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edeeds of woe aud Jeath; these are a part.of
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The Guporia Hews.
SATURDAY, OCTOBER 15, 18589,

A SERMON:
Prenched on the eve of the Battle of Brandywine,

&7 REY. 308 TeovT, serr. 10, 1777,

From Recollections of the l«ol-tlot.

«Not long since,” writes Mr. Hamilton
Shefmyer, ‘‘searching into the rs of
grandfather, Major John Jacob Shefmyer,
who was out in the days of the Revolution,
I found the following discourse, delivered
in the presence of s large portion of the
Aumerican soldiery, General Washington,
General Wayne, and other officers of the
army, on the eve of the Battle of Brandy-
wine:"

“They that take the sword shall perish
by the sword.”'—St. Mathew, ch. 27, v., 25.

Soldiers and countrymen:—We have met
this evening, perhaps for the Ilast time!
We have shared the toil of the march, the
peril of the fight, and the dismay of the
retrent alike; we have endured the cold and
the hunger, the contumely of the internal
foe, and courage of the foreign oppressor.
We have sat, night after night, beside the
camp fire; we have heard together the roll
of the reveille, which called us fo duty, or
the beat of the tattoo, which gave the siz-
nal for the hardy sleep of the soldier, with
the earth for bis bed and the knapsack for
his pillow.

And now, goldiers and brethren, we have
met in the peaceful valley on the eve of
battle, while the sunlight is clying away be-
yond yon heights—the sunlight that to-mor-
row morn will glimmer on scenes of blood !

We have met amid the whilening tents
of our encampment: in time of terror and
of gloom have we gathered together. God
grant it may not be for the last time.

1t is a solemn moment, brethren. Does
not the solemn voice of nature seem to.echo
the sympathies of the hour? The flag of
our ¢ouniry droops heavily from yonder
staff; the breeze has died away along the
green plain of Chadd’s ford, the plain that
spreads before us glittering in the sunlight.

he Leights of the Brandywine arise gloomy
and grand beyond the waters of yonder
stream. All nature holds a solemn silence
on the eve of the uproar, of the bloodshed
and strife of to-morrow !

“They that take the sword shall perish
by the sword.”

And have they not taken the sword ?

Let the desolate plain, the blood-sodden
valley, the burned farm-house blackening
in the sun, the sacked village, and the rav-

town, answer! Let the whitenin
bones of the butchered farmer, strew
along the fields of his homestead, answer !
Let the starving mother, with the babe
clinging to the withered breast that can af-
ford no sustenance—let Aer answer, with
the death-rattle mingling with the murmur-
ing tones that mark the last struggle of
life! Let that dying mother and her babe
anawer |

It was but aday past, and our land slept
in the guiet of peace. War was not here,
wrong was not here. Fraud, and wo, and
misery, and want, dwelt not among us.—
From the eternal solitude of the green woods
rose the blue smoke of the settler’s cabin,
and golden fields of corn looked forth from
amid the waste of the wilderness, and the

Iad tousic of Luman voices awoke the si-
ﬁnce of the forest.

Now, God of Mercy ! behold the change !
Under the shadow of a pretext! under the
ganctily of the name of God, invoking the
Redeemer to their aid, do those foreign hire-
lings slay our people! They throng our
towns, they darken our plaius, and now they
encompuss our posts on the lonely plains
of Chadd’s Ford. |

“They that take the sword shall perish
by the sword.”’

Brethren, think we not unworthy of
belief when I tell you the doom of the Brit-
ish is near !  Think me not vain when I tell
you that beyond the cloud that now en-
shrouds us I see gathering, thick and fast,
the darke r eloud and blacker storm of divine
retribution !

They may conquer us to-morrow. Might
and wrong may presail, and we may be
driven from this field, but the bour of God’s
own vengennce will come.

Ay, il in the vast solitude of eternsal
spm:;, if in the heart of the boundless uni-
verse, there throbs the being of an awful
God, quick to avepge and eurs to punish
guilt, then will the man George of Bruns-
wick, ealled king, feel in his brain and his
heart the vengeance of the eternal Jehovah!
A blight will be upon his life, a withered
brain and aceursed intellect; a blight will be
upon his children, and on his Ecopla —
Great God, whow dreud the punishment !

A crowded populace, peopling the dense
towns the laborer strives; want striding
among the people in all its forms of terror;
a proud and merciless nebility adding wrong
to wrong, and heaping insult upon robbery
and fraud; a Gud-defying priest-hood, roy-
alty cortupt to the very heart, and aristoc-
racy rotten to the core; crime and want
linked hand in band, and tempting men to

the doom aud retribution that will come up-
orlx lllm English throne, and the English peo-
ple -

Soldiers, 1 look sround upon your famil-
iar faces with strange interest. 0-MOrrow
morning we will all go forth to the battle;
for, need 1 tell you, that your unworthy
minister will march with you, invokin
God's aid in the fight? We will mare
forth tobattle!  Need I exhort you to fight
the good fight for vour homestead, your
wives and your children ?

My frignds, I might urge you to fight by
the galling memories of the British wrungs.
Walton, I’ might wll you of your father,
butchered in the silence of night on the

lajus of Trenton; I !:;5“ picture bis grey
airs dabbled in blood; I might ring his
death-shrieks in your ears !

Shelmire, I might tell you of a butchered
mother; the lonely farm-house, the unight
mba It, the voof in flames, 'I.l; :harh?'u'o‘
the troopers as they dispatoh vic-
tima, the eries for ;acy, the pleadings of
innocence for pity. I might paint all

in in the vivid colors of the terrible re-
ﬁ, if 1 thought your courage needed
| wild excitement.

But I know you aré strong in the might
of the Lard. You will march forth to bat-
tle 'on the morrow with light bearts and de-
termined ‘spirits, though the solemn duty,
the duty of avenging the dead, may rest

heavy our souls.
.And Eu - hour of batile, wheo all
around the darkness is lit by the lurid can-

non/glare, and the pudn& musket flash | gen

when the, wound=d strew the ground and
the dead lhwter your path, then remember,
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soldiers, that God is with you. The eter-
nal God for you! rides on the
battlecloud; be sweeps onward with the

i  burricane charge !  God, the
will trmll&l:.‘ .

“They take the aword shall perish
by the sword.” ,

You have taken the sword, but not in
the spirit of wrong and ravage. You have
taken the sword for your homes, for your
wives, for your little ones. - You have ta-
ken the sword for truth, for justice, for
right; aud to you, the ise is, “‘Beof
good cheer, your foes have taken the
sword in defiance of sll that man holds
dear, in blasphemy of God.”” They shall
perish by the sword.

And now, brethren and soldiers, I bid
you sll farewell !

Many of us may fall in the battle to-mor-
row. God rest the souls of the fallen!—
Mauy cf us may live to tell the story of the
fight to-morrow, and in the memory of all
will ever rest and linger the quiet scene of
this aulumnal night.

Bolemn twilight advances over the valley.
The woods on the opposite heights fling
their long sbadows over the green of the
meadow. Around us are the tents of the
continental host; the suppressed bustle of
the camp, the hurried tramp of the soldiers
to and fro among the tents, the stillness and
awe that marks the eve of batle.

When we meet again, may the shadows
of twilight be flung over a peaceful land.
God in ieawen grant it.

Let us pray. -

Oh God of mercy, we pray thy blessing
on the American arms. Make the man of
our hearts strong in thy wisdom; bless, we
beseech thee, with renewed life and strength
our hope and thy instrument, even George
Washington. Shower thy counsels down
on the Honorable the Continental Congress.
Visit the tents of our hosis; comfort the
soldier in his afflictions; nerve him for the
fight, prepare him for the hour of death.

And in the hour of defeat, oh, God of
Hosts, do be Thou our stay; and in the
hour of triumph, bs Thou our Guide.

Teach us to be merciful. Though the
memory of galling wrongs be at our hearts
knocking for admittance, that they il us
with the desire of revenge, yet let us, oh
Lord, spare the vanquished, though they
never spared us in the hour of vietory and
bloodshed !

And in the hour of death do guide us to
the sbode prepared for the blessed; so shall
we relurn thaoks unto Thee through Christ
our Redeemer.

Performances of the Great XEastern.

The great event of the weck has been
the departure of the Great Eastern for sea.
The vessel proceeded down the Thames as
far as Purfleet on the 7th, and anchored
there for the tide of the following morning.
Her departure from her moorings, accompa-
njed by four powerful tugs, two at her bows
and two at her stern, gave rise to a scene of
the test enthusiasm on the Thames,
which was econtinued alL all prominent
points. Capt. Harrison and a most expe-
rienced Thames pilot directed the ship’s
motion. Mr. Scott Russeill was on the
bridge, direcling the action of the engines,
both of which, screw and , ‘Wera un-
der steam, Captain Comstock, late of the
Collins steamer Ballie, stood aft to transmit
directions to the men at the wheel, the new
steering aparatus not being completely fit-
ted. The very fitst turn in the river dem-
onstrated that the ship was as completely
under command as a river steamer, and that
the only difficulties to overcome were sharp
curves in the stream. 8he steered as easily

as a wager boat, and herengines were found
capable of starting ber or arresting her mo-
tion, literally, almost by a single motion of
the hand. 7The onl ifficulty experienced
was at Blackwell Point, where the river
forms an aceute angle, and in the centre of
the channel at this' point a barque and a
schooner had wunfortunately anchored.—
There was an anxious and perilous delay of
fifteen minutes, but the danger was passed,
and there was noother serious cause for un-
easiness. There was not a single regular
seaman on board during the river trip, the
crew not having joined her. There were

rfect ovations at Greenwich, Blackwell,
Woolwich and other
crowds had sssemb At Paurfleet the
ship swung round to her single anchor in
beautiful style, and the anchor, Trotman's
patent, never yielded an inch from the spot
where it dropped.

On the a:E. the Great Eastern got up
steam and weighed anchor at 4,40 A. M.,
when she started from Purfleet for the
Nore. As on the preceding day, she was
ascompanied by tugs; and the enthusissm
along the river, particularly at Gravesend,
was very great. On arriving at Chapman’s
Head, at the top of Seareach, the tugs cast
off, and the great vessel was le(t to herself.
Increased s was then got on her, sim-
Ely to give her stee way and move

er engines ily, but with no view wa
test of her power. In ten minutes, howev-
er, says the eorrespondent of the Times, she
set at rest forever all doubt as to her being
the fastest vessel, beyond comparison, in
the world. Employing less than two-thirds
of her power, in the worst trim, being six
inches down by the head, and too high out
of water to permit ber paddles or screw
blades to work properly, aud with a strong
tide ngninst her, she ran & distance of fifteen
statute miles in 58 minutes. The engines
worked with astonishing ease, and there
was scarcely any vibration perceptible.—
Before anchoring, the vessel was put about,
and went com %alely round in less than
three-quartersof amile. At 12,30 the ves-
sel anchored at the Nore. She was to leave
the Nore on the morning of the 9th, and
steam away easily Yor Portland, Dorsest-
shire, which barbor she was expected to
reach early on the morning of the 10th.

Muech t was felt that serious illness
prevented Mr. Brunel from being on board
to share in the triumph.

The Great Eastern left the Nore at fifteen
minutes past nine o'clock on the Moruing
of Friday, and was of Doverat 3P. M.,
with etrong westerly winds and thick rain.
—English Paper.

Here is s story told by the Providence

Post :
A - from a town near Provi-
mmof his elderly parishioners
were walking bome from church ove icy day
last winter, when the old gentleman’ slip-
rdand fell flat on bis back. The minister,
ooking at him s moment, and being assured
mla::‘uh hurt, ssid to him: ";'h.ﬁud,
on slippery le-." old

entleman looked up, 28 if to assure himself
of the fact, and : “I see they do, dwt J

can’t.”

ints, where immense | P8

Jefferson’s Wedding.
The following scene is from the Early
Dnyut Jefferson, in the New York Cen-

.“’zM" (Jefferson’s first love) had

been married many years, and ber old ad-
mirer was app ing thirty, when he met
with & yo© lady of tweanty-two, who

rod a strong impression upon him.—
he was a Tittle ve the medium height,
slender, but elegantly formed. A fair com-
plexion,  with s delicate tint of the rose;
hrgu hazel eyes, full of life and feeling,
and laxarant hair of s rich, soft auburn,
formed a combination of attractions which
were eminently calculated to move the
heart of a youthful bachelor. In addition
to all this, the lady was admirably graceful;
she rode, danced and moved with elegant
ease, and sang and played on the harpsichord
very sweetly.

Add siill to these accomplishments the

ion of excellent good sense, very
considerable cultivation, a warm, loving
heart, and last, though nol least,- notable
talents for housekeeping, dnd it will not be
difficult to understand bow the youthful
Mr. Jefferson came to visit very frequently
at the lady’s residence, in the county of
Charles City. It was called ““The Forest,”
and the name of the lady was Mrs. Martha
Skellon. She was a daughter of John
Wayles, an eminent lawyer, and had mar-
ried in her seventeenth year, Mr. Bathurst
Skelton, who, dying in 1768, left his
young wife a widow at nineteen. As the
three years of mourning began to expire,
the beautiful young lady found herself be-
sieged at *The Forest’ by numerous visil-
ors. Of Lhese three were favorites with
the fair Mrs. Skelton, of whom Mr. Thomas
Jefferson was one. The tradition runs that
the pretensions of the rivals were decided
either by the musical accomplishments of
the young counsellor, or by the fears of his
opponents. The tale is differently related.
One version is, that the two unfortunate
rentlemen encountered each other on Mrs.
gkelr.on's door-step, but hearing Mr. Jeffer-
son’s violin and voice accompanying the la-
dv ina pathetic song, gave up the contest
thenceforth and retired without entering,
convinced that the affair was beyound their
control.

The other story is, that all three met at
the door, and agreed that they would take
their turns. r. Jefferson entered first,
and the tones of the lady in singing wilth
her companion deprived the listeners of all
hope. However this may be, it is certain
that the beautiful widow consented to be-
come Mrs. Jefferson; and on the first of
January, 1772, there was a great festival at
“The Forest.”” Friends and kindred as-
sembled from far and near—there was frol-
icking and dancing after the abundant old
fashion—and we fod from the bridegroom's
note-book that the servants and fiddlers re-
ceived fees from his especial pocket.

It snowed without, but within all was
mirth and enjoyment, in the light and warmth
of the great log fires, roaring in honor of
the occasion. gaon after the performance
of the ceremony, the bridegroom and Lis
bride set out in their carringe for **Monti-
cello,”” where Mr. Jeflerson had commenced
building in 1769, just before the destruc-
tion by fire of bis patrimonial house of
“Shadwell.”” The journsy was not to end
without adventures. As they advanced to-
ward the mountains, the snow increased in
depth, and finally they were compelled to
leave the carriage and preceed upon their
way on horseback.

opping to rest at ““Blenheim,”” the seat
of Col.Carter, where they found, however, |
no one but an overseer, they leftitat sunset,
resolutely bent upon reaching Monticello be-
fore night. It was eight miles distant, and
the road, which was rather a mountain bri-
dle path than an honeslt highway, was en-
cumbered with snow three feet deep. We
may fancy the sensations of the newly-wed-
detr bride at the chill appearance of the des-
vlata landscape, as she passed along Lhe
snow ; but she was a woman of courage
and good sense, and did not cars for incon-
venience. It was late when they arrived,
and a cheerless reception awaited them—or
rather there was wno reception atall. The
fires were all out, the servants had gone to
bed, and the place was as dark and silent as
the grave. Conducting his wife to the little
vilion, which was the onl{l part of the
house habitable at the time, Mr. Jeflerson
proceeded (o do the honors. On a shell,
behind some books, part of a bottle of wine
was discovered, and this formed the supper
of the bridegroom and the bride. Far from
being annoyed or discontented by the re-
ception, however, it only served for a topic
of jest and laughter. The young lady was
merry and light-hearted as a bird, and sent
her clear voice rin%iug through the dreary
little pavilion as gaily as she had ever done
in the chesrful drawing-room of *“The For-
est.”” Thus the long hours of the winter
night fled away winged with laughter, mer-
riment and song. The vigil was a mirthful
incident rather than a trial of their equan-
imity. They were younﬁ. and they had
just married. When hands are clasped,
and hearts beat close together, thereis very
little gloom in darkness, and winler nights
are nol cold. This little moral sentiment
will not, I hope, be criticised as too roman-
tie for the **dignity of history.”” It doubt-
less explains how a young lady and gentle-
man, both used to every gomfort and lux-
ury, found the gloomy little pavilion in the
midst of thres feet of snow neither dark nor
cold, in that January night, long ago.

Success of the Great Eastern.

We find, in the details of the run of the
Great Eastern down the stormy channel,
the following :

In the Downs the wind freshened con-
siderably, coming dead abead, and for the
first time a fair compari of the Great
Eastern with other ships could be made at
sea. A heavy swell was running, and large
vessels were lying to under close-reefed top-
sails, pitobing ¥ to the sea, and send-
ing the y in clouds frem their bows.
At this time the Great Eastern was as mo-
tionless as & rock. Now and then heavy
rollers passed ber, but their size and action
could only be known by observing their
oﬁeuonodnr::ilpl. A number of n-

went forward to the extreme end of the
E:-, and remsined watching the stern of
the vessel by comparing it with the line of
the bhorison to delect a movement. Only
by such a rigid test as this could it be dis-
ecerned that the Great Eastern was moving
generally now and then, scarcely more than

aiaot a; In;::tne length, as the waves
Why is & young Iady like s bill of ex-|
chqn’?..nmth{nghtwh‘m"

Pithy.

lowing homely simile: , -
The joint snake sy be ranked s wonder—
For whea provoked Jjt flies asunder ;
But stranger still, its soger o'er,
The fragmenta re-unite oncs more.
So, when Demoersey is severed
B ;':m‘;n blows, or self-delivered,
Tge strong, cohesive power of spoil
Again unites in soaky ocil.

A Sister in a Tight Place.

The following is said to be from the
North-western Ehmm Advocate, and will
doubtless “go the rounds.”” The true pa-
rentage of story, however, ia somewhat
doubitful. The story runs as follows:

At L———, one Saturday evening, ?i
tigued by his long journey, a oner, wi
his soa John, dmg\riohis team m the place,
and determined to the Sabbath enjoy-
ing a sesson of worship with the good peo-
ple of the village.

When the time for worship arrived, John
was sent to watch the team, and the wagon-
er went to church with the crowd. he

reacher announced his text and commenced
Eis discourse, but had not pwcaemled far be-
fore the old man was fast asleep. He sat
in close proximity with a large and fleshy
woman, who seemed to be deeply interested
in the sermon. She struggled hard with
her feelings, until. unable o control them
longer, she burst out at the top of her
voice, rousing the old man who, but balf
awake, thrust his arm around her waist, and
cried very soothingly:

“Wo Nance! Wo Nance! Wo! Here
John, eut the belly-band and loose the
britching, quick or she’ll tear everything
all to h—11 !

It was all the work of a moment; but the
sister forgot her shouting, ithe preacher lost
the thread of his discourse, and the meet-
ing came prematurely to sn end; while,
deeply mortified, the poor old man akullfed
away, determined not to go to meeling
again until be could keep his senses by re-
mnining awake.”

A Hermit Dog.

Report speaks of a Newfoundland dog
who bas been seen and heard lately at the
foot of a precipice on the Niagara River,
just below the Suspension Bridge on the
Canadian side. The precipice is some two
hundred feet high, and the ledge at the foot,
upon which the animal is said to be, is in-
accessible except by mechanical assistance.
He is supposed to pick up his precarious
living from the fish and small animals on
his **beat,” which is only half a mile in
length. His howling lamentations from his
rocky retreat are often heard at midnight,
and a daring attempl to approach and save
him was rendered fruitless by his ferocity.
An additional romance has been thrown
around his fate by the story that he be-
moans the loss of his master—lost by the
same catastrophe which placed him in his
present position.

Exminguisnep n18 Ixreresr.—A mon-
eyed southerner, who, in the spring of 1857,
was wending his way uorthward, to work
off some of his surplus capital, accidentally
made the acquaintance of an Iilinoisan in a
certain flourishing village in the  Sucker
State. Our Illinois man had just been north,
and had-mad plendid purch of
real estate from his own observation, part
of which he would sell. A bargain was
made, and after planking down some nine
hundred dollars in regular spelter, the south-
ern man received a clear title to some twen-
ty acres of land in the very heart of a vil-
Iage (to be) in the Chippewa Valley. A
few days since he came up the Chippewa
to inspect his possessions, and he found
them lying out of town some three miles,
and constituting the apex of the tallest bluff
in the vicinity. Without permitting him-
self to be annoyed at finding his propeity
so kigh, he nevertheless expressed a desire
lo extinguish his interest, and said that he
would trade for anything. Mr. offered
to trade him his dog for the land. 's
terms were accepted, and he received the
title of the “bluff,”” and the southerner took
the dog out and shot him—thus extinguish-
ing his right.—Foau Claire ( Wis.) Press.

Privirrive Hasrrs 1xv Orecos.—The Or-
egonians must certainly be a people very
simple in their style of living. The fol-
lowing incident of the discussion which re-
cently took place in the Legislature of that
State, with rezard to the Sentorial election,
will give us an insightjinto the manners of
those distant settlers:

“Mr. Cochran said, I do not propose to
dictate to men as to what they should do,
but I do propose to take this question up
as we do other questions, and 1 desire to
see it acled upon with ss much judgment
as though thers was no commotion in the
Democratic party, or in the country, on
any subject whatever. I do hope that gen-
tlemen will keep their clothes on, at t
while discussing the questions that relate
to the Senatorial election. (Laughter.)

*Mr. Tichenor—I would ask the gentle-
man one question—who is without their
clothes ? (Iaught.er.a

“*Mr. Cochran—The gentleman from
Coose and Curry (Tichenor.)

“Mr. Tichenor—Well, I bave a right to
do so, but I am not without sny clothes—I
bave a shirt on, sir. (Laughter.)

How ro Tesr Tae Quavrrr or Woor —
The Texas State says:—*‘Take &
lock of wool from the sheep’s back =and
place it upon an inch rule. If you ean
count from 39 o 33 of the spirals or folds
in the space of an inch, it equals in guality
the finest quality of Saxony wool grown.
Of course, when the number of epirals to
the inch diminishes, the quality of the wool
becomes relatively inferior. Many tests
have been tried, but this is_ considered the
simplest and best. Cotswold wool and
some other inferior wools do not measure
nine - u-.hl'.;‘tih: inch. With this test,
every er possession a knowled
which will ensble him to forma 007£
judgement’ of the quality of all kinds of
wool. Theie are seme coarse wools, which:
experienced wool-growers do not rank as
wool, butas basir, on .account of the bard-
ness or straightness of the fiber.””

A trial has just termivated st the Middle-
in establishing a law

when she arrives at maturity.

joria county, Ilinows: “To
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About the Aurora. :
Recently, E. Merriam, of Brooklyn
Heights, the “clerk of the weather,”” wrots
as follows to the N. Y. Times, about the
Aurora Borealis:—

«*The auroral light is sometimes composed
of threads hke silken warp of a web;
these sometimes become broken and fall to
the earth, snd exquisite softness and
silvery lustre, and I denominate these as
the products of the silkery of the skies. I
once obtained a small piece which I pre-
served.”

The above statement of the renowned “E.
M.”” drew out the following 1 froma
scientific in & letter to the N. Y. Even-
ing Put.'ﬁ is quite to the “pint"’:—

“Lasozatony Hicmra
Nrw Yomx, Sept. 1, 1859,

To the Editors of the Evening Post:

I have received the specimens of Aurora
Borealis which you have sent by Moonray’s
Express, and found them to correspond pre-
cisely with others which were collected in
this vigjnity. Having subjected them to
chemicﬁ analysis, I append the result,
which you will not hesitate to publish for
the advancement of science:

1st analysis gave boreal spears of erys-
talized sunbeams of pale yellow color in-
tensely cold to the touch, and strong mag-
netic smell.

2d amlf:is gave very minute spiculs,
orange® color, appearing under microscope
as splinters of rainbow.

Last analysis—Hairs of dog’s tail.

This is conclusive. Mr. Moonray’s dog
died a year since, aud ascended to the third
sphere, beyond the great cycle. Coming
in contact with Canis Major, a terrible con-
flict ensued, which made the fur fly. Inits
fall it was converted into silk, and coming
in contact with the rainbows and sulpbur
of lightning, hence its various colors.
pectiully, ‘Ps. Acn.”

How ro Maxr Towmaro Fies.—Pour
boiling water over the tomatoes in order to
remove the skin; then weigh them and place
them in a stone jar, with as much sugar as
you have tomatoes, and let them stand two
days; then pour off the syrup, and boil and
skim it until no skum rises. Then pour it
over the tomatoes, and let them stand two
days, as before, then boil and skim again.—
After the third time they are fit to dry, if
the weather is good; if not let them stand
in the syrup until drying weather. Then
place on large earthen plates or dishes, and
put them io the sun to dry; which will take
about a week, after which pack them down
in small wooden baxes, with fine white su-
gar between every layer. Tomatoes pre-
pated in this manner will keep for years.

Ox rne Free Lisr.—Sunday, in a West-
ern village, when the plate was being passed
in church, a gentleman said to the collec-
tor—*Go on: I'm a dead-head—I've got a
pass I"— N, ¥. Ulipper.

This reminds us of a similar affair that
came off in this city. Three *“‘sporting
men’’ entered a meeting house and remained
until the plate was handed around, when
one of the party placed a dollar in it.

“I'll see that, and go =& dollar better,”
said the second, atthe same time handing
his contribution, a two dollar bill. <

“I pass,"”” excluimed the third,.— Cincin-
nati Commercial.

A Biessep Coustry.—The Lansing
sMicb.) Republican, of the 13th, has the
ollowing delightful picture of the state of
health at Lansing :

“Everybody in Lansing has chills and
fever, and ‘the rest of mankind,’ and
woman kind, have fever without chills, or
chills without fever. The doclors have
become so infatunted as to take their own
medicine, and of course they are flat on
their backs also. Quinine has given out,
after having sustained itself lamwg1 , against
an unprecedented run ot thirty days.—
Watcbers are bard to get, and help barder
tocome by. Literally, ¢here is no help for
us.”

Savr vor Homses Feer.—Salt absorbs
moisture from the atmospbere, hence it has
been, in some instances, applied with grest
sucecess for keeping the hard-bound hoofs of
horses moist. The hoofl of horses become
dry and oftentimes erack, thereby render-
ing them lame, if the animals are driven on
hard roads. Bathe the hoof and fetlock
joint with s salt brine three timesa day, and
lameness from the above cause will be avoid-
ed. It is a common praclice with some
blacksmiths to rasp eracked hoofs in order
to render them more tough, but salt brine
is far superior to rasping for effecting this
objeet.

A Low Voice 1n Wouen.—Yes, we
agree with that old poet who ssid that a low
soft voice was an excellent thing in woman.
Indeed, we feel inclined to go much further
than he bas on the subject, and call it one
of her erowning charms. How often the
spell of beauly is rudely broken by coarse,
loud talking. How often you are irresista-
bly drawn to a plain, unsssuming woman,
whose soft, silvery tones render posi-
tively attractive!  In the social circle, how
leasant it is to hear a8 woman tslk in that
ow key which always echaracterizes the
true lady ! In the sanctuary of home, how
such a voice soothes the fretful child, and
cheers the weary husband !

Cuaxoisc SpEp.—A writer in the New
England Farmer says his potato crop has
incressed from fifty to one hundred per cent.
by procuring seed pofatoes which grew on
an enlirely differcat soil, fifteen or twenty
miles apart from his. This plan of chang-
ing every year is a good one, either
for potatoes or auvy other seed, such as grain
and garden seceds; and even if the change
is made only between cultivators in the same
vicinity, it is still beneficial.

A darkey. arose to announce his text as
follows ; ““In de fust "pistol of Clover, sec-
ond chapter, and two bhundred snd ninety-
fust verse!” “Hold up, Doctor,”” ecried
one of his hearars, “you’ve got into de
wrong book ;

othy ’lponlg?.'ﬂn p!uﬂm’- d'ﬁ:..
an{nnsng with a prol’oudhok.%
“Well, I must cave in dis time; though I
know’d dat de text was somewhere smong
de grasses I’ -

The following certificate was dul v
ed to the “:-‘m in named, -5

bxm Justice of the Peace in Pe-
om : all the would
greeting, l:v; -y;b-’iﬁu'lohn Bmith and Peg-
gy Myres s certified to go together

dislikes it in & man she dislikes.—+

A Brsoviar Sorr or Arpen

Bnperinlandﬂ'n of the West Phl‘rlrddiba
Railroad exhibited to us, the other 'hp "
horse whose hoofs the rats bad gnawed ;"
til their teeth reached the gquick Whn-
lying down the rats had also gnawed tzn
warts upon the inside of the horses Jo.r :
The rats are so savage in those Plﬂ&uli;;
every morning some of the horses are (a), :
ol;th wi‘t;: feet l:d;ling frlt;m wounds iuﬁi::f
e e noctu: wlers.—Pjj .
.Vort,; American. o P&dadﬂphm

Hall's Journal of Health gives s remeq
for the croup. Itsays: “\giheu a child A
taken with the croup, instantly apply m{;
water—ice water, if possible—sudge

and freely to the neck and chest, wiy, y
sponge. The breathing will almost jnsgy, -
ly be relieved. Soon as possible, Jo l.l:
sufferer drink as much as it can ; they wi 2
it dry, cover it warm, and soona quiet sjumy

ber will relieve all anxiaty.” i

; An Irish servant having entered the draw.
ing-room, w:ilh the mistress’s favoritg
poodle wringing=wet, “How is this, Bride.
el; how came Fido to get so very Welg'
inquired the lady. **An* faith, mem, ay
it was Tommy that had the tiny baste lasheq
to the end of a powl, and was washing the
winders wid him."

“What wise compensation Provide
does afford,”’ exclnimp:d a pretty bells 3?
ring the gale of Wednesday ; ““the same
wind that musses our crinoline blows the
dust in the eyes of the wicked young men
who would take advantage of our admirable
f:nfnamn." Plilosophical young woman

at.

Wm. L. Morgan, of Pousville, Ind.
gays that seed from the butt end of an ear
of corn will ripen its product all at the
same lime, and some three weeks earlier
than seed from the litde end of the same
ear. He recommends farmers always to
break their seéed corn ears in two in the mid-
dle, and use the butt ends only for seed,

“For my part, Mrs, Cavendish, when I
go out, I don't want, above all things, w
be bothered with a man.””

Well, I'm pretty much of the same mind,
Mrs. Rattle, but, ifl-er all, in getting into a
emall store, an omnibus, or a pew, 1 must
say it is quite Lkandy to have a man behind
to push in the hoops!

Joe and Bill Benton went to New Orleans
with a flat boat laden with corn. Joe wrots
to his father thus:

“Nu Orleas, Gune, the 5. Dear Dad
:dutlrkit.s is dull corn am mighty lo and Bill’s

ed.

*Your affecshunate sun, jo beunton.”

B. Hallet's (of Mass.) easy-going defini-
tion of iupu!nr soversiguty, as something
by which one man “means what he hasa
mind to,”” and another *“*means what he

leases,’’ is enjoying & wide circulation.—
ke Albany Journal says it is much better
than the definitions of either Mr. Douglas
or Mr. Black.

To uexp Guass or Cuiza.—With asmall
eamel's-hair brush, rub the broken edges
of glass or china with a little carriage oil
varnish; and if neatly put together the
fracture will hardly be reepuble; and
when thoroughly dry will stand both fire
and water.

The Mariposa (Cal.) Star thus deseribes
the personal appearance of Horace Grecley:
e does not look like a vegetarian—
wears specs — declines to drink — never
smokes—seldom swears, and, among other
peculiarities, seems o be ina devil of &
hurry to get back to New York !

They have no old maids in Japan ; when
the girls don’t get married voluntarily, the
authorities hunt up a bhusband, and make
them marry, willing or not willing. The
Japanese know a thing or two, if they have
been walled in for cenluries.

Horace Greeley, writing from the South
Pass, eays, ““that the natural obstacles (o
constructing a Railroad through this region
are nol comparable to those overcoms in
Ll;s construction of the Camden and Am-

y.'l

The aurorsl phenomena which illumins-
ted the skies in this latitnde a few weeks
since, seems to have extended over a very
wide area. They were seen from Montreal
to New Orleans, and from St. Louis w Co-
ba and Bermuda.

A couple of " Hoosiers " eloped the oth-
er day, and being questioned by an acquain-
tanee in regard to their destination, the fair
irl immediately replied: To Cincinnati
he editor there make such pretty stones
out of elopements.”

“T can’t bear childran,”” said Miss Prim,

disdainfully. Mrs. Parlington looked over

Ler spectacles mildly, and says: “Per-

m if you could, you would like them
r.ll

A good man, who bas seen much of the
world and is not tired of it, says :
“The grand essentials to happiness in
this life are, something to do, something ¥
love, and something to hope for."”

A printer at a dinner table being asked if
be wouid take some pudding, replied :
*Owing to a crowd of matter [ am
unable to make room for it.”’

His “*inside’” was already full.

A New York preacher has invited Mrs-
Sickles 1o stay ai his house while her bus-
band is at Washington, Don’t let ber @
it, Dan.— i Journal.

Two young Cincinnatians ran away '"kh
a couple of vessels from that city last "”:ui
The vessels were of that kind that St. P
calls the weaker vessels.

A  cobweb inge is thus noﬁﬁ'-'d‘;’:
one of our exchanges: *Married m‘o“eba
Jobn Cobb to Miss Kate webb.” T

bouse will undoubtedly be-fall of Cobweb

Conversation should be t withou!
scurrility, witty without -%n. ;':‘
without indeeency, learned without
M' . Ilﬂ'!! 'i'w W"

Ate A Marrse or Taste—A Wi

will tolerste tobacoo smoke in & w2 &%
likes, sud yet, curiously encugh, Jov."

'Why do heas Dave op Bersafter? Be:
yud hi-ﬁ.w;?'l'@ﬂﬂ'("“‘

“ﬂd) in thir‘




