- Staunton Spectator,

RICHARD MAUZY,
Editor and Proprietor:

RATES OF SUBSCRIPTION.
The subscription pr-i;:f the SPECTATOR is
$2.00 A YEAR,
STRICTILLY IN ADVANCE.

A%~ When payments are not made strictly in
advance Three Dollars will be charged.

A%~ Any one sending us FIVE new subscribers
snd §10, will receive a copy of the paper for one
year, gratis,
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Staunton Spectator.

RATES OF ADVERTISING.

ADVERTISEMENTS will be inserted at the rate
of $1.00 per equare of eight lines or less, for the
flrst. insertion, and 50 cents for each subsequent

nsertion.

A~ A liberal discount will be made on ad
vertisements published for 3,6, or 12 months, g

A%~ SPECTAL NoTICES will be inserted at

—_—
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STAUNTON, VA. TUESDAY, JUNE

17,

pec

1884.

NO. 40.

ble the advertising rates,

dates for office, and all communications of &
onal or private character, will haohu-.’d
or as advertisements, :

Address—*Staunton Spectator,” lhum. Va.
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PROFESSIONAL DIRECTORY.

MEADE riwm-m. A. C. GORDON,
ITE & GORDON, ;
$ W - ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA.
CoURTS.—Augusta and adjoining counties,

Federal Court at Harrisonburg, Court of Ap.
peals of Virginia, at Staunton. feb21-tf

S 8. SMELTZER
°

s
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA
Office in Stout Building, Court-house Alley
A. RICHARDSON,
Co ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA,

Special attention given to the collection of
claims, and prompt returns made.

CourTs—Augusta apd Rockingham,
OFFICE—NoO. 2 Law Building.

WM. A. HUDSON.
UDSON & PATRICK,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA.,
Will practice in the Courts of Augusta and
adjoining counties. Special attention peid to

oct7
WM. PATRICK.

collections. feb12-tf
J. R. TUOR®X, H, ST. GEO. TUCKER
Lexington, V. Staunton, Vza.
UCKER & TUCKHER,

ATTORNREYS-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA.,

Wil pregiic - .0 o o arts of Augusta and the
adjoining ¢custies, Also in the Court of Ap-
eals of i’irglma, and will attend regularly the

au22-if

H. M. MATHEWE, ALEX. F, MATHEWS.
ATHEWS & MATHEWS,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
LEWISBURG. WEST VA,,
ractice regularly in the Courts of Greenbrier,
glonroe. Pocahontar and Nicholas counties, W,
Va., the Court of Appeals, and the Federal
Courts for the District of W. Va.
 A@-Particular attention paid to Collections
nd to special cases anywhere in their State.
may 17—1y

FTIHOMAS P, RANSON,
ATTORNLEY-AT-LAW,
STAUNTON, VA.
silers his professional services in the County
and Circuit Courts of Augusta, and in the Hus-
tings Court and the Court of Appeals held in
Staunton. . Will also prosecute claims else-
where through legal correspondents in this and
Jther States. may 30—1y.

RESTON A BAYLOR,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

Ana Solicitor in Chancery, STAUNTON, VA.,
sractices in all the Courts of Augusta and ad-
oining counties.

OFFICE—The same formerly oecupied by his
rather, Col. Geo. Baylor, dec’d, on Augusta st.,
ppposite the Court-house. no 21

WM. M. McALLISTER,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
- WARM SPRINGS, VA,
Courts—Alleghany, Bath and Highland, Va.,
nd Pocahontas, West Virginia,
#@-Special aitention given to collection of
claims and proceeds promptly aecounted for.
dec 23—tf

ireuit Courts of Rockbridge.

\

K. FAMES JOHNSTON,
DENTIST,
MAIN STREET, STAUNTON, VA.
UFFICE :—Over Turner & Harman’s Grocery
tore. dec 21—tf

T. ¢. RLDER,
LDER & NELSON,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,
and Real Estate Agents,
STAUNTON, VA.

WM. J. NELSON,

may 5
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TAILORING.
———— o e

J’ A. HUTPCHESON,
. MERCHANT TAILOR,

109 E. Main St., Staunton, Va.

I desire to call the attention of my friends
and the public to the fact that I have just re-
reived a most beautiful line of—

DRESS GOODS
FOR SPRING AND SUMMER WEAR.
am prepared to furnish Gentlemen’s suits, of
he very beft materials, made up in the latest
tyles and il% the most workmanlike manner,
t low prices, and satisfaction guaranteed. I
Iso keepa full'line of Gents® Furnishing

Goods. £y Give me a call before making
your purchases. Respectfully,
octl4-tf “d. A: HUTCHES®N.

ERCHANT TAILORING
HEADQUARTERS,

¥F. McNAMARA,
No. 10 NEw £T.,
STAUNTON, VA.

My Merchant Tailoring Establishment has
ust been fitted up with & new and fine assort-
ment of

Suitings, Cloths, Cassimeres, &e¢.,
FOR FALL AND WINTER,

of the latest styles and best manufacture.

&~ Perfect fits guaranteed and orders prompt-
1y executed. s
Qalland examine goods and prices, Jjy2-tf

MARBLE WORKS.

ALLEY MARBLE WORMS,
STAUNTON, VA.

ti.lile People of Augusta and the Valley coun-
es :

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

Everything is at very
low prices, and I am sell-
ing Monuments, Head
and Foot Stones, as low
for cash as any local or
traveling agent, or any
{4 Marble dealer in the Uni-
/) ted States. Don’t believe
{f anything to the contrary,

J. C. MARQUIS.
P,S.—Ialso call attention to my Catalogue
of Designs of the Wonderful White Bronze
Monuments and Head Stones, an27-tf
LIVERY STABLES. i
SUI!(MER ARRANGEMENT.

THE BEST LIVERY IN THE STATE.

M.

b

AMERICAN HOTEL

L = Livery Stables.
8. 'T. THORNBURG,....... y ...... Proprietor.

Having refitted my stables and added a num-
ber of fine horses and vehicles to my stock, I
am prepared to accommodate the summer
travel in the most elegant and handsome style
at reasonable prices,

#%- Hunting, Fishing and Pleasure Parties
generally will be supplied with any kind of
vehicle desired, at low prices.

I respectfully invite my former customers
and the plblicgenerally 1o give me 3 call.

Satisfaction; guaranteed.

mayli8-tf 8. T. THORNBURG.

ARTHUR JERRAM,

Successor to

ROBERT HIILIL,

Jr.,

Manufacturer and Bottler of

GINGER ALE,

Texmponn Sodsa,
AND

SARSAPARILLA.

Bottled Beer & Porter

ALWAYS IN STOCK.
NEW sTREET,
oct23 '83-1y Staunton, Va,

THE BLATCHLEY
. PUMP!
BUY THE BEST.

BLATCHLEY'S
TRIPLE ENAMEL

PDRCEL&!N-LINED

SEAMLESS TUBE
: COPPER-LINED

PUMP

» Do not be ed into
8  buying infy
IYJ [;alee

s ot © Trade.
LATCHLEY,Manuf'r,

308 MARKET ST., Philad’a.
‘Write to me for name of nearest Agent,

feb26-6m
LADIES AND

LIVER € GENTLEMEN

Wishing FIKST-CLASS
BUGGIES,
HACEKS, and .
 PHZETONS,

—

.

Three hundreu and sixty-five times each
year every mother’s son of us has a strug-
gle getting into his shirt. o

Ifashirtis 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 D1AMOND, but with its everlastings
stay-attachment and reinforced bosom, you
will come out head first every time, covered
with glory and with the best shirt inthe land.

WAMSUTTA S
ctured -

3
Clortegs

mose,

aprls-3m’
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We have spent over $100,000.00 in defending
our right fo the Durham Buil as our trade-mark.
Undoubtedly he is to-day the most valuable Bull

in the world. Now it stands to reason that we
couldn’t afford to protect him so_ thoroughly if
BLACKWELL’S BULL DURHAM To-
baecceo, of which he is the representative, wasn’t
the BEST Smoking Tobacco ever made.

The saleg of Blackwell’s Bull Durham Smoking
Tobacco far exceed those of any other brand in
the world, simply because it has been, i8, and will
be, the best that can be made. All dealers have it,
Look for trade-mark of the Bull on every package.

PEELLET DTS
febh26 '34-1y R BRI

TRTEGNRNTIRET)

TUTTS
PILLS

TORPID BOWELS,
DISORDERED LIVER,
and MALARIA.

From these sources arise three-fourths of
the diseases of the human race. These
symptoms indicate their existence : Loss of
A];};etlte, Bowels costive, Sick Head-
ache, fullness after eating, aversion to
exertion of body or mind, Eructation
of food, Irritability of temper, Low

' spirits, A feeling of having neglected

some duty, Dizziress, Fluttering at the
Heart, Dots before the eyes, highgly col=
ored Urine, CONSTIPATION, and de-
mand the use of & remedy that acts directly
ontheLiver. AsalLiver medicine TUTT'S
PILLS have no equal. Their action onthe
Kidneys and Skin is also prompt; removing
all 1mpuri’|‘.1tclsl through these three ¢ scave
engers o e system,” producing appe-
tite, sound qigesn{on, regular Etools,ga cll)gar
skinand a vigorous body. FUTI’S PILLS
eause no nauseg, or griping nor interfere
with daily work #nd aﬂ g pgrfect

ANTIDOTE TO MALARIA

HE FEELS LiKE A NEW MAN,

“I have had Dyspepsia, with Constipa-
tion,two years, and have tried ten different
kiads of pils, and TUTT’S are the first
that beve done me any goii. Ther bave
cleaned me out nicely. My appstite 3
splendid, food digests readiiy, and I now
have’na.mml assages. I feel like a new
mae_ W.D. EDWARDS, Palmyra, O.

woldeverywhere,25¢. Office,44 Murray St.,N.Y.

TUTT'S HAIR DYE.

GRAY HAIR OR WHISKERS changed in-
stantly to a GLOSSY BLACK by a single ap.
plication of this Dyx. Sold %y Druggists
or sent by express on receipt of $i.

Office, 44 Murray Street, New York.

TUTT'S MANUAL OF USEFUL REGEIPTS FREE

DR. FAE

o .
2 e
Q o
HE wonderful cures effected by this now well-
known remedy, not only in our private practice
at home, but throughout "the United States, has
drawn the attention of the medical profession to its
use throughout the land. In Chronic Rheumatism
and Acute Gout, Jaundice, Bilious disorders and
Liver Complaint, Pimples and Eruptions on the face
rysipelas, Dropsical Troubles, Painful and difficult
Menstruation, Nervous or Sick Headache, Costiveness
or Constipation, Milk Leg, Scald Head, Skin Dis-
eases, Ulcers and Boils, Kidney and Urinary weak-
ness, Female weaknesses and Tetter affections,

A large proportion of the CHRONIC AND OBsTINATR
DiseasEes that afflict MANKIND have their origin in
an impure state of the Broop anda d ed’ condis
tion of the Laver, and poisons the very fountain of
Life; and no better remedy can be used than
Health Restorer. A Sk Borrig will
preduce such a change of feeli ften to AsToNisH
the SurrErER. Be Apvis d giveita trial, Axvg
DRrUGGISTS AND STOREKEEPERS sell it,

$1.00 PER
PrerarReD By
DR. D. FAHRNEY & SON,
HAGERSTOWN. MD.
aprl5 ’84-1y

e —
SOTDIE.

CTRO-VOLTAIC BELT and other ELECTRIC
are sent on 30 Pays’ Trial TO

- YOUNG OR OLD, who are suffer-
EBILITY,
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POETRY.
SORROW'S 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 deseried ;

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, on their way
To school, the ribbon saw;

At once they hushed their noisy play
And gazed around in awe.

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

“Step lightly on going past the door,
The little baby’s dead.”

The peddler, shouting loud his ware
In tones discordant shrill,

Observed the fluttering ribbon there,
And suddenly grew still,

A tender look passed o’er his face,
A tear shone in his eye,

He checked his horse’s nolsy 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.

The 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 wealthy banker passed the spot,
Its tale the ribbon told,

And for a moment he forgot
To think of stocks and gold.

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

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

Thus men their brotherheod reveal,
The common heart within,
When they that touch of nature feel,
“That*makes the whole world kin,”
—GEORGE RUSSELL JACKSON,

THOUGHTS.

When earth has robed herself in green,
And tiny flow’rets one by one are seen,
And Summer with her deep-dyed bloom,
Scents earth and air with flowery perfume,
’Tis harsh to think in tb!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.

8o when our youthfal hearts beat high, J

‘With cherishing dreams of hope and love a-
nigh;

When joy and pleasure "round us blend,

And prosperous winds kind Heaven doth send,

’Tis hard to think that e’er dull care,

Or adverse, cruel winds we all must share.

Or when our hearts are torn with care,

And grief and loss have left there imprint
there;

When through the 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 ever through the darkest way

To Heaven’s sweet rost and endless day.

—Philadelphia Call.
o

WITHIN AN 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 the time of the ap-
peintment 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

m.
“Sir,” said I, ‘‘some men are born 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 medieal, of the insane. I never saw but
one madman in my life, and he, Iverily 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 the 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 a t; and if so be that ye don’t know
anything consarning lunatics, whoy, the
sooner ye larn the bether. Ye’ll be plazed
to jine widout delay. Good morning.”” So
he bowed me out, and I, having a whole-
some dread of the powersthat were, ‘‘jined’’
forthwith.

1t 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
of that 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 every lock in the establish-
ment, I was accustomed tp wander over it
unattended either by the “keeper’”’ or the
orderlies; 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 were
not 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 a
curve 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 and myself. Without entering
upon details, I shall merely say that we
had doubts upon his case, and had recom-
mended his removal from the asylum to the
care of his friends. Meantime, however, he
was to be closely watehed, and no garden
tools or other implements put into his hands,
How he had managed to elude the vigilance
of the orderly under whose survelliance 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 meloncholic demean-
or} ceased; headvanced with rapid strides
towards me and I saw at a glance that he

every muscle of his body was trembling
with passion, and on every feature of his
face was pictured that of a demon. I con-
fess that fear came over me. What was
this manijac going to do? But to show ap-
prehension ;would ve fatal, so I faced him
boldly and exclaimed:; “Hello, Mathews!
what are you doing here? Why are you
not? in the airing-grounds with the oth-
ers hg
‘He turned a wild and i

.| means of defense.

meant mischief of some sort or other; for]

‘“What do you mean?”’ I replied, ré-
solving if possible to gain time and trusf-
ing that presently -an orderly might pass
and relieve me from the terrible dilemma
in which I stood.

“Let me out!” he repeated. ‘I have
been too long in this vile place. I want to
rejoin my regiment, to see poor old mother
and Mary, my sweetheart, Why am I
here? I am not mad like the others. God
knows that, so do you. Butif 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. TI’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.”’ e

““That’s no matter tome. I'll make you!
See this!”” He opened the 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. A cold perspiration broke
out upon me. My life seemed to be haag-
ing by the slenderest of threads. I had no
The rules prevented my
taking into the irterior 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 expected every instant that
I should be cruched beneath it, but still the
man seemec irresolute to strike., Then
while, Democles-like, the missile hung
above me, a sudden idea flashed across my
mind: “What if I try to dodge him ?

‘Put down that stone!”’ ] 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 official was in sight; but in such a
sly, covert way as to make Mathews believe
that I feared an eves-dropper.

“You know the locality outside of the
barracks ?”’ -

“Yes, I 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—everynerve 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 floor. 2 ;

““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-
miember this: If I am brought back I wiil
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-
plie’(’l. “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 with a bang which shook the very
walls. He was inclosed in a bath-room.

The scrain 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, hady 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.

B OEST

Sergeant Mollie Pitcher.

THE GALLANT WIFE WHO TOOK HER 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 cannonier in Gen.
Wagner’s command. When the American
forces retreated from Fort Clinton and the
enemy was scaling the ramparts her hus-
band dropped his match and fled. Mollie
caught it up, fired the piece and also fled.

At the battle of Monmouth, on June 28,
1778, she brought water to her husbapd and
his companion: irom a spring near by. A
shot killed her husband, and thq officer in
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 tiil
the fight ended. ;

On the following morning, 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 of half-
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 eye. 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 alnfost
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 in front
of a cannon ramming a charge home. Her
dead husband lies at her feet. The pon-
derous wheels of the gun, with old-fashion;
ed iron bands holding the joints of the fel-
lows, are well broughtout. 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 grassy field. 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 ¥ ork
Times.

Mrs. Langtry, during her first season in
Anmerica, %g?;led $229,663; Bernhardt
$390,000, 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 Cnrrent.

Dont’t Glve Up Yet.

Tt 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 t(:o
late to. try the great virtues of Parker’s
Ginger Tonic. Mr. Michael Guilfoyle, of
Binghampton, N. Y., of Rheu-

by it after ten
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Con'rting in the Storm.

[From Lady Blake's I"ove Letters. |

"As night came on a cloud appeared in the
sky and the cavaleade 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,
a.gd the steed of the Count ran away with
him, * The littlé troupe of gay ladies and
gentlemen was suddenly disbanded, and it
required all the efforts of the guides on foot
to prevent serious accidents.

Lior_xel, lost in the darkness and forced to
lead his horse by the bridie along the verg
of the precipice, was avercome by an un-
easiness stronger than any regard for his
owh safety. He had lost Lavinia and had
been vainly searching for her for a quarter
of an hour, when a vivid flash of lightning
showed him ¢he form of a woman crouch-
ing at the foot of a tree just above the road.
He stopped, and bendieg his ear recognized
the voice of Lavinia, but a man was at her
side, and this could be no other than the

ACount de Morangy. Cursing his 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 the 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 wind 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 the lightning
to behold the 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 m
their winding sheets. Behold, in the sud-
den change, from darkness to light, every-
thing seems staggering as if the mountains
were about to cxumble 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, you do know; for you said it yester-
day,-and perhaps you wish it. Then let it
be so; I am 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 if 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 marrage made the evening before,
he tollowed the Count’s example, and of-
fered his hand, fortune and life,

“Arg you thinking of what you do,”
asked Lavinia, ‘*‘to renounce Miss Ellis
when your marriage has been settled 2’

“I will do if,” 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 my life was not to have appreciated you,
and my duty now is o 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. Iam
no longer the rash, thriftless man led by
appearances, but one who knows life and
its deceptions. I know that not one of my
tridmphs 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 wind across
his face, and he covered the dark tresses
with kisses, They no longer felt the rain
which still fell in heavy drops.

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

{ whisper:

“Ljonel, you have made me offers of
which I appreciate the value. I cannotan-
swer without having seriously reflected.”

“Heavens, it is the answer you gave the
Count!” ;

“No,” she said earnestly, ““it is different.
But your presence ‘might cause ridiculous
stories. If you love me, Lionel, swear to
obey me.”’

“T swear by Heaven and yourself.”’

¢Then return to Bagneres at once, and
in my turn I promise in forty hours that
you shall have my answer.”

¢PBut what shalt-I do duriog this age of
doubt 2"’ 9 -

“fope,”” answered Lavima, as she sud-
denly closed the door on him, as if afraid of
saying more.

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

———————o

.

DisgASE IN SHEEP.—Sheep are subject
to the same disease as that described in an
article elsewhere on ‘Pegsts 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 be found. These are the
cause of the trouble. The remedy ig to
give each sheep half a teacupful of raw
linseed-oil, to which ig added half @ table-
spoonful of turpentime. 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.

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 your business
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 Fxaminer, of an incident that oc-
carred in Maine some years ago. We were
riding with a friend throngh Augusta one
summer day in 2 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, “‘people are 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.”’

MovuwntiNG - Fowrs.—When fowls are
moulting, the following tonic is 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 every pint
of the drinking water is about the quantity

and is known as the “Douglass mixture.”

said in a sermon recently:—

given. The preparation js an English one, gress

For the BPE-O'I‘ATOB
Letter from Roxbury, Maryland.

A TRIP TO SUGAR-LOAF SUMMIT.

Mgz. EpiTor:—So0 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
“Itenas 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. % e

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 out for the Sugar-Loaf,
twelve miles distant. i

Sugar-Loaf proved no curiosity to one
reared beneath the shadow of majestic old
W-m 8co - 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 your readers who have clam-
bered up the perpendicular height of El-
liott’s Knob, and gazed with wonder and
admiration as the scene below gradually
unfolded its beauty, imagine themselves to
be blindfolded and with no idea of their
destination, to ke led to the top, and then,
with the ‘‘scales fallen from their eyes,”’ to
‘‘take in’’ instantaneously the magnificence
of 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
Jjourney,and the foliage obscuring 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 and Monacocy Rivers, the Balti-
more and Ohio-Railroad and the Metropoli-
tan Branch, over whose lines long trains of
cars were trailing, reminding one of mon-
strous serpents in their sinuous course,
farm-hoeuses, green fields of wheat, con-
trasting well with the brown of the plowed
ground, while away to 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 embrdce and cast themselves from
the cliff—since known as ‘“Lover’s Leap’’—
upon the stones hundreds of feet below.

It is a significant fact that the weman
jumped first. ¢

Among its cliffs the ‘hapless ‘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 movemenis
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, where 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 Ciatksburg, where 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 day witl{ 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.

e

The Housekeeper.

A FEW SEASONABLE RECIPES

BE FOUND USEFUL.

THAT WILL

Itis.a good plan 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 puttin® the other half
inside the roast.

A good and quick way to test jelly, to
see if 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
Jjelly is done.

If the coek 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
:uid salt, and serve with currant, catsup, 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
fire. 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. Pour 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. Serve with a sauce
made of milk thickened with flour, with one
or two hard-boiled eggschopped 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. 1t 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
beating a tablespoonful of currant jelly with
the white of an egg and a little sngar.
‘When it is thoronghly beaten pour over it
a half a teacup full of boiling water. If
ice-cold water is allowed it may be wed
instead of hot water.

2 ——
. 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
time now, 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
with a l]awn mower, and a beautiful,
‘velvety sward will be the result. In the
absence of suitable stable manure, ashes or
some other fertilizer may be used. :

.y Sy ™
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3 : _ Patrick Henry.

Under the title of “The Virginia Decla-
ration of Independence,”” Mr. J. Esten

to the Magazine of American History (May
mumber), which has just been published,
‘dealing with the important
the Commonwealth of Virginia;
‘to the Declaration of July 4, 17

It has

were mere ‘‘ciphers and butterflies.”” Mr.
Cooke takes pains to show that in charac-
ter, intellectual power, as well as secial po-
sition, those-men were naturally suited to
carry on the work with which their names

will alwaysie-associated. He thus depicts
‘Patrick Henn

eeris so familiar that only a
presented; as some of them have
never before been published, they may in-
terest ;the reader. There exists a very
prevalent erroras te his social origin, which
18 said to have been ignoble. This state-
ment has no foundation. His father, Col.
Menry was a gentleman of respectability, a
classical scholar, a’ presiding magistrate
when that office was only conferred upon
persons of social position, and a good
Churchman and royalist, who ‘‘drank the
King’s health at the head of his regiment.”’
Another error in relation to Patrick Hen-
ry is his supposed want of education, and
Mr. Wirt dwells upon all these points as
tqndmgtto enhance the splendor of his ge-
nius. Unfortunately, the statements are
all untrue. The ‘“Man of the People’ and
‘‘Prophet of the Revolution,’”’ as his con-
temporaries styled him, was not uneduca-
ted, any more than he was of low origin,—
On the contrary, he was so well educated
that at fifteen he read Livy and his “‘stand-
ard volume’ through life was that dif-
ficult book, Butler’s ‘“Analogy of Religion.”’
He remained a3 poor scholar for no other
reason than that he had little taste for read-
ing. He was also indolent by nature, and
only capable of sustained exertion when his
interest was excited. The factexplains the
early failures so much dwelt upon by Mr.
Wirt. He failed in farming because he had
no taste for agriculture, and became bank-
rupt as a country store-keeper .because
trade was equally repugnant to him. This
is the sufficient explanation of all those idle
hunting and fishing excursions,=the violin
playing and story-telling, when he ought to
have been attending to his business, which
his biographers have so much emphasized
as a contrast to bis subsequent career. Like
other human beings,- he avoided what was
unpleasant. He was a natural and gen-
uine man, loved plain company and rus-
tic humor, and was once discovered, when
he wvas 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 considered by his contemporaries a rude
or ignorant person. From seme chance
phrases in his private ‘letters he seems to
have shared Jefferson’s distrust of the
planter class; but the old ‘nabobs’’ were
not o absurd as to regard him as their in-
ferior.
His wonderfal 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 sneersat his origin, said ‘‘he spoke
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 wogd. 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
and, passion, the matchless perfection of the
organs of expression; the intonation, pause,
gesture, attitude, and indescribable play of
countenance.”” Itis certain that he swayed
every assembly which he addressed appar-
ently at his pleasure. Whenever 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 their inferiority. His
superiority was acknowledged. When he
rose in Congress and exclaimed, British
opposition has effaced the boundaries of the
several éolonies—the distinctions between
Virginians, Pennsylvanians, New Yorkers,
and Negv Englaniers are no more—I am
not a Virginian, but an American?’ his
listeners are said to have declared him the
greatest public speaker on the continent.
No writer speaking of Henry should omit
to fnotice his devout piety. He wrote in
his will: “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 not given 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, Henty 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 triflle must interest—for
this man changed the destiny of the North
American oontinent.
L]

——
For the SPECTATOR.

The Banner of Capt. Harper’s Company in
the Mexican War.

EDITOR OF THE SPECTATOR:—It 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
heir organ in its presentation. It was
done in front of the Powhatan House
(Ford’s) the evening before the Company
left for Old Point. George Harlan is of the
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. Harper’s family, or
any one else, can throw any light upon the
subject, will they please let the public know
through this medium any thing pertaining
to it?

THE AUGUSTA BANNER OF THE HARRISON
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 oecasion of Mr. Webster’s big speech,
on the 5th of October, from the front porch
of the Capitol. In the evening, when the
Augusta delegation, preceded by Gen.
Baldwin as their speaker, marched up 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. Moses McCue, on the other
by Robert Moffett, as the writer thinks.
It wag the last time. he, saw it unfurled.
One side Bore the Coat-of-Arms of 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,’”’ and not West Augusta, as the quo-
tation has so repeatedly been made, The
execution in materiai, painting, &c., was
most admirably executed.

- Any information as to what became of i,
if brought back here, or left in Richmond,
will be thankfully received by the—
ENQUIRER.
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{Cooke has contributed an admirable paper

‘been too commenly said that its promoters }
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A SUMMER SONG.

The bees among the clover
Went humming in 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

,To the song of happy hours.

¥ saw the hills above me,
The breezy hills of Welr,
The Ferney Farm that nestled
Where the,stream grows broad and clear,
The lights and shades went.racing
Across the flelds of rye,
As the hopes and fears that tremble
When Love himself is nigh.

I call to mind the fancies,
So idle, yet so dear,
That fluttered around my heart, sweet,
When you yourself drew near,
A sunbeam on the meadows,
Alily on the-stream,
A sweet reality—ana yet,
The image of a 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 the way, love,
Our happy footsteps tend,
Be sunny as the past, love,
And sunny to the end.
—Atheneum.

THE COMING QUEEN,

BY CARLOTTA PERRY.

I see her coming, the Summer sweet,

Her arms o'erladen with treasures rare;
With sunny smiles in her happy eyes,
And fragrance in her hair,

The heart of the brown old sleeping earth,

Thrills with greaf gladness through and
through;

It knows full well, does this waiting earth,

What the coming queen will do.

A dellcate, tender robe%of green '

Across the teeming earth she’ll fold,
She’ll scatter along in field and lane
The dandelions’ gold.

She’ll touch the orchard trees with pink,
She’ll breathe her spell in the crocus cup,
She’ll touch the willows 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 hears 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 sunlight and 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 !
A D e X S S

Too Much Plow, Too Little Grass. %

By Ouar Agricultural Editor.

The surface area of land devoted to plow-
ed and hoed crops is too large for the amount
of pasturage and other improved ground.—
The farmer, asa 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,qand water and
wind should be constantly engaged in per-
forming some service for the farmer. His
whole farm should team with labor done by
other hands 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
of little springs, all acting under the impulse
of one master hand. By no means should
the farmer attempt to impart all the motive
power himself. He must utilize the forces
of nature 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
of bringing 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. Let 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 take
a few score acres of mother earth and devel-
op it to its highest capacity for rendering
service to man.

It can be doue, 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 stirring of the soil with plow and
hoe. 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 hundred-acre®farm 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? You pay tax on every acre; how
many acres yieldan income? What chance
is there for an excellent summer range for
hogs, with good water, plenty of wiltfo fruit,
nut and acorn trees, al of which will help
along and save corn? The hillsides that
have been cultivated are washed almost
bare of soil. Stop that. In fall sow win-
ter grain and grass seed, next spring clover.
Get it down in 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.
Gralss, grass, grass.— Petersburg Index-Ap-
peal.

>

SEVENTY-TWO CHILDREN.—I 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 Scotls 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
pirth, 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 the other six times two. The
whole number of children by the two wives
amounts to seventy-two.”’

—~—

TREATMENT OF A MARE IN FoAar.—It
is not well to give any pregnant animal any
medicine unless it is required. When it is
necessary to remove some ailment, of course
it is better t8 give it it than to leave the
animal suffering. But it is much safer to
prevent a necessity of thiskind by carefally
managing the diet of the mare for some
weeks previously; feeding bran mashes,
linseed-meal, or some roots, to regulate the
system and keep it cool and open. Costive-
Hess is to be esbecially avoided in this con-
ition.

is in no way Injurious to a mare in foal, l?ﬁt
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
pasture, no grain wili be needed. If

the mare is working, a mess of cut grass or

clover once a day would be beneficial. :
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