
FIELD AND FARM.
Dates few Parmers.

Theae are now 900 bead of imported
ai the Bosteo• aarantine grounds,

over m more wi come this mouth.
there I- anythnag that will arouse a
to remewed action, it l the eight of

Sof a lsghbor's farm that
in quality that of his own farm.

endeavor to lnd oat the secret
emousca and V it is because of a

btts breed of catle, or better varie-
ties of frts or vegetables, be will be
er likely to introduce improved breed

or vaiety upon bhiown farm. Thus the
easl fhie become a direct advantage

to the farmer. In a society where there
Is so much that can be learned, no man
es afford to refuse to become s member,
and the more active he becomes the
mere practical knowledge will he be
able to pick up. Every good farmer
will feel that he ought to devote at least
oe week in September to agricultural
-irs, a.nd be will give his boys as much
time as be spends himself.--Masachun-
sett, Iloughman.

The Michigan Farmer gently remarks
that "a farmer who has tried the no-
road-side-fence plan, declares his pious
soul to have been greatly vexed because
of the trouble and damage caused by
any transfer of stock from parts of has
own farm, or the paising droves in the
highway, and also that in cror rotation
the want of a fence compelled him to
omit pasturing fields when such forage
would have been of great advantage to
him. He thinks he cannot quite spare
the fences yet."

The New York Times says the roof of
bars should be steep, and if of wood
the surface either painted or the shin-
gles dipped in lime water, to make them
more durable. Straw and dirt collect
under fiat-roofed shinglee and cause
rapid decay.

Western readers, prepare your wheat
fields better than ever before and see
whether it pays you or not to do so.
That the yields of rich western wheat
felds should be but from 15to20bushels
per acre shows thba the preparation is
neglected. How much extra lahor can
you afford to increase the yield 100-fold?

When grown mules are selling at $300
to $400 a pair and sucking mule colts
bring $30 to $100, it might be worth
while for those who could just as easily
rear mules as not and who could keep
a few mares as well as many geldings, to
bear these figures in mind.

Down psEeP.--Hnory Itewart says that
the "ups" are now in favor of the
"Downs," as that class of sheep with
dark faces and nmedium wool are called,
of which the South Downs are the pro.
genitors. These sheep are allexcellent,
but vary in size, from the smaller South
Down to the Shropshire, Oxford and
Hampshire breeds. For mutton these
breeds are unapproachable, and the
wool is of that elas known as flannel
and clothing wool, the great staple ol
the manufacturers. But the Merinos
have their place as "wool-bearers, from
which they can never be pushed while
these Down breeds will be the farmers
sheep for wool, mutton and lambs.

The wheat crop in Kanassls threshing
out mush heavier than was expected,
and the state board ofagriculture now
says that the crop will reach 85,00,00,
bushels. The corn crop in Kansas it is
estimated will reach fully 200,000,000
bushels and will be the largest ever pro-
duced in the state.

If the farmers who will keep dogs
weuld get rid of their worthleecurs and
substitute one well-bred shepherd pup
not more, to each farm, the wealth o:
every farming community would be
vastly increased in man ways. Farm-
es soon fnd the colly sving them
many a step. Eager and anxious to
learn, willing to do anythinl within his
power, the young dog needs only a wise
and patient restraint, and intelligent di-
rection, to become the most useful hand
on the place.

We can readily understand why our
neighbor who rises at seven in the morn.
tng and spends three or four hours of
almost every fair day and all of the
may days In the town or village, gos-
sippinl or talking politic, does not pros.
per at farmin, and he doesa not deserve

Sheep prefer upland setures anda
great variety of gramos. It has been
proved that the pasture has a greater
influence han climate on the fineness
of wool. Fat sheep yield heavier and
coareer deeces than those that are poor
a flesh. The fine docks east, when ta.

ken to the western prairies in the same
latitude, will in a few vears change their
character. The quantity of fleeces and
aims of the sheep will increase; but the
fleoes of the wool will not be retained.
Sweet or upland herbage is the best for

ea wool.

eosehoted Recipes.
New Muruon ow PamaavuIo.-Best

wel. together equal quantities of honey
sad spring water; pour it intoam earthen
Jar; I lnt thisptheehly-wthered om.
or m , and Cover close. his Is

Sto kee~ p them u fresh the year
goead asl if Js Mthered from the r

hen any of the ruit is taken out, wash
it, and I•l it for immediate use.

Iwm Tarou.-Thomstees may be
kept almos say length of time and
•ees oetas fresh as when first pcked
by presarviag in pure vinegar dilnted
with water-ae all of vnsar and two
ot witer. Pick when ripe. but not very
seo,; have the slems on, but do not
be ibe skla. Pat lato wood or stone,
Mull pt the l oid on them cold. AfterSt us m•pttig them In, place

d as ot b to keep the,. under
the d, sad take out as you may

b. hem. n usem them as you
w~ teatmes fresk rom the vine.

51 Ipreba•ei tht arssierm bse ht
pg ssysi Is the me way, m w ay

nose of medium alas and leaving o the
stem.

CAxxme Gaissa.-Concords are beat
for this purpose. Cook the pulps thor-
oughly, strain in colander or sieve to re- I
move seeds, then boil the pulp and skin
together one-half t tthree-quarters of an

hour, not less, addng suglar to taste. Useordinary stone jars, tilling full; smear

the top of the ar with hot wax made ofequal parts of rotn and tallow; then

stretch over the top new cotton sheeting
tying around the jar about an inch or
two from the top with a cord wound
around several times; then cover the
cloth on top with a layer of melted wax,
and set in a cool place will keep until
the next summer. For grape Jelly
the grapesa hould not be quite ripe.

A very pretty workbox can be made
of a square box of cardboard. Line
it with blue satin, have the sides
covered with the mine material, and
the li aend foundation of black
satin. The lid can be embroidered and
fitted with a cushion. The cornflowers
are wcrked in satin stitch with blue silk,
the stamen in knotted stitch with yellow,
and points rum with red. The calices,
worked with green silk in satin stitch,
are also strapped across with brown silk.
The sprays, tendrils, and leaves are
worked with olive and brown ailks in
overcast and satin stitch. The sewing
on the coverof the lid is hidden by a

ia-sahaped ruching of satin ribbon. A
loop of blue satin ribbon is arranged an.
der the lid for the purpose of raising it.

Ps-asom.s Psona--Take six pounds
of sugar to one quart of cider vinegar;
boil the peebeh in this (after running
off the fr, or peeling them (as you
perfer) until a broom splint will nearly
pierce the skin; stick some cloves into
the peaches before putting theer into
the vinegar and ratter a handful of
stick cinnamon over them.

Waterula Plants In a e1sbine.
A widely accepted but very erroneous

belief, which is a cause o mush lor
during summer heats, is the fear that It
plantr are watered while the sun shines
upon the leaves it will harm them.
There may be some tender young leaves
of certain delicate and rare plants that
would suffer from a sudden wetting of
cold water under a blazing sun, but I
have not met with such in vegetable
culture, and I have long practiced fre-
quent sprinkling of newly set plants
luring hot, dry weather to prevent
their beginning to wilt. If allowed to
wilt at a I it is difficult to revive them.
The short or broken roots want little
water until their wounds are healed and
they become able to collect and send on
supplies to the leaves. During this
term of trial what is wanlted is frequent
sprinkling of the leaves to prevent their
flagging. A mere sprinkle serves that
purpose if often enough given. without
drowning the injured roots. Two great
advantagespre gained by this frequent
leaf wetting-four or five times a day in
ihot, dry weather, during two or three
days alter transplanting-one that the
planting can be done while the ground
Is dry and pliable when it will not pack,
r.N.d the other that the leaves can all be
left on the plant instead of all being hall
cut off, as is commonly done in planting
cabbage, celery, etc., to reduce the
transpiratory surface until the roots re-
cover. Such cutting in is a great draw
back to the plant, and can only be justi-
fled when there is no other practical
way of sayTl or continuing its life.-
Hortus. '

English sad Pre•oh Women.
The French are very fond of decry-

ing the women of our country as a flat-
chested, long membered, large-footed
race, awkward in gait, ill-dressed or
over-dressed, unlearned in the element-
ary rules of that important matter, the
dressing of the hair,and Incapable of bar-

monizing colors, says a writer in the
London Standard. These criticisms are
ill-natured and exaggerated, but never-
theless a good many grains of truth un-
derlie them. Take a London and a
Parisian shop-girl as an example. The
former has generally the advantage over
the latter in clearness of complexion
and in comliness, yet she loses by the
comparison. She is neither so becom-
ingly dressed nor so carefal to suit the
color of her dress to her complexion,
nor so neatly shod; and, shove all, she
seems to be ignorant of the resources
an abundant head of hair affords her as
a frame to an attractive youthful coun-
tenance. The horrible barbarous fesh-
ion of eutting the hair short, which ob-
tains no favor in France, prevails, I
observed with real regret, to a consider-
able extent in London, aid when the
sciesorshave not been ruthlessly applied
to ma-culinise the female head
there seems to be a deplorable
want of taste displayed in te.. arrange-
ment of their tresses by London.girls.
Those I met out, those I sew behind
the counter, appeared to have apeculiar
penchant for screwing their hair minto
tight, ugly little knots, singularly un-
•eful-eo I thought, at all events,
-reh from the sight of Parisian heads.

The appearance of the London nurse-
maid also contrasted unfavorably with
that of the French bonne. I do not re-
fer to the elite of the calling in either
country, but to the ordinary middle-
class nure-girl or bonne, such as one
meets within Kensington gardens or
in the Tuileries. Perhaps the tasty cap
worn by the latter, with its meter and a
half of broad ribbon streamers behind,
ivoes her an Idvantage; perhaps she
olds nerself better, or pays more at-

tention to her general appearanoe.
Whatever may be the cause, the result
undoubtedly is that the eye rests with
more pleasure pon a group f French
nrses gathered together with their
charges In a public garden than upon a
similar group in a London park. To
sum up my impression concerning Lon-
don womaen of the middle or lower clu-
u, theyjaemed, asu a Frenchman would
put Il, vettes, not habilles-clothed, not

There has been les hay fever in New
York this summer than there was ever
known before, sad the prospects are
that by another seasoan it will nti•ly
dhappear. The New Yorkers have jufa
learned that it let Englisbh.

MARGERY'S UHIULE.
II. B. B. W., in the Isdepmndent.

The church of the Holy Three Kings
in Heidelberg was fair and fragrant with
oranches of apple and cherry bloseoms
Garlands of spring flowers climbed the
chancel rail ard crept down to the
bride's feet. One daring cluster had i
fallen on the velvet cushion.

"Margery will kneel on crushed flow-
ers," whlspered a romantic American
girl

"And a nice stain it will make on her
wedding dress," replied a German mat-
ron. "fee, she has put it aside. The
beautiful franlein has much sense."
Fraulein Margery, kneeling, had taken

up the cluster of daisies. They were
still in her hand when she come down
the aisle.
Margery Sherman was an orphan

For six years she had been at school in
Heidelberg. The last few months Un-
cle Jack had taken rooms in town in an
old house with the balcony looking tow-
ard the castle. On the floor above lived
Robert Brown, a young American phy-
sican; and from this arrangement had
come about the American wedding at
the church of the Holy Three Kings. The
three bridesmaids wore fancy wreaths
about their dainty straw hate, and bas-
kets of pansies hung from the belts of
their cream-colored dresses. The church
lay in a market place, and the market
women stood in groups about the door.
Young Dr. Brown, catching a glimpse of
their smiling faces, thought no sweeter
greeting could come to his young bride
on her wedding day; and Uncle Jack,
giving a handful of silver to the nearest
woman, said, in a voice that broke a lit-
tie:-

"Spend it among you; you are all Mar-
gery's friends."

The Royal London circa., on its sum-ner tour, was advertised to perform in3ristol. The manager had previous!y
ent to that city 'limothy Twycrass,
'world-renowned clown and tumbler,"
o find and to hire half a dozen little
irls. Timothy Twycrass hated the com-
nission. Under the red and white
striped jacket beat a tender heart. This3eart had often ached for the neglected
:hildren, who for one evening were
transformed from the rags of their
wretched garret into the glory of ti.seled
fairies. The first peiformance in Bristol
was over; the dressing-maid was wash-
ing from the children s cheeks the onlytint of rose which perhaps hlad ever
rested there. After this Sukey would
{o with them in a cab to their respec-
tive homes. "Isn't she a pretty little
dear?" said the maid to Timothy. wrap-
ping a shawl around t .e youlngest of the
group. Timothy came nearer. lis
hidtons costume and painted face did
not frighten the child. and she stretched
out her little arm to touch his belt of
bells.

'Merciful heavens!" cried 'timothy;for there we'e bruises on the arm and
shoulder. The heart under the red and
white stripes beat angrily, and the voice
so used to uttering inane nothings
sounded strange as he asked an older
girl if this little child had a mother.

"No," sIhe answered. "Her don't be-
long to nobody. Missus treats her
dreadful, and then the master beats
missues. He's good to sis when he ain't
drunk."
"Sis?" and Sukey looked inquiringly.
"Her ain't got no name. Missus al-

rays calls her Si, Master calls her Lit-
tle Un."

"You can lake the others home,
sukey. I shall carry this baby." And

wrapping his traveling rug about the lit-
tle waif, Timothy, forgetful of his attire,
strode out into the night. A crowd lin-
gered about the boths where the two-
headed woman held a soiree and the
Albino children winked their very pink
eyss. Timothy made his way through

the people. It was but a few steps to
the old tenement-house from which the
child had been brought.

"Misusa" had never seen a clown, and
when Timothy threw open the door and
cried, "Do you call yourself a woman?"
she screamed hysterically: "What have
I done? Let me go!" But preceiving
the little girl, she realized that the
strange appearance was no avenging
Send and began to scold.

"I hate the child," she said. "She's
naught. Her father was my brother.
He's dead now. If you like her so well
you had better keep her. Oi along
with you bothl" The little cheek was
laid cose againstTimothy's face; a faint
frightened voice said, "I will be good.
And the man knewas he drew his trem-
bling burden closer that he had taken
the child forever.

Timothy was dresmed In his belt andstood at the door of St. Panl': rectory.

The world-renowsed clown and tum-bler never felt so manly as when be en-
cered the minister' rstudy and said: "I've
a child Iwanted christened. I'm goin•i
to frrin parts next week. I'd like it
done in England. I don't know how
much myself; but I want to bring her
up right. I've mostly tumbled up."

Then he told the child's story, unoon-acionaly telling his own. Famothv was
awkward, and Ill at ease, but the few
words he said came t0 the minister like

a strong chord of music tenderly sustain-
lag the song of a little child.

"To-morrow will be Easter day. There
will be baptism at St. Paul's. Bring your
little daughter at three.".

Timothy bowed. He knew very littleabout Easter, excepting thatin the Eas-
ter holidays the aundiences were always

large.
"What are you going to call her?"asked 8akey, as she dressed the child

in white and put on the little shoes andstockins.
"Margery, for my mother," said Tim-

othy.
o•key went totboe church with "Mille

Elise Tiviani, the famous rope dancer,
and the lovliest lady in the land."

They sat in one of th front slips.
Neither of them had ever seen a christ-
enllg before. Mile Elste held the pray-er-book upside down. She had never

learned to read. ukey said amen when-
ever the minister's wife did; but Timo
by, who had in some wayr ttain(-
uite a h hi decree o seltere i reading

wr i m eld a rlad , was sable to IBms e ve at6Inereet.
"I• van pomp and glory of the

w•rld," said he following the service.
"That means the circus. The child
mustn't have anythbing to do with it. I'd•
mend her to school, antl when ste finish-
es with her books I'll finish with the
business. I'll have a good bit in the
beak then.'

For the Arst time In his life Timothy
felt ashamed of his profession.

It was Margery's 14th birthday, and
with Uncle Jack she was taking tel in
Frau Zipks shady garden. Frau Zip was
the landlady of a very quiet and respect-
able pension, and here John ~herman
mwrn whnever his business arrsnge-
ments alowed him a few hours in Heii-
elberg.

John Sherman was a reserved, rather
sad looking man about 46. He paid his
debts promptly, made the servants suit-
able presents, and sent Fran Zip a re-
membrance every Christmas. He im-
premed his German landlady as a mys-
terious man.

For two lonz years she had been in
vestigating her lodger's probable occu-
pation; but at the end of all her conjec-
tures and theories she was not wiser
than in the beginning.

Margery had known no relative but
Uncle Jack. She could remember no
life but days at school, sometimes in
France sometimes in Germany, now and
then a week of holidays or an afternoon
with her uncle. It was an old-fashioned
garden full of shadows that seemed to
come down from the vine-covered hills.
The roses grew redder as the shadows
fell on them.

"Uncle Jack," said Margery suddenly
"a circus is coming to Heidelberg. I
wish you could stay and take me. I
have never seen a circus."

"Impossible. Icannotlbelbeck here for
three months at least."

'What a pity," mid Margery.
The shadows which darkened the

roses seemed to have fallen on Mr.
John Sherman's face, and ihe looked
unusually grave as he left the youn
girl thatnight in rsu nm orgensteru
parlor.

"Grand combination circus-Englbh,
French and American." Three weeks
before men came to put up the buildings
Three days before others came to en"
gage rooms and one exciting evening an
extra train brought the men, womer
and children, tents, animals and mon-

"It is most muatvelonl" said Fran Zip
returnin from market. "It is like the
emperor's birthday. o many peoplel"

An American, French, and English
circus was an event in Heidelberg.
Every one went; even the little crown
prince of Sweden with his tutor. Frar
Morgenstern saw no impropriety in ta.
king her young ladies.

There were the usual feats of strength
and agility, the usual marvelous leaps
through the air, the trained horses who
danced a quadrille, the elephants, the
giant's music spangles, sawdust, and
lemonade sold in the corners.

A strange feeling came to Margery
that nlht--a feeling of something famil-
tar and of something forgotten. She
could not understand it; but when Tim-
othy Twycrase made his gra d flourish
Margery loosened a knot of ribbon from
her hair tied it around a white rose she
wore in her dress, and threw the rose
at the clown's feet. He Iicked it up anJ
stood quite still. It was Ijust then that
Frau Zip's daughter Sophie said to her
mother, "Somehow he looks like Mr.
Sherman." The resemblance was gone
in a moment, and Frau Zip, looking in
the direction of Sophie's eyes, said:
"Child what nonsense, you are near-
siglte, you should wear glasses."

Fran Morgeastern fortunately did not
observe Mise Margery's action.

As the crowd passed out, two women
with shawls over their :heads stood at
the door. They looked curiously at
Margery. "She's Brown a beautiful
ooung lady, Sukev," said Mademoiselle

Rulise Vivan. "It's better for her never
to have known the likes of us."

"And tothink shesnould have thrown
Timothy the rose, and her never knew
him!" said Sukey. "And her looking
ro pretty with her eves all afire. It was
lucky for Tim he did not have to go out
again. He couldn't have done a thing
I never did see a man so overcome."

When Uncle Jack wasagain in Heidel-
berg Margery told him the story of the
circus man and the rose.

"I couldn't keep it," said Margery. "'I
knew Frau Morgenstern would have
scolded; but just then I wanted to give
that clown everything I had in the
world. What made me feel so, Uncle
Jack? I didn't know him. You are not
angry?" asked Margery, for Uncle Jack
had tuned away his head; but probally
that was only to look at a yellow kitten
playing in the gran.
Then came more happy school dat i,

the happy six months in the house with
the balcony looking toward the castle,
and the happy pansy-decked brides-
maids at the church of the Holy Three
Kings.

Robert Brown lives sometimes in one
European city, sometimes in another,
working in the hospital and advancinc
in his profession. When Margery "dll-
ished with her books." Uncle Jack "e -
lsbed with the business," as lie had
promised himself that Easter afterno.l,
at St. Paul's. Neither Margery, nor Frau
Zip, nor Soplia, noreven Robert Brown
ever knew that ohn Sherman, professor
of gymnastics in one of the Enhliah col-
leges, was once Timothy twycrass,
"world-renowned clown and tumbler" ol
the Royal London Circus.

Hog hColera.
This disease is aid to be quite preys

lent in several counties in Missouri and
in a few localities in Kansas, and it is
feared that it will spread and become
more destructive as the hogs increase in
flesh. In Randolph county, Mo., it is
reported that the hop are dying off at an
alarming rate, and the farmers are un-

Iable :o check the disease. One farmer
reports that he had a fine, large, fat hog
that ate with his usual appetite at desk,
and in the nmorning it was dead. He lost
forty-eight head in this manner with no
opportunity of applyg remedies after
an attack. It my e tt the reported
losme re somewbat ezagaerated and
purpoedly btea e t mrhaet; a a, s

btebeeo b moteor o less eaMt
deetructve in the Western Sit

very year, we are Inclined to think
that most of the reports that reech as
are trte.

LtA II-UI-s rl% ir l'AIT .

"The FAlltyV-erth Virglina Is at the Ierry•
From the Yoathe' Companion.

The cry of "On to Richmond" awakened
no enthusiasm in the hearts of the third
Ohio one day when they found themselves
on route as prisoners o war for thet famous
capital. Nor were they enthusiastic when
they halted for the night and prepared to
sink mupperloes into dreamland.

The flfty.fourth Virginia regiment was
encanmped near by, and some of the men
came down to have a look at the "Yanks."
"Had your coffee?" asked one of a blue

cost stretched disconsolately on the bank.
"Not a sup," answered the other.
"Atn't you bhad any rtlons to-night?"
"Only a crumb or two from the bottoms

of our haversacks."
This wa told to the boys of the 54th, and

old Vir,,inia hospitality showed itself at
once. The men soon made their appear-
anoe with coffee kettles, corn bread and
hmoon, the best they had. In a few min
utes the ooffea was steaming the bho
cooked, the premoere and eaptore sat down
together around thecamp fire, "like kinas-
men true and brothers tried." The hungry,
grateful Yankee sate with a relish seue as
no one can apprecia unless he has been in
a like situation.

No wonder there was a warm spot in ev-
ery heart of the 3d Ohio ever afterward for
the generouaes tb.

A fresh slide in the magic lantern gives
another of these shifting war pictures. In
me distaenee is Mission Ridge, watch has
just been stormed. That long line of pris-
onere paeng over the pontoaon bridge end
up the slony mountain rad i the 54th Vir-
ginia. A soldier on duty at Kelly's Ferry
asked indifferently of one of the prisoners
as the regiment psse:d

"What regiment is this?"
"The 54th Virginia," was the reply.
In an instant the loungers sprang to their

feet aend rushed to camp. "The 54th Vir-
ginia i. at the ferry," they shouted, as they
rean in and out among the tents of the 3d
Ohio.

The Gado boys were quick in motion.
,Ioxes from home and all reserve stores
were speedily ransacked. Coffee and
soger, beef and eanned peaches and the
best they had of everything were freely
brought forth. They remembered grate-
fully their debt of honor, aend paid
it nobly. It was the same old rcene over,
with the shading reversed. For one night
at let both Confederate and Yanks n-"
joyed again the sweet granoe or hoepiteaty
that could bring a smile even to the grim
rissage of war.

Lights that Ride the Wares in Violem
Hales and Toulsng Waters.

From the rrovidence JournaL
The illuminated buoy is a wonderful in-

vention. Imagine an el:ormots lamp riding
the waves. The buoo is a compact wrought-
iron vessel, watch serves as a receiver of
compressed gas. The duration of the
lame depends upon the siz, of the buoy.
Some in usoe in Europe hrve been made to
uhrn thirty days and some one hundred and

twenly days. It is said that a buoy of uf.-
ficieat sizo will contain gas enough to fur-
nish the light for one year. During that
time the fame is steady and constant niht
and day, requiring no attenticanwhatever
after once out ip operation. The lantern

ttached to the oy dmlts oir enough to
feed the flame, but not a particle of water
can eater.

The most violent gales, the greatest force
of the waves, submerging even beneath
them, has no effect upon this light. It
burns with undimmed brightness a long
as gas is in its reservoir. The light, it is
said, can be thrown six or seven miles in
olear weather. Slty depoeits arenotade
on toe gtlas of the iant-ros, as has been
demonstrated. The refilling of the buoy at
certain intervals is performed by a tender
and requires but a few minutes time. It
is done by rieenirn the T•e from a ste
holder, whioh contains the gau compresed
to ten stmtc pheres, by means of a fexible
tnbe into the buoy to a pressure of six at-
mospheres.

Vanderbilt's ersonal Tares.
Speaking of William Vanderbilt's wealth,

the Syracuse Journal says: "Four yarago William H. Vanderbilt was notled by

the tax commissioners ot New York that he
had been assessed on $1,00l0,00 for poello-al tax. In reply, Mr. Vanderbilt, ander
oath, certified that the entire amount of his

personal property subject to taxation did
not exceed $5, and that his debts exee*ded
all personal property taxaLle by law. The
following year the commtssioners planed
the assessment t at $500,00, and roeeivnd
Mr. Vanderbilt's check for $12,000. theamount of the tax. In I100 Mr. Vanderbilt

paid taxes on $1.000,tOOnt for personal ta,
sending, in addition, a check for $2500

from Cornelius Vanderbilt for an asose-
ment of $100,ttw). Last year the same
smouct for personal taxes was colleted.

For the present veer Mr. Vanderbilt will
be assessed $1,000,0't for personal tea;
but. having purchased a new mansion, it is
extremely probable that his debts will ex-

ceed the value of his personal esate. The
ouly other worldly possessions of Mr. Vas-
derbilt of a personal nature eonlai at
paltry $00,000,(00 in United States bonds,
which are not taxable."

TeN ra
b

ly Preabor a.
From the New York Ba.

We are now, asa nation. out of bebt, we
are owners of our productive maebinery.
and our surplus earning are nearly if not
quite meough to met all the demands for
additions to it. We pay in taxes to the
general governmet a hundred millbons of
dollars a year more than the government
rturns us to in its expenditures; we are
building, mostly out of oar own resorces,
new railroads by the thousands of miles;
the new buildings put up in New York eity
alone during the past year absorbed neuty
fifty millions of dollars, and a similar
building activity has prevailed more or lea
all over; the deposits in or svings baks
increase by tns it not hundreds of miions
annually; the western farmers. who used e
pyta pe rnat. er annum 

f
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bond and mortpge, are now either ant of
dets altogtehJr. or borrow of thr neigh-
bore at six per cent; and so abuadant bi
capital become that lnders, a rule,
eare content with ive per seat fe l1
loans on god eurit whemre t usd it
getven, nd tfar per seat t
need ti gtsin.


