A

e

‘ \

A

- White Clomd

e - —— - cxm = ——
| SOL. MILLER, EDITOR AND FUBLISMER. } - . THE CONSTITUTION AND THE UNION.

{ TRRMS---$2.00'PER ANNUN, IY ADVANCE.

VOL. XIIL---NO.

11.§

WHITE CLO

UD, KANSAS, T

x

HURSDAY, SEPTEMBER 9, 1369.

LWHOLE NO., 635.

= I pe—
~ @hiee Poctrp.
L —
THE AGE.
e r—

Tha age 10 ghesl’ et whoste'st

That wills its majeey atraine!
We cnnnot. whe its movement sham,
Give jedgment passionless nad falt,

Wa losk for martyr and for suiot
To times behind s1—asd onr eye,
Tow near the present, can but gy
., A1 boys who dress sod gitls who painl!

Whos they of Egypi doobtiess did,
1n sarfy times—ut Hivtory's birth.
'hty-ctb sweating erowds that hid
. The sle wivrising pyramid—
That uew i3 wonder 1o the earth!
‘They thought noL of the pile st all;
“This workman's sioth— that bunghes's fell,
Arvased their satire o thelr misth,

The work that seems 00 grand to us,

" VWhem Holence nad her marvels pall,

Was too familiar 1o discuss—

iy talbed of little things! for thus,
The smatl forever please the small.

Wy, when the wark was done, the throng

honght mave of dancing, feast and sang,
Thae thet whith tewered ebove them all.

Bo aghe will nnon yeiteved,
Meore great, perchance, 'than thit ol oars,
And—thougk we did but sow the seed
Of nobler thingr—will sny, * lodeed
It was 85 age of wondross pow'esl™
T witl be well they shall not bnow
That while the oaks smong us grow,
We, at thair roots, plack weeds sad flow™ry.

- O, Tor & man whoee words shouid strike

™

A silence throngh these potty jars—
Ehotld prove our babble it bat Hke
The nightly bowl of mongrel tyke
© Whe ol the silence of (he stars
A noise inconsant, mesainglees,
Jmpugning s1ifl the moblearss
» 1ts slamor magnifies—not mars!

Gaze onward, thea, and trast the age!
Uphifi cleat eyes ta beaven's oope;

And be conteated to engage,

As guides throvghont yoor pligrimeg
The sweet companions, Faith and Hope,

Lot Folly's pioneers-inchief—

Chesp Sutire, snearing Usbeliof—
Delight 1o grovel snd to gropa!

Lok wp' and see bow grandly looms
Above ue what the age has done;
And then discon the drawing.reams,
“The city marts, the talk af prooms,
That fade like mists before the ma!
Discnss sach tapics. if you coa—
Tawwe ihose to mark the March of Mas,
Whe follow, when onor comre is ron.

Lol is our midst a giant stands,

Who beilde his monament complete.
He awiftly sirides from lands o fandi—
e moulds the avtions in bis bands!—

And yut must rivnry repeat,

That you wers fnding peniy flaws
And quarrehy with dead loaves anid straws
Among the dust beneath his fem?

Seleet Tale,
THE LAST BULLET.

An Iacident in Commodore Stew-
art's Experience.

BY A BOATAWAIN.

The United States ship-of-war Constel-
lation was anchored in the harbor of Al-
giers, whither abe had proceeded under
command of Commadore Preble, having on
board, among other officers, Charles Stew-
art, then 2o Acting Licutenant.

It was the watch of young Stewart, and
hie was pacing to and fro on the deck, about
balf an hour after sunset, when he sawa
small boat, containing a single person, com-
ing off from the Old Port, as the western
part of the town is called, and heading di-
rectly for the ship.

This person was rowing with all his
might, and Stewart was not long in discor-
ering the cause. Close behind the single
boatman was seen a large rover filed with
men, whose presence was announced by a
continued firing st him of whom they were
in snch determined pursuit, holding on their
way until they were under tho very guns of
the shi

“Now, by my soul !” cried Stewart, “may
I be shot if 1 den’t teach these fellows a
lesson. Stand by, Mr. Rogers,” he added,
addressing a favorite gonner, “to throw a
little grape into that fellow.®

An instant later, a wreath of smoke curl-
ed up from the side of the ship, and, as the
report weant booming over the water, the
iron messenger sped on its way, crashing
into the ing boat, severely wounding
twd or of the crew. instantly
turned to put back, at the same time that
the fugitive reached his destination, and
esme up the side in the presence of the offi-
cer of the deck. He was an eldorly mem,
with a steut frame and brownish features,
baot it reqitired but a single glance from the

to see that he was English or
American. As s00on as he was sufficiently
rocovered from his over-exertion to breathe,
he went on to tell his story, to which Stew-
art listened with much excitement.

The new-comer was an American citizen,
named James Colline, a native of New York,
who, with bis wife and daaghter, had been
tsken from an American vessel at the same
‘ﬂ;a as its MI_"GI' and en:'ﬁ:\ro

an ne pirate. wifehad
-l.:?’d&-’ll l.:lcl‘:; ni '::ls dnughltr“h‘;d
been enduring, since their capture, all the
harrors of & bopeless mpuv?ty; but the
worst pars of the old man’s story, and that
which moved ﬂ?unr;ﬂ ;oﬂ.. was the nrll-
pouncement that his ter, & gentle
and besatifal girl, was oo

eve of being sticks have been P

“0One moment,” interrupted Stewart.
“Stay where you are, until I have seen
Commodore Preble.”

One moment the young Lieutenant was
engaged with bis commander in the cabin,
and then he came forth, a stern smile of
satisfaction spon his features. Ten min-
utes more bad not passed before a catter,
with twelve chosen men, pushed off in the
darkness, with the Lieatenant and the stran-
ger in the stern, and rapidly struck out for
the shore. -

Qur owner,” said Mr. Collins, “resides
fn the westorn part of the city. There is a
coast-guard established, but I do not ap-
rrrl:md that we shall have’ any especial
rouble From that source. I think we ean
land below, go up the streets to the house,
and earry off my child, and without losing
a man.”

The boat landed, after twenty minutes’
rapid progress, at o small wharl near the
Geleta, in the western part of the town.
The arrival was certainly noticed, but not
a great deal of attention was bestowed up-
on it by the stupid Algeriens. Leaving
art of his men in the cutter, with prdere
of them to lie down under the wharf, Lieu-
tenat Stewart and the remainder of his
foree followed the footstepa of Mr. Collins,
who led the way rapidly up the intervening
streets.

Onarrivingat hislate prison, an old, din-
E‘vlmling structure, extremely spacious,
aving all the loosences of the Moorish style,
the parties discovered that silence and dark-
nesa were the principal features of the scene. |
Not a sound was honrd, nor a word attersd.
The whole building seemed deserted. The
agony of the father was extreme.
“Oh, my child! my child!? he cried, no
longer able to control the terrible emotions
which had been surging through his soul
during the bust hour, ““shall I never see thee
more ¥
A Moorish slave eame around the rear of
the building, and as<ored bis fellow-eaptive
that the girl had been earried off by the
master, and that no one was at home save
himself. Bat even as the Jying raseal ut-
tored the concluding words, a wild shriek
was heard in the chamber, and the next
moment & young vnd Leautifal girl of sev-
enteen summers appeard at one of the front
windowa, looking like a spectre in her gar-
ments of spotless wite, ’
“My child, my Alice!” exclaimed Mr.
Collins.
“Save me, father!™ was the response;
and while shouts and groans were heard
proeceding from the interior of the build-
ing, the maiden threw herself from the low
window, falling into the wery arms of her
father and Lieutenant Stowart.
The very moment of this re-union was
destined to be that in which a company of
Algerine troops came round the nearest
corner, marching up the street in the dirce-
tion of Licutenant Stewart and his men.
It wns also at the enme moment that the
old Moor, who had o long considered him-
selfl the proprietor of Mr. Collins and his
daunghter, came to the wirdow and set up
a startling yell.
“This way ! cried Mr. Collins; and be
dashed open the front door of the huilding,
and conducted the entire party within.
“Look to your weapons, and tuke the ras-
eals off tneir pins the instant they hale,”
said Stewart. -
A sharp and determioed stroggle soon
cemmenced, in the conrse of which hall the
Moorish soldiers were killed, and the re-
maivder finally gave way. But the rescu-
ers had expended all theic amuniton, and
ony & single billet was remainizg; that
was in a large horse pistol in the possesion
of Licut. Stewart. 1le was just wondering
what he should do with it, when the old
Moor came down stairs with a buge sabre
in hia grasp, nnd mude a furious dash at
Mr. Collins and his daughter, with murder
written on his features and flashing from
bis eyes. This sudden arrival decided the
destination of the last bullet,
“Tuke it, you black devil!” eried Stew-
art, just as the blow was deseending, and
he discharged his weapon, the ball passing
through the miscreant’s bead, and bringing
him dead to the floor.
“Now, bo;!,” added Lirut. 8., “we are
going to finish with a band-to-hand fight.
The powder and ball are out; we must
trust our swords.”
Closely followed by his men, as well as
by Mr. Collins and Alice, the Lientennt led
e way towards the boat. It scemed as if
Algieras had turned out to witness the tri-
umphal rotreat, the streets being filled by
thousands of men and women collected by
the brief contest at the Moor’s house; but
not an attempt was made to intercept the
progress of the party, the Algerines con-
tenting themselves with scowls and denun-
ciations, Tep minutes later, the rescuers
were at the cutter; twenty minutes more,
and the entire party were safely back to the
Constellation, not having Jost & man. The
young Licatenant received the hearty thanks
of his superior, to say nothing of the grat-
itude of Mr. Coliins and his daughter,
whose family proved to be of Mlmﬂm
in New York; and we are nssured that
Charley Stewart was never happier in his
life, than when Miss Alice was united to
one of bis “chums,” a noble-hearted Licu-
tenant, now a Commodore, who fell in love
with the rescued maiden during the Con-
stellation’s homeward passage.

Tax Miamisburg (Ohio) Bulletin has the
following lucid paragraph: For the infor-
mation of the gentleman who gieans fag-
gots in oar wood-shed after night, we state
that we have contracted for a large load
of excelent hickory wood, which we pro-
pose to watch, occasionally, armed with a
shot-gun, loaded with broken glaes and

gimlets. As a precantionary measure, we
| suzzest to the individual aforesaid that be
| wear a skiflet in the seat of his brecches
upon futare oceasions, when be may deem
it prudently proper to visit our premises;
| amdl that wood taken from our De caTe-
fally examined before it is used, as several
ared with a compoand

oreed detestabl jon with the which, when placed upon the fire, will get
< -ﬂi.: :ln had b:ug::l her and her up an urlhqfnke in .l:mh less time than

; uu-luu.& circumstances culmi

at thege ciren -
ns:lwn" m hours :fo,” finished the fa-
gher, “when | struck the persecutor insens-
ible at my feet, and fled. By dint of exer-
tion, | man

i the ordinary wethod. <

Tug Seymonr, (Ind.) Times tells a cu-
\rious case wherein bodelothes infected
seventoen years ago recently communicated
small-pox to a family. The hed clothing
had heen plastered up in a wall, and the
‘wall being recently opened, the famil
incautious!y bandled the infected clothing.

A Crrsaxas has asked Anus Dickinson
“What answer #”” and she has said “No,””

boat’s crew, under your orders—" for the iwo hyndred and Grst ume.

Wliscellaneons.

:t!: REWARD,

Y Joux'a. WHITTIER.
Who, leeking backward from hiv manhood"s prime,
Eees not the spectrs of bis minpent time?
And throagh the shade
OFf fomers| cypress planted thick behind,
Heats ne reproachfal whisper on the wind,
From bis loved dwad!

Wihae k2ars ma thace of pursion’s avil fores!

Whe shuns thy sting. (), tersible remone ]
Whe dors not east

On the thronged pages of his v's book,

At times, & sad and balfirelsctant ook,
Regraifal of the Past!

Alss!—the evil which we fain would vhan,
Wy dn, #0d bevve the wished.for gosd sndene;
Our strength to-day
1% bat to.morrow 's wesknes, prons 1o fall;
Poor, blind, anprofitable servants all
Are wo alway.

Yet who, thes looking backwatrd o'et bis yoars,

Feels sot his eyelids wet with grataful tsars,
IF be has boen

Petmitted, weak and nlul an be Was,

To cheer and ald in same snnobling camse,
His follow.men? ~

17'he has hiddsa the cetenst. or bet in
A ray of sanshine ta the coll of sin}
If be fath lent
Ftreagth to the weak, and, i an bour of need,
Over the snffering, mindless of his crred
Or bome, hath beni,

He bas ot lired in vain; sod while be gives

The pralse to Him in whom he moves and lives,
With thankfa] heart,

e gaaes uack ward, and with hope before,

Kaowing that from his wnrks he serermore
Fhall Lenceforth part.

(From the Tnledo_gde.)
NASEY,

Mr. Nasby Receives n Letter from His
0ld and Steadinst Friend, Deacon
Pogram, in wi.ch the Deacon Sets
Forth the Condition of Affairs at the
Corners.

—

Perree’s Taveas, Houues Co.,
August 22, 1869,

The follerin epistle reached me yisterday
I receved it with mingled emoshuns. Esz |
gozed at the familyer stamp onto the en-
welop, wich-I hed yoozed so many times, I
Rigned it in extney—ex | thot that it wuz
inflicted onto the paper by the hand ur a
nigger, indignashen scezed me.  Bat passin
this, | opened the envelop and red ex follers:

Coxrrpenate X Roans,
{Wich js the Stait uv Kenturky,)
Aungust the 19th, 1869,

My Dear Froxp:—Absence it ia sed con-
kera love, hut that wont work in yoor case.
I hed tried to forgit yoo, and hed well nigh
sneceeded, but in overhaulin some papers
visterday, I happened to come mcross some
uv yoor notes uv hand for small amounts
horrowed oy me at different times, and |
realized to-wunst the force av the old line,

“Tho lost to sight, to memory dear,”
and [ bust out into n flood uv teers, But
enaff uv this. 1 sot out to give yoo the
news uv the Corners.

Cropa is a totle failyoor here. The sea-

son hez bin favorable, but we hev bin so
entirely without laber that wo put in but
very little seed. At the time we ought to
hev hed our corn planted, lssaker Gavitt,
Kernel McPelter, Elder Pennibacker, and
our sons, was scourin the country to git
enuff niggers to plant for us, but ez they
each bed land uv ther own, they woodent
do it. So uv coarse ther wuz none uv any
aeccount put in. The little that wuz put in
wont amount to nothin, ¢z we coodent git
no niggers to tend it, darin the growin sea-
son, and the weeda took posseshun uv it
entirely. Joe Biglor sejested that of wo'd
spend haff the the time plantin uv it that
wa did holdin meetins to devise ways to git
nigeer laber, we'd hev a bustin crop. Bat
yoo know Josel; he's lost his carikter; he
‘works with his own hands. One uv the
most techin sites I ever beheld wuz at Bas-
com’s, early in May, jist after our commit-
tee hed returned from a frootless search af-
ter hands to do our plantin. Ths entire
Corners waz present; but ther wus a sot-
tled gloom onto ther faces, wich even the
refreshments they woz eonscomin coodent
entirely dissipate. They woz grooped
ahnut the bar-room, ez yoosual. Elder
Pennibacker wuz alennininacheer, with his
backtoabarrel ; Issaker Gavitt layin on his
backon a table in the corner, ang the others
a sittin on kags in various parts uv the
room.
“Wo is us!” sighad the Elder, puttin his
feet onto & kag, that he mite rest easier,
and pensively aquirtin tobacker jooce st a
tly on the wall op;uim, “wher is the laber
to plant the corn? We shel starve.”

“Alae 1 gighed the Deekin, shiftin his

seat to git so that he cood cock his feet
agin the wall, “Alas! the minits is
in on, day succeeds day, and no corn in
yit.”
" #Yes,” replied Issaker Gavitt, rollin over
onto his belly, and histin bisself up onto
his elbows, ¢this is the frootsa uv Ablishn-
ism. Ten yeers ago, when we hed our nig-
gora, we hed our corn all in by this time,
and waz ready to pat em to plowin on it
out. Now that we are d ent onto our
laber—»

And Tssaker snd rolled over
onto his back. Srened,

And so we sot, and sot, and mournad.

The result uv wich i, that ther nint &
acre av good corn in the entire secehun.
Wood that the Ablishoists, wich brot all
this onto us, cood see the rooin they hev
wronght. 3

The prevalin topic uv discushen sence
vo0 left us, hex bin the trouble with Pol-
|lack and s Ablishen frend uv hizrea who
lives in Springfield, lllinoy, the restin place
uv that buman goriller, A. Linkin. out ar
the bond question. Yoo remember three
Teers ago eorporasher ishood its handa

Last yeer we paid tho ipterest o these
bendc,'lmnhh;::ﬂh le felt that the
barden wus too beavy. T eood not re-
concile therselves to the ijes ur sweatin to
m:ul fn idle luzary the bloated bond-
ers,

and the populismarmured agin it.

}ht tg ézio dibo ;:::,lﬂil finally Elder
ibae w

lesly, remackt? “Eariker— fve gob it

He ,ﬁed bin readin the Di-oqni?
osishen to tax bonds, and a lite dawned
ooto him.

“We'll tax thess bonds of Pollock’s!”
sed the Elder, “and thus u;alm ourselves
uv this I.inidol to ~power.
Thank Heven, the peeple hevn’t at parted
with all ther power.”

The sejestion wux acted ento to-wumst.
The Council wos assembled, and by s yoo-
hanymus vote s ordioance wus passed levy-
in & tax ur eight ceats onto the dollar on
all bonds ishood by the eorporashen for
moneys borrowed uv all sorts.

Pollock wus away when the ordinance

, and it so hn; ed that he returnad
the very day that his intercst wuz due.
Immejitly he proceeded to the Treshrer's
office, wich is Captain McPelter’s, with bis
cqopons. Captain McPelter receeved him
blandly, and, puttin the coopons away,
tendered him in loo therof a receet for $320
taxes on them sed bonds.

“\¥at is this?” ejnckilated the astonisht
Pollock.

““Taxes!’ retarned MoPelter, smilinly.
“Wo hev asseased a tax onto our bonds uy
eight cents onto the dollar, wich, it
smsch-Lohagt ol porkr b
repood we Py o and
interest—but we bev the rite to tax bonds,
and tax em we will.”

“Is the tax eight oents om the dollar on
?u ll:ond. uv the corporashen?” asked Pol-

oek.

“'I‘roolf it is,” sed McPedter.

] hold slso the bonds ishood & year be-
fore these, for bildin a lock-up, bat which
only bear six per cent. The tax pays the
interest and two ceot. over—wat will
you do with that two per cent #”

N “‘:{)n witl:l Iil?”l exclaimed MePelter,

¥, we shel a it to the ent uv
the prineipal, nvpot::{ne. The E:gl: reves
000 uv the corporashen is pledged to the
extingaishment uv its debt, and we shel not
be recreant to our trust.”

Pollock went away, bat McPelter bhed &
new ijee. He immejitly called the Coun-
cil together, and sejested that the tax on
the bonds ought to be twelve insted uv eight

-1 | per cent., ez that tax would not only m

the interest on the 8 per cent. bonds,
wood extinguish the bonds therselves. The
nit per cent. bonds wood not only be eaaten
up, but would leeve Pollock in det to the
corporashen long before they wuz doo.
The way uv eseaps from our troubles woz
8o very plain thut the Council to-wunst ac-
cceded to it; and notis wuz given Polock
uv the nfw ackshen.

Immejitly the craven retch wantid to sell
the bonds to the city at haff ther face, bat
the proposishun wos rejectid with skorn.
The Council passed a resolooshn rebookin
bim for intimntin that the Corners wood
not live up to its obli uns.

*Es mach ez we loath yoo,” remarkt
Elder Pennibacker, the Municipal Presi-
dent, “we shel pay yoor bonds, dollar for
dollar, principal andinterest—requirin yoo,
bowever, to sich taxation ex may be
levied onto voo.”

“Bus ex the tax eats up both interest and
principal, wat do 1 git for my money #”
askt the stiff-neckt man.

“The protecshun uv our laws!”” thunder-
ed Pennibacker.

The peeple wusx 50 indigoant at this Ab-
lishaist meddler for his objectin to so ekit-
able o proceedin, that they mobbed his
store, and wood hev hung him, but for the
interference uv Joé Bigler, who is allus
wher he aint wantid. Ez it wuz, he wus
arrestid for breedin distarbances, and fined
$20. He tendered, in payment av his fine,
a corporashen bond, but the Justis refooz-
ed, very properly, to take it, and beld him
till he shelled oat a greenback from hisill-
gotten hoards.

Pollock feels sore, but we dont. Releey-
ed from these bonds, the Corners will her
no taxes to pry, and we confidently expect
a return uv the prosperity to wich we her
bin so0 long a stranger.

Yours, '“il:.u affeckshun,

P. 8.—FEf do git into a good thing,
and kin apare’;::do Temit s pclniu
uv wat yoo owe me. Times is tite here.

E. P.
Ez | finisht his movin epistle, I cood not
help thankin the Lord that in one spot at
least, the Dimocrisy practis watthey preach.

Thank Heven for utul'yv.
Perrovson V. Naser,
(Wich was Post Master.)

Rrzuics or 1813.—Y and the day

i
2
3
g.
iz

‘the

ber, 1812, between the troops of General
Bal'-rim and Colonel Jobason, and l,z
of Bnerldam ul:l o
ebrated Indian chief. arge portion
the city adjacent o the "sas farm, botween
Michigan avenue and Fort street, was
barial place, but in Bo instanee before
have remains been found indicatiog & sim-
ultaneous interment.— Deiriot Post.

Tux latest smartaess of a New York pi>-
torial, is a cut s railroad con-
ductor wticking r.l: beadin the car, 'and
shouting: * Indisnapolia— fifteen minutes

for diverces.”

| bearin 6 per eent.., for $2000, to bild a lock-

up; and a yoer later, when it woz found
| nessary to geavel the road betwixt the Cor |
ners and the stashen at Secessionri'le, so |
ez to_redoose the freizht on the whi
consoomed by us, we ishood bonds bearin
cizht per eent., to ‘the amount of $4,000,
bothishoos runnin twenty-five yeers, These
bu:ismm by Poliock and this frend
uv Lizzed.

Q

Tuexs are sixteon porh-du of
aeen of Sonla::u the British Ma.lﬁ
lery in London, each of them uslike allthe
others in every detail of feature and com-
plexion. 3
Tns Methodist Protestant knows of »
case where 'of“h tld-"h. h:
been nsed, bread wine,
the Communion table.

@seful any Eurions.

@he Sun of 1he Thin,

" Kor the Frrmer,

Making Swees Pickies.
To the numerous receipts already pub-

libsed on this subject, we sdd the follow-

¢

nf?n: the tomatoes through, or, if I
slice in three ; let them stand in weak ;:f:;
over night. To a quart of vinegar add
three pounds of sugar; in thisvin cook
the tomatoes until a fork can mil_:rT: pass-
ed through them. As fast as they are
cooked, take them out with a fork and
lay them down io a jar—say two or three
layers of tomatoes; sprinkle pulverized
cinpamon or cloves, and a thin layer of
sugar; then alternately tomatoes, spices
and sugar, cooking all the tomatoes in the
same vinegar ; if necessary, add more sugar
and "Mlh.

When the jar is filled, cover the toma-
toes with good cider vinegar, cold, throw-
ing away the vinegar in which the toma-
toes were cosked. Lay some horseradish
raot over the top of the pickles, and pata
weight on to keep them covered. This res
eeipt is equally good for ripe cocumbers.
I bave tested it for the past two ysars, and
found no trouble in keeping good pickles.

Pare clingstone peaches, just ripe. To
four rounds of es allow two pounds
of sagar, one- piot of cider vinegar, one
table spoonful of cinnamon, one small one
of cloves, tied In & thin rag. Use a por-
celain kettle. Boil the vinegar, sugar nnd
spice until the sugar is melted, then add
the fruit, and boif until tender. Remove
the frait with & skimmer, and boil the liq-
gor to a thick syrup; return the fruit,
and simmer until done; pour out and let
stand until cool; then seal up tight, re-
moving thespice. [f they do not keep, and
nre not excellent, it will not be the faalt of
the recipe, for I have had my fruit keep
two xears or more, and as good as when
first put ap. The same recipe answers for
quinces, pears and cherrics—quinces and
pears to be boiled tender in water.

Nrrmatmixas Mataniovs Exnatatioxs.—
A simple method of neutralizing the de-
leterious influence of marshy exhalations
has been discovered inFrance. Monsicur
Martin, in & memoir presented to the So-
ciety Therapeatique de France, afirms that
this desirable result may be obtained by
the cultivaticn on a large scale of the sun-
flower. The riment has been tried with

t success in the feany districts near
ochfoft; and the Ducth, who, from the
peculiar natare of their conntry, hava every
opportunity of m:-‘:lﬁnz such phenomenn,
and must be looked upon ss high author-
ities on the subject, bave a firm faith in
this specific, asserting that intermittent
fever, the sconrge of the country, has to-
tally disappeared from every district in
.hinbfa fuir trinl h:; been s;e: to it.
The fuct n s to be prov ut the
method is nrl:gee:hin; it being a disputed
question whether the sunflower acts on the
atmosphere merely like any other plant of
rapid growth, by the production of oxygen;
or whether liko the conmiferm, it emits
ozone, and thus destroys the germs, ani-
mal and vegetable, ganerally supposed to
constitate the miasms which produce feyer
when “prmnt in the atmosphere in large
quantities,

Excrurxst Braspr Pracoes.—Take fine
large free-stone penches, quite rips, but
pot too soft. Pul them into a pam con-
taining & weak solution of saleratus and
water ; and let them lie in it till you find,
upon trial, that the wool can be easily rub-
bed off with a coarse clean towel. Weizgh
them ; and to each pound of peaches thus
allow a pound of broken up loaf
sugar—the best doable refined ; then erush
the sugar by rolling it with s rolling pin.
Have ready some glass jars, Incquered
tin covern. Put a laver of sugar into the
bottom of each jur ; then a layer of peach-
es; then sugar; then peaches; and so on
till liedlf l:' very nearly fail—the upper
la; sugar, en pour in mome
ul’t:e bu:‘-hite bE-udy till the jars are filled
quita to the top. Cover them closely, and
set them in & large flat bottom kettle of
cold water. The water must bea little he-
low the of the jars. Place the kettle
over a moderate fire, and keep the pench
boiling in it balf an bour before they
ve come to aboil. Then set them away
in your sweetment closet.

L the lids of glass jars seldom fit tight-
Iy, put beneath each a m:tn&:l “:a.iu:;
soft, white paper, and the top ou
with a pieoe of bladder tied tight down.

Duamzaza—Is a vm_o;i;s_n_tlh“ in
summer time. Cho'era is nothing more
than exaggerated diarrhey. Wheo aman

lers to know, thatthe the most i
tant, and the mosat indi le item in
the srrest and cure of

mem y'uhu
grinsdtone ate AD-
:nllhctnu, hhn{llﬂl tar and

Arriz Dowrises.—Pour beiling water

on as mach flour as you wish to stir

lightly with s little galt; thea er to

to = pie-board and roll ount; emclose the

Toonrs 1id 1o b prtoly igh and
are said to be

digestible.

thing | teacter put the following question : “C

A B30STON BALLAD,

[ Rovton bas the fallowing Mrei lich ballad, aprop
of the recent erisis in that elty, whereby the ofcers of the
law felt compelied to reinrm to the owners certzin bes
which had beea seized )

Pere vas mourming in der Boston town
Vor dwo whole days and mare,

And all det Denrichers schrimpt s od fSucht
Aboal der birthaus doer.

Der Tornets in dér Tetue Halle sil,
Und dank deir leky stars

Dst Clinnes doa't dark der tumblers app,
Und closs dor parrel.bet pars,

Eo sad dey look, & stranger nshs,
“1s dere u faneral here]™ .
" Dere"s monrners blenty," doy teplied,
“ Bat ve bafen't got der bier,”

Duir trests aa sny lime-kila perat
Mit swful pangs of titat;

Dat all der bier balies had 15 sell,
Vs Fwitzor-kase sod went.

Und atill der Summer veldet doue
Kopt gotting hot aad hetted,

Und seffra) Deutschmen tisks deir lives,
By trinking of cold vater,

Vea ull st vooee, from Franklia Sirase,
Der coom & ringing cheer,

Usd droo der town her spread dor news,
“ Dey’re taking pack Plefl™s bise™

Der doors of all der hier balles dem
Like blitzes open flew,

To eoloprate der trismph of
Gambrinus® jolly eraw.

Der Destachars trinked dor biey o fast,
Dey calied dor enchines out,

Und ran & length of snctisn hdve
To efery Destsichman’s most.

Dey trinked vores luck te Miner den,
Und liddie ompron, doo—

** How ure you, Mr. Demperanee man?
Und Major, bow are youl™

Ehat sop der baisen visky shop,
Mit laws strict wad sefere, .
But don't poct oot der Destaschman's bipe,
Or dake avay his hier,

A New Orrraxs Judge was recently eall-
ed on to decide in reference to a disputed
tooth-brush. The brush was worn, and
looked as if it had seen hard serviee. The
disputants were two gentlemen of color.
So eagerly had they discossed the matter
that it bad ended in a fight, and the two
were up for disturbing the peace.

“Dat ar my tooth-brush, sir,” said one,
ad the Judge beld up the article in ques-
tiom.

[ heen totin dat brush dess vwo months
back,” said the other.

“J,onned it to him, sar—Iloaned it to
him "

“Bought it, sar—bouzht it]”

“See here, boss, dat ar brush was gin to
me by 'my mudder dis two year and mo’;
why, you tink'l gwine tosell it? I jes
lonned it to him, sar.”

The Judge couldn’t resist this argument,
and the brush was restored to the claim-
ant.

dencon who lived in the good old da
when everybody on the easterly side of the
Hudson drank New England rum. This
deacon was accustomed, for the space of
fifty years, to take his 11 o’cl and 4
o'clock refresher of that orthodox beverage.
At these precise hours hewas wont ta go to
the well, and with an old oaken bucket
that hung from the antique sweep, drawa
pail of water to cool and mollify his mor-
ning and evening dram. In of
time, full of years and bonors, deacon
was gathered to his fathers. But this well
sweep still lived; and such was the force
of habit upon it, coupled with its incapa-
ity to forget anything it had once learnsd,
that for long years after the deacon was
dead, the well sweep continued to go up and
down so regular at 11 and 4 o'clock that
all the fools in the neighborbood set their
watches by it.

Veay lagz o4 Woare.—The following

dialogae is said to have taken place in the

course of a divinity examination at Cam-

bridge University, England :

Queation.—What animal in Scripture is

recorded to have spoken?

Answer.—The whale,

Q.—To whom did the whals speak ?

A.—To Moses inghe ballrushes.

Q.—What did the whale say ?

A.—Thou art the man,

Q.—What did Moses reply ?
A.—Almest thou

Christan.

©Q.—What was the effsct on the whale?
A.—He rushed violently down s steep
phulnh_lhl-.-_ldp-hhl.

Ara school in the North of England,
daring a lesson on the animal the

metoben

anx boy name tome ao animal of the order
dentata—that is, the front toothless ani-
-‘tlf’ A..:b‘;y, ﬁmfuf-'bﬂd with
ensure s prospect of & mark,
P ke ot
animal ? i s
boy in great glee.
A six vzaz oLD boy was asked by his teach-
er to write 8 compositon on the rubject of
water, and the following in the production :
“Water is to to swim, and to
skate on frozen. When [ was alittle
baby, the norse used to bathe ms every mor-
ning in water. [ have been told that the
Indians don’t wash themselves bat once in
ten years. | wish I was an [ojon'™

A protr wag of a fellow, who had s wood-
en feg, being in with & man who
was somewhat eredulons, the latter said :

“How came you to have & wooden leg ?"

“ny,”mtudthoﬁn—hh
father had one ududid-dg;d-
before him. It rans in the family.”

magistrate what
remarked, “I said
ime boot, “Go bome.'

the
Otr fast young men bave s new mame
for wh . Instead of

him wid

2

When to Now, Whost.

In the latitude of Central New York, the
middle of September is the best time for
sowing wheat. On or near the 40th
parallel the last of September is the proper
|.tim.-; while away up north the first part of

the month will be feund the best time for
fall seeding. The object is protocting du-
ring the winter and a vigorous start for
the spring. So much growth as will cover
the ground with a dense mat of blades is
desirable. The time of sowing is, howey-
er, to bedetermined partly by the condition
of the soil. Shoald it be mellow the grain
will start quicker and grow mors rapidly
than on & cloddy field. The aimof eultars
should be to secura well pulverized soil,
This ean be done by eloyverinz and plow-
ing when the ground is not too wet. E’hm
tho fields best adapted to wheat should
be given ¢o the “staff of life,” and no field
should be planted at all that will not yield
a fuir return.

Bring up poor fields by clover, aided by
gypsum on soils deficient, in the element—for
vxample, sandy soils—and plant with cora
fair crop. cnn by enpooted” T ol s

nir can o to
rilhoﬂ;?rmnunﬂm s comfortable
that will

rny lol Iiriq_g. Save aw
ertilize. Clean up everywhere, and if
there is muck to baplml, haal it and let it
rot, and compost it with hen, hog, stable,
or - other manare. Every farmer on ma
much as twenty acres should make s little
mountain of manureevery year. Itis su

posed that as large erops of wheat ean b
produced in this conatry as in England.

Satrive Stock, axp Sairiva Har.—
There ean be doubt that the amimal econ-
omy ires salt. The matural and unis
versal desire for it, the wide-spread s Iy
of it by the hand of Providence, and the
good effzcts of its moderate use, demon-
strato this. It operates both as a tonie and
a gentle laxative; it regulates the stomach
and bowels, and gives an edge to the ap-
petite. Still, animals may take it to ex-
cess, and hurt themselves when geb
nccess to it after loug deprivations. It is
the favorite practice of some farmers to
salt their stock regularly once in so
days, giving them always a fixed quantity,
This generally works well. Others prefer
to keep a supply always within reach of
tha cattle, so that ean go and satisfy
their natural cravings for it whenever they
choose, reasonably supposing it to be as
safe to do 8o as to allow stock to driok af
pleasure from a running stream. In re-
zard to salting hay at the time of harvest
in order to prevent heating and moalding,
in case the bay is not thoroughly cured,
it is important not to oversalt, as evil ef-
fects may accrue to the stock. Six quarts
of salt to the ton, evenly distributed, i
sufficient for the greenest, and not too much
for the animals.  Salt, ns commonly thrown
apon the hay-mow, falls in lumps abd
handfuls hare and there, so that the stock
get too much of it to-day and too little tos
morrow. When thay eat to excess, it pro-
duces unnatural thirst, laxness of bowelsy
and weakness of the limbe. It Is of coursa
safer and better to store away the fodder

—

Tue New York Sun tells the story of a |\ cured, without salt, and iet the cattle

have daily access to salt tro under cove
er in their sards, where they will only take
as much as nature requires.—American’
Agriculturist. Sha

Fatn Prowi ror Cony.—Seeing -in
your issue of April 24th, n question on
fall plowing for corn, and ngll‘ my ex-
Frience mightbe of some benefis, 1 thoughi

would answer the question. Isay by all
means take fall plowing for eorn, lf, you
want a big adhprotidd it is done in the.
right way. I have followed one

the last five years, and I do no: fail to have

follows : :
As moon after stacking as the weeds and

that after
loom, I m: ow as the .I‘“'ﬂl

&

up
horses, and set the plow
to ten inches, whieh’ tarns fmh.d?t:
and gets the weeds out a'& s
following this paln, I get the
we:g:&t ::Iu, if I waited un
to and got dry, we would maore
weed seed, and not” more than nn‘:-.!'mth.-
as mash manare ; and every farmer knows
that the more stafl is plowed vonder
f the weed seod we
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a larger erop than any other way, Itisas

Kansas Chief. |
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