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DIXEY’S LAND.
Away down south in de fields ob cotton,
Cinnamou seed and sandy bottoms,
Look away, look away,
Look away, look away.
Den way down south in de ficlds ob cotton,
Vinegar shoes and paper stockings,
Look away, look away,
Look away, look away.
Dén I wish I was in Dixey’s land.
Oh-oh, oh-oh,
In Dixey’s land I’ll take my stand,
And live and die in Dixey’s land.
Away, away, away,
Away down south in Dixey.

Pork aad cakbage in de pot,
It goes in cold and comes out hot.
° Look away, look away,

Leook away, look away,
Vinegar put right on red beet,
It makes dem always fit to eat.

Look away, look away,

Look away, look away.

Den I wish I was in Dixey’s land,
Oh-oh, ohi-oh,

In Dixey’s land I’ll take my stand

And live and die in Dixey’s lana,
Away, uway, away,
Away down south in Dixey.

Old massa and I am glad,
He’s lost de one he thought he had;
Look away, look away,
Look away, look away.
If he cemes back, which I know he’ll doy
Massa make him dance till he is blue.
Look away, look away,
o o Look away, look eway.
Den 1 wish I was in Dixey’s land,
Oh-oh, oh-oh,
In Dixey’s land I’ll take my stand
And live and die ir Dixey’s land.
Away, away, away,
Away down south in Dixey

A nigger up in a great big tree,
Looking right strate down at me,
Look away, iook away,
Look away, look away,
[ up wid a stick and I hit him in the eye,
And T made dis little monkey cry.
Look away, look away,
Look away, look away,
Den I wish I wasin Dixey’s land,
Oh-oh, oh-oh,
In Dixey’s land I’ll take my stand
And live and die in Dixey’s land.
Away, away, away,
Away dowa south in Dixey.

A nigger in a bushel measure,
Was tickl’d to death by swallowin’ a feather.
Look away, look away,
Look away, look away.
De doctor tried to fotch him to,
But he found out it warn’t no go.
Look away, look away,
Look away, look away.
Den I wish I was iu Dixey’s land,
Oh-oh, oh-oh,
In Dixey’s land I’ll take my stand,
And live and die in Dixey’s land.
Away, away, away,
Away down soutb in Dixay.

HOW THEY FALL.

1t is seldom that u young wag sets out in
life with the determination of living viviously.
His intentions are correct emough, but he is
weak. He mingles with men older tbau him.
self, with whow it is gratifying to his vanity
to associate. He finds smong them habits of
thought, expression, and action, which in his
very soul he loaths ; but he is weak —how can
be resist the evil ? Nay, how can he avoid
taking part iv it, uoless he wishes tc make
hiwself wsppear siogulsr, and becomes the
subjeet of bis cowpanions’ ridicule ?
grees the unfeeling or obscene conversation of
Lis companions becomes less disgusting aod
more palatable, still at length, words that at
first would bave his cheek tingle with shame

ot stung kis econscience with reworse, becomo |

the woof of bis conversation. The liceutious
ihought, the coarse expression, the blispbemous
wath, is welcomed with a smle, and be is ready
10 sucer at others, whose moral nature is stiil
100 sensitive to allow them to do the zame —
From beiog an unwilling hearer be soop  be-
cowes a williog psrtaker, and the advance is
rapid to glorifying in it, and bimself becoming
the tewprer 1o others, to lead them in the same
path be bhas hiwself trodden. It is by this
weskness— this moral cowardice—that we are
led iot0 sin, despite (ke promptings of our
licarts we despise the wan by whom we are
lad, but wy come t last to applaud their sen-
tiwents and adopt their tove.

A person eomplaived to DrF:;uklin of hav-
g been .insulted by oue who ealled him a
scoundrel. ;

‘Ah, replied the doctor, and what did you
call himt

Wiy, ssid be I ealled him s seoundrel, too.

Well, resumed Franklin, i jpresuive you both
spoke the truth,

THE LAST ACT OF ALL.

““Ned Buatline,” in his recolleotions of a
visit to Nashville, telis the following:

Quoe evening, shortly after the close of the
Mexican war, [ found myself at the old ‘inn,’
once kept by the noble Fergusoa, in company
with Frank C., Bill N., and two or thres other
friends who had with me faced death on the
plains of Mexico, and afterwards ‘reveled in
the balls of the Mootezumas.” We had dined |
together, and the wine had not been sle;
therefore we felt inelined for aay kind of fue
which might present i sel’,

A young man, of very plausible address |
and most genteel appearance, had in some way |
get into the company, and thongh from some
words which dropped I knew he was a gawm-
bler, I contented myself with avoiding any
conversation with him, leiting the rest do as
they pleased 1o regard to him. I heard them |
call bim Morford, and afterward learuved that |
he came from a respectable stock.

After we bad drunk a few glasses at the|
bar to ‘top off” with, a walk was proposed; and
Morford voluntesriug to show the boys sowe !
fun, was selecred as pilot. This did vot,
please me overmueh, but 1 would oot lct any
whim of wine bresk up the party, sud g0 I
went along.

We visited varicus saloons in Uaioo and
other streets, and Morford, thioking+ Le bad !

By de- |

| matters in the right train, started, at tho head |
j of the party for the faro rooms of Sam B., ove |
of the heaviest gamblers in the eity, situated
{ in Water street aforesaid.
We were passing a loug briek building, but
a short distance below the bridge, wheu a suc- |
{ cession of screams, evidently from femsics,
. eud other indications of a general row, feil vp-
[ on our ears. As the noisecame from the brick
| building, weo were not long in muking an cu-
trance thereio, and io a mowent witnessed !
oue of the moss disgracefal scenes ihut mzmz
: ceu ever look spou. |
Two frail women were evgaged in a beastly |
fight, wiile other brutes, in the gurb of wen |
| and wowen, were encouraging the combvet.— |
{ The scene did not last loog, for Merford, wit |
;& cry of horror, sprang forward, and deshing |
| the cowbatunts apart, drew one of thew to-|
wards bim.

!

E ‘Good Heavens! Psuline—yon bere?' he |
| excluimed, in u voiey of ugony.

‘Yes, Heury,? rep?ed the girl, whose pe:-
isonal beauty was grest, notwithstanding the |
| €vidence of intoxication, and whose likeness to
{ bimself waa striking, ‘you broke father’s heart
| by turuing grmbler, aud I thought I'd fuish |
| the work—""
{  She never finished the seuteoce thatshe had |

commenced. '

|
{
i
{

With a wild ory of despair, the younz man
drew a pistol from his pocket, and before a word |

{ could te spoken, or a hand raised to iuterfere, |
| ber braing bespattered tle wall where she stood.
| Aud while yet the report echoed through the
{ roow, and the stifling smoke rose over Ler
| budy, toe young gawbler cocked s second bar- |
rel of his revolver, and coully saying, ‘Good |
{ bye, geutlewen, I must go with wy sister,’
{ficed and fell a corpse beside the buody of his
vietim, !

{ Lt turued out to be true that she wad his?r
| eister, and this was the first knowledge be |
i had ot ber baving, like hiwself, departed from |
! the path of houor and virtue. ;
1 QOur fun was over for that night, and we |
| went back to our quarters a sobered wnd sad- |
| dened set of men. None of us will be likely |
| to forget that tragedy while life lasts. Youug |
| folks take warming. i
|
|

i
—— .- {

i A Lapy Epiror o Kissing.— Miss Belle
| Phillips, evideutly & very sprightly youug la- 1
| uy, hus charge of a department in oe of our |
literary exchanges. She is a very dashiong|
: R Ga
| writer, talking just ss she feels, and fecling,
we guess, just about right. lLasten to bar:

“We got such a raking about our thoughts
on kissing,that to spite some folks we now will
.tell them what we doa’t like. We don’t like
to be importused tor a kiss until all our pa-
tience is gone. We don’t like to threaten
| basbful men to kiss them. Goodness me! bow
| it frightens them. They turn pale sod reid,
| and, finally, like some simpering school girl
turn their heads aside as if they really thought
i us in earvest. Well, we’ll tell you that if we
{ were in their places, no yuung ludy vader the
isuu should threaten to kiss us and not do it.
We saw a young wan kiss a Jady’s picture
once, and she preseot; now we wouldo’t bave
‘dome that, and we told him so. Kiss a cold
| winiature picture, when the original was sitting
| before us, with rosy red hps and dedant eycs ?
| No, never. *Jacob kissed Rachel,’ is the ear-
liest record we believe of a love kiss, though
we feel assured that long before this, this lux-
ury was indulged in. [In olden time people
used to greet each other with a real bearty
kiss, but fashion has substituted the formal
bow, or the shaking of hands. Poor ex-
change, we say. DMlark Antooy resigned the
world for a kiss. OQOar poets have written
some of their sweetest lines in praise of kiss-
ing, We bumbly beg our friends, those who
are insensible as wot to feel the pleasure of »
kiss, not to pester themselves in picking us to
pieces, because we have tbus expressed our-
self. If they do, we’ll pay them back. There
is ove thing pretty eertaio, there’s only oneob-
jeotion we would raise to Kissing—if auy vne
wisbes to know, let them inquire through the
Herald. We do oot condemn kissing, but if
any one was to attewpt to kiss us— well, never
wiod the rest.”

The subseriptiops raised in  Frauce for the

404,165 francs, ;

| rope.

| bis knees at the bottom. “I'm gooe now, whoa.

tOi! Lovd, have merey on my poor soul.

! thivk be did’ut try every night for two weeks

_respactable citizens as Commander in Chief of | about thirty.’

i Laughable Story.

The Mobile Register is respoasible for the
followiog mirth provoking ineident :

For twenty-three years old Jake Willard, has
oultivated the soil of Baldwin county, and drawn
therefrom a support for self sod wife. Ho is
childiess. Not long ago, Jake left the house
in search of a mwissing cow. His route led him
tirough an old worn out pateh of clay land, of
about six aeres in extent in the centre of whivh
was a well, 25 or 30 feet deep, that at some
time, probably, had furnished the inmates of a
dilapidated house near by with wster. 1o pas-
«ing by this spot, an ill-wind lifted Jake’s “tile’
from his head, and maliciously wafted it to the
edge of the well, and in it tumbied.

Now Jake always practiced the virtue of
economy and be immediately sat about recover-
ing the lost hat. e ran to the well, and find-
iog it was dry at the bottom, he uuosiled the
rope which he had brought for the purposa of
capturing the truant cow, and after several at-
tempts to catoh the hat with a noose, he conclu-
ded to save time by going dowa into the well
biwself, To accomplish this, e made fast one
end of the rope to s  stump bard by and was
quickiy on bis way down the well

It is a fact, of which Juke was no less ob-
livious than the reader hereof, thut Ned Wells
was in the dilapidated building sforesaid, that
an old blind horee, with a bell on his neck, who
had been turoed out to die, was lazily grazing
within a short dist«nee of the well.

The devil himsslf or some uthoer wicked spirit
put it into Ned’s oranium to have a little fan,
so be quieily slipped up to the old horse sund
unbuckled the beli-strap, npproaching with slow
messured “ting-a-hog” to the edge of the
well.

*(G-—--—d dang that old blind borse?” ssid
Jake, “bie’s B comin this way sure, and sin’t
gut no wore sense than to full in here. Whoa
Ball.”

But the continued spproacl of the %iing a-
ling’? said just as plainly as words that ¢Ball’
wouldn’t whoa. Busides, Jake was at the
bottom resting, before tryiag to ‘shin’ it up the

“(Freat Jerusalew!” said be, “the old onss
will be u top of we before [ van say Jack Rob
inson. Whoo! dang you *Rsll’jwhoa!’?

Just then Ned drew up to the edge of the
well,sand with hiz taos kicked s 4stla. durt dntad
it.

“Oh, Lord!” exclsimed Jake, falling upon
Now 1 lay me doewa to sleep—w-h-o0-s Ball—

1 pray the Lord my svul to—w-h-0-a, now.— |
Wion, !

Ball.

Ned could hold in vo longer, and fearful !

| Jake might suffer from his fright, he roveuled !

bimself. :

Probably Ned dida’t make tracks with bis
beels from that weli. Maybe Jake wasu’t up
to the top of it in short order, und you might

to get a shot with his rifle at Ned. Maybe
pst. 1 don’t know. Bat Ido know if Jake
fiads out who sent yon this, 1 will Le the last
squib youw’ll get.

A NEW SOCIETY.

Old men and youag wen, women and chil~
dren, are adwitted us wembers, if they possess
the following qualifications:

1. They wust devote their whole attention
to other peopie’s bu-inces, and entirely ne-
gleot their own.

2. When tbey he«r a scandalous repert
about a neigbbor or u friend, they must not
eat, drink or sleep, uutil the chief officers of
the society are informed of the same.

No person shall bescome a wember unless he
or she is a person of leisure; and can loa!
aboat town, or wake sbout seventeen ecalls a
week, and watch the actions of the people gen-
erally, and be ready to report at headquarters
the slightest intimation of a report.

The followiug are sowe of the bylaws and
regulationg of tha society:

Art. 1. "BHis society shall be known as the |
Tattle and Gossipping Society. The principal |
and ruling officers shall be as follows: Que |
great liar and (wo lesser ones, three tattlers |
and four gossippers, auy one of which will cou- |
stitute a quorum, and shull have power to !
transaet busivess at any tiwe. |

Art. 2. If any member of this society shall |
be found guiity of knowing more about his |
own busiuess than that of his neighbor, he{
shall ve expeiled fortbwith.

Art. 3. Any persen belonging to this socie-
1y who makes & practice of telling the truth |
two or three times, shall be.oxpelled without a |
hearing.

Ait. 4. Avy member who does not report
regularly what his neighbors residing within |
three doors of him have for dinner every Sun- |
day, and for tea every time they have compa-
uny, shall be cat off from the rights aund privi- |
leges of this sooiety. !

Art. 5. If any wember of this society shall
see, hear tell of, or even suspect that a young
man has waited on a lady twice, he must re- |
port them ss already married, or to be married !
s00n, or he shall be looked upon as no tattler, |
and shull be fined to uhe full extent of the luw, |
for any such misdemennor. =it

Art. 6. Aoy man or woman who shell ve- |
gleot their own business to take the trouble to |
cirenlate about town scandalous reports which |
they kuow to be false, shall be deewed by all |

1}

said socisty, and shall be looked upon as such |
by ull its members. ‘

The following is an exact copy of a notice |
posted up in a New Jersey towu: |
Lost—n calf red. He had a white spot on |
ooe of his behind logs. He was s she-calf.— !

will brin; bim home.

A POSITIVE WITNESS,

It is of Warren, the author of +‘Ten Thous-
and & Yeor,” that this sharp practice in the
examination of a wan acoused of swearing
falsely io a will case is reluted. It shows
grast dramatic power —unconsciously exbibited
1 his business.

The prisouver being srraigned, and the for-
malitiés goue through with, the prosecutor,
placing his thumb over the seal, held up the
‘will, %ud demanded of the prisover if he had
séen the testator sign that instrumeut, to which
ke promptly answered he had.

¢And did you sigu it at hiz request as sub-
soribing witness ¥

hgdid.

“Was it scaled with red or black wax?

‘With red wax.

¢Did you sce him seal it with red wax ¥

Fdid. %

Where was the testutor when be sigoed and
soaled this will ¥

“I% his bed.’

‘Eray how loag a pisce of wax did he use ¥’

tAbout three or four mehes long.’

“Who gave the tostator this piece of wax ¥

1 did.’

“Where did you get it ¥

*From the drawer of his desk.’

‘How did he light that piece of wax ¥

‘With a candle.’

“Where did that piece of candle come from ¥’
‘¥ got it out of the eapbord in Lis room.’
‘fiow long was that piece of candle ¥’
*Perhaps four or five 1oches long.’

Who lit that piece of candle ¥

o it it 8

What with ¥

“With s mateh.’

“Wheve did you get that mateh ¥

#0u the wautle shelf in the roow.’
¢ Hers Warren paused, and fixing bis large
doep blue aves upon the prisoner, be beld the
wilh up above his hesd, bis thumb still resting
upon the seal, and s2i% ‘@ a golemn, weasured
tond :

¢Now, siry, upoe your solemn oath, you saw
the testator sign that will ; he sigued it in his
beid ; at his request you sigoed it, as'a sub-
seribing witness, you saw him seal it ; it was
with red wax hew=gealcd it ; a pioce of one,
two, three, or four incues long ; be iit that

’:; with & piece of eavdle, which you proca-

Te-tm o o euptord ; youlis that oan-
die by a mateh which you found on the wuntls
shelf ¢

P did !’

“Onee more, sir; upon your oath, you did ?’
‘Idid !’

My lerd, o’s a wafer ! — Blackwood.

WOMAN’S INFLUERCE.

Every eandid observer of buman outure
will freely admit that woman exerts a power-
ful influense over the bumsn family. Without
wowan to ehecourage mau, he would falter be
fore great and responsible undertakings, and
yield to difficulties. This may appear doubtful
to wany at first view but I ask you to look at
the history of all clusses of good men. What
do you hear them say? ¢Had it wnot been for
the warning voice of my dear mouther, or sis-
ter, or femaule friend, 1 would be ruined, irre-
trievably lost; but, by beeding her timely
wainings snd {aithful admonitions, sud by the
belp of God, 1 am saved from the gambler’s
cell, or the drunkard’s grave.” 'Thus they
speak.

The true womsu. in uer differeut relations to
w10 ss a mother, sister or wife, hias » wore po-
tent influence over hiw than be is often willing
to give hor eredit for. Many a man bas been
applauded and hLouored with fame, when a part
of it, at leust, might have been bestowed upon
a fewale relauive.

Look at Washingtoun, styled the “father of
his country.” What would he have been with
ooly 8 commonplace mother? She was s trne
—not loud and boisterous—but a  good chris-
tian womaun-—just such a woman as every moth-
er should be. She considered it ber duty to
minister daily, to ber sou’s spiritual welfare,
and vever neglected to inspire him with bigh,
nuble, virtuous views of life, and sle lived
long enough o see her son great, good and
successful on earth. Happy woman! Dut all
women are not such. “Deluded by iguorance
and seduced by sin,” they became quire the
reverse. And the world is the wcrse for it.

O, woman ! pause aud ponder over your sit-
uatiou aud duties. Mother, feed that little
sou or daughter by your side with food conve-
nieut for him or her. Sister, learn aud per-
form a sister’s office toward - your brother.—
Wife, properly cowpanion your husbaud; be a
belpmate to bis soul, and you will all resp your
reward in due time.— Rural JAmerican.

Apour Tuirry. —Mr. Charles Cist, who
took the ceusus of the Fifth Ward in New
York, this year, tells 8 good auecdoto of a
couversation between himself sud a wmarricd
lady, whieh will bear repoating:

‘Madam, what age shall 1 put you down ar?’

No direot answer. s

‘How old is your husband?’

‘Sixry-one.’

*Aud your eldest soa¥’

“I'weuty-seven.’

*Aud the nexi?’

“T'wenty-one.’

¢Aud how old do you eall yourseif?’

¢l do wot know my age exactly, batitis

‘Did 1 uoderstand you, madam, that your
eldest eon was tweaty-seven?

‘Yes.’

*You wmust surely, then, be more than thirty?’

‘Well, sir, (quite snappistly,) I told you
about thirty; 1 can’t tell exuetly; it way bo

relief of the Syrian Christians amount to | I will give thves dollare to everybods what | tbirty-cue of two, but 1 sm positively not over

thail,

Robert Fulton, the Inventor.

Auwong other anccdotes of the first experi-
ments of Robert Fulton, the following, from
tbe pen of R. N. Haskins, of Buffalo, has beer
lately published.

Sowe twenty yoars since, more or less—for i
cannot fix the date with more certainty—I
formed a traveling aequaintince upon a steam-
boat on the Hudson river with a gentiemwan,
who, ou that occasion, related to me some ivci-
‘deuts of the first voyage of Fulton to Albauny,
in his steamboat, the Clermont, which 1 bad
never met with elsewbere.

“I chanced,” said my narrator; ‘‘to  be at
Albany, on business, whea Fulton arrived there
in his unkeard of eraft, which everybody felt
80 much interest in seeing. Being ready to
leave, and hearing that his craft was ro returo
to New York, I repaired on board snd irquired
for Mr. Fulton. [ was referred to the cabin,
and I there found a plain, gentlewanly wman,
wholly slone, and engaged in writing.

“ ¢Mr. Fulton, I presume.’

s ¢Yos sir.”

% ‘Do you return to New York in this boat?’

“¢We shall try to get vack, sir.’

Hgrirvliural,

A CuRk ¥or GLANDERS.— A few years agd
I had a very valuable hiorse which had the
glanders, which lasted some ticlve or cighteen
months, uud so bedly that 1 offered to sell bim
for $15. He oould be heard to bresth from
fifty to one bhuodred yards every breath ; in-
deed we cvuld not sleep well, 80 distressing
was his breathiog, the stable being cluse by.—
1 deterwined to kili or ctire, <o for experiment.
Oa Mouday L gave him as wuch dry calomel as
would lieon a ten-cent piece; on Wednesday
1 did the same ; on Friday I gaveit again; on
Baturday be could not bits & pumpkia; on
Sunday morning I looked in his trough and
found at least one quart of old mattery scales,
with & mixture of matter, all in a lump. From
that time he breathed easy, and wnever was
troubled sgain with glanders ; it was a perfect
cure. 1 worked hiw in my buggy for two
years after that end traded bim as a sound

“ ¢Can 1 bave a passage down?

“ ¢You cin take your chance with ue.’ !

] inquired the smount to be pmd,and after |
a moment’s hesitation a sum, I think six dollars, |
was vamed. The smount in coin, I luid iv his |
open hand, snJ with hLis eys fixed upon it ko |
remained so long motionless thut 1 supposed |
there wight be a miscount, and said to Lim, is |
that right, sit?  This roused bim as from a
reverie, and as be looked up at we the big tear
was Lrimming iv his eye, and his voioe faltered
as he said, *iixcuss me, sir; but newory was
busy a# I coutemplated this, the fitst pecuniary
reward I have ever received for all my exer-
tions in adupting steam to navigation. 1 would
gladly comumemorate the svent over a bottle of
wine gith you, but really I am too poor, sven
for that, just now; yet | trust we way mect
agzin wheu this will not be #0.”

The voyage to New York was successful, as
all know, snd terminated without accident.

- e e

MOT#HERILESS.

Matherless ! There is = wail in the very
sad, slow word. What an iofinite, wournful
méaning it has—a weauning 1o ve felt, but far, |
far too profound for the poor compass of words. |

One by one friends drop away from our sides |
and we feel ull the different degrees of deso- |
latien and bereavement. Bat though with pale ;
lips we may have echoed the word <lopely” |
wuey a tiwe aud oft, o8 the sods foil upon the |
still bosoms and fulded hands of cur best be- |
loved, and lifs, robbed of its love tie.sures, |
may have seemed alwost tuo worthie:s for its |
daily exertions, we never, never can know the
full meaning of tha! sad word nor fe! the ut- |
termmost reach of the heart’s bereavement, till |
the grave has covered from our sight the form
and face and eyes we first looked upon with |
conscicus affection. When we ave uiotherless |
we are alone, for o other friend cun fill the |
void a mother’s luss ereates—no other love ean |
supply the place of that which has gone fmm‘1
us here forever. |

The saddest grief-notes in the dispason of |
sorrow have becn wrung from huwman“hearts by
a mother’s loss. Manbood and womanbood
wingle their vuices in the ¢ry, and little child- |
ren and youth of all ages re-echo it. KEven
the wail of the infant, as yat uncorscious of a
loss that never can be supplied, bas a prophetio
sadoess in its tones that 1s like no otber sound
of humsn grief.

Dick, a datkey in Kentucky, was a notorious
thief. Oua one oceasion, Mr. Jones, a neighbor
of Dick’s muster, called and said that Dick
wust be sold oat of that part of the couutry,
for he bad stolen all his (Jones’) turkeys.—
Dick’s master eould not think so _The two,
Lowever, went iuto the field where Dick was at
wotk, and accused him of the theft.

*You stole Mr. Jones’ turkeys,” said the mas~
ter.
«No I didn’t, Massa,’ respouded Dick.

The master persisted.

‘Well,’” at length said Dick, ¢I’ll tell you,
messa; I dido’t steal demn turkeys, but last night
when I went across Mr. Joues’ pasture, I saw
one of our rails on de fence, su I brought home
de rail, and, confownd it, when I come to look,
daro was pine turkeys on de rail!’

WesrerN Poriries.—¢Do you support Abe
Lincolo?

¢No, sir!’

Do you support Douglast”

*No, sir!’

‘Do you support Bell, then?

«No, sir!? :

*What! do you support Breckioridge?’

¢No, sir” shouted the sereamer; ‘I supporfs
Betsey and the children, snd it’s wighty hard
screwin’ to git along at that, with corn only
twent-five veuta a bushel!’

Sproy.-—The following passages at arios has
taken place between the Petersburg, (Va.)
Press, (Loco.) and the Intelligencer, (Uniou.)

“Democracy survives.”— Press.

“So does the devil.”’—Intelligencer:

“And as both are now fairly in the feld for
the next campaign, “‘choose ye whom ye will
serve.”’——Press.

“Of two evils choose ye the least.”
take the devil.”’—-Intelligencer:

“We’ll

«Bill, Pm fascinated with Miss Million.’
“With her persoval charms?
*Yes, with her purse-and-ull-charws.’

The past year has been cne of great pros-
perity to the farmers, who should therefore re-

| oldest are as

mewber the poor — printers'

horse to a peighbor, who was familiar with tho
‘dise.fes.’hxg time bebad it. He wasslightly

salivated, 88d was us good afterward as be-
fore. " A peigbbor tried the remedy »ith equal
eaocess.— Cor. Southern Planter.

To Prevenr.Sgippers 1N Hams.—In a
communication to the Cotfon Plaat ssys—
“There, is according to my experience, nothing
easier thun to svoid the skipper and all other
worms aud bugs that usually infest aand often
deatroy so rough bacon. It is simply to keep
your smoke Liouse dark, and the moth that des
posits the egz will never enter it. For the
last tweaty-five years 1 have attended to this,
und pever bave my bacon troubled by any in-
sect. 1 hiave now hanging in my smoke house
bams cwe, two, and three years old, and the
freo from insects as when firse
I am not aware of other causes for
the exewption of my bacon from ipsects but
simply the fact that my smoke house is always
kept dark. Before adoptiug this plan, I had
tried many experiments, but always withous
suveess, or with injury to tho flaver of my ba-
con. I smoked with green hickory—this is
iwportant, as the favor of bacen is ofien ut-
terly destroyed by smoking it with improper
wood.

kueg up.

INp1A RUBBER WATERPROOF VARNISH. —
A writer in the Scientific American says :
%] bave usgd a solution of India rubber and

! turpentine for about twenty years, as a water-

proof varuish for m» boots and shoes: I make
the applications before blacking is put on, or
else remove the blacking by water. When
the leather is woist I take the solution of India
rubber aud apply 1t with a rag, taking care to
rob it in ; thew I put the boot in a moderately
warm place until the whole is absorbed. The
process is repeated twice, or until the pores of
the leather are filled, when the eurplus is
wiped off. In a few days afterwards blacking
may be put on, and the lesther will palish well.
By tbis wethod of treating my boots 1 make
them not ouly water.tight, but much wore du-
tuble, and the loather is elways kept soft and
pliable. 1 trest every pair of new boots in
the manuer deseribed, aud sffect a eovsiderable
annual saving thereby.”

How To Save Swekr Poraroes.—The
otber day, while conversing with three gen-
tlemen, the conversation turned on sweet pota-
to keeping, and the following was the plan re-
commendod : Take boxes three by four feet,
and put threc inches of dried oak leaves on
the bottom, then one layer of potatoes, al-
teroating till the box is filled within six in-
ches of the top, sud that six inches wust be
packed with leaves , and b sure to keep the
three inches ail round the inside of the box
packed tightly with leaves ; then put the cov-
er on, dig a hole in the ground four inches
larger than the box, put two strips in the bot-

tom two 1n-hes thick, and then put dry leaves

all sround it, and on the top put enough to
wake it one foot high ; then put on one foot of

earth, forming it roof-shape. ’

* MorToN vs. PORK.—We mean to repeat a
a thousand times, or at least till what we say
shall bave some effect upon our countrywean,
that a pound of lean, juicy wutton csn be pro-
duced for half tho cost of the same guantity
of pork ; that it is infinitely healthier food,
especially in the summer season. YWa have
votbing more delioious than smoked wmutton
hams, of the South Down breed of shcep, Veni-
son itself is not superior.— Farmer,

Tae ART OF AGRIOULTURE.--A great deal
has been written and said about the soiinod
and urt of agricultare, but for praotieal
guidense the whole thing is in « nut-shell. 1t
consists in these two rules—make the Jand rich
and keep the weeds down. 1f auy person who
tries to raiso any plant will follow these rules
ho will succeed, and if ho does vot follow them
he wiil not encoeed.
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