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THE COLUMBIASPY,

TP‘R\IS OF SUBSCRIPI‘IO\I

$2.00 pet‘yenr if paid in advaice; six months, §1.
1 not pnld until the e\plrauon of the
year, $2.50 will be charged.

BINGLE COMIES..oriramares seresseranarenes, TIvE CENTS.

No paper will be discontinued until all arrear-
aEes are ’pum nnlem at the option of the editor,

R.\'ll“s OF ADVERTISING :
BIGHT LINES SPACE MAKE A SQUARE,

v (Twi2wilm|[2m|3m|6m]1 yr.
"1 Sgr. {3100 [SL50 [ $2.60 [ $1.00 ] 2500 | $8.00 | €12.00
T Sqre. | 200] 3.00] 500( 600] 8.00 [12.00] 18.00
"TT\T;Eu | 250} 4.00] 6.00] 9.00- 1200 18.00 [ 2500
T Col. | 5007 7.00 | 9.00 | 12.00 [ 1600 ] 20.007 30.00

1; Col..{| 8.00 13,00 | 15.00 ] 20.00 | ¥5.00 | 35.00 | 60.00
1 Col. | 12,00 { 15.00 | 20.00 | 25.00 | 35.00 | 60.00 | 100.50

Touble the above rates will be charged for dis-
play or blank advertisecments,

Advertisements not under contract, must be
marked the length of time desired, or they will
be continned and chnrged for until ordoxeﬂ out,

Speelal Notices 25 per cent. more,

All Notices or.Advertisments in reading mat-
ter, under ten.Unes, :rl no— over ten lines, 10 cts.
per line, minien type.

rarly Adver tlxex‘s dlsum* lnuing Lheir adver-

- o ’ements before the expiration of the year, will

l; charged at full rates asg above, or according to

contract,
Transient rates will be chxu‘"cd for all matters

¢ relating strietly to their busines
m.\qf qdvgcr:hin'!' will he conqldered CASH, after

1irst insertion.

'?i?ie*omssrom.fq _cm_u;pg )
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CLARK,

JUSTICE OF THD PEACE.

OFFICE~-Corner of Second and Locust Streets,
opposite Odd Fellows’ Hall

fice Honrs—From G to 7 A, 3L, 12 to 1P.0L,
and from to 9 P. M, {apr.20, '67-1y.

M. NORTH,

ATIOR\F& & COUNSELLOR-AT-LARY,
Columbia, Pa.
Collections promptly made in Lancaster and
York Countjes,

W. FISHER,
. A’[‘TORNEY-AT—L AW,
@filce on Front Sireet, between Locust and
Walnut, Columbia, Pa.

J. XAUFFMAN,
A'l‘TOR‘II_‘.Y'—AT—LAW

(,ollections made in Lancaster and adjoining
Counties.

Pensions, Bounty, Back Pay, and all claims
against the government prnmpl‘ly prosecuted.

Onlce—~Locust street, between Front and Sec-
ond streets.

.. SA\IUDL EVANS,

USTICE OF THE PEACE.
Office, on Second St., adjeining 0dd Fellows’
Hall, Columbia, Pa.

J‘ Z. HOI‘FTR

DENTIST. N
Nitrous Oxide Gns administered In the extrac-
tion of Teeth.
Office—Front Street, next door to R. Willinms’
DrugStore, between Locust and Wi alnut Streets,
(/olumbm, Pa.

HINKLE,
. PHXSICIA\T & SURGEON;

" offers his professional services to the citizens of
Columbia‘and vieinity. He may be found at the
office connected with his residence, on Second
suoet between Cherry and Union, every day,
trom 7 to 0 A. M., and from 6 to 8 P. DL, Persons

- wishing his services In speeial cases, between
these hours, will leave word by note at his oflice,
or through the post oflice.

p——

HOTELS. -

A AP AP SIS s i

O ’L‘INL‘NTAL ”

TRIS HOTEL IS I’LEASABTLY LOCATED,
~Dbetween the Stations of the Reading and Colum:
~big, and Pennsylvania Railronds,

FRONT STREET, COLUMBIA, PA.

Ample accommodations for Strangers and Trav-
+ ,elers. The Bar is stocked with

CHOCE LIQUORS,
- And the Tables fumjshod with the best fave.
URIAH FIN

LY,
-~ Columhh, April "’0 1867.]

Proprjetm
EIRANKLIN I Q‘?;?(,L.,
C

Ty

Shcavs

P A
This is nﬁx.:tvdasshoml and is in every respect

tet to meet the wishes and desiros rxf the
fdapted " eet e

bl pi RWIN,
tray: leg public. P1 opx’let(')r,

FREVCH'S HOTDL

On the European Plan, oppnclte (%l}VE}I'ﬂl 1 ark

> C}I
New Yorlr Px-opr N tm

ISHLER'S I OTEL,

rest-Market Square, Reading Ilenn'a.
etk ! EVAN MISHLER,
Pmprlt.wx

° ‘XCHANGE HOTEL,
L MOUNT JOY
Fivst-Class Accommodations.

- Liguors at the Bar. ALEX.D.

"\ ALTBY HOUSTE,

_J. BALTIM:ORL \IARYLA\"D
1S hotel has been lately refitted with all the
necessary improvements known to hotel enter-
prise and therefore offers first-class aecommoda-
tions to strangers and others visiting Baltimore.

Al B LER,

Propx ietor.

MISCEIL,LNEO US )

! ADIES FANCY I‘URS '
AT .-
JOHN FA R.EIRA' S
ULD ESTABLISHED FUR MANUFACTORY,
No. 718 Arch Street, above 7ih,
‘ POILADELPHIA.

‘Have now in Store of my own Impm'talmu
and- Manufucture, one of the largest and most

PENNA.

- The_ Cholcest
REESE,
Proprietor,

' hcaumul selections of

FANCY FURS
)?or T.adles®and Children’s Wear, in the City.
"Also, a tine assortment of
. GENTS’ FUR GLOVES AND COLL: ARS,
Iam enabled to dispose of my goods at very
reasonable prices, and I would thercfore soliclt
n;,.]uli? om my” rrfends of Lancaster County and
vielnfty.
Remember t.he Name, Number and Street!
JOHN FAREIRA, »
XNo. 718 Arch St, ab. 7th, south side, l’hihdn.

9.1 haveno Pnrmor, nor connection with any
otlier Store in Philadciphin, [oct.5,7 671,

EW NOVELTIES
J1 IN WEDDING INVITATI 01\5'

The Largest Variety of Styles ever offered to the
Public, New Novelties vmwtnmly
-added to our samgles. r ers
attended mail.

Prices remonnb
. R, HOSK

I\S & CQ.,
‘Engravers, Stationers, Enveiope and’ _Blank
Boolk Manuructnrers, .
_ nov:#-Sm] . 913 Axch Street, l’mmdolphin.

URE WINES AND LIQUURS!

, For Pure, I"uadultemted Wines_and L!quors.
the store of the subscriber,” He has elegant

ATAWBA WINE,

\thu for quality and ﬂn.vor, cannot be o\Lcned
aiso, the celebrated ROOSTER WHISK

Y: nkeoRum Jamaica S 1r1ts,'Bluclcberrv

\V' dy, Clierry and Currant Wines, -

ne Wa

- Monongahela of all grades,

axamine for yourself. CHARLES -GR!

Corner of Commerconnd \ch.nntStx., Columhin,
Pa. -[dec.22,"66-tf,

IN'DOVV SHADES, - SV
LOO]’\I\'G GLASSL? T
- “"RURNI 'l‘U R E
t our

RCT

)

Of all descrlpuons and at reduced prlc?
NEW WARE ROOMS, .~
Locust Stroet, tbove Second, south slde
JOHN SHL‘\BFRG}‘R.
Lolumbm, Mar. 2, 1867-t1,

ONFECTIONERY AND. FRUI’I‘ OF
"ALL KINDS IN SEASO
o Pnrues and Families ﬂupplied W lth

ICE CREAM,

" .)v the Freemr, or ln Momds with ))\‘omFmess at
GEO. J. 8

_‘AdJoluing the anklin House, Locust street,
—Also, & fine-assortment of TOYS and
F:uxcy Articles, constantly on hand. . [Apr 6,67,

ARVIN’S PATENT ALUM:& DRY
PEASTER, FIRE AND. 8URGLAR
. PRCOX! Sx\I‘ES ol

AWarraited the bést n \thn W mld I Nev er cor-
" rode.the Iron. Never lose their fire-proof qunli-
ues, _-Axe the on]ySnfes filled “ n ;\Jum and-
Dry Piaster. -
o _Plen.,e bend or call:oran Il.lust*mt,ed (,umJogne.
R - MARVIN & CO
- lencipa.l \Varehouses
X 24,1; c}}ﬁo t nétNe‘: 21\01’{:' lel} hi ;
0. estnu ree:! n.de .
Maxch 9, 1867-1y. ~3 P

EORGD BOG—LIJ

EALE
LUMBFR OF ALL IDESCRH’TIO\N‘

oo 232 ELASTERERS AT
ce—Front Stree: ‘U\fBIeA ansbnnd Unlon

ORTO\*’S CELEBRATED. GOLD

PENS. The Best Pen now. mnde, which'{-

e scll at Manufacturers’ Prices.
4@3}3 for theee Penﬂ in Columabia. T?yel\ﬁ)rx?tggl’g

A. M. RAMBO, Editor and Publisher. S
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3ran -
ave Wines, ‘Brondies, Gins, Cordials; Old
Give us o cx\ll and | |

__ BUCHER’S COLUMN.
J "CTBUCHER,

Wholesale and Retnll Dc'ller in

FORREIGN AND DOMESTIC,

Wines 'and Iiquors!.

Has removed his Store to his Building, ndjoining
Halderoan’s Store, LocustSt., Columbia, Pa.,
‘where he has itted up roeoms, and greatly
“increased his fneilities for doing
a more extensive business,

MISHLER'S CELEBRATED
HERB BITTERS!

PURE AND UNADULTERATED,
Fresh from the Manufactory of Dr. B. Mishler.

These Bitters are celebrated for the grerit cures
they have performed in every case, when tried.

Dr. Mishler offers five hundrel dollars to the pro-
prietor of any Medicine that can show a greater
number of genuine certificates of cures effected
by It, near the place where it Is made, than

MISHLER'S HERE BITTERS.

MISHLER'S HERB BITTERS
Is for sale in Columbia only by

. . J. C. BUCHER,
At his Store, Locust Street, Columbia.

WINES AND LIQUORS!

Embracing the following;

Catawba,
Port,
Lisbon,
- Cherry,
Maderi i,
Malaga,
Ch’zmpagne,
Claret,
Iihiue,
Blackberry,
Elderborry,
Carrant and Museal WIND

COG-NAC, OF DIFFERERT BRANDS.
Also, OLD RYE WHISKEY and
BRAXNDIES of all kinds:

Blackberry, Jamaiea Spirits,
Cataw u, . Kummel,
Cherry, Ginger
Rum, Gin,

\upenor Ol(l Rye,
Puro 0 RV@-
XXX
\1\ Old R\'e \ Of Rye
Pur d Rye, \quongaheh,
Reol lﬂed \V]xl';kv ]iondon Brown Stout.
¢ Scoteh Ale, &e., &¢., &e.

AGENCY FOR

Malt & Cider Vinegar.

- Heis nl:n Agent for the Celebrated

FOR SAL'P

POCKET. FLASKS,
DEMIJOHNS, '
TOBACCO BOXES,
and FANCY ARTICLES, in great varjety,

Sold at J. €. BUCHER'S.

MISHLER'S BITTERS! .

J’UPJ & UVADULTDRAT]‘

For Snle by

J. ¢. BUCHER.

Lee’s TLondon Porter,
Max;nfaulmred vaGEO. LEE,

(Late of Lion Brewery, London,
‘Who says that this Porter Is better than that
manufactured in London, as we have
better material here.

J. C. BUCHER
Is the Agent for this Porter, in Columbia,

# —

BEST STOUT POBTDR
From E. & G. HIBBLRT, LO\ DON.
For sale by
J. C. BUCHER,
Locust S@reet, ahove Front.

MISHLER’S
CI‘HJ‘BRATED HERB BITTERS!

Xy the BARUREL, (),\3.'\‘11’\‘ OW BOTTLE,

" Sold only, by .

3. C. BUCHER,
. Locust Street, Columbia.-

'Agentfortho
PURF MA.LT VINRGAR. . B

Cmmot: be pnrc)xnsed at any otho m;t.ablish»
ment in t,own, and 15 wnrmnt)od to‘keep rrnlts
and vegett zb)en pm’fe

.

. The Best anda nr X‘mpbrtm!
('O'J‘(‘H A\"D LO\IDON A.LE
f P U Fer Saleat
PU(‘H R ?.

— . ., -1,

TO S\fOl"hRS AN]) CH]-‘WFRS'.

BUG!ILR wm still keep on Imnd the
est Brands of s X a

S\IOKING JL.L\D CHEWL\G TOBACCO
_SNUFE;’ E(AVANA YARA, and
” COMMON SLGARS Alﬂtr !
SNUFF & TOBACCO BOXES, PIPES-~n

thouwnd and one vnnetxes, Call at. .
"j R ‘¢. BUCHER'S,
J;oenst Street ndjonmg “"Halderaan's Store. -

It 18 thej grw.tesﬁ esmb]lshment ot thekind this
nlde o{ Phimdelphin. T e e -
l.VAgency for Lqe's London Porter, nmd

et

SB’BEI’NER &som 't .m.;

ler‘a Bitbe

1;;551;{13;1 S, ~Hrn.fv33"1ﬂ‘ma*:’éf,__

J{ foreclose the mortgage—I'll turn you both

‘|xwhenever-I demand it, or I give yon up to

“NO ENTERTAINMEN'I‘ SO CH'EAP AS READING, NOR ANY PLEASU’RE SO LABTING.” R
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Original Foctry,

[Written for the SPY.] .
Where ¥s Bonnie Kate ¥

- BY “coN.”

Perhaps she's riding in the chaise
OfMr. John, the dobbin:
‘With sidelong glance snd well-played part.
She'll break the poor man's calf-like heart,
_ As they go 'round a bobbin’,

Perhaps she's flirting on the ice
With Mr. Fip, the foppy, -
Who “ah’s”” and “lem’s,” and twirls his glrss,
Amnd sighs “such charms were ne’er surpassed;”
‘Does Mr. Fip, the foppy.

Perhaps she’s smiling into life
A MMr. Pore of Bodley,
Who leaves his boolks, and leafs his lite,
And wants Kate for his little wife;
This Mr. Pore of Bodley.

Perhaps for want of other game

T sShesets o “Spart” a-lovin’!
“Whio ever dnres to meddle here,
To rival sult, or interfere -

Might get his head well stove-in;

Perhaps alluring with her wiles

She's eaught a poor mechanie;
Then prithee Xate! lest thou shouldst turry,
Discard thy coquetry, and marry

This poor mechante,

‘When Love and Labor thus unite,
The sky has ne’er a fog-in ;
For gontle power and workinyg zeal,
Do all things gain for human weal,
»-\nd set the world a joggin’.
CoLuMBra, Nov. ith, 1307,

Orviginal Story

(Back numbers of this story can be furnished, )
i RPN KA

[IFrlUm Expressiy for the * Spy.”"}

TEE ASEHLEYS:
OR,
Tights and Shadows of Iife.
BY ’
L. AUGUSTUS JONES.

CHAPTER XXIV.

Ou the following evening Judge Ashley
and Doctor Littlejohn were sitting together
in the library. The doctor had been in a
bad humor all the day, because IL.eonore
had gone out at an early hour in the morn-
ing, to ride, leaving him to brealkfast alone
—for the Judge wus no laggard, he himself
hayving gone to the village before his guest
left his chamber.

So the doctor was obliged Lo eat his (oast,
and sip his coffee companionless; a thing
that irritated and angered him exceedingly.

When Leonore returned it was nearly
mid-day, aund the doctor began at once o
fume and iret because she bad neglected
him so shamefully.

Doctor Littlejohn said shamefully—and
his red cheeks flushed a deeper red, his
bLlear eyes flashed forth indignant fire,
when she left him, Inughing merrily as sho
ascended the stairs,

He raved, o stormed, and he swore as
he paced up and down the ball, with his
hands claspecl behind his .back, and his
ﬁnger‘s -working and twitching nervously.

“He did: notsee Leonore ugam that day,

¢Y am more puzzled now than T was be=
fore,’”” said the doctor carelessly, ¢ 'pon my
honor I don’t know who you arg_ talking
about. Pray tell me who Madelon Lin-
gard is?”

“ Thy looful, wedded wife O\clmmnd
a deep ‘toned voice that echoeil strangely
“in the dim old library. - - -

Both men sprang instantaneously to their
feet, as though they had roceived an electric
shock; and there they stood, gazing to-
ward the window from whence the voice
came, expecting to see the unknown part
the ‘rich Iace curtains that reached to the
floor, and enter.

The doctor trembled in every joint, his
face was ghastly, and a wild light shone
forth lrom his eyes as they \vnn(l;red about
the room.

Ilis companion was standing with folded
arms, regarding him with a smile of trium-
:phant satisfaction.

“What could it have been? Who wonld
dare to frighten ©s s50?"" inquired the plxh
-sician faintly,

¢ 7 am Madelon Lingard's avenging spirit,
and L will haunt thee till thy dying howr,”
again spoke the voice; and then for a
moment the curtains were paried, whilea
pale, weird face was thrust forward in the
light.

Doctor .Littlgjohn fell back fainting iu
his ehair, while the Judge stood firm and
unmoved, with his gaze rivited on the
frightful face before him.

The face disappeared, and Judge Ashley
sprung forward to the window and looked
out. . There was 10 person to be seen onthe
piazza ; he heard no retreating footstep ; but
all was silence, while the silver moonbeams
fell soitly around, through the delicate net-
work of daneing lenves that adorned the
clambering vines.

“Strange how any person could disap-
pear so quickly,” he said, turning away
from the window.

<« Did you see anything ?’° asked the doc-
tor in tremulous tones.

I saw the face—that’s all.””

f“Ah! I wonder what person could be
mean enough to be e.wcsdrnppmrr in order

startled. Wasn't you, Judge?”

“Startled,” repeated the old man con-
temptuously; “you trembled like a con-
demned criminal, and every feature of your
faco was deformed with terror, Startled
indeed.”

Doctor Littlejohn winced. “I wasn'i
much afraid, and I wouldn't have trembled
i T hadn't been nervous. I was always
nervous and timid. My father was just
like me; and my grandfather might have
been for aught I know., My mother-was
easily terrified. Poor erenture! I've known
her to faint at the sight of a spider, and go
into fits whenever she saw a mouse. I in-
herit “their weaknesses, and I am not to
blame. Delieate ~ rearing spoiled my
p'\rents, and they spoiled me; consequently
I should be pitied—mnot blamed.”

He mused a moment, whxlc"his com-

panion paced the floor thh i 0111:11‘, un-
even strides.™ trele
Suddenly the doctor_ inquired, ‘“ Who

first spoke.to you about Madelon ’Linhard?

,andwhen evening. curne .o told: h‘”ﬁ'ud"o
Eﬂ‘ﬁhﬁﬁjﬁ&ﬁﬁﬁm 3 A

& £ ¥ ATt
- Judge Ashfe}"ar&ded theg\#_x:grvxew
‘He feared his unwelcome visitor because
he was so completely, so entirely in his
power. “He had tried to avoid him since
the bour of his arrival, leaving him with
his daughter both day and night, and now
the time had come, and he must pass
through an ordeal he dreaded- worse than
death, because he knew he should not
escape unseathed without he could appease
his tormenior by making n fearful sacrifice.
. He followed the doctor mechanically,
‘with troubled heart, and blanclied cheeks ;
and when they reached the library, when
they sat face to fuce, a trinmphant smile
played over the villnin's features as he calm-
1y regarded his cowermgw u.tun with glitter-
ing eye.

Both were silent for several moments.
‘At Iength Doctor Littlejohn began: .

‘T suppose you know why I asked to see
you alone?™

¢ Indeed I do not,” 1cphod the old man
with 2 shudder.

The doctor smiled. i

“ I came North after a wife, and I shall
not go back without her. How soon do
you think ILeonore can be' prepared to
aceompany me to my home?™
_ ¢ Xamxare I don’t know,” fallered the
Judge: *“I have not said a word to her
abont the matter sinco your arrival, and I
am not prepared to answer your question
at present. Give me time and I will speak
to her about it.”?

“Time,” growled the doctor, angrily ;
“ time is precious, and there has been 100
much’ of it wasted already! Il have no
more delay ; no more humbung and foolery !
Leonore Ashley must become Mrs. Little-
jobn one week from this day; and if she
refuses, if you withhold your consent, I'll

out in the street—und then I'l¢ hang you !

* 1 hope you won’'t be too hasty, too rash,
too ciuol, Jdoctor; for you know it is a hard
matter for a father to compel his daughter
to wed a man whom she detests.”

. Detests ! does she dare to detest me
when I huve all her father’s propertyinmy
hands ; when I can at any moment make
him’ nbc« ggar; when his existence is only
prolonged. by my forbearance? By
heaven! T'Il tench lier o bLitter lesson of
submission, and henceforth commands
shall talke the place of entreaties! I havea
paper in my possession to which your
signature is attached, and.that paper,
{ drawn’” up, by ime, contains an acknow-
ledgcment of_the marder you comumitted.
You signed it at my request, when your
'guilty soul was paralyzed by fear, the very
‘night “when you stabbed Mark Winthrop
and threw his body into the Mississippi’s
dark: w.xwra. Do xou remember it, old
mdn??

“Would to hea\'en tlmt memory could
dxe ».groaned Judge Ashley, wringing his
}mnds, and rocking his body to 'Lnd fro.
*Would -to heaven that I might die, ror
life to-me is but n curse !,

“ Would you die on the scatfold ?" sncer
‘ed his heartless persecutor.

# No—no—no—that would, be 100" hurd
-that would kill Leeny,” he'sobbed.

‘% Then swear to me she shall be mine

Jnstice.. If I have yourcancem TIenn eusily
_manage her:” .

The wretehed ﬁ\ther looked np, gazing.
through tears at his (ormenmr, 'md in nrm
tones he demanded :

, 8 lfn.n, can you ask “for tlm hand ol‘ my

.mnooent and virtuons cIuld whilo Made‘lon
ngard lives 27 .. -

“For a moment the physnclan xat. llke orie
petnﬁed—-ﬁmmovable—speechless—-then he
flushed and p&led by turns, and o hoursu

.laugh broke from’ his lips:. -

*Ea! ha'! ‘vho the davil is she ? \Vho 13
Madam Legard ?1 ho asked, PR

Tle’ strove hird” t6 maintain . his dom-’
posure,” but invain.' His’ u\crensing agita-
tion betrayed his duplicxty. ; .

I did not say Mndnm‘Lega:d Ir men-

'noned the namé of ond who'is Wwell-known
to you—~Madelon Lingard, TN

ek

ed the sudden and unexpected appearance
of Madelon, with her babe, at your house:
the rest you are acequainted with.”

s Phe rest ! what mnean you ?* demanded
the doctor. .

] mean what ocenrred afterward, Can
you'deny Madelon Lingard’s vight to the
name of wife? Can-you deny the claim of
the innocent and helpless babe to your
parental care 2* «

“ ¥ can—and T will,” exclaimed the doc-
tor: * Madelon Lingard is insane, and sho
imagines that I amm her husband. She es-
caped from the same uasylum in which
Mrs. Ashley is now confined : if you doubt
my veracity, you can easily satisfy your-
self by writing to the keeper, or the head
physician, whose address I will give you.”

“No malter at present,” said the Judge
as he resumed his walk: *time will make
everything plain.’””

“1 ean’t waste any more time,” said
Doctor Littlejohn resolutely. “Youn will
please inform your dauglter of my decision.

week from this day; and I trust you will |
see that sho is property and p)emif\illysup-a

on o long journey, beeause we shall start
for Georgin without-delay. I have been
humbugged ™ and made a fool of long
enongh; and now I am going (o take the
reing inmy own hand. Apparitions—crazy
women—tihe devil himself shull not rob me
of future happiness ! Remember what I
have seid : good night

Judge Ashley conlinued to pace t.he npart-
ment after his guest had gone, with his
arms folded on his brenst, and his head
bowed down as if in thought.

From time to timo he glanced toward the
window at which the pale weird face had
appeared, as though he expected to see it
again.

*¢ *Pis wondrous strange,” he murmured ;
“wondrous strange! The voice was like
his; the features wore a siriking resem-
blmwe. pinched and ghastly though they
were, Butit cannot be—it eannot be—al-
though, oh ! wonld to heaven it was him,
then a great anguish would be taken from
my heart, my brain, my soul! °*Tis very
strange, very strange indeed, and I wait
until tirze solves the mystery.
a friend who will deliver me from the power
of my perseeutor, my enemy; but low, I
know not.”

. Ho went to the window, He parted the
curlains and gazed out. The moon rode
high in the cloudless sky, and the evening
breeze murmured musical and low. Ife
guzed upward with clasped hands, and his
lips moved as if in prayer, though no sound
escaped them. ' '

Let us steal away, and leave him, with
4he silver moonbeams nestling gently down
.amid his gray .locks, and brightening his
brow like a smile from heaven.

CHAPTFR XXV.

.Ten days have pussed away -since Leon-
ore hag seen Mrs, Matson; ten days have
rolled onward into the great ocean of etern-
ity, chained to the ever moving chairot
‘wheels of Time.

¢ I'll run over to Rose Hill and spend an-
hour with the old lidy," she exclaimed one
morning; and hastening to. her chamber,
she quickly put on her gipsy bat, and after
arranging her curls, stole noiselessly down
the stairs, fenring she might meot Dm-u-.r
Lmle_mhn.

. The .parlor door was® open, “Ile is in
there. she thought, “ and he will see me
as I pass by; but if he speaks, I'll go right
on, just ag though I didn’t hear him,’

! She glided steultlnly thmugh the hall,
thhout ‘interruption, and her beart bLeut
mst. when she reachied the open air.

Tnppm'* like a- fxury through the park,
sho soon arrived at the gate that opened on

"the’ rondslde :And passing out, she halted a
inoment to gnze back.’ ...v |

¢ Whither away, so fast?" inguired a
deep-mned vonee at her-side. With a cry
of .alarm she’ started backward, gaziog in

plied with everything that o woman needs .y’

There was a fragment of rock beside the
gate, and sented upon it was a stooped,
shranken figure, clad in ragged garments.
The face was ghastly, like that of the dead
—Lho eyes were wild and glaring—and long
dark locks of tangled hair hung in disorder-
ed masses from beneath the faded hood that
sat jauntily on the woman’s head. Cure-
worn, sorrowful, wretched she appeared,
and Leonore shrank from her, shuddering.

On her lap, half covered with the corners
of the threadbare shawl that hung loosely
from ber shoulders, Iny a babe, slumbering.
Leonore thought it very pretty; and her
fear fled &s she gazed steadfastly at its
waxen features, on which the angel im-
press of innocence lingered.

‘Do you fear mo ?"’ inquired the woman.
Can & wretched, wandering creature like
me fill your heuart with terror? Shrink not
from me, for T am poor, heart broken Made-
lon,”

“ Aadelon * exelaimed Yeonore; ¢ Made-

g_lon what 2

I was Madelon Lingard when I was
young and happy ; butnow I am Mndelon
Littlejohn, X am married, you know, and
thix is Ais child, 1le couldn’t ruin me, so
he made me hig wife; and then he left me
soon afterward. Oh! I have suffered so
much anguish, lndy, and all beeanse I loved
and trusted bim. You are young and beau-
tifal, and T Know youn are happy: if you
woulil always remain so, shut your heart
against the voice of love, and shun man-
kind as you would tuen from the pestilence.
Their smiles are filse—their woirds are
flattery—their hearts are filled with sin and
deceit, and like the serpent, they charm but
to destroy. Single lifeis bappiness. Wed-
ded life is misery and woe.”

Mournful was the tones of her voice, and
when she had censed spesking she sat
rocking her emaciated form to and fro,
moaning like one in pain,

Leonore's heart was touchcd, and all her
womunly sympathy was awakened at the
sight of so much misery. =~

Sho had read her brother's letter, and she
knew atonco that the wretched creature
who sat shivering before her was the un-

to frighten us? I declare, 1 was ‘actnall¥ T¥artunnte Madelon of whom he had spoken.
But how came she there, so far away’

from her home, clnd in the tattered and
threndbare robe of poverty ? what was the
ohject of her mission? Leonore was keenly
perceptive, and she already imnagined why
the wretched woman had undertaken this
long and toijsome pilgrimage with her
innocent and helpless babe.

Advancing nearer to her strange compan-
ion, she said: *'Then you are Doclor
Littlejohu's wife, and that is kis child ?”

“Yes.”

“ Can you prove it?"

Madelon regarded her interroguator re-
proachtully, amd her eyes grew dim with
tears.

“ Tvery person doubts poor Madelon,™
she sobbed; ‘‘every one except Ienry
Ashloy, the brave young soldier who was
so kind{o me and little Johnny. Ishall see
him again if he don't get killed, and Made-
lon? smnocence will be proven by and by.”

buddenly hev.eyes flashed, and her thin,

color]ess cheeks - g]owed with a'erimson

How gnme you to l‘now anythmg oncern- zﬂush ,{-‘,5 Lo gnquu‘ed sharply,. “Do'T look‘
Fiy ik ﬁh &a.,v:ﬂ *dishqnored thing ? Does‘my, ap-

Pt X
3 .'}“‘ "’%Wﬁ)c.u it bt e 4 B i ot
rlnq regiment, xmdfm his letter 119 mention-

be found among the poor, or does il stru

abont in . gilded halls,” arrayed in costly
Alas! that woman in adversity

robes ?
should always be despised and condemned
by her own sex, when men regard her with
pity ! Comenearer, girl ! gaze at the features
of my child—-mark well the swile that plays
about its rose-bud lips—see the mark of
innocence that angels stamped upon its fair
brow, when it cnme to me, a-precious gift
from tke hands of its greut Creator,and then
tell me, can you, dare you call it a ehild of
shame?"

Innoecence, like truth, is m;ghtv and will
prevail.  Leonore gazed steadfastly for
several moments at the slumbering infant,
and then she turned to the sorrowing
mother who clasped it so tenderly in her
arms,

The impress of heaven-born innocence
lingered round the ehildish fuce, and from
the mother's eyes, the mirrors of the soul,
shone the light of truth in all its purity.

Leonore's doubts fled, and kuneeling be-
sido Madelon, she cried: * Forgive me if T

Cell her she must become my bride justone | jzve wounded your heart! [ beliove vou;
Land I will never doubt you again.”

There isT chord in the human brenst thut
thrills to the touch of kindness, or sympi-
-thy, and Leonore had unconsciously awoke
_its eclhoes. The low, soft tones of her voice,
the pitying glance of her eye, the tender
touch of her hand as it rested on her cour-
panion’'s arm, affected the aching hearl,
and stirred its holiest emotions; and Made-
lon wept sacred tears of joy. It was a
happy moment to her; for one who was
young and beautiful, one of her own sex
trusted, pitied, and believed her.

# k4

< i * A L *

Thero was a sacred silence, a4 holy calm,
broken only by Madelon's

[WHOLE N UMBER 1,999

She was thus musing, when therumbling
of carringe wheels caused her to pause and
look back.

A. conch, drawn by two spxrlted horses,
was rapidly approaching, and she tarned
aside to let it pass.

As it drew near, Lieonore recognized the
horses: they were from Rose Hill.

¢ Mrs. Matson has been to the villugo
quite enrly this morning,” she exclaimed ;
“and perbaps she has got another letter
from Frapk !

The cumbrous vehicle came rapidly on-
ward, the gilded panels flashing and spark-
ling in the sunlight, the good steeds pran-
cing, and champing their silver-mounted
bits.

“Mrs, Matson will probably order the
coachman to stop, when she sees me,” said
Teonore, ** and perhaps she willask me to
take asent beside her in the coach, when T
tell her I am going to Rose IilL”

The coach came on rapidly, and Leonore
stood in the narrow path by tho roadside,
waiting for a familiar nod from the old
lady.

DBut Mrs. Matson was not in the coach,
It contained but one oceunpant; a young
man, who was reelining languidly hack
against the soft cushion.

Leonore caughta glimpse of the pule fuce
as he rodo by, and a quick exclamation
broke from herJips:

“ Frank ! Oh! Frank has returned!™

He had not seen her, and she stond gazing
after him with clasped hands, until the
coach halted in front of the handsome man-
sion, haf hidden by the trees onthe hill.

She saw the coachman open the<loor and
assist his young master to alight, handing
him his cnne, and placing the crutch care-
fully under his arm ; and then Frank hob-
bled up the long avenue thut: led to the
house, slowly. g *

How sbe pitied him, when she beheld the
shatfered wreck of that manly form, once
so graceful, so praised, so envied. How
she longed to meet him—to clusp his hand
—to hear again bis words of love—~to feel
his warm kiss on her lips and brow—to ask
his forgiveness for the hasty spoken words
that drove him forth in anger fiom her
side.

She was certain she would never otend
him again, and whenever he mentioned
anytbing concerning this horrid war, she
resolved to make no unkind reply.

“T wonderifhewill cometo visit us soon?™
she murmured as she walked slowly home-
ward, ‘“Oh! I dolope he will!™

Doctor Littlejohn was standing at the
gate, just where she had purted with Mad-
elon.

I was looking for you,” he said as she
appronched. ** Where have you been?"

¢ Taking a walk,’* she replied, coldly,

““"To Rose Hill "

“ Yes, have I done wrong 2

‘I don't wish you to go there)”

T am mistress of my own actions, and 1
shall go wherever I please,” she replied
with spirit.

He frowned, and bit bis lip.

“Did your father say unything to you
this morning about making preparation for

our munrringe ? You’ll have.but lxltle txmo.

ge?" she 1epnated dxsﬂnin-

Aally. ._‘“ I’tzwb_;m}u'&en‘mq laff Your (. Are o

sobbing; and

-sion, and she smiled sadly.

T feel I havose

the babe, unconscious of its mother's woes,
1ay sweetly slambering. TPerchance bright
guardian angels hovered near! Who shall
say they did not? ? * ” W =

When Madelon looked up her features

wore a calmer and less sorrowful expres-
Gazing at her
companion a1 moment, she parted tho curls
from her brow, murmuring, * No wonder
he loves you better than Madelon, for your
benuty has enchanted him. know you
wow. Isn't your name Leonore JAshley?
AfCyou not Henry Ashloy's ister 2"

“Tam,” faltered l.eonore,

I will love you then for his sake, if’ you
will only swear you are not trying to steal
my husband from me. Your beauty has
fuscinated him, and thy Lright smiles have
lured him from Madelon’s side. Tell me,
oh! tell me,” she cried, ‘- do” you love

him 2
"% Love him ! the durk eyes flashed seorn-
fully, and the fair cheeks flushed a rich
crimson, as she added, “I hate, T despise
him?!*

4 Bless you! Dbless you ' cried the
‘wretched creature; “ I shall not lose him
now, because you will noy try to win him
from me. May heaven bless you, girl I

“ I must leave yon,”’ suddenly exclaimed
Leonory ; *but if you need anything call at
the house und ask for Miss Ashley, this

avening.”

.. ¢ Perbapy I 1may. You shall sce me
again beforo 1 go away. I am going io
haunt him like a spectre, untii he takes nio
once more to his home and _heart; until he
enlls me his own loved Madelon—his wife.™

¢ f~hope it may be so,” said Leonore,
feeliirgly f=~and thew, bidding Madelon
‘adien, she walked oun toward Rose Hill,

thonghtfally.

CHAPTER XXVI,

Leonore walked onward, thinking of the
poor unfortunnate erenture whom she had
justleft, She pitied Madelon and her child,
and she began to bate the unprineipled, un-
feeling man who had enused her so much
misery,

Sho looked upon Dm'lor Tittlejohn as a
Leing devoid of honor, and she resolved to
" treat him with the scorn and contempt. he
richly merited, caring little whether she

tho d.xreumn from~ whenco the voico came.

angered him or not,

yon madzg”

¢ No person in grr !‘unnly ever was in-
snne, bat in yours ——-.""

She interrupted him instantly.

4 Make no allusion to mother!"” she ex-
elaimed, and her dark eyes flashed with in-
dignation,

God afHicted her, and we bow humbly to
his decree.  You aye no gentleman, doctor
Littlejohn ; and I despise you more than
the meanest ingect that erawls the earth, at
my feet! Stand aside,and let me pass, foul
image of a1mun!"

She tried to pass him, but he placed hime-
self before her, grasping her radely by the

arm. ©
‘ You must be my wife one week from

this day,” he hissed through his teeth.
¢ You ¢annot escape me this time, for T am
determined. When you are Mrs, Little-
john I°'}} soon break down this fiery, fiery
temper ! remember Lhat,™

* You have crushed and broken one lov-
ing woman's heart already,” suid Leonore,
firmly ; ¢ andif Madelon was laid in the
grave I would not be your second vietim.””

He released her nrm from his grasp, and

said :
"J"I have no wife ! thewoman whose name
you have mentioned is insane; uand she
sometimes sjaneles that I am her hushand.
Your hrother listened to her raving, and
like o foolish boy believed her. Madelon
Lingard is now in the asylum, at Milledge-
ville, from whence she escaped.”

# Oh! Liow ¢an you tell these falsehoods 2"
exclaimed Leonore: ‘‘God will surely
punish you at the judgment. JFalse-heart-
ed, unprincipled man! Cuan you stand
there, knowing God beurs you, and deny
that Madelon Lingard is the woman whom
you have sworn to love, honor and protect ?
Cun you deny the existence of a beauteous
babe, whose lips have not lisped the name
of papn; whose little arms have never
twined around your neck; whose dark
eyes have never gized up lovingly in thine?
Will you desert those who have a right to
demand yourcare, and ask forthe love of o
girl who detests you? Heartless—soulless
—unprinecipled wretch ! Yon are meaner
than the vilest reptile that crawls the
earth, and it I was but a man I'd whip yon
like a dog.”’

“YWhat & pity it i¢ you are not one,”
sneered the enraged doctor; and then he
added fiercely, ¢ by beaven ! I'll tame you
in 2 short time so you won't have so much
temper. Yon talk bravely, as Leonore
Ashley, but as NMrs, Tittlejohn you'll beo
glad to keep quiet, I'1l warrant; and you
shall be my Lridein justone week—remem-
ber that,”

s Mys, Fiddlesticlks,” exclaimed Leonore,
with a contemptuons glance at his dumpy
form, and opening the gato she walked rap-
idly onward toward the house, leaving the
doctor sputtering with rage.

“ The saucy jade carries herself like n
queen, and 'l humble her to pay for her
insulting langunge, see if I don’t. I'11 let
her know I've gog a rope about her father’s
neck, and Tcan tighten it at any moment.
Hu! Ha! I'H fix them both, just as sure as
gung ! I can get divorced from Andelon if
need ‘be—for & little money will do that
business for me, just like a book. Money
shell purchase my future happiness in spite

of all opposition,”

“Ha! Ha! Hat™"

From whence cnsne that shrill imocking
laugb, cansing him to start with affright,
while the color fled from his (eutnves, lenve

ing them pale and ghastly ?

Did it issue from the hedge that skirted

the méadow near by, or did it come from

the thicket on the opposite side of the
rond ? Was it a mortal, or spirit voice?
It sounded strange and unearthly.
Doctor Littlejohn stood shuddering and
glancing about him a moment, and then,
overcotne with fear, be turned and fled to-

ward the house, as though pursued by
some demon of darkness.

Omward he ran, tripping in the tall grass,

and upsetting some of the statuary, ere he
roached-the maansion.

Breathlessand pant-
ing he halted on the steps to lnok back,

No person ‘was in sight; and laughing
hosrsely at his own fears, he entered the
house and songht his chamber, ‘

Dr. Littlejohu began to fear some great
danger menaced him, and although he
knew not what it was, he thought he would
ho safer on his plantation,in Georgia,where
no pale, weird face had ever been seen ‘at
his windows, where no strange, unenrthly
voice had ever stariled him,

So he resolved that nothing should pre-
vent his wedding, and he determined to
start for home with his bride immediately
after the nuptinl rites were performed. ;

He was sure that Lashem had Madelon
safely confined in the asylum, from whence
she had escaped, but ie conld not imagine
who was onhis track,tryingto frighten him
in the sirange manner we have deseribed.

In truth he was sorely trouhled, and his
guilty conscience was tortured by a multi-
tude of perplexing doubts and fears.

And while the physician was planning
for future lhappiness, Leonore sat by the’
open window, in ier own chambey; gazing
tearfully through the trees at the wmansion
on Rose Hill,wondering if Frank wasthink-’

ing of her, and murmuring, “IIow long
will it be ere we shall meetagain?”

CIHAPTER XXYVIIL
- Lhe heart can hear a great weight ot woe,’
and never break. Tho young soon forget
their earliest disappointments and sorrows
—the miiddle aged oft times DOW to grief—
while the aged, when overwhelined with
the chilling waters of utiliction, look be-
yond the darkness that ensbrouds themn,
und with the eye of Faith behold the over-
lasting light of happiness that is ever
shininglikea beacon on the heavenly shore.

Mrs, Brown has known mafly SOXrows;
and now she sits musing in her lonely cot-
toge—musing on the many varied scenes
that have narked her ecarthly pilgrimage,
since bappy, hopeful girlhood, when Zer
hieart was unsenthed by sorrow’'s withering
blight; wlen love, and hope, and happi-
ness were all herown, and the future was
freighted with arich argosy of never end-
ing bliss, .

Alt wemory’a dreams! how oft they
come unto us with faithful pictures of the
never to be forgotten past, bringing smiles
to the brow,or dimmingoureyes with tears.

Seated in her rocking chair, by the open
window, with the sober shadaws of twilight
falling sofily around lier, (ho widowed
mother muses alone.

The fire has gone out in the fmrnace—the
kettle has ceased it4 song—the supper re-
main  untouched upon the tuble—and a
mournfal silence reigns in the cottage, un-
broken by aught, save the purring of a
Iarge maltese cat that sits dozing on lhe
window sill at the old Indy's side. + =

Through memory’s glass the dim eyes
gaze, and they behold three graves,

Three tombstones mark them, andthe i m-
seriptions are plain and simple: '

“ Father'—* Little George’’—** Elenor e.””

\*othxng but the names; but those who
loved them mourn their loss, aud their Vu'-
tues Jive in sorrowing-hearts,

The graves of-a bouschold ;. how' dear to
those :who “have. heard’ the last partiné
" woids: fmm “lips, ‘that” ave voiceless' 'nd

nmte who, have “closed the eyehds ove;

and gentle light—who have kissed the
marble brow—who have shed agonizing
tears above the monnds benenth which the

Leloved formsare mouldering away to dust.
“ % = * .

bl
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less and despairing, and ‘she began to fear
he was lost to her, on earth, forever.

T snid she wassitting by thc open window,
while the twilight shadows aro falling soft-
lyaround her. Buta descper gloom is’in
her aching heart—the gloom of oe and
despair.

She needs not tho cal that rubs her head
against the dreamer’s shoulder, as if she
would sympathize wub. her mistress by
this dumb show of affection; for her
thoughts are wandering in (Ixe.un-lnnd,
among the ghostly images of the past, and

she is lost to the world and all around her.
#® - % L * %

'The old lady docs not hear the sound of
coming footsteps.
Pcrh.lpq it is the gar dener from the farm
house?
XNo, it is not himn; boeause any ‘person
would recognize the shuflling ‘xmmd of hix
tread.
Perhaps Hetty is coming®
Hotty glides along without making any

Then it must be Clarence Bell?

It is not Clarence Boll-his step is quick-
er and not so firm.

See! the gate opens, and a tall,
form js coming toward the eottage.
Itis honest Joe Brown, who has come
home from the war; but oh ! how changed
Pale, emaciated, weak, trombling, he ap-!
proaches the cottage, where his eyes first
oped to behold the light, and when hix
gaze falls on the motionless form by the
open window, he hastens forwnrd withopen
arms, exclaiming:

“Herc I am, home again!
mother 1”*

How well the mothor knew that voice, al-
though the tones were 1remulous ang
changed.

She looked up—uand then there was a
loving embrace that told aﬁ‘oction's power,
more eloquent than words,

He had dashed his cap to the ground as
he hastened forward, and his long black
hair foll mingling with the widow’s silver
tresses, as he pillowed her head upnn his
heaving hreast.

mitnaly

Oh! mother H

brace—** God and the stars above—silencs
and solitude below."

How tonching, how beautifulthe pictoro !
= s 3 P .

fO0 BE CONTINUED,

Lavue and FHouselold Golunm,

AGRICUGLTURE is themost useful and masinobie
employmcnl of man.—IVASHINGTON.

('o:uxb\lc.\rm\s Selections, Rwlpevs and ur-
ticles of interest and vrlue, are solfelted for this
department of the paper. We desire to supply
the public with the best practleal information i
reference to the farm, garden, and household.

Crops and Stock in Great Britain.
It is announced that, the Statistieal De-
partment of the Board of Trade has made
up the aggregates of the agricultural re-
turns collected for 1867. -It-appears that
under grain crops of all kinds there were in
England and Wales 7,941,578 acres, against
7,921,244 . aeres returned: in 1866,-and in
‘Scotland 1,367,012 acres, ;against- 1,366,540
-acres in 1866.., The, land under: wheat:is re-
turued for Englaua :and- Walcs ot 8, 2.,591:
aezes, nga\x\at(.3,275293 t
[ Sor S Swt,land at 115,118, anves
acres in 1 “hg numuer
returned for Lngland and Wales '134 017,.90
agninst 3,848,435 in 1866, and for.Scotland as
979,170, against 937,401 in 1866. Sheep are
returned for England and Wales, to the
number of 22,097,286, aguinst 16,793,204 in

The graves of n household ! -

Alast Owr ‘loved ones,’” mother denr,
slumber not sile-by-side. Z%eir forms are
far apart; and {heir dust mingles not ; but

in henven our spiritsshall bere-unitedagain, |
. S + % F s} -
Weep not, mnther, as you hend over me
so lovingly, with yonr trembling arm elasp-
ed nhout my neck ! TLean lower down, and
let me kiss thy eheek! We ave the last of
the family. One loving embrace, and then
T must to work again. There—weep not.
B B @ @ -+

¥rom the dead the widows thoughtstnurn-
eqd to the living : from the Spirit Tand to
earth,  She thought of Joe, her brave,
strong boy, the only remmining tie that

linked her to tho world.

She had not heard from him in u long
time, angd as the weary dnys dragged their
slow flight along, her heart grew henavier,
and more sad, for the cottuge was ~o Ionely
without his presence.

And sho knew that Hetty was fulse to
him; shoe knew the girl loved Clarence
Bell better than ever slie had loved great,
stout, lhonest Joe; for Clarence had daz-
zled her with his beauty, and charmed her
with his eloquence,

Her Joey was not handsome, neither was
bo learned ; but his honest, man’: heart
could love as fondly and passionately as
his fascinating anduaccomplished rival's.

Oh! this heart-love causes us poor mor-
tals many a bitter pang; and happy would
some be if the “ Boy God’s” shafly bhad
nover pierced their breast.

Mrs, Sparks hadtold the widowof Hetty's
inconstaney, one pleasant afrernoon when
they were togetlier,

The old lady listened to her words in
speechless amazement, rocking her body
to and fro, and sighing heavily from time
to time, for her heart was troubled: and
when her companion had ceased spenking,
the only execlamation that broke from the
old Indy's lips, was, *“ My poor, poor Loy !
T know his heart will break when he hears
this, for he loved Hetty hetter'n his own
life. 1 can’t toll him when he comnes home !

-

no!.no! no! Hetty must tell bira herself,”’

Her thin lips were trembling with eino-
ticn, and tear drops trickled slowly down
hLer wrinkled cheeks, falling with a dull
pattering sound on hor starched Nng)mm

apron.,

Mrs. Sparks was not a womnan to comfort
any person in sorrow; and thinking she
had done her duty, without farthor delny
took Ler departure.

Ietty nover came to fthe coltage again,
and whenever she saw Mrs. Brown coming
or going from church, she always avoided
meeting her fuce-to-face,

Clarence Bell called twice n week at tho
cottage, us usual, but his visits grew short-
er, for the wretched mother did not wel-
come him asg she formerly had done, and he
knew well enough the cause ot her cold-
ness towards him,

His visits became loss frequent, and ut

Inst Ze came no more.
. How lonely the old Iady felt, as duy after
dny glided by, ami no ons caine in to say o
kind word, save the aged gardener that
Mrs. Sparks sentdown from the farm-honse,
with u market basket well filled w xth frnit
and vegelables, " =

Her beart grew beavy—her cheerfulness
fled—her form beenme bowed down more
and more—the eare marks deepened on her
brow, and her features wore n melancholy
look thatnever had marked themn before,

She ato vory little food, for the choicest
vivands had become tasteless; and any
person might have marked the great change
sorrow had wronght in her appearance.

Every afternoon she sat by the window,
musing, weeping, praying that Joey might
£00D relurn,

But ns day after day passed, and he camo

not, the worn and weary heart grew hope-
:

1866, and for Scotland to the number of
6,893,603, against 5,255,077 in 1856. The
large increase in the number of sheep re-
turned in 1867,as compared with the pre-
vious year, is to be accounted for by the
fact that the returns in 1866 were made for
the purpose of the catile plague inquiry at
adate preceding the lunbing season in some
parts of (irent Britain.

Fanry Accounts.—Mr. Wallace, of the
Utica Herald, in o late agricultural discus-
sion strongly and properly advoentes the
absolute necessily of kepping careful hooks
of account of the operations on the farm.
He says very justly that many farms go on
from yeur to year raising and selling with-
out baving any correct knowledge of the
profit or loss of the different crops. It is
natural that every farmer should know
exactly what crops pay and what don't. 1le
says he has known farmers to grow omnts
year after year and selling it at thirty cents
per Lushel who do not know they Were
doing it at a loss. 'This state .of things
ought to be remedied, but it can’ only Lo
by farmers, who, just ayx much as the man-
ufacturer, the merchant, or the storekeeper,
should hfwe his regular books, where the
whole operations of the farm: should be
distinetly stated,and his receipts and ex-
penditures appear 1o the last cent.
—— e

CreaMIN ‘Wm'rrn,—keep where moder-
ately warm, and addto each milking (or
once n day) a little hot milk. Heat the
milk till alinost to the boiling point; heat
it fresh frowm the cow. Tho quantity is
about « pint to a pailful at cach milking.
The effeet of thisis to prevent the cream
from tnrning bitter 3 buttermilk will be a«
sweet and fresh as in summer, and the
butter in consequence will be better than
without this treatment. We have this from
an old, experienced dairyman, who bas
practiced it for many yecars, and we are
personually kKnown to the excellence of the
practice. It is a point that should bo known,
for there is much bad butter made in winter
and buttermilk untit to use.—Jsoc,

————rre ey
Mopz or SuoriNg HORSES,—A
Frenchman named Charlier thinks the
notion that horsey need shoes entirely
wrong. Ile himself does not cul a horse's
hoof. IIe merely protects it against violent
Llows and accidents, and against the wear
and tear of the Paris pavement, by enclos-
ing it inn thin cirele of iron, which wards
it from danger without compressing it. In
this way tho horses stands upon a henlthy
momber instend of upon one which is
heing constantly wounded by the iron and
knife of tho smith. Besides the cconomy of
this reform, it'is expected to make hoot
diseases unfrequent, 2

New

POLISE FoR SADDLBS AXND BRIDLES.—
Apply the albumen ‘or white of an egg to
the saddle and giveit plenty ofelbow grease,
with the aid of & piece of flannel. The same
application to anew saddle, two or three
times repeated, will produce that rich dark
hrown so much desired.—Seottish Farmer.

WorrH KuowmNng.—A correspoudent of
the Rural World uses a medicine for tho
cure of slobbers in horses, that though in-
fullible, is not popular because it is so
simple, handy and cheap. A dose or two of
from one to two gallons of dry wheat bran
has never failed with him,

MeDIcINAL USES or AsHEs.—0ne of our
readers, a practical farmer, says bard-wood
ashes rubbed dry on the back of sheop or
cattle, is an excellent exterminator ot lice
or vermin. Mixthosame with oats or feed
and it is an excellent remedy for \\'ormcz m
colts or hors

S ol

*A. WRrITER in the N. E. Farmer says he
has four golden spangled Hamburg hens
that produced 560 eggs between the first of

January and the first of September.. .

Mother and son clasped in a Slose ot~ -

noise: her steps are fairy-lke, and sileni " :
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