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How m

AR morn inwhose far sy I3 §;

tiplied His bies
All we bave seenand kno=m t
Comes back to prove Hiate-
Ard cisarer wisior
The purp

ACH perfect snowfls)
That finds its way adcwn
Brings its glad message In thl
**] shall return, "t sings, "¢
1 chance 1o fall: wit
Isthat which triumgp

S this pure biossom of the upperar,
Sochants the soul of man spon this dag
What though the yoar has been a oo
The hidden wirgs will find <
As garsly s the (lzka to -3 l
Ard so return all joysus to the sun.

EACH gracious flower thut msde the Summer
Has gone aions )
But somewhere hicd=n ‘neath the W
Its=lf lies walting for 15 south w

So He who bore the cross

Tiil angels came to roli the

BLESSED promise of that blesssd birthy
O zweet fulfiliment of that promise madat
What |3 thers sprung from alr-encompassed esrth
Put provasthe Lord who in the grave they aid P
G, winged winds, to rouse the vo
To sing the praise of Him of Gauies!

= of the Man

ino the house of

| ssa

CHARLES EUGENE BANKS.

“I hear that you and George have quar-
reled.”

“*Well, I guess not.
near Uhristmas.”

I's aliogether too

Amn Eye for the Present,

Mizs Smoothe—No, | cannot give you my
answer until the first of next vear.

Mr. Softieigh—But, why? You say you
love me, and—

Miss Smoothe—Wiiy, you sily thing! If
our engagement were annourced now, none
of the other men wonld send me a single
Christmas gift.—Paltimore American.

Christmas Forestry,
All trees man should love, but his life's
dearest joys
Shouwld circle that tree which blooms
candles and toys,
~Chicagoe Record.

An Afterthonght.

“John,” asked Mrs. Torkins, tearfully,
“do you remember the present Mrs. I'age
gave me last Christmas®

;‘"\'es,” replied her husband; “what of
it?

“l am almost sure 1 have sent it to her
this year.”—Brooklyn Life.

Aftermath,
We learn to know at Christinas
Life still is full of iils;
To-day we get Lhe presenis,
Next week we get the bills,
—Judge.

One Token Barred,
“Dearie, what do you want me to give
you for Chiristmas?"
“Well, precious, I've got 11 framed pho-
tographs of you now."—Detroit Free Press,

Wall from the 0ld Roy.
Don't offer costly gifts with which
That Christmas tree Is hung;
Just glve me back the appotite
*l had when [ wis young.
—Chicago Record.

Incredulons,
Mamma—Santa Claus only comes 1o good
boys,
Jobmny—Huh! If he did he wonkin't
have to hustle much to get around.—Tack.

Samndow's Start in Life,
When in an amiable mood Sandow

Ooee atl the oulset of hiscarcer, after

sitting as an artist’> model, he found

What he wanted to bring him«e!f to the
front was advertisement;
sirength.
tention to the antomatic weight-lift-
ing machines in the town, ami resalved
to lift them with a vengeance. Char-
tering a cab, he drove all around Am-
sterdam. dropping a penny in the <lot
of <hiy ging the handle,
hse the spring
ng wasthrown
1d.

mpiratipn,

wigat

he had the

are

pur ambition?

ling down his
d like to have
spen leaves at
my name.—Bos-

Arises,

have a “gift"
ng. Ever hear
ift” for house-
anything else
(la.) Demo-

wilhon
Christmas
Love Story

SANTA
CLAUS

ceeees BY cueaa

PROXY i
e HOREAV

IFTY miles, sixty
fh eventy-three niles!
P m the roadmoas
ter’s car attached 1o the over-
fnned flyer shuwed that the train
wis makmg swilt  time  across
the lovel s Abead, in the Pullman,
passcigers seareely notived the speed. They
wore wisiung the long winter mght were
oves and were thinking of ey tivesides
back eust.

miies, *=even-
'll»’l“-

mndivator

@

Fiank Martin jeft the indicator with-
et a4 watd So the roadmaster, whose guest
he was ior the trip to s ranch, went for-

ward far the tenth time that evening. He
Isoked anxiouzly up the aisle of the Pull-
man.  There she was-petie, dark-haired,

pensive, alove,

After a momen? of indecision he ap-
provcied per, “May | bring sou something
from toe dining eu?™”

“Nethnng, taank yoa; 1 am daoing very
we!l”
Wit was the use? She had only nod-

ded wren be encomntered ber on the train.

“MAY | BRING YOU SOMETHING 2"

was quite an avewdent that they met
s arter their antimacy at the seashore.

L t know that =he was< going to
i w v with her uncle m California.,
Nie would wet det him explain the past.
! Vo tise for him 1o get off at
b= yanet aor the traim was makimg 73
| mitles an benr How he wishied 1t would
| slow wp!
Hardly hiad the thonght passed throngh

| i mand

tells 1ales of his carly struggle and |
how he became a Gamous sirous man,
|

he had been touring with circuses and |

himselfl in low water in Amste=dam. |

He suddenly turned his at-

| even turn her face 1owand his in the moon-

you when you

Ve there was s jolt—a eranch-

g niling ~ensation, a lueeh-—amd then
g v ostoppritz. N « whe has been in
a wid ever toree! it. The Poullman

d =iile and that was the end.

"L gt

Marsmn was at Miwe's =ule when it was
VT He toak fer arm. and, looking into
lwr white tace. eslmad ber fears: “ht 1=
all 121 waw ol the 1rack—ne more dan-
ger.’

He It Ter. to bels the passenger= in the
sipwher vl were gmpreoned and  some-
whiat fapeed. then returmed.

He pathored ber naggoge, aml, withomt

[ s TTECS R told her to foilow. With the
remionder of the passengers {hey took up
a colidl and =orrowful tramp along  he track
peross the bleak prairies to the litile town,
three miles away, where light= 1winkled a
friendly greeting.

Frank 1o teo be socinhle,
narrow escape. he venlnred.

“Yes.,” Nothuing more. She would not

“It was a

light. Thev trudyeed on m ~ilence

The town wa= gad to ~ee them. It gave
them the best 1t Lad. and nome sufiered.
But its heart was not wholly in Iht“ﬂ\l'k-

One longgaited otvan,  evidently  orig-
inally from tive sonin. explamed it:
“Yeh see, we "s agoein’ ter hev' the

Chrix'mas doin’s ternigit at th’ hail.™
“What? 1'd iorgot that it was Christmas
eve,” broke in Marvin. “Let’s all go over.
[he passengers irom tue Pullman car, find-
ing that they could not continue their
journey until the tollowing day, as well as
many of the others, | Well bun-
died up, they took their walk through the
ciilly streets, where blew the bitter nerth

I
[ upper room over a store. 1t was hiled to
| the aisles, but the exercises had not yet
{begun. Tiwe svutherner, who was master of
| ceremonics, tiptoed back to Marvin,

! “We need two more to belp in the doin’s,”
‘be whispered. “Won't you un's come?”’
i *Frank lauglhingly arose, and the dainty
' Miss Keisen, baving no other ehoice, fol-
lowed him.

the curtain, what a sight met
their gaze! A Cliristmmas tree it was, to
be sure. There were no  ergreens nearer
than the mountains, #- .0 make up for
the defiviency the jlainsmen had secured

telund

a &y eottonwood and wound its straggling !

branches with green paper. The appear-
ance would have been ludicrous had it not
been a hittle pathetic.

“Not much lLike the pines of the beach
where we uscd to rest last summer,” whis-
pered Frank to Lis companion.

“You and the other—| presume you
mean, was= the withering responsc.
“Alwe— Miss  Reien, waat do you

mean—"" but the gauit captain interrupted.

“You, voung ludy, I'd like you to be the
fairy. Our leadic’ lady s sick, an’ you
loak like her.”

Entening into the spirit of the occasion,
Mi~s Rei=en acerpied the task.

“Youll have to wear some wings. and
Lhere will be a little =cene, but nothin® ter
you to do but look pretty—you don’t neced
no coachim’,” he added, gallantly.
Losioent  admirer of yours,” suggested

Frank, as the fuactonary moved away.
Alice did not reply. ’
| The wings were bronght, and they
faeemied almost Loge enough for the wearer
'tu =l wWila. Sae pul on the costume and
Cdanved a twoestep across the rude stage.

| *Yeh musin’t do that, lady; this is fer
[ th' benetit of th courchies, an’ th’ folks
wonldn't Lke it,” said the manager, with
a grin.

| Then came up one of the women of the
town., who seemed to have a part of the
management. Soe gave some instrined ons
as to wimt would happen. and Miss Reisen
listened intentls. Auother histened, but
| sae did npot kirow at.

Toe programme of the evening opened
Pwith a number of song= and redtations, to
D whaeh the e T e the train gave
e o=t eaimest attention and Learty ap
| plause. Marvin seemed wonderfully  at
| home, Miss Reisen thought, and was call-

ing men by their first names as if he knew
them. e was behind the seenes 3 good
j deal: too much, she thought, also, and it
! worried her, for be wax the only one in alP

i the house that she eunted on as a friend —

| no, was he a iriend? She wished she knew

| if the story her chum told ber were false
or true.

Then came the time for the Christinas
tree “doin’s,” as the manager called the
exercises, The big curtam was droppud,
and the children of the prairie farms and

| ranches gave an amd:ble “OL!™ as the beau-
Criful  greenpapensorappesd  cottonwood,
lighted with candles and ghistening with
tinsel, all brovgh: from the city $0 miles
| away, burst on their eves.  Many oi them
| |m|| never =ten an overgreen, :|.|||| s wais
& fultillent of all tieir antieipations,

Beture the tree stpal the fairy, her wings
and robe making her almost ethereal in the
sight of the litile ones. Behind was the
open mouth of a chimney, and far off rang

' the horn of Saint Nicholas as he approached

over the houserops on his sleigh. It was
L eold enough vutsule for his biggest furs,
and when e came laboriously down the
chimuer and stamd amid the group on the
stage he was the very picture of the Santa
Claus of their dreams.

Swiftly he made the rmuands of the tree,
and in gutural tones told the little folks
to heip twemclves. Then he did what was
nol on tie bulls—he apprvae wd tae iy,
and in the same rougs vowe exclaimed:

“You are to go wita me on my tiavels to-
night. Come.”

For a moment she stood irresolute, not
knowing if this were part of the programme,
Then, thinking it must be, she took the
heavily-gloved hand, and, with a kow to the
audience, stepped back and back, until both
were swallowed up in the vast depth of the
chimney.

But they did not go upward. Santa Claus
opened a door in Lhe rear, and they were
outside the noisy hall and in the dressing-

room.
Sunddenly Santa (lans stripped off the
heavy wings and crown from the fairy, and
handed her her furs. “Come with me,” he
said, masteriully.
“What do you mean?” she replied.
“This,” and he threw down the mask and
wig, the fur coat and hesvy gloves—hefore

THE SANTA CLAUS OF THEIR DREAMS.

her stood Frank Marvin, 1 asked you to
come with me on my travels, and you con-
sentedd, as you did onee Iwiore—but this
time it is for life.”

Alice Reisen  langhed a  little  hys-
terically. “But you know what happened
before, Frank,” The last wend was a

caress, 5o tenderly was it spoken.

“Nex, 1 know from waat you said a little
while ago—you thonght my sister was an-
other girl in wiom | was imterested. There
wats and can e no other gird int you” And
then they talked it all over, for good.

Tie candy amd 1oy~ were distributed from
the green-paper-wrapped tree when they
returned to the hall. They did not remam
long, but went om under the stars and to
the little parsoniage acrvoss the way. Frank
had sent a iriend for a lieense, and in a
trice they were married.

A tenm and carriage were at the door,
and away they were whirled through the
beautiful bu crisp prarie night.

“To tie ranch.” ordered Feank, and then
added: “lIt was a muracle that the tram
stopped right here in my own town, Tne
big rauch-lionse is ablaze with light out
there, and ail is ready for yvou.”

So the train went on toward the moun-
tains without two of its passengers,

“Do you know,” whispered Frank, as the
team drew wp to the rancli-liouse, almost a
mansion out there on the plains, “that I re-
ceived the best Christmas present of all
to-night?”

“But you had to be your own Santa Claus
to get it,” laughed Alice.

The World's Praise,
Six hours after the world bas pro-
claimed & man a hero, it begins to find
out that any man would have done the
same thing in his place.—Atchison
Globe.

A Common Stery.
Philanthropiec Party—Tell me your

story, my poor man.
Seldum Fedd — Aw, T went up

L
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THE GOSPEL OF PEACE.

MANKIND DID NOT FULLY UNDERSTAND T
UNTIL CHRIST WAS BORN.

HAT is tenderest and best in

the heart of man is evoked when
the keys of memory are touched
and the song of the Christ-day
i sounded. It is the music of
the nome and the loved, a glad, if subdued,
' melody recalling the earliest days of reenl-
l lection—an cager rush for well-iilled pend-
ant stockings, for the laden Christmas tree,
with its giits for all of the household. Aye,
and the eager rushing about the house
with merry shout and joyous greeting for
all. Then, the home-coming of tie alment
land the gathering of all about the fumily
board.

Whether the corridors of our memory
mansions be long or short—our lives be
many or few, the harmonies ving along them
just the same, telling of the presence in the
heart of that which is old as immnortality,
and which shall never die—love. Tiwre,
then, this Christmas day, that Christnias
day, and every Christmas day. is present i
the heart this love for the home, with its
inmates, for friends and for humanity.

The Christ-day practice of opening the
heart to unselfish influences is born of
the teachings of Him whose hirth the day
commemorates. i the life Leautiful, the
lite rounded, the enly completely perfect
lite. He taught the lessous of love, gentle-
ness, mercy, compassion, forgiveness, be-
nevolenee, chastity and self-denial. Wha
is higaer and best in humanity is of His
teaciting, and from the latter has come the
Christian home, the best development of
unscliish affection and contentment 1o be
found ameng men.

The Christ-lay is attuned to melody that
ever shall thrill the soul and cause it to
bring forth what is best in it. Toe herald
sotg of the angels to the shepherds on
the plain is fresher, stronger, closer, more
harmonious than ever, in the light of the
newer blessings which have vcome from the
Go=pel of His peace. The lesson of real
humanity, relined, Divine altrui=m, and not
the coarser sort sometimes called by this

ON T.IE PLAINS OF BETHLEHEM.

name, was unheard of nntil from His peace
on che Mount of Beatitudes He gave it
forth, music sweeter than angels ever sang,
that higher song that man lives not unto
himeeli alone, and that the greatest happi-
ness is that which cowes of duing goud unte
others. -

Peace on earth! good will to men! That
higher song which 1ifts man aboye himself
and makes him but little lower than the
angels,

The Christ theme will never die. First
heard on the plnins of Bethlehem, with the
frowning Herod-temple but three miles
away, within whose walls were heard the
teachings of the law of revenge and love of
self, heard there for the first time, it has
been sounding ever since, spreading wider
and wider, until now it compir=ses the whole
earth. In Christ's day Rome had waxed
to its noon of majesty, vet Rome passed and
was not. On that kingdom ro=e other
kingdoms. which perished in their turn.
Since He lived one sy<tem after another sys-
tem oi philosophy has beep built up, only
to be torn down agnin. But the words of
the Christ be and abide, and they shall stand
forever, influencing men to nobler lives anfl
higher results in hving. His Kingdom is
an everlasting Kingdom, and of its dura-
tion there shall be no end.

Meet and right is it, then, that the
Christ-day shall be one of gladnes= in the
human heart; that the chiliiren shall take
part in it, since e loved them and blessed
them, and that giits shall be exchanged in
token of that love for one another, which
He bore for all humanity.

WILLIAM ROSSER COBEHE.
Shattered Her Tdeals,
Miss Askit—Why is Miss Wunder so
pessimistic abont Christmas?
Miss Tellit—She bhung up a $12 pair of
gilk hose last year, amd some one stole
them.—Baltimore American

‘ basn’t seen the cuff links and the meer

| MR. DAVIDSON’S COAT.

& CHRISTMAS EPISODE WITH AN UNEX-

PECTEDLY DISMAL ENDING.

HRISTAMAS was a great time in !
the Davidson family, an event
prepared for I secrecy  for
months, It was the desire of
Mr. Davidson’s heart 1o succecd
in surprising his wile i the matter of his
selection of a Christmas gilt for her, and
it was his wife's pride that in all the 20
years of their married life he bhad pever
yet gained his wish.

In eomsequence of this, it was somewhat
exasperating that the elock had ~truck

“WHAT DO YOU MEAN BY A JOKE "™

eight on thi= particular Christmas eve and
shie had not yet discovered the hiding-place
of toe-morrew’s mitt.

“He must know that I want dismonds
this time,” =he mused. “Why, 1 iave cri-
jvized the vulgar display Mrs, Jone-mith
makes of them, and talked of the wiste of
money their purchase mmplies untl L
must bave been impelled to buy me <onie
out of sheer contrariely. But where did
he hide them? That-—""

A knock at the dvor interrupted her
train of thought, and a particularly unin-
viting chap asked for old clothes in a robast
whine. The influence of the season was
upon Mrs. Davidson, however, and she gave
him an old overcoat which her husiund
thougit he might =ometime wear when he
went hunting. He never did go hunting, |
but he lived as if he always expected to
start early the next morning.

*“XNo, | just ean’t think where he has put
that @iit;” she said, returning to her chuar
and her thougihts., =7 ol vne eomitort. u

schaum pipe | have for him.  ve moved
thewr hiding place twice a v ok, so be Las
bad no caance to tind them while rum- !

{ maging in the waste paper ba=ket for hLis

clean collars or H"«Ilrhlng m the china closet ll
for his neckie, whicn are always kept |
the upper leit-haud bureandrawer. Woual’s !
that!” I

The front door Lad opened cautiously and |
a stealthy step went ujp the st
across Lhe Hoor of the room above. .
David=on turned pale, then =ortly clapped |
her fands. “IUs Tom goimg 1o take a pevp
at my present! 'l Keep quizt and hiod out
where it ="

sne heard the steps ubout the room, and
held her breath unul they paw=cid betore
the eliffomer.

“Ah, it i= in the drawer that Tem =aul
had stuck and wanld not open. Way did
1 never think of that before?”

She listened until the cantions fouisteps
came down the stair< and the fiont door
softly opened and shut. Thensherose in her
trimmjrh. i

“Aha, he has slipped out to cone in a few
momenis later, thinking toat | Jdul  not |
hear him. 'l shp up now, Lave a peep at |
my diamonds and a good Joke on bimin the |
morning:” ;

She went upstairs amd Lt the gas: it
flared up and a scream harst ivom her, The |
room wis in confusion; drawers were up=et |
and their contenta scattered on the floor.
As she sereamed, the fromt door opened
and her husband came running vpesiairs,

“Weil. Tom Davidsou. it you think ths is
3 joke, 1 don't!” she eriesl. “To siipan this
way and play a trick on your wife is—"

“What on earth do you mean by a joke™™

“Tom Davidson, you don’t mean 1o <oy |
that I didn't hear you come upstairs 15
minntes ago to look at my present and—""

“You certainly did not. Hello!" He strode |
across the room and lifted a drawer ot the
chiffonier which was upside down on the
bed. “As I eame up the block, I met 1ne
ugliest tramp [ ever saw, and I could kave
sworn that ke wore my old voat. Yousimply
sat there while he rifled the place and car-
ried off the diamond pin 1 had gotten for
your Christmas gift!™

When =he had quieted down a little and
Mr. Duvidson was telephoning for the police,
his wite suddenly remembered that the last
hiding-place for the cuff links and tie meer-
schaum pipe was the breast pocket of Lhat
old eont.

ELISA ARMSTRONG BENGOUGH.
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ve, Yoo Xese and Throat
445505 ADJUSTED

G, 1. P. MELSON

Consultation Solicited

acter und goosd repatation in each stale tote in
this county ru--.llmrrd] to represent and advertie

financial standing.
expenses additional, all pavable in cash_each |
Wednesday dinvet fiom bl offiess.  Harse . bess, Bad Stomach, Teething Disorders, moye
::.dt'll'ﬂalr furnished, when peevssny.  Ref- [ gud reznlate the Bowels and  Destroy
velope. Manager, 316 Caxton Boilding, Chi- i ¢
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WANTED—SEVERAL PERSONSOF CgAR-

establ wealthy business house of <okl

M

S1.m werkly with P

Eneiose self-mddressed stamped en-

D that they were npwmber sises, ond vach poie

| “We no longer put eredence in olwolete tra-
dition; nor was it delwate of you to men-

| Mother Gray’s Sweet Powders for Chil-

Suceesiully wed by Mother Gras . unrse in the

i all druzgists 5. Sample FREE. Address
___, Alien 8. timsted, LeRoy, N. ¥,

A CHRISTMAS ACCIDENT.

IT PROVES THAT VANITY SOMETIMES IS TS5
OWN PUNISHMUNT.

ONESTY
siged Florenee, "especialn wil
Coristias 1= hal,

“Wrich
dearest (rieed. eagevly

Wil mcaus thal )
near the LI ool 10V Torsg@ler ol L oW
Luckily thar is 4 comonon @ nmplait, how-
ever, ei~e 1'd never grention .

Ol 1 andersiaml, you ezpected some-
body to give you a deemie presenl, al
senl an egmals  Landsoine o e
chanee. h, well, vomiort vourseli: per-
haps shie reatly believed 1oe e 3o al

L ugean it.”
al wasn't ot at all. Yon temenilnr
i Lax

15 the best polies,”
o

Hakis

LT ]

i

Vakabit )y

thar Dok woers aiwiad eariy tand,

don’t vou?”

"l T e lais lll:ll me evety e toetil -vl‘
his tp everyvtome 1 have el s ~inoe Lis
return,”

“Of cvolre—wini else did Lo go sheoad
fﬂl‘! \\ r-“. e e Too=ew anee |oe day Lot
he went away.  Hehe told me wia! a
pretiy litile samd | oave”

=ALL well, von mmstn’t exmeet peapie 1o

Rivavs mean wishat Tney sy’

1 ame ghod that satmpe peopie do pot, det

PIG TROUGH FOR WINTER.

It Will Save Many Founds of Weat and
Effectually Preveat the Frees-
Ing of Feed.

——

A g-md Pig trough, adapted for use
in winter, is of inestimable value.
Why? Because there is theu no ice or
tht‘_ like ever 10 chop wut of it. ihu-
endangering the trough, ot to men-
tion the wasting of fowd w hich 1he pig~
shouid have turped into flesh. It

i

Ptrue that this state of 3Mairs would

not oecur very often if the hogs were
fed only what they wonld ean npelean;
but, alas<! the majority of swine keep-
ers are not observant encugh aboui

o, dia
1 inst nenion the unt L 1 VL
wWore 4 Now Gogiove—Uhn if Veil arte goen g

to take 12 that way—F am sure taad b e
wavs «dnl until 1 was 16 vears obil™

|

=i, but |
“1 aim ghid thar von Dave the grace tal
apologize, dear. Well, Dick pailed to bz |
e a present when be oeome bk, e | |

Wiks Jist s sweel aid nies as ever, iecaise |
M Was sk maar Hiat- T |
“There wisn't time to querrel and make |
up. especially, with a man woo = a= pup- |
ular o= Dhek.” |

“No. Waen Christmas eve arrived e |
e ta call, with a box in s pocket, when |
bulged so plainly that 1 vertthd s it \»"T-l:
my bk tarmed. e dreen at ont at b= 1
ju-t as my  pativiee Wis u‘\a!ubtwi
O, Anne. b was two dogen paars of

thaat he had brougst me trom
“th. how perfestly Lvely of fam!™ !
“It woubd leove T, bat for toe fact

Tl iy meonograin
that | could net exe!
<00, dreadinl! What vonld e worse®™
“Phat he insi=tesd gpon soving e pat
a pair of them on!™

s tl v G,

.
Arvgmes L haein

SEASONMBLE ECONOWMY,

“Heaven=. man, how do you happen to
patronize a free lunen eounter?”

“Case of neces=ity, old boy. My wife and
the girls have been ont Christmas shop-
ping.”

p Bostom Way,

“And what,” asked the caller in his most
ingratiating tones. “what did Santa Claus
put i vour stocking, my lirtle girl*”

For a moment <he looked at him throngh
her dunminutive spectacvies: toen, in a voice
sf mingled pioy and izdigeation, she said:

article ot feminine apparel.”
wp er copy of thsen, she hur

resdly lett the room.—New Lippincott,

A Mean Trick,
O the doctor he wWas =ml
And the doetar b was mad,

And the doctor ripjpmw ¢ and tore and roared,

alack!
foms rogue kad gone and stuck
In the doctor's sock a duck
That every time you touched it murmured:
“Quack! Quack! Quack!
=Chlcago Times-Herald.
Giving Him a Chance,
“Hlarriet, you ounght to give me my choice
of a Uhristinas present ones m awhile,™
“Well, Harry, 'm willing: do you want

a lampe=bade, a sofa pillow or new lace

cnrtains T —Cliveago Revord.

Inevitable,

The crasone come. thie svisons go—
Chri=tma= = hers Defor- we Know I,

Where we =t tihe our Lurd-earned cash
And irdiscriminately biow it

=uck.

WINTER PIG TROUGH.

this, it Iwing 0 much
uzreviable

ea~ier—aye,
on a coid winter morning
to dump the feed in the trough and
hurry back to a warm fireside as soon

; ms pussible,

Now. all this trouble can be casily
eliminated. for the most part. by at-

"iuching a cover to the buck of the

trough. using the leather straps for

| the hinges, with a hasp at the front

edge. a siaple driven into the board of
the pen, and a wooden or iron peg

| thrust through it 10 keep it up during
the day. as is shown in the accompany-

ing ilustiration,

At night the peg should be pulled out
and the cover aliowed to drop down
over the trough. Then anything it
may coniain will not freeze very hard,

{ and snow or dirt which might other-
. wise be blown in will be kept out,

Remember, o good wide board, s

| hasp and a staple and about one hour’s

time are ali that is required for the
eonstruction «of this valnable deviee;
valuable in that it will save many
pounds of meal, to say nothing of the
laborious work of cleaning out frozen
feed.— Frederick 0. Siblev.%n N. Y.
Tribune.

VALUE OF CORN COBS.

When Groand Fine They Are of In-
eatimable Value as an Ald te the
Digestion and as Feed.

The value of corn cobs is not gen-
erally understood or there would be
less waste of this produet of our
corn fields. Experiments and the
experience of practical feeders have
proven that as a meal it possesses as
great a value pound for pound in the
feed lot asx cornmeal, a pound of
corn and cob meal going as far as a
pound of the cornmeal alone. (Chem-
ieal analysix does not show any val-
uable feed content, itx value being
as an aid in the digestion of the
meal. To be of great benefit in this
way, however, it must bhe ground
very fine. Aside from their value as
a feed there is another use they are
put to that is understood and ap-
preciated by somye swine raisers—
that of converting them into char-
coal for the animals to pick at, thus
keeping the digestive organs in a
healthy eo.zdition and killing the
worms that infeet corn-fed swine.
Fed in this way it ix the hest of ton-
ies and appetizers. superior to any

patent medicines or “foods™ As a
feed and medicine for stock cobs
possess their greatest value. As a

fuel they are usually hard on stoves,
as they heat and ecool so rapidly;: yet
they are used in this wags and give
general sarisfaction. However, if
there is a machine available that
will reduce the cobs to a proper fine-
ness, cobs are far too valuahle an
article for feed to be nsed in lien of
stove wood.—J]. L. irwin, in Farm
and Fireside.

Factn on Hog-Feedinzx, _
Young animals will give more gain
for the same amonnt of feed than
will older animals. There is no ad-
vantage in farmers earrying along
their animals with just enough feed
to keep them alive. It in not wise
to have the hogs on scant feed eith-
er summer or winter.  Swill and
milk will not work well with silage,
that combination making an unbal-
anced ration. Puring the winter
season some of our best feeders
make corn one-third to one-half ot
the ration, using swill with ground
peas and oais for the balance of the

ration. One feeder that we know of
makes hix swill of milk and mid-
dlings, making a thin mixture. Into

& barrel of this is thrown a shovel-
fal of hardwood ashes.—Farmers'
Review.

Filint Coran for the Sile.
Very few siloisis in the west use
flint corn for silage. Yet it has iis
place. . B. Gurler says that he uxes
it to advantage in eertain cases. |If
e hax a field planted to some erop
and that erop fails, he ean then plant
flini corn and have it mature suflfivient -
I, for u=¢ in the silo, while dent corn
or the ~ilnge corn wonla not ripen suffi-
ciently to be used at the time it is de-
sirable 1o fill the silo. The flint corn

drea.
“hildren’s Home in New York, Cure Feverish-

Worms
wWer W00 testimontals. Thev never fail, A

PETREE BROS, |

actegand good repatatipn in each state (ope §i:
this county

WANTED-SEVERAL PEESONS OF CHAR-
uired) to represent and  adver-

mature~ in less time than the other
varieties. Mr. Gurler say~ thar it
should be planied quite thick 1o give
the best reaults.—Farmers" Review.
De Husiness in New York.
Philadelphia has quite a colody of

business men who. while maintaining
Samilies in the Quaker city, do busineas
in New York.—Boston Heraild.

Spirits,
Madny a man's thirst is due to his

——____ |lsck of spirit.—Chicago Daily News.

Twe Differeat Waya,

116 Sonth 7th Street, Mis-ouri and Kanj!

/ATTORNEYS AT LAW!:

Office up stairs in \'unBuulilrkI

sas Telephone Building, ! buildwng,

against it an' bounced back—dat's

ind of the plain.
";hhuzgsnothiumthgnm

me whole record.—Puck.

ST. JOSEPH, :

- MISSOURI OREGON, MISSOURI.

tise ol established weatll ¥ husiness hotse

wnlid finaneial standing.

with expenses additional, all

| each \

Horse and carrlvge furnished, when necessary.
~auldresaed

I
vewope. M

She (romantically) — Darling, for
you 1 would walk over a Precipice.
What would you do for me?

W:ll; ! nde e m}_
- under and catch you.—T
go land Country.

Salary u;l.n M‘ﬂ'
able Iy
Wednesday dirvet l‘m‘:’ head n.e“-ah

Enelose self :
agrr, 316 Caxton Baullding,

BEES ON THE FARM.

There In Yo Branch of
Endeaver That Pays Woere Sat-
iafactary Returan,

The farmer as a rule does not get
the best resnlis from his bees. He
usually atrributes hisx small erop of
surplus honey to his locality, and
concludes that it does not pay to
keep bees any more. 1If he would
give the same attention to other
branches of farming that he gives
his bees, he would scon conclude
that no branch of farming pays. It
is more or iess a mistake to labor
under the opinion that the locality is
to blame for the bees not laying up
a good surplus honey erop, owing to
the scareity of honey bearing flow-
ers, rather than the condition the
hees are in, writes A. Il Duff, in
Farm, Field and Fireside.
It matters not what a good honey
loecality we may be situated in if our
bhees are not in gowl shape to gather
honey and store it up. The firsi
great hindrance with the ordivary
farmer in profitable bee keeping is
the hives he usually keeps his bees in
He is naturally slow about taking uy
with new things, and he perhap:
leaves the question of the bees fc
the last. He perhaps has not for
gotten how the patent bee hive mak
ers of many years ago worked the
farmers into all kinds of worthless
bee hives, maybe some of which were
not so bad if they had reccived the
attention they shoukl. But it is a
great relief to know now that ne
such hives exist. Not one man is out
with his invention to s=ell to the
farmer or anybody. but the com
bined efforts of all the leading and
hest expert bee keepers of the land
have united on but one system of
profitable bee keeping. and there is
no chance for anyone to make a mis-
take if he adopts what is now offered
to the bee keeper in the way of hives
and fixtures for the bees.
It requires a little sindy on the
part of the one that expects to muke
bees a success, and this study i
worth the while even if we do not
keep bees ot all. When you pick o
anything at the present on bees, you
ean safely decide that it is gomd doe
drine and a safe method to pursue.
It i= true we may find something ount
of the ordinary on the agrieultural
pages of some of the politieal news
papers. but searcely ever in the loeal
papers of the eountry.
CRAMMING OF POULTRY.
it In a Cruel Procesa. But Quite Fopu-
Iar in England and thé Con-
tineni of Enrope.

Our renders will see in the illus-
tration the manner in which some
fowis are “crammed” for the Christ-
mas market. At Christmas time the
“fatter,” as he is called, wheels his
cramming machine among the pens

HOW FOWLS ARE CRAMMED.
in which the unfortunate birds are

confined, takes out each  bird in
turn, fits the feoding tube  eight
inchex down its throat, and wiih his
foot pumps the crop full, disengapes
the tube, and puts the bird back
into the pen. The rapidity with
which this ix done by a goomd work-
man is wonderful 1o see. Birds once
artificially fed will not again take
food naturally, and onee the “cram-
ming™ ix commenvced it hax  to be
kept up until the fowl is adjudged
“full far™ for the market, when his
neck is wrung aml he soon goes on
his way to the poulterer’s. —London
Tit-Birs,

Iincabateors on the Farm.
On farms where it is desired to raise
a zood many fowls, the inenbater will
sooner or later find a place, With the
demand for early layers comes the
| necensity for bringing about  eondi-
tions that will make hatehing of early
chicks possible. In the past when men
were satinfied to have the chicks come
at any time during the soring and sum-
mer. the old hen was relinble enongh.
But different condit ans demand differ-
ent management. The old hen refuses
to.sit at the time the man finds it the
muost profitable. Buar the incubator is
ready for business at any time of year.
It requires little sty to learn to nse
incubators and brooders suceessfully,
but the experience once oliained is a
permanent eapital- Farmers' Review.,
fireen Boane for Pooltry,
Green bone, as understood by ponl
try krepers, is the fresh, solid bone of
an nnimal, which we grind or eut into
fragments and feed to our pouliry.
Its purpose ix to aid in drvrk-pin‘ the
chick and toning up its system, thus
enabling it 1o perform the duties of
egg production better than if deprived
of the bone foad. It not only tunes up
the system, as mentioned for the pur-
pose of egg production, but places new
life-and sigor in the fowls, when fed
during moulling seazon. It enables the
chickens to moult quicker.  Thus we
can easily note the value we receive
from feeding our poultry green bone,
in our egg baskets, and the healthy
condition in general of our poultry. —
Mrs. G. W. Guina, in Rural Worl.
“Doesn’t it make you feel like
‘thirty cents? ™ asked the 1 '
real rsinte
broker, “when you have submitted a
very handsome offer to the man who
You think owns a certsin piece of
Property, to have him blandly inform
you that he sold it at a better figure
three or four years ago?"
“Oh, 1 don’t know.” chimed in an-
other broker, “that isn’t s0 bad—cer-
tainly no worse than my trick of a
few days ago, when ] started out full
of confidence to buy the holdings of
an estate from two of its executors,
both of whom are dead."—N. Y.
Times.
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