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The National Colony. 
The nationa* eoiony is located in Southwestern Minnesota and Northwestern low*. Itcom-

priaea twelre townships of land in Nobles county, Minnesota, and three and one naif town, 
shipa in Osceola county, Iowa, the land being undulating prairie, watered by Streams and 
lakes, and having a ami of sandy loam from two to four feet in depth. There are twenty 
townships ol land in Nobles county, and it is admitted on all hands that this oountr lies in 
the Terr heart of what is called the "CKBAX OP THB PRAIRIES." Southwestern Minnesota, by 
general consent, long since took the name of the "GtABDKf or THE STATB." 

Lakes. 
There are some fiity lakes, great and small, in Nobles county. The principal ones are 

Lakes Okabena, Ocheeda, Indian Lake, and Graham Lakes. Within a radius ofewht mile* 
of Worthington there are over twenty-four miles oi lake front. 

Stock Growing. 
The numerous lakes and the luxuriant grasseV of this region adapt it to stock-growing in 

MB eminent degree, and a number of settlers are arranging to engage in stock-growing, dairy
ing and olieese-making The dry winters and fine climate are exceedingly favorable to the 

, of all kinds of stock. Beet cattle grown here can be delivered In Chicago lor less 
saosjey than by stock-growers living within twenty miles ol that city. Two cheese factories 
aww îa operation in the county 

Railroads. 
,Two railroads now in operation to Worthington. The Sioux City It St. Paul Railroad runs 

taasonthwesterly direction across Nobles county, keeping the people in daily communica
tion wttii both St. Paul, distant 177 miles, and Sioux City, distant 99 miles. The Worthing
ton aiial Sioux Falls Railroad extends westward to Ln Verne and will soon be completed to 
flioux Halls. Preparations are now making to extend the Southern Minnesota to Worthing-

1 the next year. Another proposed road is a narrow-gauge eoal road to the Iowa 
_ , which will, in due time, no doubt be built. Another road is projected horn 
Wy to Worthington by way of the Rock River Valley. The Southern Minnesota Own-
^templates building a branch northwest from Worthington to Pipestone oounty. 

. Totvnsvmd Villages. 
Therowlktee Tillages Is the omasa** aU of which are railroad stations, viz: Worthing-

• o i ^ B ^ pad Hersey. ^ % -

Worthington 
U the eoonty seat, and is a thriving town, drawing trade from nine of the surround

ing oouwties. It is situated on West Okabena Lake, a beautiful sheet of water, having a cir
cumference of about six miles, and presenting upon its shores many elevated sites for resi
dences. It furnishes sand, gravel, boulders. Ice and water in abundance lor the town, to say 
nothing ol boating, fishing, gunning, etc. The business of the town is represented by over 
twenty stores, five hotels, several lumber yards, fuel yards, inert markets, livery stables, 
etc., and one large steam flouring mill and two weekly newspapers. The professions are rep
resented by three physicians, two dentists, and four lawyers There are Ire ohuroh organi
zations in the place, viz.: Union Congregational, Methodist, Presbyterian, Baptist and Disci-
Sles. The Congregationalists and Presbyterians both have neat church edifices, and the 

[ethodifts own the large building known as Methodist Block, containing Miller Hall, in 
which they hold services. The various societies are represented by a Masonio Lodge, a Good 
Templar Lodge, and a Post ol the Grand Army. 

Worthington has a good graded school, with three departments, on the Independent Dis
trict plan. A fine School Building has been erected. 

In culture and character, the people of Worthington are admitted to be Jar superior to 
those of frontier towns generally. The temperance feature of the Colony, which excludes 
the liquor traffic, has attracted the better class and excluded the more vicious class of settlers. 
We know ol no place in the west where an investment in town lots will pay better 

BIGELOW is a thriving village located some ten miles south-west of Worthington near 
the Iowa line. It is a railroad station and contains several stores, shops, warehouses, etc , 
and a cheese factory in successful operation. 

HBB8BY is another railroad station and village located about eight miles north-east of 
Worthington. It contains a postoffiee, hardware store, lumber yard, hotel, etc, and is loca
ted in a beautiful and fertile region, and has a promisins;tnture before it. 

Temperance and Education. 
The National Colony is loundedupon a temperance and educeUonal basis. These features 

entered into the original plan of DrTA P. Miller t s iPMiJor B P. Btuuistpn, the f onnd-

the town and oounty are in the hands ot advanced men, who appreciate the importance of 
superior educational iadliUes and who will have them whatever they may cost. A few years 
hence will witness the establishment of the Worthington Seminary upon a permanent basis. 
There are now about fltty school districts organized in the county. 

Climate. 
Tho climate of Southwestern Minnesota is l^babJyiUiohief *tta»etton. ™ * * ^ I * m 

is dry aaTOataost a specific for all pulmonary aufbronchial a n i o n s Consumption and 
a^nVarTnnknewn here^nd the ««%«tfc« • * • i ^ S Z ^ J T S S ^ j S ^ S L ^ 
succumb in a more humid climate. The abounding good health and energy of the people 
are a source of constant remark and congratulation. 

Advantages. 
Theadvant ___„.jtsjeaofthfr»ajoasj»l>r^ F ? u l2 .?S» tS5Sn t e , l t 

markets" andfiealthfnl climate; superior mail, railroad, school, church and other privileges; 
wpon legitimate 

and no ague, no consumption, no liquor traffic, no desperadoes, no Indians. 
The National Colony is a community founded, like any other communtty, vpvu IVUMUHW 

and recognised business and social principles, Vithowi any communism or any peculiar feat 
ure other than the exclusion of the liquor traffio. . . . „ - i 

In addition to the advantages above named, every atttter upon these lands k ^ a t t f h w -
fits arfaSSrom the locationTere of the NATJOKAI, ^ S ^ ^ J ^ S K S ^ & i 
ficient work of that organization, ot which Miller, Hmnfston «rGo.*are the proprietorsei 

""seufers'upon these lands wiU be transported from Cldcago, and intermediate stations, at 
grDe^^iveTpaSSlets, containing full information In regard to the Colony lands, will be 
sent ireeto any one applying personally or by letter to 

MILLER, HUMISTON & CO., Worthington, Minn, 
ALLEN GIBSON, National Colony Agent, 106 Fifth AT., Chicago, 111, 
Or P. C. TAYLOB, 184 Dearborn St., Chicago, 111. 

THE BALD-BEADED TYRANT. 
Oli! the quietest home on earth had I, y* 

No thougbt of trouble, no hint of care; 
Like a dream of pleasure the days fled Im 

And peace had folded her pinions there. 
But onejdajrtherejoiued our household band 
A bald-beaded tyrant from No-man's land. 
Oh. the despot came in the dead ot night. 

And no one ventured to ask him why; 
Like Slavs we trembled before his-might} . 

Our hearts stood still when we heard him 
«»y; 

For never a soul could his power withstand, 
That bald-headed tyrant from No-man's-

land. 
He ordered us here and sent us there— 
, Thuugh never a word could his small lip's 

speak— -
,With Ids toothless gums au4; to vacant 

.jftere- „ ,. 
And his helpless limbs so imil and weak, 

Till I cried, in a voice ot stern command. 
"Go up, thou baldhead from No-man's-

land!" 
Bnt his abject slaves they turned on me: 

Like the bear's in Scripture, they' rend me 
there, 

The while they worshipped with bended 
knee 

This ruthless wretch with the missing 
hair; 

For he rules them all with relentless hand, 
This bald-headed tyrant from No-man's-land. 
Then I searched tor help in every clime, 
_ For peace had fled from my dwellinc now. 
Till I finally thought of old Father Time, 

And low before liim I made my bow. 
"Will thou deliver me out of his hand, 
This bald-headed tyrant from No-man's-

land?" 

Old Time he looked with a puzzled stare, 
And a smile came over his features grim, 

"I'll take the tyrant under my care; 
Watch what my hour-glass d«ea to him. 

The veriest humbug that ever was planned 
Is this same baldhead from No-man's-land." 
Old Time is doing his work full well-

Much less ot might does the tirant wield; 
But ah! with sorrow my heart will swell 

And sad tears fall as I see him yield. 
Could I stay the touch of that shriveled hand, T would keep the bald-head from No-man's 

land. 
For the loss of Peace I have ceased to care ; 

Like Other vassals, I've learned, forsooth, 
To love the wretch who forgot a hair, 

And hurried along without a tooth; 
And he rulesme too with a tiny hand, 
This bald-headed tyrant from No-man's-land. 

.» » s. T—* 
MY B T A R M N G . 

I feel very lonely now since m> stal
ling is gone. I could not bear to look 
upon his empty cage, his bath and 
playthings, so I have had them all 
stowed away; but the bird will dwell 
in my memory for many a day. The 
way that starling managed to insinuate 
itself into my heart and entwine its 
affections with mine, I can never right
ly tell; and it is only now, when it is 
gone, that 1 really know how much it 
is possible for a human being to love 
a little bird. The creature was nearly 
always with me, talking to me, whist
ling to me, or oven doing mischief in 
a small way, to amuse me; and it was 
often the very best relaxation I could 
have had to throw down my pen, 
straighten my back, and have a romp 
with Dick. 

The rearing of a nest of starlings is 
always a very difficult task, and I found 
it particularly so. In fact, one star
ling would require half a dozen serv
ants to attend to it. I was not master 
of those starlings, not a bit of i t ; 
they were masters of me. I had to gat 
out of bed and stuff them with grub at 
3 o'clock every morning. They lived 
in a band-box In a closet off my bed
room. I had to get up again at 4 o'
clock to feed them, again at 5, and 
again at 6; in fact I saw more sunrise 
during the infancy of that nest of star
lings than I ever did before or since. 
By night, and all day long, I stuffed 
them, and at intervals the servant re
lieved me of that duty. In fact it was 
nearly i l l stuffing; but even then they 
were not satisfied, and made several 
ineffectual attempts to swallow my 
lingers as well. At length—and how 
happy I felt—! they could both feed 
themselves and fly. This last accom
plishment was anything but agreeable 
to me, for no sooner would I open their 
door than out they would all fly, one 
after another, and seat themselves on 
my shoulders and head, each one try
ing to make more noise than all the 
rest. 

I got so tired of this kind of thing 
at last that I determined to set them 
all at liberty. I accordingly hung 
their cage outside the window and 
they all flew, but back tb°y came into 
the room again, and settled upon me 
as usual. "Tl"»V said I, "I'm going 
gardening." By the way they clung 
to me it was evident their answer was: 
"And so are we." And so they did, 
and as soon as I commenced operations 
with the spade, they commenced op
erations, too by searching for and eat* 
ing every worm I turned up, evident
ly thinking I was only working for 
their benelit and pleasure. I got tired 
of this. "Oh, bother you al l / 'I cried; 
I'm sick of you!" I threw down my 
spade in disgust, and before they 
could divine my'intention, I had leap
ed the fence and disappeared 'n the 
plantation beyond. 

-•Now," said I to myself as I entered 
the garden that evening after" my re
turn, and could see no signs of star
lings, "I'm rid ot you plagues at last," 
and I smiled with satisfaction. It was 
short lived, for just at that moment 
'Skraigh, skraigh, skraigh," sounded 
from the trees adjoining, and before 
I could turn my foot, my tormentors, 
seemingly mad with delight, were all 
sitting on me as usual. Two of them 
died about a week after this, and the 
others, being cock and hen, I resolved 
to keep. 

Both Dick and Ms wife soon grew to 
be very fine biids. I procured them a 
large roomy cage, with plenty of sand 
and a layer of straw in the bottom of 
t, a dish or two, a bath, a drinking 
ountain, and always a supply offresh, 

green weeds on the roof of their domi
cile. Besides their usual food of soak
ed bread etc., they had slugs occasion
ally, and flies and earth worms. Once 
a day the cage door was thrown open, 
and out they iMthwrould fly to enjoy 
the luxury of a bath on the kitchen 
floor. One would have imagined that 
being only two, they would not have 

stood on thtf:ordex.rof their going; hut 
they did, aUeast Dick did, for he in
sisted upon using the bath first, and 
his wife had to wait patiently until 
his lordship had. finished. This was 
part of Dick'a domestic discipline;. 
When they were-both thoroughly wet 
and draggled, and everything within a 
radius of two yards was in the same 
condition; their next move was'to hop 
on to the fender, and flutter and look 
pensively into the fire; and two more 
melancholy looking, ragged wretches 
yon never saw. When they began to 
dry, then they began to dress; and in a 
few minutes Richard was himself .again, 
and so was bis>vifcv 

Sterlings l u r l r their own naturaT 
song, «nd a strange noise they make, 
too. Their great faculty, however, 
is the gift of imitation, which they 
have in a wonderful degree of perfec
tion. The fiist thing that Dick learned 
to imitate was the rumbling of carts 
and carriages on the street, and very 
proud he was of the accomplishment. 
Then he learned to pronounce his own 
name, with the prefix "pretty," which 
ho never omitted, and to which he was 
justly entitled. Except when sitting 
on their pearch singing or piping, 
these two little pets were never tired 
of engineering about their cage and 
everything was minutely examined. 
They were perfect adepts at boring 
holes; by inserting the bill closed and 
opening it like a pair of scissors, l o ! 
the thing was done. Dick's rule- of 
conduct was that he, himself, should 
have the first of everything, and be al
lowed to examine first into everything, 
to have the highest pearch and all the 
tidbits; in a word, to rule, king and 
priest, in his own cage. I don't sup
pose he hated his wife, but he kept 
her in a state of inglorious subjection 
to his royal will and pleasure. "Ileze* 
kiah" was the name he gave his wife; 
I don't know why, but I am sure no 
one taught him this, for he first used 
the name himself, and then it was 
only to correct his pronunciation. 

Sometimes Dick would sit himself 
down to.sing a song, and presetnly "his 
wife would join in with a few simple 
notes of melody, upon which Dick 
would stop singing instantly and look 
around at her with indignation. "Uez-
ekiah! Hezekiah!!" he would say, 
which being inteipreted clearly meant, 
"Hezekiah, my dear, how can you so 
far forget yourself as to presume to 
interrupt your lord and master with 
that cracked and quavering voice of 
yours!" Then he would commence 
anew, and Hezekiah, being so good na-
tured, would soon forget her scolding, 
and join in again. This was too much 
for Dick's temper, and Hezekiah was 
accordingly chased round and round 
the cage and soundly thrashed. His 
conduct altogether as a husband, I am 
sorry to say, was far from satisfactory. 
I have said he always retained the 
highest perch for himself; but some
times he would turn one eye down
ward, and seeing Hezekiah sitting so 
cosily and contentedly on Iter humble 
perch, would at once conclude that her 
seat was more comfortable than his, 
so down he would hop and send her off 
at once. 

It was Dick's orders that Uezekish 
should only eat at meal-times; that 
meant at all times when he chose to 
feed, after he was done. But I sup
pose his poor wife was often hungry 
in the interim, for she would watch 
until she got Dick fairly in the middle 
of a song, and quite oblivious of sur
rounding circumstances, then she 
would hop down and snatch a meal on 
the sly. But dire was the punishment 
for the deceit if Dick found her out. 
Sometimes I think she used to long for 
a little love and affection, and at such 
times she would jump up on the perch 
beside her husband, and with a fond 
cry sidle close to him. 

"Hezekiah! Hezekiah!" he would 
exclaim; and if he didn't take that 
hint, she was soon knocked to the bot
tom of the cage. In fact, Dick was 
a domestic tyiant, but in all other res
pects a dear, affectionate little pet. 

One morning Dick got out of his 
cage by undoing the fastening, and 
flew through the open window; deter
mined to see what the world was made 
like, leaving Hezekiah to mourn. It 
was before 5 o'clock on a summer's 
morning that he escaped ; and I saw 
no more of him unti', coming out of 
church that day, the people were 
greatly astonished to see a bird fly 
down from the steeple and light upon 
my shoulder. He retained his perch 
all the way home. He got so well up 
to opening the fastening of his cage-
door that I had to get a small spring 
padlock, which defied him, although 
he studied it for months, and finally 
gave it up, as being one of those things 
which no fellow could understand. 

Dick soon began to talk, and before 
long had quite a large vocabulary of 
words, which he was never tired 
using. As he grew very tame, he was 
allowed to live either out of his eage 
or in i t all day long as he pleased. Of
ten he would be out in the garden all 
alone ;vfor hours together, running 
aboutjeatehing flies, or sitting up on a 
tree repeating his lessons to himself, 
both verbal and musical. The cat and 
her kittens were especially favorites, 
although he used to play with the dogs 
as well, and often go to sleep on their 
backs. He took his lessons with great 
regularity, was an arduous student, 
and soon learned to pipe "Duncan 
Gray" and tho "Sprig of Shillelah" 
without a single wrong note. I used 
to whistle these tunes over to him, 
and it was quite amusing to mark his 
air of rapt attention as he crouched 
down to listen. When I had finished, 
he did not at once begin to try the 
tune himself, hut sat quiet and still for 
some time, evidently thinking it over 
in his own mind. In piping it, if he 
forgot a part of the air, he would cry: 
"Doctor, doctor!" and repeat the last 
note once or twice, as much as to say: 
"What cornea after that ?" and I would 
finish the tune for him. 

"Tse! tse! tse!" was a favorite ex
clamation of his, indicative of sur 
prise. When I played ft tune on the 

fiddle to him, he would crouch down 
with breathless attention. Sometimes 
when he saw me take up the fiddle, he 
would go at once and peck at Hezeki
ah. I don't know why he did so, un
less to secure her keeping quiet. As 
soon as I had finished he would say, 
"Bravo!" with three distinct intona
tions of the word, thus: "Bravo! 
doctor; br-r-ravo! bravo!" 

Dick was extremely inquisitive and 
must see into everything. He used to 
annoy the cat very much, by opening 
out her toes, or even her nostrils, to 
examine ; and at times pussy used to 
lose patience, and put him on his back. 

"Eh ?" he would say. "What is it ? 
You rascal!" If two people were talk
ing together underneath his cage, .he 
would cock his head, lengthen his 
neck, and looking down quizzingly, 
say: "Eh? What is i t ! What do you 
say!" 

He frequently began a sentence with 
a verb "Is," putting great emphasis on 
it. " I s !" he would say musingly. 

"Is what, Dick!" I would ask. 
"Is," he would repeat—"Is the dar

ling starling a pretty pet ?" 
"No question about it," I would ans

wer. 
He certainly made the best of his 

vocabulary, for he trotted out all his 
nouns and all his adjectivestim* about 
in pairs, and formed a hundred curious 
combinations. 

"Is," he asked one day, "the darling 
doctor a rascal ?" 

"Just as you think," I replied. 
"Tse! tse! tse! Whew! whew! 

whew!" said Dick; and finished off 
with "Duncan Gray" and the first half 
of the "Sprig of Shillelah." 

"Love is the soul of a nate Irish
man," he had been taught to say ; but 
it was as frequently, "Love is the soul 
of a nate Irish starling," or, "Is love 
the soul of a darling pretty Dick ?"and 
soon. 

One curious thing is worth noting; 
he nevei pronounced my dog's n a m e -
Theodore Nero—once while awake: 
but he of ten startled us at night by 
calling the dog in ringing tones talk
ing in his sleep. He used to be chat
tering and singing without intermis
sion all day long; and if ever he was 
silent then I knew he was doing mis
chief ; and if I went quietly into the 
kitchen, I was sure to find him either 
tracing patterns on a bar of soap, or 
examining and tearing to pieces a par
cel of newly-arrived groceries. He 
was very fond of wine and spirits, but 
knew when he had enough. He was 
not permitted to come into the parlor 
without his cage; but sometimes at 
dinner, if the door were left ajar, he 
would silently enter like a little thief; 
when once fairly in, he would fly on to 
the table, scream, and defy m«?. ire 
was very fond of a pretty child that 
used to come to see me. If Matty was 
lying on the sofa reading, Dick would 
come and sing on her head; then 
would go through all the motions of 
washing and bathing on Matty's bon-
nie hair; which was, 1 thought, pay
ing her a very pretty compliment. 

When the sun shone in at my study 
window, I used to hang Dick's cage 
there, as a treat to him. Dick would 
remain quiet for perhaps twenty min
utes, then the stillness would feel irk
some to him, and presently he would 
stretch his head down toward me in a 
confidential sort of way, and begin to 
pester me with his silly questions. 

"Doctor," he would commence, "is 
it, is it a nate Irish pet ?" 

"Silence, and go to sleep," I would 
make answer. "I want to write." 

"Eh!"he would say, "What is t f 
What d'ye say!" 

Then, if I didn't answer : 
"Is it sugar—snails—sugar, snails, 

nd brandy!" Then: "Doctor, doc
tor!" 

"Well, Dickie, what is it now!" I 
would answer. 

"Doctor—whew." That meant I was 
to whistle to him. 

"Shan't" I would say sulkily. 
"Tse! tse!" Dickie would say, aud 

continue: "Doctor, will you go a* 
clinking ?" I never could resist that. 
Going a-clinking meant going fly-hawk
ing. Dick always called a fly a clink; 
and this invitation I would receive a 
dozen times a day, and seldom refused. 
I would open the cage door, and Dick 
would perch himself on my finger, and 
I would carry him round the room, 
holding him up to the flies on the pic
ture frames. And he never missed 
one. 

Once Dick fell into a bucket' of wa
ter, and called lustily for the "doctor;" 
and I was only just in time to save 
him from a watery grave. When 1 got 
him out, he did not speak a word until 
he had gone to the fire and opened his 
wings and feathers out to dry, then he 
said: "Bravo! B-r-ravo !" several 
times, and went forthwith and attack
ed Hezekiah. 

Dick had a little traveling cage, for 
he often had to go with me by train; 
and no sooner did the train start than 
Dick used to talk and whistle, very 
much to the astonishment of the pas
sengers, for the bird was up in the um
brella-rack. Everybody was at once 
made aware of both my profession and 
character, for the jolting of the car
riage not pleasing him, he used always 
to prelude his performances with: 
"Doctor, doctor, your r-aascal. What 
is it, eh?" As Dick got older, I am 
sorry to say, he grew more and more 
unkind to his wife—attacked her reg
ular every morning and the last thing 
at night, and hall starved her besides, 
Poor Hezekiah ! She could do nothing 
in the world l o please him. Sometimes 
now, she used to peck him back again; 
she was driven to it. I was sorry for 
Hezekiah, and determined to play 
pretty Dick a little trick. So one day, 
when he had been bullying her worse 
than ever, I took Hezekiah out of the 
cage and fastened a small pin to her 
bill so as to protude just a very little 
way, and returned her. Dick walked 
up to her at once. "What," he want
ed to know, "did she mean by going 
on shore without leave!" Hezekiah 
did not answer, and accordinlg receiv
ed a dig in the hack, then another, 

then a third ; and then Hezekiah turn
ed and let him have one sharp attack. 
It was very amusing to see how Dick 
Jumped, and his look of astonishment 
as he said: "Eh? What d'ye say? 
Hezekiah 1 Hezekiah!" 

Hezekiah followed up her advantage. 
It was quite a new sensation for her to 
have the upper hand, and she courage
ously chased him round and round the 
cage, until I opened the door and let 
Dick out. 

But Hezekiah could not live always 
with a pin tied to her bill; so, for 
peace sake," I gave her away to a 
friend, and Dick was left alone in his 
glory. 

Poor Dickie! One day he was shell
ing peas to himself in the garden, 
when some boys startled him, and he 
flew away. I suppose he lost himself, 
and couldn't find his way back. At all 
events I only saw him once again. I 
was going down through an avenue of 
trees, about a mile from the house, 
when a voice above in a tree hailed 
me: "Doctor! doctor! what is it ?" 
That was Dick ; but a crow flew past 
and scared him and away he flew—for
ever. 

Dear little fellow! he may well have 
asked "What is it ?" for all things 
must have appeared very new and 
strange to him. 

Is it any wonder I missed my dear 
little bird? 

The Indian Vendetta-
Fro-n tbe Fort Smith f Art.) New En 

Another of those bloody occurrences 
took place on Sunday, the 17th of 
last month, in Oklanoma territory, in 
the northwest part of the Qherokee 
"nation," not far from the Kansas 
line. 

It appears that there had long been 
bad blood between the Delewares and 
the Cherokee nation. But, as among 
all these semi-civilized people, jeal
ousy existed from the first for no 
particular reason, and soon a vendetta 
was in full bloom which cost the lives 
of a number of persons. The Dela-
wares, generally, weie the main suf
ferers. Some arrests were made by 
the Indian authorities and some trials 
had. But all these preceeedings were 
the merest farces. The worst mur
derer could not be convicted by the 
courts. 

On the day mentioned above two 
Cherokee desperadoes, some of whose 
relatives had been previously killed in 
encounters with Delawares, accom
panied by an Osage Indian and a white 
man, made a murderous attack on a 
congregation of Delawares. Baptist 
Christians, at Silver Lake, Cooweescoo-
wee district. They intended to call 
out 4ho |»«Aolsair. Ieaao Jolmnyonke. 
kill him, and in the disturbance and 
melee kill as many as they could. 
Wilson Sarcoxie, a deputy sheriff and 
church member, when the desperadoes 
rode up and fired their revolvers, de
manded peace and the arms of the 
gang. He was shot dead at once. 
Then commenced a fearful scene of 
riot and terror, the assassins emptying 
their revolvers at the terrified congre
gation as they rushed pell-mell from 
the house of worship. The mur-
deres finally retreated, and some of 
the Delawares who had procured 
weapons pursued them. One young 
man named Marshall caiue up with 
them, and was fired upon, but, having 
a Spencer rifle, killed one and wounded 
another of the murderers. Two others 
were subsequently kflletr? 

Farm and Garden. 
Profit In €owa.. 

Tnere are but few farmers who f ulrj^, 
realize the true value of a good cow 
wellk'epC As a general practice three-
cows do not produce as much milk, 
butter or cheese as any one would if 
treated rightly and profitably. No ac
count is kept of the amount of milk or 
butter produced by each'cow in the 
year. The farmer with his cows is in 
the same situation as he is with the 
balance of the farm. He keeps no ac
count and knows nothing of his busi
ness. Two hundred and fifty pounds 
of butter per cow per year is not a 
large yield, yet there are more that do 
not produce more than half that 
ainount than there are that exceed 
one-half, There is no poorer policy 
than starving aud freezing a milch 
cow. There can be no more improvi
dence in ;any branch of agriculture 
than in half-starving and exposing to 
the storms of winter the cow that is 
expected to furnish the family with 
milk, butter and groceries, We have 
seen last spring from three to five 
cows staggering about straw stacks of 
farmers, which will require nearly all 
the summer to repair wasted nature, 
without supplying any of the rich, nu
tritious milk which only comes from a 
healthy, well-fed cow. Such a farmer 
should either keep a less number or 
provide better shelter and more rich 
food. One cow well provided for is 
better than three starved ones. One 
will furnish more milk. Children 
should never be fed on milk drawn 
from a poor cow, reduced to the bare 
possibility of sustaining vitality. It is 
cruelty to animals to thus treat them, 
and it is murder to the innocent chil
dren to feed them on such food. The 
profit, the morality and respectability 
of it require that a man who keeps 
cows should provide better than is 
done in most cases in cold climates. 
A man that would cheat his poor old 
cow, which has thus far raised his 
children, should be considered respect
able in no society. There may be 
cases where drouth, flood or devouring 
insects have rendered it impossible to 
provide bountifully for all the animals 
on the farm, but in such cases the 
owner should not be compelled to see 
the poor old cow shaking her horns at 
m m m m s night dreams. We plead 
for the cow, andtif three or five can
not be provided for. sell off, and one 
well fed will provide more than the 
three or five. 

She Wanted to Seeister. 

Yesterday forenoon a determined 
looking woman, accompanied by a 
small-sized husband, who had a retir
ing air, called at the First Precinct in 
the Fifth Ward, and the wife deman
ded to be registered, while the hus
band remained outside and whistled a 
lonesome tune. 

"In the name of 12,000,000 down
trodden women I demand to be regis
tered," said the women. 

"In the name of the law I reply that 
I can't do it," replied one of the Board. 

"You must!" 
"I can't." 
"You shall." 
"I won't." 
"Then, sir, 12,000,000 down-trodden 

and long-waiting females of America 
shall hiss your name to scorn and con
tempt forever more !" 

"It makes me feel bad, but I can't 
help it," replied the member. 

The woman glared at him for a min
ute, favored him with a double-jointed 
scowl, and then walked out. Her hus
band opened the door after she bad 
closed it with a bang, and with a voice 
of deep humility remarked: 

"I didn't want to come along, but 
was forced to. Don't think hard of 
me, gentlemen!" 

M.tson & Hamlin Cabinet Organ Declared Best 
at the Centennial. 

Medals and diplomas have been so 
numerously awarded at the Centeneial 
in Philadelphia that they indicate noth
ing as to the comparative merits of ex
hibits. The Judges' Report alone de
termine rank in excellence. These un* 
equivocally assign to the Mason & Ham
lin Organs "the first rank in the several 
requisites of such instrument," which 
"is as much," says the New York Tri
bune, "as to say they are the best reed 
organs exhibited, in all important qual
ities. 

»•« 

Eddie, a chap of 31-2 years, was sent 
to the corner store to get two wicks, 
but he got into the store minus a 
knowledge of what his mother wanted. 
The kind keeper, to help out the little 
fellow, who began to cry, began num
bering several articles, and at last men
tioned the herb thyme. "Tfc a * i t ! 

exclaimed he, "something about time. 
I fink she told me to buy a fort-night. 
"That's it '."ejaculated the little mes
senger, in high glee, mamma told me 
to get two wicks—two lamp wicks* 

Pork as an Article ef Food. 
If we examine the case from an im

partial and unbiased standpoint, and 
divest all that has been said against 
pork and porkers from everything 
that is imaginery or not true, and take 
the fanatocism, the ldiosyncraises, 
and the ignorance of those lecturers 
and writers for simply that which they 
deserve, we shall find, first, that pork 
is not a contemptible, useless*, un
wholesome article of food; and a man 
who has to do a hard day's work, and 
has to eat his bread in the sweat of 
his face, does by no means despise it, 
but prefers it very often to the 
choicest beef or mutton. This is but 
natural, for pork furnishes more, al
most, than anything else, not only of 
the elements required to support the 
respiratory process, but also those 
which are principally needed by the 
organism of a laboring man to repair 
the continual organic waste of mate
rial, as modified and increased by hard 
labor. It is true, pork can be too fat, 
or too badly served or prepared by the 
cook, to be tasty, even to the palate of 
a workingman; but so can beef and 
mutton, and everything else, as can 
be found out very easily in certain 
boarding-houses. Neither is pork so 
very unsubstantial an article of food 
as some of those writers and lecturers 
are anxious to make us believe. While 
the body of almost every other domes
ticated mammal contains between 03 
and 75 per cent, of water, the body of 
a fat pig contained, according to the 
analysis made in the royal Agricultural 
College, at Eldena, in Prussia, only 
45.3 per cent., and the remainder, the 
water-free substance, contained 20.1 
per cent, of protein substances, 77.1 
per cent, of fat, and 3 per cent, of 
mineral substances. It is true that 
pork is not so rich in nitrogen as beef, 
for instance, but it is not nitrogen 
alone that is required for food. * 

Watering Poultrr. 
It is the belief of the writer that 

many of the diseases incident to poul
try are due to neglect in providing 
them with pure water; particularly do 
I believe such to be the case in the ma
jority of instances where chicken chol
era prevails. The omission to furnish 
fowls with suitable drinfcag water, is 
one of the worst features of cruelty to 
animals. It is a neglect that is decid
edly adverse to success, hence tends to 
diminish individual fancy for fowls, 
and works detriment to poultry inter-
ests. Those whom we occasionally 
hear say that "there is no profit in 
poultry," are not qualified to have the 
management of the same, and in their 
attentions may be classed with the 
thriftless and neglectful parties who 
keep fowls that get drink only when it 
rains, 
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