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Professional Cards.

§. T. BROWN. J. M. BAILEY.
ROWN & BAILEY, Attorneys-at-
Law, Office 2d door east of First National
Bank. Prompt personal attention will be given
to all legal business entrusted to their eare, and
to the collection and remittance of claims.
Jan.7,71.

. W. BUCHAKAK, D. D. 6. | Wi T. GEORGEX, X.'R. C. P., D. D. &
BUCHANAN & GEORGEN,
SURGEON DENTISTS,

meh.17,’75.] 228 Penn St., HUNTINGDON, Pa.
1D, CALDWELL, Attorney-at-Lav,

eNo. 111, 3d street. Office formerly occupied
by Messrs. Woods & Williamson. (tpl!, 1.

DR. A. B. BRUMBAUGH, offers his
professionsl services to the community.
Office, No. 523 Washington street, one door east

of the Catholic Parsonage. [jan.4,'71.

DEBURN & COOPER,

Civil, Hydraulic and Mining Engineers,
Surveys, Plans and estimsates for the construc-
tion of Water Works, Railroads and Bridges,
Surveys and Plans of Mines for working, Venti-
lation, Drainage, &c.

Parties contemplating work of the above nature
arc requested icate with us. Office 269
Liberty Street, Pittsburgh, Pa. Feb.17-3mo.

I J. GREENE, Dentist. Office re-
e moved to Leister's newbuilding, Hill street
Frratingdon. [jan.4,"71.

L. ROBB, Dentist, office in 8. T.
e DBrown’s new building, No. 520, Hill St.,
Ifuntingdon, Pa. (ap12,771.

I UGH NEAL,

ENGINEER axp SURVFYOR,
Qor. Bmithfield Street and Eighth Avenue
PITTSBURGI, PA.
Second Floor City Bank.

feb.17-1y.
H C. MADDEN, Attorney-at-Law
e Office, No. —, Hill screet, Huntingdon,

[ap.19,’71.

gnlj FRANKLIN SCHOCK, Astorney-
is ¢7 © at-Law, Huntingdon, Pa. Prompt attention

ven to all legal business. Office 229 Hill street,
“ieorner of Court House Square. [dec.4,’72

r

h J SYLVANUS BLAIR, Attorney-at-

{ e Law, Huntingdon, Pa. Office, Hill street,
hree doors west of Smith. [jan.4’71.

J R. DURBORROW, Attorney-at-
o Law, Huntingdon, Ps., will practice in the
« several Courts of Huntingdon county. Particular
- sttention given to the settlement of estates of dece-

L dents.
Pr Office in he JovrxaL Building. [feb.1,’71.
WS z
= J W. MATTERN, Attorney-at-Law
d’ ® and General Claim Agent, Huntingdon, Pa.,
Soldiers’ claims against the Government for back
pay, bounty, widows’ and invalid pensions attend-
. ed to with great care and promptness.
Office on HiH street. [jan.4,’7T1.

L 8. GEISSINGER, Attorney-at
e Law, Huntingdon, Pa. Oflice one doo
East of R. M. Bpeer’s office. [Feb.5-1

K. ALvex LoveLL. J. HaLu MUSSER.

JLOVELL & MUSSER,

Attorneys-at-Law,

Husringpox, Pa.

Specizl attention given to COLLECTIONS of all

kinds; to the seftlement of ESTATES, &c.; and

sli other legal business prosecuted with fidelity and
dispatch. {nov6,’72

A. ORBISON, Attorney-at-Law,
® Patents Obtained, Office, 321 Hill street,
Huntingdon, Pa. [may31,’71.

S E. FLEMING, Attorney-at-Law,

¢ Huntingdon, Pa., office 319 Penn street,

nearly opposite ¥irst National Bank. Prompt

and eareful attention given to all legal business.,
Aug.5,’74-6mos.

ILLIAM A. FLEMING, Attorney-

at-Law, Iluntingdon, Pa. Special attention

given te collections, and all other lsgal business

i‘tended to with eare and promptness. Office, No.
29, i1l street. [ap19,’71.

Hotels.
YA7ASHINGION HOUSE,

Corner of Seventh and Penn Streets,
HUNTINGDON, PA.,
LEWIS RICHTER, - - PROPRIETOR.

Permanent or transient boarders will be taken
at this house onthe fouowin? terms: Single meals
25 cents ; regular boarders §18 per month, *

Aug. 12, 1874

MOBRISON HOUSE,

OPPOSITE PENNSYLVANIA R. R. DEPOT
HUNTINGDON, PA.

J. H. CLOVER, Prop.
April 5, 1871-1y.

Miscellaneous.

H ROBLEY, Merchant Tailor, No.
e 813 Mifiin street, West Huntingdon,

Pa,, respectfully solicits a share of public pat- |-

ronage from town and eountry.

[oot16,72.
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For the JoUnNAL.]
“Beautiful Snow.”

BY DENNIS O'RAFFERTY.

Beautiful snow ; yis, almost three foet of it.
Beautiful snow; I would they’d made sleet of it,
Nagers, wid spades, are cleaning the street of it,
Shivering they go,
All in a row,
What a contrast to the beautiful snow!

Beautiful snow, starvation’s soft harbinger ;
Profit to none except the shrowd scavenger;
What a fine time those gintry are havin’, shure,
Filling their tills,
Making out bills,
Shoveling gold from their neighbors’ door sills.

Beautiful snow, the bane of prosperity,
Blocking the way wid fearless temerity ;
Cease now, I pray, your cruel severity ;
Smother your wrath,
Lave me dark path,
Chilly and cold as the mantle of death.

Beautiful snow, the sourco 0f me misery ;
Killing me joy as Jael did Sisera;
Starting more tears than Biddy can kiss away;
Freely they flow,
Torrents of woe,
All on account of the beautiful snow.

Opulent friends, excuse this rude parody;
Joy from me heart has trotted so far away;
Life’s cheerless path appears but a narrow way;
Shoveled throagh enow,
Thrembling I go,
No charms for me has the beautiful snow.

’Tis well for that bard the shades of oblivion,
Stand between him and the point of my javelin,
Ob, that his fame may niver revive again,
Scattering woe,
Oh! oh! oh!
How could you call it the “beantiful snow.”

The a%tnry-@zt.
BILL AND THE WIDOW.

“Wife,” said Ed. Wilbur one morning
as he sat stirring his coffee with one hand
and holding a plum cake on his knee with
the other, and looking across the tableinto
the bright eyes of his little wife, “wouldn’t
it be a good joke to get bachelor Bill
Smiley to take widow Watson to Barnum’s
show next week.”

“You can’t do it, Ed; he won’t ask
her; he’s so awful shy. Why, he came
by here the other morniog when I was
hanging cut the clothes, and he looked
over the fence and spoke, but when I shook
out a night gown he blushed like a girl
and went away.”

“I think I can manage it,” said Ed;
“but I'll have to lie just a little. But
then it wouldn’t be much harm under the
circumstances, for I know she likes bim,

- | and he don’t dislike her; bat just as you

say, he’s so shy. T'll just go over to his
place to borrow some bags of him, andif I
don’t bag him before I come back, don’t
kiss mo for u weck, Nelly.”

So saying, KEd. started, and while he
is mowing the ficlds, we will take a look
at Bill Smiley. He was rather a good-
looking fellow, though his hair and whis-
kers showed some gray hairs, and he had
got in a set of artificial teeth. But every
one eaid he was a good soul, and o he
was. He had as good 2 hundred acre
farm as any in Norwich, with a new house
and everything comfortable, and if he
wanted a wife, many a girl would have
jumped at the chance like a rooster at a
grasshopper. But Bill was so bashfal—
always was—and when Susan Berrybottle,
whom he was so sweet on, though he never
said **boo” to her, got married to old Wat-
son, he just drew 1in his head like 2 mud
turtle into his shell, and there was no get-
ting him out again, though it had been
noticed that since Susan had become a
widow he had paid more attention to his
clothes, and had been very regular in his
attendance at the church the fair widow
attended.

But here comes Ed. Wilbur.

“Good morning, Mr. Smiley.”

“Good morning, Mr. Wilbur; what’s
the news up your way ?”’

*Ob, nothing particular, that I know
of,” said Ed, “onry Barnum’s show that
everybody is talking about, and everybody
and his girl is going too. I was over to
old Sockrider’s last night, and I sce his
son Gus has got a new buggy, and was
scrubbing up his harness, and he’s got that
white-faced colt of his as slick as a seal. I
understand he thinks of taking widow
Watson to the show. He’s been hanging
around there a good deal of late, but I'd
just like to cut him out, I would. Susan
is a nice little woman, and deservesa better
man than that young pup of a fellow,
though I would not blame her much either
if she takes him, for she must be dread-
fully lonesome, and then she has to let her
farm out on shares, and it isn’t half worked,
and no one else seems to have the spunk
to speak up to her. By jingo! if I were
a single man 1’d show ycu a trick or two.”

So saying, Ed. borrowed some bags and
started stound the cormer of the barn,
where he had left Bill sweeping, and put
his ear toa knot-hole and listeneded, know-
ing the old bachelor had a habit of talking
to himself when anything worried him.

“Confound that young bagrider !” said
Bill, “what business has he there, I'd like
to know? Got a new buggy, hashe? Well,
so have I, and 2 new harness too! and his
horse can’t get in sight of mine; and
I declare, I've half a mind to—yes, I
will! I'll go this very night and ask her
to go to the show with me. I’ll show Ed.
Wilbar that I ain’t such a ealf as he thinks
I am, I did let old Watson get the start
of me in the first place !”

Ed. could scarce help laughing outright,
but he hastily hitched the bags on his
shoulder, and with a low chuckle at his
success, started home to tell the news to
Nelly, and about five o’clock that evening
they saw Bill go by with his horse and
buggy on his way to the widow’s. He
jogged along quietly, thinking of the old
singing school days—and what a pretty
giri Susan was then—and wondering in-
wardly if he would have more courage now
to talk up to her, until, at a distance of
akout a mile from her house, he came to a
bridge over a large creek, and it so hap-
pened that just as he reached the middle
of the bridge he gave a tremendous sneaze,
and blew his teeth out of his mouth, and
clear over the dashboard, and, striking on
the planks, they rolled over the side of the
bridge, dropped into four feet of water.

ords cannot do justice to poor Bill or
paint the expression of his face as he sat
there, completely dumfounded at his
startling piece of ill luck. After a while
he stepped out of his buggy, and, getting
down on his hands and koees, looked over
into the water: “Yes, there they were,”
at the bottom, with a erowd of little fishes
rubbing their noses against them,and Bill
wished to goodness that his nose was as
close for one second. His beautiful teeth,
that had cost so much, and the show com-
ing on, and no time to get another set,
and the widow and young Sockrider.
Well, he must try and get them somehow;
‘and no time is to lose, for some one might
come along and ask him what he was fool-

ing.around there for. He had no notion

of speiling his good clothes by wading in
with them on, and, besides, if he did

— | that, he could not go to the widow’s that

night, so he took a look up and down the
road to see that no one was in sight, and
then quickly undressed himself, laying his
clothes in the buggy to keep them clean.
Then he ran around the bank an® waded
into the almost ice-cold water, but his
teeth did not chatter in his head—he only
wished they could. Quietly he waded
along so as not to stir up the mud, and
when he get the right spot he dropped
under the water and came up with his
teeth in his-hand, and replaced them in his
mouth. But, hark! What noise is that?
A wagon, and a little dog barking with all
his might, and his horse is starting.
“Whoa! Whoa! Stop, you brute you,
stop!” But stop he would not, but went
off at a spanking pace with the unfortu-
nate bachelor after him, and the little dog
yelping after the bachelor. Bill was cer-
tainly in capital running costume, but,
though he strained every nerve, he could
not touch the buggy, or reach the lines
that were dragging on the ground.

After awhile his plug hat shook off the
seat, and the hind wheel went over it,
making it as flat as a. pancake. Bill
snatched it ac he ran, and after jamming
his fist into it, stuck it, all dusty and
dimpled, on his head. And now he saw
the widow’s house on the hill, and what,
oh what will he do! Then his coat fell
out; he slipped it on, and then, making a
desperate spurt, he clutched the back of
the scat and scrambled in, and, pulling the
buffalo robe over his legs. stuffed the other
things beneath. Now, the horse happened
to ba one that he got from the widow, and
he took it into his head to stop ather gute,
which Bill had no power to prevent, us he
had no possession of the reins, besides he
was too busy buttening his coat up to his
chin to think of doing much else. The
widow heard the rattle of the wheels, and
looked out, and, seeing that it was Smiley,
and that he didn’t offer to get out, she
went to the gate to see what he wanted,
and there she stood chatting, with her
white arms on the top of the gate, and her
face right toward him, while the cold
chills ran down his shirtless back clear to
his bear feet beneath the buffalo robe, and
the water from his hair and the dust from
his hat had combined to make some nice
little streams of mud that came trickling
down his face. She asked him to come
in. No, he was in a hurry, he said. Still
he did not offer to go. He did not like to
ask her to pick up his reins for him, be-
cause he did not know what excuse to
make for not doing it himself. Thea he
looked down the read behind him and saw
a white-faced horse coming, and at once
surmised it was that of Gus. Sockrider!
He resolved to do or die, and hurriedly
told his errand. The widow would be de-
lighted to go, of course she would. But
wouldn’t he come in. No, he was in a
hurry, he said; had to g» on to Mr.
Green'’s place.

#Oh,” said the widow, “yon’re going to
Greens are you? Why, I was just going
there myself to get one of the girls to help
me quilt to-morrow. Just wait a second,
while I get my bonnet and shawl, and T'll
ride with you.”” And away she skipped.

“Thunder and lightning,” sid Bill,
“what a serape!” and he hastily clutched
his pants from between his fzet, and was

reparing to wriggle into them, when a
ight wagon, drawn by the white-faced
horse driven by a boy, came along and
stopped beside him. The boy held up
a pair of boots in ove hand and a pair of
socks in the other, and just as the widow
reached the gate, he said :

“Here’s your hoots and socks, Mr.
Smiley, that you left on the bridge when
you was in swimming.”

“You're mistaken,” said Bill, “they’re
not mine.”

“Why,” said the boy, *‘ain’t you the
man that had the race after the horsa just
now ?”’

“No, sir, I am not ; you had better goon
abouti your business!”  Bill sighed for the
Toss of his Sunday boots, and, taraing to
the widow, said :

“Just pick up the lines, will you, please;
this brute of a horse is forever switching
them out of my hands.” The widow com-
plied, and then he pulled one corner of the
robe cautiously down and she got in.

“What a lovely evening,” said she, “and
so warm I don’t think we need the robe
over us, do we ?”

You sce, she had on a nice dress and a
pair of new gaiters, and she wanted to
show them.

“Oh, my !” said Billy, earnestly, “you’ll
find it chilly riding, and I wouldn’t have
you catch cold for the world.” ]

She seemed pleased at his tender care
for her health, and contented herself with
sticking one of her little fect out, with a
long silk neck-tia over the end of it.

“What is that, Mr.Smiley ; a necktie ?”

“Yes,” said he, “I bought it the other
day, and I must have left it in the buggy.
Never mind it.”

“But,” said she, “it was so careless;”’
and, stooping over, she picked it up, and
made a motion to stuff it in between them.

“Bill felt her hand going down, and
making a drive after it, clutched it in his
and held it hard and fast.”

Then they went on quite a distance he
still holding her hand in his and wonder-
ing what he should do when they got to
Green’s, and she wondering why he did
not say something niee to her as well as
squeeze her hand, and why his coat was
buttoned up so tightly on such a warm even-
ing,and what made his hat and face so
dirty, until they were going down a little
hill and one of tha traces came unhitched
and they had to stop.

“Qh, murder I’ exclaimed Bill, “what
next ?”

“What is the matter, Mr. Smiley?”
said the widow, with a start which came
near jerking the robe off his knees.

“One of the traces is off,”” answered he.

“Well, why don’t you get out and pat
it on ?”

“I can’t” said Bill; ‘I've got—that is,
I haven’t got—oh, dewr, I'm so sick!
What shall T do ?”

“Why, Willie,” saidshe tenderly, “what
is the matter ? do tell me,” she gave his
hand a little squeeze, and looking into his
pale face she thought he was going to faint,
80 she got out her smelling bottle with her
left hand, and pulling the stopper oat with
her teeth she stuck it to his nage.

Bill was just taking in breath fora
mighty sigh, and the pangent odor made
him throw back his head so far that he lost
his balance and went over the low backed
buggy. The little woman gave a little
scream as his bare feet flew past her head ;
and covering her fuce with her hands gave
way to tears or ‘smiles—it is hard to tell
which. - Bill was “right side up” in a mo-
ment, and was leaning over the back of
the seat humbly apologizing and explain-
ing when Ed. Wilbur and his wife and
baby, drove up behind and stopped. Poor

Bill felt that he would rather have been

shot than have Ed. Wilbur cateh him in
such a serape, but there was no help for it
now, #o hé called Ed. to him and
whispered it in his car. Ed. was like to
burst with suppresszed laughter, but he
beckoned to his wife to draw up, and, after
saying something to her, he helped the
widow out of Bill's bugzy and into his,
and the two women weut on, leaving the
men behind. - Bill lost no time in arrang-
ing his toilet as well as he couid, and then
with great persuasion Ed. got him to go
home with him, and buating uap his
slippers and socks, and getting him washed
and combed, had him quite presentable
when the ladies arrived. I need not tell
how the story was all wormed out of bash-
ful Bill, and how they all laughed as they
sat around the tea-table that night, but
will conclude by saying that they went to
the show together, and Bill has no fear of
Gus. Sockrider now.

This is the story about Bill and the
widow just as I kad it from Ed. Wilbur,
and if there is anything unsatisfactory
about it, ask him.

Rending for the Pillion,
2w Jocxi;";;cher’s Institutes.

Since the County Institute is established
and maintained by law, the holding of an
Aunual Session is ne matter of option
with the Superintendent and teachers.
It is a part of the Superintendent’s official
duty to hold these meetings, but the ar-
rangement of programme and the manner
in which the Institute is conducted reflect
golely upon the ability, discretion and
judgment of that officer. Thus, he ma
assemble the Institute, and with very little
study or care, pass through some kind of
a routioe of exzreises, to employ the time
and conform to the law, without effecting
any profitable results whatever ; while by
a canvass and careful study of the wants
of the various teachers and schools. the
functions of the Institute may be made to
benefit, directly or indirectly, every teach-
er, pupil and sehool in the county.

The wishes of teachers should be con-
sulted and respected, and great care exer-
cised in the preparation of a programme,
in order that its merits may ecommand the
attention and enlist the sympathies of all
who have or may have a heart and hand
for the work. Get as many teachers
as possible engaged in the Institute
work. Give the teachers something
to do. No matter how limited his
qualifications, assigzn him a daty that he is
capable of performing, and thas his pres-
eace and attention will be secared. If it
were possible and practicable to assizn
some reasonable duty to every teacher in
tha coanty, I will venture tosay that nine-
tenths of the number would be at their
respective posts, and present during the
session—except, perhaps, such as have
submitted and subscribed to articles of
agreement (with the directors) that asurp
the credit for that time which the law has
wisely and jastly appropriated to them,—
the time of attending County Institate.

Let the teachers, then, first dispose of
their respective topics in their own way,
and by this means their various theories
and wants will be brought to light. Then,
have one or two able and observing in-
structors present to take hold of the sab-
jeet, in case the exercise becomes prosy or
unprofitable, correct erroneous theories, if
any such shall have been advanced, and
give, “practically to the point,” such in-
structisn as may be desired or needed.

But this method has never been tried in
this county. Our first Institutes were
conducted exclusively—if I mistake not—
by educators from other parts of the State.

But before many meetings had passed,
many teachers were willing—and some
even desirous—to take part in the deliber-
ations. The Superintendent’s will gradu-
ally yielded to the popular sentiment of
the teachers, and at each successive session
there was more and more of their talent
brought into action, and the meetings be-
came proportionately more interssting and
saccessful. But at our last Lnstitute, this
order of progression was reversed, and we
were thrown abruptly back upon the old
“lecture” principle upon which we first
started and from which we had gradually
merged. The exercises being conducted
almost excjusively by three professional
educators, the voice of the common teacher
was, to that same extent, ignored.

But we do not wish to be misunderstood
here; we do not mean to reflect unfavora-
bly upon our worthy instructors. On the
contrary, we are constrained by justice to
say (and we believe all will admit with us)
that the instructions imparted by the gen-
tlemen referred to were sound, practical
and valuable in the strictest sense, and
calculated to touch, as nearly, every cise

as could possibly be applied, without the
individual issues being specifically set forth
and instruction by the item imparted.

Their lectures, like city-made garments,
did (as they were intended to) fit teachers
and cases, generally, very well; but if
they had heard the teachers express them-
selves they could have taken ecach one’s
measure from the size, dimensions and pe-
culiarities of his mind and the nature of
his situation, and then, “made to order”
a lecture that would fit many of them a
great deal better, and those, too, generally,
who stand most in nced of such a “suit.”

While theinstructions were indisputably
good, it is a grievous fact that few, if any,
could realize their full benefit, and there
were reasons for this, as will be seen.

There was too much time occupied and
too much said in the way of lectures. It
was impossible for the most apt and atten-
tive mind to retain onc-half of the good
seed that was so copiously poured forth
from those scienced minds, hence much of
it was lavishly wasted npon the barren
rocks of forgetfulness. Again : Conduc-

| ted as it was by the alternation of three

individuals, the mass of teachers was virtu-
ally, if not positively, placed in the attitude
of spectators. Many, it scems, realized
the situation as such, and, tired of this
rondo-routine of business, sought recrea-
tion on the streets, in the stores, picture
galleries, and in the hotel parlors, playing
“Snap,” &c Teachers guilty of such
conduct deserve severe reprimand, but
when we compare this circumstaoce with
acharacteristic of human nature that every
teacher must have observed in school, this
conduct is in perfect harmony with the
natural spirit of “young America.”

Let any one undertake to teach aschool,
or even a class, by means of lectures on
each topic, instead of employing the tal-
ent of tge pupils in the way of recitation,

and the success he will meet it
is  hardly necessary to describe.
He will soon observe that = the

simple privilege of asking an oceasional
question is not sufficient- mental exercise
to engage their attention while he is un-
raveling science-to them. He, as well as
his patrons, will soon discover that his
“cramming process,” instead of induction

and deduction, will never make philoso-
phers of his pupils. It will not cultivate
their minds, develope their talent, or even
command their attention, hence they will
soon become indifferent and restless, and
waunt out, just like the teachers we refer-
red to at our county institute. Theso are
parallel cases; only, perhaps, in diferent
degrees. While our able instructors were
fiercely denouncing the “cramming pro-
cess,” they, and our superintendent, too,
secmed to forget that the institate was be-
ing conducted on this relf same “cram-
ming” principle, and that they were then
cramming the minds of the teachers pres-
ent with more good tligories and s

tions than they coald profitably suggess.
There is good philosophy in ths opinign
that, with a constant pouring iu, there
must be a corresponding outlet somewhere.
But in chis case little or no prevision was
made for the outlet of thought—the ex-
pression of sentiment—hence it was not
unnatural, nor altogether unreasonable,
that teachers should get worried and rest-
less, being cunfined to the same quiet, in-
active attitude for o long a time.

This evil, attendant upon our county
institute, ought to be removed, and by ap-
plication of the plan suzgested in the
former part of my remarks. I feel con-
fident that the desired result can be easily
effected. TaISKER.

Lott; from lowa.

Iowa AaricunTUuRAL COLLEGE, )
Ames, Towa, Mar. 27, 1875. §

Eprror JouRsAL:—In my letter to
the JouRNALof January 6th, I noticed a
few typographical errors which it might be
well to correct. The letter should have
been dated 1875 instead of '74, and where
I stated the price of land as ranging from
$50 to §75 per acre, I was made tosay as
many cents per acre. Otherwise omnia
rectus

I went to Wisconsin in the fall of '72,
spending that and the following winter
there, ineluding part of the intervening
summer. The winter of "72-3 was an
unusually severe one, the thermometor in-
dicating from 25° to 30° below zero for
weeks at a time. The winter of 734 was
just the opposite of the previous one, sel-
dom showing a degree of coldness below
zero. This winter, as 1 learn by letters
received from there a few days agp, has
averaged 28° below zero since the holi
days, sometimes going below 35°. Taking
the coldness into the bargain, the Wiseon-
sin winters are the most pleasant I have
ever experienced. They are never char-
acterized by the dampuess and *slushi-
ness” that one experiences in Pennsyiva.
nia; on the contrary, from the time the
first snow falls, till it melts in the ing,
there are no thaws, consequently lbo.m
are packed solidly, and are splendid for
traveling. The hottest days in the sum-
mer seldom reach 90° in the shade, and
even then are always moderated by a gentie
breeze, which neser seems to tire.

Only about one fourth of the State—
the southern and western ion—is
adapted to agricultare. You no ex-
tensive prairies like in Illinois; on the
contrary, the farming land is known as
“oak openings,”’ which are large clear
spaces intervening between the long belts
of oak timber, which sometimes extend

rallel for a seore or more of miles. This

nd in productiveness is equal to any in
the West, last year averaging from -
eight to thirty bushels of whest to
acre. All through this section are found
long belts of clayey land, which presents
a marked contrast to a person passing
through on the cars as he crosses from one
section to another. Although wheat is
the principal cereal, hops, oats, corn, ete.,
arc extensively cultivated. The quality
of wheat raised in this State appears su-
perior to that of any other. You will see
quoted in daily market reports from Mil-
waukee and Chicago more No. 1 Wiseon-
sin wheat than from any other State, and
the Milwaukee market always pays from
three to five cents more per bushel for it
than for grain from other States. In the
older- portions of the State can be
found some very fine orchards, but.as s gen-
eral thing, the severe winters kill
et ey Bove bevn el poviested. T4
unless t ave we ;
Michigl:"fnit market is 50 near that one
can procure as much fruit as they desire,
and as cheaply as raising it, without the
necessnry trouble, while peaches are ship-
ped in large quantities during the summer
months from southern Ilfinois.

The dairy business has rapidly inereased
in the agricultural communities within the
Jast five years. The farmers are waking
up to the fact that Wisconsin can
as good chese as are made in the world.
Two faetories that I know of have been
shipping direct to London and Liverpool
all they have manufactured within the Jast
two years, and by so doing are realizing
handsome profits. The cost of erecting,
fitting up with machinery and yearly ex-
pense are so small that the farmers club
together, wherever they can procure the
milk of not less than seventy-five or a
hundred cows, and build a cheese factory.
As almost every farmer keeps from ten to
filty cows each, nearly every farming com-
munity bas its owa factory, and cheese as
an article of diet is used as extensively as
is applejack and peach brandy by the
“white trash” of West Virginia.

Extending from Green Bay west and
south-west for fifty miles is an extemsive
cranberry region, which, as yes, m
developed, is already produeing t
of barrels yearly, and commanding from
$2 to 85 per bushel, according to quality.
A few acres of marsh ground we!l attend-
ed will bring a larger income from the eran-
berries they will produce than five times
as many acres of well tilled wheat land.

Immense pine forests cover the northen
and north-eastern portions of the State,
which, daring the winter and spring, give
employment to hundreds—I might almost
say thousands of stalwart men, who camp
in the timber during the lumbering scason,
clearing from $30 to $756 per month in
getting out logs and floating them down
the streams. The south-western portion
of the State is hilly and rough, but con-
taining rich minerals, such as lead, iron,
ete. Joz Frank Coasin.

The Iron and Steel Lulletin of Phila-
delphia, with which the officers of the Al-
lentown Iron are in constant
commaunication, denies the truth of the
statement made in the Allentown press,
and copied all over the State, to the effect
that the Allentown Iron Compsay has
made an immense sale of from 23,000"to
25,000 tons of iron. The Bulletin says the
report is entirely fictitious, and the
facts out of which it could have grown

company about

two months ago—one of
another of 5,000400-.

The New York city i
over $1000 worth offnewspaper

The New License Law.

The fuilowing is a copy of the licenss
bill as reported by the conference evmmit-
tees of the sensate and houwse and adopted
by both branches of the legisiature :

An act to repeal an set to permit the voters
of this eommonwealth to vote every three
years on the question of granting licenses
to sc!l intoxieati sad to re-
strain and wmlh‘rd the same.
Section 1. Be it enacted, ete., That the

act spproved the 27th day of Maveh, A.

D. 1872, entitied an set w permit the

voters ef this commonweaith to vote

Sge. 2.

Sec. 3. That all hotels, inas sud tsverns
be classified and rated to the last
annual reta-n of the
or sssessor of the proper or
as follows. to wit: AN 2 wheve
classifiestion shall be $10.000 or move
shall constirute the first class and
whers the elassifieation “h&d
not more than $10.000 the second clase

the
shail be $6.000 and not move than §8.020
the third class shall pay $200 ;
classification shall be §4,000 sad
than $6,000 the founbh claw

i

nor wd
prisonment in the erunty jail of e lew
than thres monthe sor move thew sne yeur.
and if liewnsed shall in Few of

mont firfeit his bond snd wid Heense sfove-
wid for the prriod of five years therenfier.
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