THE PORTENT

A Stosy of the Inner Vision of the
H'ghlanders, Gommonly Called
the Second Sight.

By GEORGE MACDONALD.,

CHAPTER VI
“What right had you to be there 7
“l heard o cry and could not help

golng.”

“UPls fmpossible, T see.  Some
wreteh told you, and yon watched for
me."

“1 did not, Lady Aliee.”

Khe burst Into tears nnd fell hack on
the couch, with her face turned away.
Then, anger reviving, she went on
through her sobs:

“Why did you not leave me where 1
fell? You had done enough to hurt me
withont bringlng me here”

And ngaln she fell oo weeping,

Now 1 found words,

“Lady Alice,” 1 sald, “how could 1
leave you lying in the moonlight?  Be-
fore the sun rose the tereible moon
might have distorted your beautiful
face.”

“Be sllent, slr,
with my face?”

“And the wind, Lady Allee, wns
blowing through the corvldor windows,
keen and cold as the moonlight,  How
could I leave you?”

“You could have eallod for help.”

“FForgive me, Lady Allee, if 1 erred
In thinking yvou would raher command
the silence of a gentlemnn to whom an
necldent had veyenled your seeret, than
to have been exposed (o the domestics
who wounld have gathered round us™

Agaln she hali' ralsed herself, and
aEain her eyes tashed,

“A seeret with yon, sir?”

“Bat, besides, Lady Allee,” T oerled,
springing to my feet In distress ot her
havdness, “1 bheard the horse with the
clanking shoe, and in terror, 1 eaught
You up, and fled with youn, almost he
fore 1 knew what | did. Amd 1 heay

(Continmel.)

What have you to do

It now-—hear it now.” 1 eried, as onee |

more the ominous sound rang through
my braln.

The angry glow faded from her fage,
and I8 palencss grew ahnost ghastly
with dismay.

“Do you hear 113" she sald, throwing
baek her covering, and rising from the
conech, “1 do not”

She stood lstening with  distended
eyes, as if they were the gates by
which such sounds entered,

“1 did not hear i, she said again,
after a pause, It must be gone now,"
Then, turning to me, ghe lald her hand
on my arm, and looked at me. Her
black halr, dlsordered amd entangled,
wandered all over her white dress (o
to her knees.  Her face was pnler than
ever; and her eyes were so wilde open
that 1 could see the white all around
the dark iris.

“IMd you hear 0¥ she sald. “No
one ever heard It before but me, 1
must forgive you—-yon could not help
It. 1 will trust you, too. ‘I'ake me to
my room."

Without a word of reply T wrapped
my plaid about her. Then, bethinking
me of my chamber candle, 1 lighted
it, and opening the two doors, led her
out of the room.

“How Is this?" she asked,
you take me this way?
the place.”

“This Ia the way 1 brought you In,
Lady Alice,” I answered. I know no
other way to the spot where 1 found
you. And I ean guide you no further
than there—hardly even so far, for 1
groped my way there for the fiest time
this night or morning—-whichever it
may b(..‘|

“It I8 past midnight, but not morning
yet," she replied.  “I always know.
But there must be another way from
your room."

“Yen, of course, but we wouldd have
to pass the housckeeper's door—she is
alwnys late.”

YAre we near her room? 1 should
know my way from there, 1 fear It
would not surprise any of the house-
hold to see me. ‘Phey would say—*It
18 only Lady Allce.’ Yet I can not tell
you how I shrink from belng seen. No
—1 will try the way you bronght me
if you do not mind going back with
me."”

This conversation passed
tone and hurricd  words, It was
searcely over before we found our-
selves at the foot of the stalrcase. Lady
Alice shiversd, and drew the plaid
close round her. We ascended, and
soon found the cortidor; but when we
got through it, she was rather bowil-
dered. At length, after looking into
several of the rooms, empty all, except
for stray articles of furniture, she ex-
elalmed, as she entered one, and, tak-
ing the candle from my hand, held it
above her head:

“Ah, yes! I am right at last. This is
the haunted room. I know my way
now."

1 caught a darkling glimpse of a
large room, apparently quite furnisbed;
how, except from the general feeling
of antiguity and mustiness, 1 could not

1.

“At the door of this room she sald: I
must leave you here. 1 will put dewn
the light a little further on, and you
can come for it. 1 owe you many
thanks. You will not be afraid of be-
fug left so near the haunted room "

1 assured her that at present 1 felt
strong enough to meet all the ghosts
fn or out of Hades. Turning, she
smiled a sad, sweet smile, and then
weilt on a few paces, and disappeared.
The light, however, remained; and 1
found the candle, with my plaid, de-

ted at the foot of a short dight
of steps, at right angles to the passage
sbe left me in.

CHAPTER VIL
LOYVE AND POWER:

When the morning came T bégan to
doubt whether my wakefulness had
not been part of my dream, and I had
not dreamed the whole of my supposced
adventures. There was no sign of a

*g presence left in the room. How
could there have been? But throwing
the plaid which covered me aside, my
hand was caught by a single thread of
something so fine that I could not sce
it till the lght grew strong. I wound
it round and round my finger and
doubted no longer.

At breakfast there was no Lady

“Why do
1 do not Know

in  low

-

Alise—nor at dinner. 1 grew uneasy. !

but what could T do? 1 soon learted
that she was 1 and a weary fortuight
wmissed before T saw her agaln. Mrs.

Wilson told me that she had caught
cold, and was confined to her room.
So I was 1l at case, not from love
alone, but from anxiety as well,

I continwesd my work in the library,
although it did not advance with the
same steadiness as before, One day,
In Hsthss mood, T ook up a volume,
withomt knowing what It was, or what
I sought. It opened at the “Amorcettl”
of Bdmumd  Spenser, 1 was on the
pidnt of closing Il agaln, when a lne
caught my eye. I rend the sonnet;
read another; found 1 could under
stund them perfectly; and that hour
the poctry of the sixtecenth eentury,
hitherto o sealed fountain, beeame an
open well  of  refreshment, and the
strength that comes from sympathy,

That same day, 1 remember well,
Mrs. Wilson told me that Lady Alice
was much better. But as days passed,
and stil she did not make her appear-
ance, my anxiety only changed Its ob-
Jeet, and 1 feared that it was from
aversion to me that she did not joln
the family., But her name was never
mentioned In omy hearing by any of
the other members of it; and her ab-
sence appeared to e to them o matter
of no moment or lnterest,

One night, ns 1 sat in my room, 1
found, as usual, that {t was hnpossi
ble to read; and throwing the book
aside, relapsed  into that sphere of
thought which now filled my soul. and
had for Hs center the Lady Allee. 1
recalled her form as she lay on the
conch, and brooded over the remems
brance til a longing to see har, al-
most unbearable, arose within me.

“Would to heaven,” 1 sald to myself,
“that will were power!”

In this occeurrenes of dleness, dis-
traction amnd vehoment desive, T found
all at onee, without any foregone con

—

“It 18 a mere peculiarity. So long as
one ean think well, spelling is alto-
gother secondary.”

“Thank you, I will try,” she sald,
and left the room.

Next day she brought me an old bal-
lnd, written tolerably, but in a school
girl's hand, She had copled the an-
thgque spelling letter for letter.

“Thig Is quite correet,” 1 sald; “but
to copy such as this will not teach you
properly; for it Is very old, and con-
sequently  old-fashloned.”

“Is it old? Don't we spell like that
now? You sce I do not know any-
thing about . You must set me a
task then”

This I undertook with more pleasare
than 1 dared to show. Every da
brought me the appointed excrelse,
written with a  steadily  Improving
hand, To my surprise I never found a
a single crror In the spelling. Of
conrse, when advancing a step in the
process, I made her write from my dic-
tation, she did make blunders, but not
so many as 1 had expected; and she
seldom repeated one after correction,

Long before Lady Allee had made
this progress my nightly struggles be-
gan to diminlsh in vielenece., They had
now entirely coascd. The temptation
had left e, 1 felt certain that for
week she had  never walked  in her
sleep. She was beyond my power, and
I was glad of it

I was, of course, most careful of my
behavior during all this period, and
strove to pay Lady Allee no more at-
tention than T pald to the rest of my
puplls; and I eannot help thinking that
I succeoded, But now and then in the
midst of some Instruetion 1T was giv-
ing Lady Aliee, T eaught the eye of
Lady Luoey, a sharp, common-minded
girl, ixed upon one or the other off us,
with an inquisitive vulgar expression,
which T did not like, This made me
e careful still,

clusion, that I wae concentrating and
Intensifying within me, until it
almost to o command, the n|n-1':|1i\-u[
volltion that Lady Alice shonld come
o mes Inoa moment more 1 otrembled |
at the sogse of a4 new power -.-.'||'.v}|'I
sprung into consclions belng within me, |
I Imd no preversion of its existenes, |
L when I gave way (o such extravigant
and  apparently  helpless  wishes, 1
now actually awalted the foltiment
of my desire; but in a condition 11!
| ttted to receive I, for the eifart had |
already  exhausted e to such a de-
gree that CYerY nerve was in nocon-
selons tremor. Nor luud 1 long to walt,

rose |

closet-door folded back, and In glided,
open-eyed,  but  sightless, pale  and

o from head to foot nt what 1 had
Fdone. She was more terrible to me in
that moment than any pale-eyed zhost
could have been. For had 1 not exer-
cised o Kind of necromatie art, and
roused without awaking the slumber-
ing dead? She passed me, walking
round the table at which 1 was seat-
ed, went to the  couch, laid herself
down with a maidenly eare, turned a
little to one side, with her face toward
me and gradually closed her eyes, In
something deeper than sleep she lay,
and yet not in death. I vose, and once
more konelt beside ber, but dored not
touch her, In what far realms of life
might the lovely soul be
What myterlous modes of being might
now be the homely surroundings of
her second Hfe! Thoughts unutterable
rose in e, culminated and sunk, like
the stars of heaven, as an absent 1ife
o lfe that 1T loved by means of the
symbol; a symbol that 1 loved beeanse
of the life, How long she lay thus,
how long 1 gazed upon her thus, 1 do
not know,

1 Knew that she was awake, some
moments before she opencd her eves,

disclosed themselves, slowly uplifting
their white cloudy portals, the same
consternation she had formerly mani-
fested, accompanied by yet greater
anger, followed,

“Yet again! Am 1 your slave because

“Lady Alice, 1 have not touched you,
I am to blame but net as you think.
Conld 1 help longing to see you? And
it the longing passed, ere 1 was aware,
Into a will that you should come, amd
you obeyed It, forgive me.”
I hid my face in my hands, overcome
by counflicting emotious. A kind of
stupor came over me. When 1 lifted
my head she was standing by the
closet door.,
“1 have waited,” she sald, “to make a
request of you.”
“Do not utter it, Lady Alice. I know
what it is. 1 glve you my word—my
solemn promise, If you like—that 1 will
never do it agnin.,” She thaked me
with a smile, and vomished.
Mueck to my surpeise she appeared
at divmer next day. No noifee was
tanken of her, except by the yeuuger of
my pupils, who called out:
“Hallsy Alice! Are you down?®*
She smiled and nodded, but did not
speak. Everything went on ss usual,
There was no change  her behkavior,
except in ene point. I rentured the ex-
periment of paying her some ordinary
enough attention, She thauked me
without a trace of the scornful ex-
pression I all but expected to see upon
her beautiful face. But when I ad-
dressed her about the wender, or
something equally Interesting. she made
no reply; aad Lady Hilton gave me a
stare, a8 much as to say, “Ion’t yon
know it is ef no use to talk to her?’
Allce saw the look, and, coloring to
the eyes, rose, and left the room.
When she had gone Lady Ifiltem said
to me:
“Don't spenk to hewm Mr. Chmpbell,
it distresses her. She I8 very peculiar,
you kunow."

CHAPTER VIITI.
A NEW RUPILL
One day. exactly three weeks after

ting with my three puapils in the
school room, Lady Alice entered, and
began to ok on the book shelves as
if she wanted some velumxe. After a
few  moments, she toarned, and ap-
proaching the table, said to me, in sn
abrupt, yet hesitating mauner:

“Mp. Campbell, I cannoet spell.
am 1 to learn®™

1 thought for a momeat, and replied:
“Copy a passage every day, Lady
Alice, from gome favorite book. Then
if you will allow me 1 shall be most
happy to point out any misizkes you
may have wade,

“Thank yon, Mr, Campbell, T will;
but 1 am afraid you will despise me,
whea you find how badly 1 spell.”

“There Is no fear of taat,” 1 rejoined.

How

| nngry

straying!

When at last those depths of darkness |

I am weak?' she rose in the majesty |
of wrath and moved toward the door, |

her last visit to my room, as I was sit- |

Whether it was from Lady Lucy's
evil report, or that the change in Lady
Allee’s hiabits and appearance had at-
tracted the attention of Lady Hilton, 1
cannot telly but one morning she ap-
pearid at the door of my study, and
called hier, Lady Alice rose and went,
with n slight gesture of impaticnce. In
n few minutes she returned, looking
nnd determined, and resumed
her seat. Dot whatever it was  that
hod passed between them, it had de-
siroyed that quiet  flow  of feelings
which wes necessary to the working
ol her thounghts, Im vain she tried; she
cduld do nothing correetly, At

and apprehension. She did not return

suint-lke, the Lady Allee. | oshuadder | ihat day.

Next morning  she  entered at the
usual howr, looking composed, but pal-
er than of late, and showing signs of
recent weeping,. When we  were all
seated, and had just commenced our
work, 1T happened to  look up, and
j eaught her eyes intently fixed on me.

| They dropped instantly, but without

any appearance of confusion. She
went on with her arithmetic, and suc-
coeded tolerably. But this respite was
|1n be of short duration, Lady Hilton
Imﬂtlu entered and  called her.  She

the half-uttered words, “That woman
will make an ldiot of me again!” She
did pot return, and never from that
hour resumed her place in the school-
room,

I was lying on the floor of my room
one midnight, with my face to the
ground, when suddenly 1 heard a low,
sweet, strange voice  singing some-
where. The moment T became aware
that 1 heard it, 1 felt as i 1 had been
listening to It unconsciously for some
minutes past. 1 lay still, either charm-
ol to stillness, or fearful of breaking
the spell. As I lay, 1 was lapped in
soughs, and the waves fell with a
threatful tone npon the beach, mutter-
ing many maledictions as they rushed
up, and whispering eruel portents as
they drew back, hissing and gurgling,
through the million uarrow ways of
the pebbly ramparts; and I knew that
a maiden in white was standing in the
eold wind, by the angry sea singing, 1
had a kind of dreamy belief in my
dream; but, overpowerad by the spell
of the musie, 1 still lay and listened.
Keener and stronger, under the hin-
pulses of my will, grew the power of
my hearing. At last I could distin-
guish the words. The ballad was
“Annie of Lochroyan,” and Lady Alice
wuas singing it.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

SHE WAS A HEROINE.
A& Tale of the Death of Lincoln in Which
a Lowlston Lady Flgured.

“There,” said a Lewiston official, “is
a woman passing up Pine street, who
I personally know is a hereine. [ was
in the city of Sherbrook, province of
Quebee, Canada, the day that Abrabam
Lincoln was shot and this woman was
the wife of a dealer In ship: imbers,"”
quates the Lewiston Journal. *““They
lived in Gordon street in that eity and
on the top of their house was a flag-
staff. Wlhen she heard that Lincoln
was dead her husband being away,
shes put ap the United Stawes flag at
hal-mast. After breakfast a soldier
came up the street and seelng the flag,
weat up to the door and requested it
taken down. She explained why it
was up and refused politely but decid-
edly to take it down. e smiled warn-
ing and went away, saying:

“avell, I have'done my duty.

=4 short timee after a licutenant with
six soldiers eame up the street amd
opening the gate, entered the yard.

“*What do you want? inquired the
woman.

1 want you to take down that flag,
rasponded the officer.

“Again she explained' that Linceln
was dead and she was an American.

I ean’t help that. I have orders to
ke down that flag aad 1 shall de it
i the officer responded.

“He started to go around the house
to enter it, when he- was encountered
by & man named ¢€Charles Goodrich
from Clinton, Me., who ssid: ‘If you
take another step taward that flag 1'll
dye the ground here the color of your
coats.” The officer stepped back to the
line and ordered RAis men to advance.
But they looked at the upraised ax
and stood still. Seeing his advantage

action. She lives in Lewiston now and
one of her daughters married a Lisbon
street merchant.”

last
[ hieard no sound of approach; the | she buest into tears and left the room, T l
| was almost beside myself with distress

rosce angeily, and my quick ear caught !

Charles Goodrich ordered them out of |
the yard and they went. The next day |
when the horrible murder of Lincoln |
was more fully realized the mayor |
sent an apolegy to the lady and at the |
indignation meeting which was short- |
Iy held, she was applauded for her |

DATRY AND POULTRY.

INTERESTING CHAPTERS FOR
OUR RURAL READERS.

How Succesaful Farmers Operate This
Department of the Homestead —Hints
ns to the Care of Live BStock and

Youltry.

Belling Butter.

|Contenced from Farmers' Review Stenogra-
phie Heport of lowa Dalry Convention. |

Mr. John Goldsworthy of Burnside
spoke on the question of selling butter
by co-operation. The pith of his ad-
dress was that co-operative selling les-
sened the cost of disposing of it. Dis-
cussion took place as follows:

Q.—Have you gone far enough into
the subject to develop a plan of selling
by which it will be a permanent sue-
cess, that is, as to selling butter?

A.—I have not. I would say that the
plan should be something like this: A
company would be organized with 200
shares at a par value each of 850 per
share. This would make a capital of
$10,000. A part of this;say 20 per cent,
should be paid up at once. A board of
directors wonld have the management
of the business. Of course we would
have a secretary, treasurer and general
manager. The latter officer should re-
side in Chicago and have the principal
management of the business.

Mr. Wilson—Does it not resolve itself
into an ordinary commission business?
Now, I think that the general experi-
ence of co-operative selling has not
been a success. In other words, it has
been found that co-operative com-
panies do not co-operate. Whether
they can be made to co-operate is
another question. We have tried co-
operation in a hundred different ways
but have not yet arrived at a suceessful
way of doing it. They have made a
great success of co-operation in Eng-
land, but not in this country. Now,
« would bea good plan to have a
central place in Chicago where the
butter of a hundred creameries could
| be brought to it and given its proper
| grade and placed on the market.

Mr. Frost—This 1s a question thatis
| worthy the consideration of both buyers
| and sellers of butter. Itisa question of
such magnitude that were we to fol-
| low it to its limits we would consume
| 8 week of time. It would have a ten-
| dency to bring up the quality of com-
{mon dairy butter to creamery make.

If the creameries would all
| make extra butter this would
be the best plan that we could
adopt, and I believe that if we had
such a central station the commission
men would all be glad to go there,
where they could get what they
wanted. But my experience has been
| that our creamery butter is not all
extra or even first, as to the bulk. For
this reason I do not believe the plan
would work very well, In the state of
Dakota they started a co-operative
selling association a short time ago
and are already quarreling aboutit. I
believe the commission men are work-
ing in the interests of the creameries.
To keep on good terms with their pat-
rons they try to get as high prices for
the butter as possible, for they know
that if the farmer finds he is not get-
ting as much as he might, he will send
his goods to some other man.

To Frevent Contaglon.

The Feathered World of London,
England, says that when a contagious
disease appears, say canker, or diph-
theritie roup, to give it its proper title
whether it be among fowls or pigeons,
the first thing to be done is to isolate
immediately any bird or birds afflicted
with it. Next we have to eonsider that
many of the others may have contract-
ed it and we must watch for symptoms
and isolate themalso promptly. In case
of doubt it is always best te be on the
the safe side and remove any bird that
appears to be ailing, however slightly,
until it is made clearthat there is noth-
ing the matter. Another important
point is that adiseased bird may cause
othersto be diseased by drinking at the
same fountain. The addition of a little
acidified steel tincture to the drinking
water is 8 means of making it anti-
septic and at the same time acts as a
useful tonic to the birds. When onece
a contagious disease has been present
in a fowl house or pigeonary it is folly
to attempot further breeding until the
place has beerw: thoroughly disinfeeted.
{ The birds should all be removed for a
week or two to other quarters. To
disinfect the place, first close it up
iand burn sulphur in it, allowing the
{ fumes to remain in possession for sey-
| eral hours. (Best to do this at night,
[ snd then it can remain until the fol-
! lowing morning.) Then scrape the
| walls, sweep ont the floor, and have it
thoroughly syringed with water con-
taining carbolic acid. Afterwands
whitewash the walls and resand the
floor, and after a few days’ interval
the birds im quarantine may be re-
turned.

AN exchange says that frem many
examinations made it is found that the
gizzard of a perfectly healthy fowl
contains at all times a generous quan-
tity of grawvel or grit, when this arti-
cle is freely supplied—oftentimes more
grit than fiood. On the contrary, when
! not in vigerous health, a small quan-
| tity of grit, sometimes not any, is to
| be found, while both crop and gizzard
| will be overloaded with a mass of
| stale, offensive food, which the latter
| organ fails to grind and properly pre-
| pare for natures work. Indigestion,

bowel trouble, eongested and diseased
liver, one or all, and finally death fol-
lows. We would not have the reader
infer that the use of grit or gravel will
prevent in all cases, the diseases men-
tioned and many others might be
named, but we are thoroughly con-
vinced that by its free use it will so
| aid in keeping the fowlin snch a vig-
orous state of health that disease will
l find no place to intrench itself.

DAIRY Scroors.—At the present time
special courses in dairying are provid-
ed in the agricultural colleges of Wis-
consin, Minnesota, lcwa, Pennsylva-
nia, Indiana, Vermont, New York,
Maine and Michigan. Ofthese states,
Wiseonsin devotes entirely to da ving
a $40,000 building and equipments,
New York a 850,000 building, Minne-
sota one costing about 825,000, lowa
$4,000 and Indiana $1,500. These dairy
schools contain the most economical
and modern equipment for condueting
the work of a home dairy, creamery or
butter factory. The idea is to famil-
iarize the student with the theory and
principles in the lecture room, and
practically apply these in the
dairy work room or laboratory
The course of instruction in the dairy |
school is not narrow. The work ex-
tends much beyond a direct considera-
tion of milk, butter and cheese. The
number of instructors is not limited to
one, but to each subject even, in some
cases, is a special instructor devoted.
These teachers, be it understood, are
not mere theorists, but men who have
given much attention to their special
branches, such as justifies one in term-
ing them experts.

Eac AND FatT Propuciye Foon.—No
thrifty farmer’s wife will allow pul-
lets to be killed for the table. Are youn
raising pullets for egg producers? And
are you raising all as thoroughbred
stock for breeding purposes? Then
bear this in mind: Feed to secure rapid
growth in bone and muscle, avoid fat.
The corn and fat rations should be
only to seeure a juicy condition, with
only small lines of faut along under the
skin. Musecle forming feed is the egg
producing feed—wheat, oats, barley,
with other ocecasional feeds of buck-
wheat with say 20 per cent of corn
in winter and 10 to 12 per cent of corn
in spring and summer, until you wish
to fatten, when corn and raw beef—all
they will eat—will make them exces-
sively fat, and the quickest way of any
ration to be named. But this muscle
growing feed builds up the structure
for egg producing work. To do all this
for your fowls is treating them honest-
ly and giving them a chance to pay youn
well for the work and feed you furnish
them, and alsoenables you to sell stock
which will not disappoint the pur-
chaser.—Ohio Poultry Journal.

Tur IncuBATor IN WINTER.—From
this time on is the proper period for
using an incubator, as one can learn
before the broiler season comes on.
The hen is an excellent medium for
hatehing in the spring and summer,
but as the hens do not sit in winter,
except rarely, the early broiler must
be hatched with ineubators, which
bring out several hundred chicks ata
time, and as it costs but little more to
care for a large number of chicks
than to attend to a hen or two
when the snow s on the
ground the incubator is much cheaper.
Broilers often bring 50 cents per pound
in the height of the season, and the
cost of a pound of chicken does not ex-
ceed 6 cents. We must not omit the
fact, however, that there are other ex-
penses, as well as losses to meet, and
we will also grant that the hen can
raise her chicks better than it can be
done for her, but not in the winter
season. An incubator provides work
in winter, and gives an opportunity to
avoid loss of time by raising early
broilers for market.—Farm and Fire-
side.
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L. m'sCamp ee with G1 k.

T T B i s
What It Was.

The Empress Catharine had a
heart for the ladies of her court Wa.
liszewski relates in the new volume o
his history that Catharine, Doticing
that the beautiful Mlle. Potocka, who
had lately come to the court, haq
pearls, immediamlz commanded a fap,
dress ball, to which the girl was bidden
to come as a milkmaid. Then, whil,
Mlle. Potocka was dancing, the ep,
press slipped a superb mecklace of
pearls into the pail she carried, and 4
her exclamation of wonder said, ‘]t
only the milk which has curdled.”

Scrofulous Tamts
Lurk in the blood of almost every op,
In many cases they are inherited. Sergp.
ula appears in running sores, bunches,
pimples and cancerous growths. Serofyl
can be cured by purifying the blood wiy

00d’s sarsa-

299999 parillg
Hood' s Sarsaparilla.
This great remedy Cures
has had wonderful VIV
success in curing this discase, [
thoroughly eradicates the humor frop
the blood. Iood’s Barsaparilla cures ihs

sores and eruptions by removing ther
cause — impurities in the blood.

Hood'’s Piiis cure all liver llls, & —

Ely's Cream Balm

QUICKLY CURES

COLDWHEAD

I Price 50 Cents. I

Apply Balm into each nostril.
ELy Bros., 66Warren 8t., N.¥.

. "cucué.ﬁ
SPADING
BOOT,

BEST IN MARKET.
BESTIN FIT

BEST IN WEARING
QUALITY.

.,ﬁ' The outer ortap soleer.
tends the whole length
down to the heel, pro-
tecting the boot In djp.
B ging and in otber hard
work.

ASK YOUR DEALER
; f FOR THEM
bt and don't be put of

" * with iuferfor goods,

COLCHEHSTER RUBBER C0.

W. L. DoucLAs
IS THE BEST,
83 SHOE FIT FOR AKING.
PP 5. CORDOVAN,
FRENCH & ENAMELLED CALF,
£4.33 50 FINE CALF &KANGARG
N +$3.50POLICE, 3 soLes,
| oy
$2.%1.75 Boys SCHo0LSHOER
s
h 33-’2' .EST p
PR o SR,
lion Peopls wear the
W. L. Doug'as $3 & $4 Shoes

All our shoes are equally satisfactory

I'ix Tae Coors.—At this season ot
the year an examination will show |
many repairs necessary about even the
best regulated pouliry houses. The |
cracks and crevices must be looked !
after and carefully clesed so as to ex- !
clude the chill drafts of winter. Broken |
and cracked window glasses should be |
replaced with new ones, and every- |
thing put ship shape for the cold |
weather. Don't expect eggs or even
healthy chickens this winter if you
provide quarters which make a heavy
overcoat feel comfortable when yeou
visit them. If the eoops are in an ex-
posed positiom a coat of tar paper will
improve matters, or even a heavy
banking of dry manure or leaves
covered with earth will go far toward
providing protection. Take good care
of your chickens and it will be far |
from labor lost.—Farm, Stock and !
Home.

SoFT FEED.—Soft feed is a prominem
factor in a hen’s well-being, especially
in cold weather, or when the mornings
are frosty. The soft feed should be
served hot. The hens won't injure
themselves by eating too much before
it becomes sufficiently cool—instinet
teaches them better. Small potatoes,
potato peelings, or rutabagas boiled
and mashed, mixed with middlings so
as to scald and still not be sloppy, isa
food relished. A little wheat or
screenings may be added before remov-
ing the mess from the stove. Feed in
two or three vessels, according to the
size of the flock, so there will be no

scrambling or fighting.—Farm, Stock
and Home.

GIN AND: MoLAsses.—A Massachu-
setts poultryman advises the use of gin
and molasses for cholera. To a pint of
gin he adds a gill of molasses, and be- |
fore using shakes it up well. The |
mixture is kept corked when not in!
use. Atablespoonful is generally a |
dose. Tt is also said that there is
nothing better for fowls that have
traveled on a long journey. It seems
toactasa corrective and preventive |
of any disease arising from change of |
air, water and feed. In molting it is |
alsosaid to be excellent, and when. |
ever a fowl appears drooping, from !
whatever cause, the gin and molasses, |
in nine cases out of ten, will be found |
successful. —Ex.

Dox't say that reports of 300 to 400 |
pounds of butter per cow all came |
from ‘‘dudes and liars,” because your |

cows have never made over 175 pounds

They give the best value for the money,
Thei; equal custom shoes in style and irt-
h iform,===sta
Fr:ﬂﬁ:.sr;:::redr::;er other makes,
u M AH Business
: Houses.
Haalln Bunk ters.  Their nveds, disessst
and how to tredt them. Ad
WE EXBHAHE and Merchandise ot
Farms. List your property for sule or tradt
EI T ATANGED!
MERCHANDISE & FARMS [ ¥o: tave tums
) & dealy
S v i s s

Thelr wearing qualities are umm]:nud.
mped on sole.
If your dealer cannot supply you we can.
FREE to mothers and daug
dress VIAVE CO., 3468 Bee Bldg, 0-1-_'.
Farms for Merchandlis
FRENCH & €O., Schlitz Bldg. Omaha, Neb
for mdse. or mdse. for Real Estate, from &
erty, Stocks, &c., ite for ca alogue
i R RINGER, Omaha, Neb-
OMAHA.

Farmers Supply Store will fil

this space with a new line of
Bargains every week. It wil
contain valuable information t0

every farmer these hard time

{ Hayden Bros. turnish Catalogu®

and Order Blanks free. Send
your name on postal card. YU
can make no mistake in order
ing Goods from Hayden Bro%
Satisfaction is fully guaranteed
in every particular. Many Peo
ple canmot believe that this
the Largest Store of the kind i?
America, and all goods are so!d
on a basis of wholesale cost of
under. Write for Catalogué:

HAYDEN BROS.,

OMAHA, NEB

WE WILL TAKE YOU

TO CALIFORNIA

Cheaply, Quickly and Cemfor sl
Phi]IF -Rock Island Tourist Ex¢ “car B
mﬂ, because the rate in on
but $6.00.

Sleeping
UICK, becapse you truith b,
fastest trains that run. CO BT,
you have a through Sleeper. 0,000 61
Fourteen years' record. Over I i
carried, and il like the service. e

| Des Moines and Omaba every Fri g
famous Be Routs. A sPeCii Lo, o
goes each trip to care for the mans o o 3¢

trons en rovte. We ean’t tell ¥O itornis 1
g:nema in this ad.. hul’;or your Caddltf
you shou t yoursell. P A
L 4440, SEBASTIAN. G
l w0, S i ¥ Chicu®




