L A P

/

3 (Z;:%"Lé/ Ve

NS
M. RAMBO, Editor and Publisher. . -

“"JOLUME XXXIX, NUMBER 40

"THE COLUMBIASPY,

. TERMS ‘OF StJ’BSCRIP’.['IO‘I~
3’ 09 per year, if paid inadvance; six months, 31
f not paid until the explmtlon of the:
year, $§2.50 will be chprge&
bx\c.mz COPIES FivE CENTS,
No paper will be discontinued until all arrem-
ages are paid, unless at the option of the editor,

i 3 5t~ RATES OF ADVERTISING:
EIGIIT LINES SPACE MAKE A SQUARE.

B Ilwl2w|lm[2m|3m|68m]|1lyr.
1 Sqr. [ 5100|8150 | $2.50 | 2£.00 } 25.00 | 83.00 | 312.00
2 Sqre, | 2.00] 300} 5.00] 6.00] 8.00]1200] 18.00
3 Sqrs. | 2.50| 400[ 6.00| 9.00{12.00([18.00] 25.00
14 Col. | §.00) 7.00{ 5.00 | 12.00 | 15.00 | 20.00 | 30.00
14 Col. | 8.00]12.00 | 15.00 | 20.00 | 25,00 | 35,00 | 69.00
1 Col. [12.0015.00 | 20.00 | 25.00 | 35.00 | 60.00 | 100.90
Double the above rates will be charged for dis-
play or blank advertisements. -

Advertisements not under contnct must be
marked the length of, time desired, or they will
be continued and charged for until ordered out.

Special Notices 25 per cent. more.

All Notices or Advertisments in reading mat-
ter, under ten lines, $1.00; over ten lines, 10 cts.
per line, minien type.

Yearly Advertisers ‘disconitinuing thelr adver-
tisements before the expiration of the year, will
be charged at full rates as above, or according to

. contract,: -
Transient rates will be chargcd for all matters

not relating strictly to their business.
ATl advertising will be conaidered’ CASH, after

first insertion.
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- ot 1 J USTICE OF THD PLACE
OFFICE—next door to Hess' book store.
-OfMce Hom‘s—Frombto A.M,12t0o 1 P. M,
and from 6to 9P, M, .{apr.20, 67-1y.-

M. \'ORT}I - .

AT'J.‘OR\?EY & COUNSELLOR-AT—L &W,
Columb A,
Collections promptly mo.de in Lancastor and
York Countles.

J. KAUFFMAN,
ATTORNDY-A'J‘-LAW
Collccuons made in Lancaster and adjoining

Counties.
Pensions, Bounty,’ ‘Back “Pay, and all claims
iy prosecumd.

against the goverument prompt!
Office—No. 152, Locust street.

SA\LUDL BVANS,
. JUSTICE OF THE PEACE.

Office, on Second St., udjuinlng 0dd Fellows'

. Hall, Columbia, Pa. |

.

J, A. MURPHEY,
. PHYSICIAN & SURGEON
Columbla, Penn’'a.

‘Dr, M. is graduate of the Universlt,y of
Penn'a, and \v:\s n student of Dr. John L. Atlee,
-8, of f.nn raster,

Office—Corner of \Valnut and Second Streets,
in the room formerly occupled by Doctor Dev-
lin, [m=ay2'68

J‘ Z. HOFFDR
ENT I ST,

Nitrous Oxide Gn.s administered in the extrac-
tion of Teeth.
Ofice—Front Street, next door to R. Williams"
Drug Store, between Locust and Walnut Streots,
Columbia, Pa. -

HINKL
. PR SiorAN & SURGEON
offers his professional services to the citizens of
Columbia and vicinity. He may be found at the
office connected with his resldence, on Second
-8treet, between Cherry and Unton, every day,
fram 7109 A, M., and from G to 8 P. M. Pecrsons
wishing his services in special cases, between

" these hours, will leave word by note nt his office,

T LOCUST ST., COLUI\IBIA ‘PA.

or through the post office, . -

. HOTELS. <

A e g e e it o
VVI:STDR\* no'm <

.Nos. 9, 11, 13 & 15 CORTDANDT STREET,
NEW YORK.

D. D. WINCHESTER, THOS. D, WINCHESTER.

ONTINENTAL.”

THIS HOTEL IS PLEASAN TLY LOCATED,
-, between the Stationsof the Rcadlug m.\d Colum-
b!n.”zm.l Penx;(sy vania mxuroads, .

FRONT STREET, COLUNIBIA PA.
-Ample accommodations-for Strangers and Tm‘v-
. e

lers, . The Bar is stocked with
CHOCE LIQUORS,

And ‘the Tables furnished with the best fare,
URIAH FINDLEY,
Calumbia, April 23, 1867.] . l’roprietor.

RANKLIN HOUSE,

v

This is nﬂrsb—classh t.tzli dxis in m ery respect 7
adapted to meet- the wis é and desires of the
tmvcllng pubuc. RTL ERWIN, -

Proprietor,

FRENCH‘S IIOTL‘L

011 the Europenn Pbm, opmslte Clty mul qu-L
w Yo 'RENCH,
Proprlolor

ISHLER'S HOTEL

\Vest. Market Squ':re, Reading Renn'a. '
. BEVAN MISHLER,
Proprletor.

oy

TXCHANGE HOTEL, -
‘ MOUNT JOY, PEN A. .
First-Class. Accommodn. ons. Thc‘ Cheicest
- Ligquorsat um Bm- ,'.. ALEX. D. REESE,
A . EOP Y Propr!etor.
ALTBY HOUSE,
BALTI\IO""" ~MA.RYLAN'D.
This hotel has been ln.tely refitted with all tho
improv 18 known to hotel enter-
prlse an erefore offers-first-class accommoda-
tlons to  BiTangers nnd others visiting Baltimore,
A B. MILLER,
. Proprietor.

ED UCATI ONAL.
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[Chartered with Ample Powers.] ~

'EBANON " VALLEY COLLEGE!
;. - FOR BOTH SEXES. -, ,,

The*\vwma TFRM commencos én MONDAY

e UARY 6 SG.:).

¢ -
Tho greut. succoss which hns attended this In-

. Stitution, has nee ted the erection of addi~

~ ‘tional buildings, nud with these increased ac-

: * commodations, superlorm]vnnmgesnreuﬂ'ordc.d

<

oaretelz s o,

Each branch is thoroughly taught, and students
are exercised so as to comprehend each partof
‘the subject. The Professors aund Tutors are com-
petent nnd skillful,  The range of study is wide,
emhmcmf Al the Branches of & PRACTI CAL
SCHil})TI ‘:J&O CLASSICAL:and ORNAMENT.
ECIAL ADV"'A\TAGES FOR LADIES,
i.;nrucularly in MUSIC and the ORN.AJ\IE\TAL
mncshcsd rCHAgfgﬁ Mon
‘63.-Send for a o Lo
REY. T. K. V RROY 4 BM S restdeit,
dec. 7, "7t < Annvﬁle "Lebanon Co., B

OLU\IBIA CLASSICAL INSTI-

TUTE, prepares Boys for College, Business,
or Tenching, and affords Girls a thorsugh Course
in the Ornamental as well as the Solid Branches
of a complete Education.

'The Spring Term. opens on thé 6th of MARCH.
For Circulars address
REV. H. b ALEYANDER Prlnclpnl
: feb15-1L] Col umbia,

..CABINET -ORG.A_NS,.&G.
EDWARDS LEE & CO '8

(L

NEW BALTIMORE ORGAN A
| THE BESE mn&xcrumm
Combming in one INSTRUME\TT o.l\ that ia "
V—\LU‘LBLE 1‘7 OTHERS. . A
\IORE PERFECT, MORE DURABLE

And Less Linble to Geh Cut’of Order.
T CALL A"D SEE THE\II’Q
ey
SHREINER &t<S‘OL\TTS,., .
i e .. Agents for Manufacturers, -

‘a FRONT STREET COLU\IBIA, PA.
dec. 21, '67-t1. K .

STEY'S ]

CABINET O'RGAI\S A, \{DLODBO‘L\S
"\ *Volced with a’rich, mellow, solenn, and power-

. dul choral tone, retarkable.as o clote im! tation:

of the Pipe Organ.  Thesc . .instruments are as
rendy to respond lo the,touch- as & piano, The
casey are highly ornamented-in externalfinish,
and the instruments are warran 1o mive satls”
ANDREW ZELLER, Agent, .

faction. Lo 129 ‘North Front !ree:, f
. mar. 21, '68-t1.] "COLUMBIA.
)RICES - REDUCI&D' o ‘ '
PAPE ANGIN

‘l‘l cnt on ven € CO.
dnmp walls, All Orders left at No, 224 Loc t

r:Btreet (front-room, Second ﬂoor,) will be prom pt-

Iy atiended to by s
AR e ey U S, HL . BASSETT.

USIN ESS . CARDS- PRINTED AT
Lthis omee ns low ak 81.2: mrthousﬂni .

[P EA

BUCHER’S COLUMX.
J. O--BUCHER,

.

‘Wholesale and Retail Dealer in

k3

FOREIGN AND DOMESTIC
Wines - and -Liquors!

Hgs removed his Sboro to his Bullding, muolnlx_xg
Haldeman's Store, Locnst St,, Columbla, Pa.,
where ho has fitted up rooms, and greatly
lincrc'asod his facilities for doing

amore extensive bu‘él‘néss.

MISHLER'S CELEBRATED

HERB ' BITTERS!

. PURE AND UNADULTERATED,

These Bitters are celebrated for the great cures
they hn.ve’ performed in every case, when tried.

Dr. Mishler offers five hundred dollars to the »ro-
prietor of any Medicine thnt. can show o greater
number of genuine certmcates of cures effected
by it, near the place where It is made, than

MISHLER'S HERB BITTERS.

MISHLER'S HERB BITTERS

Is for sale In Columbis by

J. C. BUCHER,
'Athis Store, Locust Street, Columblu.

WINES AND LIQUORS!

Embracing the following:

Catawba,
Port,
Lisbon,
Cherry,
Maderia,
Malagsn,
bha]llpagn e,
Claret,
Rhine,
Blackborry,
Elderberty,

Currant and Muscat WIN.

COGNAG, OF DIFFERENT BRANDS.
Also, OLD RYE WHISKEY and

BRANDIES of all kinds:

‘

| Biackberry, . 5 5 \~:'f | fIamalcn Spirits,
Catawba, Kummel,
Cherry, Ginger,
Rum, Gin,

Superior Old Rye,
Pure Old Rye,
. XXX 01a B35,

e XX Old Rye~X 0ld Rye,

Pure Old liye, Menongahela,

Reotifled Whisky, London Brown Stout.
’ Scotdx Ale, &e,, &e., &c.

© - AGENCY FOR
MALT AND" CIDER .VIN LGAR
‘ Ho is also Agent for tho Celobmtod

MISHLLR’S HLRB BITTERS.

FOR SALE
POCKET FLASKS,
. DEMIJOHNS,

TOBACCO BOXES,

and FANCY ARTICLES in great variety,
At J. C. BUCHER'S,

 MISHLER'S ' BITTERS!
PURE & UNADULTERATED,

For Bale by

J. C. BUCHER.

' BEST - STOUT PORTER!
From E. & G. HIBBERT, LONDON.

For sale by

" J.C. BUCHER,
Locust Street, above Front.

: Agent for the
o PURh MALT VINEGAR.

Cannot ‘be purchased at any other esmbllsh-
mentln town, and 1s warranted to keep fruits
g.od vegeml?les perfect.,

The ]iest Br;mdu of Imported
SCOTCH AND LONDON ALE.
F'or Ba.lo at
J. C. BUCHDRS

TO SMOKERS AND CHEWERS.

BUCHER will still keep on hand ?.ho
Best Brands of

"SMOkIhG AND CHE‘VII\G TOBACCO,
.~ BNUFF, HAVANA, YARA, and
I .- COMMON BEGARS, Also, -
"SNUFF & TOBACCO BOXES, PIPES—a
: thousnnd,n‘nd‘one varieties.” Call at
N . J. C. BUCHER'S,

tido of Philadelphis, T

Locust Street adjommg Ha.ldeman (] Store‘
L It® lhemtelc entabushmentof tho kind this

-Only Agency for Lee's London Forter, and
er's Bitters, .. - ] .t

“WO ENTERTAINMENT SO CHEAP .AS READING, NOR ANY PLEASURE SO LASTING.”

e A A i T h-.wxm«www‘vmwwo\WW\“Wmmwm A A A A

MORNING MAY 16 '1868.

A

COLUMBIA, PA. SATURDAY

HOOFLANIYS COLUMN.
H0,0FLAND’S GERMAN BITTERS
HOOFLAND'S GERMAN TONTC.
The Great Remedies for all Discases of the

G ANS.

HOOFLAND'S GERMA\T BITTERS
are  medicinally termed Fxtracts,)
of Roots, Herbs, H and Bnrl\s, mnk-
ed, and entirely Jree from aleoholic
admizture of any kind.
Is a_combination of all the ingredients of
the Bitters, with the purest u.xmy of Sunta
most pleasant and agreeable remedxes ever
offered to the public.
coholic admixture, will uso

HOOFLAND'S GDR\IA BITTERS.
bination of the Bitters, as stated, will use

HOOFLAND'S GERMAN TONIC.

the sume medicinal virtues, the choice be-
tween the two being a mere matter of taste,

The btomaclx from a variety of causes,
such as Indlgeqnon, Dyspepsia, Nervons
fanctions deranged The Liver, sympa-
thizing as it does with the Stomncb
which is that the patient snffers from sev-
eral or more of the following diserses :

ness of Blood to the Head, Acxdxty of

the Stomach, Nausea, He'v.rtburn
eight in the Sbomach Sour
Eructations, Smkmfr or

AXND
LIVER, STO(\)IACH OR DIGESTIVE
Is composed of the pure juices, (or, as they
inga prep-tmtxon, highly concentrat-
HQOFLAND'S GERMAN TONIC
Cruz 'Rum, Orange, &e., making onec of the
Those preferring a medicine free from Al-
~Those who have no objection to the com-
They are both equally good, and contain
the Tonic being the most palatable.

" Debility, ete., 1s ve ry apt to have its
then becomes affec ted, the result of
Constipation, Flatulence,Inward Piles, Ful-

Disgust for Food, Fulness or
Fluttering at the Pit

of the Stomach
Swimming of the
Head, Hurried or Difli-

cult Breathing, Fluttering at
the Hesrt, Choking or Sufiocat-
ing Sensations whenin n Lying Posg-
ture Dimness of Vision, Dots or Webs
before the Sight, Dull Pain in the Head,
Deficiency of Perspiration, Yellowness
of the Skin and Eyes, Pain in the
Side, Back, Chest, Limbs, etc.,
Sudden Flushes of Heut,
Burning in the Ilesh,
ConstantImaginings
of Evil,and Great
Depression
of Spirits.

The sufferer from these diseases should
exercise the greatest caution in the selection
of a remedy for his case, purchasing only
that which heis as sured from his in-
vestigations and in quiries, possesses
true merit, is skill tally compounded
is tree from injuri ous ingredien ts,
and has established for itself a reputation
for the-cure of these diseases, In this con-
nection we would submit those well-known

remedies—
HOOFLAND'S GERMAN BITTERS,

AND
HOOFLAND'S GERMAN TONIC.
PREPARED BY DR. C. M. JACKSON,

PHILADELPHTA, PA,
Twenty-two years since they wero first
introduced into this country from Germ=ny,
during which time they have undoubtealy
performed more cures, and benefited sufter-
ing humanity to a greater extent, than any
other remedies known to the pubhc

These remedies will effectually curo Liver

Complamt Jaund ice, Dyspepsia,
Chronic Nervous Debility, Chronic
Diarrheea, or Dis eﬁseotlherdneys

and all diseases arising from o Dis:
ordered Liver, Stomaclh, or Intestines,

DEBILITY,

Resulting from un%(,uuse whatever Exos-
\ tration of the {System, induced by} -
Severe Labor, Hardships, Ex-
posure, Fevers, &c.

There is no medicineextant equal {o these
remedices in such cases, A tone and vigor
is impurted to the whole system, the appe-
tite is ‘strengthened, food is en_)oved the
stomach digests promptly, the tlood is puri-
fied,- the (,omplexu.n Lecomes sound and
henlthy, the yellow tinge is eradicated from
the eyes, a bloom is given to the- cheeks,
and tho weak and nervous invalid becomes
a strong and healthy being

PERSONS ADV \.\ICED IN LIFE,
And feeling the hand of time weighing he.w-
ily upon them with all its aitendant ills,
will find in thense of this BITTERS, or the
TONIC, an elixir that will instil neyw lifo
into Lheu' vems, restore in a measure the
energy and ardor of more’ youthful days,
build up their shrunken forms, and give
health and happiness to tbeir remammo

years.
) NOTICE.

It is 2 well-established fact thut fully one-
half of the female ortion of our pop-
ulation are seldom in the enjoymentof
good health; or, to use their own ex-
pression, * "Never feel well” They
are languid, devoid of all energy, extreme-
1y nervous, ant have no appetite.

To this class of persons the BITTERS, or
the TONIC, is especially recommended.
WEAK AND DELICATE CHILDREN
Are made stropg by the use of either of

these remedies. 'T'hey will cure every
case of MARASMUS, without fail.
Thousands of certificates have accumulated
inthe hands of the proprietors, but space
will allow of the publication of but a few,
Those, it will be observed, are men of note,
and of such standing that they must be be’
lieved,

Testimonials.
HON. GEORGE W. WOODWARD,
Chief Justice of the Supreme Court of Penn-
sylvania, writes :
'POILADELPHIA, March 16, 1867.
¢“7 find *Hoofland’s German Bitters’ is a
good tomic, useful in diseases of the
digestive organs, and of great benefit
in cases of debxhty and want of ner-
vous action in the system.

“Yours truly,
GEO. W. WOODWARD.”

HON. JAMES THOMPSON,

Judge of the Supreme Court of Penn’a.
l’J{ILADLLPIUA, April 28, 1866,
“1 consider * Hoofland's German ‘Bitters’
a valuable medicine in case of attacks of In-
digestion or Dyspepsin, I can certify this
from my experience of it.
Yours thh respect,
JAMES TIIO\IPSO\’ ”

Frox Rev. JOS. H. KEXNARD, D. D.,
Pastor of the Tenth Baptist Church, Phila.

DRr. Jackson—Dear Sir: I have been fre-
quently requested to connect my name with
recommendations of different kinds of med-
icines, but regarding the practico as out of
my appro riate sphere, I bave in all cases
declined ; butwith nclenr proof in va-
rious i nstances, and particularly in
my own family, of the usefulness of
Dr. Hooflund's Ger man Bitters, I de-
part for once from my usunl course, "to ex-
press my full conviction that, for g(mernl
debility “of the system, and &epemall:/ Jor
Liver Complaint, it is a safe and valuable

reparation. In some cases it may fail;
‘Eur, usually, I doubt not, it will be very
beneficial to those who saffer from theabove
causes. Yours, very respectinily,

O, KENNARD,
. L‘lrvhth below Contes St.
FROM RIEV. L . FENDALIL,

Ass’t Editor Christian Chronicle, Philada.

use of Hoofland's German Bitters, and feel
it my privilege to recommend them ns o
most valuable tonic, to all who are sutler-
ing from general deblility, or from diseases
arising from derangement of the liver.
Yours truly, A X.D. FENDALL.

CATU T ION.

Hoofland's Germun Remedies are coun-
terfeited. See that the signature of C,
M. JACKSOXN is on the wrapper of
each bottle. All
feit.

Priucipal Office and Manufuctory at the
German, Medicine Store, No. 631 ARcHt ST.,
Phxludelphin, Pu.

B P CHARLBS M. EVANS, ProPRIETOR,
- " 7 Formerly-C. M. Jacgsox & Co.

Pricey.
i Hooﬁand's Gormnu Bitters, per bottle, §1.00
g “ 'half dozen, 5.00
Hooﬂand's Germun Tonic, put up in qllﬂl'ﬁ
bottles. $1.50 per bot.tle, or n half dozen
for $7.50."
Z2~Do not forget to examine well the ar-
“ticle you buy, in orderto get thegenuine. .
For sale by all Druggists and dealers in
Medicines. [J’ an, 18, '68-1y.

I have derived decided benefit from theo

others are Luuutcr-,
| T right?”

Original Loctry.

{For the Sp¥.]
O Whither my Friend—’l‘ell
Whither?

BY EVA ALICE.

mee

I stood where the crowds in the elty

Where thousands went hurrying by,
Each absorbed in their strife for earth'slucre,
- Rushing on to cbiain a supply.

What a medley of caste and of faces,
All specimens pass in review,

The wealthy, the high and the lowly,
All eager, life’s pathway pursue.

I gazed as they glided before me,
Enwrapt with the wonderful throng;

And then thought of carth’s thousand millions
As they mingle and travel along.

The aged, decrepid and weary,
The youth, in their freshness and bloom,
All hastening on through life's journey,
All treading the road to the tomb.

Each step brings us nearer the river,
We’'re hurrying on to its brinlk;

Stop ! mortal-0 where art thou going?
O pause but & moment, and think,

-t

Each second a soul is departing—
Some spirit is winging its flight,
Friends bear their remains to the graveyard;
One by one thiey pass out of our sight.

O whither, my friend, tell me whither
As on through life’s journey you press?
Dost ponder and look to the future?
Art seeking a haven of rest?

Original  Stovy.

BERKELEY HALL.

AUGUSTUS JONES.

BY L.

Author of *“ The Ashleys,” **The Golden
Lion,” ** The Beawforis,” ** L'he old Iouse
on the Hudson,” &ec., Lc.

CHAPTER 1IV.
CHARLES AND MAY—LEAVING HOME.
The countenance of Charles Berkeley

brightened when May entered. tha Bhpssg. o -

He remembered how she had looked when
ho saw her in childhood, and then he had
thought her a wild little gipsy, rude in her
manner, and decidedly wilful, obstinate,
and capricious: now he saw before him a
beauntiful girl, modest and timid, just
blushing into womanhood, like a lovely
flower unfolding its delicate leaves. Ho
thonght he detected # faint touch of sadness
in the tone of her voice when she spoke,
and there was sorrow hidden beneath the
smiles that illuminated her brow. Charles
Berkeley was a good physiognomist. 1le
had studied human naturo until he flattered
hirnself he could read ‘what was puassing in
a persons mind, by watching the changes
that came over their face while conversing
with them, and he was satisfied that May
had known sorrow, although he wis un-
able to conjecture what had caused it, e
resolved, if ever opportunity offorad o
question her about it.

Blanche watched him closely “hen Sir
Richard presented Muy. She thounrm her
cousin was more plensed to see Muy than
he had been when sho camein. Ile ad-
vanced to meet her,and clagped hgr 0X-
tejuded hand, ho]elmg it m.(uv"'m:mu\:- ar
heled her to a seat.
Charles seemed to forget there was
person present but themselves.

Sir Richard was pleased when le saw

how kindly his nephew greeted May on
her entrance, and after they had seated
themselves he tried to diminish her embur-
rassment and restore her confidence, by
taking the burden of the conversation on
himself.

Blauche glanced at her cousin spitemly,
but seeing he was too much interested to
heed her, she arose, and tossing her head
disdainfully, sbe left the apartment. The
door closed behind her; not gently, nor
softly, but with a sbhock that made the
windows rattle. Charles Berkeley looked
at his uncle, and May thought she detected
a sneer curling his lip. Sir Richard com-
prehended the meaning that his nephew
intended to convey to him, for he said:

*“That is nothing: she has not shown
you what she is made of yet, I am almost
afraid of ber sometimes.”

¢ I shall not like her any better for what
I huve seen, I cun assure you, Unvcle
Richard.
imagined she was like my aunt, the Lady
Muadeline.”

¢ No, no, not a bit,”" said Sir Richard;
“swould to heaven she was like loving,
genule Madeline; then old Dick Berkeley
would be a happy man. I'll go und look
sfter her, you und May can manage very
well together until I return, I fancy.”

May blushed, and Charles said, lnughing,
“We will mot quarrel while you
absent, will we May ?”

“ T hope not, sir.”

8ir Richard closed the door behind him,
muttering ; ** Now there will be the very
devil to pay, as soon as Blanche tinds out I
left my nephew and May aloue together.
No man has as much troubleas I hnve. 1
wuas born unto trouble even us the sparks
fly upward. Oh! it Madeline had- been
spared, T might have been happy ; but now
I wouldn't ecare if I broke my neck at the
next fox bunt, What is lite without some
one to love us? poor, lost Madeline” » =

* You do not recollect secing me
Berkeley Hall, many years ago, when you
aund Blunche were children, do you?” asked
Charles ufter his uncle had left them.

¢ Ob, yes; I have & faint remeubrance ot
your being here, but we were not together
then, and I had almost forgotten you.”

“ L supposed so. Blanche wis my fuvorite
then, although shie was n spiteful little
minx; bateful — wiltnl — obstinate,  Sbe
hasn®t altered much since, has she 27’ N

“ 1 cannol answer your question, \ou
must judge for yourself, sir.”® The young
oflicer Dbit his lip, while bis companion
added, '*if you desired my presence in
order ‘to catechise me concerning the
merity and demerits of the lady Blanche, [
will retire ; for you will gain little informa-
tion from me.”

¢ Nay, not so fast! Do not leave me; but
pardon my thoughtlessness. Itrust I have
not offended you.”

* Xo, you have not.”

* Frankly spoken, Miss May ; and now
I will speak of something else”  He
gazed thoughtfully at her n moment, and
then drew his chair nearer.  * Are you
huppy here ?’’ he usked in low toues.,

¢ Do you think I am unhiappy?"
datk oyes beamed full upon him.

1Ler

‘“You have not answered my question )

yet,” he said, smiling ; ¢ but I will-unswer
yours. , Ido think you are unhappy: Am

She looked at him again, wondering why
he, 0 stranger, should question ber thus,
Her bosom rose and fell liketroubled waves,
the rosy cheeks paled, the pouting lips
quivered, and tears dimmed her eyes. She
strove in vain to’' speak, but her cmotion
crushed the words, and a mourntul wail
escuped her lips, as she arose and hurried
from the room ere he had time to detain
her.

Churlcs Berkeley sat for several moments

like one bewildered, gazing at the window

-

After they sut down,
any

X ain disappointed in lk‘c:r, for —&

are

HIS

o

ngﬂmet which the rain drops were Leating
thick and fust ' then he started suddenly to
his feet, muttermw as ho paced to and fro,
‘“ By heaven ! My suspicions have been
correct. Uncle Dick is an old fool ; if he
was not, be would have discovered whaL I
bhave, long ago. What I Know” I will keep
to myself; and whatI don't know I will
soon learn. By Saint George ! I'll feaiher
my nest.befors long as sare as I am called
Captain Berkeley : Ha! ha!‘ha! Golden
prospects are ahead, and there is nothing
in my way but a silly girl, and a dotingold
maun, and such obstacles are easily remov-
ed., Hist! Some one comes—now I must
wreathe my brow witb smiles, and play
the dissemDlers part, while my dupes little
imagine I am acting the cunning hypo-
crite.”

A sneer curled Charles Berkeley’s lxps,
as he seated bimself to await the entrance
of his uncle or cousin. =, 2 »

The day passed away, and with it the
stormn, Cloudless and clear was the skies
atwight, and the brilliant stars gemmed its
blue breast, sparkling like diamonds to
the gaze. The evening breeze murmured
soft and low as it wandered amid the
branches of the trees in the park, and no
traces of the storm remained to mar the
bLeauty of the quiet scerle. The light shone
brightly from the windows of the library,
and Sir- Richard was conversing with his
guaest, while the Lady Blanche was listen-
ing with interest to the animated conversa-
tion. Neithier of the trio thought of poor
Muy then. Tley did not see the. mutled
form that stole noiselessly from the door of
the great mansion, moving rapidly down’
the steps, gliding swiftly along the dark
avenue until it - reached ' the roadside, and
then it ran on -fuster and fuster, leaving, in
a few moments, Berkeley Hall fur behind.
It was May leaving her home, to go, she
knew not whither. When she left Charles
‘in the library, she hastened to her chamber,
and after securing the door, she threw her-
self on her couch, weeping bitterly.

‘Weary, and almost heart-broken, for her
sorrow had been crushing life and hope
fromn her heart for mnany years, she at length
foll asleep. She was awakened by a knock
on thedoor of her chamber. Starting up,
she inquired: *‘*Who is there?™’

¢ Only 1ne, Miss May.”

It was the housekceeper's voice.

* Tea is ready, and Sir Richard wants
you to come down,”

¢ T cannot, Mrs. Laramie, for my head
aclies very bad, and T am not able. Tell
Sir Richard [ have lain down, will you ?”

“Yes, my child; but shall I bring youa
a cup of ten 2

4 No, thank you ! I I fvel any better T
will come down soon.”’

* Yery well,” suid Mrs, Luramie ns she
walled away.

May wenl to the window and gazed out.
The sun was sinking slowly in the Waest,
and the dark storm clouds were rolling
away in broken asses, leaving the blue
visible herce and there where they partod.

“There is rest in heaven,” she wurmur-
ed; unending, eternal rest. Oh! when
shall it be miue?” Clasping her huands,
she guazed tearfully upward, sud her lips
moved as it in prayer. Xow beautiful she
looked as she thus stond, robed in spotless
white ; her dark eyes sparkling through
tones; and Ten 1y par ted - tho whispered
supp‘mm(ﬁv ascended to hsuweu. Beauti=
ful in her youth and innocence~beautiful
in her loneliness—lovely, mournfully love-
ly in her sorrow, When she became eahin,
she turned from the window with a look of
settled  determination  resting on her
features.

¢ I will go this very night,” she'eXclaim-
ed resolutely, “‘for I cannot stuy here
longer. Am I not told each day I am eat-
ing the bread of dependence? Am I not
culled o low-born thing—a "xpsy-—-.m out-
cast—a slave 2 I will endure this unmerit-
ed abuse no longer! I will seek a home
among strangers, and if they spurn me
from their doors, and I perish by the road-
side ; better to die & 1hisernble death, than
drag out this wrotched existence, Oht
God of the orphan! Futher and protector
of the friendless ! Be Thou my guardian
and guide when I go forth, {rom the home
that has so long been mine! I put wmy
trust in Thee—aid ne in this hour of dark-
ness and sorrow.”

Darkness was fast settling down upon the
world, und May proceeded ut once to her
wurdrobe to select o few articles of wearing
Toparel, such as she would most need.
This wus soon done; and ufter she had
crowded them into a small satebel, she put
on her hat and shawl: then putting her
purse in her pocket, she sat down on an
ottoinun to wait until the darkness deepen-
ed. Slowly the sturs cawme out above,
smiling down jn beauty, to light the wand-
erer on her way as she hastened trembling
from the Hall, IXer heart fluttered like u
wounded bird as she glided along in the
shade of the old vaks that skirted the broad
avenue. Out from the gates she passed,
gluncing back at the porter's lodge in
which she beard the sound of voices. One
lingering look at the great Hall, sund then
with a sigh the fair fugitive started on her
way, hastening along the road that led to
London.

Out on the highway, alone and unpro-
Jtected at night; howmeless, friendless, a
wanderer.  Hustening onward—onward—
ench slep 1ncreasing the distance between
ber and .home.  Where will she tind
refuge? Who will believe ler tale, and
pity her in her sorrow ?  Cold—cold is the
bumnn beart, and bleak is the wanderer’s
p.uh. Onward—onwird she iled, fearing
her absence might be dlauo\'crecl,und pur-
suers put on her patlr,. She paused not to
ask : Whither am 1 going-—bat in ler ex-
¢itement forgot all things save Night. * Once
she heard the clatter of horses feet coming
on behind her. She bid in a small clump
_of bushes uear the roadside until two horse-
men passed by ; then she crept forth and
pressed on after them townrds the great
and bustling metropolis, where virtoe nud
vice walk slde Ly side, 'where sin
erime stulk brazen fuced through the most
fushionable thoroughfures in the noon-tide
glure of duy. We will leave her plodding
wenrily along the highway, guided by the
radiunt beams of stars, that smile so sweot-
1y down upun us fromrthe glorious Lund of
Light,

CHAPITER V.
MATRIMONIAL  RECRIMINATIONS—AN
TRIGUER EXTPOSED,

Lord Clifford’s carringe cnteréd London
carly in the evening, and when it reached
Couk’s Court, Arthur Melville Lude Lis
Lordship adicu, buwed politely to Lady
- Clitford, and got out.

* You have my address;” said the nohle-
man, *and you will eall and see me. You
have saved me from being robbed, und
murdered, for aught I know, and I am
anxious to reward you for your bmverj’.
You will not accept gold—perhaps I can
aid you in some other way. Adieu.”

The gentleman waved his hand, und the

IN-

of a handsome mansion in- Lennox Square,
Here my Lord and Ludy alighted,

‘ Have you the prisoner tied so that he
cannot break his bonds?'’ inquired -his
Lordship, ss he looked up at, the burly
coachinan, . - B

-’is bo

_taken ill and died therve.

and’

earringe rolled on, until it halted in front:

.t . N aest B

‘ Aye, zur; I guess so; butlet 'im break
5 h'and Il break 'is ’ead.”
“You are certain that you can conduct
‘him safely to prison’ without- assistanee 2"’
© ¢4 Aye, master, and’ if I couldn’t, why,
there be hofficers hon hevery corner to ’elp
me.” Y L
“That's true; awny with lum. I’ at-
tend to his-case on tlhie morrow. Nowy
madam, We will go in,” he said, turning to
Lady Clifford. Tis Lordship thought she
looked paler than usual, and he asked,
“ Are you'ill, Agnes ? I had flattered my-
self our ride had done you good.- Are you
ill, Agnes?” He was alarmed, for her
t‘ace was ghostly pale as the light from the
lamp fell upon it.

“111; yes, T am il1; I have been il many
long years, but no one knows the nature of
my disease so well as my busband, - My
brain is almost crazed, and iny. heart is al-
maost erushed neath the welght of its Bitter

“woe. Life is 1 burden to me, and each day

adds one more drop ‘to the cup of misery
that my band holds to 'my lips. I will
drain it to the dregs, and when I die, | thou
art the mwrderer.”

¢ Hush ! Agnes, are you mad ? "You are
in a public street. . Thisis no place forsuch
language. Xet us go in, for God's suke.”’
He ‘offered- her his arm, but the proud
woman darted at him a look’ of scornfzl
malice, and swept lmuvhm_y past him,-
ascending thé steps of the terrace un-~
aided. |

Lord Clifford fro“ned and bit lus lip, as
he followed her into the mansion, He en--
tered his prlvate apartment,” and ordered
wine.. He' sat alone, moodily musm . sip--
ping lbe exhilerating boverage at broken
intervals, when a light footstep startled
him. He looked up., Lady Clifford stood
before him. e

“This is kind of you, Agnes,” said the
gentleman ; *' it is not often you come to
sit with me in my own gpartment, - Wait
—I'll get my easy chair for you—there, sit
down nenr me.” She obeyed

‘T have come to torment you, she said.
“Do you remember om bndnl eve, Guy
Clifford 2

“ Yes, welll

“When we were wedded, was I not
young and heauatiful light hearted and
gay? 9 N

b Agnes Sutherland wns the fairest
nsiden intheland,”replied her companion,
proudly.

 And now what am I? Iam a broken
hearted woman ; the shadow of wmy former
self—a shattered wreck, unloved, uncared
for, childless and alone.”

‘ Not alune, Agnes.
gerted you.”’

* Sooner would I he n]ono. than live as T
have lived for many long years. Did you,
ever sce that miniature ? T.ook ab it well,
uand then answer we.’”

He took the locket from her hand, and as
he held it in the light, the che]s with
which it was adorned ﬂu%hed ‘and spml\!ed
brilliantly. She eyed him _stéadily, while
he gazed at thoe picture, eyed him steadily,.
with a look of sutisfactory ‘malice. It was
the likeness of a young and beuutiful girl,
simply attired in o white muslin dress, A.
gipsy hat was jauntily perched on one side
of the head, and rich masses of wavy
trosses biimg down on er shonlders. An.
expresseon of ‘ebstld- m‘jo “funocence rested”
on her features, In lber hand she held a
full blown rose. Lord Clifford’s hand
began to tremble as he gazed. Ho wnas
growing nervous and uneasy. The rich
blood criinsoned his fuce for an instant,
and then he became deathly pale. Iis
voice was husky as he asked, * How came
this in your possession, Agnes?™

‘“You have seen it befure, then.
features are fiumiliar,” she said.

¢ 1 have secn it before; what matters it
if I have?”

““ You knew the original, did you not 2’

‘I did. She was betrothed to a young
friend of mine, whose name was Mauelville.
He niarreid the girl, althongh she was his
inferior in raunk and birth. The affair was
kept secret for remsons best known to
themselves. Shortly after their. marriage,
young Melville went to America. Ho was
1 was traveling
through the Statcs nt. that txme; and fortu-

I havo never de-

The

-nately I chaunced to slop at the hiotel where

he was, To me he revealed the secret of
his marriage, and' the day before he died,
he gave me this miniature, making me
promise I would find his bride, and give
it to her when I returned to Londoa. . Ile
gave me her sddress, und I put it in my
trunk, Tearing I might lose ir. The next
day he died, and after seeing him laid in
hiy grave, I started for merry England.
When I reached London, I went imme-
diutely to see Mrs. Melville, und tell her
the sud news. 1 had little difficulty in
finding the place where she resided, Lut
she was not there. She had gone away
abont a week before. I made-inquiries
concermu" her, but no person could’tell
me' where she had gone. . Twenty _\(-urs
bave gone by since then, and although I
bave tried in various ways to learn some-
thing about her, Ihave failed to do so, The
miniature still remmns in my possession,
and when T guze on the features of her who
was his bride, I cannot hide my emotion,
for he was very dear to me. "Take the
picture, Agnes, and put it back where you
got it

A low, scornful laugh broke from the
ludy’s lips, aud she snaiched the minin-
ture tiercely from his extended hand. In
an instant it lay on the costly carpet be-
fore her. “Thus do I trample upon it,
even as you have trampled on my voung
heart’s purest and holiest- affection,” she
eried ; and ere he could prevent her, it was
crushed beneath ber foot. Gold, glass and
Jowels were ground together, and laughing
again e\umn«'lv she stood with clenched
hands and ﬂuthﬂ cyeﬂ bef‘ore him. Lord
Clittord was cnrug_.,ed . o started. up,
grasping her lxrmly by,the nrm,

“ITow dare you act thus in myproseme""
he dcmunded sternly)
will repent this rash xu.L' ‘Leave mo
anger nie not, lest Istrike you." He ﬂll!l"
her rudely trom him as he spoke. She
stagwered bat_k\mrd a few paces, and then
advanced agais. .

“Striker’ sho exclaimed, folding her
Aarms across her heaving breast, while her
hundsome features were, lvid with pas-
sion. ‘' Strike, (.owxu'd"ﬁ)ul image of a
man! strike thy wronged and injured wife
if you dare, and' a brother's hand "will
avenge the insult. Let me but whisper one
word against thee in Sic Mortimer Sather-
land’s ear, let mo tell him of thy unmanly
threat,and bis dagger wonld soon be buried
in thy black heart. Ife loves theo pot
overmuch now-——theroforo beware !”

The baughty noble  quailed before tho
fearless woman, ‘for he kunew well tiat Sir
Mortimor .hated him. Sir Mortimer had
quarreled with him when they were bnth
boys, and Guy had strueck him senseless
und bleeding to the carth. Since that time
-neither,of t.hem had spoken, and even after
Lord Clifford had wedded his sister, Sir
‘Mortimer acknowlcdgcd his xchmon with
nhuugbtv, Dbow,

‘I would not strike you, Agnes ; you
know X wounld not," Sir Guy said, mildly,’
“hut you almost tempt me to do lt some-

“story of my wrongs, and you shall bean

s By heaven ! 'yow
and®

times..: I forgive you for what you have
done, but you will acknowledge it was an
act of which you are ushamed will you
not ?*’

" “No,” hissed TLady Clifford, *I would
trample Zer under my feet were she here !
Think you I am fool enough to believe the
tale that you told me n moment ago? Yon
deceive yourself, sir, for I know it to be
false. I have a letter in my possession
that I found in a secret’drawer of your eab-
inet while you were idling your time awany
at tho court. I purloined it by the use of
keys that I bad made by n skillfal lock-

the delicately penned missive, I learned
that Lord Clifford and Arthur Melville
were one and the same person. Will you
deny it? Can you denyit? Darec you
deny it 2" -

- The guilty man-trembled: fromnm kead to
foot wherr fie heard this startling nccusa-
tion from the lips of injured innocence.
With a groun he sank heavily-in his chair.
The scathing words had reached his heart,
stinging like an adder to the very core, und
he did.not dare to raise his eyes, - Lady
Clifford.regarded the cowering . wretch be-
fore her with malicious joy ; and then com-
ing close to his side, sho again spoke: * Do
You.wonder now because I .am . unhappy ?
L loved you once, Guy Clitford; loved you
fondly, passionately, devotedly. Your
baseness,- cruelty and deception has been
the means of -turning my lovo into bate!”
A withering fire flashed .from her dark
eyes while she spoke, and when she had
ended he made no-reply, but sat as. though
sbowed down with- remorse .and shame.
** Guy. Clifford, the youth who rescued us
when we were attacked on the highway Ly
robbers, was your son. Well did I watch
him as we rode towards London, and when
we entered the city, when the glare of the
lamps revealed to my gaze his counte-
‘nance, I started, for every linenment resein-
bled thine own. Aye, Lord Clifford,
Arthur Melville is thy own child; and he
inherits the name you assumed whuu you
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Recipes and nr-

COMMUNICATIONS, Selections,
ticles of Interest an value, are solicited for this
department of the paper. We desire to supply
the publle with the best practical information in
reference to the furmn, garden, and household.

Preparing Sced Corn.
Farmers who have not choice corn for

seed already on hand, says the Okio Farmer,
bad better pay five dollars per bushel for
the best quality, than to plant inferior

smith, and after perusing the contents of"

.different. .

deceived and wronged his mother, I saw
you tremble, I saw your cheeks pale when
be told you his name. In vain you en-
deavored to hide your emotion and ap-
pear calm ; but you could not conceal your
agitation from me. Look up, man!" She
Ixid her hand on his shoulder and shook
him,

‘* Leave me, leave me!" ho eried,
you will drive e mad."”
“I will not leave you, I'll haunt you
day and night, whispering in your ear the
story of iny wrongs,” she said, resolutely.
“I will follow you wherever you go, and
you shall never know a moment's happi-
ness. You have made my Yfe miserable,
and thine shall be equal]y as wrotehed, I
will make you my stave, and if you refuse
to do my bidding, the world shall hear the

% Or

objeet’ of ‘contemnpt, Scorn and derision
'shall be hurled upon thee, and my brother’s
‘hand shull\upe out the joul blot that has
tarnishéd his sister's honor. Buse in-
triguer!  Licentions reprobate! Foul'
imuge of 'man! T hato thee; I loathe, I
abhor thee, and may the curse of Heaven

‘life path be strewn with thorns! May thy
I-death ‘Lg wretched, and thy memoryi
curse. Devils will grin with delight when
thy sin-stained soul leaves the foul cusket
of elay that has been its abode on earth.
“My God! I shall go mad,” hoarsely
exclaimed the wretched man, starting wild-

blast'all thy earthly hopes. May thy heart’
never know joy or pence again ! May thy”

grain, if the latter is obtained_for nothing.
A kind of corn should be selec!ed that
ripens early, fills the cob well to the end,
large sized ears, with deep, plump kernels
and small cob. It isa bad plan to buy
shelled corn for seed, for likely theve will
be grains of‘mt‘enor quality’ mixed in, and,
besides, e\penment has shown that kernels
from the small end of the ear will ‘\l“uys
produce small ears. .

An experienced farmer writing upon this
subject says:

“Some ten years ago I planted an ear of
corn to test the ditference between the
‘product of’ the kernels of both ends and the
middle ofthe'same~ear;and will give you
the result: " Thé soil was!just alike, the °
cultivation «the same, and the crop very
.I planted the first .and, second
rows from tho tip or small end, und planted
all the snme morning. The large product
fair-sized, ears, with irregular rows, much
as you will find them at the end of the ear.
The. middle, kernels produced ears rnostly
straight and fuir. The tips brought forth
nubbins only, There wis uot. a fair ear on
the two rows of Lom. . Ihave raised corn,
more or less, for forty vears and now plant
only.about half, or, ut most, only two-
thirds of the kernelson each ear of corn,
and generally raise good crops.”

Ifthe crop can be got into the gronnd
early, itis not adyisable to soak the seed
for the purpose of hastening its growth. If
the weather comes on unfavorable for
planting while the corn is soaking the
Sprotuts are apt te get so long that they will
be broken off while carried in the planting
bag, and besides sprouted seed can not be
put in the hand planter, the use of which
very much facilities the Ilabor, and if tho
ground is dry, makes the growth of the
seed doubly certain,

Two or three years ago we commenced
planting a field of corn with the hoo, the
ground was dry, and the labor so great to
obtain moist earth to cover the seed that
we gave up the task when the field wuas
about half planted, and took a hand
planter to finish the work, The result
was the last half eame up perfectly, and
the first had io be more than two-thirds
re-planted. The grain covered with the
loose dirt from the hoe germinated, but by
the atmosphere drying up the loose spronts
withered .md died.

[l~ or the 5rv.]
Receipts. o
CusTARD PUDDING.~RBeil "three pints of
milk, and stir four tablespoonfuls of ‘flour
in cold-water, till of a . smooth paste, and
then stir it in the Loiling milk and set it
off to cool. When it.is cool add two beaten
eggs, With sugar, salt and spice to the taste.

shating of butter ™ omx.t.op._\\m,,n)ra\mnt.»&hu—,
mnil® from scorchifig in'a tougl erust. -
PLaiNy SWEET FRITTERS -—One pint of
good sour milk, a half tenspoonful of soda,
three tablespoonfuls of sugar, made in
rither’ a stift’ batter with wheat flour.

1y up. .

Lady Clifford stood before hini,
aside,”” said Sir Guy.

T bave more to say ere I leave theo,’’

* By Heaven! I will not listen to thee, , "
shouted the infariuted man. e thrust.
her aside and hastened from the room,
lenving her standing in the middle of the
floor, pale and trembling with passion.

‘* He has gone to his chamber,” she mut-
tered; * and I will follow him. Sleep shall
not seal his eyes to-night.” Gathering up
her thind robe, she left the apartment, to
begin anew her torment; while a mocking
Iaugh broke from her lips as she closed the
door behind hber.

..To IJL CO\TI\ UED,
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Sing Away Your (xnel‘

Henry Wurd Beecher gives the following
excellent ndvice :
© We can sing away our cares easier than
we can reason them away. The birds nre
the ‘earliest: to 'sing in the morning ; the
birds are more without care than anything
else I know of. Sing in the evening. Sing-
ing is the lust thing that robins do. When
they have done their daily work —when
they have flown their last flight, and pick-
ed up their last morsel of food, and
cleansed their bills on u napkin of a hough,
then on a top twig, they sing one song of
praise. I know they sleep sweeter for it.
They dream music; for sometimes in tho
night thoy break forth in singing, and stop
suddenly after the tjrst note, startled by
their own voice. O, that we might sing
evening and morning, and let sonz touch
song all the .way through. As I was re-
turning from the country the other even-
ing, betweon six and seven o'clock, benr-
ing n basket of flowers I et a man that
was apparently the tender of a mason. He
looked brick and mortar all over. Ille had
worked the entire day, and he had the np-
pearance of a man that would not be afraid
of work, e was walkiug on with a light
step, and singing to himsell as he pussod
down the street, though be bnd been work-
ing the whole'day, and nearly the whole
week. Were it not that my good thoughts
always como too late, I should have given
him a large allotment of my flowers. Ifho
hud not been out of sight when the idea oc-
curred to me, I should have hailed him,
and said : " Have you worked all day 2"
“Of course T "have,” ho would have said.
“Are' you singing 2”°° “0Of course I am,”
“Thén take the flowers home and wive
them to your wife, and tell her what a
blessing sho has in you.”

O, that we could pnt song under our bur-
dens ! O, that we could extract the sense
of sorrow Dby song! Then these things
would not poison so much, Sing in the
house, Teuch your children to sing.
When troubles come, go ut them with
songs. When griefs urise, sing them down,
JL.ift the voice of praise agninst cares.
Praise God by singing; thut will lift you
above trinls of every sort.  Attempt it
They sing in henven; aud nmong God's
prople upon earth, song is appropriate
lungunge of Christinn feeling.

———————RAS

AN Amerienn, now in England, writes
home: “Ifyou want to see poverty, truvel
through tho large towns of Kngland, and
you will find such degredation and desti-
tution as will mnke the blood curdle in

vour veing. It is sufe to say that there are
hundruds of thousands of people in
Englund who will not taste of meat oftener
than once a week during the coming sea-
son.”’

‘Wx -have ‘quite -an-enterprising set, of
farmers in our county. Why don't they
orgunize and hold meetings for the discus-
slon of agricultural subjects? It would
benefit them greatly,

) | -

Flavor with a nutmeg or lemon, Drop the
batter off the spoon, in hotlard, to fry till
done through and of a tempting brown.
While hot, grate loaf sugar over them.
They are to be caten without sauce. An
egg or two, added to the batter may make
it seem belter to those who abhor piain
cookivg, be it ever so good; but it is not

esveutiul.  Correct taste will hardly know
the ditference,

ANNa.
————————— -

CERTAIN CURE ¥orR FOUNDER.~AS soon
as you discover that the horse is‘roundered,
take hiwm to the nearest branch or stream of
water and tie him in it, standing the water
nearly up to his belly—his head being so
high that he cannot drink. Ifthe weather
iswarm let him stand in the stream sev-
everal hours,then take him ‘out, rub his
‘legs’ thoroughly to prerote circulation,
and agunin tie him in the water, if ho is
still'lume. By repeating this process two
or thrée times the horse will be etfectually
cnrod. o

< If the weuther is cold iwhen the horse is
foundered, that is, ifitis in the winter, the
horse inust not be allowed to stand in the
water more than about twenty minutes at
a time, when he should be tuken out and
his legs rubbed diligently till they become
dry and warm and the circulation of the
blood mude active, and this process must
Le repeated till the horso is cured, which
will be generally within twenty four hours.
This remedy will cost nothing, eun do no
possible burtn, and will, is every instance
cure, if the disease hasnot been of too long
standing. DRow’t Le afraid to try it.—Rwrel

World.

A Curx roR Earacuie.~There is searce--
Iy any uche to which children are subject,
s0 bud to bear, and so ditlicult to cure, ns
earache. But here is a remedy wuweyer
known to fail ¢

Take a bit of cotton Lutting ; put upon it
a pinch of black pepper; gather it up, and
tic it ; dip it in sweet oil, and insert it in the

eur. Puta tflanuel bandage over the head
to keep it warm. It will give Dmmedinte
relief,

I ———————

THE flesh marks, so often made by hoys
on the skin, by pricking it with a needle
and then rubbing with India Ink, gun-
powder, or indigo, ure so tirmly fixed that
to renlove thein. requires severe measures.
Blister the part with a plaster a littlo Jarger
than the mark ; keep thie place open with
green ointment for n week; finally, dress
it to get well. With the appearance of the
uew skin, the okl murks will disappear,

S ———————Ce

Tue Irish have a very peculiar way of
cooking their potatoes. They never boil
them. A Ilarge potis aiways on the fire—a

stendy, slow fire—and on every occasion
when the contents come up to the very
vergo of boiling point, cold water is dnshed
in, and the operation is; in XIrish kitchen
pbraseology, ** backed.” The process is
continunally repeated till the potntoes nre
cooked. You get, Ly this means, an ad-
mirable potato. .

IBrows Brrap.—Everybody likes good
brown bread, and I send you a sure. recipe
for making it mood: Omne pint rye meal
and one of corn meal, half cup of yeast, a
small tea-cup of molasses, one teaspoonful
of salt; mix with warm water, and have it
s0 soft it will pour out easily and settle
‘rendily to place. Steam five minutes.—

oty

It seems strange that houz.el\eepers don’t
buy pails. and tubs with brass hoops and
trimmings. Thoy cost a little more at
first, but lnst wonderfully. . - - -,

——————

PoTAToRS are very scarcein this nefghbor-
hood, and in oonanuanoo command’ }\ very
high price, L.

Bake half an hour in a hot oven. -A small .

.



