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THE PLAINS—A PROPHECY.

BY JOAQUIN MILLER.

Gao ye and look apon that lsnd,

That far vust land that few behold,

And pone bebalding understsnd—

That ald, obl Isnd which men eall Bew=—

Go Journey with the sessons throtigh

Ita wasies, and lesrn how [T

The solemn ailrpoe of that plain

Is, oh! so clogrent. The blue

Andl bended skivs seem built for i,

And all slse sviue s yesterdar,

An (e tade host 1Tly
Jis story e of God ulone,

¥ or man bas lived snd gone sway
sl bedt bt Hittle henps ol stone

La! here ¥yon learn bW o that A1
apd diymifisd s silenes, when

Yeour bear the ety joots of wen.

1w awla! solitu-drs remain

Thencesarth for ayve o part of yon,

And you bave kearncd your Litlieness

Some uilert rod men cross your traek;
~ame Bun-lanned trappers cothe and go;
Sappe © A img sess of huflalo

DBreak thunder ke and Iir away
Aeninst the faot-hills, breaking back
Like broakits of sotne trothled hay
same white=ialled nntologe biown Ly
B wiry like; some ivxol abhy

And shadow-1: ke move o andl fro

1ke weavers' shiutties s you pmss
And now and then from oul the grans
Yorti hoar sotne bone Lird elock, and call
A sharp, kevn eall for her lost hrood
sl onsy sk the wolitade '
Seven booper #tl, and that is all

That! wide domein of mvsterl. »

And plienn Wt e pisspdorstomd g
A Landl uf syoes "
O men ke as
A landd sy umil o '

A pal y well. apd pools: » aod

That lunthi ibs grrge wes avnd pol i,

That s ems s Hhe tdiia Pelestine,

Sate Jial Lie W oasts have o ennfing

1 i ws bt mgraimet tiee e b s

A land Gron ant whese depith shgll rise
1 ea-tlme (uijrhete] (he Gormals
Fromn ol whose aw inl deptlon #h ol some,
AN ehmed b skime, With dusry levl,

A i i from it Muker's hamd,

\ Finger g OveTEWaeel

A charmer chefnlig Yory wise;

Avidd then wll men shall not Le dumb—

Nav, vol be damb, tor he snall say,

“*Take heetd, laor | pragears Lho Way

For weary fret;** mnid from this land

The L hrmt sh«ll come when next the race

WM s shatl look apon his feee
— vt '\lur.,'hf g Jor

Novrmber,
-
HOW BILL WAS MISTAKEN,

“Two orazy mer live upthere, Go on,
Sanch! Where'r goin ™' sald my “pros
pecting pard " - The fir<t words 1o me, the
remsinder to the pack-mule—as we jour-
peved, skirtiog along the buse of 8 range
of rough, rocky peaks, which peaks, like
ourseives, woere, and still are, In st vast
aren of sare hrnzh ealled Nevada,

“Two orazy men!” repented I and
nddwl, *Whoene??

“Wiy, up there—to the right hand, st
the end of ghnt 2ort of o rowd we jist cross-
ed—where the mule wanted to turn off,
you know:" and taraing in bis saddle, he
pointed. Y ou see that high, dark-looking
peak, with the round, white gpot of snow
on the north face, near the top; it’s the
biggest peak of the lot, and kinder behind
the rest. Do you see it*™

“I think I «0," said I, sluding my eyes
with & heavy buckskin glove. “There is
something like a squad of white pine trees
just wiow the snow spot.™

“Yes, that's it.  The white pines are a
litile below, and & little to the right of the
SIHOow .,

I nodded my heid,

“Saneh! Go on. Git Juost below them
pines lives the two cmziest men in this
Staite, ™

“Why ernzv—what have they done?"!

“Donet  Why, they ain’t done nuthin’®
—but work up there winter and  sumnoer,
on a little bit of & mzor-blade silver lead
that isu't worth a hill o' beans. Been a
workin' there jist that way for three or
four years—=inkin' and sinkin’, and drifi-
in® on nothin,

“How do they Hve¥

sOh, the littde streak is rich enough,
whut there isof it They jist dig and dig,
and Blust and gag—bustin® fellows to
work, vou bet!—amd they save every
ounce of it,  ‘Then you jist have to langh
to se "em, Toey've got a sort of Spanish
raster, and and old bine, mouse-eolored,
big mule, with n ¢lub foot, and rope bar-
ne=s; ated with sueh fixing they grind out
bullion eunagh to keep soul and body to-
gvther. The raster is right wlongside the
shaft of the mine, jist aside the dump. and
one of the fellers works on the diinp and
hists it oar, while the other feller and an
Iujun works below., The chap on the
dump hists out, sorts ore, and shies a picee
of waste rock at old waley, nowand than,
to wake himoup,  Thatold mule <his club

foot is mizhty plgeon toed, and they work
hig with thset tost on the fnside of th
triek. =0 e fist don't wilk, butl sort o'

leans ronund and round all day—that old
mutle s been kept goin” one way o eir-
entlir work =o long that when he's tarned
out to feed they never miss his tracks,
teange he alwayvs grazes in chreles.”

“Who gre these ¢rrzy men??

“Two brothers, they say; nune of Rock-
shaw."

“Where are they from—what
Duteh, Irish, French or English ¥

“More'n 1 know. Never heard any
body eay they metended to know much
abont ‘em. Une's older'n tother: he never
1l ks works abead, with *Yes, sir?
*No, “Wan't eay, &ir. *Perhaps so,
sir,” and sich like: mighty short, but kiml
o' perlite and quict.  The other one—the
young one—is always smilin’ and his
eves gre always as blue as the sky in
spring times litfle eves nwny into his head,
and nearly kKivered up with long, sundy
eyehrows, like a hairy rat terrier tlog’s,
and they twinkle like speeks of joe among
dry grass on a =sunshiny winter morning.
And that voung feller, he never says noth-
inx to speaik of, more'n the old one; but
he'll ook at yon like two bran new gime-
lets, whiile you're talkin'; and he'll stand,
all nervy like, with smiles twitchin® round
his mouth, a-waitin® for something to
langh at?

| don’t see anything out of the way in
whit you tell me about these men.™

sYoundon't? Well, you haven't seen
‘e vet. Why, 1 told that youngz one that
old story about the broken winder, and 1
thought tirst he'd bust, and then wear
himself ont a-langhin,'*

<1 don’t remember any story about a
broken window, Whar was it#”

“Pon't vou know about the man who
was ridin' along the romd, pussin’ a log
cabin, where was a six-pane w%m]nr«ﬂl*n
with all the glass broken out, and the old
woinni sl four chillren lookin® out o'
the five frumes in the sa<h, and the man
add 1o the old womun, ‘How de do, ma'am?
Have vout had & funeral in vonr family
lately?” *No. sir. “lh_\‘ do vou ax? says
the old woman: snd then the man said,*1
s one sash-frme’s ot no hesd in it, and
I thongekt ‘tother head might be dead !
But that man was on a good horse and
suvend hig skelp.”

“i'o langh st that sort of a story is not
vosd evidense of insanity,” sid 110 my
spard,” a= we spurred off into a short

race?

jrst

Eir,!

llal'h’.

make note here of a fact, namely, after
a joke on horschack. an acecleration of
oait l.ﬂ“l"“'!-. 1 do not, however, wish to
infer that the animals enter into the en-
joyment, In riding the sage, the horses
are compelled by the bunches of brush o
rerform o continual  zig-zag  journey,
which interferes with any pace beyond a
Jog-trot =o that we were =oon forced to
give up our gayety of motion and resume
the slower progress, which seemiad also to
call 1or a resumptien of emversation.

* From what you toll me, Bill, about
those gueer llows, [ feel inclined to ride
hack and sc¢ the men and the mine,
What do you say™

“Nota bit of use. They won't let you
dewn into the mine—ashamed of it, I reck-
on—amnd vou won't think of stavin® there
all night.™ y

“ Why can't we stay there all night?
We've got our ewn grub and bed,™ »

w0, well, vou could stay up there, but
you wouldn't,”

“ 1 don't see whi ¥

“Youn don’t want to be et up with
m skeeters, if yon gleep out of doors, and
von can't sleep in them feller’s cabiny
thereqin® room. They live in a hole in
the hillside, and the hole 1< =0 small that
one of 'em has o zo to hald or go ont while
t'other one putson his coat or pulls off his
boots, U've been up there. Them little
popplewood groves is mallerof m'skeeters
than a Mississippi swamp bottonr; and in
Jaly & Nevada menntain m'skecter is dref-
ful éavaoe, cuts like a lancel, and socks
like a leech.”

“Well, well, Willlam, if you've been

there, of eourse I'll not insist; but if we |

live to come hack this way, I'll ride up
and see the boys.™

* All right 3 'm on it if you arein airn- 1

est about wantin' to go now,”™ said Bill,
riding forwand to turn the paek mule.
* No, uo, never mind.. WCome back,
Bill. Let the mule go shead
gaid 1. ="
“ t\'e!}i: eaid Bill, v

aguin, *“jist as you like. I'm none of your

¥
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'srruwlo'fr: that wantz it all his own way,
and can't humor a pard's curiosity.
That's not me. | can give and take, and
aHus do—aon a like this."

Hereapon Willlam proceeded o tell me,
a8 we roile slone, of the varlows prospect-
fve trips he hud been on in the sage-tirush
interjecting hiz narrative with estimates ol
bhuman chamcter worked up from quiet
observation of men in what he called
slose, hard games,”and *tighv places.”
from which & man had to full beck upon
his *ore in reserve,” and just “dig ont™ or
| die : all ofwhich he concluded with this
bit of wisdom. Suid he:

= A man may live in a eivilized country,
and beas fowery, and 1pssy, and sweet
to look at and be with a<a hntter-cap dell
on i seashore mountain, while all his lite
long he's ellppin’ on the bed-rock @ but you
bring that man iy this dry country, where
all the pu weies die and the leaves burn up,
he is koon stripped =0 that, if be ain't got
the clean grit in him, you can pan him
down ill he peters on the bed rock ina
week,”

“Well, Willlam. my boy, you've got the
advantage of me, | think., You have had
experienct in panning—both mines and
men—while I never yet handied a pan,”
| “ Ihat’s it, is it#*  sald Bjll, chuckling.
| 1 was talking hyperbowl—but you'il see.
| Ef you don’t have a bhigher or lower opin-
Aon ol e of you, when this trip’s
over, then ['don't know the rgl to break-
fust, FPMs'l do it o social and makesnp
fuces will pass in'church @ but ont in these
monntaine  you eome right down to
mamny's boy, goodt or bad,” What you
are, you ape, and you ain't no more, nor
| can’t be™
| Willlam Wilson's eonversation is nof

very Interesting without William’s  mans<

ner, especially without his peouliar intona-

tion : which latter, though making no dis-
| ngreeably pereeptible suggestion of halt-
ing, still has that interrogative-responsive
ejncalatory style, not cxactly Emerson-
ian, vet bearing such a likeoness thereto as
to require a similar habit of elocution in
reducing it to reading.  For instance, like
many Pacific-slopers, he had at Jeast six
ways of saving “‘yes”—three ways of as-
senting with the word, two of doubit, and
one which is neither assent nor donbt. In
this last *ves," there is assent, dissent,
doubt, admiration and wonder.

I suid to Bill, after we had ridden some
time in silenee, broken only by the ring-
iuzljinglv of the great Spanish spurs on our
heels, &s tlu-_v[innghnl among the tops of
the brush, or by the voiee of Bill; urging
Sancho, the pack-mule :

* Bill, 1 think it's our luck tolind a stav-
ing mine on this trip.”

Bill Inoked at me from under his hat
rim. as he swung rapidly round im'a circle
the knotted end of his picket rope and
said, ** Y-y-os.”’
| % What do you mean by that kind of a

yes®'

“Well, 1 mean—I  mean"—looking
stright over his horse's ears, past the
eoils of the flying repe—*git s-eup,
Qanch !—1 mean, as near as Lean make onty
| gort o' ves, sort o' no, and mebbe so—1"w
willin®,"
| s [don't like that kind of a yes, Bill,
hasn’t much fuith in it

Then Bill said, *No-o-uh,” with a pecu-
liar cooing, rising inflection.
| * Your 1o is as gueer as your yes.”

Then Bill said "‘{'-}‘-n-c.-lm " and laugh-
1 at the sound of his own words,
Do you think you usel your wornds
that way before you came to California ? "'
| w1 dun konow. Don’ reckon I did,
| thouigh, [think that kind of use in the
warids comes from & feller talkin® when he
is busy, I D ing dridi, pickin® and gad-
dur, and lookin® autfor retks ovtrhend,
and you are wheelin! gut,and you tell me
something that 1 don’t know abonut, one
| way or t'other, eun’t agres in full, nor yel
o0 back on it,.—and ain’t got much time to
talk, noyway, L throw all the answer into
one word ™

s Phat’z a new style of elodution, Bill."

“ Don’t know, never cloented any my-
self: but it fills the bill as well 48 a sermon
could.”

It

ot

enve of & rider through the sage-brush,
where the gray of one villey has its reflex
in each other valley. and the ranges of
mountgins have, at” first view, about t

he
sameness of furrows i a new-plowed fiekl.
But, in the utter absenee of bright grect
lu:vhm-u. and the myrind seamy palms of
cafy woolls, with the gling and glitter of
| gliding waters pooling undernenth, there
is n wonderful play and a delicate blend-
ing of subdued eolors, along with a raml
and varied lining-out of mountiin Lops
nerninst the blue-white canvasof the =ky :
while every change in the atmosphere al-
ters this shading and blending, in degrees
s0 slight as to be scarcely perceivable to «
stpnuger’s eve, and yer 1o be 4L, even
when not taken into exact account, Over
these gray valleys and  sober-hued moun-
tains travel the images of the floating
| clouds, painted by the sun—a moving
| panorama, with nature shitting the weird
lights: and the paked geology of the
country modestly chinges color under the
inauiring glanees of the sun.

1 said: “ Willinm, my boy, do you sce
any thing prety or sublime in the sur-
rounding conniry# "

s Seenery ! exclaimed Bill, suddenly
reining up his horse and looking around—
“Which* There: ™

SWhy,™ said | wiving my nnoceupisd
hund in a lofty matmer, “*this grand, quiet
chapter in the wiide open history of the
universe, where the great Central  Intelli
genee has written in lines indelible—not
sabject to proof-imprint, or printers re-
vise, error or errata—the pre-historic
ssermon on the Mount.”™

“Eh? ejnculated Bill. ““Ef you come
that sguin, vou’ll make my ¢ye bnng out
like & butterfly’s.  You skeer me.™
| =Well, William, [ will desist; but there
i1, nevertheless, a lofty repose, & granid re-
serve of tone, in these silent surponndings

ter of mofe bugy, bustling Jlands in the
strong qoiebof trae uristocratic scorn.™

uny mor'n a bump on a log. Mebbe vou
are-a-playin’ off on the seenery people?
those high-toned uns who go into fits over

drop in the middle of it; which 1 heard
one woman, with long bony white hunds,
and gold spectacles, once on the Sierra,
call it the *king of dimenta, with the em-
erald in his dream.’ Is that what you're
goin® for®”

“ No, William. [ truly admire what we
behold around us.'

wYoudof Well, Tdon't. I'd w2 zoon
look at a Quaker meetin’ when their epirit
was off on particular business.  Sovnery’s

thouezht it meant something green a-stand-
in* ont of doors in the worst place it conld
get to. . But here we are atthe spring, and
we may as well put up for the night.”
And Bill dizmounted,
| Putting up for the night on a prospect-
ing trips may be repdered lying out for
the night; but there is & punegired =atis
fuction in bustling about the impromptu
loeation, with the ever-present thonght of
“ What next?” that drives awny all weari-

ness, to be replaced by a zesty kesuness of
- sppetite us the prelude to & simple supper,

& solacing pipe, and a =ound slumber.
| m;\m;:;; had done l]::Il that a sage-brush
| camp tequires, in the way of unpacking,
| nnsaddling, hobbling, | .;ﬁng.m
| fire, cooking, eating, unrolling blankets
' into bed-shape, and were laid down for the
| wight, with our faces upturned to the
bright, stardit kv, 1 observed to Willisan!
*This i= grand I
“ War? saiil BL
# This night of calm repose in the gor-
2 hridal ehamber of our first parents."
|~ “Thereyougo again! Looneyasanew
| convert &t a camp-ectin®.”
“ No, William, not losney. It is a besu-
| tifnl thought, that Adam and Eve, in the
upcomparable purity of the first new love
| that blessed the worid, shonld have rested
earch. under the
‘o.ul drapery of &ll the night”
e A<shiverin’ In the wind, with-
out mission blankets, and no shirts on,

There 1 not a great-deal’ to startie the '

which seem to hold the ehirrup and elat- |

» 1 dont know what yon're o drivin® at |

a bunch of green rock mess with adew- |

something that I don’t saver. I always |

| like two Shoshones in a wickiup!  You
an’t come anv of that over me. [ had a
perd that read every night, out of a book
he called Milton.”
“Who was Milton?
Bitl ¥
“ Yes!"—without wvariety of accent—
| *He was 4 looney old psalm singer, andd
| saiid that the devil invented silver and gold
mining in the back territory of hell and
erebust, wherever that is.”
“ Do you remember the lines, William 2
“No, 1 don't. Something nbout the
devil and his crew working three shifts a
| day into a hill.,”
1 recited :

Do yvou know,

“* By him first

Men also, and by his sugzestion taught,

Ransack'd the center, aml with implous hands

Rifle w howels of their mother eanh

For trensuros botter iid.  Soon had his crew

Oipen'd into the kill & spacious wound, )

Anil dizz'd oot ribs of gold, Lel none admire
| That richies grow in Lell; that soil may best
Deserve the precious bane.”

« Thut's like it.” said Bill; **but old Mil
ton don’t know any more about mining
than Moses did abont making time acToss
deserts. Gold may come gut in ribs in
hell : [ don’t know : I never mined in them
dggins: but it comes in lumps and dust
on this const.  That’s how the fact is; but
the poetry—well, 'm a-going to gleep.”
He tnrpest over on his side, drew the end
of hishizaket over big head, and said no

| had Teft one of the older settled min-
| inkr towns to Inspect 2 ledge belonging to
myprescat eompanion and company, and
also to find whatever other prospeets there
might be open to location and possession.
| This statement will account for my pres-
ent journey.
their mines islo my Imnds, te be sold hy
e 10 other and weanlthier parties, if 1 liked

| the property.

On the morrow there was before m‘llmﬂ
of aday’s ride, previous to reaching Wil
son & Co)'s camp; and after arriving at
| thut'point, there was the climbing on toot
| of mountains of rock. naked to the hot
noonday sum, except in those favored
gpote where struggling, stragpling troes
sucked a seanty and scrubby life through
thedir bruised roots in the stony soil. 1
tried to foreeist the future, even for aday :
but eave it up, and passed into sleep with
at full 4 confidence in the unknown as |
eonld have felt in the positively ascertain-
wd. Do we not, no matter what may be
the tone of our fuith, rely more implicitly
|upon the wide unknown than npon !.Im|
| known or knowable ?
| 1 need not trouble the reader with the
| result of my speculations and climbings
with Bill Wilson. We did not tind that |
“ gtaving mine,”” but we got through our
butsiness, wnd returned to town ; stopping,
however. on the way back, to visit what
Bill ealled the ** eraziest camp in Nevada,™

After going through a narrow, steep
| ganon, we elimbed a crooked. rocky trail
andl stood upon the dump, near which the
club-footed mule was slowly lmping
laround the shallow cireular pit =1 an
| arastra, drageing after him a short heavy
b, fastened at the farther end to a re-
volving center post in the middle of the
| pit ; and thiz beam in turn dragged a heavy
stone round and round, through a mass of
rock mush. | need not say that this mnsh
wis well-pulverized ore, wingled with a
pertion of quicksilver; the mercury guth-
ering into itself the silver, as thedragging
rock freed it from the stony portion of the
ore.

“ How do you do®" [ said to the man
on the dump, 45 he landed 4 bucket of ore
from the windlass,

‘50, 0. said he, smiling and twinkling
af me, 1< he staod erect, with the crank of
the windlass in his hand.

“ Not far from heaven, up here ™

This remark =eemed to strike him s
aich o partien arly good joke, that he
Jaugled all over. and shied a picee of rock
ont of the bucket at the pigeon-toed mule |
then he looked ar B, which mude 1ill
lauel, and then we all lsughed—at noth-
ing.

“ s your brother down below ¥ said
Bill. |

“ Yeont [

¢ Phis gentleman wants to see him,”

s A1) right.” sadd the vounger Rocksaw s
and disappesred down the shaft, by wav ot |
a laddder nailed against the timbering, leay- |
ing his langhing face the kst part of him
visible, |

s Didn't 1 tell you,” said Bill, “ he |
would langh more'n any two men ?  But
the other chap won't langh, The Rock- |
saw family ain’t laid ont in fuir shares— |
one's vot all the lwugh, Cother all the =ol- |
emn'’

Presently there came slowly up the lad-
der o bared head of hzht brown  hair,
sprinkled with gray, and dusted with min-
ute rock : and soon there étood before usa
middle-statured #tout man, clad in gar-
ments of n hundred pieces, earefmlly and
conrsely sewed together,

“ How are you, genticimen " he said, as
he straightencd up from the wonth of the
<haft, in o voice at once deep, musieal and
doubting.

= Well, thank vou. IMow are you, sir?
Mr. Rocksuw, | believe,” 1 said, extendibg
my hand.

L Yoa sir: George Rocksaw,’ said he,
taking my hand in 4 manner hoth €hy and
hesitating,

“ Mr, Rocksaw,” [ said, * I have heard

Wilson & Co, were 1o put |

| News

]

| “How do [ know?"

| & Y(’_“.“

|« Well, I know—because I've got good

| horse-sense, any wav, | eat when I'm

| hungry, drink when I'mdry, rest when

I'm ti work hard when 1 ean't do any

better, Sleep when I'm sleepy, and take

mysell in out of the wet; that's what i
1 sound-minded."”

“Yes, 50 far as it goes, Dut now about
| your ambition, wherein you imagine
| voursell wealthy from finding a great

mine: rolling in vour carringe; enjoying
| the fine things of life, and the fatteries of
[ the fair. the foolish and the fals¢? Do you
| never dream, with vour eves wide open,
: of being u great fellow, a big eapifualist,
us they eall it¥”
wCertainly, I believe every man s to
have his streaks of lnek.”
“Then, Willium, von are a dreamer; we
[ qre all dresmers, and drenms are made of
| ‘perilous stuff.”  When a man dreams in a
[full waking state, hizs ‘horse-sense’ slips
away from bim into a cloud and be is
partly out of hig mind. Hemay, from this
stute, o all the way out, or he may re-
return to his *horse-sense.! The floating
cloud-lanil between sanity and insanity ad-
mits of no permanent boundary™*

“Then how's a teller to know he's got
sound gense? asked Bill, with a tired-of-
the-discussion nxllm-s-»iun. a8 we rouae
across the gray valley.

“He can't know, It is the publie, the
vox populi, which puts the wvalue on the
soundness of gense,  'That is why all new
| doetrines are first resisted, then ridiculed,
| then examined, then stolen. The publie
iitﬁelfia not often sure of its own wits, In

Utah it iz sensible to see angels and hear
voices from heaven. In Boston, Mass,, it
is sensible to worship your own intellect,
In Nevada and California it is the height
of good sense to worship the power ol
money. It is wisdom in China to bow
| beforé one’s father’s ghost; in Japan, be-
| fore Buddhas in India, before Brahma: in
| Rome, before the Popes in Mecea, before a
| black stone. So you see that any sense
| above *horse sense’ is a risky and uncer-
| tain property in the market of the world.
Like a ball of quicksilver, it has weight,
color, power, and great brilliancy; but it
is lisble to roll away from you, at any
moment, in & thousand glittering pieces.™

Bill made no answer in the pause [ left
open for him, so I added:

“T'hat man back yonder in the mine iz a
dreamer, Bill: and whatever his dream,
gad or happy, it weighs upon, and makes
him a stranger in all the real world—in
the *horse sense’ congregation, I mean.”

“ Well,” said Bill, throwing away his
stundying m‘)‘ “let him dream itout. 1’1l
not trouble him agnin soon.”

The conversations between Willinm Wil-
son and myself, as we rode; day atter day,
across broken mountains und gray, stream-
le=s valleys, were to us twain interesting
enongh, but need not, therefore, be  inter-
esting to other people.  And yet, though
I do =ay it myself, we made some pretiy
sharp remarks on a gresat variety nlI snb-
jeet=, into which Willilam at times threw
his unbookish mind with startling effect,
Upon one oceasion he “zot ofl,” us he eall-
ed it, his opinion of “alk.”

“Some fellows,” he said, “are always

putting up that ‘talk is cheapy but I say-

that talk 1< preeions at twenty to the pain.
Blab is cheap ; but the first thing in my
mother’s old Bibleis talk: *God =aid let
there be,’ and the words srarted off’ into
the darkness and slumgallion of nowhere,
witting up stufl for heavy eraps, and
eaves, and dowers, and husiness  gener-

V.

“Why, William, you are a poet!”

“Not mach! [ despise poetry, But
ool sound talk =et the world sgoing, and
keeps her bumming on the pin. '] like
to know wint would be the use if prople
conldn't talk. or wouldn't talk! I'd as
soon bea bnmp on & log as not to be abie
to talk., When a fellow says to me, *0, it's
all talk,’ 1 suv, *You bet your life it i’

l-nln-h and books is talk.  Law and
gospel are talk. Money istalk. done np in
seems! and “twenties ;7 take the tulk out of
it, andd it"s nothing.”

Thus, one way or another, he whiled
away the journey baek to town, where I
left William, and proceeded about my busi-
ness, faraway from the high altitudes and
dry alleys of Newvada,

Some mwonths later I returned, to find
the town in one of those mining fevers,
which invariably follow the discovery of
rich silver ores, Picking up the lively little
daily newspaper from the clerk’s counter
at the hotel where I stopped, and glancing

| over it, my ever fell upon the following :

swRich strike in the Silver Chamber!—
wires. ropes, spangles, flecks and cakes of
silver! Chloride ores, by tons and tons,
all through the mines, with rich sulphur-
ets at the water level,”

“Nothing, excopt an ownership in the
property, could give us more sntisfaction
than we now enjoy in chronicling the
grand sueeess which has erowned with a
gorgeous silver crown the long and tedions
Iabors of the genial Brothers Rocksaw,

“By invitation of Mr, George Rocksaw,
we stepped into his buggy on Saturday
lust, and after apleasant drive of two days,
and a stiff elimb up the side of Pranghorn
mountain, we were permitted to descend
into the mine.  In the descent of the mauin
shaft, and for a hundred feet along the main
drift, there is nothing worth mentionings

that voursell dand one other man—your
brother, 1 presume—"'

 Yes, sir, Andrew.” [

v have worked a mine for vears all
alone, 1 should like very much, if I may
be permittod to usk it, to see what work
two men enn (o in this hard mountain.”’

He looked at me, with one hand on his
hip. the other stroking his long, sandy
whiskers, snd answered :

* No, sir. Aginst our rule,
nothing to see,”

1 merely wished to see your work—
| the amount of labor—""

“ Sorry to say no, but that’s the rule.
Never depart from it.”

All his talk was in the same even Key 3
neither assertive nor commanding, but
shyly, rcher than modestly. positive,

Andrew canie up the Iadder with a face
| still on the verge of breaking over into a

langzh, but gave his entire attention to the
girenlariv-mule, who seemed inclined (o
stop and take an interest in the conversa-
| tion. George Rocksaw ventured no far-

ther remark, but stood as before, stroking
| hiswwhiskers with his hard hand,

“ Well, good-by, Mr. Rocksaw,” I suid,

once more proffering my hand.

» Good-by, sir,” said he, taking his

hand o his hip to pnt it in mine, and
| was gone down the ladder inan instant
thereatier.

By this time, Bill was in the saddie, in
| no very good hiumor; and as L went down
the sife of the dump, 1 said ;
| * Good-by, Andrew. If yon &me to
{ our place, bring your knitting andd sit
awhile.”

s | will.™ said he through hig torrent of
eachinations. * By gol, T will, and a hank
| 0" yarn.  Good-by."

“Phere!” sid Bill, a5 we rode down
| the trail ; * he's got enough to keep him

laughin® a week. Dut that George—|
don’t go mueh on him.

There is

He looks like a
crackeg preacher i one of them kind what
tiinks a5 Goft Almighty madé the World
for saints, and he's one of them, and mad
beoatrge he can't et more'n his share.
That's the way 1'd put_him up : provided

he's not regular crazy. Goon, :i,-mchfl

Git!”

* Bill, my boy, did it ever oocur to you
| that it is & teryible charge on & sensitive
| man (o erv out *erazy ' after himas he
| passes throsgh this life ? Call o a rogue,
| % thief, a swindler, a villain or a fool, if

you must ; for on these charges he G set-
tle in his own way when he hears them
' but this charge that one's mind i=affected,

i= something which rests in the estimation |

| of the public, and is practically true or not
|true. us ‘he public sees fit to receive it
e soundness of one’s mind is like the
priee of wroen b acks—a matter of opinion,
no othiz how well seenred. that rises and
| falls, with the public palss. There is no
sorvered houmlary  betweew sanity apd
insanite. “HMhw dd you know you are of
lsound mind? '

| membrance of your ki

but at the end of this hundred teet there
op'ns 4 Ecene more gorgeous than the
dream of the Count de Monte Christo.
All along the drift, overhead, underfoot,
and upon the hanging wall, for a distance
of four hundred feet, the precious wealth
of nature glitters in the ‘lamp-light gloat-
ing o'er,” Delow thig drift, on the lower
level, distance in perpendicular depth of
fifty feet, and in the mountain over one
hundred feet, there is even a richer pieture.
The mine is not deseribable, except by
exelamationz, It ismagnifieent !

“The mine is patented under the broad
seal of Unele Sam, to George Rocksaw
and  Andrew Rocksaw, their heirs and as-
signs, to have and to hold forever.”

S0 Bill wans mistaken, after all, about
that mine and the Rocksaws.—Overland
Mondhly.

R .\ e —
A tirateful Soldier.

During the war a soldier lay sick in a
fever hospitul, with parched lips aud hot
breath, growing almost weary of life. In
his ravings he talked of home, and mother,
and flowers, A comrade listened, and,
being himsclf eonvalescing, he helped him,
cooled his Tips with ice, and soothed his
brow. When the solidier got well, for this
kindness and comforting drove away the
fever, he expressed his gratitude to his
comrade, and said:  “ Billy, you will
never lose any thing by what you have
done tor me.””  And so they parted, each
to the front and in the fray. ~ Years passed
away, the war was over, and the sixties
grew into the seventics. On the 12th of
fi<t month the one who had nursed his
| fllow, bat had since heard nothing from
him. received the following :
| Wu, R, Bacut—Dear Sir:
ney for your late friend, C. R.
deceased, I have to inform you that by his
| will you are the heir to his entire fortune,
which is fifty thousand dollars in Govern-
ment bonds, being a * testamentary re-
ndness to him while
siek In & fever hospital near Warrenton,”
as the will says, You will please advise
me by return mail. Yours, respectiully.

-

Our citizens will remember Billy, the
“ lucky boy,” a=a cabinet maker, formerly
of the Tirm of O"Donovan & Bright, of this
| ¢ity, now a resident of Mount Pleasant,
| Pa. It makes s bright spot, in this world
| of for «etfalness and ingratitude, 1o find a
cuse of remembered kindness Lke this.—
Monangnhela City (Pa.) Republican.

As attor-

| tr harnsss on the first heat, but bolted on

| the second, and buth of ‘em sat dewn on

ihe kitchen siove. It was a warm heat.

-

Woar i the difference betweenthe Dig-
trotting park? Oneisa

rer Indians and a

| coarse race and the sther & Tace-COUrse.g

Sykes, now |

A SPRINGFIELD, Oiin. swain was waltz-
ine with hi= sweetheart. She went well

i Provision Against Dronght.

there is hardly a seafon without them.
| We cannot foretell when they will oecur,

drought early in the season,
the fall, though usually in midsummer.
Though there is hardly a year that we are
not afllicted in this way, yet weseem to be
carcless about ir, expecting, hoping for a
good senson.  We decide on ruanning onr
chances, and so do not provide as we
should against their oceurrence.
. But can we successfully provide in this
| wuy, not only to take advantage of the
drought, but without incurring expenses
that will lessen the profit 2 This is a nice
point, and, if practicable, is of Importance.
{for the Joss by drought, as the seasons
i, is one of many millions yearly in our
State alone, and it is even worse In other
States, particularly in the West. The thing
L ean be done, and Is done, and in various
ways, lrrigation is one. But we will
waive that und go to the common means
which are in the reach of every one. Luck-
ily they oceur in the onrdinary course of
firming, having their basis in the general
improvement of the land.

A moderate drought is not seriouzly
Yurtful to grain : indeed, where the land is
et it is 4 benefit, #8 an excess of straw
and lodging will be prevented. [ have
known some of the best erops =o grown.
So with corn, and [ may say with most of
the hoed crops. Deep cultivation and
stirring the soil will always insurc n good
erop in a moderate dronght, if the land is
not poor, Where there is deep enltiva-
tion, deep wealth of soil and thorough
drainage, as in our best river bottoms, nnd
the cultivation is what it should be, and
the ground is constantly stirred till growth
forbids, almost any drought can be defied :
in the worst cases a fair crop can be real-
jzed, But the soil in such case must be
deeply rich and deeply porous. The sub-
soil plow will gid largely here. The same
soil and treatment are also required for
grain in a drought.

Are we then to provide, as a rule, against
drought? Is our land foy grain and howed
crops always to be prepared in this way?
This Is simply improving the land, taking
the chanees with the drought, And isthis
requiring too much? The droughtis met,
which iz almost of yearly occurrence. If
there should be little or mo drooght, the
hoed crops will flourish all the better, but
the grain will be apt to suffer, and it is the
only Item of objection, But it is well
known that harm from lodged grain, or
overgrowth, is of less occurrence than lack
of growth, as in the case of poor soil.
Better run the risk of some lodged grain
than the all but total failure of a erop on
poor land in & drought. To the gencral
tarmer, then, his security against the
drought is in the condition of his soil.
His only hope is, aside from irrigation, in
a deep, rich, porous soil, kept well stirred.
There is nothing new about this—it is only
what the best furmers do more or less,

But we have yet the most important
point to consider—the dairy, or grazing,
Here we find new relations to the drought.
Grass land eannot be cultivated like thar of
oed crops, and muost be left to run its
chance § ?'ut much ean be done by a prep-
arstion of the soil and the establishment
of the crop. Land prepared as for grain
or hoed crops will answer exaetly the pur-
pose of forage growth, clover ea":]wt'iﬂlll\' 3
s0 also for corn ; and the grasses will flonr-
ish on such land. There will not only be
the growth, but the close set—a necessity
in wdrought, shading the ground as itdoes,
This close set is sectired by thick sowing
on an even, well-pulverized surfice. and the
gepd coverad to insure it against drought at
the time or immeliately after,  The time
of sowing is to be early in the @l or
spring—in the spring is better, ag it gets
the winter moisture to startit. Late sow-
ing is always risky,  Your crop started,
the good, foreing #oil, sided by top fertili-
zers, will goon establish it so that it will
protect itself sgainst the sun and the dry-
ing winds, and, if clover, push on to at
least a fuir crop in a A
It is the richness and good condition of the
goil that are required to starta crop ma
dry time, and aclose set in addition to con-
tinue the crop. When struggling, the
plant will find it difficult to survive a hot,
dry period, however strong the ground.

Yet notwithstanding all this precantion,
a severe drought will tell.  There will be
Jess feedd 3 the sllotted pasture will in gen-
eral not be sufficient ; and when the feed
once ovts short a double evil will result,
There wiil be a shrinkage in milk and flesh
of the cows, and the roots of the herbage
will be expnsed to the sun and the drying
air. which will muke shori work of puas-
ture. almost roin it; and unless other
remedy is provided the animal  wil
equally sufter.  ‘I'his is the effect on good
lund well prepared and the crop well estab-

lished. t is the great evil, in a drought,
to  expose the roots of vegetation.

To aggravate the evil, it oceurs at atime
when the feed i3 most needed. But to
suve the grass it must not be fed off too
close. Henee the dressing, the absolute
necessity of resorting to other foed, which
experience has proved can easiiy be fur-
pished, In an early drought the winter
moisture on good land will give you a fuir
wowth of rye. Clover may follow for
ater difieulty; and that,in connection
with corn, finishes out the season. 'These
erops can be made to grow well in a
drought, As it does not requirca great
areq, the cultivation can the better be at-
tended to, The advantage in furnishing
feedd in this way is twofold—it secures
fresh and fall rations when the crop of
grass is short, and it realizes more irom
the land. This is sl:rikiui:'ly seen where
part of the land allotted to pasture is
given to raising these crops for soiling,
‘And this often is the better way. By this
means the land intended for pasture can
be mude self-supporting. Sometimes it js
found convenient to devote a small lot in
pasture to this purpose. Or a large field
may be fenced off, say the rcmrcs: purt,
for ¢, and manure and cultivation
given it. This is a step towards soiling,
and would eventually lead to it. Tt is get-
ting nore from the land, and that is an
offset to the labor required to produce it,
50 that the provisions sgainst drougzht,
while they meet the remedy, do not in-
crease the expense over the corresponding
profit.—F. (., in the Country Gentleman.

A Good, Sound College Fight.

They had an old-fashioned row at Dart-
mouth o Thursday evening. In Went-
worth hall, one of the dormitories, room
an equal number of sophomores and jun-
iors, and the former have been making
considerable noise in the hali of late for
the purpose of annoying the juniors. The
latter generally have suceceeded inquieting
the disturbance, but on Thursday evening
ahont 9 o'clock the sophomore cliss, with
a few seniors, marched with drom and fife

to the building, entered, and began their
noise. 'The juniors made a rush to “clean

out™ the sophomores, bat the fight was a
In less than five minutes

| very tough one.
stripped, noses were

|every shirt was
bruised, eyes blacked, ete. Wi
pitching men down stairs, others hitting
| right audleft. The
when it was suddenly interrupted by the
|arr1va] of some members of the faculty.
The fife and dramsticks remained in the

: 1 possession, but had dis. | tion to fight against the of the
-f:‘:ns_';ﬁ “ﬁnm?}n Lmi“m{‘;.gmm_gr:"; South, and once more re to Central
| field Republican. America, and ultimately began a new life

as a planter, on

A¥ old French countess of the most ex-
quisite politeness

quaintance ignors

The answer sent down from the chamber |

| of the departing sufforer was _memorably

| unique: *~*The Coun
her compiiments to Madame de Calais, but
begs to be excused, as she iz enguged in
dying.”

Provessor TeUrstox, of the Stevens
llnmﬂua; finds that when metals are left
under stress for several days, there isa
l material gain in their power of resistance.

I “THOMAS OF TIGRE.™

4\ | Among Joaguin Miller's * Songs of the
For the past few years we have had | Sunlunds.”
and now in | is the following

| o ——

! Droughts are getting to be the rule:)

- —

The Remarkable Career of an Ameri-
enn Adventurer.

ys the San Francisco Call,|
rxqulsite poem, entitled

“Thomas of Tigre:"

King of Tigre, compuie true!

Where o all thine isles urt thou®

Sailing on Fonseca hlue?

Nearing Amapala now?

King of Tigre, where art thou?

tattling for Antillés’ gueen®
sSabre hilt, or olive hongh*
Crown of dust, or lnurel green?
toving love or marriage vow:
King woil commde, where art thou:?

Sailing on Pacille sens?
Pite it in Pimo now?

1 nderneath magnolip trees *
Thisteh of palm or cedar bhough®
wailelfer-=inger, whene urt thou?

Consting on the Oregon®

<giidie how, or birchen brow ¢
Round the Tsles of Amazon?
Pampas, plain, or mountain brow
I'rince of rovers, where art thou?

Answer me from out the West.

1 am weary, stricken now;

Thon art sbrong, and 1T would rest;
Reach @ hand with lifted brow—
Ring of Tigre, where art thon?

For the information of Mr. Miller TAe
Chll will state that his Royal Highness,
the King of Tigre, is at present sojourn-
ing at & leading hotel in this eity, engaged
in snufling Pacific breezes and in trying
to recognize in the great and growing
metropolis around him the insiguificant
town he beheld here more than a score of
vears ago, He is registered simply as
“ Jamies Thomas, New Orleans,” and is
unaecompanied by the glittering retinnes
that usually attend monarchs in their trav-
ols,  In fact, his kingdom Is a thing of the
past. It has shrunk to the eompass of a
memory and a twenty-five line m, and
he now foreibly realizes that all earthly
pursuits and requirements end only in
* yanity and vexation of spirit,”

THE HERO.

Though many of Miller's admirers have
supposed ** Tnomas of Tigre™ a mere po-
etie ereation, such is not the case; Col.
Thomas is anything but etherial inappear-
ance. Forty vears of age, over six feet in
helght, broad-shouldered, well propertion-
e and muscular, with a thoughtful blue
eve, a black mustache, raven black hair
and a cheek bronzed by exposure to the
couthern suns, he is the bean ideal ofa
dashing adventurer,

A New Yorker by birth, he professes
]il'l’l(’ in his humble origin. Hampered by
wonorable indigence, after many struggles
with adverse circumstances, in his early
youth he began the study of law in a little
village of Northern Ohio. In an evil hour
he *visited the eity of Cineinnati, and
while doing its various wonders, witneseed
a popular actress in the role of * Juliet,”
She carried his unsophisticated heart by
storm, and an attack of

THEATRICAL AMBITION
succeeded. His talents for high traged
not proving remarkably brilliant, he tina-
Iy found himself in the streets of New Or-
leans, not only friendless, but penniless,
Me was zoon afterwand prostrated by the
yellow fever, and but for the charity and
wre of the sisters of mercy, would doubt
Jess have terminated his career there and
then, On recovering, and being turned
adrift on his own resources, he could find
nothing better to do than to join the expe-
dition of Lopez against Cnba, which was
ghen being organized, In due time he
sailed for the Queen of the Antilles, and
after participating in many serils and
wuch hard fighting. was glad to escape
fromn the Island (after the tlv}:.-ut). in a en-

noe with three companions.  For six days

retty severe drought, |

they drifted hopelessly about on the broad
hosom of the gulf. and atter being reduced
to the verge of starvation, were fortnnate- |
ly lpin'kwl up by a passing vessel and ear-
ricd to New York. There he Bobemian-
jzedl in n garret, having for his associates
such men as George Lippard, William
North. the poet, Charles Seymour, Red-
path, Fitz James O'Brien.

AS A JOURNALIST.

it was during these misernble and happy
days that he devaloped a facnlty for rhym-
ing that gave him much standing among
his immediate acquaintances. By an un-
expectad stroke of fortune he was at length
called from his literary drudgery. and in-
atallod s editor of the Brooklyn Advertiser.
He had no sooner accumulnted a lHimited
stock of cash in iis new position, than he
beeame morose and discontented, and in
spite of the remonstrances of his friends,
st off once more for the sunny South. At
New Orleans he became connected with
the Bee, anil subsequently with the Cres-
cent, and on the latter journal was making
rapiid progress toward position, when an
unfortunate affair of rivalry ruined all his
prospects. Being challenged, he appoint-
ed & place of meeting at the town of Al-
giers, and a duel followed. Receiving a
painful wound himself, he mortally
wounded hie adversary, and was compell-
ed to fly to Texas, and, afterwards through
Northern Mexico, to California, He was
next heard of in connection with a filibus-
tering expedition, and was so disgusted
with the result, that he has ever sinee care-
fully avoided the slightest allusion to the
affair, After a visit to San Francisco, he
ventured to return to Texas. While there
he

FOUGHT A DUEL
with Jack Turley, a famous desperado,
better known as *the dinmond mierchant,”
who stole a large number of valnable dia-
monds in Brazil, and made good his es-
cape to this country with them. Turley
gota ball in the shoulder and one in the
ribs, while Col. Thomas received one in
the leg, which has ever since compelled
him to limp slightly in walking. His next
important move wus to accepl & subordi-
nate command in Walker's expedition Lo
Nicaragia, Uncle Turley being one of his
most faithful followers, For two years he
shared Walker's varying fortunes, and on
the final ruin of the canse of the filibus-
ters hastened to Pern and there joined Cas-
tila’s revolutionary movement against the
established government, The command
to which he was attached was finally hem-
med in at the city of Arequipa, and a des-
perate siege of five months ensued, which
closed with
A RLOODY BATTLE,

in which the revolutionists were defeated
They then capitulated, on the condition
that their lives should be spared and their
liberty guaranteed, terms which were hon-
orably  observed. After  wandering
through the mest attractive countries of
sonth Ameriea, and passing a_year a.lon%
the Amazon River, he eventually returnec
to New York City, and determined to de-
vote himself thenceforth to commercial
pursuits. A partner furnished most of the
requisite capital, and they loaded a vessel
for New Grenada. The venture failed,
leaving many debts unpaid, which Col.
Thomas squared to the dollar in after
vears. While engaged in trading with the
Indians on the Oronogo River, he learned
of the probabilities of & war

Some were |

fizht lasted two houre, |

was about to breath her |

last, when she received o call from an ac- | Ias.
] g - nt of her mortal ilincss. | miles in circumference, and in the midst of
|

tes= de Rouen sends |

United States and Great Britain, concern-
ing the Tren¢ affair, and embarked for
New York to proffer his services. The
| breach being healed by diplomacy, he vis-

| jterd his aged mother, declining a position
| in the Union army owing toa disinclins-

THE ISLE OF TIGRE,

in Fonseca Bay, off the eoast of Hondu-
This island s sbout twenty-five
it the volcano of Amapala rises to the
six Lho;:mdl{fgr.. it mim.tj;g a
l seaport, and n ahout six -
g:;d inh‘ﬁimnm. mostly Indians. He at
first engaged in the peaceable pursnita of
| ugﬁcullurc. residing in aristocratic seclo-
| sions, In a plain but spacious villa, sur-
| rounded by the gorgeous vegetahle luxu-
rianee of that warm and region.
In tite, however, he , without ef-
i over the

| hetght of

fort, such an

natives around him that he was univer- |

sally known along the coast ag |

THE KING OF TIHGRE,
and in his ecircumseribed dominion exer-
cised, unopposed, all the prerogatives of
royalty. Thesehe has often characterized
as the happlest days of his life.  he mea-

| sures he instituted were solely intended to

promote the welfsre and happiness of his
simple and confiding subjects, and life
glided away likea snmmer’s deean, Into
the muidst of this Eden the serpent of am-
bition at length introded. He was pre-
vailed upon 1o embark in a scheme for the
consolidation of the Central American
States under a federal form of govern-
ment. Reinforcing the revolutionary army
of Gen. Barras (who was really s man of
greal patriotism and intellect) with a
thousand well armed Indians, he was as
signed to the command of the revolution-
ary fleet.  As is well known, Gen. Barras
wis defeated, and complete misfortune at-
tended the enterprise. Of all the brave
fellows Col. Thomas had led over to the
main land, not above a hundred escaped
with him back to Tigre, He had the
means for a safe flight to San Franciseo at
his disposal, but resolved to remsin and
defend his sovereignty tothe last. e was
not influenced to this determination by
motives of mere selfish courage, but
dremied the vengeanee the conquercrs
would wreak on the inhabitants of the
island in return for the course he had purs
sued, On landing he found the seaport
fn the possession of a small body of the
enemy, whom he routed and senttereid.
He then raised another foree of volunteers,
rudely constructed a fort, provisioned it
as far as his brief opportunity permitted,
and was soon besieged by the troops of
Honduras. ‘The character of the fighting
that ensued was something unusual in
Central American warfare. After a long
and unavailing resistance, Col. Thomns
took advantage of a lack of vigilance on
the part of the enemy, and ordered the
disheartened remnunts of his gurrison to
fiy to the meountains for safety, which they
sticereded indoing.  As for himself, severe-
Iy wounded a3 he was, he gained the woous
and remained secreted many days, with a !
reward of $20,000 offered for his head.
Finding a small eask on the sea beach, he
made use of it as a life preserver, and
throwing away his clothing, managed to

SWIM TO AN ISLAND

six miles distant, where a white lady re-

gided with whom he had once been some-

what acquainted, Making himsell known

to a native he encountered in the woolls,

he sent the lady sn urgent appesl for assist-

ance in his now extreme distress. [nstend

of succoring him she apprised the Hondu-

ras authorities of his whereabouts, and &/
file of soldiers captured him, He was im-

mediately court-martinled and sentenced

to be shot. His popularity with the In-|
dinns rendered t.Lu- eurrying out of the

sentence inadmiszable, and he was impriz-
oned a vear and & half instead, suffering
to an untold extent trom climatic and other
causes, Being at length released, he re-
nounced wars and revolutions, and turned
again to trade and commerve. This time
fortune smiled, and after accumulating «
liberal competeney he visited Europe, and |
for 4 long time lived idly In its eitics. |
Miller is not his only literary fgiend. He
iz intimately acquainted with Algernon |
Charles Swinburne and many other promi-

pent English writers, What his visit to

the Pacific coast portends is yet to be de-|
veloped, It may or may not be a mere

traveler's tour.
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Charcoal as a Manure,
= |

There is no fertilizer so easily procured |

by the American farmer as charcoal. In | capabilities.
wooded countries, large quantities of log= | houses and earry

and stumps are obstructing the imple-
ments2 of Agriculture, and a ready way of
disposing of them is by converting them
into ekarconl. In prairie countries where
wood Is scarce, peat, turf, or clay may be
charred and turned into a manure still
more valuable than charcoal, A pile o
logs, fourteen feet long, three feet high
and three feet wide, when perfectly burnt,
yields only three bushels of ashes, and |
these not equal to charcoal, bulk for bulk.
A pile of similar size yields from twenty-
eight to thirty bushels of ehareoal.

The stimulating power of carbon upon
seedls is noticed by ll‘h-hig_' in his chemical
expianation of the effects of chareoal as

a fertilizer. He states that the earbon |
of the charcoal forms the base of mr-i
bonic acid, which acts beneficially on

plants, by a gradual combination with |
oxygen, but he admits that the bene- |
ficinl effects of charcoal, as a fertilizer. |
depend upon the presence of other sub- |
stances besides carbon, He says that |
plants thrive in powdered charcoal and |
may be made to bloszom and bear fruit, if
exposed to the influeneeof rsin and the at-
mosphere.  Rain water must therefore
eontain one of the essentials to vegetable
life, and thiz iz ammonin.

An inztance of the quick vegetution of |
serds produeed by the use of powdered |
charcoal is related by Mr. Raynbird in the 1
Journal of the Roval Agricultural Society |
of England, Vol. 7, page 541. He says|
that during the very dry summer of 1844, |
wood charcoal, powdered fine, was drilled |
with earrot seed with which it was well
mixed, to prevent the seed clogging in the
drill; it served two purposes—the seed
was deposited with great regularity in the |
drills, and the earrots made their appenr-
anee above ground in a few days, notwith-
standing the dryness of the weather, and
FTI,'W rapidly, The crop was a | one |
or the year, being upwards of 500 bushels

per acre,
In 1845, forty bushels of powdered char- |
coal per acre were drilled in with gn-.en-’
topped Aberdeen turnips in a light sanddy
loam, the previous crop being rye and
vetches mown for soiling. The young |
plants appeared above ground in a short
space of time, and were singled out in a
week. as soon as turnips of a quicker
growing kind that had been drilled twelve
days earlier with one and one-half ewt. of
ano, mixed with peat ashes per acre.
e 1 effocts of charcoal asa fertiizer |
last for hundreds of years. This has been |
roved at Thurstable Hundred in Essex,
ngland, where there is a large mound
that scenmulated around a Roman poi-
tery. The earth of this mound contains a
large amount of charcoal and produces
remarkable effects when applied as mannre.
— Western Rural. !

Agricaulture and Inseets. |

An exhibition of useful and noxious in- |
gects, with the results of their works, was
ven at the Palais 4’1 + at 2,
uring September and October. The idea
and the manner in which it was carried
out are,well worthy of the attention of
some of our centers of eultural inter- |
esta, The following is the arrangement : |
The first division contains useful insects
in six groups, each species being |
shown in its stages . larvie, erysalis. |
and ingect. In this are found the
silk-producing insects and those that pro-
dues hominmd wax ; among these arel
the honey-bearing ants of Mexico. Then |
follow the cochineal, gall, and a host of
otbers. The fourth mmp is composed
of the edible insects : water bug (No-
tonectaand Corisa), whose are con-
vertad into bread, and sold u the name |
of “haulte,” in !ie!ico. To these may be |

added the gru,
lar of the cab
cies of locusts,

arls

t.:'g.lm. with many spe-

kets, hoppers,
ants, and apiders, the Jast OJ which, in the | 3
valued ar- | flar heads. |

person of the Epeira edulia_ is 3

ticle of food in Polynesia. The ffth group |

is composed of canthardes and other in-
by physicians, and the

sects empl =
sixth those like the pbmghorm: insect=
that are for purposes of

and beetles
orpament.
that of noxious

The second division, or
insects, includes all those that .i:j‘un

timber, hair, feathers,
of value,—Scribner's for December,
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| cinl eireles, and she

worm or edible caterpil- |

lin_the South
the
orna- |

, | sailor,

The principal haunts of the fe=sional
"wksmm'rf" New Yort.p:.tov in the
Sixth and Eighth wards, where, in the
narrow and foulsmelling streets that lead
to the river, they find congenial homes=. or
rather sojourning places, for your genu-
ine bury Tlhﬁ}' stays long ina single

. As s00on a8 he has completed o Job
which seems likely to create tronble for
him, he migrates 1 some distant part of
the city, or laves it altogether, until he
eonskders it safe to return.  Formerly the
most skillful of the craft were English-
men who had left their eountry for their
country's good—and their own, too. Now
the American ean discount the forvign ar-
ticle,

Some of the “*neatest” jobs in the safe
and bank line have been done by gradu-
ates of the metropolitan high schools of
barg . The Englizh professors used to
be of the genuine Blll Sykes stamp, low-
browed, heavy-jawed scoundrels, who
never enjoved securing the vswag " with-
out knocking out the brains of the watch-
man. 'The American s altogether differ-
ent In style, but is nevertheless justas
dangerons when driven info a corner, a8
many a policeman and detective has T
good renson to know. They depend more
upor science than violence, yet when there
appears to be need of force they are not
found wanting, Some of them are men of
finir education and refined manners, capa-
ble of earning & goosd living in a square
way, DButcriming's seem to be born =8
well as poets, and no amount of educs-
tion appears to be of ¢fleet in making them
honest,

Contrary to pﬂpnlar belief, the
siopal burglar = rarely ever addicted to
liguor, Asa elass, they are abstemions,
and gome of them are thoroughly teetotal.
They need clear heads and atill tongrues.
The aristocratic bank breaker affects Kid
gloves, broadeloth clothing, and the opers,
und has a thorough contempt for whal hie
calls “a menn thief a8 a Church of Eng-
land bishop has for & dissenting minister.
His wifee is always arrayed it purple and
fine linen, and gorgeous in diamonds, and
his children attend fashionable boarding-
sohools, 'The former ks almost always
privy to the affuirs of her husband, and i2
sometimes an  excecdingly valnable as-
sistant in arranging the preliminary work
of a difficuit job. She ean do the “piping™
as well, if not better, than n man, as she

profes.

would hardly be suspected of burglirions
purposes. She finds out the habits of
the bank officers and the waich-

man: what time the latter enters and
when he lesves the bank ; whether there
iz a dog to be got rid of, andk whether the
adjacent buildings, if any, are o cupied by
persons who would be apt to notoe any
unusital noise in the bank.

Every point that is important is thor-
oughly known to the crucksmun before
the attempt is made. The children are,
in nearly every eaze, ignorant of the ante-
eetlents and real charaeter of thelr parenis.
We refer solely to the higher class of erim-
jnals. They #re sent away, when not
more thin five or six years old, to another
city or into the country, where they are
frequently visited by their mother,

here i5 at present at a private andl fash-
jonable educational establishment for
voung ladies in this city, a beantiful and
talented girl of 16 or 17 years of aue, the
daughter of i notorious New York bank
robber, who seven years ago was tried for
manslaughter, and only esca wil by the
liberal use of the money he had been in-
dustriously hoarding for years. Jt must
have cost him at least $50.000 to keep his
neck out of the halter. Of this und other
facts concerning her father, the girl has not
the slightest knowledge. To ber he is o
prosperons lawyer, moving in the best so-
looks eagerly forward
to the time when she shall return to that
home for good, which she has never en-
tered half a dozen limes sinee she ean fe-
member. Instend of that she will proba-
bly be taken to Europe by her mother,
where her sccomplishments and money
may find her a husband. 11 not, she will
return to find her father “ retired from
business” and settled in Boston, Philulel-
phia or Baltimore—that is, if he is lueky
enough to keep out of the hands of the
police all that time.

The lower grade of hons hreakers gen-
erally consort in the saloonsalong Gircen-
wich street, and in the **dives™ in that net
of thoroughfures on the west side, running
from the river townrds Brosdwuy. ‘They
are for the most part a ruftianly set. Pank-
breaking and safe opening are above their
They bresk into privite
awuy plate and spuons,
and everv thing else of a portable charne-
ter which is of value, ready at all times (o
kill or maim any one interfering w ith the.
—Boston Commereun! Bulletin,
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The Jewish Dietary Systen.

The dietary code relates aimost entirely
to animal food. None of the products of
the vegetable kingdom are, under ordinary
circumstanees, forbidden, nor is the man-
ner of their use limited, There is, in fet,
no referenee to them, no dictary law what-
ever of praetical importance, except, as I
shall presently show, in conneetivn with
the Passover festival,

As to animal food, the first onlinance
requires that the quadruped, fowl or tish
shall be, in the Biblical sense, *clean.™
The law on that point is lsid down in
Leviticus xi., sl is partially refterated in
Deuteronomy xiv.: and in ull the many
eenturics that have sinee expired it bas un-
dergone no alteration, There we see that
quudrupeds, to be fit for food, must chew
the cud and be cloven-footed 3 and some
that are clean, and a number that are for-
bidden, are particularly mentioned. To
enlarge a little on this list, we may =ay that

| among animals not enten are, of conrse,

the horse, the ass, the squirrel und the rab-
bit. Those fumed delicacies, bears’ puws
and beavers' tails are in the catalogue of
the pruhiblwd. In China, an arthodox
laraelite cannot partake of the cat, nor in
Brazil of the tapir ; but on the other hand,
if he ean have it properly slanghtered,
there is no sufficient reason why, on the
Western prairies, he should not feast on
the eavory hump of the bufialo.

Of fowls that are unclean we find In the
chapters referred to an epumerntion of
twenty four. All others are regarded 52
clean; the only difficulty consists in identi-
tying those that are by pame forbididen,
T'he translations of this lst differ widely,
and among Talmudic eommentutors there
is the same uncertainty as with Inter sebol-
ars. 'They have suggested cerfain pecti-
liarities in the formation of the feet and
stomach as marking the unclean bird ; but
the ibility of mistake, notwithstand-
ing, has impressed the rabbis so gravely
that they have advised the serupulous [
raclite after all to eat of no fowl unless he
is convineed, for reasons beyond these
s ted pecullarities, that it dees not

ong to the prohibited two dozen. It
may he stated ssa general rule that all
birds of prey are forbidden, and that birds
which feed on grains are clean. Thiz Is,
of course, a more agreeable elassification
1o the [srelitish epicure than that of (sl
rupeds,
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A curiors superstition prevails on the
Isle of Man. It is to the effect thut chil-
dren may be preserved from whooping-
congh by being placed in the hopper of a
mill,  “Whooping-cough," says the Manxz
Times, “*is at resent time exceedingly
prevalent in the south of the island, and »u
Sunday a large number of the children
were taken to the Grenaby mill, in the Par-
ish of Malew, three miles from Castietown,
in order to be subjected to the ‘charm.’

Two h rs of the mill were eramued
full of chikiren, and as =oon ns they were
comifi and safely settled, the miller

caused the wheel to revolve thoee times,

parents of the children being present
at the time. In order to be eflicacious, the
ceremony must he gone through ut s thne
when the ministers lr;[ the :hmlri;i-t arr';-l.-
%-l in preachin their pulpits. For
thiz reason, lhont%mn on Sundays is gen-
erally the time chosen for the performance
of this curious rite.”

A curious specimen of Nature’s hand!-
work is exhibiting about the country, in
the shape «f a calf, born in Morsvia, Cayu-
ga County, N. Y., and new 1more than
three months old, whieh hes & serfect
body, but two distinet though exactly siu-
t hreathes throngh all four
of it nostrils, mnd takesits food from both
of its mouths, holding its heads squarely
to the front, and giving no prejerence 0
either.

“War do

call the people who Hvs

jslands ‘canfibals ¥
asked an old Jady of a sailor. “‘Because
they live on other people,” . answered the
“Then my son-in-law gmust be &
cannibal,” said she, pensively, “for ke
lives on me.,”




