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11l case one who has been imposed
upon and aggravated by American |
hackmen, could enjoy a vicarious re-
taliation or revenge, he may find it by
coming to St. Petersburg, inasmuch
as there is not only no tariff for dros- !
kie riding, hut the occupant seems to

: fix the price to suit himself, —some-
, times handing the driver a mere trifle,

: shamefully inadequate and coolly
: walking away.

i A noble row of warehouses lines the
, qnay where we laud, some of them so
• h*avy and massive that it seems sur-

l rrising that they do not sink dow n
; Peter the Great’s swamp. Some-

us that the most conspicu-
Jew. "the richest

; man in Russia.” Hut our droskie
• driver to the hotel does not allow us
, to enjoy the sight-seeing to advantage.

I Cobblestones, and a high speed, with
r a driver who speaks nothing but Rns-

l sian, gives us a repetition of our Abo
; experience, so that it is as much as we
; can do to hold on. We selected the
-j Hotel D’Auglcterre, partly because it
? is on an square, and partly he-
- cause the one we first fixed upon was
; undergoing repairs. As to accoinmo-

- fiat ions and rates, the Angleterrc is
• unexceptionable: hut we found it very
- noisy, and, from the particular exj>o-

i sure of our apartments, very warm.

1 In fact the only hot weather we cu-
lt countered during this entire European
i tour was in St. Petersburg. Hut our
t windows looked out on the green
- square, and also upon the great church

1 of St. Isaacs, which is to the Greek
(’lurch and St. Petersburg what St.

r Peters is to Romanism and Rome. And
i a grand church it is; the material
t granite; each of the four fronts adorn-
- ed with a portico of polished, reddish-
. brown porphyry: the pediments tilled

• w th rich bronzed groups in relief, re-
¦ patenting Scripture seems -one of
i them, the Adoration of the Magi, par-
t titulurly fino; lofty bronze figures sur-
• mounting the entablature; a bell tower

or each of the four corners; and ri--
• ing in aerial grace and beauty, the

1 glory and crown of all—the great gil-
: ded dome and glittering cross. The
, <<t of this fine structure was imm use.
< the .-ingle item of sinking pile- in the

t -wampy soil, to secure a stable foun-
l datiun. being more than a million dol-
t Jars. Hut time and the immense

wight are severely testing the pile-.
[ aid one corner of the edifio i- .< ttl-

. iig. so that scaffolding has just \¦< n
| pit up with a view <>f iu some wavap-
. plying a remedy. <*ur windows fook-

, ug directly on St. i-.ues. gave its a

. fine view. not only of the building, hut
Hull ileUrtll Woistlip-

C p*rs. of whom more hereafter. We
tiought at the out>. t, too, that \.e

, shmld enjoy those de p, sonorous
' I*lIs. Hut llii- proved a mistake.

Tie re was l<• much In-lis. From five
oMock in the morning, tl n igh
liv-long day, we had boom. hang and
flitter, with little intermission. In

[ tlv lower next us wen- two or more
iiimense hells, and annmler of small

!oi s. Two men. w ith a roj>e attached
. to the clapper, would I*m>ih the great
, T-g alternately; then there would Ik*

a morning from another tower, and so
on, until, as a finale, they would make

. a general crash on the little ones.
. Hit there was no approach to tune or

. chimes. In fuel there is not, with its
tmnv thousands of l>eils. a chime in
al Russia.— (‘or. .V. V. Observer.

1 Religions Observances in Algeria.
•'asling is an ordinance strictly enjoin-

ed We hare already alluded to the fast
oft he Uhamadan. a word which signifies

, publication from sin. This fast, w hich is
, mere sacred than any other, occurs in the

niith month of the Arab year. During
th s period of penance the gates of I’ara-
di*e—aay the Arab .lectors of divinity
an kept constantly open, so that it is a
ht|>py fate to die at this time. None but
th sick are exempt from the rigorous ob-
servance of the Uhamadan. and these only¦ on condition that when they recover front

I lilies*, they shall fast us many days as

eqial in number those on which they had
l>en allowed to take food. During the
thirty days this fast continues Mahometans
ar* not permitted to visit their wives.

Xot only arc they forbidden to eat any-
tltDig front sunrise to sunset, but, what is
worse, they must neither smoke nor driuk
coffee : now as the Arab, like the Spaniard,
who took the habit from him, lias seldom
a cigarette out of his mouth, and drinks
ten or twelve cups of coffee a day, this is
no small privation: so that the hungry
faster, on this exceptional occasion, be-
comes savage and quarrelsome like other
animals when deprived of their food: at
this period we see* fight almost every day-
in the streets —a fair fight, English fashion
—for the Algerines, unlike the Italians
and Spaniards, seldom use knives; but in
every instance native peace makers inter-
fere to separate the combatants, which is
more than is usually done in Christian
countries. The time for eating is thus
defined. The faithful are allowed to take
nourishment from dusk to dawn, as long
as it is impossible to distinguish by light
of day a black thread from a white one.

In Algeria, as is the custom in all coun-
tries which profess the Mahometan reli-
gion, a salvo of artillery announces the
beginning of the fast, and throughout the
month a cannon fired at sunset gives the
signal that it is over for that day. After

; so many hours of total abstinence, it may
, be imagined how welcome to the ears of
i the hungry population is the report of
this gun. The town seems to awake, the
scene changes at once from a state of sulky
obedience to animation and joy. The
minarets are lighted up, while from the
highest gallery the muezzin, in a loud and
solemn voice, calls the faithful to evening
prayers.

After hastily reciting a verse from the
Koran, every one begins to cat. Many of
the lower classes carry bread, a few dates,
or the like about them. At such a mo-

ment they become demonstrative, and arc
too excited to stand on ceremony. We

i were one day passing an Arab just as the
cannon fired. "Entendstu,” said be,
“look and, quick as thought—substitu-

ting a pious ejaculation for a prayer-—he
took from the hood of his burnous a bit
of bread, which he bolted down his throat
with triumphant satisfaction, leaving ns
jo admire his self-denial and forethought
at the same time. —Algeria hy Geo. Gaddi.
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NOTES FROM NORTHERN LANDS.

BY KEY. JOHN LEY111'UN, D. D.

ST. PETERSBI’BU.

Itwas very late when Iwent on deck
the morning after leaving Helsinfors,
and the first announcement was that
such good progress had been made that
we would reach St, Petersburg an
hour or two in advance of our time.
The Gulf of Finland had certainlv
been behaving most beautifully, and
this morning was as serene and smiling
as the most fastidious voyacer could
desire. "Getting towards St,

burg?” "Certainly; don't you see
Cronstadt,” says one. And sure e-
nough, there was the groat fortress,
guarding the approah to the Imperial
capital; and guarding it so sternly
that that enemy would be daring and
reckless, indeed, who would provoke
her thunders. England and France
are great nations, and when allied a-
gainst Russia in the Crimean war, were
able to storm and carry the apparent-
ly impregnable fortress of Sebastapol;
but they deemed it prudent not to un-
dertake Cronstadt, Their fleets were
up in these seas, frowning and formi-
dable, but they made no attempt to
crack this hard nut. They preferred
rather to batter down the fortifications
of Helsinfors, although not being on
the way to any place m particular, it
was rather a poor substitute for bat-
tering down the gateway to the Capital
of all the Kussias.

Yes, yonder is Cronstadt, sitting
quite down in the waters, and, from
our present point, looking like an islet
covered with a heavy frost. The for-
tress does stand on a small island,
which Peter the Great had the saga-
city to see hold the kev to his new
capital. Threatened as lie w as. by his
neighbor, the King of Sweden, he set
to w ork to defend himself, and this he
did so effectually that w hen the King
of Sweden came in high confidence
that he would bring to a speedv end
Peter’s would-be great city, said King
found be bad run into a hornet’s nest,
and was glad to run out as quickie as
might he; albeit, he found gettingont
grievously more difficult than getting
in. From that time to this the great
fortress has kept the world at bav.

Gut Cronstadt is not a fortress and
town only, here lies the Russian navy;
and it is the masts of these numerous
war-ships which made the forest we
saw on our first outlook from the
steamer. On drawing near, we see
that there is much mischief laivl up
there, vast power sleeping, which if
waked up. might do frightful execu-
tion upon intrusive enemies. Among
the slumbering monsters, we observe
several monitors, grim and gloomy—-
one of them double-turret ted, appar-
ently in commission.

And vomler is St. Petersburg;—at
least, there radiant rises the gilded
dome of the Church of St. Isaacs,
specially resplendent under these clear
duly and cloudless sun. Hut the
approach to St. Petersburg, upon the
whole, is nut imposing, it is too low
and flat, ami lies too much on a level
with the water. Nobody but Peter
the (treat, indeed, would ever have
thought of such a site for a great city;
—a site not only low and flat, but wet
and soft—apparently without any
solid foundation, a veritable, and, as
it proved for a time, pestiferous marsh.
Hut one of the peculiarities of Peter
was, that he had a w ill of his own, and
when that will said a thing must be,
neither man nor nature, nor both com-
bined, not even when backed up by
starvation and disease, must dare say
No. A bard fight had the great Peter
against such foes, but he won the day.
Not w illing to occupy a capital so iso-
lated us that at Moscow, four hundred
miles inland, and finding that the
world’s great {lowers all wielded fleets
as well as armies, and all carried on
commerce by sea, and having in his
domain no convenient point for reach-
ing water, except by the Neva, he de-
termined, swamp or no swamp, that
here he would build the capital for that
empire which he determined should
hold its head as high as the other king-
ly powers. And on the Neva stands
the city we are now approaching.

I have already described a drosky,
but not a drosky-driver; and us it so
hapjiens that one of the latter is the
first man to give us welcome to the
Czar’s capital, I must introduce him
to the reader; especially, too, as no
tourist can leave St. Petersburg with-
out thinking of droskies and their
drivers as among the most noticeable
objects of the city. No sooner have
we come alongside the wharf than a
drosky-driver hoards our craft. But
how unlike his brotherhood of Hiber-
nian or African type who welcome
strangers to our own cities. This
Russian wears a pelisse, u long frock
of blue cloth reaching from ins neck
to Ins feet, plaited heavilyat the waist,
and girded with a purple belt, and his
head adorned with a black heaver hat, 1
with a crown not over four inches high, i
excessively helled, and a tiny, narrow
brim, turned up tight at the sides. I
may safely sav this hat has not its like
in any other land. And this dress is
the universal costume of coachmen in
Russia, from the charioteer of the no-
ble to that of the hackney drosky.
With the former the material is finer,
hut the cut and shape the same, with
the exception of the Imperial livery, i

I do not remember that we saw
livery in Russia. The drosky man
who hoarded our steamer, finding long.
skirts in his way, was holding up his
frocks above his knees, disclosing a
very dirty petticoat of coarse bagging,
and a pair of long, heavy hoots—the
tout-cnseinhle being quite unique. In
common with all drosky drivers, he
had a long, yellowish, sunburnt beard.

• stop yer noise!” she whispered, poking
him with her elbow. •

“I just asked a question,” he repli-
ed, resuming his old position.

“What’<l yer brother Joab tell ye
¦ the last thing afore we left hum?” she

3 asked. “Didn’t he ssy somebody’di
1 swindle ye on the string game, the

} | confidence game, or some other game? j
, Didn’t he warn ye again rascals?”

“Ihaiu’t seen no rascals.”
“Of course ye hevn’t, ’cause yer

I blind. I know that man’s a villun, j
i and if they don’t arrest him for mnr-|
I I der afore we leave this train I’llmiss
.i my guess. Ican read human natur’
, like a book.” **•

'

1 1 Tluye-wa? Km.it-lusr period of silence.
- 1 broken by her saying, ...

i* “I wish I knew that the
i train for Chicago.”

“Course it is.”
I “How do you know?”
i “Cause it is.”

1 “Waal, know it ain’t, but ifyou are
- contented to rush along to destruction
• I shan’t say a word. Only when yer
: throat is being cut don’t call out that!
e I didn't warn ye!”

The peanut boy came along, and the)
. old man reached down for his wallet.

I “Philetus, ye shan’t squander that
money after peanuts!” she exclaimed,'
using one hand to catch his arm and!

l* the other lo waive the boy on.
t “Didn’t 1 earn it?”

“Vaus, you sold two cows to git
- money to go this visit, but it’s half
- gone now; and the laud only knows

r how we’ll git home!”
f The boy passed on, and the Hag of
r truce was hung out for auother brief

I time. She recommenced hostilities by ‘
remarking:

“I wish I hadn’t cum.”
Ho looked uji and then out'of the

i window. *

“Iknow what ye want to say!” she
t hissed, “but it’s a blessed good- thing
- for ye that 1 did come! Ifye’d come

alone ye’d have been robbed and mur-
. dered and gashed and scalped and
- sunk in the river afore this!”

“Pooh!”
1 “Yes, pooh, ’f want to, but I know!”

' He leaned back, she settled herself
• anew, and by and by—-

> Ho nodded.
r She nodded.

And in sleep their gray heads touch-
led, and liis arm found its way along

. the hack of the seat, and his hand
> rested on her shoulder.

ft was onlv their w<r.
1

'

, MRS. COLLINS' CROQUET SET.
! lion III* Hot llisriitt for Tea a I.ost
p-- 4'oamlmw A- Vat—llml -JMI <Um4 .

not ( iillke Very Wan> Other Fam-
ily Jar*.

Croquet, that eminently fascinating
game, was introduced on the premises

1 of the Collinses, Friday. In the after-
noon Podge's boy brought up the set,

' and just before'tea Mrs. Collins ar-:
ranged the wickets. Collins had learn-j
e*l to play when visiting in Glover-,

. shire, last summer; and Mrs. Collins
acquired an indifferent knowledge of
the game from two elderly maiden sis-
ters in Paxton street. And so on that
delicious Friday afternoon they took f
out their mallets and balls and com-
menced the game.

-Now. Kmeline,” playfully observed
' Mr. Collins, “don't you begin cheat-!

ing at the start. Ifyon do, the game
will he prostituted to mere gambling,

1 an’ we’ll injure our moral natures in |
trying to build up our physical.” i

’ “People who arc so ready to charge,
against others may need close watch-
ing themselves, young man,” said she,

rI in the same spirit; “and I mean to

f keep a sharp eye on yon.”
Then they lioth laughed.
“But it willbe a good thin "foryou,”

1 he said, with a tinge of tenderness in
his voice; “you arc kept cooped up in

. the house so that you hardly get a
breath of air. This will give you ex-

s ercise. and keep you out doors, too.”
‘ i “You are always thinking of me,”
| said she, as her eyes grew' moist.—

L ‘; “You need the out-door air as much as
• 1 do, but you are too unselfish to think
• of yourself.”

And thus exchanging sentiments,
- w hich did credit to both their hearts,
- the game progressed.
>' After passing through the center

L ‘j wicket, Mr. Collins used her balls to
help himself through the other wicket

1i to the upper stake. Then he left her
1 near the first wicket and struck for
1 the stake, which, being about eight
• inches distant, made him confident. —

The ball missed by about an eighth of
an inch.

“I declare,” he cxciaimed in vexa-
tion.

? Then she, having watched his rapid
t progress, now struck for him and hit

him, and a minute later hit hall was
i spinning through the grass to the oth- j
-ierendof the ground. She was now-

in position for her w’ioket, and passed!
through it and the others to the stake, i

1 but missed it. Then he came up by a
' jwell directed blow’ to within tw’o inch-1
•jes of the stake. But she went for him I

1 again, and when she got through she
: was three wickets beyond the stake, I

and his ball was at the other end of
the ground again, and his brow’was
finely corrugated. He stepped nerv-j

1 ously toward it. It was qi\ite evident |
? that he was not unruffled. When his

turn came again he drove back to the
! stake but struck a wicket, and rebound-

-1 ed so close to her that she easily hit
him, and again introduced him thro’

1 wickets he was not for, and then sent!
J him flying again. Her success caused

her to laugh, and he heard it.
“You think you are pretty smart, i

1 but I'll get even with you,” he said, i
: without smiling.

“You’llhave to play better than you |
, have done,” she pertinently suggested. |
i “I think I know’ as much about cro- j

quet as you do,” he said, still “witha
straight face. “Ifyou had fairness

! about you, you’d let me have that stroke

i Mtchi) itisttllany.
‘‘GOIN’ SOMEWHERE.”

,) "M, Quad,” the humorist of the De-
troit Free J'ress, lias been secured as

u regular contributor to the Hearth
ami Home. lie makes his first bow to
a sketch headed “Goiu’ Somewhere,”
us follows:

i He had been to town-meeting; had
once voyaged a hundred miles on a
steamboat, and had a brother who had
made the overland trip to Cali forilia.

SJie had been to qniltiy&>,‘fgncrals,
a circus or two, and KffnTv .r Wffmnu
whose sister thought nothing of sot-

i ting ont on a railroad journey where
she had to wait fifteen minutes at a
junction and change cars at a depot.

So I found them—a cosy-looking
i old couple, sitting up very straight in
¦ their seat, and trying to act like old
¦ railroad travelers. A shadow of anx-

iety suddenly crossed her face, and she
became uneasy, and directlv she asked;

"Philetns, I act’lly b’leeve we’ve
went and taken the wrong train I”

"It can’t be, nohow,” he replied,
seeming a little startled. "Didn’t I
ask the conductor, and didn’t he say
we was right?”

"Vans, he did, hut look ont of the
window and make sure. He might
have been a lyin’ to us!”

The old man looked out of the win-
dow at tlv flitting fences, the gallop-
ing tele: raph poles, and the unfamiliar
fields, : ' if expecting to catch sight of
some id landmark, and forgetting for
a moment that he was a thousand
miles from home.

“1 guess we’re all right. Mary,” he
said, as he drew in his head.

‘"Ask somebody—ask that man
there.” she whispered.

"This is the train for Chicago, ain’t
it?” inquired the old man of the pas-
senger in the next seat behind.

"This is the train." replied the man.
"There I didn't Isay so?" clmckel-

ed the old gent.
"It may he—it may l>el” she replied

dubiously; "but ifwe are carried wrong
it wont be my fault. 1 say that we are
wrong, and when we’ve been led to
some pirate’s cave and butchered for
our money, you’d wish you had lie d-
ed my words.”

He looked out of the window again,
opening his month as if to make some
inquiry of a hoy sitting on the fence,
and then leaned hack in his seat and
sighed heavily. She shut her teeth
together as if saying that she could
-txaud it it" be rm-.trt, tmd t4-e trum

sjH-d along for several miles. He fi-
nal Iv said;

-f,ooks like rain over thar in the
west. I hope the hoys hev got them
oats in.”

"That makes me think of that tun-

broiler I" she exclaimed, diving her
hand among the paroles at her feet.

She hunted around for two or three
minutes, growing red in the face, and
then straightened up and hoarsely
whispered.

It's ijotie !"

“W—what I” he gasped.
‘•That umbrella!”
"No!"
“Gone, hide and hair!” site went on;

"that sky-blue umbrella w hich I have
had ever since Martha died !’’

He searched around, hut it was not
to lie found.

“Waal, that’s queer,” Ivc mused, as
he straightened up.

“Queer! Not a bit. I’ve talked to ye
and talked to ye, hut it does no good.
\ e come from a heedless family, and
ye'd forgit to put on your hoots, 'f I
didn’t tell ye to."

“None o' the Harrisons was ever in
the poor-house!" he replied in a cut-
ting tone.

"I'hiletus— Philetns 11. Harrison!”
she continued, lying her hand on his

, arm, "don't ye dare twit me of that a-
gain. I’ve lived with ye nigh on to
forty years, and waited on ye w hen ye
had biles and toothache and the colie,
and when ye fell and broke yer log.
hut don’t push me to the wall!”

He looked out of the window, feeling
that she had the advantage of him,
and she wiped her eyes, settled her

1 glasses on her nose, and used up the
next fifteen minutes in thinking of the
past. Feeling thirsty, she reached

, down among the bundles, searched
around, and her face w as pale as death
as she straightened hack and whis-
pered :

“And that’s gone, too!”
“What now?” he asked.
“That bottle with the tea in it!”
“It’s been stolen!” he exclaimed,

looking around the car as ifexpecting
to see some one with the bottle to their
lips.

“i ust the umbrella—then the bot-
tle!” she gasped.

“1 couldn’t have left it,could I?”
“Don’t ask me! That bottle has been

in our family for twenty years—ever
since mother died, and now it’s gone!
Land only knows what I’ll do for a
camfire bottle, when we get home—if
we ever do.”

“Fll buy one.”
“Yes, I know you are always ready

to buy, and ifwasn’t for me to restrain
ye the money would Hy like feathers
in the wind.”

“Waal, I didn’t have to mortgage
my farm,” he replied, giving her a
knowing look.

“Twitting agin! It isn’t enough
that ye’ve lost a good nmhreller and a
camfire bottle, but ye must twit me o’
this and that.”

Her nose grew red, and tears came
to her eyes, hut as he was looking out
of the window she said nothing more.
Ten or fifteen minutes passed, and,
growing restless, he called out to a
man across the aisle:

“What’s the sile around here?”
“Philetns—Philetns 11. Harrison I
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New Jersey Enamel Paint Company,
MANUFACTURERS OF

LIQUID ENAMEL PAINT,
BRADLEY’S PATENT,

Made from Pure White Lend, Linseed Oil and Zinc, and
Always Ready for Use.

Sold by the gallon. One gallon covers W square yards, two coats.

C. P. KNIGHT, SOLE AGENT,
93 West Lombard Street, Baltimore.
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IMPORTANT to FARMERS.
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Fertilizing and Manufacturing
Company

Are now prepared lo furui.b Farmers with
f ERTILIZKRS of the highest possible grade,
and in perfect condition for drilling

AMMONIATED SUPERPHOSPHATE,
FoKCoRX. VEC.ETABI.es, A ALL SPRING

IT*IIPS. Price $M l>er ton
Sacks, 12 to the ton.

Tobacco Food,
A SPECIALTY FOR THE TOBACCO PLANT

s.*s PER TUX.
Pamphlets, with certified results of se*en
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Parlies purchasing the "MARYLAND will
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and Chemist is on each laig. with the trade-
mark—a "Palm Tree"—as the brand has been
pirated.

Farmers visiting the city are invited to visit
the Works of the Company . on WskrilX SrittiT.
and learn how and of what materials first class
Fertilizers are made.

To those making their own Fertilizers they
offer all the ingredients required at tlie lowest
rates.

LAWRENCE SANCiSTON,
Fusioot,

Office- So. 4 Houlh llulllila)Hirer!.
BALTIHORK.

J. Kkwi.v Myras. General Agent.
11. C. Howard, Secretary. [maT-2m

I. m mgM
.....

jTltc Largest Variety and Finest Pat-
terns of

COOKING STOVES
in the market:

THE EMERALD. VIRGINIA. VIRGIN
QUEEN, WELCOME, SEA BIRD,

AND ADVANCE

jAlso the Manufacturer and Proprietor of the
Celebrated

FAME REGULATOR AND CHAMPION

Fire Place Heaters.
The best in the world. Construced upon an

entirely new principle. Also make and
have constantly on hand

A Large Variety of Heating Stoves.

JAMES ARMSTRONG,
No. OO Light Street,

BALTIMORE. Mu.

iManufacturer and Dealer in STOVES, RANG-
ES, FURNACES, HOLLUWARE TIN and

j SHEET IRONWARE generally
sep 4-1 y

Lumber for Sale.
Orders Filled Promptly and at I.owesl

Rates.

LUMBER cut to bill; Hogs-
head Siding, &c.

SAW ING and GRINDING done at short no-
tice, and ujK)n reasonable terms, by

JOHN DIXON & CO., •
At STEAM MILLnear BENSVILLE, Chas. Co.

Grinding of Corn done Tuesday of each
week. jy 10- ly* ,
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over when I was up to tfie stake. You
knew I slipped as weir as Idid,” he
said, growing red in the face.

“No, I didn’t know anything about
it,” she replied, taking on a little col-
or.

i “Isay vou did.” iMikA
“AndI say Ididn’t. But ifyou are

going to play this game, why don’t
you go ahead?”

“I’llplay when I get ready,” he an-
! swered, turning white about the mouth.

“Ifyou ain’t going to play, you’d
| better go into the house and shut np,”

she suggested, raising her voice.
“Don’t you talk to me that way,” he

cried, “or I’llmake yon sorry for it,
, yon brazen-facijd hussy.”

+

“Hussy! hussy!” she screamed.—
“Ain’tyou ashamed of yourself, John
Jacob Collins, to call your wife a hus-
sy? Hussy, am I, you villian. Hussy
is it you miserable brute. I’m to be
called a hussy, am I, after working my

i knuckles off for you, and slaving for
thirty years.” “There,” she cried, ii\
a paroxysm, throwing the mallet on

| the ground, “take your old croquet
and shove it down your throat and

J choke yourself to death with it. ifyou
want to. And don’t yon ever ask me
to play with you again, or I’lltell you
something you’llremember the longest

jday you live.”
And then she bounced iuJp the

house, leaving him standing thwe and
rubbing his head in a benumbed sort
’ofway. But almost immediateJfcfter
she thrust her head out ofthe mmlow,
and snapped out:

“You needn’t think you aragoing
' to get any hot biscuit for yoor tea in
this house this night, young nubi, and
you can put that in your jape and

I smoke it just as soon as you have a
mind to.”—Danbury News.

-•*.

Washington’s Communion.
Major Popham, an officer of the

Revolution, wrote a letter, in which
he says:

“It was my great good fortune to
have attended St. Paul’s church in
this city, with the General, during
the whole period of his residence in
New York as President of the United
States. The pew of Chief Justice
Morris was situated next to that of the
President, close to where I constantly
sat in Judge Morris’s pew; and I am
as confident as a memory now labor-
ing under the pressure of four-score'
years and seven can make me, that the
President had more tham once—l be-
lieve 1 may say often—attended at the
sacramental tahl& at which I had
privilege and haziness to kneel

• titm." ra.ua t

tions by my eldest daughter, who dis-
tinctly recollects her grandmama
i Mrs. Morris.) often mentioning that
fact with great pleasure. Indeed, I
am further confirmed in my assurances
by the perfect recollection ofthe Presi-
dent's uniform deportment during

| Divine service in church. The steady
seriousness of his manner, the solemn

• audible, but subdued tone of voice in
which he read and repeated the re-
sponses, the Christian humility which
overspead and adorned the native dig-
nity of the saviour of his country, at
once exhibited him a pattern to all
who had the honor of access’to him.
It was my good fortune, dear madam,

. to have frequent intercourse with him.
It was my pride and boast to have seen
him in various situations, —in the flush
of victory, in the field and in the tent,

, in the church and at the altar,—al-
. ways himself, ever the same.”

| The Colorado Potato Bag.
The Scientific American says: The

farmers in our vicinity are just now
' having their potato fields invaded by
the celebrated Colorado bug, and the
demand for Paris green has become so

i great throughout the country that,
were it not an article obtainable in al-
most unlimited quantities, the price

’ would be greatly enhanced.
Let every user of the article keep

; constantly in mind that Paris green
: is a deadly poison, and great care

should bo taken in the handling of it.
, Hands from which the skin is abraded,
, or on which any sore exists, should be
i protected with gloves, and all precau-

• tions should be used against inhaling
i the poison while mixing it.

The following, from the Maryland
¦ Farmer, seems to be a practical mode¦ of applying the poison to the vines.

M'e would, however, suggest, that, on
small patches, the dipping of a broom -*

' in the liquid and shaking it over the
vines be used as a substitute for the
appliance which our contemporary
suggests:

Sweeten a barrel of water with 1
| gallon of cheap molasses; then add
and well incorporate 1 lb. good Paris
green, and apply the same in one ap-

i plication to 1 acre of potatoes. The
| best mode of applying the liquid to
! the potato vines is in the use of a can

; that will contain 4 or 5 gallons, which
| may be lashed on the back of a map,
| who may apply the liquid, very uni-
formly and rapidly, by having two

i short pieces of f inch India rubber
¦j hose attached to the bottom of the
j can, the other end of the hose termi-

-1 nating in a tin rose, similar to that on
watering pots. The liquid should be
well stirred at each fillingof the can,
and it should be frequently and vio-
lently shaken during the time of ap-
plying it. An active man can apply
the poison to four acres ofpotatoes in
a day with ease, and two applications,
at proper intervals, will save the crop.

The cost is estimated as follows:
Hauling M ater, mixing, and applying

! the liquid, 30 cents per lb., two appli-
I cations, 60 cents; 2 gallons molasses,
I 60 cents; 2 lbs. Paris green, $1.40;
! total, $2.60.

! say, Jim, why don’t you walk
straight?” “How in thunder, Tom, can a
feller walk straight after drinking crook-
ed whiskey ?”


