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o Men’'s fine satin calf shoes, lace or (.ongress
% «  Ladies’ best oil-grain shoes . >
4 Ladies’ felt sli-pers...... ...

3 xS Men's beavy working shoe

“ Boys'

: - Hoyluh,' slippers........
i ¢ Childr=n’s lace or batton shoes
2 »  [nfants’ fine soft sole shoes
¥ Meca's fine welt sole shoes, Iatest styles
o Hoisday slippers, which sold at 75¢, $1

Too Wiany Felt and

One lot Childr n's s nng heel rubbers
Child’s rabher hoots..
Lo Chi d’s canvas boots..
- Wemean's rubber boots
e Men's Storm King rubber boots
" Men's buckle aretics..
ad Wemen's backle lrctlcs
o~ Men's fine sclf acting rubbers.
“  Men'sfeith xou and overs...

“ Bins' ** n.

. 1902 BICKEL'S 1902 gj;ﬂ@..
| JANUARY SALE.

Regul:r price $1

On= lot Ladies’ warm lined shoes ... .
Oue Jot Ladies’ fine dongcla pat. tip shoes.

3 One lot Huec ¢ % gpring heel shoes
E ! - “  welt soleshoes.

o Yonlhﬂ high-cut box-calf shoes...
i Children’s fine dongola pat. tip shoes....

Rubber Good‘*.

Y -

oW

Harness

N

1
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Cowno

' Hizh Iron Stan s with f»ur lasts 'for
Sample counters filled with mterestmg bargams.
Leggins and over-gaiters at reduced prices.

It will pay you to visit this great sale and securc

of the bargains being offered

JOHN BICKEL,

{ 7 0Tl MALN STREET.

Made by STANDARD OIL CO. |

., CATARRH

cAfAnnH
Ely's Gr:am Baim

Easy and pleasant to
tai

rmmmm
BARGAIN SALE

DRY GOODS AND CLOAKS
Five Big Bargain Days
Commencing
‘Tuesday, January 7, 1902

COLD . HEAD

_at this sale,

ght, January 1rth.
Goods and Coats.

g we make sweeping reductions on
seasonable goods. Tt will pey you to come and get som: of the bargains

‘To réduce stocks bef

Genuine Bargains in Coats, Dress Goods, Silks,

Linens, Blunkets, Outinge, Sheetings, Underwear, etc. Johnston’s

Sale begins Tuesday, January 7, 1901, and continues until Saturday

Atfend this sale witbout fail if you want to seve money oa Dry Beef’ Iron and Wine

L. Stein & Son,

- 108 N MAIN STREET, BUTLER, PA
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Johnston’s

Crystal
Pharmacy.

18th Seml Annual
Sacrifice Sale.

Our Semi-Annual Sacrifice Sale Takes Place as Usua
Beginning Wednesday, Jan. 8th, and contipuing
Throughout the entire month of Jannary.

The many Inquires we are receiving daily asking if we in-
tend to have our sale testifies to the popularity of these Sacri-
fice Sales among our many patrons who have been benefited by
We are anxious to make this sale
the biggest success of all previous sales, and shall do so by
offering our goods at prices you connot resist.
quote all pnceq—nnly a few— consequently it will pay you to
make us a pcrsonal visit,

Everything in the

|

New Liverv Barn

attending them in the pact.

All Wraps, Suits an1 Furs.
All Waists, Wrappers and Dressing Sacques,

Sacrifice

All Millinery —trimmed and untrimmed.

W. J. Black

All Dress Goods, Silks and Satins,
All Muslins, Calicoes and Ginghams

All Underwear, Hostery and Gloves. Is doing business in his new barn
which Clarence Walker has erected
All hoarders and team-
sters guarranteed good

Barn just across the

All Laces, ﬁglhmi«lcricsk Drgss Trimmings,

Prices on

All Blankets—woolen and cottan

All Lace Curtains and Portiers

¢ has room for fifty hors

Sacrifice prices for cash only. Come eatly to secure first choice, '
People’s Phone, 1

Sale begins WEDNESDAY, JANUARY S8th, 1902

Fall and Winter Weights,

E Have a nattiness a)mnl lhun l)ml
mark the wearer,
wear the last year's ulvlplll.
won't get the latest things at the
stock clothiers either,
date taillor only can supply them,
if you want not only the
things in cut and fit and work
manship, the finest in durability,

LUMBER.

R BRI AN TS

Schluchter,

tions, you get them at

G. F. KECK, Merchant Tailor,
All Work Guaranteed.

Busheling, Cleaning and
Butler, Pa REPAIRING A SPECIALTY,

42 North Main Street

OLD KENESAW’S
LAST BATTLE

The Story
of a Dying Veteran.

BY CHARLES B. YOUNGER.
PTHCHOLTOTHOTODIOETITETE
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phy summoned
v the alarming symptoms, had

it a moment to hand his

snow covered cap and ulster to the re-

| ceiving nurse. A glance into the con-

torted, agcnized face of the venerable
patient, a touch of the pulse, the brief-

est study of the paroxysms that were

| but the surface indications of the ter-

n, and the doctor
1 away with a look of utter de-
nd helplessness.

torture

h The bead nurse
had witnessed other death struggles,
and it is said that nurses become, inur-
ed to such scenes, Jut the girl’s inter-
pretation of the doctor’s manner left
Ler presenting a picture of abject mis-
ery. “Ob, dear, dear, to think that
kind Old Kenesaw must suffer so!”
Through ber wet eyes she looked at
the poor, wasted old body writhing and
twisting upon the eat. “Oh, doctor, if
you are quite sure he cannot recover,
is there no y—can't you make the
end less painful 7’

Dr. Bla had turned away from the
1 as lookling vacantly out of
the window. If he made no immediate
response to the nurse's appeal, it* was
because he was revolving the same per-
plexing problem in his own mind. Al-
though he had grown gray in the hos
pital service, Dr. Blank was for the
first time face to face with a most vio-
lent case of angina pectoris, but he
recognized it as hopeless beyond all
human means.

What could be done to ease OIld
Kenesaw in a losing struggle with
death? The battle could |-nl but one
way, ‘and it was tearing the very
heart from the vietim and subjeecting
him to the worst torture man can ex-
perience,

Aside from the moans of the dying
man the little room was quiet. The few
seconds that the doctor stood there
pondering scemed an age to the nurses
and the internes, who first glanced in
sadness and terror at the patient, then
in appeal to the silent man at the win-
dow. Presently the doctor’s dark,
Lbopeless  countenance changed, and
hope was discerned in his quick com-
mand:

“Send for Ainsley. Take my horse
and buggy and get him here quickly
as possible.”

Then, as an interne hastened through
the hall to carry out these instructions,
the sad news spread over the great
buildings, whispered by nurse to nurse,
by patient to his nelghbor In the next
cot:

» Old Kenesaw is dying!”

Never was a man more truly loved.
Many years before he had come to the
hospital <o ffering from old age and the
iilments contracted in the southern
swamps during four y service in
the civil war. Broken in health, with-
out a home or relative, depending upon
his scanty pension to hold strong soul
und shattered body together, he drift-
ed into the free clinic and asked for
treatment. As “No. 74" he had first be-
come known to the nurses and in-
ternes, but after he had related his
war experfences to them and had told
and retold with glistening eyes of hig
greatest battle his title was changed
to Old Kenesaw Mountain and in time
to Old Kenesaw.

When Old Kenesaw enlisted with
the army of patients, it was thought
he would eventually be relieved and
discharged. After two months of good
care the old warrior was again fairly
comfortable, but he evinced no desire
to depart from the hospital, and, In
fact, no one wanted him to go. He
had become a sort of general factotum,
aud his services were regarded as
well worth his bed and board.

©ld  patients and new Internes,
gurses, wmedical students, the entire
hospital staff and even the visitors at
the Institution came to know him fa-
miliarly. His slow, shufiling step and
the cheery click of his cane on the
hardwood floors were s familiar as
the scheduled visits of the nurses and
plways as welcome, If not more so.

Old Kenesaw had access to every
nook and corner of the hospital. The
patients drew inspiration from his
kindly old face, and his stories of
camp and battle served as a tonle,

To the children in the hospital Ken-
esaw was the incarnation of all that
was good, kind and helpful. He was
their chum, their never failing friend.
I's would ereep to the cots of the lit-
tle sufferers, chase away thoughts of
pain and bring smiles to their wan
faces with his inexhaustible fund of
stories.

Once when a child, sealing the dizzy
helghts between life and death, had
erled for some goldenrod it was of
record that Old Kenesaw had trudg-
ed eight miles to find a large bunch of
the flaming yellow flowers and placed
them where the child could see them,
He lured the little patients to sleep
with his quaint old lullables when
nurnes’ words and doctors’ opiates had
failed. Small wonder they all loved

hope, docto

scene

Old Kenesaw, the friend, the com-
forter and the confidant

he shadow that had fallen over the
hogpital when | fatal illness was
announced was  momentarily  lifted.
There was unusual activity In the
halls. An attendant had driven Dr.

Blank's horse to the entrance almost
at a gallop. A tall man with coal black

hair and plercing black eyes jumped
out and hastened into the building, A

nurse was waiting to show him to the

patient’s side
Just outside the door of Old Kene
room Dr. Blank met the new arg

vival, John Wilbert Ainsley, the cele-
brated hypnotist. There was a hasty

conversation in whispers, a brief his-
tory of the life of the patient, and P'ro-
fessor Alnsley knew what was expect
ed of him We must hurry,” sald Dr,
Llanl ind, for God's sake, Alnsley,

don’t fail.”

The hypnotist nodded his head, and
the two men nolselessly entered the
room. The great speclalist recognized
in this a supreme test of his skill and
resolved that hig brilliant record should
not suffer. e stepped briskly to the
bedside and took the wrinkled hand of
the patient in his own. Then, without
1zed fixedly into the eyes
nan

a word, he
of the dying

The veteran, half unconscious by

rcason of the terrible pain he wi
ferir at m~t ]| nd no heed to the p«;\\

erful fizure bending ceer him. For a
few moments h«» groaned and tossed
about, but slowly, surely, the stronger
one was ¢ the mastery.

Old I F oW inced into the

penetrating eyes and turned away, but
again he looked and again. He seem-
ed powerless to look elsewhere. Grad-
unally the mo:
Jess frantic. P itly the body was
motionless. The thin lips moved, but

ceased; he became

no sound came from them. Only his
rapid, lat 2 g could be
heard.

Thus far the hypnotist had said
nothing. His dor ti 1d and in-
alone had sile

tent Z d the cries
of pain, quieted the tortured body and
3 8 't insensi

made the mind of 1
I was fast

ble to t! fic process-that
bri iis life to an end But he
was going further. Seizing both the

patient’s hands in his own, he shouted:

“Here co 1de, comrade! Wake up!
Come, come; it will never do to lie
there Co on, or the ambulance

sicking you up! The bul-
let stunned you, old man. Come on!
» need us at the front. Don’t you
1d the rifles
saw! Ken

» caunon booming
g? Kenesaw! K
Hooray. we've got 'em on the

» illusion had gone home. As the
veteran listened to these startling
he drew himself up to a sit
ting posture and passed his wrintled
old hands over his glazing eyes as if
to remove something that was obscur-
ing his vision. Great beads of perspi-
ratien stood out upon his pale face, and

thly fire came into his
1t had failed a few minutes
before now found utterance:

“Hist! Is that you, Cottrell, old

eyes.

pard? G me your hand! Thought |
had | n that last charge. No,
no; + now; jest a scrateh.
Wi ny? Sure! That's

1 up the mountain.
He t to 'em, boys! Come
on, ('« ¢ your hand, old pard
It seer t smoky, but come on;
we've v on the run. Hooray!

Hooray! [lvoray!”

As the final shout of triumph came
from his lips he sank back upon the
pillosw, and the sweet smile lingering
on the furrowed old face told that he
had died happy. Old Kenesaw had
fought his last battle.—Chicago Rec-
ord-Herald.

l\nuwlodue Is Power.

An illustration of the truth of this
proverb is found in Mr. J. G. Bertram’s
book, “The Harvest of the Sea.” It
sgems that a monopoly of the exten-
sive fisheries of Scotland and England
once came into the hands of a man
who kept his agents at the principal
stations and required them to furnish
him all facts that came to their knowl-
edge.

At one of his stations in the far north
the fishing had been unsuaccessfu! for
the greater part of the season, and
there was no prospect of improvement
when he looked into the matter. Upon
examining his -agent’'s letters from
that place for some years back he
found by a comparison of dates that
at a certain place h(-Frin::s were likely
to be found. He accordingiy instructed
his agent to send his boats to that
spot.

The fishermen laughed at the idea
of a man sitting some hundreds of
miles away and telling them where to
get fish, but as his orders were posi
tive they had to obey, and the conse-
quence was that they returned next
morning loaded with hrrrin',:u.

Snankew’ lt-xl

There are two ve finely prepared
skeletons of big snakes in the Nation-
al museum in Washington, and in
making them ready for exhibition the
utmost pains were taken to preserve
the cartilaginous extremities of the
ribs, which with ordinary treatment
are lost.  Without these little pleces
of cartilage the serpent’s skeleton can
hardiy be said to be complete, inas-
much as they are the feet upan which
the reptile walks, as 1t were. In fact,
a snake walks on the ends of its ribs
znd in that manner achieves locomo-
tion.

Some big serpents, however, like the
boas and pythons, really have hind
legs, though they are quite rudimenta-
ry. Pythons, you know, are constrict-
crs, crushing their prey in their toils.
They have no poison glands, but they
can bite terrifically with thelr many
teeth, which turn inward like hooks,
0 that a person once seized would
FLave little chance of disengaging him-
sclf save by chopping off the head of
the animal.

Saw the Joke,

A prominent Bostonian inquired of a

London shopkeeper for Hare's “Walks

In London.” The shopkeeper, after

much search, found it on his shelves,
but in two volumes,

“Al” said the Bostonian, “you have
your Hare parted In the middle over
here,”

“What?" queried the Engllshman
blankly, pnesing his hands over his
hair.

The next day the Bostonian called for
another book

“I'm so glad you returned,” said the
Englishman, “I want to tell you I see
that joke.”

Cured,
The following Is a Chinese joke:
In a certain house there was a baby
that annoyed every one by its contin-

ual squalling. At last a physician svasg
called in. e administered a bolus of
the soothing virtues of which he had a
high opinion and offered to pass the
night in the house to observe the ef
fects of his remedy After a few hours,
hearing no noise, he exelaimed Good!
The child is cured!” “Yes,” replied the
attendant, “the child has indeed stop
ped crying, but the mother has begun

to mourn.”

Relieved.,

‘That must be a pretty bad tooth
ache to swell your face like that, Wiy
don't you s dentist?

“1 did eall on your friend, Dr. Pul
lem, terday and experienced great
relief

“You must be mistaken, Pullem has
been out of town for a week.”

“l1 kno I felt ¢ ed when |
found that out.” Exchange
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ple ¢ me | | It iy com
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Not that son of Priam, the beloved of
Andromache, but still a real prince of
his race and grea 1 by one

loved
nt 1 tiff
10t to say

small woman. A
is Hector, as brave
s gallant and nobl

with two legs less. A

ing able to think,
tertain
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end of his da) H tell you about
Hector, and you may judge for your-
self.

my own

h i 1
life, 1 .1‘ termined to cultivate the onl)
decided talent 1 possessed, that for
) Dresder recommended
a place | heap to live in

lities for art
et 1
I was to be
what was a
th so costly,
n appendage

a person of affai

not to say onveni

copied in zallery, and when
summer came I took the litgle steam
boat which runs up and dowir the Elbe,
bowing its smokestack so deferentially
to all the bridges, and hunted up pic
turesque castles to sketeh.
“Lieben-felsen” was the beautiful old
schloss I fell specially in love with, sa
I finally persuaded an old couple who
lived near it to take me to board for a
few weeks. They had rather a nice lit-
tle house and a garden that sloped
down to the water's edge. There, under
the overly z trees, 1 used to sit for
hours g 1z up at the massive towers
just qu the other side of the castle
wall. Now and then a feeling of loneli-
ness swept over me, and my heart
vearned for some of the pleasures of

my joyous past.

One morning I asked my landlady if
any of the numerous German laws
would be infringed if 1 should go in
swimming. At first she declared 1
would drovyn immediately, but when I
assured Ler that I had known how to
swim since a child she finally consent
ed, with n protest as to the general un
usualness of American behavior.

How refreshing it was! What hap-
piness to plunge fearlessly into the
cool, clear water! Not a living soul

,was to be seen, not a sound to be

heard. BSuddenly a great splash star-
tled me. 1 felt my bathing dress selz-
ed between the shoulders and myself
dragged vigorously out of the water
upon the bank. I was thoroughly ter-
rified, but, fortunately, made no re-
sistance. As [ looked up an enormous
head appeared, and a large pair of eyes
gazed inquiringly into mine.

I had always loved dogs, but this
monstrous distui ey of my peace was
s0 formidable that T dared not move.
He, too, was motionless, and I read on
his collar the name Hector. At last I
raised my hand very gently and patted
him on the neck, and, to my infinite
relief, I perceived a slight vibration in
the tip end of his tail. Just as T was
wondering how far 1 dared presume
upon that friendly symptom he lapped
his rough tongue all over my face.
Then 1 sat up and laughed, and he
jumped and frolicked, as large as a
young lion, as gentle as a kitten,

Presently I tried to go back into the
water, but to this he forcibly objected,
and I was obliged to submit. When 1
returned to the house, he 'nunmpnnh-d
me, to the terror of my hostess. “He
belongs up at the schloss,” she
ed. “The young graf is always travel-
ing, and almost all the servants arve
afraid of him.”

“Poor fellow!” 1 thought. He has
been lonely too, That is what we read
in each other's eyes. Aftter that Hee-
tor and I were {nseparable, Ile came
every day, and we explored all the sur-
rounding country together. I am sure
he thought—yes, thought, just as much
as you or I 1 think—that he saved
my life and consequently ought to ap
point himself my guardian. To me he
seemed like a living link to the beantl-
ful old castle, a protector and faithful
friend,

One morning as we were returning
from a long walk I saw advancing that
always novel sight to American eyes, a
woman and a dog harnessed toRether,
dragging a eart. In this instance the
cart was full of vegetables. It was evi
dently a market frau taking produce to
town. Now, Hector was a true knight,
valiant, loyal and gentle, but he pos
sessed also that other characteristic of
knighthood—he brooked no intruders,
and no sooner did one of his kind ap
pear than he challenged him to combat.
I knew this and trembled, but hoped
for the best,

Unluckily, howevyer, that plebeian dog

as he approached presumed to give a
defiant bark, which settled his fate. In
stantly Hector gave one spring and,

gelzing his boastful adversary, shook
him out of his harn in less time than
It takes to tell of It, overturning the cart
and scattering the vegetables in every

direction, I was distressed beyond
measure and ealled Hector in the most
commanding tone I could assume.
Then I coaxed bim, all of which he en

tirely igyored. Meanwhiie the other
one of the span was by no means qulet,

She was indeed perfectly furlous.
She abusged Hector, she abused me, she

abused the aristocracy, to which she
geemed to think we both belonged, as
highway robbers and assassins! In my

desperation 1 picked up a stick to com
pel Hector to obedience, but she mis

took my motive and advanced upon me
in a rage. “Silence!” We turned qulek
ly. Just out of the wood came a young
man in uniform, evidently an oflicer.

The dogs stood still in an Instant, and
I rushed forward and grasped Hector's
collar.

e did not consent kindly to being
led off, but the other dog had been
pretty well chastised by this time Hee.
tor felt his knightly powers had been
duly established, and he quieted down
in a deferentinl sort of way, as if he
were only consentir to it on my a¢
count., Then the market woman bega
to wall that her wares were spolled and
ghe might as well go home, but when
I giave her some L AL ind the [\ ntle
man kindly added
nessed herself and her dog again and
resumed her jour y I'l I turned
to thank my preserver Hector, whose
collar I still held restlessly drag

he har

: me forward, so we walked on to

goether

“1 am so sorry,” I began, “that my
dog #hould have made such trouble.”

He smiled Happdly he 1id, “the
damage was not irreparable

“I nm very much obliged to you for
interfering just now,” I went on rather
exclitedly It gave me a chance to
bring Hector away

“It was courageous of you to do It,”
he replied He 18 o huge beast for
you to def

“Well prot d would it
burt 1 He is snch a noble

haperon? All winter I studied

| You
| and ¢

and we are very fond of each other,
Hector and I. Indeed he has been my
best friend all summer.”

He looked down on me and smiled
again. “I am glad of that,” he said,
‘for Hector is my favorite dog.”

This, then, was the count, and I had
been claiming his property. No won-
der Hector had quieted down at his
voice!

He must have read the disappoint-
went and mogtification in my face, for
we had just arrived at the castle gates
and Hector had bounded away into the
grounds when he raised his military
p with graceful courtesy and said:
“Fraulein, we shall let Hector choose
between us. If he prefers you, I shall
never claim him and shall, moreover,
admire his taste.”

He walked toward the gate while I
vent on, but Heetor rushed out past
him to me and whined pathetically;
then he ran back to the count and stood
antly in his path. To humor him
1is master eame out again, and I turn-
ed and faced him. Hector's joy was
unbounded He jumped around us
both wildly and showed by every sign
in his power that he had no intention

f “cleaving to the one and forsaking
the other.” It was so evident and so
imusing that we both laughed heart-
ily, which seemed to establish a friend-
liness at once.

“He is determined we shall not part,
fraule Will you permit us both to
accompany you home They did so,

nd on the way 1 assured the count of
intention to return shortly to the

‘ity, when he would probably have his
favorite’s undivided affection again.

The xt morning when I took my
1CCus d place out der the trees
Hector soon came trotting gayly along

.

(i

‘llu-\h:ml\. bolding in his mouth a

small object of dark blue and red
cloth, whic!
[ picked it up. It was a military eap.

call it accident If you like
v dog will pick up a hat
and carry it off, but you will see how
mistaken you are. After awhile IHec-
tor’s tail as he lay at my side began
to hammer the ground with gratified
thumps, and I looked up questioning-
ly. The count came toward us laugh
ing, to get his cap, he said, but he
must have forgotten his purpose, for
he stayed to wateh me sketch, and
the next day he came again and the
next.

I did not return to Dresden as soon
as had intended. Indeed, [ finally
decided not to return at all, but to
make my hcme in the beautiful old
castle. I bad always been opposed to
American girls marrying foreign no-
blemen, and the count had had, he
told me, a most disapproving opinion
of American girls in general; but, yor
see, Hector id made up his mind—
his mind—not to spare either of
us, and he is such a fine fellow we
could but acquiesce In the matter,

)

Destructive Earthquakes.

In 1603 an earthquake overturned
fifty-four cities and towns; Catania
and its 18,000 inhabitants were wiped
out of existence and more than 100,
000 lives were lost altogether. In 1702
Yeddo, Japan, was ruined and 200,000
people killed. In 1731 Peking lost
100,000 by an earthquake. In 1754
100,000 were engulfed at Grand Cairo.
The following year Lisbon was wreck-
ed the second time, losing 60,000 peo-
ple. The same year Kaschan, Persia,
with 40,000 people, was totally de-
stroyed. In 1759 Baalbee, Syria, was
destroyed, 20,000 persons being killed.
The same numnber perished at Allepo
in 1882, In 1851 Melfi, Italy, was laid
in ruins and 14,000 lives lost. In 1857
in Calabria and elsewhere not less than
10,000 perished by earthquake shocks.
One authority on the subject estimates
that in the years between 1755 and
1857 the kingdom of Naples lost not
less than 111,000 of its people by
earthquakes.

Soldiers of the Civil War,

The muster eof rolls of the Unlon
armies of the rebellion show that out
of 2,000,000 in round numbers three-
fourths were native Americans; Ger-
many furnished 175,000, Ireland 150,-
000, England 50,000, British America
50,000 and other countries 75,000—in all
about 500,000 foreigners. Forty-eight
per cent of our soldiers were farmers,
27 per cent mechanies, 16 per cent la-
borers; 5 per cent professional men,
and 4 per cent were of miscellaneous
voeations. The average height of our
goldiers was 5 rfeet 84 inches, Includ-
ing the large number Of recpuits from
seventeen to twenty years of age. Out
of about 1,000,000 men whose helghts
were recorded there were 3,613 over ¢
feet 3 inches, and some were over sev-
en feet.—~Army and Navy Journal,

Fleecing De M aasant,

It I8 sald that the Norman peasants
hit upon a happy scheme of fleecing
Guy de Maupassant, who once maln
tained near his home at Etrvetat g rab.
bit warren of a few acres, They used
to plant choice vegetables and rare
shrubs In the adjoining flelds, and ev-
ery year De Maupassant had to pay
for the damage done by his rabbits.
After a few years he got tired of this
sort of thing. He computed that the
few rabbits he shot cost him about
$20 apiece, which was rather too much
even for an enthusiastic sportsman to
pay; so he determined to destroy his
game preserve.  There were only foup
or five burrows in the inclosuye, and a
few ferreis soon dislodged all the In-
habitants,

One night after the rabbits had been
destroyed the writer happened to visit
his former preserve and detected a
man skulking along under the trees,
with a large bag slung over his shoul
der.  De Maupassant supposed that the
man had come to steal wood and chal
lenged him.  The supposed thief took
to his heels, leaving behind him his
bag, which was found to be filled with
raubbits of both sexes, The man was
an  honest neighbor, who, shrewdly
reasoning that there could be no dain
ages If there were no rabbitsg, had
thought it advisable to restock the
warren himself,

Been of Fine ‘Discrimination.
Morelin has some other odd things
for example, the sweetment stands un
der the portales or arcades, where
friendly bees and wasps devoured the
candies and were not scared off,

asked an old woman sitting behind a
tand loaded with eandied fruit
of ol sorts, sugar plums and

molasses candy

“Won't these hees sting a fellow ?

‘Oh, no, senor; don't be afraid, They
are muy inteligentes and ean tell a en
tomer right off.,”

But would they sting a thief, for in

sliunce

Certaluly, senor I'hey are very In
telligent Poor things! They do no
barm and are much company They
st live

I watched these winged Insects, with
all thelr panoply of war ready, and
vins fascl o, Then 1 asked another
question

‘But would not a Morelinn bee sting

Yankes

Not if I ere a customer, eabal

lero!”—Mexican Cor, Boston Herald
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STORING ROOTS

A Pit Constructed Under (§y Floor
of u# Barn on Dry Soil,

Where there is no barn cellar the

roots to be fed the stock are usually |

stored in the house cellar and carried
out daily, entailing a great alnount of
work. Where the barn has some space
beneath it, a dry location and a tight
foundation an American Agriculturist
correspondent advises that a pit can
be dug under some convenient point in

DOORS TO PIT.

the feeding floor and a light wall of
brick or stones laid up about the sides,
extending up to the barn floor. Through
this floor an opening is cut and “bulk-
head” doors arranged over it, as shown
in the cut, Bank upghe brick or stone
wall abeut the pit with earth on the
outside, heaping up this banking nearly
to the barn floor, and there should be

| no trouble from freezing.
1 he deposited at my feet. |

CONCERNING CELERY.

Principal Popular Varieties—Bleach-
ing and Winter Storage.

At the Rbhode Island station a stuly
has been made of the principal varieties
of celery in cultivation in this country
during the past fifty years. The prin-
cipal modifications that the celery plant
has undergone in the last half century
are found to be the greater localization
of the flesh;” growth in the center of the
plant, self blanching tendencies and
earlier maturity. Aeccording to Profess-
or Kinney, the varieties that have been
recognized by growers as having spe-
cial merit are Sandringham (Incompar-
able Dwarf), Boston Market, Golden
Heart, White Plume, Rose, Paris Gold-
en and Giant Pascal. The Paris Gold-
en or Golden Self Blanching celery is
the varlety generally grown in the local
market garden of Rhode Island.

Summarizing for the different sta-
tions, success has been oftenest report-
ed with White Plume, Paris Golden
and Glant Pascal. The Paris Golden
is preferred, according to the Rhode
Island station, by marketmen because
it never has the strong, bitter flavor
-sometimes present in White Plume not
properly blanched. White Plume seems
to be more resistant to the black heart
disease than the Paris Golden, Giant
Pascal is one of the largest varieties
grown.

Blanching With Earth or Hoards.
At the Penmsylvania station a test
was mide on the relative merits of
blanching with earth and with boards.
In some cases celery blanched with
boards was ready for market earlier
than that " 'anched with soil, but the
celery so inched was decidedly in-
ferior and, as a rule, was long, slender,
pithy and bitter, while that blanched
with soil was exceedingly large, crisp
and tender,

Planting Far Winter Use.

C. B. Waldron of the North Dakota
station advises that celery for winter
use planted in boxes, cellars orspits
should have the roots pruned back to
two Inches in leagth, and the bunches
should also recelve considerable top
pruning, but the outer stalks should
not be stripped off. White Plume is
the best variety so far for general cul-
ture.

Grown In Shade.

The New Jersey station reports ex-
periments In shading young celery.
Six varieties were tested in this way,
and all grew to more than double the
size of other plants of the same lot
that were in the full sun, but later In
the season, with shorter days and less
Nght, the exposed plants overtook and
surpassed the shaded ones.

Cowpea Hay Condemned.

A Carlisle (Pa.) gentleman who has
recently established a gilt edged dalry
of 200 cows on one of his farms and
whose wealth permits eareful and ex-
tensive experimental work writes: “I
can't agree to all that you say about
cowpeas. The ten acres 1 grew this
year for cow feed disgusted me with
the plant—that is, for food. The yleld
was fairly good, but the cows just re-
fused to eat them. They may be all
right for those southern cows that don't
have many square meals without a long
mountain walk, but from my experi-
mce 1 can't understand how well fed
Ollo cows can be induced to eat cow-
peas. As I sald, the taste for them does
not appear to be a natural one and
wmust be acquired. These highly fed an-
fmals didn't know a good thing when
placed in the manger. But that does
not help matters, and there was loss
and disappointment from cowpeas in
this Instance, On the other hand, scores
of northern farmers could be named
whose stock are very fond of these
peas and prefer them in a green state
to grain. Much as my horses like this
feed, preferring it to blue grass, a new
horse In the stable has declared against
it and Is determined not to acquire the
habit of enting It. Pea vine hay Is pe-
culiar In flavor and not easy to make,
but it is rich feed.—Alva Agee in Na-
tlonal Stockman,

Another Matter.

City Magistrate—Of course I don't
wish to stand In the way of my daugh
ter's happiness, but I know so little of
you, Mr., Hawkins. What Is your vo-
cation?

Mr. Hawkins (airily)—Oh, 1 write—er

poetry, novels—er—plays and that
sort of thing

City Magistrate—~Indeed! Most inter-
esting! And how do you live?—Punch.

And He Felt Injured.

Bill Borrower—I'm in a deuced hole,
Tom. If you can, I wish you would
help me out.

Tom Wuggins—I'll help you any way
I can, but don't ask me again to put
my name on the back of your note,

Bill Borrower (Injured)—I wasn't go
Ing to ask you for your credit, Tom. 1
was only looking for a little cash.
New York Times,

Between Tipn,
Facetious Diner (to very tall and ex

ceedingly  proerastinating  servitor)

For more than one reason you might be
called a long walter,

Walter-—Yes; I sometimes wmeasure
half a day from tip to tip, sir.—Swart
Set

APIARISTS' WINTER WORK.

The Time to Buy Hives, Furnitare
and Other Supplies.

After the bees are tucked away com-
fortubly in their winter quarters there
Is little else of outside work to be done
only to see that the entrances of the-
hives are kept clear of dead bees and
snow or ice during winter, and F. G.
Herman has suggested in New Eng-
land Homestead that this is a geod
time to take time by the forelock and
think about the coming spring.

Mr. Herman buys all hives and fur-
niture in the flat and makes them up
during leisure hours in winter. Of
course every beekeeper has a shop or
little nook somewhere to work in. If
one has a furnace in the cellar and
there are windows enough to let in the
light, no better place could be desired.
“Another advantage,” says Mr. Her-
man, “in buying supplies early is that
dealers give to early purchasers a scale
of discount beginning with the month
of November and running through tht
winter. The earlier the
made the larger the discount.”

The Langstroth Hive.

There is no patent on the Lang-
stroth, probably the most extensively
used of all hives. An exchange states
its dimensions as follows: A box 0%
inches deep, 13% inches wide and 20
inches long, outside measure. The
material used is pine boards planed
down to seven-eighths of an inch in
thickness.

The regular Langstroth frame is
made of the same material, and the
dimensions of frame are 9% inches
deep and 17% inches long. The top bar
of frame should be one-half of one inch
thick and ends and bottom one-fourth
of an inch in thickness.

Each hive contains eight of above
frames and each frame occupies 1%
inches in space. Almost every one
who commences with some other hive
will seoner or later make the change,
and very often at considerable ex-
pense.

Factory and Home Workmanship.
The hive should not only be sub-
stantially built, but should have ac-
curate bee spaces and a close fitting
rainpreof cover or roof. Factory made
hives, as a rule, best meet these re-
quirements, as both lock joints and
Lalf corners can only be made to ad-
vantage by machinery, and the expert
hive builder understands, of course,
the absolute necessity of great accu-
racy in bee spaces, as well as the great
desirability of good material and

workmanship.

CORN MACHINERY.

The Progress of fhe Harvester~Com-
bined Husker and Shredder.

It is only within recent years that
any attempt has been made to furnish
the farmer with corn harvesting ma-
chinery that is at all comparable with
that long ago invented for harvesting
small grain, says Iowa Homestead. The
immense waste of stover continued for
years all over the corn belt, and the
figures representing the waste, if they
could be even conservatively estimated,
would besstartling indeed. There Is ev-
ery reason to belleve, however, that
better conditions will prevail in the
future.

The corn harvester appeared in 1895,
and, although {ts introduction was
somewhat slow, as is the case with all
new ideas, the machine trade papers re-
port thas about 35,000 harvesters were
sold during the present year, and the
demand was so great that it could not
be supplied. It is estimated that within
a very few years the annual sales of
the corn harvester will amount to 100,
000.

The corn harvester and shredder
made their appearance at about the
same time and apparently to stay. The
best shredders on the market now husk
the corn and shred the stover in one
operation. From 8,000 to 10,000 of
these machines have been sold this sea-
son, which is nearly as many as the
number of thrashing machines that are
annually sold.

A single shredder, like a thrashing
machine, does duty on many farms, so
that the figures representing the sales
of shredders must be read with this
fact in view in order to appreclate the
extent to which they are being availed
of. To a much larger extent, therefore,
than ever before the corn crop will in
the future be a machine crop, and the
terrible wastes connected with it in the
past, which made the economist shud-
der, will measurably cease.

Crude Petroleum Spray.

Crude petroleuiy seems to be effective
in controlling San Jose scale when
properly and intelligently used.

Either a green or amber colored oll
may be used provided it has a specifio
gravity of not less than 43 degrees at
n temperature of 60 degrees F,

1t can only be used when the trees are
dormant. In this respect crude petro-
leum and kerosene act directly opposite,
This applies especially to peach trees.

It may be used elther undiluted or in
the 20 or 25 per cent mixture.

News and Notes.

So great is the confidence in the fu-
ture of the goat Industry that a large
amount of capital is belng put into
goats by northern sheep growers.

Los Angeles, Cal, 1s sald to have the
largest pigeon ranch in the world, cov-
ering eight acres and sheltering In its
lofts 15,000 birds.

Manufacturers will advance the prlcc
of plows 10 per cent,

The department of n;:rlvultur‘e glves
n good charneter to the Amerlean spar-
row, upon which is often unfairly visit-
ed the sing of its English namesake.

The sugar crop of this year Is reports
ed as an Increase of 1,177,842 tons over
last year, of which 623,000 tons Is of
eane $agar and 654,000 is beet sugar.

Spiders’ Webn,

The webs of those spiders which spin
snares out of doors, as the geometrical
garden spider, are formed of two soris
of sllk, one of which 18 used for the
main eables and the radlating threads,
the other for the concentric threads.
The latter are thickly studded with
minute globules of a viscous substance,
which retains the fly, gnat or moth
that may blunder against them, while
the former are quite dry and harmless.
A third kind of silk is produced by the
busy little spinner when some such
large insect as a wasp has become en-
tangled In the web and threatens to
break the delieate structure in its strug-
gles. This takes the form of an envel-
oplng mass, which is suddenly produc-
ed and which effectually prevents any
further gyrations on the part of the
captured insect.—Cornhill Magazine.

A Saving Man.

Bilkind got married rather sudden-
Iy, didn't he?”
es; somebody gave him a rallway
pas# to Bournemouth for two, antl he
didn’t want to waste 1t."—London Tit-
Bits,

Iuenos Ayres Is the largest elty south
of the equutor, Rlo de Janelro comes

next, and Sydney, New Sowth Wales,

s n vood third
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