUILDING, nex
to the Court House.

Tlll BUTLER COUNTY:

NATIONAL BANK,

BUTLERAPA.S
3
CAPITAL PaldUp, - - -

OFFICERS :

Jor. Hartman, Pres't. D, Osborne, Cashier,
J. V. s, Vice Pres't, C. A, Balley,Ass't Cash’
DIRECTORS :
. ¥, Collin 0. M. Russell,
et nns, 17, Greentos, . V. Hitte,
E. E. Abrams, _ Lesie Hazlett, 1. G.
W. 5. Waldron, D, Osborne.

A geueral bankin

bosiness transacted. In-
terest paid on time deposits. Money loaned on
ved securliy,

elgn exchange bonght and,sold.

GO TO

REDICK'S

FOR

Pure Drugs,
Paints, Oils, Glass,
IYine Toilet Articles,
Patent Medicines,
And all other
Articles

K(‘,])t n a

First Class

Drug Store.

$100,000.00,

Jos. Hartman,

BUTLER COUNTY
Mutuzl Fire Insurance Co.

Office Cor. Main-&—Cunninghm Sts,

. €. ROESSING, Presioent.
H, €. HKINEMAN, SEoRETARY,

DIRECTORS;
G, C. Roessing, [Henderson Oliver,
J. L Purvis, James
A. Trontman, HCH
i e T e,
. « trvin,
J. W. Bufkhast, D.T. N e

LOYAL M'JUNEIN, Aren't
SBUTLHR, PA.

PROFESSIONAL CARDS,

V. McALPINE,

Dentist,
is now permarently located at 120 South Main
Street’ Butler. Pa., in rooms formerly ;ccoupled
by Dr. Waldron.

Dr, N. M. HOOVER,
157 E. W -, offiz
Pt 3 .fynesx offize hours, 10 to 12 M. and
L. M. REINSEL, M. D,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON.
Rresidence at 224 Grahsm Street, Office
Fraok’s drugstore, Main St.

L. BLACK,
PHYSICTAN AND SURGEON,
New Troutman Bailding, Butler, Fa.

Dr. A. A. Kelty,
Office at Rose Point, Lawrence county, Pa.

E. N. LEAKE, M. D. J. E. MANN, M. D.

Speclalties: Specialties:
On-m::g.nd Sur- Eye, Ear, Nose and
DRS. LEAKE& MANN,

Batler, Pa.

G. M. ZIMMERMAN.

PAYSICIAN AND SURGEDN,

Office at No. 45, 8. Maln street, over Prank &
Co’s Drug Store. Butler, Pa,

SAMUEL M. BIPPUS.
Physician and Surgeon.

No. 22 East Jeflerson St., Butler, Pa.

o

W. R. TITZEL.
PHYSICIAN #*® SURGEON.

8. W.Corper Main auc North Sts., Butler, Pa.

J. . DONALDSON, Dentist.

Butler, Penn’a.
Artificlal Teeth, inserted cn_ the Iatest Tm-
Over lﬂ:uugum‘ . 4

DR. S. A. JOHNSTON.

DENTIST, - - BUTLER, PA.

work to the | execut-
1n the neatest manner.
—Gold

House, Up
Office open daily, Wednesdays

i

N. B.—The Dentist in Butler using{the
uw&

J. W. MILLER,

Architect, C. E. and Surveyor.

Contractor, Carpenter and Builder.
Maps, plans, specifications and esti-
mates; all kinds of architectural and en-
'I-h! work. No charge for drl'ilﬂl

contract the work. Consult your best in-
terests; plan before you build. Inforina-

tion cheerfully- given. A share of public

rw is solicited.
. 0. Box 1007, Office 5. W. of Court
House, Butler, Pa.

C. F. L. McQUISTION,
ENGINEER AND SURVEYOR,
Orvice ¥EAR DiAMOND, BoTLER, Pa.

J. M. PAINTER,

« Attorney-at-Law.
Office—Between Postoflice and Diamond, But-

ler, Pa.
A. T. SCOTT,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.
Office at No. 8, South Dismond, Butler, Pa.

———

A. M. CHRISTLEY,
ATIORNEY AT LAW.

Ofice second floor, Anderson Bl k, Maln St.,
near Court House, Butler, Pa,

J. W. HUTCHISON,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

Office on second floor of the Huselton block,
Diamond, Butler, Pa., Room No. 1.

JAMES N. MOORE,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW AND NoTARY PUBLIC.

" - ' »
.at ln-“o.l. second floor of Huselton

IRA McJUNKIN.
Attarney ot Law, Office at No. 17, Rast Jeffer-

W. C. FINDLEY,
mmg At Law and Real Fstate Agent. Of
rear office north side

L. Z. Mitchell's on
M Butler, Pa,

H. H. GOUCHER.

law.  Office second
mtwu,mco:% mm

J. ¥. BRITTAIN.
PIZat LanDleg st 8. K. Cor. Matn &, and

NEWTON BLACK.
m.'t 'l:w—oncc;on South side of Diamond

A. E. GABLE,

Veterinary Surgeon.

Graduate of the Ontario Veterinary
College, Toronto, Canada,

Dr, Gable treats all diseases of the
domesticated animals, aod mekes
ridgling, castrstion and horse den-
tistry s specislty, Castration per-
formed without clams, and all otber
surgical operations performed in the
most scientific manner.

Calis to any part of the country
promptly responded ‘o,

(o] sod Infirmary in Crawford’s
Livery, 132 West Jefferson Street,
Butler, Pa.

SAW MILLS

Patent Variable Friction and Belt Feed,
Steam Engines, Hay Presses,
Shinglo Mills. &,
Portable Grist Mills,

Send for Illus. Threshing Machines, &ec.
Catalogue. A. B. nwl&n C0., York, Ps.

L. 8. McJUNKIN,
Insurance and Real Estate Ag't

17 EAST JEFFERSON ST.
BUTLER, - PA.

“1“t'sms OIS, WNO wish 10 examine
this pape , or obtain estimat

3% advertisi g 0% when in Uhicuzo, will find it on 1% 14
e i 18 0 49 Randoim. St.,
Advertise ip the Citizey, soascazsr—rs LORD &TIIOIB.
»

above map,

possible condition.

MAIN STREET.

side till you come to 216 and you will find us,

even after reading our advertisements.

and still cutting prices Jower.

ere, we want you to come tco,

Come and see us. Look over our stock.

acquainted with you,

there would be no life. Now this being the case, would it

which will assist in the furtherance of that purpose.

their Celebrated Egg Cases,

BE UP
TO
THE MARK

NEEDS NO LAUNDERINGC.

g

E =) Troutman Building
N B3 T S
T T o
o LA
WASHINGTON STREET.
s T el
MARTINCOURT
& CO.
Here we are down on Cunningham St, Almost every

body knows where we are, Lutif you do not, please look at the
Walk dewn Cunuingham St. on the right hand
Here we have
lots of room and pay no rent and more than doubled our sales
last year and expect to increase them as much this year, All
who came last year to sce if we had as large a stock and jsold
as cheap as we advertised s2id we were too modest in our
declarations and said they did not expect to find half us much, |
You know us now and
of course will continue to deal Lere, but we must tell you we

have twice as large a stoci now as when you were here before

To those wivw have never been

for your time that it takes to walk down here from Main St.

Kramer wagons,—-the best wagons made,

Yours, ete.,

EiGGrGSY

not

ever the amount of your purchase may be it will be punched out o

£

not fail to come in and examine these wonderful Cases.

BEARS THIS MARK.

@ ELLULOID

CAN BE WIPED CLEAN IN A MOMENT,

THE ONLY LINEN-LINED WATERPROOF
COLLAR IN THE MARKET.

We don’t advertise to blow.
If you don’t find more stock herc at lower prices than you

ever expected after reading our advertisement we will pay you

. Remember, we keep every thing in our line. Horse col-
lars 50c, team work bridles $1, work harness $18, buggy har-
ness $6, wagon single trees, ironed, 25c, double-trees, shatfts,
wheels, poles, shalts, cushions, tops, harness oil, curry combs,
brushes. paint, springs, dashes, lap dusters, robes, blankets,

whips, carts, buggies, spring-wagons and everything, and

We want to get
Remember, it was us who first brought
down the prices of buggies in Butler county for your benefit,
relying on increased sales to make up for small profits, and the
public has stood by us in a way that makes us like everybody.

3. B. MARTINCOURT & C0.

S. B. Martincourt, - J. M. Lieghner.

Eggs are the source of all lifc in this world. Were it not for eggs
be
wisdom to use the utmost endeavors to keep eggs in the very best
And to that end take advantage of any appliance
To enable the
farmers of Butler county to look after their interests in the matter of
eggs, we have made arrangements with the Farmer's Egg Case Com-
pany, by which we will be enabled to present to cach customer one of
on the following: terms each customer
will receive a ticket upon which will be figures in all amounting to

$20.00. When coming in to buy bring this card with you, and what-

f

the ticket, and when the amount of $20.00 is purchased, you will re-
ceive one of those justly Celebrated Egg Cases, the handiest thing
ever manufactured, and will also have the advantage of Ritter & Ral-

ston’s low prices on Dry Goods, Carpets, Wraps and Trimmings. Do

evear WATERPROOF COLLAR on CUFF

THAT CAN BE RELIED ON

Not to Spllt!
Not to Discolor!

nd ! th

T 1S SAPOLIO?

= It is a solid
scouring soap
for all cleaning purposes exceptin

the laundry-To use itis to value it--

veigh \!l}::t wluthlAPOLlo do?
t, ve the floors, tables -
take the - off the dishes
the knives and forks with it, =. 1 male
wash-basin, the bath-tub, even (.2
& new pin if you use SAPOLLO.
clever housekecper and try it.
BEWARE OF DMITATIONG,
ENOCH MORCAN’S SONS CO., NEW YORK.

hendsome cake of
vshich has no equal

/hy it will clean paint, make oil-cloths
ud shelves a new appearance. It will
»ts and pans. You can scour
tiie tin things shine brightly. The

casy kitchen sink will be as clean as
Oue cake will prove all we say, Bo &

THERE 18 BUT ONE SAPOLIO,

= 7 =
Copyright, 1881.

A few days r my master came ous
to see me for first time in a long
while. Ie, too, had a strange gentle-
man with him, but it was not the little
man with the whiskers. He brought
his friend over to the willow seat, and
they rolled up little bits of paper and
put them in their mouths and burnt
them, and they were so busy with their
game that they took no notice of me or
each other for quite a long time.

Then my master spoke.
wife's so unreasonable,” said he.
. at’s as you look at it.”

“What right had she to read a letter
that she found in my pocket?"

“You sent her to fetch a paper from
your pocket.”

“Yes:
found there.

“Have you ever had letters before
that she didn't read?”

“No—but—."”

“But why in thunder didn't you tear
the thing up before you came home?”

“I wish I had. It will teach me to
be more cautious in future. She won't
believe a word I say in explanation!”

“Well, it's a pretty lurid letter to
explain. I shouldn't like to think out a
lie on the spur of the moment that
would cover it. Let me see—it was
sothething like this wasn't it? ‘Dear
Jack, bring me fifty instead of twenty-
five in the morning. 1 shall look for
you at your usual time. Yours as of
old, Lou.” T guess a good many wives
would find such a document rather a
startler.”

“Yes, but won't site listen to reason.
Why does she fly off at a tangent, and
when I tell her i is business, la.gh at
me and say she supposes it is business
that has golden hair, a girlish figure and
pretty feet! It i{s my belief that some
one has been poisoning her mind
against me—and she won't hear any
explanation from me because she al-
ready has been told, and believes the
worst. I wonder who could have been
talking to her!”

“Why, it was that nasty little man
with the whiskers.” I interposed.

My master was too preoccupied to
notice any remarks of mine.

“Go away and don't make such a
noise”—he said, pushing me off.

I crept off a little distance, and theén
stood listening.

“If I knew who it was I would break
his head for him,” my master said
viciously.

“Don’t waste your wrath on an imag-
inary person,” said the other gentle-
man. “If you want a head to break try
your own. You've behaved like a child
throughout this whole affair. Why
didn't you tell your wife all about it in
the beginning?”

“‘She’s so insanely jealous!™

“And is this going to cure her? You
get yourself into the clutches of a de-
signing woman—"

“Come now—not a word against Mrs.
Manning!”

“Now Jack, don’t be foolish. You've
got to hear me to the end--for the sake
of your wife, old man, let me give yoa
an outsider’s views—for I take it your
wife’s little finger is more to you than
Mrs. Manning's whdte body. Yes! Well
then, let me give you the lecture I have
been saving up for you for weeks, Mrs.
Lou Manning is about as designing a
woman as [ want to micet.  She was en-
gaged to you when you were a boy,
wasn't she? She threw you over for
Manning, didn't she? Didn't you know
as well as every one else that it was be-
cause Manning had money and you only
had brains? Well after she had finished
Manning and his money didn’t she hang
onto the skirts of society—a young and
dashing widow angling for a second
husband—and didu’t she snub you when
she found that yon were still nobody—
and married? All that is history—and
you can't deny it. Well, why then at-
tempt to deny the truth about her?
When she heard of your success, that

60! 1 XEVER WANT TO BPEAK TO YOU
AGAIN!"
orders were pouring in upon you, and
that you were making money hand over
7st, up she bobbgd, fascinating, a wid-
ow, and penniless. You had so much
Influence in  the right quarters,
wouldn't you get her something to do
for old sake's sake.  And for old sake's
suke you let her fasten herself upon
you, and hang herself like a millstone
round your neck. Like a wise man you
kept her out of your home, but like a
fool you hid it all from your wife.
Yonr friend Lou is one of those fish-
who are perfectly
moral they haven't virtue
enough to be immoral Your friend
Lou thinks of nothing but feathering
she has been systematie-
conscious

blooded women

because

her own nest
ally plucking
of your own fortified
by your love for your wife, have
submitting to the plucking like a suck-
ing dow You have been practically
feeding and clothing that woman, and
with money that should have been laid
by for the little wife at home—and not
content with robbing her of the

you, and yon,
innocence and

been

money

which i much hers as yours, you
rob her of her peace of mind by going

round town with
your arm till all
and your wife
» her uny more.

something to

publicly and «
this showy wids
the world ¢ries shame
thinks yon don't
You arconl

gotting her

1o and taking her round a bit because
she's poor and lonely. Your wife is
fust as lonely, and will be a good deal
poorer before Lou Manning gets through
with you.”

“I won't hear
@y master

"]

another word!" eried

sake of

the

for the little
whom your duty belongs, let
1 Lou Manning doesn’t want
to work. ¢ wouldn't tale it if she
could get

“It is false!”

“It is truc!™

“Prove it!"”

“If 1 prove it
Mrs. Lou?"

“If you prove to me that Mrs, Man-
ning Is & false woman I promise you I
shan't trouble with her any more.”

The gentleman took a letter from his
pocket

“T only got this yesterday, Jack, or 1
should h snid all this to you long ago,
but I kngw that unless I could prove all

will you break with

i “The B
! your mz

| which you offer.
| eity to offer I will be glad to cons

but not to read the letters she |

I said to you it we
time wasted, so I w
crazy to go on the st
begging you to do wt
her, and you have been t:

has been
uld for

after day from manager
haven't you? She d on
was there with you

money and no one would er
was quite touched =
the time, but listen

“‘DEAR MR

your cffer of a

ageme
city just now, a
for me to liv

“ “Yours truly
The gentleman close

looked at my master.
“If that's the right kind of a letter

from & woman who is accepting her

1 LAUGHED TILL I ROLLED OVER.

board from an ex-flance, you can call
me a goat.”

This struck me as so funny that I
laughed till I rolled over on the grass—
but my master didn’t even smile.

“Will you give me that note?” he
asked.

“What for?"”

“To show Mrs. Manning.”

“Jack! Will you really break with
her?”

My master gave a funny little hard
laugh.

“This time to-morrow Mrs. Manning
will have struck me off the list of her
acquaintance.”

“Thank God!"said the gentleman, ‘and
now, Jack, that your eyes areopened to
your own folly, let me warn you of an-
other danger that is threatening youw.
You are breaking your wife's heart—
but that isn't the worst of it. While
you have been foolish, others have been
but too wise—your little wife needn’t
go begging.”

“Great heaven!
mean?”’

*“That you had better look out for
yourself. When a pretty woman is un-
happy there is never any lack of nice
tellows ready to cheer her up.”

With that they walked away and 1
heard no more.

The next morning, to my great sur-
prise, my master and mistress came out
to me together. He had his high hat on
and shining boots, so, as that tiresome
Patrick had tethered me on the wrong
side of the brook, he would not eross to
talk to me, but just looked and called
to me. I saw, however, that they
looked happy and I could hear all they
said.

“After to-day I won't go to town
again all summer,"” said my master,
“and now that we have not a critic to
fear your face must wear nothing but
smiles for the future.”

Then he went off down the road, and
I laughed to myself because I was in
the secret and knew just why he would
not go to town any more. | called to
my mistress and asked her to come and
untic me, and promised to let her into

man, what do you

the secret if she would, but she was so

busy looking down the road after my
master and kissing her hand to him as
he turned the corner that she did not
hear me. Perhaps as it turned out it
was better she did not hear me.

I ate a lot of grass that morning—
more than [ had dared to since I began
to watch for a critic. [ -heard my
mistress singing in the garden, she was
evidently feeling happy, and [ too was
happy in knowing that we had nothing
more to fear from a critic—for the
strain of watehing for him was begin-
ning to tell on me. I had been
scanning every one who went up or
down the road, and listening to hear if
my mistress cried as they went by, that
I had not had time to eat and I was
getting thin and poor, and beginning to
be afraid Crisficld would and
make veal of me—n disgusting practice
that I did not want to countenance.

I gambolled with joy as 1 thought
that this would be the last few hours o
my watch—to-morrow my master wo
not go away any more. A eritie wi
settled, and my mistress was never go-
ing to ery again. I wonder what had
settled a critie, and supposed he wus
dead and made into veal or beef or
whatever they make out of a eritie, |
was a little sorry that we were rid of it
—because I should greatly have liked to
have had one chance at it myself—but
50 long as it was gone 1 supposed that I
ought to be contented.

By and by my mistress came gayly
out of the garden with her work and o
book and all the dogs at her heels, and
sat down under the willow.

She had been there some little timne
when the little man with the whiskers
came. The moment I saw him I hated
him afresh, and longed to be near my
mistress to protect her. [ tuggoed at my
stake, and it made me so mad that I
couldn’t move it, and that [ was on the
wrong side of the brook, that I eried
aloud, and missed the beginning of the
conversation.

“Yes, I am alone,” was the first
words [ heard, *“but my husband says his
business will be finished to-day and he
won't go to town again this summer.”

The little man with the whiskers
gave another of those horrid laughs of
his.

“I don't suppose he will. I think he
is golng to bring his business down
here.”

*What do you mean?”

“On Saturday he was at the Rossin
House on the hill arranging about board
for a lady."

My mistress gave a short ery, and
then looked him square in the faco.

“It is not true,” she said, proudly.

“I think you'll say it is when I tell
you the name of the lady he has half
engaged the room foris Mrs. Lou Man-
ning.”

My mistress stood looking at him for

s0 busy

come

8 moment without speaking, but the |

expression of her face would have told
any one but that horrid little man with
the whiskers that he had hurt her very
much. At least she gave a funny little
ery, and then began talking to herse)f
under her breath.

“What shall I do! What shall I do!” I
heard her say.

The little man with the
came up close to her, but she was so

whiskers

1 *“Alice!” he said, ‘“listen to me.
You are wasting your life on a man
who is unworthy of you, who loves you
no longer, and who is deceiving you.
You are not wanted here, your life will

only be one long misery if you persist
in ' and sacrificing yourself.
Why foolish sense of duty blind

1
Lest

jou to your interests; you have
| but to breathe one word to secure your
own future peace and happiness and
bring bliss into the life of another.”™
My mistress drew away from him,
and standing at her fullest height looked
down on him.
“How dare you!" she said.
“I would dare any thing for you, Alice.
I love you with all my heart. You are
| too fine a woman to waste yourself ona
creature like that husband of yours.
He does not love you—I do. Leave him
and come to me!”
“Go!” said my mistress, simply.
Then a terrible thing happened. He
| didn't seem to see it but I did. Tears
came into my mistress’ eyes and fell on
her cheek; then she gave a sort of sob.
| She was erying 1
My blood began to boil. I was beside
| myself with fury. This nasty little
| man with the whiskers had made her

HOW HE RAN WHEN HE AW ME AFTER HIM!

ery! Now I knew why I had hated him.
He was [t—A Critic—and knowing that
he could not make her cry after to-
morrow he had come just once more to
enjoy her distress. My master was in
town, and | on the wrong side of the
brook;it wasshameful, horrible. I pulled
and tugged at my stake, and even bit at
my rope, but it would not yield.

As I watched him such evil look
came into his face. T believe he meant
to kill her, for he seized her tightly in
his arms, and called out:

*“Go? Never without you!™

I was so frightened that he would
take her away where my master could
never find her again that I pulled fran-
tically at the rope.

My mistress was evidently afraid,
too. She gave a great cry, freed her-
self, and started to run into the garden.
He saw she was afraid of him, and like
the coward he was, began to run after
her. This was more than I could stand.
I was so afraid of his hurting her that
I gave a tremendous bound, and to my
joy the rope broke and I was free.

In a second T was over the brook and
chasing him. [low he ran when he
saw me after him; but I ran fasterthan
he, and in a few moments I had caught
his.

I was too angry to wait to try my
new horns on him. I just jumped on
his shoulders, threw him down, and
rolled over and over down the bank
into the brook with him. When I'd got
him there I bethought me of my horns,
and I horned him and trampled upon
him until I had satisfied my anger, then
standing over him I looked round for my
dear mistress.

She was at the garden gate, clasped
in my master's arms. b

Seeing her so safe I felt that 1 could
commence again on A Critie, for in the
moment | paused he had tried to crawl
out from between my fect. Then there
was a great shouting. My master and
Patrick and some men ran at me with
sticks, and began beating me just for
doing my duty. [ was really angry at
their foolishness, so I knocked Patrick
down, kicked the strange men, and ran
as hard as | could to my mistress, and
putting my nose in her hand, asked her
if I had not done well.

She understood me, for she smothered
s laugh in my peck, petted me and
when the men wanted to drag me away
took me inside the garden, put me in-
to my stall with her own hands and
gave me a great feed.

As we turncd away I heard my mas-
ter say to A Critic:

“You're too wet to kick, you little cur;
pick yourself up and be off, and if ever
I find you round my premises again I'll
set the dogs on you."

My master soon joined us in the barn,
and there standing beside me in my
stall he told my mistress what a silly
fellow he had been and asked her for-
giveness, and then they kissed each
other and said a lot of sweet things to
each other, at which James snorted
and I got angry and told him to hold
his tongue, and my mistress forgot that
she had fed me and gave me a lot more
roots, and James got some too, and
then they kissed edch other again and
we were all so happy, only when my
mistress told my master all about the
little man with the whiskers she cried,
and 1 could not understand why she
should do so after 1 had rid her of A
Critic. May be she was erying because
that foolish Patrick had interfered too
soon between us.

I think that I did a very good day's
work when [ punished A Critie, for we
have all been happler since. We meet
under the willows just as we used to,
and what with the extra food I get, and
the extra petting, my horns are grow-
ing at such a rate that should the little
man with the whiskers ever disturb us
again I'll be able to settle the whole
business before Patrick will have time
to interfere.

Booming the Place.

“Is this place healthy?”

“Healthy? The air would
dead man to life.”

“That being so, how do you account
for the great array of grave stones up in
this country?”

“Them? Oh! them's to keep the
corpses what's buried there from comin’
up and over-populatin’ the town."-—
Jury.

bring a

They Were High.

“Where are your potatoes?” he in-
quired, with a hungry gleam in his eye.

“In this barrel,” replied the sales-
man. ‘‘How many?"”

“I didn't come to buy any,” said the
other, as he looked long and lovingly
into the barrel, while tears of joy
chased cach other down his furrowed
cheeks, I only wanted the privilege
of looking at them.”"—Chicago Tribune.

] Another for Bobby.
Bobby (to Mr. Jones, who has called
‘ on his sister)—-Will you let me see your
| Jog?
| Mr. Jones (in surprise)—My jag! What
do you mean?

Bobby
nice jag. —Texas Siftings.

Time Is Money.

Hotel Clerk—Number 339 died this
morning. Shall I notify his relatives?

I'roprietor—Ie was paying ten dol-
lars a day, wasn't he?

Clerk—Yes, sir.

Proprietor
day or two.

Jury.

E suggestion for a Name.
| Mr. Gates (proud father) What shall
i we name the little one, dear?
| Mrs. Gates (happy mother)
| T do not know.
Mutual Friend—Why npot call her

unbapr’ that she did not notice him, . &' Wee Gates.—Bgston Herald.

THE NAVAL RESERVE.

ITow Such a foree Is Malatalued and Pald
In Great Dritaln.

For the last twenty-two years, says
the San Francisco Chronicle, Great
Britain has maintained a magmificent
corps of scamen called the royal naval
rescrve, forming a body of men under
obligations to serve on her coast-defense
war-ships [Liberal appropriations have
been made for drilling these men in
gunnery, small-arms tactics and the
general duties of a war-ship, and to-day,
were the sea-going British ironclads
called out for duty on stations other
than on her own coasts, the naval re-
serve numbers sufficient men to man
the gun-boats, small turret ships and
other types of vessels that are classed
under the head of ‘‘coast-defense ships.”
In Great Britain the coast guard, doing

| duty as life-saving patrolmen and watch-

Why, father said that when |
you were here the other night you had » |

2 !
Then you'd better wait a

I'm sure |

|

ing for smugglers, are all ex-man-of-
war sailors, ready at a moment’s notice
to serve on board ship. These coast
guardsmen are in receipt of a yearly
suipend and pension. Many British
merchant vessels—steam and sail—fly
what is known as the bloe ensign, in
distinction from the usual red flag that
is familiar all over the world. This flag
on a ship denotes that her master isa
lieutenant in the reserve, and at least
cne-third of his officers and crew also
belong to that service.

Every summer the reserve, or at least
as many as are to be found at home
ports, are placed on board of a navy
ship and accompany the fleet of war
vessels during their cruise, receiving
pay and rations from the Government.
The obligations of a reserve man are
that he shall be drilled either on board
of a cruising ship, or one in harbor
especially designed for the service, for
at least one month every year, unless in
the case of officers they can give proof
of their efficiency. In time of war the
naval reserve receive pay similar to the
regularly enlisted men of the navy. It
will thus be seen that the British navy
possesses a large reserve to man its
ships. Desides this body, the Govern-
ment, anxious to foster its marine, has
at various seaports several line-of-bat-
tle ships for the training of young men
as officers in the merchant service. The
management of these vessels is vested
in various bodies comsisting mainly of
ship-owners and merchants, and the
good work effected by these ships is
proved by the number of masters of
vessels who acknowledge their training
on the Conway or Belvidere.

For many years the wantof a reserve
force of men has been a subject for
thought among those interested in our
navy and mercantile marine. Secre-
taries of the navy in their reports have
urged upon Congress the propriety of
establishing & body of seamen that
could be utilized both as an suxiliary
to the navy and for defending the
various eoast ports at which they might
reside. In accordance with American
institutions the force maintained by the
navy is small, and any sudden demand
upon its resources would be met by the
creation of a naval militia.

In New York the members of the
Seahwanaka Yacht Club organized a
volunteer naval reserve; the United
States sloop St. Mary's makes annual
summer cruises with her crew of young
lads, and in the winter, while in harbor,
the boys not only receive a good
scholastic course but are also taught
se hip. M h and New
Jersey are now deeply interested in the
scheme of providing the State witha
navel militia, and quite rece our
Chamber of Commerce took the initia-
tive step for similar service in this
State.

A Pictured Gem.

One of the strangest lapidarian freaks
that has ever come within the knowl-
edge of diamond experts is now on view
at the Burns Hotel, in Kimberly, South
Africa. The stone, says the Jeweler's
Weekly, is in shape and sizo like a
pigeon’s egg, of a dark brown color ex-
ternally, and at first sight opaque. If
viewed in a dark place, with a candle
or other light so placed that the rays
pass through the stone before falling on
the retina, however, one sees distinctly
the image of & man from the waist up-
ward. Turning the pebble, he sces at
another point a woman's face, partly
concealed by heavy ‘tresses, and yet,
again, on another portion of the surface
being applied to the eye, a moonlit
eloud sketch is clearly dilineated.

The stone was found in a debris
wash up, and £10 10s have been refused
for it. A Mr. Bergsma, & debris
washer, was the finder of the remark-
able stone.

NITROGEN IN MUCK
An Interesting Question Viewed from
Two Distinet Standpoints.

Many of my fellow farmers have lit-
tle faith in the assertion of the chemist
that muck contains nitrogen, when air-
dry, sometimes three times as much as
an equal bulk of average barn manure.
A little consideration will convince us
that it would be more wonderful should
muck not contain nitrogen than that it
does. What is muck? The partially de-
composed remains of trees, shrubs,
grasses. Now, we all know that nitro-
gen entered into the composition of all
of these when they were alive; why,
then, should it not exist in their re-
mains? If not there, then it must
either have passed off into the air or
been washed down into the soil and dis-
appeared in the drainage. To have dis-
appeared in either of these ways, it
would be necessary that the’ vegetable
remains should be thoroughly decom-
posed; whereas, owing largely to the
presence of water, decomposition has
taken place to but a limited: degree;
they are in a partially carbonized con-
dition, near the humus stage, when the
plant food elements, being in an inert
condition, are securely held, being
neither soluble in water nor volatile,
and therefore liable to pass off into the
air. The coldness of water-saturated
soil is a check on the chemical changes
which are necessary to change raw
material into plant food. By draining
such soils we remove the excess of
water, and by tillage we admit the air
and warmth, when these chemical
changes begin, which, helped by the
fermentive action of barn manure, or
by that of potash in a caustie form, as
it exists in unleached wood ashes, con-
vert the inert nitrogen into plant food.

Let us look at the matter from an-
other standpoint. Muck and barn
manure are each but the residuum of
plants, and more or less of the same
plants. In their passage through the
bodies of animals nothing is added to
them; on the contrary, about one-
fourth of their clements are taken
to sustain the vitality of - the
animals, promote their growth, and, in
the case of cows, to make their milk.
If, then, we find nitrogen in the man-
ure of animals, even after one-fourth of
that which exists in the plants isab-
sorbed Into the bodies of the animals,
it obviously follows that the same ele-
ments, plus the one-fourth, must exist
in the plants themselves before they
are free. Different lots of muck vary
considerably in the percentage of nitro-
gen they contain.  This is explained by
the fuct that they differ in the degree
of decomposition in the different depos-
its, and in part also by the difference in
origiual composition of the different
plants geowing on the deposits. —J. J.
H. Gregory, in Country Gentleman.

Apropos of the Planist.
“I don't like his technique.
pounds so."
“That isn't technique. It's Wagner.”

Puck.

Nuffering (u the Orchestra.
Cornet—Hello, Fiddle! How do you do?
Fiddle—Rather played. And you?

He

’

HANDY TOOL HOUSE.

Terry Describes the One In Use on
His Ohlo Farm.

1 am entirely satisfied with our tool-
house, when taken in connection with
the other buildings. It just sunits us.
In order to make this plain, a rough
ground plan of bypildings is given,
which is not drawn in exact proportion,

Mr.

| as I am away from home and have no

toels. There arc six pairs of doors in
front of the tool-house. The entire
front is doors, except the posts. They
arc hung to the posts by hinges. They
could not well slide. I would not have
them slide if I could. Put posts down
for end doors to swing against, if you
wish. The first four pairs of doors to
the left, marked 1, 3, 8, and 4, give en-
trance to the part where we store tools.
These doors are made of a width just
right for tools to be put in.  For exam-
ple, the second pair (2) are 8 feet wide,
and we store in these the manure
spreader, roller and grain drill, which
are all of about that width. No. 5 is
used for the earriage, or we can put in
two, by backing one in and running the’
other in thills first. No. 6 is a gang-
way through to the shed or covered
yard. We can leave a wagon in there,
or two side by side. But we tusually
leave wagons in the covered yard (C) in
summer, as we do other tools which we
may be using. They are put in the
covered yard at nights When we are
through with them for the time being

!

they arc put in their places in the
house; but we need not go to

tools
thi

trouble every night. In the winter,
wagons are put on barn floor of main’
barn, which legves space in No. 6 for
sleigh and carriage.

B is the barn. Notice position of
horse stable (1) with reference to tool!
house —right handy by for hitching up'
or unhitching. The letter D stands for
door all through. Notice outside en-
trance to covered yard. We can drive
in one way, say through the space at 6,
in tool house, and unhitch, and then
hitch on irr the morning and go right
around out the other doors, with wagon
or binder or any tool. Or we can come
in the other way and go out through
tool house. Again we can go th
stable in main barn. Over all
spaces in tool house except 6 we have
a floor, so as to use room above for
storing odds and ends. Over tools the
floor is about 7 feet high; over carriage
space, a little higher. The dotted lines
simply show position of posts. There
are no partitions, of course, in tool
house. The tool house is 22x506 feet.
As used in connection with other build-
ings it just suits us. We could suggest
no changes for the better. I is as snug,
with as little waste room, and as con-
venient as we could make it. With a
‘thousand dollars' worth of implements
to care for, it pays, and so does the
covered yard, as a tem shelter
for tools, say nothing about the saving
of manurg. \

We were unable to build all at onoce,
but had,the plan laid out and got it
completed as soon as ble. The
tool house was first t and nicely
finished, at a total cost, including all
lumber, labor, cte., of $400. Then the
main barn and a purt of covered yard
followed in two or three years, at a
cost of about $1,400. Then last year we
finished up yard to our entife satisfac-
tion at a further cost of nearly $200.
We might build the tool house slightly
different for use alone or if differently
situated in regard to other buildings.
Friend Tabor can figure this out for his
circumstances. We have the space at
No. 6, 12 feet wide, which is room
enough for driving in three horses
abreast and unhitching them.

The grading in front of tool house,
however, is very carefully done. The
space is graveled and only just full
enough to turn the water off (with
eaves trough to help), so one man can
readily draw in a wagon or most any
tool. The floor is of earth, of course,
the door posts resting on stones sunk
in the earth. There is tight under
pioning under the other three sides.
The covered yard is in the southeast
corner. It is planked up 7 feet high on
the outside, and then open 5 feet, thus
giving stock pure air and sunshine with-
out exposure to rain or mud. The
buildings protect it from north and
west. Theré is water there, of course,
as well as comfort for man and beast
(no more mud!) and two or three prof-
its besides.—T. B. Terry, in Ohio
Farmer.

POULTRY PICKINGS.

Gerse and ducks need bulky food in-
stead of s0 much grain.

Kkre a watch on the turkey hens or
some of the eggs will be lost.

SurrLyjyG good drainage will aid
materially in preventing roup.

Tue best plan of stopping feather
eating is to kill those that begin it.

IN using artificial mothers caro
should be taken not to keep them too
warm.

A TABLESPOONPUL of copperas in the
drinking water for younger fowls will
be found healthy.

WaiLe bran makes an excellent food
for poultry it should never be fed dry
or raw; always scald it thoroughly.

RATS are often very troublesome
among young poultry, causing consider-
able loss; they must be guarded against.

Etanr average hen eggs will weigh a
pound, but there is considerable differ-
ence between the largest and the small-
est.

Avrten the fowls can be given a free
range care, should be taken not to over-
feed; very little corn is needed from this
time on.

WHENEVER it can be done, eggs from
late hatched terkeys should never be
used for hafching; they ought to be
selected from well matured hens.—St.
Louis Republic. “

A Curious Request.
The following advertisement lately

appeared in a Bavarian paper:
“Schwabach, S0th July. As to-mor-
row, the Sist inst., the post-office (the
only one in the place) is going to be
whitqwashed, the public are respect-
fully requested to dispatch no more let-
ters than is absolutely necessary.”—Ia-
telligenzblatt.

TEMPTING OD

«rrritey

Clifton Paddock (after s hu:nﬂ at
Guttenburg)—'{ 1 hadn't pl on
Exhaustion, zhose odds on Consultations
‘ould cnwh’n!e.—_lfu_g_&
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