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OFFROE—Up stairs, in the new brick build-
ing, on the south side of Main Street, third

A' fountain that looked like a hua;mmen
Piled up with rocks, aud a squirt between;
But the ‘Bowling’ now has gone where they

tally
‘The fall of the Ten,’ in un neighboring alley;
And us the ‘Gieen’=~why that you will fin
re below Market. Whenever you see the ‘invisible’ kind =
‘L' ER MS:—Two Dollars per annum, if | And he stopped at an oo (hat's known very
paid within six months from the time of sub- i Del well, e - A pd ot
ecribing ; two dollars and fifty cents if not 101100 8" once—now ‘Steveny’ “°'°I"' ’
paid within 1he year. No subseription re- | (And to borrow a pua which L think rather |
veived for a less period than six montbs; no |
discontinuance permitted until all arrearages |
m'cApnuL unless at the option of the editor. | Strolled up town
DVERT Tsnote ling one square osa SL L1
will be inseried three times for One E‘nllar, : ﬁ"‘l.l;",‘ going to ‘";;9 his travels down;
and twent 'lhi). cenie for each additional in- | mit 'm!l:i‘.::p::‘l’l‘:“““’ll:'n{“".:&:'ll disclose
ottty 'l:;c:::‘;:'.': be made 10 | ypp ;' igave rural regions (o see cily shows—
3 You couldn’t well make
3 A greater mistake;
For Brown was a man of excellent sense;
| Could sea very well through a hole iu a fence,
s And was hovest and plaiu, without shame or
BY JOUN G. 8AXE. 1 pretence, ed,
| Ofsharp, eity learning he couldn’t have boasi-
Qui mores hominum multorwm vidit et vrpaM. | But he wasn't the chap 1o be easily roasted;
Y s o &V ’ »
Bill Brown resides near a conntiy village, “‘°‘i‘;"",'l',"|"xf“'“’ & “Bill," he wadu’s well
And has filled bis ll by honest tillage o A:ﬁl here lat ma say
‘;)‘fh'i“‘i“'""'l"f""' :":".‘h"‘ In a very dogmatio, oracular \'uy,
L EIRLY: GIVOA DR (Aud Ul prove it, before 1 have done with
To whatever, in fact, l“ market-worth, | my lay,
Or real value, or general e, | Not only that horesty’s likely to “pay,”
From the largest 0x (0 the fattest goose— | g ll.n’muﬂ must ln-’. asa gv’nwul I:ul’u'l,
Whatever is good to "'k‘" Wear, | At least half a knave 10 be wholly a fool!
To keep us w‘:\m} or ma “‘ us ";"—E b | Of pocket-book dropping Bill never had heard,
i‘n"p::«"l‘nnbl‘l:ll:\t‘::::'a“l:?ﬂ?::‘l‘;r Arth. 1 (Or at least if b had, he'd forotten the word)
And you'll fiad beyond a retionsl doubt, And now when, at leagih, the occasion oc-

That almost everylhing we see | carred,
b igh in'i ) | For that sort of chaft he wasn’t the bird.
However high in it degree, | ha fl he wasa't rd

3 ! The gentleman argned with eloquent toroe,
ﬂ“;“:':;ﬁ":r;?'sf::’:‘:"::, | And begged him 10 pocket (he monaey, of

witty, i
There’s no better Inn in this [nn-famous city!)
Aod Mr. Brown )

From the New York Ledger.
$BILL BROWN'S VISIT T0 GOTHAM.

rourse
And #o Bill wrought R et ki
As a larmer ought, | But :‘f::‘\\ll. withoat thinking at all what he
Who, deomed to toil by original sinning, { J

S . ! .
Bogan—Ilike Adam—a the baginning. Popped out the first thing that entered his

He ploughed, he harrowed, and ae sowed;
He drilled, he planted, and he hoed;
He dug and delved, and reaped and mowed. |
(1 wish 1 could=but | can’t—tell now |
Whethar he used a sub-soil plough; l
Or whether Bill had ever seen
A regular reaping and raking-machine )
He took most pains
With the nobler grainae
Ot higher value and finer tissues
. Which, possidbly, one

head,
(Which chanced 1o be wondrously fiting and
true,)
‘No—no—my deer sir—I'll be burnt if [ do!’
Two lively young fellows of elegant mein,
Amused him awhile with a pretty machine—
| An ivory ball, which he never had seen.
z But though the unsuspecting stranger
| [n the “patent safe” saw no patent danger.
. He easily dodged the nefarious net,
| Becausa “'he wasn't accustomed to bet.”

That showed rye-lnces
“. plnnnnl 10 se@ as 80 many Graces.
And as for hops,
Hig arnual crops
(So very extensive that, on my foul,
They farrly reached from pole 1o pole!)
Would beat tha guess of any old togis,
Qr—tbe longest season at Saratoga !
Whaever sead did most abound,
In the grand resnit that Autumn lound,
It was his plan,
Though a moderate man,
To be early ruaning it into the ground;
That is to say,
1n another wayi=—
Whether the eeed was barley or hay,
Large or hule, green or gray—

\ A
luclined 10 a pun [ ;\a’:vl\l:t;.ll\f"ll!n“;:\l\’\l
Would "‘“"‘"k‘l' "’;'7'"'_'""l‘""‘:"""“"!" | To make a small fortune as easy as not! |
,‘:_"“" l.;:‘:;nnz(:‘:e: ;“ﬂl:"';‘_';ll__‘“:‘l‘:l"“‘:;‘ | That man with the watch— whai lungs he has |
was am: ¢ X aize; \
8 i | got! l
And there were places | I's * Going"'—the best of that elegan: lot—
| To close a concern, at a desperate rato— [

| The jeweller roinad as certain as fate !—
| A capital walch!=yon may see by the weight,
{ Worth one hundred dollars as easy as eight—
Or halt of that sum to melt down nto plate— |
| (Brown doesu’t know “Peter” from Peter the |
H Greal,)
i But then [ ean’t dwell,
| L'm ondeiad 10 sell, |
 And musu’t stand weeping—just look at the |
shell—
1 warrant the ticker to operate well—
| Nine dollars!—it’s hard to be letting the thing |
RO
| Far only nine dallars!—ii’s eruel, by Jingo !
Fen dollars!—I'm oflered—the man who se-

' cures
};m'""'d “'l")' i “'I"bl".""':“l’:-"' i | This splendid—ten dollars!=—say twelve, and |
e never chose to labor 1 | 1 it’s yours! |
By stupidly going against the grain, [ *Dan’t want it'—quoth Brown—*1 don’t wish
But hasened away without stay or stop, ! to boy: (
And carefully put into hiserop. | Fifty dollars, ’'m sure,one conldn’t call high—
?"-:} :" ”'{‘“‘“ lammoes, | But'to £e9 the man ruined —Dear Sit— | de-
td lots of potatoes, | clare—
. | : ; ;
More sor:s, in ;nﬂlh.lllll" : “‘:“‘:Lx',""- Between two or three bidders, it doesn’t seem |
Turnipe, that always turned vy ; i

lair;
To knock it off now were surely a sin; l
Just wait my dear Sir, till the people come

Celery, all that he could sell;

Grapes by the bushel, sour and sweet;
Beets, that certainly couldn’t be beat:
Cabbage—Ilike soma sartorial mound; me 1o say, you disgrace your profes-
Vine, that fairly cu cumbered the rround; atbi ‘

Some pumpkins—more than he could nouse,  o¢ Qo f—consid'ring the debtor’s condi-
and H

Allo

! tion—
o ’ ’ " "t .
Ten thousand pears; (that twenty thousand!) To eell such a watch without more competi- |
Froit of all kinds and propagations, ! lion?"
Baldwing, Pippins and Carnations, ! And here Mr. Brown |

And apples of other appellations. i Gave a very black frown,
To eum it all up in the briefest space, ' Siepped leisurely out, and walked further up
As you may soppose, Brown flonnshed apace, | ok ‘
Just bﬂ"“-‘" he proceeded, 1 ‘”“f‘l"f_‘c' #8Y5 | To see him stray along Broadway o
,Ilf‘hl:"f '""i“"':V’;""‘;:‘To:“‘l’,'fi"'_::"::bz“'d Tn the alu-rn:ou'o[ ahsumr’mw s day, :

A jg==ii O ¥ . T | And note what he chanced 1o see and say, |
He took Crockett’sadvice about going ahead | bt Rundipaidntion |
At all the Siste Fairs he held a fair station, | oy |

A i In the narrower streets,
Raised horees and cows and his owa reputa- | oo o o pregnant theine for a longer lay.

1 | Who find in the very nasiiest niches
“| A ‘decent living,” and rometimes riches;

| How he thonght city prices exceedingly queer,
. | The ’buses too cheap, and the hacks too dear;
stadious frown, | How he stuck in the mud, and got lost inthe |

queslion— p ) .

A problem 100 hard for his mental digestion,
Why, in cleaning the city, the city employs
Such a very emall corps of such very small

tion; 3 o | How Le marveled at those geological chaps
Made butter and money; took a Justice's | Who go poking about in craunies and gaps, |
- niche; 4 1 ; Those curious people in taitered breeches, |
Grew v‘;-hegl.l wool and hemp; corn, catile, | 1 o rag-weanng, rag-pickiug sons of—ditches |

and—rich |

But who would be always a country-clown
And so Bill Brown
Sat himeelf down,
Aad, kniiting his brow in
He said, says he:—
1's plain to eee
And I think Mrs. B. will be apt to agree,
(f she don’t it’s much the same 10 me,)
That 1, Bill Brown,
Should go to town! )
But then, says he, what town shall it be *
Boston town 1s consid’rably nearer,
And York is farther, and so will be dearer,
But then,of course, he sights will be queerer:
Besides, I'm told, you’re surely a lost "ua,
If you once get asiray in the streets of Buston.
York is right angled ;
And Boston, right-tangled,
And both, I've no doubt, are uncommor. new-

boys, ;
How he judges by dress, and, accordingly
makes, <
By mixing up classes, the drollest mistakes.
| As if simple vanity ever were vicious,
{ Or women of merit could be meretricious,
He imagines ihie dashing Fifin Avenue dames
The same as (he girls with unspeakable
names!—
An exceedingly natural blander in sooth,
But, ’m happy to say, very far from the

Seagien | truth;
Ab!—ibe “Smiths,” T remember, belong 10 | po¢ g%, 4y (he worst, whate’er you suppose,
Xotk, | The one sort of ladies can choose their beaux,

{’Twas ten years ago I sold them pork.)

| Whi 10 the other—but every one knows
Good, honest trades—I"d like 1o know them, Whileas to the oth Y

. What==if ‘iwere a secret—I wouldn’t dis-

And so-="tis settled—1’ll go to Gotham! | close.
And 80 Bill Brown I And Mr, Brown
Sat bimself down, | Returned from town,

With a bran new hait, and a moslin gown,
As he told the tale, when the *un was down,
How hespent his eagles,and saved his ctown;

With muny a smile anlnever a frown,
And rode, by rail, 1o ll‘ll notable town
Which 1 really think well worthy of meation |
ﬂ:i:"'n'f}'ﬁ'.Tc:"as.';:.".?\":l':?.;::.'d n How he showed his pluck in resisiing the
r: d e PUN & i claim
(Tho?‘gh the ')°"'""' being older, bas gotlen | ¢ "o ydent fellow who asked hilalvname,
tne sian, . . But paid, as a gentleman ever is willing
lg% 'or;e:?lgz:w"'}ﬁvﬁ ?r::la‘:l:n':::i e llfu old Paik Gate the regular shilliugi
Shooid £ho o y o 2108
for the prize, g g ! &7 Pleasure unattained, is the hare which
Abe h“e: :ould prove, when i\ £MESDIN0 | Ly ot 1 ih chase, cheered on by the order
3 e st . .
Wha'x‘:"ercy:)u may think, no contemptible | of competition, the exhilarating cry of \he'
maich; dogs, and shouts of the hunters, the echo of
For stould Mr. Nature endeavor 10 81agger | o ymbition of being in at thé death. Plea-
Ay . trained, is the same hare hanging.up
By presentiog, at last, ber majestic Niagara; | "¢ & ) ging-up
Lim': An wo%‘ld pmd’uc. an l:;uiulem \l:n;k ’ in the ﬂp?ns'vnun’u lardor, worthless, disre
1 her great, overwhelmiog, nufinished Nev: | garded, dispised, dead.
York! pi et
And cow Mr. Brown
Was fairly in town,
In that pari of 1he city they used to esll ‘down,’
Not far from the spot of ancient renown
As being the scene
0! the Bowling Green,

- eeeee

Frep. Doucrase publishes a card in the

Watertown [N.Y.] Journal, express ing greal

indigr b the propri of a cer -

| tair. botel in that town refused 10 entertain
| him, on account of his color.

" (pils

| BY SYLVANUS COBB, JR.

 marked Poland ; and then the conversation

| was bronght home, and Poland was not dis-

| seventy-five dollars for ’em no how. My
| cows will give as much

| stock.

) éOLUMBIA COUNTY, P

A., WEDNESD
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10 SAVE MONEY+A LIFE
sSKETCH.

| TWO WAYXS
|

followed by many of our people, that we |
give it o the readers simply us it occurred, |
ouly convealing the real names of the parties {
concerned. And as the story bears ite own |
moral, we will not tire you with any “reflec- |
tions.”

Jobn Poland and Anson Lyman bought
farms adjoining each other. The land had
formerly been owned by one man who bad
cartied .on the whole, employing a heavy
force inthe work. When the two (riends
bought the land, it wae as equally divided
as possible ; and afler the line of separation
had been run, those who had worked much
on the land declared that they would notgive
the ‘1088 of a copper” for a choice between
the two farms. The old buildings were al-
most uselees, 80 new ones were erected, and
at the same time both men commenced far-
ming in earnest. They were poor, having
paid their last pennies for the farms, and be-
ing obliged (o run some in debi to get stock
and (ools.

Inall respects the (wo men commenced
evenly. They were both married, and while
Poland hud one son and two daughiers, Ly-
man had one daunghier aud (wo sons.

*“Look ye,’" said Lyman as the two sat to-
gether alter ther farming operations  were
commenced. ‘1 have setmy mark to aim
at.  U'm determined, it 1 have my health, to
lay vpathous nddollars, clear ol everyihing,
in five years.”

“That ie rather a short time for such a pur-
pose,’ rewrned Poland.

“Not a bit,” cried the other, enthusiasti-
cally. “I'm not goiug to wear my back
bone away for vothing. I'm going to lay up
money !

“‘So I hope (o do,” said Poland ;
ney isn't (the first conwideration.”

“What's the reason it isn’t?” asked Ly-
man.  “llyou have money yom can have
everything. Mouey 18 the key that unlocks
all doors—the card thatadmis you to all pla-
ces. “O! give mea thousand dollars and
I’ll be conten't1”

“So | must havea thousand dollars,” re-

“but mo-

took avother wrn,
One day a man came along who had some

. gies in swinging a scythe over forty acres of | & papers, and new tie ups and such like.”
| The following sketch of real life so plainly land alier five and twenty tons of when 1 can
| exhibits a lesson which might be profitably | 88t forty tons {rom twenty acres.”

| for manure which he hadn't got yet ! l

splendid young catlle. They were of as
pure Eoglish Breeds as ever imporied and |
came very high. Poland eaw him pas-
sing and bailed him. Our friend ®as anxi- |
ous to grow a fine stock, and he knew that |
he must commerce in the right way. |

The owner of the stock said ho was will-

| ing to eell, bot he must have his price.—Ha

had a fine young pair, male and female, two
years old, which he wounld eell for two hun-
Cred dollars.  Poland oflered his note on six
months, together with a bill of sale of the
ocattle as security. The owner was satisfied,
and the bargain was made. The animals

appoiuted in his purchase.

“Phew!” broke from Lyman’s lips, as he
heard the price which his neighvor had paid
for the new stock. “Two hundred dollars
for a two year old bull and heifer! Why— |
what on earth could you have been thinking
of Poland? Why~I woulcn’t have given

milk and make as |

much buiter and cheese. I tell you plainly

. you'll never see that thousand dollars if you

lavach out in that way.”

““But my dear sir, [ am delermined to have |
the best stock I can get,” relurned Poland,
earnestly ; “for those farmers who have |
made the most monev have made it from
| assure you its oue ol the greatest

| lailings our farmers have that (hey are con-
| tent with small, poor ca:ile, when, by a little

troublw and expense, they could have beuer.”

“My stock answers my purpose, at any
rate,” resumed Lyman. “Ican’t afford o’
pay two hundred dollars for a pair of two year
olds, and one ’o them a heifer at that, when
for filty dollars I can buy ona of the best cows
in the country.”?

“You have a rizht to your own op:nions.”

“‘Aye—and I’ll have my thousand dollars
too,’’ laughed Lyman, ss he turned away.

Itwas only & week aflter this that the can-
vaeser for an agricultural newspap pped |
at Lymaa’s bouse ; but the host coulda’t af-
ford to take ir.”

“Hadn’t you better ?”’ venlured his wife.

‘‘No. We take the Village Pickings, pub-
lished right in our town, aud that’s enough.
You kvow what I told you, Dolly—I must
have that thousand dollars !”?

‘“Then you won’t take it?” eaid the agent.

“No, eir. Can’t aflord it. But there’s my
neighbor Poland—he’ll take anything that
auybody offers bim.”

“I’ve called on him, sir, and he told me
I’d beiter stop here. He said you were ta-
king no agrienlural paper.”

“And did be sabscribe ??

“Yes-~and paid me the money.”

“] 1ell ye, Dolly, Poland’s thousand dol-
lars’ll come out miuus,~now you mark

my words.”
Dolly Lyman said nothing, forshe was

troubled at that moment by the thought that
her husband was exercising a spirit of penu-
riousness whioh looked mean ; but she did
not eny 0.

“Hallo ! what ye doing 1” eried Lyman as
he saw Poland commencing to run a fence
across his field.

“I’m going to throw out just hail of this
field into pasturing,” returned Poland.

“Whet?”? exclaimed Lyman hardly able to
believe what he had heard. ‘‘Throw off balf
your field? Why~that won't leave you
with more than (wenty acres to till.”

— e
“[ know it,—and that’s alll want. [aem ’

determand nol to waste my time aud ener-

“Crazy a8 @ March bare!” muttered Ly-
man, as he turned away.

Ere long Lyman was met with another sur-
prise. He wae at the hotel in the willage one
day, and there learnad that his neighbor Po-
land had engaged all their for four
years; and that he wasto pay for it with
wood, butter, cheese and such other articles
of produce as might be wanted.

“Dolly, what de you suppose Toland has
been and done now ¥’

“1 donr’t know, I’'m sure,” returned the
wife, looking up.

“Well, I'll tell you —~He’s been and en-
gaged all the manure made at the tavern sta-
bles for the next four yewrs! And he's got
to haul wood, and lat his butler and cheese
g0 to pay for it!”

On the same day he saw Poland, and asked
him what he meant.

“I mesn to bting my farm up,” said the
latter.

“But I get manure enough for two acres
of corn every year, and that’s enough,” said
Lyman.

“For you it may be, but [ wish 10 manure
more, Ouar land wes well run out when we
took it, and in order 10 get it up to its fullost
capacily, we must be prodical of rich dress-
g’

“Well,”” said Lyman, with asort of pity-
ing expression,—*‘go ahead ; but if you ever
#ee your money, let me know.”

“Ill give yon a good account, never fear,”’
replied Poland, laughing.  “[ must feed my
land if I would have it feed me. We bave
got land here liko thore rich alluvial botioms
in the west. My lands need nursing now.”

But Anson Lyman couldn’t see the use of
wasting money in that way. He thosght
the man who would first cut down his tillage
land one half, and then go off and buy such
a quaontity must be little better thar:  foolish.
He wasn’t such a fool at all event.

During the following winter, while Lyman
was catting and hauling wood to the village |
for two dollars and a half per cord, “poor”
Poland was hauling bis to \he tavern to pay

It was on the first day of April that Poland |
came o see his neighbor. He wanted to
borrow a hundred dollars for six months, or
for a year il he could.

‘“What ye going o do with it? asked Ly-
man.

“I wantto make some improvements in |
my barn cellar, aud alo enlarge the building |

| by putting on a tie up, thus (hrowing the

cattle out of my main barn.”

*‘I declare Poland, it’s too bad'” said Ly-
wman, pityingly. “‘Here, I've laid up over
two hundred dollars clear cash, snd you are |
warse off than nothiog—in debt. By the jin-
g0, John, 1 don’t want to ses you fooling
away money so. Your baru is large enough [

| —as large as mine is with double your land |

to emty into it. If I lend you a hundred dol- |

! lars what assurance have 1 that I shall ovcr;

see it again? I’d rather letit go where ||
know it iseafe. I shouldn’t want to sue you, ‘
and I might not gel it without. Your farm i
is us good as mine, and you have no more |
need to be borrowing than [ have,—or, you

shouldn’t have.” |

John Poland didn’tsay anytking abontthe |
two animals he had bought a year and a hall i
before, and the calf they had yielded him,
for which he had been offered, within the
week, four bundred dollars. He owned that ‘
amount of stock over and above the stock |
owned by Lyman. He turned the subject of |
conversation as quickly as possivle, for he |
wanted to hear no reason from his friend for |
not lending him the money.

That afternoon he went over 1o see the
man of whom he had bought this new stock, |
who readily lent him the money he needed. {

“What a fool !’ said Lyman, as he nwxhe‘
carpenters at work tearing away one whole

|

| side of his neighbors barn, preparatory to ad- |

ding an apartment capable of accomodating |
forty-five “head of catile.” However, Po. |
land worked on, and tried in vain to get his |
neighbor to listen to some of his advise.
“Uon’t talk to me,” cried Lyman, at the
en o the second year. I've got four hun-
dretl vollars at interest. How much have
Wi ol 9
: uonsend orso,” returned the other.
ta! What do yon meun?’
W~hy, all the money I have laid out on
this place is on interest.”
“Oho—aha, ha, ha,~and how much inter-
est have you realized ?”
“So far I’ve let it all run at compound in
terest—put the interest rightin with the prin-

“Yea, and there it will lie. [don'tbelieve
you can raise filty dollars now in cash.” [
““You are right, Lyman—I could not raise
it withoot selling something which 1 do not !
wish to present to part with.” |

“I thought s0. But, take your own way.” |

Ere long Anson Lyman was nloni-hed!
to find that his neighbor had subscribed fera
third newspaper, besides buying a lot of
books for his ehildren.

“What’s the use ¥’ he said, as he sat in
his neighbor’s front room, and saw a large
pile of bouks on the shelf. *‘I want my chil-|
dren 10 learn 10 work—not 10 be spending l
their time over books. Tuey get schooling
enough when our sohool is opea.”

S0 1 meun that my children shall learn to
work,” returned Poland, “‘but that shall not |
prevent them from becoming well eduoated. |
| would ratber leave them with good health, l
good chatacters and weell educated, than
with thousands of dollars sach, minue the

education.”

o e—"

“Oho! Thatsthe way you meant (o lay
up a thousand of dollars ; to have it in books,

‘‘You shall see when the time is up.”

““We shall,” returued Lyman, as he turned
towards home.

Mr. Lyman had not realized how much
corn Poland had received from the land he
had manured so heavily and so carefully ;
and on the second year he only noticed that
his neighbor tad extreordinary good luck !
with his wheat, getting about ninety bushels
from three acres. But he had occasion to
open his eyes on the third year.

One evening just at sundown, he went over
into Poland’s field, where the men where
just finishing making up & three acre piece
where the grain had been the year before—
the first piece the present owner had plowed
up and dressed.

‘“Been poling some hay on hare.” said Ly-
man, as he saw the huge bunches of hay
uearly as thick as they conld stand.

“‘No—this was ull cut from these three
acres,’’ returned Poland.

Lyman counted the bundles, and then en-
timated their average weight, and upon reck-
oning up he found the land had yielded not
far from four tons to the jucre! Ho had just
8ot in the (wo acres which he had first dressed
upon the new farm, and he had obtained
short of two 1ons per acre! He knew that |
Poland had gotten bushels more of wheat “
per acre than he had done, and also more |
com. He began to think, but yet he would
not lat Lis money go any such *“experiments”
upon his place.

Tuhe five years came around and Anson
Lyman went on that day and eold fourteen
bushels of corn in order to get fourteen dol-
lars to pat with nine buadred and eighty six
dollats which he had a1 home.

“Well, Poland, I've got the prize!, said
Lymar, entering the farmers’s barn in the |
alternoou. It was early epring, just five |
years from the day on which they bought, |
I’ve got the thousand dollars ; now what have !
you got ¥

“Well—1have not far from four bundrad
dollars in money.”

“Abha—I thought so.”

“But, Anson Lyman,” said Poland, al-
most steruly, are your eyes not opened yer?”

“Opened ! what d’ye mean ?

“Well, I mean that my farm to-day will
sell for one thousand dollars more than yours,
Look at my hay-mow. There are nearly
twenty tons of good hay; you bave not ten.
And, mind you, I have five head of caule
more than you have. Next season I shull |
cut mose hay from twelve ocres, which | ‘
have now regenerated, than you will cut up-
on vour whole forty acres; and you know
my hay is worth far more a pound than your |
hay is. Itold you I had five more head of |
catile than you had. For these five creatures |
I cun within six hours, tuke reven huodred
dollurs  cush ; but no such money can pur-
¢hace them of me.”

“Ah, Lyman, you have been saving mo-
ney, bat you have taken it from your farm
without returning anything for ir.”” |

“Never mind—I’ve got my thonsand dol- |
lare, and I've got my farm, as good as it was ‘l
tbe day I boughu it.

“Not quite Lyman.”

“‘How 8o "

“You've taken off two hundred cords of |
good wood.” |

‘“Well—so0 you took ofl some.”

“Aye—but what I wok from my wood lot 1
I put buck upon my field. Idid not take it |
from ibe farm.”

Mr. Lyman went away with new thoughts.

Time pasced on, and at the end of another
five years the eyes of Anson Lymun were
wholly opened, Poland had raised quite a
slock of noble caule from his first purchase,
and commenced 10 sell 10 the beef marker:
Two hundred dollars was the least sny one of
them brought when fatied ; and one buliock,
four years old, brought him three hundred
and ten dollars. His twenty acre field was
like a garden, yielding, such as was mowed,
an average of three tons (0 the acre. In short '
his whole farm was nnder ihe best of training
aud, improvement, and now yielding him
back a heavy interest upon all that be had
expended. During one fall he ook overa!
thousand dollars for stock and produce ; and
he was offered five thousand for his place, |
while Lyman conld not have found a pur-'
chaser at fifleen hundred! ;

“Dolly,’ esid Anson Lyman, sinking into a
chair. *‘I've been a fool !—a fool! | say.”

“Why—Aunson—what do you mean?

““Mean? Look at Poland’s farm.”

“I have looked at it from the first, Anson.”

“You have ! And what bave you seen?

“Why—I saw that John Poland was ma- |

| king a comfortable home tor himseli and
| cipal, and thera it lies.” |

lamily, and increasing the valoe of his farm

| tenlold.”

And why didn’t you tell me so ! .

“1 dud tell you eo, husband, arv YOU 8aid
I was a fool.”

“l remember.
too late now.”

On the next peorning Mr. Lyman wen:
over to his neignbor’s and frankly said,—

“Poland you must belp me. I want to
learn to be a farmer |

“1 will help you with pleasure, Agpson; and |
you can begin lar more easily than | did, for
you have money.

Aad Lymon commenced. The thousand
Jdollars was nearly expended inthe woik, dut
in the evd he found himsel he gainer, avd
his dollars came back w bun with witeres:
wwice-icid. He bad larned a lessoa whied
many might follow with profin

Well.—Never mind—tisn"t

- cOo O
£ To produce the “lock jaw”
ask her age.

‘O Mit s Head.

A breathlessly excited individual, saysa
Iate uumber of the San Francisco Morning
Call, roshed into the police oflice yestorday,
and enquired for the chief.

‘What do you want with him?" inquired an
impassive officer.

‘I vants,” said he with a Tentonie arcent,
‘I vants ein paper to kill a tam tog vot bites |
me in te leg.’

fAh, you wish an order of execution issu-
ed against a vicious canine,’ said the officer. |

‘No, [ tussant vant no such ting. I vants
a paper 1o tell me to kill te tam pup. He |
pites my leg so pad, I have got te hydropho-
pe, und will kill him, or goes mat, too?’ i

tAb, now I sce said the impassive tera- (
perament; ‘you require authority to proceed |
with force of arms againat the dangerous an- l
imal’ |

‘Mein Got, no—dat ish not vat [ vante, 1
vants te jeafl (o give me license to kill te tog. |
I vanis him to make me baber wo ven I kill |
te tog he can nicht go inter te belice court |
and swear against me.’ ‘

“The dog.’

‘Nein—not te tog—the man val owns le
tog. Youree if | killa him—""

‘What, the man? [

‘Nein—te tog. Tnd te man sues me forle
brice of te tog, den | vanta ter law on meir. |
side, d’yor see?’ i

‘Oh, yes!” said the officer, who was quiet- |
ly chuekling at the caution evinced by the
German, aud intent on exhausting his pa- |
tience, ‘then you want 1o get a warrant to ar-
rest the man who ownn the dog, so the ani-
mal may not attack you.’ |

‘No, no! Got for tam, you gets every ting
by te tail?” cried lager bear, who began to
think the officer was quizzing him. ‘I tink ‘
you vants to make chokes of me. Tunder
und blitzen! [ vants to cut te tam tog’s head |
off, and if shastice will not give me a baper,
I cuts his head off anyhow.’

And the lover ofsourkrout started to leave |
the hall; but meeting the *jeafl of bolice’ at ‘
the door, he conversed with him in German .,
dinlect, made known his wants and received |
an order to execute the vicious animal.

Aw he was going out he met the impassive
officer.

‘All nght?’ he inquired.

‘Yah, all right. I goes etraight off to te
owner of te tog und kills him.

*What, the owner.

‘No, te 1og.  You make tam fool of your- !

|

|

| selfl by saying tog ven 1 means man, und

ven | means man yon say tog. Now you go !
to ter duyvel " and the German incontinently
horried away to meet out vengeance to the
animal who had crossed him in his “‘glorious
path.”

——aae

How 7ite Lapies Driess 18 Kansas —A |
Kansas le'ter-writer, who recently came
down the Missouri on the steamer Omalia, |
saye:

“At Atchison, we took on a ynung belle,
whoee only atlendant was a young Missouri
blood. The young lady was apparently
dressed in the latest agony and style of fash
ion; the chaste straw hat, the innumerable
flounces and wide-spreading hoops of her '
gay s'riped silk d-ess, st oft her command-
ing figore very gracefully. Her stature tall
—as Byron says, I hate a dumpy woman
But the richest scene in relation 10 this
young belle was behind the curtain, and is
10 come yer. At
left us, and as she was standing on the bank,
casting a last, ‘long, lingering look’ back, we
were lempied to admire her uelicately turned
ankles—who can resist a icely laced gaiter
ora peeping ankle '==when, behold! she
hadn’t any sicokings on! | am unable to say
what the fashion 1s in Kansas—whether it is
fashionable for ladies to go withouot hosa or
not, but certain I am that the finest dressed
one whom I saw ic the Territory dida™t
the article.
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COURTING=SAD PREDICAMENT,

An lowa paper tells the following good joke
which heppened some (ims ago, out will
lose nothing by itm age:

A certain man in search of a wife, beirg
out on a courting exped.tion, as is cusiomary
with young men, came late on Sunday eve-
ning, and, in order to keep his secret from
hiv young acquaintances, determined 1o be
at home on Monday morning, bright and
early, so that his absence would no! be no-
ticed, But his sffianced resided several
miles from the town in which he sojourned;
and #o, to ov the di , he requaired
the use of a horee. Mounted on his horse,
dressed in his fine white summer pants, and
other fixine in proportion, he arrives at the
residence of his inemorata, where he is
kindly received and his horse properly taken
care of by being turned into the pasture for
the night. The evening, yea, the night,
passed away, but how to the young man is
nobody’s business. Three o’clock in the
morning arrivad.  Our hero was awake—
nay, he had been #o all night—bnt it matters
nol—ihree o'clock was the time ro depart, so
that he mig!it arrive at home before hiscom-
rades were stirring.  Not wishing 1o distnrb

| the family or his lady love, who were then

wrapped in the arma of Morplieus, he sallied
forth 1o cateh his home. But bere wass
d flicalty—the grass waw Ligh and covered
with dew. To ventore in with his white
pantaloons, would rather take the starch out
of them, and lead to his detection. It would
not do 16 go in with his white unmentiona-

| bles, so he quickly made his resolution. It

wan (hree o’clock in the moruing and no-
body stirring, so he carefully disrobed him-

| #ell of his whites and placed them in safety

ipon the fence, while he gave chase, with
unscreened pedals, through wet grass after
the horse.  But the steed was {ond of clovet,
and had no notion of leaving it. But our
haro was not o be thwaried, alihough he
Yegan to realize the truth of he old adage
about the courre of true love, &, aud final-
ly the horse was captured.

Returning 1o the fence where he had safe-
ly suspended his Lilly white unmentionables

| =0! Mualile Dictu, what a horrible sight

The field into which bis
horee had been turned was nol only a hotee
pasture, but a call pastore too, and the
naughty calves atiracted by the white flag
on the fence, had betaken themselves i0it,
and, calf-like, had almost ealen them up;
only a few well chewed fragments of this
once valuable article of his wardrobe now
remained—only a few shrede—jast sufficient
What a
pickle this was for a nice young msa to be
n.

met his eyes!

It was now daylight, and the indestrions
farmers were vp and about, and our hero,
far from home, with no covering for his
traveling apjarstus. [t woold notdoto go
back 10 the hovse of his lady love, as they
were now all up
without exhibiting
which might

and how cocld he get in

himself 15 his fair one
the match. No; al
woulda’t do. Neither could he goto the
town in that plig Ttiere was only one ra-
source left him, and that was (o secrete him-
celf in the boshes untii the pext night, aad
then get home onder cover of the darkness
This he resolved to do, and accordingly hid
himseif in a thick groupe of boshes

Nafely hid, he rema:ned under the cover
of the bushes for scme :ime, asd it may be
imagined that his feelings toward the calf

rain

kind were rot of the most friendly charss-
ter; but ere long his seclosion was desticed
to be intraded wpon. The family of the faie
one seeing his horse sull remaining in the
pastore, enguired of the lady what she had
done with her lover: sae was noaplussed —
nly koew he had lef: aboot 3 o'clock in
the morning: things dida’t look righ; if he
hat goue, wny did he leave hie hore? Sos-
picion Bye and bye tre
hoys, who had been oat to feed the calves,
rerurned wun the remoants of the ideaneal
adcrmed the lower
limbs of their fale visit They were maa-
and As inquest was
mmadiately beld over them. Some awful
fate dad befa'len goiorgnale youag man.
Tue neighbors were so0a summoned to

was awakened

whit> garments Wdicl

ors

glad

search s mangled corpee. and lhe pome
with all speed set o wul Jogs aad arms o
be sesrch. The pasture was doroaghly
scoured, sod the afjaceai ‘dickew, whea lo!
our hero was drivea ‘rom bie lair Dy the
kean sceni ol de Jogs, all sle, alive and
wed Dol miwces he lweo. An esplacaiwa
res easued at the expease o qu: dero; dut

suCvess o e eal. He marned
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