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MEA.UK F. WHITE. A. C. GORDON.

WHITE * ««Bl)(»X,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,

STAUNTON, VA.
Courts.?Augusta and adjoining counties,

Federal Court at Harrisonburg, Court or Ap.
peals ofVirginia, at Staunton. feb2l-tl

SS. SXEI.TZER,
, ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

STAUNTON, VA
Office in Stout Building, Court-house Alley

CA. RICHARI>S©3f,
. ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

STAUNTON, VA.
Special attention given to the collection of

c laims, and prompt returns made.
Courts?Augusta and Rockingham.
Office?No. 2 Law Building. oct7
WM. A. HUDSON. WM. PATRICK.

Hl'ilSCV A PATRICK,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,

STAUNTON,VA.,
Will practice in the Courts of Augusta and

adjoining counties. Special attention paid to
collections. feb!2-tf
I. R. TUOSSI&, H. ST. GEO. TUCKER,

Lexington, Vu Staunton, Va.
TVCKKIt & ffJCKER,

ATTORNSrB-AT-LAW,
Staunton, Va.,

Will prst..: .-\u25a0> '...- -'.. iris of Augusta and the
adjoiningc..;i It:-.. A:soin the Court of Ap-
peals of Virginia, and will attend regularly the
Circuit Courts of Rockbridge. an22-tf

H. M. KATHIWB. ALEX. T. MATHEW3.
MATWRWS A SIIIHEWS,

ATTOR*EYS-AT-LAW,
Lewisburq. West Va.,

practice.- regularly in the Courts of Greenbrier,
Monroe, Pocahontas and Nicholas counties, W.
Va., the Court of Appeals, and the Federal
Courts for the District of W. Va.

attention paid to Collections
nd to special cases anywhere in their State.
may 17?ly

rJIOJIAS ft. ItAX SO -V.
attorney-at-law,

Staunton. Va.
\u25a0»Hers his professional services in the County
md Circuit Courts of Augusta, and in the Hus-
tings Court and the Court of Appeals held in
Staunton. Will aIRO prosecute claims else-
where through legal correspondents in this andother States. may 30?ly.

PItESTOKT A BAYLOR,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,Ana Solicitor in Chancery, Staunton, Va.,

?>radices in all the Courts of Augusta and ad-
olnlngcounties.
Office?The same formerly occupied by his

tather. Col. Geo. Baylor, dec'd. on Augusta St.,opposite the Court-house. no 21

Wat. m. «<ai,i,ister,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

\u25a0 Warm Springs, Va.
Courts?Alleghany, Bath and Highland, Va.,
ndPocahontas, West Virginia.
«i"Special attention given to collection olclaims and proceeds promptlyaccounted for.
dec 23?tf

DR. JAMES JOHNSTON,
DENTIST,

Main Street, Staunton, Va.
Office:?Over Turner A Harman's Grocery
tore. dec 21?tf
T. O. RI.DICR. WM. J. NELSON.

ELDER .* NELSON,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,

and Real Estate Agents,
may 5 Staunton, Va.
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~

TAILOJUNfcr.
? \u2666 » . 4-

J A.. HUTCHESOJ*.
. MERCHANT TAILOR,

109 E. Main St., Staunton, Va.
I desire to call the attention of my friends

and the publicto the fact that I have justre-
reived a most beautiful line of?

X>KESS GOODS
FOR SPRING AND SUMMER WEAR,

am prepared to furnish Gentlemen's suits, of
he very best materials, made up In the latest
tyles and iA the most workmanlike manner,
t low prices, and satisfaction guaranteed. I
lsokeepa full'line of «<\u25a0 tits' Fai-nlsliing

Voocla. ,«w Give me a call before making
your purchases. Respectfully,
octli-tf J. A: HUTCHESBN.

"RJ-ElltejH.A.NT TA-11-.OItIINO
HEADQUARTERS,

M.. F. HfccTSA.HfcA.ilA.,
No. 10 New St.,

STAUNTON, VA.
My Merchant Tailoring Establishment has

nst been fitted up with a new and fine assort-
ment of

Saltings, Cloths, Cnssimeres, Ac,
FOR FALL AND WINTER,

of the latest styles and best manufacture.
Kg- Perfect fits guaranteedand orders prompt-

lyexecuted. ?

Call and examine goods and prices. Jy2-tf

~MARBLE wokks.
\u2666?*?\u2666

VALLEY MARBLE WORKS,
STAUNTON, VA.

the People of Augusta and the Valleycoun-
ties :

Keep your money at Home Is to prosper,
Send it away is to become impoverished.

Everything is at very
/» low prices, and I ail sell-

'S, "y ing Monuments, Head
?' ''i r V a"S atm Foot Stones, as low\u25a0 I SoT casQ as any local or

' '\u25a0'"\u25a0 I I ffn I l\ traveling agent, or any
; -"! jI 11/Ui 1 1I Marble dealer in the Uni-

\u25a0 \u25a0':--- -KT-F J ted States. Don't believe
1 ~W anythingto the contrary,' you come and see.J - c - marquis.

P, S.?l also call attention to my Catalogue
of Designs of the Wonderful White BronzeMonuments and Head Stones. an27-tf

livebt^stajblesT-
DIIMMEB ARRANGEMENT.

THE BEST LIVERY IN THE STATE.

AMERICAN HOTEL
Livery Stables.

S. .T. THORNBURO Proprietor.Havingrefitted mystables and added a num-
ber of fine horses and vehicles to my stock, Iam prepared to accommodate the summertravel in the most elegantand handsome style
at reasonable prices.

W Hunting, Fishing and Pleasure Partiesgenerally will be supplied with any kind olvehicle desired, at low prices.
IRespectfully invite my former customersand the phblic generally to giveme a call.
Satisfaction\guaranteed.
maylß-tf S. T. THORNBURG.

ARTHUR JERRA 31,
Successor to

ROBERX HILL, Jr.,

Manufacturer and Bottler of

GINGER ALE,

AND

SARSAPARILLA.

Bottled Beer Sf Porter
ALWAYS IN STOCK.

NEW STREET,
oct23 '83-ly Staunton, Va.

THE BLATCHLEY
PUMP!

\u25a0 BUY TJEJESLlip BLATCHLEY'S
. >*J|"i TRIPLE ENAMEL

PORCELAIN-LINED
raSj \u25a0>, SEAMLESS TUBE
iSAI : COPPER-LINEDa* pump

Do not be antrned iDto
-*""\u25a0» HHb. inferior (ioods.

<V ' Wr For Bale by the Iwst
Eup&- houses in tao Trade.cTctpUATCHLEY.Manurr,

308 MARKET ST., Philad'a.Write to me (or nameof nearest Afuut,
feb26-Gm

-r TTTTT' T> V LADIES ANDJL.J- V HiXV X ? GENTLEMEN
Wishing FIRST-CLASS

BUGGIES,
HACKS, and

PHOTONS,
can be accommodated, at all times, by calling
on S. T. THORNBURG,

TelephoneConnection. Augusta St.,
lea Staunton, Va.

A STRUGGLE WITH A SHIRT.

Three liundreu and sixty-five times each
year every mother's son of us has a strug-
gle getting into his shirt. \u25a0
Ifashirt is worth getting into, if it is strong

and well made, sure not to rip or tear,
perfect fitting, then there is some compen-
sation for spending so much of our exist-
ence in such a struggle. You may wrestle
with the Diamond, but with its everlastinga
stay-attachment and reinforcedbosom, you
will come out head first every time, covered
with glory and with thebest shirt in the land.
~a.,« ..P, ' IMFN -

Ifyour dealer does not keep it, send his address
to Daniel Miller & Co..solemaaufiacturers, Bait*
IIIUI-C, Md.

aprls-:im*

TVc haro spent over S100,000.00 in defending
our rwrbt to the DuriiuuiBull aa our tradu-inarfc.
Undoubtedly be is to-day themost valuable Bull
In the world. Now it stands to reason tliat we
couldn't afford to protect liim ro thoroughly if
HI.ACKWEMAS BULL DURHAM To-
bacco, of which he ifl the representative, wasn't
tlie Ui-JST Swokiiigr Tobacco ever made.

The sales of Blackwell's Bull Durham Smoking
Tobacco far exceed those of any other brand in
the world, simply because it has Ixien, is, and will
be, thebent that can be made. All dealers haveit.Look for trade-mark of theBall on every package.

?\u25a0"IS?
feb26 Mi-ly

DBURS A¥D^EDICiyES.

TOTTS
FILLS

TORPID BOWELS,
DISORDERED LIVER,

and MALARIA.Prom these sources arise three-fourths ofthe diseases of the human race. Thesesymptomsindicate their existence: Los* ofAppetite, Bowels costive, Sick Head-ache, fullness after eating, aversion to
exertion of body or mind, Eructation
of food, Irritability of temper, Lowspirits, A feeling of having neglected
some duty, IMzziness, fluttering at theHeart, Dots before the eyeg, highlycol-ored Urine, CONSTIPATION, and do-mand the use ofa remedy that acts directly
onthe Liver. As aLiver medicine TTJTT'S
PILES have noequal. Th-dr action onthoKidneys and Skin is also prompt; removingall impurities through these three " scav-engers of the system," producing appe-tite, sound digestion, regular stools, a clearskin and a vigorousbody. ITTT'SPILLScause no nausea or griping nor Interferewith daily work End arc a perfect
ANTIDOTE TO MALARIA

HE FEELS T.IKE A IJEW MAN."I have had Dyspepsia, with Constipa-tion, two years, and have tried ten different
kiads of pillc, and TTJTT'S are the firstthat hay* done me any g0,.,. '£b»v tavscleaned me out nicely. My sppetite Xsplendid, food digests readily, and I nowhave natural passages. I feel like a newmap. \u25a0 W. T>. EDWARDS, Palmyra, O.Bottom j Office,44MurravSt.,N.Y.

TUTT'S HAIR DYE.
Gray IlArrt or Whiskees changed In-

stantly to a Glossy Black by a single ap.
plicationof this Dye. Sold by Druggists,or sent by express on receipt ofSI.Office, U Murray Street, New York.lUTT'S MANUAL OF USEFUL RECEIPTS FREE.

aug~-ly

DRFAHRNEY'S

nnn'mTniuL
THE wonderful cures cfTccted by this now well-known remedy, not only in our private practiceat home, but throughout the United States hasdrawn the attention of the medical profession to itsuse throughout the land. In Chronic Rheumatismand Acute Gout, Jaundice, Bilious disorders andLiver Complaint, Pimples and Eruptions on the faceErysipelas, Dropsical Troubles, Painful and cliffiruitMenstruation, Isiervonsor Sick Headache, Costivenessor Constipation, Milk Leg, Scald Head, Skin Dis-eases, Ulcers,and Boils, Kilney and Urinary weak-ness, Female weaknesses and Tetter affections.A large proportionof the Chkonic and ObstinatrDiseases that afflict Mankind have their origin in
au impurestateof the Blood and a depraved condi-tion of the Liver, and poisons the very fountain ofLife; and no better remedy can be used thanHealth Restorer. A Single Bottle willproduce such a change of feelingas often to Astonishthe Sufpekek. Be Advised and give it a trial. AllDUUGCISTS AND STOREKEEPERS Sell it.

SI.CO PEP- 3CSTL2.
Prepared By

DR. ». FAHRNEY & SON,
HAGER6TOWN. MD.

aprls*B4-ly

tat* V M fWk t

I
(BEFORE.) (AFTER.)

TiLECTRO-VOLTAIC BELT and other Electric
11 appliances arc sent on 3U Days' Trial TOMEN ONLY, YOUNG OB OLD, who are Buffer-

ing from Nervous Debility, Lost Vitality,
wasting Weaknesses, and all those dispnses of a
Personal Nature, resulting from Abusks and
Other. Causes. Speedy relief and complete
restoration to Health, Vigob and Manhood
Guarabteed. Send at once for Illustrated
Pamphletfree. Address
VOLTAIC BELT CO.. Marshall, Mich.
declS '««-i y

T»OEX BY.
SORROWS SIGNAL.

Fast to the front door knob It hung,
A snow-white, silken bow,

And fitful, wintry breezes swung
Its streamers to and fro.

The letter-carrier on his round
The fluttering sign descried;

His heart recalled a little mound;
He turned away and sighed.

The signal caught a woman eye;
Into her face there crept

A look of grief; as she went by
She bowed her head and wept.

The gleeful children, ontheir way
To school, the ribbon saw;

At once they hushed their noisyplay
And gazed around In awe.

"Step softly, please, and shout no more,"
A little maiden said ;

"Step lightlyon going past the door,
The little baby's dead."

The peddler, shouting loud his ware
Intones discordant shrill.

Observed the flutteringribbon there,
And suddenlygrew still.

A tender look passed o'er his face,
A tear shone inhis eye,

He checked his horde's noisy pace,
.And silently went by.

A man of books, sedate and wise,
Passed on to take the train ;

The silken signal met his eyes.
He stopped in sudden pain.

'1 he meaning of the sign he read,
That in the breeze did play ;

"God keep my little one," he said,
And sighing,went his way.

A wealthybanker passed the spot,
Its tale the ribbon told.

And for a moment lie forgot
To think ofstocks and gold.

His heart recalled a baby face,
Ey kisses oft caressed,

A tiny form in creamy lace.
Laid long ago to rest.

Thus men their brotherhood reveal,
The common heart within,

When they that touch of nature feel,
"Tbafmakes the whole world kin,"

?George Russell Jackson.
_ 0. a, -

.

THOUGHTS.

When earth has robed herself in green.
And tiny flow'rets one by one are seen.
And Summer with her deep-dyedbloom,
Scents earth and air with flowery periume,
'Tis harsh to think in th?s aglow
Of Winter with her cold and ice and snow.
When Autumn, clad In russet brown ;
Has stored her fruit and grain, earth's laurel

crown;
When earth has changed her robe to white,
And flow'rets, one and all, are out of sight,
'Tis hard to think amid this snow
Of Spring and Summer beauties all aglow.

So when our youthful hearts beat high, -|
With cherishing dreams of hope and love a-

nigh;
When joyand pleasure 'round us blond,
And prosperous winds kind Heaven doth send,
'Tis hard tothink that e'er dull care,
Or adverse, cruel winds we all must share.
Or when our hearts ari torn with care.
And grief and loss have left there imprint

there;
When throughthe clouds we cannot see,
And say, "Though shines the sun, 'tis not for

me'"
'Tis hard to think that God knows best
That after all this pain there comes a rest.
Be patient, weary, fainting one.
And learn to say, "Thy will, not mine, be

done."
The hand that makes the ice and snow.
And Spring and Summer beauties all aglow,
Leads everthrough the darkest way
To Heaven's sweet rest aud endless day.

? Philadelphia Call.

WITHIN AX INCH OF MY LIFE.
During the earlier years of my medico-

military career I was selected as the Assis-
tant Surgeon of the Army Lunatic Asylum,
then established in one of the eastern coun-
ties of England. At tho time of the ap-
pointment I was given to understand that
it was one which paid a high compliment
to my professional abilities and bestowed
as a reward for good services done; but as
I did not see it quite in the same light I
went and interviewed the chief, who had
thought so much more of me than I did of
him.

"Sir," said I, "some men are bom to
honors, others have honors thrust upon
them; the latter is my case. I don't un-
derstand one bit about the treatment, moral
or medical, of the insane. I never saw but
one madman in my life, and he, I verily be-
lieve, was more knave than fool; and I
can't help thinking that if you send me to
the asylum you are sending the round man
to fit into tho square hole."

"That is not of the slightest conse-
quence," answered he whom I was address-
ing, in the richest of brogues, "not the
layste. Round or square, the hole will suit
you to at; and if so be that ye don't know
anything consarning lunatics, whoy, the
soonerye lam the bether. Yell be plazed
to jine widout delay. Good morning." So
hebowed me out, and I, having a whole-
some.dreadof the powers that were, "jined"
forthwith.

It is one of Shakespeare's wise sayings
that "Use doth breed a habit in a man."
Before there had passed away many weeks
of my sojourn with the demented officers
and men of Queen Victoria's land forces I
found myself highly interested with their
pretty and well cared-for home, running
pleasantly in the grove I had sp much ob-
jected to, and getting rid forever and a day
ofthat repugnance which every outsider
naturally enough entertains when brought
into contact with the denizens of a mad-
house. "With a pass-key which was an
open sesame to everylock in the establish-
ment, I was accustomed tp wander over it
unattended either by the "keeper" or theorderlies; and never was I molested or
spoken to threateningly save once, and that
upon the occasion I have elected to name"Within an inch of my life."

In the afternoon, when the patients werenot indoors, it was my practice to go
through every part of the building, inspect-
ing it sanitarily. I was doing so as usual
upon a certain winter's day, when, at acurve of a corridor, I came suddenly upon
a patient leaning gloomily against one of
the pillars. He was a private soldier of
the Forty-fifth, or Sherwood Foresters?a
recent admission, and whose phase of in-
sanity was somewhat puzzling the head-
surgeon afad myself. Without entering
upon details, I shall merely say that we
had doubts upon his case, and had recom-
mended hisremoval from the asylum to the
care of his friends. Meantime, however, he
was to be closely watched, and no garden
tools or other implements put into his hands.How he had managed to elude thevigilance
ofthe orderly under whose surveillance he
had been placed, and to be where I met
him, was ene of the things, I never under-
stood. But so it was.

When he saw me his meloncholicdemean-
or] ceased; he advanced with rapid strides
towards me arid I saw at a glance that hemeant mischief of some sort or other; foreverymuscle of his body was tremblingwith passion, and on every feature of his
lace was pictured that of a demon. I con-
fess that tear came over me. What wasthis maniac going to do? But to show ap-prehension.would oe fatal, so I faced himboldly and exclaimedn "Hello, Mathews!what are you doing here? AVhy are younot in the airing-grounds with the oth-ers ?"

He turned a wild and flashing eye uponme, and glared like a wild beast. Then hehowledout, rather than said: "Let me outof this!"

"What do you mean ?" I replied, re-
solving if possible to gain time and trust-
ing that presently an orderly might pass
and relieve me Irorn the terrible dilemma
in which I stood.

"Let me out!" he repeated. "I have
been too long iv this vile place. I want to
rejoin my regiment, to see poor old mother
and Mary, my sweetheart. Why am I
here ? lam not mad like the others. God
knows that, so do you. But if I am kept
much longer I shall be stark-staring mad.
Let me out, I say!"

He was now boiling over with frenzy.
Still I kept my ground. "Mathews," I
said, "I know that you are not mad, so lis-
ten a moment. How can I get you out ? I
am not the head-doctor. I can't act with-
out his orders. Your removal has been
recommended by him. I'll go and consult
him now."

"No, you won't, indeed."
"Well, I can't release you. It would be

as much as my commission is worth to con-
nive at your escape. I should be tried by
court-martial and cashiered, if not worse.
That you must be aware of."

"That's no matter tome. I'll make you!
See this!" He openedthe loose pea-jacket
he wore, and, to my horror, took from
within it a round paving stone of some
pounds in weight, such as the courtyard of
the building was paved with. How he had
managed to obtain and to secrete it was
anothermystery. Acold perspiration broke
out upon me. My life seemedto be hang-
ing by the slenderest ofthreads. I had no
means of defense. The rules prevented my
taking into the interior of the asylum even
a walking-stick, and man to man the man-
iac was taller and stronger than I.

The soldier raised the stone in his up-
lifted hands and held it over my head,
which was protected only by my regulation
forage-cap. I expectedevery instant that
I should be crushed beneath it, but still the
man seemec irresolute to strike. Then
while, Democles-hke, the missile hung
above me, a sudden idea flashed across my
mind: "What if I try to dodge him ?

"Put down that stone!" J cried out.
"Let me out, then," he answered.
"Put down that stone, and I will. But

first declare that you will tell no one who
did it or how it was done."

"Doctor, I swear!" And then, to my
inexplicable relief, he lowered his raised
hands.

I looked round once again really to spy
if any officialwas in sight; but in such a
sly, covert way as to make Mathews believe
that I feared an eves-dropper."Youknow the locality outside of the
barracks?"

"Yes. 1 was stationed here some years
ago with my regiment.

"Well, this door (pointing to one which
was close to us) leads down a short passago
to another exit opening on to the Denes."

He was now all ears?every nerve strained
to hear what 1 had to tell him.

"Here, take this key." I put into his
stretched-out hahd one that I happened to
have in my pocket; I forgot to what it be-
longed, but I knew that it wouldn't open
no lock inside the asylum. He grasped it
eagerly and at the same time dashing the
paving-stone on the lioor.

"What then, sir?" he asked in less ex-
cited tones.

"This. With my pass-key I shall let you
into the passage. Grope your way for a
yard or two down, feel for the lock of the
outer door, open it,with this key and?es-
cape."

"You will tell no one that I am gone?
take no steps to have me caught ? Re-
member this: If I am brought back I will
murder you."

"Mathews! if you escape by the method
I have pointed out no one shall know it."

"You are the soldier's friend!" he re-
plied. "Let me shake hands with you,
sir."

I did net feel happy when I found my
palm wrung within his, but I quickly open-
ed the door alluded to, and without the
least shadow of suspicion he entered im-
mediately. Once he was fairly in, I pulled
it to witli a bang which shook the very
walls. He was inclosed in a bath-room.

The strain of excitement over, reaction
came on. I felt sick and faint, and knew
no more until I saw one of the officials and'
my servant stooping over me. Theformer,
going his rounds, had> found me lying on
the floor; and as soon as I came to my sen-
ses, I told them what had happened; and
steps were taken to have Mathews so watch-
ed that in future paving-stones would never
again be in his possession. I tookcare also
never again to perambulate the asylum
without my orderly escort.

Sergeant llolho Pitcher.
THE GALLANT WIFE WHO TOOK nER HUS-

BAND'S PLACE AT THE CANNON'S SIDE.

The bas reliefs for the monument cele-
brating the famous battle of Monmouth
were cast in Justice Powers' foundry on
Monday. The most noted of the four re-
liefs is that of Sergeant Mollie Pitcher.
She was the wife of a cannoniei in Gen.
Wagner's command. When tho American
forces retreated from Fort Clinton and the
enemy was scaling the ramparts her hus-
band dropped bis match and fled. Mollie
caught it up, fiied the piece and also lied.

At the battle of Monmouth, on June 28,
1778, she brought water to her husband and
his companion from a spring near by. A
shot killed her husband, and tb% officer iv
charge having no one competent to fill his
place ordered the piece to be withdrawn.
Mollie heard the order as she was coming
from the spring, dropped her bucket, seiz-
ed the rammer and worked the cannon till
the fight ended.

On the followingmorning, says Lossing,
General Greene presented her, still cover-
ed with dirt and blood, to Washington, who
at once gave her a commission as sergeant.
She was placed for life upon the list ofhalf-
pay officers, and soon after the battle left
the army. She died near Fort Montgome-
ry, on the Hudson. "The venerable wid-
ow of General Hamilton," Lossing adds,
"told me she had often seen Captain Molly.
She was a stout, red-haired, freckle-faced
young Irish woman, with a handsome,
piercing eyo. The French officers charmed
by her bravery, made her many presents.
She would sometimes pass along the French
lines, with her cocked hat and get it almost
filled with crowns." Molly was 25 years
at the time of the battle. A painting by
Colonel Curtis, Washington's stepson,
gives a spirited representation of the scene.

The relief represents Sergeant Molly
Pitcher as a beautiful young woman. She
stands barefooted and bareheaded iv front
of a cannon ramming a charge home. Her
dead husband lies at her feet. The pon-
derous wheels of the gun, with old-fashionr
ed iron bands holding the joints of the fel-
lows, are well brought out. A bare-headed
gunner stands close by, ball in hand. Op-
posite another gunner thumbs the vent,
holding the flint-lock in his hand. The
sponge bucket stands in place. An ene-
my's ball ploughs the grassyfield. A bat-
tery flag sticks in the sod, with the old
Freehold meeting house in the back-ground.
Artillerymen approach beneath its steeple.
In the foreground General Knox rides
away, flourishing his sword.?New York
Times.

m »" *

Mrs. Langtry, during her first season in
America, earned $239,663; Bernhardt
$:590,000, and Henry Irving, $465,604.?
Thus it is seen that the American public
has paid over $1,000,000 for the blessed
privilege of seeing three foreign actors.?
The Current.

. ?>?\u2666? *

Dont't Give Up Yet.
It doesn't follow that a patient will die

because the doctors have "given him up,"
or that he will recover because they prom-
ise to "pull him through." It is never too
late to try the great virtues of Parker's
Ginger Tonic. Mr. Michael Guilfoyle, of
Binghampton, N. V., was cured of Rheu-
matism by it after ten years of unspeakable
suffering. Mr. R. W. Mosher, druggist, of
same city, certifies that he has sold overa
thousand bottles of Parker's Tonic through
its reputation for this and other cures.

CwrtiDftg iv the Storm.
[From Lady Blake's Love Letters.)

c
*As night came on a cloud appearedin the

sky and tho cavalcade began to move fast-
er, but it was still a league to Saint Savior
when the. storm burst. The darkness- be-
came complete, the horses got frightened,
and the steed ofthe Count ran away with
him. The little" troupe of gay ladies and
gentlemen was suddenly disbanded, and it
required all the efforts of the guides onfoot
to prevent serious accidents.

Lionel, lost in the darkness and forced to
lead his horse by the bridle along the verge
of the precipice, was overcome by an un-
easiness stronger than any regard for his
own safety. He had lost Lavinia and had
been vainly searching for her for a quarter
of an hour, when a vivid Hash of lightning
showed him the form of a woman crouch-
ing at the foot ofa tree just above theroad,
fie stopped, and bending his ear recognized
the voice ofLavinia, but a man was at her
side, and this could be no other than the
Count do Morangy. Cursing hii rival from
his soul he moved toward the couple, deter-
mined to disturb his rival's happiness. But
what was his joy to find Henry instead of
the Count, and that careless youth with
discreet good nature at once yielded his
place and went to look for tho horses.

Nothing is so solemn and beautiful as a
storm in the mountains.

The voice of the thunders rolling through
the abyss echoed in the deep gorges, and
the wiud beating the long larches and pines
trailed them against the abrupt cliffs and
howled through their branches like the
wailing of the great elements of nature.
Lavinia, absorbed in contemplating the
scene, awaited the flashes of tho lightning
to behold tho supernatural and startling
phenomenon. She trembled at suddenly
seeing Lionel in the place of her cousin,
and, thinking her frightened at the storm,
he took her hand, looking with enthusiasm
at the grand scene of the elemental battle.

"How grand and imposing," she whis-
pered as if in a reverie. "See how the blue
lightning illumines the long broken crags
that rise from the glaciers like ghosts in
their winding sheets. Behold, in the sud-
den change, from darkness to light, every-
thing seems staggering as if the mountains
were about to crumble in wild chaos."

"I see only you, Lavinia," he cried, with
rapture; "I hear only your voice and have
no thought but that you are near me. Do
you know how desperately 1 love you ?
Yes, yon doknow; for you said it yester-
day, and perhaps you wish it. Then let it
be so; lam at your feet, imploring your
pardon for /the past by all the hope of the
future. Grant it, Lavinia, for I love and I
have rights over you."

'?Rights ?" asked the lady, withdrawing
her hand.

"Is it not a right, and a fearful one? If
you could endure the wrong, can- you not
give me the chance of repairing iff in your
happiness and mine'?"

We all know what a man can say in such
a case. Lionel was eloquent, and, recog-
nizing his rival's advantage in the formal
offer of mairage made the evening before,
ho followed the Count's example, and of-
fered his hand, fortune and life.

"Are; you thinking of what you do,"
asked Lavinia, "to renounce Miss Ellis
when your marriage has been settled?"

"I will do it," cried Lionel. "I will
commit an action that the world will call
insolent and dishonorable. Perhaps it may
be washed out in my blood, but I will dare
anything to win you. The greatest crime
of ray life was not to have appreciatedyou,
and my duty now is to regain you. Speak
to me, and give me again the happiness
which I lost. To-day I can know and ap-
preciate you, for I too have changed. lam
no longer the rash, thriftless man led by
appearances, but one who knows life and
its deceptions. I know that not one of my
tritfmphs is worth a single look from you,
for the chimera of happiness which I was
pursuing left me miserable until I beheld
you once more. Lavinia, come to meagain.
Who can love you as I can, who else can
know the grandeur of your soul ?"

Under this passionate sppeal Lavinia re-
mained silent, but her heart beat violently
and her hand trembled in Lionel's grasp,
while her hair was blown by the wiud across
his face, and he covered the dark tresses
with kisses, They no longer felt tho rain
which still fell in heavy drops.

The storm had lulled and the skies were
clearing when the Count do Morangy came
up to them as fast as his lame horse, which
had fallen and nearly killed him, would al-
low as ho led the animal along. Lavinia
quickly withdrew herself from Lionel's
transports, and the latter, furious at the in-
terruption, helped her to tho saddle aud
accompaniedher as far as her house. Then
she said to him, lowering her voice to a
whisper:

"Lionel, you lyvve made me offers of
which I appreciate the value. I cannot an-
swer without having seriously reflected."

"Heavens, it is tho answer you gave the
Count!"

"No," she said earnestly, "it is different.
But your presence might causa, ridiculous
stories. If you lovo me, Lionel, swear to
obey me."

"I swear by Heaven and yourself."
"Then return to Bagneres at once, and

in my turn I promise in forty hours that
you shall have toy answer."'

"But what sbalr-I do during this age of
doubt?" ? ?

"Hope," answered Lavinia, as she sud-
denly closed the door on him, as if afraidof
saving mora.

Lionel did hope, for he had Lavinia's
word and all his own self-love.

Disease in Sheep.?Sheep are subject
to the same disease as that described in an
article elsewhere on "Pe#ts of Lambs."
It is the parasitic worm in the throat, of
which the symptoms are loss of appetite,
weakness, running at the nose, and a watery
swelling under the jaws. On examining a
dead sheep, the air passages may be
found filled with froth, and many small
worms will bo found. These are the
cause of the trouble. The remedy is, to
give each sheep half a teacupful of raw
linseed-oil, to which added half a table-
spoonful of turpentine. Give this each
morning for a week one hour before feed-
ing. There is no way of preventing it ex-
cept by using this medicine through the
whole flock, as every* sheep has more or
less of these parasites in the bowels or the
lungs, and the eggs of them get into ma-
nure and into the grass or hay, and so are
continued from year to year.

«. m?a

A countryman was sowing his ground
when two smart fellows came riding by,
one of whom called out wiih an insolent
air, "Well, my good man, 'tis yourbusiness
to sow; but we reap the fruits of your la-
bor." The rustic replied, '"Tis very like-
ly you may, for just now I am sowing
hemp."

This reminds us, says the Nelson (Va)
County Examiner, of an incident that oc-
curred in Maine some years ago. We were
riding with a friend through Augusta one
summer day in a light wagon. Our friend
was driving and was using driving reins
made of ropes instead ofleather. A would-
be wag tried to poke fun at the driver on
account of his novel reins. "Well," said
our friend, "peopleare learning economy.
They are finding that ropes are cheaper
than leather. In fact, ropes are coming in-
to general use, or| would, if people should
get their deserts."

s, sa??
Moulting Fowls.?When fowls are

moulting, the following tonicis recommend-
ed by high poultry authorities: Sulphate of
iron, one-half pound; sulphuric acid, one
ounce; dissolve in two gallons of water.
A teaspoonful of the mixture to everypint
of the drinking water is about the quantity
given. The an English one,
and is known as the "Douglass mixture."

Mr. Beecher said in a sermon recently:?
"If some angelic reportorial band could
write the mother's fancies of her child, with
all her imaginings and her thoughts, it
would be fit reading for the library of
iHeaven,"

.

*
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Letter from Roxbury, Maryland.
A TRIP TO SUGAR-LOAF SUMMIT.

Mr. Editor:?So long has my promise
been unfulfilled, that you likely regard it a
forgotten one; yet your readers doubtless
realize the truth that "silence is golden."

The monotony of a teacher's life affords
little opportunity for the collection of
"Items of Interest." A little trip, at
Whitsuntide, has been a delightful recrea-
tion and has given me pleasant "food for
reflection," a part of which I am willing
to share.

.Leaving "dull care" behind, we went to
visit the house of a friend in Montgomery.
The next morning, as "the powerful king
of day" came "rejoicing in the east," re-
inforced by a party of '"maidens fair" and
gay gallants, we.set outfor the Sugar-Loaf,
twelve miles distant. ,

Sugar-Loaf proved no cuiiosity to one
reared beneath the shadow of majestic old
Elliot!*. We rather scornfully accused our
Maryland friends of "making mountains of
mole-hills;" when we reached the summit,
however, we were prepared to do penance
for our irreverent criticism.

Let those of yourreaders who have clam-
bered up the perpendicular height of El-
liott'sKnob, and gazed with wonder and
admiration as the scene below gradually
unfolded its beauty, imagine themselves to
be blindfolded anil with no idea of their
destination, to he led to the top, and then,
with the "scales fallen from their eyes," to
"take in" instantaneouslythe magnificence
ol the view, and they will have a fair con-
ception of our emotions. Our friends had
purposely misled us as to the object of our
journey, and the foliageobscuring our vision,
it was only the last step which revealed the
panorama below.

Washington, Frederick City, Leesburg,
at least fifty other towns and villages, the
Potomac aud Monacocy Rivers, the Balti-
more and Ohio Railroad and the Metropoli-
tan Branoh, over whose lines long trains of
cars were trailing, reminding one of mon-
strous serpents in their sinuous course,
farm-houses, green fields of wheat, con-
trasting well with the brown of the plowed
ground, while awayto the west the blue
mountains of Virginia formed a fitting
background for such a picture and causing
us to exclaim:

"For the strength of our hills we bless
thee, our God, our father's God."

History and romance combine to lend to
the spot an additional charm, if it be a
charming romance which ends in tragedy.

Two lovers, "whose fond hearts beat as
one," driven to despair by stern parents,
resolving that "in death" at least, they
would not "be divided," clasped each other
in a last embntce and cast themselves from
the cliff?since known as "Lover'sLeap"?
upon the stones hundreds of feet below.

It is a significant fact that the woman
jumpedfirst. '

Among its cliffs the fcapless ''Mound
Builders" sought refuge from the cruelties
of the savage; at,its base Braddock en-
camped as he marched on to his defeat and
death; and where we stood, we looked ,
down upon the battle-fields of the Monoca-
cy, whose calm and tranquil beauty, tell '
now no tale of the scenes of the carnage
and of death they have witnessed. On the |
summit, there remains the ruins of an ob- :
servatory from which our gallant foe accu-
rately and securely noted the movements |
of the "Army of Virginia." Fancy Stone- ,
wall Jackson on such a height calmly ,
watching the enemy!

Reluctantly we "looked our last" upon ,
the fair scene; reluctantly we descended to ,
the landing, whero our lunch baskets had
been left, though we truthfully confess that
when they were opened, we took substan-
tial comfort in the delicacies so bountifully
supplied.

Our drive homeward took us through a
beautiful country, through the lovely vil-
lage of Barnesville, whose inhabitants ap-
parently appreciate the beautifying effect
of flowers. Flowers everywhere, on every
porch, at every window, in every yard,
through Clarksburg, whero the "village
beauties" excited more flattering comment
than any indulged in during the day?this,
of course, from the gentlemen of the party.

The stars were peeping out when we
reached home, and after discussing the
events of the clay witM* those left behind,
we dispersed to seek "tired nature's sweet
restorer" with but one regret in our heart
?that henceforth that day would be to us
only a memory. N. M. D.

The Housekeeper.
A PEW SEASONABLE RECIPES TTIAT WILL

BE FOUND USEFUL.

It is a goodplan to vary the manner in
which you flavor the roast of beef; this can
be done by squeezing the juice of half a
lemon over it and putting the other half
inside the roast.

A good and quick way to test jelly, to
see it' it is done, is to drop a little in a
glass of cold water?ice-water, if possible;
if it falls to the bottom immediately, the
jelly is done.

If the cook has a little pie-crust or even
a little of her best puff paste left after
making pies, let her use it in this way:
Line some patty pans with it, bake it,
then put a spoonful of jelly or jam into
each one, and pour enough boiled custard
over each to fill it. If a patty-pan pie is
an instrument of happiness to the children,
let it not be despised.

A very nice way to cook veal cutlets is to
dip them inte a well beaten egg, then cover
them with fine cracker-crumbs; melt some
butter and lard in the frying pan, and cook
the cutlets slowly in it; season with pepper
and salt, and serve with currant, catsuD, or
jelly-

A good way to cook tripe is tq first cut
it into pieces not more than an inch square,
fty them in butter, and flavor with onion
sliced very thin, and with pepper and salt.

Cold boiled ham may be served for tea in
this way; grate it on a coarse grater, line a
platter with crisp lettuce leaves, and heap
the grated ham in the center.

A delicious pudding is made by adding
grated cocoanut to the common corn-starch
blanc-mange. The cocoanut should be
fresh. Stir it into the pudding only two or
three minutes before taking that from the
lire. Put into a mould which has been
dipped into cold water. Do not use an egg
in this pudding, but make a boiled custard
for a sauce. Four it over the pudding, or
serve in a fancy bowl, letting each one
'''help himself to it.

A nice way to cook fish is to steam it till
tender, remove the bones, and scatter pep-
per and salt over it. Servo with a sauce
made ofmilk thickened with flour, with one
or two hard-boiled eggs chopped and mixed
with it, and a little parsley for flavoring.

Soup may be made of chicken broth,
that is, the water in which a chicken has
been boiled. It must be highly seasoned;
tomatoes are an excellent addition; a small
onion sliced very thin and plenty of pepper
and salt, with a small lump of butter are
needed also.

A nice drink for an invalid'is made by
beatinga tablespoonful ofcurrant jelly with
the white of an egg and a little sugar.
When it is thoroughly beaten pour over it
a half a teacup full of boiling water. If
ice-cold water is allowed it may be used
instead of hot water. P
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To have a fine lawn the coming season
provided there is a geod stand of grass, ap-
ply half an inch deep of fine thoroughly de-
composed manure over the surface at any
timenow, allowing it to wash into the soil
during the gentle rains; then, regularly, at
intervals of a week or two throughout the
season, according to the growth, cut the
grass with a lawn mower, and a beautiful,
velvety sward will be the result. In the
absence of suitable stable manure, ashes or
some otherfertilizer may be used.

Give me a sinner to get along with rath-
er than one of those perfect folks. They
are the jhardest to get along with in the

, yrotli.f-H«nry Ward Btecher.

NO. 40.

ration of Independence," Mr. J. Esten
Cooke has contributed an admirablepaper
to the Magazine of American History (May
number), which has just been published,
dealing with the important actien*aken by
the Commonwealth of prior
to the Declaration of July 4, 1770. It has
been too commonly said that its promoters
were mere "ciphers and butterflies." Mr.
Cooke takes pains to show that in charac-
ter, intellectual power, as well as social po-
sition, those men were naturally suited to
carry on the work with which theirnames
will always*" associated. He thus depicts
Patrick Henrjp^-

Henry's cajjfcer-is so familiar that only a
few pKSOu# details in referenc* to himneed m presented; as some of them, have
never before been published, they may in-terest reader. There exists a veryprevalent error as to his social origin, which
is said to have been ignoble. This state-! ment has no foundation. His father, Col.
Heury was a gentleman ofrespectability, a
classical scholar, a" presiding magistratewhen that office was only conferred upon
jiersons of social position, and a goodChurchman and royalist, who "drank the
King's health at the head ofhis regiment."

Another error in relation to Patrick Hen-ry is his supposed want of education, andMr. Wirt dwells upon all these points astending to enhance the splendor of his ge-nius. Unfortunately, the statements are
all untrue. The "Man oftho People" and"Prophet of the Revolution," as his con-
temporaries styled him, was not uneduca-ted, any more than he was oljlow origin.?On the contrary, he was so well educated
that at fifteen he read Livyand his "stand-
ard volume" through life was that dif-
ficult book,Butler's "AnalogyofReligion."lie remained a poor scholar for ncTotherreason than that he had little taste for read-
ing. He was also indolent by nature, and
only capable of sustained exertion when hisinterest was excited. The facfrexplams the
early .failures so much dwelt upon by Mr.Wirt. He failed in farming because he had
no taste for agriculture, and becamebank-
rupt as a country store-keeper because
trade was equally repugnant to him. Thisis the sufficient explanation ofall those idle
hunting and fishing excursions,Jthe violin
playing and story-telling, when he ought tohave been attending to bis business, which
his biographers have so much emphasized
as a contrast to his subsequentcareer. Like
other human beings ho avoided what was
unpleasant. He was a natural and gen-
uine man, loved plain company and rus-
tic Jiumor, and was once discovered, when
he was old and famous, lying on his back
and playing his violin for a crowd of chil-dren .tumbling over him?traits attributa-ble, one and all, to his strong human sym-pathies. There is nothing to show that he
was consideredby his contemporaries a rude
or ignorant person. From some chance
phrases in his private letters he seems to
have shared Jefferson's distrust of the |
planter class; but the old "nabobs" Were
not so absurd as to regard him as their in-
ferior.

His wonderful oratory made him a thou-
sand times their superior. By the.common
consent of all his contemporaries, his elo-
quence was indescribable; and even Jeffer-
son, who indulged in somewhat undemo-
cratic sneers at his origin, said "bespoke
as Homer wrote." Mr. Wirt has casta
doubt by his rhetoric upon this point as
upon others. His exaggeration enfee-
bles the delineation. But enough has
been established to make it certain that
Patrick Henry was one of the two or three
greatest orators of the wo«jd. One of his
contemporaries, who had often felt the
spell of his eloquence, declared that his
force lay rather in his manner than in his
matter?"in the greatness of his emotion
ancLjiassion, the matchless perfection ofthe
organs of expression; the intonation, pause,
gesture, attitude, and indescribable play of
countenance " It is certain that he swayed
every assembly which lie addressed appar-
ently at his pleasure. he was
fully aroused he overthrew all opposition,
and forced his listeners as from a species of
magnetism to accept his views as the only
true ones. Any comparison of him with
the very greatest of his contemporaries
would only establish thoir inferiority. His

Hwas acknowledged. When he
gress and exclaimed, "British
has effaced trio boundaries of the
onies?the distinctions between
Pennsylvanians, New Yorkers,

inglanders are no more?l am
nian, but an American?" his
c said to have declared him the
blic speaker on the continent,
r speaking of Henry should omit
lis devout piety. He wrote in
'I have now disposed of all my

property to my family; there is one thing
more I wish I could give them, and that is
the Christiap religion. If they had that,
and I had notgiven them one shilling, they
would be rich; and if they had not that, and
I had given them all this world, they would
be poor." In person, Henry was tall and
graceful, and stooped. His eyes were blue,
his expression grave, and he wore buckskin
clothes, yarn stockings, and a wig without
powder. These details are set down as part
of the personal portrait of one in reference
to whom every trirlle must interest?for
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A SUMMER SONG.

The bees among the clover
Went humming ln and out,

, The butterflies on sunny wings
. Trooped listlessly about.
The stream a song was singing,

That lulled the dreaming flowers,
, And my heart itself was dreaming
, Tothe song ofhappy hours.

I saw the hills above me,
, The breezy hills of Weir,

The Ferney Farm that nestled
Where tbe/ctream grows broad and clear.

The lightsand shades went racing
Across the fields of rye,

As the hopes and fears that tremble
| When Love himself Is nigh.

i I call to mind the fancies,
Soidle, yet so dear,

That fluttered around my heart, sweet,
When you yourself drew near,

A sunbeam on the meadows,
A lily on the stream,

A sweet reality?and yet,
The image ofa dream.

Time has not changed the fancies
Of that remembered hour.

Whose bud of bliss has blossomed
To true and perfect flower,

And fortune grant theway, love,
Our happy footsteps tend,

Be sunny as the past, love,
And sunny to the end.

? Alhenantm.
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THE < OJIIJfO «tI'EE.\.

BY CARLOTTA PERRY.

I see her coming, the Summer sweet.
Her arms o'erladen with treasures rare;

With sunny smiles In her happyeyes,
And fragrance ln her hatr.

The heart of the brown old sleeping earth,
Thrills with great gladness through and

through;
It knows full well, does this waiting earth,

What the coming queen will do.
A delicate, tender robe'of green

Across the teemingearth she'll fold,
She'll scatter along ln field and lane

The dandelions' gold.
She'll touch the orchard trees with pink,

She'll breathe her spell ln the crocus cup,
She'll touch the wi Hows along the stream,

And waken the pansy up.
She'll kiss the rose till It blushes red ;

She'll toll the bees where the sweets are hid;
And every blossom that bears her voice

Will do as it is bid.
She'll bring the robin and bluebird back,

She'll break the chains the waters wear;
Beneath her footsteps life will spring

To beauty everywhere.
Come, beautiful Summer, gracious queen!

Lo! for thy coming we've waited long,
Come, fill the world with loving smiles,

And sunlightand bloom and song.
Come, make the world a fairy land.

Make It a garden glad and sweet,
Fragrant and perfect and pure enough

For the little children's feet I

For the Spectator.

The Haniier of Capt. Harper's Company in
the Mexican War.

Editorof the Spectator:?lt is a mat-
ter of much interest to learn the fate of
the splendid banner gotten up by the Coun-
ty Court of Augusta after the return of the
Company to the county. Gen. Baldwin, at
the time on the Court of Appeals' bench in
Richmond, was deputed by the Court to be
'their organ in its presentation. It was
done in front of the Powhatan House
(Ford's) the evening before the Company
left for Old Point. GeorgeHarlan is ofthe
impression that it either was, or was in-
tended, to be turned over to the County
Court Clerk's Office for preservation. If
any member of Capt. Haiper's family, or
any one else, can throwany light upon the
subject, will they please let the public know
through this medium any thing pertaining
to it?
TUB AUGUSTA BANNER OF THE HARBISON

CAMPAIGN IN 1840.
The same enquiry as to what became of it.
John Wise, who fought at Maumee under

Harrison, was its bearer in the procession
of the grand Whig rally at Richmond on
the occasion of Mr. Webster's big speech,
on the sth ofOctober, from the front porch
of the Capitol. In the evening, when the
Augusta delegation, preceded by Gen.
Baldwin as their speaker, marchedup Main
street to the residence of the late John M.
Patton (where the writer dined that day)
to invite Mr. Webster to Staunton. John
Wise, in bearing the banner, was supported
on the one side in holding one of the cords
by the late Maj. MosesMcCue, on the other
by Robert Mofl'ett, as the writer thinks.
It wa» the last time- he, saw it unfurled.
One side bore the Coat-of-Armsof Virginia,
and the other, the memorable words of
Gen. Washington at Valley Forge, "Leave
me but a standard," &c, and in which he
used the words on the "mountains of Au-
gusta," aud not West Augusta, as the quo-
tation has so repeatedly been made. The
execution in materiai, painting, 4c, was
most admirably executed.

Any informationas to what became of it,
if brought back-here, or left in Richmond,
will be thankfully received by the?

Enquirer.
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Never wash in warm water before going
out in the cold air. Such a practice will

, roughen the skin. Warm water should be
used only before retiring.

Too Much Plow. Too Little Grass.
By Our Agricultural Editor.

Tho surfaceare* of land devoted to plow-
ed and hoed crops is too large forthe amount
of pasturage and other improved ground.?
The farmer, as a rule, works too hard and
incessantly himself, and gets too little done
for him. The system should be reversed.
Grass, clover, fruit, nut and timber trees,bee, bird, fowl, livestock,% and water and
wind should be constantly engaged in per-
forming some service for the farmer. His
whole farm should team with labor doneby
other bands than his own. The farmer's
business is, to a large extent at least, to ?

control, systematize, and direct. The farm
is a machine to be run by a great diversity
oflittle springs, all acting under the impulse
of one master hand. By no means should
the farmer attempt to impart all the motive
power himself, lie must utilize the forces
ofnature around him.

But if he has too much plowing and hoe-
ing to do, he cannot do this. His own
manual labor will consume all his time and
attention, and he will have no opportunity
ofbringing to his aid those collateral forces
that always abound more or less on every
farm of much extent. The items that we
have named are some of these. There are
others, no doubt, peculiar to each individ-
ual farm. Lot the owner make a study of
them. There is a fascination about this
thing to a really live, progressive, investi-
gating farmer. It is a grand thing to talce
a few score acres of mother earth and devel-
op it to its highest capacity for rendering
service to man.

It can be done, but the plow is not the
one implement of all work for the important
undertaking. There is need of tillage. Sta-
ple crops, like cotton and tobacco, require
frequent Stirling of the soil with plow andhoe. Only de not carry it too far, as if the
soil were good for nothing in the world but
to be dug into?to be scratched and har-
rowed. On any there
should seldom be over thirty or forty acres
for actual tillage. The remainder should
be pasture, orchard, meadow, woodland.?
Two horses should perform the draft labor
on any one-hundred-acre farm.

Look around you, brother, and see what
your place is capable of. What does it of-
fer naturally? How much pasture, how
much hill and meadow, how much level
field ? Tou pay tax on every acre; how «

many acres yieldan income ? Whatchance
is there for an excellent summer range for
hogs, with good water, plenty of wild fruit,
nut and acorn trees, ;iH of which will help
along and save corn ? The hillsides that
have been cultivated are washed almost
bare ofsoil. Stop that. In fall sow win-
ter grain and grass seed, next spring clover.
Get it down iv something that will not wash
off so easily. Stop the plow at the top of
the hill. It is twice as hard labor and twice
as poor pay cultivating hillside. Stop it.
Grass, grass, grass.? Petersburg Index-Ap-
peal.

Seventy-two Children.?l referred
lately to a case of triplets in Scotland. But

?this is nothing in comparison with the pro-
lificness of a Russian, according to the fol-
lowing extract from the Scotts Magazine.
March, 1755: "There was lately presented
to the Empress of Russfa a laboring man
who has had two wives, the first of whom
brought him four times four children at a
birth, seven times three and ten times two.
The second wife has lain in seven times,
the first time she brought forth three chil-
dren and tho other six times two. The
whole number of children by the two wives
amounts to seventy-two."

« » »

Treatment of a Mare in Foal.?lt
is not well to give any pregnant animal any
medicine unless it is required. When it is
necessary to removesome ailment, of course
it is better to* give it it than to leave the
animal suffering. But it is much safer to
prevent a necessity of thiskind by carefully
managing the diet of the mare for some
weeks previously; feeding Irran mashes,
linseed-meal, or some roots, to regulate the
system and keep it cool and open. Costive-
ness is to be especially avoided in this con-
dition.
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Boiled Rye for a Mare.?Boiled rye

is in no way Injurious to a mare in foal, but
it is not advisable to overfeed a mare in
this condition. Oats is the best food for a

' mare, and at-this season, if the mare is in
good pasture, no grain wili be needed. If
the mare is working, a mess of cut grass or
clover once a day would be beneficial.

?« ?-*-?

To Pretbnt Warblis.?A writersays,
that his experiencefor fifty years has been
that if the backs of the cattle are occasion-
ally washed with brine during the summer
months the cattle will not be stung by thegadfly; also that two or three washings of
brine on the back will destroy the grubs
thatare in the skin,


