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mad, only 1 must hurry home. U aear. v 3
PROFESSIONAL CARDS. with a rueful glance at the clear stream, “You've made a decision? Isthat it?" POULTRY HOUSE HEATER. FEEDING OF SWINE. = B g e ke
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JOSEPH W. MILLER, M. D.
Physician and Surgeon,

ii,omund residence at 38 3. Main St. Butler,
6.

Dr. N. M. HOOVER,
137 E. Wayne St., oflice hours, 10 to 12 M. and
103 P M

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON.
Office and dence at 127 E. Cunningh

st, |

L. BLACK,
PHYSICIAN AND BURGEON,
New Troutmau Boilding, Butler, Pa.

J. E. MANN, M..D.

Spectalties: Specialties:
Sur- ye, Ear, Nose and

0’“""“"’"..,_‘“ o Eye: Throat.

DRS. LEAKE & MANN,
Butler, Pa.

G.-M. ZIMMERMAN.

PIYSICIAN AND SURGEON,
#4NO. 45, 8. Maln _street, over Frank &

Ofce
Co's Drug Store. Butler, Pa,

SAMUEL M. BIPPUS.
Physician and Surgeon.

Se. 22 East Jefferson &t Butler, Pa.

V. McALPINE,
Dentist,
i& now permarently l(;(‘llcd at 120 South Maln
Street Butler, Pa., in rooms formerly occupied
by Dr. Waldron.

DR. S. A. JOENSTON.
DENTIST, - - BUTLER, PA.

Painless Extraction of Teeth

-n?ffn’ lll.r{ eeth without Plates a speclalty
Nitrous Oxide or Vitaiized Alr or Local

sed.
Omee O\ﬂ“lmen Grocery east of Lowry
n'f?ﬁ'e closed Wednesdays and Thursdsys.

J. J. DONALDSON, Dentist.

Buller, Penn’a.

ficial Teeth inserted c¢n the latest im-
yrﬁ\:":i lan. Gold Filiing a speclalty. Omee—
« yer Febaul's Clothing Store.

C. F. L. McQUISTION,
ENGINEER AND SURVEYOR,
O¥¥icE SEAR D1aNOND, BUTLER, PAl ]

A. B. C. McFARLAND.

s w and Notary Public—Office on 8.
m‘:‘l:lzu;tsl:—oppollte the Court Aouse—sec-
floor.

H. Q. WALKER,

Attorney-at-Law—Office in Diamond Block,
er, Pa.

J. M. PAINTER,

Attorney-at-Law.

OMmce—Between Postoffice and Diamond, But-
ler, Pa.

A. T. SCOTT,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.
Omce at No. 8, South Diamond, Butler. Fa.

A. M. CHRISTLEY,
ATIORNEY AT LAW.
Oftice second floor, Andersen Bl k, Mals
year ¢ curt House, Butler, Va.

St

J. W. HUTCHISON,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

Office ou second foor of the Husclton block.
Diamond, Butler, Pa., Room No. 1.

IRA McJUNKIN.
at Law, Office at No. 17, Fast Jeffer-

8t., Butler, Pa.

At

W. C. FINDLEY,

roey at Law and Real Estate Agent. Ot
nen e 1 Mitchell's office op north side
Butler, Pa.

~ H. H.GOUCHER.
s:duwl;.:nllﬂ'ﬁg. Saar Comis 'fu?&‘; an??::h‘:l.

NEWTON BLACK.

Att'y at Law—Office on South side of Diamon
Butler, Pa.

L 8 MJUNKIN,
Ivsurance and Real Estate Agt

17 EAST JEFFERSON ST
BUTLER, -

" BUTLER COUNTY
#utual Fire !nsurance Co.

, Office Cor, Main & Cunningham Sts,

PA.

H. ¢. HEINEMAN, SECRETARY
DIRECTORS:

Alfred Wick, Henderson Oliver,
Dr. W. Irvin, |James Stephenson,
W. W. Blackmore, N. Weitzel

F. Bowmsn, |D. T. Norris,

Geo Ketterer Chas. Rebhun,

John Grohman, John Koening.

LOYAL S, M'JUNKIN, Agent,
BUTLER, PA.

A. E. GABLE,

Veterinary Surgeon.

Graduoate of the Ontario Veterinary
College, Toronto, Canada,

Pr. Gable treats all diseases of the
domesticated animals, and m2kes
ridgling, castration and horse den-
tistry a epecialty, Castration per-
formed without clams, and all otber
surgioal operations performed in the
most seientific manoer.

Calls to any part of the country
promptly responded to.

Office and Infirmary in Crawford’s
Livery, 133 West Jefferson Street,
Butler Pa.

G. D. HARVEY,

Coutractor and bullder in brick ‘work, grate
and mantel setting and all kinds of brlck-larlnw
a speclalty.  Also dealer In barrel llme, Wam-
pum loose lime, cements. Natiopal, Portland
and sl es in the market, Caleined
plaster, plaster halr, King's cement, fire byick,
tile, white sand and river sand.  Maig ofiice Als
N. N&l} ¥ireet, and ail orders left at ware house
Wil five prompt delivery. Terms reasonable,

Farm For Sa!e..

A farin, improved, and in a hLigh state of
cultivation, situate in Adams twp..Butler coun
ty. I’a., on the Three Degree road, two miles
from plank road, and two imiles from Mars
statlon on P & W. raliroad. SufMclent timber
thereon to fence same; good spring of water at
door ; In ofl locallty, unlcased, and coptalning
3 8. A two-story tra.e dweillng house

th nrm\msud Lall, and bank barn 36x36,

th in excejlent order.

) apothier farm convenient to above;
same twK.. contaluing 60 acres, with small
dvolhns ouse and barn. Owi er, on account
of , deslpes to sell and quit farming. Terms
will made convenlent 10 purchaser. Call on
o2 address

JAMES PERRY,
Pestoftice, Valencia, Pa.

and $4 50.

not fit properly.

best st the lowes:
We don’t keep a Ladies Shoes #t $1.00 axd ray it is worth $2.00 1hat i-
an old, old chestnut, but we do say we bave a Ludies fin.

thet cannot be matched either for Style or wear, we say the
Ladies eatire line from $1.25, $1 50, $2.00 $2 50, and $3 06 and up 10 §4.00 |

at 25, 50 and 75 c1& ,

Worth

an impression ‘‘on
Sboees that fit

trouble and

There is enough
increasing it by wearing 11l fitting shoes
All our footwear is selected cerefaily from the most improved lasts as |
well as quality ot stock ete
We keep the"kind that will fit comfortably

prices.

Don’t you get tired of reading some fellows advertisements
they say goods are being Slaughtered at any price to clean
this or that Boys Boot is selling at §1 00 worth $2.00
one of two thingg, ¢ither ihey made a big profit before
tratk, recollect these liberal fellows don’t
baps dear at the low prices named sfter you see them and more especially
after you wear them
It seems useless to quote a long list of pricea as you e=nnatjudes un
you see the goods, but it you want the best Boys Boots av $1.00 »iz. = 1 10
5 you ever rusw you can getit bere, a Man’s Boot at §1 50.Childien’s Shoes
Boy’s fine Shoea st 85 cta., thase are straight prices vo
humbug to puil you iu, neitber are they sold at

LT BET *a :

SO CENTSE ON TH = DOLL.A 1.
!Iuve a lot Misses Rubbers at 10 cte a pair and they are not worth 30
cts. elvher:, recollect we have the largest stock to select from, best goods and
lowest prices, we don’t handle sny old jobs, 8old cheap on account of some
imperfections, but solid, new and desirable linesat 1he lowest price

lose

and wear,

HUSELTON’S SHOES!

Looking

Into. |

Our Boots apd Shoes

are making
the sands of time.””

We belp cur customers to make their
walk io life essy by fitting them with
their
We pay specisl attention 1o this, a8 no
Bceot or Shoe will wear weil that
pain in this

feet comfortably.

does

life witkout

we keep the

Shee  wr

sEE

$1 00
f our

when |

up. ete, that
Now there is jus
or not telling the

any mouey, goods are per

102 N. Maix St, BurLer, Pa

Boots

BUTLER,

B. C. HUSELTON, - 2 e
The Price Broken

Rubber Goods Forced to go!

The greatest rubber sale ever known

Read and Wonder!

Rich and Poor Alke

Men’s Rubber Boots 32 00,
Boys' Rubber Boots $1 40.
Youths® Rubber Boots $1.00.
Child’s Rubber Boot 90 cts.

Come
Men’s Rubbers 40 and 50 cts,

Ladies’ Rubbers 25 cts,
Misses’ Rubbers 15 ets.
Chilid’s Rubbers 10 cts.

Customers Delighted!

In Progress at Bickel’s!

and Buy!

Competitors Depressed!

Ladies” Buckle arcties 65 cts.
TLadie:” €loth alaskas 40 ets.
Men’s Cloth alaskas 50 cts,

Ferfection overs for felt Boots 66 et«

are

Men's Kip Boots $1 35.
Boys' Kip Roots $1.00,
Child’s Kip Boots 5 Uets.
Men’s Working Shoes 85 cts,

Benefited.

Boys High Cut Button Shoes 75 cts

No Cobwebs on my Goods.

I Sell

Ladies’ Button Shoes 90, $1.00 and $1.20.

Misses’ Shoes fine 75 and $1 00
Child’s Shoes pat-tip 50 cts.
Bady’s Shoes 10, 25 and 50 cts.

Made

Remember the old saying '‘The ear'y bird calches the worm.”
Con e to this Sale Quickly.

and Shoes

JOHN BICKEL

It can’t last long.

to

Order.

-  PENN'A

Advertise ip the Orrizan

Overst

20 =—30:

i ) =30 &

BOOTS, SHOES

RUBBERS.

0 —10:

Come

temember the place.

reemppiaas {() (o 0O o

GRIEB &
VOGELEY.

347 8. MAIN ST., Opp. Willard House. | miuct iy Tiegsour™" ©

ked !
GREAT BARGAIN SALE

For 30 days only.

AND

At less than wholesale prices.

Stock must be reduced at at once,
Big Line of Xmas Slippers,

and see us.

cRINeT
atedeiloy)

[Original.])

won't do it, so

7 [ _ZKD)
T
- there!

& The words is-
sued from the‘lips
of a decidedly pretty, eighteen-year-old
girl; and her demeanor as she uttered
them indicated that she was not in the
pleasantest of

*But, Doris, ; my dearest wish,”
expostulated the portly old gentleman,
who was sitting in an arm-chair by the
library table.

rs.

e care if it is the dearest wish
of the president, his cabinet and all
| cong s combined; I won't do it, and

an end of it. Unele, you aston-
Whatever has taken possession
| of you, I amssure Idon't know. The idea
of your niece, Doris Wilford, marrying

| there's
| ish me

a man she has never seen. 1tis pre-
posterous!”
“He's wealthy, my dear, and not

much over thirty.”

“Not much over thirty! That means
{ he's thirty-nine if he’sa day. Eighteen
| from thirty-nine leaves twenty-one.
| Not a great difference.
enough to be my father.
consideration,
him, if only to have people pity me.’

“Doris, this trifing must cease.
me, now, once for all—will you, or will
you not, marry Vane Evarts?”

On second

foot comes down.
court knows itself, I
shall.”

alty.”

““Yes, I think I do. If hearing one
thing incessantly for three solid weeks
is not enough to make one remember
it, I don’t know what is. Your penalty
isn’t so terrible, Uncle Cal. I think the
country must be delightful.”

“At this time of year, yes; but how
about the winter months? You will
miss a great many good times, Doris.”

“Really? Well, now, uncle, there
will be corn huskings, singing schools,

many amusements.
amount of enjoyments; perhaps I'll
even settle down into a farmer’s wife.
Come and see me, Unele Cal, and I'll
give you all the strawberries and cream
you can eat.”

*Doris, you surely do not know how
your decision pains me, or you would
take a different course. Consent to see
Vane, at least. Won’t you, dear?"

But the girl shakes her head.

“I can’t. I won't consent to be
thrown at any man’s head. *This is my
niece; you may take her or leave her,’
sounds well, don't it?”

Her tone is still tantalizing, but her
lips have a little pathetic droop aud her
eyes are humid. She bends lower and
rests. her cheek against her uncle’s;
then, without another word, she leaves
the room.

When she comes down again, which
is not until the following morning, she
is arrayed in a neat cloth traveling
dress. Her uncle is
fast, but he glances up from his letters
as she takes her seat.

“You seem in a hurry to leave me,
Doris,” is all he says at the time; but
an hour later, when all arrangements
have been made and the carriage drives
up, he looks down at her, as she stands
in the hall clinging to his arm, and
says, almost brokenly:

“So I am to lose my little girl. Well,
Heaven keep yon, dear Write to me
often and don’t be too obstinate.”

Doris was erying, but by no means
canquered.

*I won't yield, Uncle Cal,” she says,
“but I know who will. You will céax
me back inside of two months, see if
you don’t,” and, with all a woman’s sat-
isfaction at having the last word, she
kisses him good-by and is driven
away

Pacing the floor of
furnished dining room is a very angry
old gentleman; seated at the table,
perusing a paper in perfect indiffer-
ence. is a handsome man some years
younger; and I'll introduce them to
you as Capt. Perey Evarts, and his
son, Vane. Suddenly the sound eof
footsteps ceases, and the old man faces
his son.

“You mean it, Vane?”

The paper immediately drops.

“I do, sir,” he answers.

a sumptuously-

“You are exasperating, Vane. Why
can’t you see things in their proper
light? It is high time you were

married, and why won’t Doris Wilford
do as well as anyone else? I must say,
you are hard to please.”

“Maybe I am; but, father, I do claim
the right of selecting my own wife.
Miss Wilford may be all, more than all
you say; but sk is scarcely more than
a child and I do not love her.”

“How can you, when you've never
scen her?”

“That’s just it. 1 haven’t seen her
and I have no wish to see Her; at any
rate not as her prospective suitor. I
am content as I am. I'liremain so until
I meet my fate; and I have no idea of
meeting her in the form of Doris Wil-
ford. We've always been good friends,
father; don’t let us quarrel now. Let
us drop the subject. I'll give in just
so far—I am contemplating a ran into
the country, and while I am there I'll
consider your proposition, and we'll de-
fer a positive answer until my return.”

The anger dies from Capt. Evarts’
face, end he thanks his son warmly.
Then they both leave the house to fill
their several engagements.

“Take care, sw, you'll get your feet
muddy there!”

“How do you know?" queries the
gentleman addressed, looking first at
his dainty boots, then at tne clear, ap-
parently harwless stream bubbling be-

peath them, and finally at the sun-
browned girl who is munching an ap-
| ple upon the opposite banlk.

“How do I know? Because I triedit
myself,” is the answer. “If you don't
believe it, here's evidence,” putting a
| pretty, mud-covered boot forward for
| inspection. “I went to cross there
| about half an hour since, and that's the
result of my ignorance.

““There is a lotof qunicksand right un-
der your feet, almost.”

“Thanks, awfully. Perhaps you can
tell me some way to get across.”
|  “Really, Ican't. 'The question has
been troubling me for time. I
| don't know how to get back to Uncle
: Charlie’s.”
| “Then you don’t live here?”

- O 1 am visiting my uncle,
Mr. Harcourt.”

“You are Misas Harcourt, then, I pre-
| sume? My name is Vance Evarts.”
| A look of surprise passes over the

girl’s face, which is fortunately hidden
| at the moment by her sunbonuet.

“Yes, I am Miss Harcourt,” she says,
| rising hastily. *‘I am glad to meet you,
Mr. Evarts; but I must get back home
some way. Auntic wants me to belp
gather some grapes; but I had forgotten
all about them, so good day, sin.”

“Please don’t go yet.”

some

no!

*I must; provided I can get across

this abominable brook.”

0. yon peedn't mind: I'm ot a bis

already at break- |

He's only old |
I believe I will marry |

Tell |

A dainty nose goes up and a dainty |

“Once for all, then, Uncle Cal, if the t
don’t think I |

“Very well, Doris, you know the pen- |

spelling bees and goodness knows how |
1 anticipate any |
| aginary grapes

|

|
|

«T wonder if there isn't a bridge some-
where."”

ubt it
‘1‘ 3 u e
“But I'm afraid of the quicksand.”
“I won't let it hurt you this time.

Give me your hand and

weross.™

Come, give me your hands, so! Now,
jump; now, you are all right.”
“Thanks!” exclaims Miss Harcourt,

probably
It wasn's
No, you
me. Uncle

in whom the reader has
recognized Doris Wilford
a bit bad, that time
mustn’t walk home with

Cha

might scold.”

ST 1 bhe? I'm sorry;
we'll meet again
Miss Harcourt.”

“Very likely we shall, as my stay
promises to be a long one. Au revoir!”

Vane Evarts watches the dainty little
blue clad figure lose itself among the
trees; but not for one moment does he
dream of the thoughts thatare passing
through the lovely gold ecrowned head

“Well, he's not so bad, after all,”
soliloquizes Doris, as she climbs the
woods from her

but I hope
u leave,

before y

fence separating the
uncle’s cornfield “He doesn’t look
very old and he eertainly is handsome.
Unfortunate smiling to herself, “‘he
is minus his picturesque red hair and
possesses two beautiful brown eyes in-
stead of one faded bluc one. I believe
I'll steal a march upon Unecle Cal, for
I wouldn’t mind marrying him a bit if
1 can get him to proposé¢ before he
learns who I really am. I must get
Unecle Charlic to work for me if I ex-
pect to succeed. He mustn’t introduce
me here Miss Wilford. 1 must be
*Miss Harcourt’ until T go back

¥

““DORIS, WHAT IS TilE MEANING OF THIS?"

Chicago. How funny it sounds. There,
thank goodness, I'm through that hor-
rid cornfield atlast. 1 wonder,”
another smile, “‘if auntie has those im-
picked yet? Wasn't
that a nice fib, though?”

By this time Doris has reached the
gate of her uncle’s home, and, as tea
is already spread under the trees in the
front yard, her musings must cease for
the time being.

Of course it is by accident that the
next day and the pext, and the next,
Doris Wilford meets Vane Evarts in
the wood; it is also by accident that he
calls upon her repeatedly, and that
she keeps her true name concealed
from bim by the help of her sworn
allies, Uncle Charlie and Aunt Ethel;
but whether the result is an accident
1, for one, cannot presume to say.

Certain it is, that by some means
Mr. Evarts becomes aware of the fact
that his heart is no longer in his own
possession, but is held very closely by
a certain golden-haired sun-browned
little lady who calls herself Doris Har-
court. He has just told her this, sit-
ting by the brook where they first met

only two months ago, and is waiting
for his reply
“You bave taken me Ly surprise,

Mr. Evarts, and I really have given no
thought to the subject. I am not at
all sure I love you, and I must have a
little time to decide. I'll tell you next
week.”

“But I'll be in the city next week,
and from there I must go home. My
business requires it.”

“You'll be in Chicago next week?”

l‘\'l'\.“

“How nice! When 1 think of it,
Uncle Charlie has just received an in-
vitation from an old college chum to
visit him there as soon as possible and
I am going with him on a sight-seeing
expedition. Could you not call upon
me there?”

“I suppose 1
uncle's friend?"”

*Let me see,” and Doris puckers her
pretty forehead into a most bewitching
frown.

“Wilmont — Willis — Williams — no,
Wilford—that's the name, Mr. Cal Wil-
ford.”

Vane starts.

“I don't believe I can
there.”

might. Who is your

meet you

*And why not, pray?”®

“Has he not a niece, Doris Wilford?”

“Dear me! How should I know? He
may have half a dozen for all I care.
Idon’t see what difference it would
make, anyway."”

“It would make a good deal of dif-
ference, pet Doris Wilford is the girl
my father wishes we to marry.”

“Why don’t you marry her? One
Doris is as good as another any day.™

“Possibly. But 1 love only one
Do and that one is you. Doris Wil-
ford doesn't stand the shadow of a
chance. Won't you marry me, pet?”

“I'll tell you a week from to-day at
Mr. Wilford's, and not one miaute
sooner. | must have time to think
I like you immensely, but of
ing you I'm not so s But I am
almost frozen, and am ~oing home, so
I must say good-by."

Doris draws the soft crimson cape
more closely around her trim shoulders,
straightens the dainty sailor hat upon
her tumbled head, then walks away
some distance. Suddenly she turns and
calls back:

“Do you know Mr. Wilford?"

Vane is at her side in a moment.

“I've seen him or twice at
home. Why?”

*“THen I suspect you had better ask
for him when you call next Thursday
I may not be there; but if 1 am you’'ll
be sure to see me.”

“Doris, you are too provoking.”

“Provoking, Mr Evarts?
pray?”

“Why do you keep me in suspense?
Promise me faithfully to be at Mr.
Wilford's Thursday, will you?”

“0, I don't know,” impatiently.

*“‘Promise me, or I'll not call.”

Vane is standing before his compan-
ion, with one hand on her shoulder, and
the other under her chin, compelling
her blue eyes to meet his brown ones.

“You'll ask for Mr. Wilford, any-
way?”

once

How,

'11 ask for Mr. Wilford, anyway.”
“Then I'll promise.
*“Good-by,” says Vane, and before

Doris is aware he has stooped and

kissed her lips. “Forgive me, dear one,”

he whispers. *I eouldn’t help it.”
The next Tuesday morning a hack
deposits Miss Wilford at her uncle's
door. Mr. Wilford sees her alight,
comes forward to meet her and almost
carries her into the house.
“So you are home at last, girlie?"
“Yes, and heartily glad to be here.

I'm tired to death of the country. Even

now when I shut my eyes [ can’t see

anything but cows. Aren’t you glad to
have me back?”

“Indeed I am, little one.”

They are in the library now, and she

Now, good-by." |

than live in the country for three mor-
tal years, I'll marry Vane Evarts or
even the man in the moon."

Her uncle kisses her affectionately,
saying: “Now you are my own little
girl again. Suppose you go and put on
one of those pretty wrappers of yours
and rest le I write some letters.
Then this afternoon we'll go driving.”

A second surprise, even greater than
the first, greets Mr. Wilford when on
Thursday afternoon a card is given
him bearing the name of Vane Evarts

*Tell him I'll see him in a moment,**
he says to the maid, then turning to
Doris: **Will you come with me?"

“In a moment, Uncle Cal,” answers
Doris, who is already straightening her
collar. She gives the gentlemen time
for the customary greeting, then de-
scends. Her uncle turns as she enters,
therefore he docs not see the expres-
sion of pleasure that passes over Vane's
face

“Mr. Evarts, let me present you to

my niece, Doris Wilford. Doris, this
is Vane Evarts.”
Tableau. Doris, her pretty face

dimpling with smiles, stands looking
full in the face of Vane Evarts, who,
in his tarn, looks from her to Mr. Wil-
ford and from Mr. Wilford back again
with expressions of surprise and con-
fusion each over -his
countenance. Uncle Cal forms the
background and stands, the picture of
bewilderment, rubbing his bald head

chasing other

| with the palm of his hand.

to |

is perched upon his knee as he sits in |

his great arm-chair.
ly with his necktie, and with difficulty

She toys restless- |

broaches the subject uppermost in both

minds. -
“Uncle Cal, I've done it.”
“Done what, child?”
“You know very well what I mean,”

After a few moments of profound
silence, Mr. Evarts finds his voice:

“In Heaven's name,
the meaning of this? Are you—were
you—you are not Doris Wilford?"

“Am I not? Ask Uncle Cal”™

“Well—but—why did you tell me you
were Doris Harcourt?"

“] didn’t tell you. You merely
jumped at the conclusion, and I let you
stay where you landed. You fell in
love with ‘Doris Harcourt.’
forgive Doris Wilford? She is never so
penitent.”

As she says this, she steps to Vane's
side and slips a tiny hand within his
own, an irresistible smile playing
about her mouth. Vane looks down a$
the witching, roguish face upturned to
his, and fondly replies:

“You don’t look overpenitent, my
love, but, provided you never repeat
the offense, I'll forgive you this once.”
Then, with all the audacity of which
wen are somectimes capable, he kisses
her.

*In the name of common sense, what

S | do you two mean?” interpolates Mr.
with | ¥y P

Wilford, h.s bewilderment inereasing.
“Have you met before?"

**‘We met by chance, the usual way,'
Uncle Cal,” says Doris; then, in her
graphic way, she gives a spirited de-
scription of all that has occurred in the
past two months, andscloses by intro-
ducing Mr. Evarts as her future hus-
band.

‘How about the red bair and sky-
blue cye, girlie® her uncle recovers
himself sufliciently to say Looking
up at the dark brown hair and eyes
above her, Doris demurely replies:

“It was decidedly against my will
that I was convinced of my error, and,
you know, [U'nele Cal: ‘A woman com-
vinced ggramst her will is of the same
opinion still.” ™ “Wircn Hazer™

1S THIS MIND-READING?

Blindfolded Medinm (with pistol)-—
“You started from the bank an hour ago
with a pile of ten and twenty dollar
bills, which you have at the present
moment in the inside pocket of your
waistecoat; you have also two rolls of
gold coin in your trousers pocket. Will
you kindly throw up your hands for a
few moments whilst I convince myself
whether I am right or wrong in my sur-
mises?” He was right.—Brooklyn Life.

Black Diamonds.

Mr. Worldlywise-—-I wonder if these
jet ornaments and passementerie on
ladivs’ cloaks and wraps are not made
from coal.

Friend—Why do you ask?

Mr. Worldlywise—Because if they are
made of coal, and coal goes up to what
it was last year, I'll shove my wife's
jewelry and dresses into the stove and
save enough money to pay for my liquor
and cigars.—Texas Siftings.

From the German.

Absent-Minded Professor — How do
you do, Miss Schimmelpfenig?

Miss S8.—I am very well, thank you.

“But why are you in mourning?”

“Don’t you know, professor, that my
father died last week?”

“You don't tell me so! When you gc
bome tell your father that I am very
sorry to hear of his affliction.”

To Fit as Ocecasion Requires.

Mrs. Whalen—Hov yez enny short
pants fer byes?
Mr. Silverstein—I hafe not. I hafe

long bants for mens. Buy a bair for
your husban’, vash 'em vonce; und dey
vill fit der chile. I hafe sold bants dot
hafe vent drue a whole cheneration like
dot. De longer you vash em de smaller
dey gits.—Judge.

Misleading Directions.

Col. Blugrass—How shall I reach the
river, sah?

Yank—Jest follow your nose straight
ahead.

Col. Blugrass—Sah! Does my nose
look like a nose, sah, that would lead
me to watah sah?—Puck.

A Post-Graduate.

He—What a moedest, lovely creature
she must be! See how she blushes on
the slightest provoeation. How fasei-
nating!

She—And yet some parents don't be-
lieve in our young women's institute of
physical culture.—Judge.

Intelligent Alms-Giving.

Mendicant—Dear lady, I am paralyzec
on one side and starving. I know by
your sweet face you will help a poor old
Bible-reader. Won't you?

Lady (handing him money)—Here,
my poor friend, go and get your beer.—
Judge.

Not Far Out of the Way.

*“Your husbangd is writing his mem-
oirs, is he not?” inquired the visitor.
' assented the venerable pro
fessor's young wife, with an engaging
simper. “He's at work on his—on his

autopsy, I think he calls it.”"—Chi-
cago Tribune.

Sarcastle.

Miss Walling Mr. Sharpe, the
shrewdest speculator on Wall street,
told me to-night that [ had the finest
complexion he had ever seen.

Miss Elderly—Well, Mr. Sharpe has
the reputation of being a very far
sighted man.—Judge.

e ISR
A Cold Reception.

Cobble Billy Bender thought he

would be funny, so he went to the un

| dertakers’ hop togged out in a shroud.

Stone—How was he treated?
Cobble—Oh, they laid him out.—Clo
thier and Furnisher.

Won'tyou |

Doris, what is |

| should be riveted. At the top isa cross-

Jersey Woman.

The design of a cheap poultry house
hieater. by Miss Hattie Seely, Bam-
monton. N. J., is not only novel, but it
is a contrivance that costs so little, and
can be so quickly and easily arranged,
as to commend itself at a glance. An
7 lamp having a tin chimney,
ith a piece of mica in front of the
chimney (so as to shiow the flame), is
surrounded by an ordinary stovepipe
(the larger the pipe the better), or a
sheet-iron or tin pipe may be made for
the purpose, a board being arranged at
the bottom of the pipe, by tacking the
pipe to the board, for the lamp to rest
on. Or, if preferred, two cross strips
may be placed at the bottom in place
of the board, as it will allow more air
to come in. Air holes are cut all around
the pipe, so as to permit of a free cir-
culation of air. A sliding door, or one

CHEAY POULTRY HOUSE HEATER.

to raise up and down, may be arranged
for placing the lamp in the pipe, or for
taking it out for filling; or the bottom
strips may be arranged for that pur-
pose. No solder is used—all the parts

piece, also made of iron or tin, the ar~
rows indicating the direction of the
heat. The heater may be hung up by
wire (which is attached to the hook
shown on top) from the roof, but with-
in three feet of the floor, to prevent in-
terference or contact by the fowls If
preferred, the heater may rest on the
floor, but should then be protected by
a wire cage to protect against the hens.
Any kind of lamp. small coal-oil
stove, may be used, but the chimney
should be of tin, riveted (not soldered).
Itis best to have the whole heater made
by a tinner, of tin or sheet-ironm, and
about ten inches indiameter and twen-
ty inches high, the crosspiece being
also twenty inches long, but stove-pipe
may be used over a small lamp. In
place of the crosspiece, a tin plate
may rest on wire pegs, raised three
inches over the top of the pipe, to al-
low of free draught. By this arrange-
ment, the heat is distributed in both
directions from the center of the poul-
try house. It is only necessary to keep
out frost, hence 40 or 50 degrees above
zero is warm enough, and the house
will ulso be kept dry There will be no
injury from foul air or carbonic acid
gas, as plenty of air will always find
its way in. This should be used only
on cold nights.—Farm and Fireside.

or

POULTRY IN WINTER.

The Kind of Feeding That Will Assure
Satisfactory Resu'ts.

In the morning give the fowls a
warm breakfast, prepared the even-
ing previous Ly cutting up a bucketful
of clover hay in half-inch lengths, using
a cutter made for the purpose. To this
ecut hay add one quart of cornmeal
and two gquarts of bran; scald with
boiling water and let it stand over
night, covered with a piece of old car-
pet or bagging. DBefore feeding it in
the morning stir the whole mass thor-
oughly together, and while itis warm
place it in the feed troughs. At first
they eat sparingly of it, but in a few
days they will clean it all up nicely
and very quickly. After this feed they
will sing merrily and be very happy,
and a little later their crooning song
is changed to the staccato cackle which
announces the much coveted eggs. At
dinner time two quarts of wheat may
be scattered among the litter, and the
fowls will scramble in great confu-
sion for it. They scratch and pick
among the chaff, obtaining the exer-
cise needed to prevent storing up fat,
which is to be always avoided as an
enemy to egg production. In the even-
ing, before they go to their roosts, give
them a feed of whole corn, which fur-
nishes employment to their digestive
machinery during the night, and sup-
plies the needed heat while inactive.
This promotes a comfortable night's
rest which poultry need as well as
man.

Twice a week change the morning
feed. Omit the cut clover hay, and
give them a warm mess composed of
mashed boiled potatoes, turnips, beef
scraps and dissolved pork cracklings,
some corn meal and wheat bran, all
thoroughly mixed and fed warm (not
hot). This supplies the variety neces-
sary to health. The beecf scraps and
pork cracklings supply animal food in
place of the worms and bugs they get
while at liberty. Occasionally give
them corn and oats grouu ! together in
place of pure corn meal.—American
Agriculturist.

RURAL BREVITIES.

Tuere is good common sense in the
injunction to increase the feed grad-
ually when preparing a cow for a test
A month is not too long for prepara-
tion. If too rapid progress is made, it
is almost certain to cause indigestion,
of which the least bad effect is waste
of food.

A CORRESPONDENT of the Journal of
Agriculture selected two hogs of the
same size, weight, age and thrift. To
one he gave an ounce of salt daily, to
the other none. The one salted had a
much keener appetite than the other,
and In three months weighed fifty
pounds the most.

A BAnre wall is not an attractive
sight at any time, yet a bare wall can
be ornamented by running vines, such
as the morning glory, or it may be
used for supporting grape vines. The
cost is insignificant, and the difference

in appearance will make the whole
farm attractive.
Her Oﬁly Hope.
“Paleontology, you know, Miss

Laura,” said the professor, who had
lingered till the hands of the clock
pointed to 11:15, *is my specialty. It
is only necessery for one to make a re-
mark about paleontology to get me
started and—"'

And the young lady slowly, distinctly
and with emphasis made a remark
about paleontology.—Chicago Tribune.

An Embarrassing Mistake.

Jack—Chumpley made a curious mis-
take. He asked Ethel to forgive him
for not calling oftener, and she said:
“Certainly.” Then he asked her to
marry him and she said: *‘Do."

Harry—By which she meant ditto?

Jack—So Chumpley thought, but it
seems that she had a cold in her head. |
—N. Y. Herald.

And That Would Never Do.

Maj. Murgatroyd—My dear boy, pray
repress yoar spirits. Remember this is |
a very select ball. You must not
swear, laugh boisterously or drink too
much champagne. |

Ponsonby—But, major, if I behave |
myself like a gentleman people will
take me for a waiter.—Smith, Gray &
Co.’s Monthly.

Severe Punishment. |

First Boy—Do they whip at yow
&chool?

Second Boy—No; 1 wish they did.

First Boy—What do they do? |

Second Boy—Keep you in at recess.— |
Good News.

Any Other Stock.
S0 long as corn and swine are grown
this country the former will un-
Embtod.ly form a cheap and desirable
ood for the latter. But experience bas
trated that it should not be an
exclusive food It ias too fattening and

haul out fresh from the stables.:

uces a gross mass of fat without

proportion of lean which has now
come to be and wisely, as a
more desirable form of pork. Besides,
an exclusive diet of corn is heating,
and causes constipation and a condi-
tion of the system favorable to dis-
ease.

Better results, says the Orange Coun-
ty Farmer, can be obtained by adding
to the corn ration other material which
will serve to counteract the evil effects
of corn, while retaining all the desir
able elements of that grain. . One plan
is to feed bran or middlings, with a
a small quantity of oil mesal
made into a slop with milk, or water
when milk cannot be had Give a
good feed of this slop before feeding

| the corn, then feed the corn and fill up

the trough again with the slop.

It has been found that when this is
done the hogs will eat corn awhile,
then run to the trough for a few swal-
lows of slop, and repeat this a number
of times before they have finished eat-
ing, thus showing that they enjoy
both solid and liquid food at their
meals. Bat the slop should not be de-
pended upon to take the place of water

th idered it best to haul
apply on stubble land and
under as soon as ble, will
ply on plowed land during

‘
H

the winter,

as on grass land, and sllow the rdin or
snow to carry into the soil

It used to be considered » great waste

L1

to apply manure on the surface and leé

it remain ever so short & time, es
pecially fresh, coarse manure diresy
from the stables, under the

that there was a very lose

by evaporation and Jeaching.

In many cases there is some loss of
ammonia by evaporation, but thaé
amount Is comparatively small, while

condi-

tions the loss by leaching is not any
more than if left in the stable or feed
lots if as much, as the soil will take up

| » large per cent. of the soluble pertions

whicheshould be furnished two or three

times a day clean and pure.
A farmer who practices this method
of feeding finds it much more satisf:

if the &pplication is mWde either on
plowed land -or meadows.

On smooth stubble Jand and
es) it badly broken a hard beat-
ing rain may carry some of the soluble
portions away. But with a little man-
agement. there can always be either
land plewed in the fall intended to be
planted to seme crop in the spring or
meadow land upon which all of the
manure that can be secyred on the farm
during the winter can be hauled out

tory than a corn ration alone. The
hogs are healthier and yield a better
quality of pork. He is afraid of chol-
era and tries to feed and manage his
stock so that the disease will never
get a start among them. He sprinkles
the eating and sleeping place every
other day with air-slacked lime, ashes
and copperas in it all the time, which
is acessible to the hogs.

The old idea that no care need be
taken to supply swine with either
clean food or clean and comfortable
lodging has largely given place to s
more rational view. They need, to
secure the best results, as good care
and food as any stock.

INEXPENSIVE HOTBED.

How to Coustruct and Operate One — A
Profitable Investment.

With very little time and work, and
a trifie of money, anyone may have a
hot-bed in which to start early plants
wach as tomatoes, peppers, cabbage,
lettuce, sweet potatoes, etc. The Led
should be started early in March north
>f 40 degrees latitude, and in February
'urther south. Make a large heap of
resh horse manure, tramping the vari-
>us layers firmly to insure rapid fer-
nentation, which will begin in two or
‘hree days. Then rebuild the heap und
et it remain two or three days longer,
when the second fermentation will
aave begun. In some dry, sheltered
slace facing the south or east, dig a pit
13§ feet deep and of the size required
for the hot-bed. One 6x3 feet is
big enough for s large family. For
permanence, brick up the a8
shown in the illustration, but lumber
wnswers for 2 or 3 years, and should be
\8 inches above the ground on the
back and 13 inches in front Fill this
pit to the level surface of the ground
with the fermenting manure, tramping
it down firmly in layers. Put on the

AN INEXPENSIVE HOT-BED.

sashes and wait for the heat to rise.
Any kind of sashes will do if grooves
are cut in the frames to drain the water
off. Though it will at first be too hot
for the seeds, in two or three days the
temperature will fall to about 90 de-
grees; then soil composed of good gar-
den soil mixed with 3 its bulk of well
rotted manure may be put on to a
depth of 6 or 8 inches. In this sow the
sced thinly in drills 3 or 8 inches apart.
When they come up thin out or trans
plant to another frame. Give fresh air
every mild day by raising the sashes at
the back. On cold nights and during
snowstorms keep the bed covered with
mats, boards, shutters or other protee
tion. Warm the water used a little —
Orange Judd Farmer.

Cheese Should Be Sold by Test.

There is no chemical union of ele-
ments in cheese making, but merely a
mechanical combination, It follows,
therefore, that the clements can be re-
solved to their individual condition
after they have existed in combination
to make a cheese. This being the case,
it is just as easy to test the per cent. of
fat in a cheese as to test the fat in
cream. Take a cream tube of common
length and fill it with cheese, and melt
the contents by placing the tube in
boiling water. No matter what the
length of the melted cheese in the
tube, if three and one-half tenths of it
are not pure oil on the surface of the
watery part, the cheese was either
made from milk naturally poor, or had
been skimmed. As the water in
cheese is worth npothing, snd the
caseine not more than about three
cents per pound, while the fat is worth
twenty-five when cheese is worth ten
cents, so cheese should be sold by test
of its valuable constituents. —Hoard's
Dairyman.

How to Make Meat Quickly.

Though known as & fact by the ex-
perience of farmers it has also been
established by experiments made for
that purpose that the per cent. of food
consumed steadily declines as an ani-
mal increases in size. In other words,
the larger the animal the greater the
amount of food required to make a

and app

Hauling direct lessens the
and in & majority of cases the
management now is to haul direct from
the stables or sheds to the fields Good
results can be secured by spreading
broadcast over grass land or clover or
oa land plowed in the fall to be plant-
ed to crops in the spring. Care should
always be taken to spread evealy, es-
pecially on grass lands. :

In a majority of cases better results
can be secured by surface manuring
than to apply and plow under, as in
many eases this puts & good per cent.
of the manure too deep to be of a great
deal of benefit to the plants, especially
to that class the roots of which grow
near the surface.—N. J. Shepherd, in
Farm, Field and Stockman.

SIFTER FOR ASHES.
Every Farm fHouse Should Have One o0
More of Them.
Scattered over the ground around
many farm homes we see coal enough
to run the stoves for a month. 1t was

friend in Wisconsin, who .
it: “The apparatus mm?-ﬂ
pary coal sleve with a narrow
nailed across the center, as shown,

let into the top of & bax having »
hinged cover in the manner indicated
in the drawing. The coal ashies

be poured into the sieve,

ing done without the neceasity of sup-
ng the sieve and the ashes by the
ands, and without the

A COAL ASHES BIFTER

eaused by the first settling om the
clothing or blowing into one's face.
The box is made in sections, which
may be lifted so that it can be taken
apart to facilitate shoveling out. the
ashes.” After you getthissifter made,

sifting ashes is the wife's job. Itisn't
Itiss man's jobas much as it is his
duty to shovel coal or cut wood.—Rural
New Yorker.

How te Make Lambe Grew.

Ground oats, placed in & pen where
the lambs can feed ata trough ,which
the sheep cannot .reach, with a Mberal
supply of milk from the ewes; will
make lambs grow rapidly, and i they
gain as they should they will reach the
market & month sooner than if they de-
pended on the ewes alone, and as this
guin in time is an important point
keep in view for the high prices,
Inducement should be made to keep.
lambs feeding and growing, but.
gain will not be rapid unless the lam!
are well bred, nor will grades equal
rn breeds. The heaviest gains made

ave been with Oxfords and Shrop-
shires. The main point to observe
with the ewe is that of
plenty of milk for her lamb.—Home
snd Farm.

LE

ExEf

Ruts Bags Turaips.

A fine crop of ruta bagss
grown on the potato patch, and
the way J. E May tells of
the Practical Farmer: On &
»f potato ground, Mﬂuhﬁlm
he sowed two ounces of seed of
top Swede, and when
potatoes was careful to hoe the
around the roots. It did not take
hours longer in digging the half-acre.
He took from that patch one hundred
bushels of fine potat and seven

gt
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;

pound of meat. The cheapest and
quickest meat made is from young ani-
mals that are well fed, rapidly pushed
from birth and sold as soon as they
ceach the proper size. *

The Cooking Scheel Cook.

Father—As you have bad three terms
at the cooking school, Jane, | supposed
you'd know how to roast a piece of beef
better than this. Why, it's burned to s
crisp!

Daughter—! don't see how I'm to
blame. The fire was too hot, I suppose.

Father—And why didn't you look out
that the fire wasn't too hot?

Daughter—The man always attended
to that at the school, and Mrs. Mixter
used to do the basting. All we did was
to do the tasting after the meat was
coolked.—Boston Transcript.

He Must e Been Druank.

Husband—What's the matter with
darling this morning?

Wife— You know well enough what's
the matter. You came home drunk
again last night.

“‘Me drunk last night? Never!"

“But you owned up that you had

| been drinking.”

“I did, eh? Well, you ean't belleve
half what a man says when he's full."—
Texas Siftings.

Fragrant Flowers.

Florist—Here, take this cart-load of
flowers to the Highstyle opera house.

New Man—Yessir. What shall I—

“Unload 'em at the front entrance,
snd give 'em to the ushers to present to
the prima donna after the curtain falls
| on the third act.”

*“Yessir."

“Then reload 'em at the stage door
ed bring 'em back again."—Good

five bushels of ruta bages Thia
thinks, is better than raising a lot of
watery turnips.

The Place for Conversation.

“My dear,” raid Mrs. Chatterly to
Mrs. Chitterly; “1 have 8o much to tell
you, but I can't stay now."

“Then go with us to the opera to
morrow night,” suggested Mrs (Chitter
ly.—Puck. b B S

Below the Lowest Depths.
*Tis sad how deep into oblivien go

Some books we thought would shine ou ever)
M:y:::‘& looking through my works, )

Two that I wrote, and then forgot, myself.

—P. McArthur, in Pusk.
Expisined by Heredity.

She—Do you know what it is to have
a soul at war with itself?

He—Don't I, though? My father was
sn Irishman and my mother an Halian,
you know.—Judge.

At Nisgara.
“Don't you just love the grace of
nature, Mr. Dart?"
“Grage of nature? Pshaw! Look a!
her now—how she falls all over ber
seM!"—Puck.

The Church Falr.
“Is it safe to attend one of these
bagars with only & five-dollar bill io
your pocket?”
“Well, you have to take chances, of
course."—Puck.
The Place to Look.
Visitor—You have s wonderful collec
tion of curions coins. How did you get
them?
Parson (dryly)—Found thew is the
plate.—Judge.




