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Sacrifice Sale Continued

BN

Our stock still too large
Must be 1'educe(].

We will therefore cox wnnc o sell all
goods advertised in last week's civeulars
at the 4 day sale prices with the excep-

tion of Clark's O. N. T. thiead

1t will

sell at 4¢ per spool or 45¢ per dozen.

We have reduced some

fine Zoph}'r

Ginghams and Dimities, Organdiesto a

lower price than prevailed last week.

These goods must be sold

We are determined not to put away a

single yard of

Summer wash goods
A cool lawn dress at 4c per yard,

others finer. 10

per cent. off on all

Standard paper patterns sold during July

MRS. J. E. ZIMMERMAN.

This store will close at 6 o’clock every evening, except Saturday, from July st

o Se ptember 1st, and on Monday, July 5th, at 12 0 *clock. noon.

ARE YOU IN

NEED OF

CLOTHING?

IF SO, CALL ON

1. H. BURTON,

BUTLER, PA.

self,

CK.

MERCHANT TAILOR.
142 North Main St., Butier, Pa.

When we make you a garment—or a suit
—you may be sure that every stitch in it
is perfectly made.
in the quality of our tailoring, we pay high
wages and eniploy first-class tailors, so we
get the highest grade of garments and you
know our prices are lower than others,
and we keep the largest stock of goods to
select from. Call and examine for your-

place

Our especial pride is

FITS GUARANTEED, remember the

e
Merchant Tailor.

142 N. MAIN ST., BUTLER, PA.

J. S. YOUNG,

AN NSNS AN
Tailor, ?attor and Gents Furnishing Goods.

Summer heat makes the probiem of lookingldressy and keeping cool a hard one.
But we've solved it; and for once economy, comfort and fashion go ‘hand in haud.

Our summer suits are finer in fabric, nobbier in pattern and more stylish in cut

han ever before, they fit your curves and yet they’'re not sweat bath outfits

prices may surprise you.

The

-1 S. YOUNG Tallor

.!01 S. MAIN St;,

BUTLER, PA

The Wise Grocer

Will try to induce his customers to buy the very best gro-

e

ceries in the market, because by so doing he makes a sale
that will give satisfaction, and it is the pleased and satis -
fied customer who builds up the grocer’s business.

We

have some of the very best goods obtainable which we

sell as close as any house in the county.

Leave us your

order and we guarantee satisfaction.

The Butler Produce Co..

C L MOORE, Prop’r

130 W. Jefferson St., Butler, Pa.

IF YOU GET IT AT THE BUTLER PRODUCE

TS FRESH. e\

<= WHILE YOU

For your prescription don’t fail to look
over our line of perfumes, we have re-
ceived some very fine ones lately, and
willbe pleased to have you examine
them.

We also have a very la.ge assortment
of tooth brushes made expressly for us
wbich bear our stamp, these brushes
we guarantee and request the return of
any that prove unsatisfactory.

You may need something for your
chapped hands and face, and if so we
recommend Cydonium Crzam as a fine

toilet preparation.

ARE WAITING

REDICK & GROHMANN
DRUGGISTS.

PEOPLES PHONE. 114.

BUTLER PA
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A LAST FAVOR.

I met him or
was past midr
along and mri not not

~p\u\l.
‘Wil you I

here on the

ig. It would
r The Weekly

in Pm\n n or the Im‘r or somewlere
that it creates a subtle sort of Freema-
sonry between persons when they find that
they have worked at the same craft In

my youth I used to fold papers in a coun-
iry town.
“Yes, I was a rey , but that is my

last item. Stop!"’ he excla
‘\mx are not a reporter now, are you
y; I have not been a reporter for some
time,”’ I replied, with a perfect candor.

“Then I can trust you with this, and
since you have consented to do me a favor
I will tell you what you are about to ask,
the substance of tho item.

“It is an account of a man who commit-
tad suiclde by jumping from the Black-
friars bridge. It is o perfeot picce of news
man’s name, correctly spelled,
his residence, names of relatives, motives
for the rash act and all.”

““When did.it take place?!"’

“Jt hasn't taken place at all yet. It
will take place at 12:15 tonight.”’

“But, but”’— I stammered.

“How do I know shout it?"” he broke
“Because I'm the man.
stand now? I'r
night. DI'venof

an looked st me as if he thought ]
d it on account
followed me,

stence 1

The
Was CTa

as we wa
s 1 thought
Q.

8 rticle for The Weekly, which
now decided to expan d into a serial,

| the incident would also make an excellent
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! article for The Psycholog

ical Journal.
hange the facts a little
have him crazed by serong drink and work
it up for a temperance paper with the title
‘““The Bottle and the Hnd a True Story
Founded on Facts.”” The possibilitics
were elmply endless.

A good fire, some cold meat ple, bread
and ¢ and a glass of hot whisky
punch scon loosencd his tongue, and I had
bim talking rationally enough. He had
been a journalist for 12 years, he sald, had
worked on all the leading papers of Man
chester and London and had barely made
enough to support hmself and an invalid
mother.

When we parted, 1t was past 2 o’clock,
and he had promised me to give up his
fatal purpose. Reflecting that I had so-
cured material from him for no end of
good work, I gave way to my generous
impulses and pressed a half soverelgn into
his hand.

‘““Heaven bLless you,”’ he
bave saved my life!”

Circumstances prevented me from work-
ing up my material for several days, but
my head was full of it all the time, and
when 1 sat down at my desk deciding to
write the first serial the plot was clearly
outlined in my mind.

I wrote till lateat night and then, accord-
ing to my custom, went out for a walk
My feet turned involuntarily toward the
scene of my late adventure.

I walked out upon the bridge, and as I
neared the middle I saw two persons en-
gaged in conversation almost on the very
spot where I had been the bumble means
of saving a human life a few nights be-
fore.

As 1 drew nearer one of the flgures
seemed strangely famillar. A moment
iater I caught the words, ‘It is the last
favor I shall ever ask of any one.”’

I turned and fled.

I still have on hand material for a serial
for The Weekly and an article for The
Psychological Journal and a dissertation
upon the hardships of journalism.—Ex
change.
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Ourselves and Others.

Pleasant thoughts and feelings of every
Kind that come to us are far too often
buried in the oblvion of silence. The
seed which if plar®ed in the hearts and
lives of those around us would bring forth
rich harvests of hs qnlun ss is carelessly
thrown away. Such impressions should
be regarded as a kind of trust for all those
who can participate in them. If we have
any bright thought, any hopeful outlook,
any joyful expericnee, any loving emotion,
let us hasten to share and diffusc 6. If
sny ray of suushine has penctrated our
hearts or lives, let us gladly shed it on the
pathway of othe rs.—New York Ledger.

IN AFTER YEARS.

Mrs. Callender was “‘at
Stacey was at the door of the musio roc
feeling unutterably bored at the
thing. He sat down listlessly, wondering
why upon earth he had let his golatile
cousin drag him with her to such a beast
ly erush. Then suddenly he beecame con
that he was not go alone and unob-
od as he imagined.
girl was sitting in a low chair nearly
g him, a twinkle of amusement in
her cyes as they met his own

‘‘Stephanie! 1Is 1t indeed yout”

‘It 1s wmpdeed, returned.
been watching you for the
t " feeling so sorry for you.”

[ was bored to extinetion,”’
smiling back at her.

“‘Indeed,’” she pondered reflectively, ‘It
all depends how one looks at it, don’t you
know. For instance, Mrs. Callender usu
ally has a lot of celebrities, and then, too,
one may always be certain of hearing real-
1y good musioc."”’

““Do you still sing, Stephanie?’’

“Yes, Indeed. I am going to sing for
Mrs. Callender presently.’”

‘“It is so long since I heard you,” Ran
dal Stacey went on dreamily. ‘Do you
remember those summer evenings when
you used to play and sing to us between
the lights? You are very little changed,
Stepbanie, since those old days. How
long ago it seems! Is it four or flye years?

ome.”” Randal

sclou
sary
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‘I have
last ten min
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then, or ¢lse

| and say he Lk

THI

PA,,

you been all this time, and
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, with a tinge
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y dense of
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o xplic
|1nnnk \\M.h the
' ad flown back to that
up.

1 are
1 a trif
e \l'h you'd t
I'here was a pe
the nu,{hh of each
past he bad eon
‘Five years »—how long it seems
Much can happen in that time, and much
has happened. You are changed, for in-
stance
those flve years.”’
This was not the
known in ‘‘those old dajs,
et and altogether de:

t on,

Stepbanie bhe bad
1d yet how

““Yes,'" she wen u were different
glamour lay over you that 1
uated to see through. Re
I .\nr!h!p--d your beauty,

was too inf.
member how
how I belie ved yotu

and noble’'—the luu nockery in her |
tones 1 him wce—*‘so painfully
youthful and foolish of me, was it not?

lay in my volce—
rou were inclined
to rave over my 3 s of charao-
ter, but still, when I was 1 lone in the
world, to sink or ~wim as best I might,
you refraine holding out a helping
hand to e, a word from you, who
had .':lr(-nd r way 1'1 n Hternn
world,
lnrn ln 3
“I didn’t l.

ly. “‘Belleve v v
would have helpcd you
done anything for

You told me a for
do you recollect!

I \\uulll hava

phnnle."”’

“You di *hoed. ‘‘But
Fou yourse d o ut my oapabilities,
of which I w ,:nrm'

‘“Yes, yes, Ikl w,'” he protested. ‘' One
says what one can to encourage, of course,

would do m s are trying to

do. Ther no Toyi Al ad to sucvess
elther in w g or singing, Stephanie.”’
“You spoke differently then, but I sup-
pose your w ords had no meaning, nny
more than the other things you sald.’
““Stepl rou are hard on me, but

un. Justice at
nuch. I did care

hear me
least should c« m pel th
for you in those old da) I don’t think
you have ever been long absent from my
thv-ngth but I was a struggling author,
and I had r it to ask you to share so
vague a f';v-vr so I teok the wisest course
in going away and leaving you fres.”’
*‘Still,” she persisted in the same cold,
sweet voice, ‘‘you might have shown me
how to use the literary or musical powers
you teld me I possessed, might yon not?”’
“My dear \l'phm'in : postulated,
“what wonld you hs 1i¢ You had a
certain z clever things,

and ye the

a8 in those

realized it
« fool, but
And then across
nd of a volee so

belore, L0
he would do | S ¥
his musings cam. tha s

rich and full and swees that he started to
his feet.

age (nal-
ity 1) ‘.mtr.uhm

on w h]( h we hi u! pric iself,

An eager crowd rrounded her when
ghe ended hee song, and Randall Stacey
could not reach her just then.

A tall, falr man was bending over her
with open admiration, and Stacey felt
vaguely ar ved with bimn.

Mrs. Callender was standing near.
turned to her.

““Who is that feliow talking to Miss
Craven?”’

“‘Miss Craven?’’ she inquired.

““There,”” ho returned, ‘‘by

Don’t you see?"’
She! That isn't Miss Craven. She
whs u year ago, but now she is Mrs. Vava
sour, tho authoress, and that is ber hus
band, Archie Vavasour. He brought her
out and gave her genius to the world.” —
Home Notes.

He

‘‘Where?"'
the plano.

A Reminder.
An appropriate and useful decoration for

_the front halls of suburban residences s a

neatly designed and framed tablet bearing
the words ‘* Have you forgot your commu-
tation ticket?’ Inu some villages it is hung
above and in some under the ever popular
request for a blessing upon home, but it Is
not considered good form to let the newer
legend conceal the old one entirely from
sight. Ssill, it's sometimes done.—New
York Times.

THE SUMMER MAN.

Who spends the dollars he has made

On ice cream soda, lemonade,

At nhw!):n:omt thing in the shade?
@ summer man.

Who is it baits the flshing hooks,

The hammoock swings in cozy nooks,

And buys the girls the latest books?
The summer man.

Who parts the briers overhead,
And on the turf his coat will spread
For some divinity to tread?

The summer man.

Who fetches, carries, night and day,
A slave to every woman's way?
Who s indeed her lawful prey ¢

ho 1er man.

Who tunes guitar and banjo strings,
And smashes rattlesnakes and things,
And revels in engagement rings?

The summer man.

in from the brink
rin would stnk,

Who 15 1t dives

When some fair swim

And is rewa 1—Idon't thi
The mimer man

®ho narrowly escapes sunstroke,
‘Jots tanglod up with poison oak,
And reaches lhome, sweet home,
broke?
The summer man
~ldllign Ferguson in San Franetsoo News
Letter.
Re uu»mm.. of & Bache lor
The worst cynic in the world is de
fenseless against the love of a little
child.
No man can put his hand on his heart
ves his wife when he is

dond

| breaking in a pair of new shoes

whole |

{ can talk the fastest.

i dress on

When a lot of women argue, the cne
is always considered the winner that

girl gets a fussy white

and u fan thinks a man

As soon a8 a

| ought rather to look at her than smoke

a corncob pipe.

An optimist is a
around all the time with an {idiotio
smile insisting that other men have
someth g wrong with their livers.

Every man bas a sort of an idea that
the Lord wouldn't be mean enough to
pay no attention to all the praying his
wife has done for him.—New ?'nrk
Press. 5

man who goes

At the Hospital.

Lady Visitor—And are you fond of
flowers, my geed woman?

The Good Woman—Flowers,
Well, I am that, mem.

Lady Visitor—Now,
flowers shall I
come?

The Good Woman—If it be no incon-
venience, I wouldn’t mind some cab
bage and greens,—Boston Transcript.
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edral of St. Ce
worshipers
shrouded i

' Were
h:;‘- carried
workmanship,
ornament than use
an old duenna wi
pace with the tri

ok

ex( uhslt-

hobbled

en. (‘
noble looking
eye was riveted upon

anon glances of r were ex-
changed betwoen > Hll at length the
lady was aroused,

» the youth and selz-
ing the arm of he ung charge, quitted
her not till they reached a noble mansion
in the neighborhood of the ever verdant
Glorietta.

But the young

who, shouldering a

ivalier was not to be
thwarted In his design, which was to con-
vey to his ladylove a billot of appoint-
ment, nor was Donna Isahella defielent of
invention in favoring the wishes of her
lover, for just as she was in the aot of as-
cending the stalrs leading to her mansion
she dr«q ped hor {un as ‘( by accident. The

din by

i v n by the

duenna, slipped within its folds a billet,

and, kneeling, presented it to the blush-
ing girl.

“You are too for ittered the

anclent lady.
at hand, ¢lse he wo
lence.”’

“He durst not,’
blood is as noble
within the veins of any
asquez. '’

“Holty -toity, we
the old croue, and
called for a

“‘Leav "
the Virgin Mother!
Donna Isabell

“You will
\\i.] in th

chastise thy inso-

shall see that!"' sald

, raising her voioce,

she

we, for the sak
imploringly spoke

v maiden
audible from terror

‘“Secure, then, this ladder to the rails
and descend.’”’ And, throwing a ladder of
silken cords, it was caught by Isabella,
who, having fastened it as desired, the
next moment she was in the arms of her
lover.

“Now,
Mother.
mine."’

““That morning you will never see,’
eried Don Henriquez, brother of Isabella,
advanclng from an umbrageous shrubbery
close by. *‘Traitor, villilan! Would you
seek to dishonor the noble blood of Velas-
quez? Draw, coward, and defend thyself!”

With the speed of lightning were the
rapiers of the epponoents crossed, and with
the speed of lightning was that of Heori-
? ez burled in tlwhurt of the mask, who,
alling, exclaimed, ‘‘Henriquez, you nave
killed your prince!"’

The alarm speedily brought the domes-
tios to the scene of slaughter. The mask
was removed from the facé of the depart-
od, and too surely were the gallant features
of the noble Pedro, princo of Castile and
Aragon, revealed to the horror stricken
gazo of Henriquez.

With difficulty did the domestics un-
twine the arms of Isabolla from the body
of her lover. Senso had forsaken her, and
when she awoke to consclousness it was
only to murmur the name of Pedro with
her dying breath.

Mournful, yet grand, was the funeral of
the 111 fated prince, und in pity to his love
was the sweet corpse of Isabella consigned
to the royal tomb to rest in death with
her lover, while, weary of his life,

Henriquez fled to Venice, and, embarking,

Flung it away in battle with the Turk.

In the Cathedral of St. Ceollius may yet
be seen the tomb of the unfortunate lov-
ers. It stands in the east nave, contain-
ing the brief and -iunple inscription, ‘‘The
Tomb of Affection.”’—New York News.
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then, for the Chapel of the Lady
Ere morning you will be forever

Charles Kean Oapped It.

When Chbarles Kean was playing the
part of Richard III, his fearful grimaces
in oharacter paralyzed all the other actors
with fright, much to his amusement.

On one occasion a new man had to take
the part of the sentinel who awoke Rich-
ard. When asked, ‘‘Who is there!’’ ha
had to say: *‘ 'Tis I, my lord. The village
cock hath twice proclaimed the hour of
morn."’

But as Kean wae making such fearful

rimaces and scowling at him, the poor
ellow forgot his part and could only
stammer: ** 'Tis I, wy lord, ’tis I, my
lord, the—the village cook! ’Tis I, my
lord, the—the village cock!"

By this time there was a declded titter
all over the house, and Kean then sald,
“Then why the misohicf don’t you crow?"
which, needless to say, bronght-down the
house.—Strand Magnzine.

Not Likely.

During a visit to the home of Thomas
Jofferson Representative Tongue of Ohlo
@sked the venerable ‘mkh- whether there
tvere any battles fought around there.

‘“No, sah; no, sah,”” replled the old
negro; ‘‘not stwce the wah, sah.’'—Ex-.
chango

The Trouble.

““Alas!” she laimed and sighed
deeply.

He pressed her to disclose the rea-
son, but in vain.

He did not press her rightly, or it
would have been disclosed that her
dress was too tight to permit her to
sigh otherwise than deeply.

Certainly she could not sigh lateral-
ly.—Detroit Journal.

exc

Oh, What a Time!

“It is authentically stated that the
Pri. e of Wales has changed the style
of his hat since the jubilee.’’

““My, my, what a time of it he must
bave had!’—Cincinnati Oommercial
Tribune.

Uscless Money.

Jimmy Dragjeans — Aw, dat guy
made me tired, fer he said he wuz sav-
in his money fer a rainy day.

Casey de Kidder—Yes, an den it will
be too wet ter burn it. —Plttaburg News.
The Wall.

Bondley—How did Wall street get
tts name? There is 1o wall there,

Stocksand—Yes, there s, [ wont
it about a month after I began to speo-
ulate.—Up to Date
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SHADE FOR BEEHVE’S
Tre Are Best, but There Are inexpeusive

ade i good tk

for the beekeeper. For this pur
is better than the shade of
a tree. This keeps the sum off and ¢
the same time allows the air to eirou
late freely in all directfons. A free ofr-
important, for there
is such a thing as too great heat even in
a dense shade. One year an fowa bee

keeper had on one side of au
thicket of bushes and on the other sids

The hives stood
under trees whose shade was so denso
that the sun never shone on them, and
yet the combs melted down with the
heat in some of the hives. They prob-
ably would have suffered less with the
heat if the san had shone upon them
with full force, providing there had
been a free circulation of air. This bee-
keeper, writing in the Iowa Homestead,
says:

Scarcely aunything could be more
grateful than the wide spreading old
apple tree, and on most places some-
thing of this kind is available. For a
few hives it is just as well to have
them scattered about with no regular
order. Indeed, the bees will find their
own hives better than if in very straight
rows. Trees are not always to be had
at a moment's notice, and something
must be had at once. Some kind of
vines may be had within a few weeks,
and some have made use of grapevines,
which can be grown large enough in a
few years. On the whole, however,
they seem not to have been entirely sat-
isfactory in the hands of those who
have tried them.

A roof of boards some five or six feet
high is good, but rather expensive.
Merely for the benefit of the bees, a
shade board may be made for each hive.
Take two boards six inches or a foot
longer than the hives, and a foot wide.
Bevel an edge of each so they will fit
together roof shaped, with a pitch of
about two inches to the foot. Nail the
two together, then at the gable ends
nail on a piece of lath to stay them,
and your roof is complete,

Here is a plun easily managed on any
farm: Take a small armful of fresh cut
grass (long and coarse is the best); put
on top of the hive cover, projecting well
to the scuth side; lay npon this to an
chor it down two or three small sticks
of firewoaed, and you bave a shade that
will last through the season and be
good

For the benefit of the beekeeper when
working in the hot sun a very largs
umbrelia may be used. huving fastencd
to the bandle a stake or stick sharpen
ed at the Jower end, so it may be easily
driven into the ground. Another
four slender fron rods s

pose nodiiug

is to b

six fe iong, sharpened at the lower
end, €0 a sheet or other large cloth can

be extended over hive and operator. A
projection may be made a foot from the
lower end and two or three inches long
—a kind of gpur. By means of this the
rod ¢ w=ily be pushed into the ground
with the foot.

Forcing Flants With Ether,

Attention is being attracted to the
use of ether and obloroform vapors as
forcing agents. It has been shown by a
number of investigators that the vapor
of chloroform or ether bas a marked ef-
fect upen the respiration of « plant, in-
creasing it in some cases to a marked
degree, as explained by Professor Gal-
loway. Increasing the respiration sim-
ply means that the plant is being made
to do more work than normal. He says:
“*T+ must be remembered, however, that
in doing this the plant is living beyond
its means, and sooner or later there
must be a reckoning which may prove
disastrous. The plant responds to the
ether treatment just as it would to any
other irritating influence, and the effect
in the end must be the same as when an
extra stimulus is present—namely, in-
oreased energy for the time, followed by
collapse and death if the matter is car-
ried far encugh. In cases of bulbs and
woody plants, where there is more or
less stcred emergy in the form of food
material, etherizing might work to ad
vantage in starting growth. This seems
to have been the line of work carried
on by the Danish investigator. From
the report of Consul Kirk, bowever, the
conclusions have not been very definite.”’

Rust In Whenat.

At a meeting held in Melbourne to
consider rust in wheat the conference
gave these general conclusions:

It is of opinion that there is no possi-
ble treatment of the seed that will pro
tect the plants growing from it from
the attacks of rust. Furthermore, that |

the notion that rust shriveled seed can |

be sown with as good results as pump
seed is erroneous. Of the many practi-
cal details which have been demonstrat-
ed experimentally as calculated to di-

& for the bees and

| neighbors w

apiary a |

minish the prevalence of rust, the confer- |
ence emphatically recommends *‘that |
seed wheat be allowed to ripen fully |
and be carefully stripped or thrashed; |

that seed wheat be graded, and the
larger and heavier grains selected for
seed.”’

Starting Asparagus Beds. -

The old method, and it is a good
method, is to dig deep trenches und ma-
nure them heavily, but Rural New
Yorker does not regard it as the most
economical way, but suggests plowing
the land a foot deep and then harrow-
ing it. Next broadcast manure, more or
less in quantity as desired, and plow a
trench by running the plow both
Now set the asparagus roots not !
than two feet by four feet apart.  After
this, annual dresfings of manurw or fer-
tilizer will serve every ]:m‘pm- , and the
gleld will be as large esif deep trenches
were, according to the old way, filled
with manure

Nagsby—Do you
vordiaic will last?
by—Don't know. I never drank
any. — Yellow Kid Magazine.
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believe the ententa

Two Hopes.

girl.”’
““No, wy dear, 1 hope you didu't "=

Ally Sloper’s.
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ripe timoth) r eced, and claims
that it wus a very successful
handling this crop.

J. 8. Woodward of western Now Y«
writes: "

I have never scen a binder thut would
cut close enough to the ground to get
all the grass. 1 like to cut tiue
more than two inches from the gr .
The etalks of tiniothy shrink very much
in curing, and unless bound very tight
Iy the bundles would “‘spill out®’ swhen
being handled. If bound suaificiently
tight, the green grass would tukc a long
thwae to dry ount, and the outside would
suffer from weathering before the in-
side was fit to put in the mow. I like
to cut timothy for hay, if for home
feeding, when just out of the first
bloom. Even a little before docs no
harm. When cut at this period, it con-
tains #0 much moisture that I think it
would be a slow, expensive process to
get it well cured. It is possible, if
allowed to stand, as many practice
when expecting to sell the hay, until
nearly ripe before cutting, and it bad
but ‘‘little bottom,'’ that it might be
cut and bound and made into fair hay,
but even then the expemse of twine for
tying the bundles would be too much
to make the practice commendahio,

1 like to put timothy, when thor
oughly wilted, into good sized ococks,
and let it do most of its caring while in
these cocks, as hay cut green and so
cured will be greener, brighter, sweetor
and more palatable and digestible than
that allowed to get more mature before
cutting I am aware that the weight of
hay cut from the same ground, when
cut so early, will be less tban when
standing to a mature stage, and as the
market calls for this riper bay it'is pol-
foy to let it stand when to be seld, bat
when to be put into the ‘ home market™
—fed on the farm—the net result in
growing stock is in favor of early cut-
ting.

Concerning Alfalfa.

Alfalfa should be cut every time it
blossoms unless a seed crop is desired,
and if used for soiling cu a fleld prop-
erly proportioned to the number of eni-
mals to be fed a regular swocesitem of
cuttings of green fodder may be nb-
tained. If fed in large quantities
should be allowed to wilt, as \vlnmm
this precaution it is liable to cauvse
bloat. 1t is not safe for pasturage of
cattle and sheep for the same reason,
but bhorses and pigs are not likely to be
injured. Alfalfa silage 1is eaid to bave
a disagreeable odor and taste. It is
readily eaten by cattle and compares
well in composition with clover silage.
It bas not been tested at the station, as
the green forage bas been in too great
demand.

The hay is very nutritious, but re-
quires care and favorable weather for
making, as the leaves are edsily lost
when the hay is too dry, and with the
foliage disappears a part of the
valuable ingredients of crop. Great
deterioration takes place if the curing
hay is exposed to rain. The stored prod-
uct does not shed water well and if put
up damp is subject to mildew and moid.
—Bulletin New York Station.

Trial of Hay Caps

The frequent and extended use of the
three styles of bay ocape—viz, the
Symmes’ paper board, oiled cotton and
cotton impregnated with tanuin, has
led to the following conclusions at the
Massachusetts hatch experiment station:
1. Caps of some sort are extremely
useful, especiglly with such cyops as
clover, millet, oats and peas and othe:
slow curing crops, especially those
much injured by excessive handling.
3. The Symmes' cap is most quickly
applied—an important point—and is

best liked. It appears to be wearing
very well. 8. Of the two styles of cloth
caps in use, those impregnated with
tannin are most durable. The oiled caps
are more mildewed than the others and
have become much more torn. 4. It
has been found that in some cases,
where clover has been cooked quite
green and covered with the three kinds
of caps and allowed to stand for some
time with frequent rains, it has kept
better under the cloth than under the
Symmu caps. The porosity of the for-
mer in such cases appears to be an ad-
| vantage.

With ogen.
The editor 6f The Rural New Yorker
is experimenting with the new bottled
bacteria of leguminous plants. He ce-
cured a bottle of the special bucteria of
red clover, and the is to.work a
poor, sandy field well and add a good
dressing of basic slag and kainit. Tho
clover seed will then be soaked in a so-
lution of the nitrogin and sowed in the
usual manner. The theory is that these
bacteria will at onoe begin their work
on the olover plants and enable them to
absorb nitrogen from the air. If this is
what'really happens, such seed ought to
produce a good without any ni
trogenous fertilizer. It is an interesting
experiment, and will be wawhd with
interest.

Clover as a Fertiliser.

Land which grows a strong crop of
clover will, if rightly managed, grow
good corn, wheat or potatoes after it.
Maine Farmer says: Without qeuetion
this is the cheapest wuy to’ niintadn
fertility and to save labor gnd mvuey.
We should make the best possible use
of olover ns a fertilizer.

An Exaggeration.
““Miss Oldun is striotly fin de siecle,
l>n t she
**Oh, I hardly think she’s uold an
that. "—Detroit News.

e

The Man an the Mero'ry
I met a man, an he says to me
("Bout seven a. m., I
“Goin ter be warm te
An I up an answered, *
An he passed by.
An so did 1,
An the mero'ry kep' on risin.

‘Bout ten that mornin he passed og'in
(He'd took off his coat an ves').
“Pooty hot mornin,” he seys, with o grin,
An 1 says, sorter short like, *“Vea."
(Somehow the cuse -
Made me feel wuss. )
An the mere'ry kep’ on risin.

'Bout three, es I was a-pitohin hay,
He come an set down by a tree,
An what did the dumb fool up an say
But, "‘Gorry, it's hot!" says he.
1 give him & look,
An he jumped the brook,
An the merc'ry kep' on risin.

Thet night, a-goin down t' ther well,
I heerd s voloe remark,
“Geoe, wan't it hot!" I give a yell
An lit on his frame in the dark.
He'v now on ice,
Which I hope it’s nice,
An the merc'ry’s quit a-risin.
—0O. F. Lester in New York Journal,
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BruUTHER GASDKRER LeCTURES ON
THE LAWE OF HEALTH.
At edicat Sglance teps Tn sad Causes Bome

Chauges fa the Cslored Brother's Pro-
graznme of Lifc- Extravagance of Judge

CabliMs Wife - M raPenstook’s “At Home.”

| Brother Gardner as
i we at the last meet-
club, ““‘I had some-
¥ to you o few weeks ago on
t I find dai most of de
- what I was tali-
darfore try to ex-
Tarly. De word “san-
wy' vefer Jth. Tt refers (o'de
fool you eai, do water you drink, de
bouse yoa Lib fn =n de sort of bed yoa
} lvep on. Waydown Bebee
it was some sort o'
1 T sikquared for it at six
rie Giveadam Jones
laled to religun, an Shin- |
115 got Jonah an de whale

NG
T

at I tried to make
time had come when

G Lanh must pay some attemshun
o du laws d heaith,
jnstouce, it has bin diskivered
L 3 'ars dat de breath of
thice dawge slecpin under de fam'ly
bed in g clas rcom am pizen to de hu-
mun system.  Ebery cull'd man has a
Leart fur a dawg, but
when either de fam’'ly
sleep on ap ole picce
of carpet in de woodshed.
Up to ay'srago nuthin was thought
of gwine to lxd in a room wid a tar’l
o' scap gresso, but it has bin shown be-
yand 2 doudt dat mo’ dan a millyun
call’d people bev died off ou dat ac-
count. Scems like gwine to a good deal
o' trubble to remove dem thiuss ount
doabs at night an bring em back in de
wawniy, but we can’t afford to take no
chanoces.

“It's & greas savin o' bedelothes far
de hull fam’ly to jump into one bed, an

st in his

you =m ail dar in a buueh in case a
Lurg.m l\rmh in or de stovepipe sets
@ on , but science

: Mbe-red dat ‘c s powerful bad on
de health an should be stopped. It may
come hard to Sarinel Shin, who has on-
ly got nme hed and ‘'leben chill’en, but
11 hev to hustle around an git some
straw an spread on de floor.

“l' hs w bin do habit of de cull’d man
fnr de last 300 y'ars to sleep wid his
feot cuter bad. He probably got de bab-
it from dreamin about coons an pos-
sums, au Le wunied to be all ready to
jump ontey hed aurun 'em down, an
nobedy found fault wid it ’'till a few
months ago.  Den wedical seience step-
ped fn and diskibered dat sleepin wid
de feet hangin out interfered wid de
sirenletion of de bloed an brung om
cotarth ap lots o' other ailmments am
shortened a posson’s life by y'ars an
v'ars. De rest o' you kin do as yo’ like
about it, bu: 1 hev bin sleepin lately
wid my feet tind under de bedelothes,
i I believe de change has duon me good.
“Wo mnost look ount for de savitary

25 le ford we eat an de way we
o baby may like raw turnips
an bananas, but he shouldn’t be filled
up to da chin -on "em jest befo’ goin to

v

bed. = a hoap casier to gulp down &
biled egg w foolin around, but if
dat egg am w to shatter our gys-
tem #11 to =mas<h we had better stop to
cot it in two en butter de halvea

‘Dar aw likewise anothor matter

which Twish to refer to dis evenin, an
dat am Qe weaknoss of de cull’d people
in gineral | for putiin on style, as it is
called Wo hev examples of it almost
ebery night in de week. Way back in
December do wifo of Elder Penstock
giv' an ‘at home.’ De elder owns his
bovse at amn purty well fixed, an he
kin afford sich thiugs. Iwas dar as one
of do goests, an while I thought de eld-
or was s leetle extravagaut in de way
dey served up fried oggeat fo'ty cents a
dozen I had roceriticism to make. What
pains me am what follered dat party.

““A week later Jodge Oabiff's wife
had do same kind of a circus. De jedge,
as wo all know, has de hardest kind o’
work to git taters an meat fur his nine
ohill'esn. an balf of 'em hev to go b'ar-
fut ! winter. Iis wife didn’t want to
be outdun, however, an so she had a
‘erush.’ She had three kinds o’ cake,
two sorts o’ cheeso an fo' kinds o’ cold
meat, an do dress she had on nebber
cost less’n 80 cents a yard. Dar was a
heap o’ people dar, an eberybody bad &
goed time, but de last guest was hardly
outer de house when de was
around tryin to borry $6 to make up his
month’s rent. Since dat time de hlll'l!
has libad mostly on bread an water, an
de parlor clock has gone to de pawn-
shop to buy fuel.

‘1 doan’ speak of dese thingsina
complainin way, but it pains me to see
what leetlo sense sum folks hev. Puttin
en style an swellin around am. all right
fur do folks dat hev got de cash down
in deir pockets, but all wrong fur de

M. QuUAD.

folks who beven’t.’’
fie Color of North Oarolina and the Fleld
of Rye.

While standing on top of Lookou$
mountain a fow days ago I was carried
buck to mewories of dear old Bill Nye,
for we had stood upon the same spoé
together sume yoars before, and a guide’
then told us that we ocould see seven
states from that potnt of view—vis,
Tennesses, Virginia, Kentuoky, North
(iamliu;\. South Carolina, Georgia and

lab:

“Where's North Carolina®’ Nye in-
quired.

The man pointed to a partioular place
to the purple horizon.

“‘What makes you think thatis North
Carolina?’’ Nye asked.

““Oh, we know by the direotion and
tho oconformation of the mountaine
there,”’ the man replied.

““Well, I know that that {s not North
Cerclina,”’ Nye declared with some ve-
hemence. “*And you would know i
too, if yon would stop to think. Here
s a map of the United States, and you
ocan see that North Carolina is pink
Besides, I know it is pink. I live in
that state considerably, and I've helped
to paint it red, but of course I go away

gometimes, and then it fades a Ilt:&
leaving it pink. No, sir, yon can’t s
e that way. The place you are point-
iug at, a color blind man could see, is

z?}c satd those things so nriouly
that the man was almost dazed.
gave Nye a pussled look and then went
on pointing oot other sisters in the late
Confederaacy.

Shortly after that and only a few
woeks before his death Nye wrote me
from his homeo at Asheville, N. C., say-
ing: *‘I bave on my farm here a vory
promising field of rye that looks as if it
would run 15 or 2¢ gallons to the acre.
Come down. ’—Will Lightfoot Visscher
in Chicago Times Herald.

Yolled Again.

A savage light shone in her eyes a&s
gho stealthily approached him whom
gho hated. The lethal weapon was in
ber grasp. He, all uncomscious, re-
mained passive.

Nearer and nearcr she came. Then—
A wave of disappointment swept ovor
her mobile countenance.

The fly she had been making a sneak
on was on the other side of the screan.

w—Cinoiunati Enguirer.



