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THE COLUMBIA SPY,

"DAILY AND WEEKLY.

TEB\IS or SUBSCRIPTIO\'
WEEKLY,
5’ 00 per yem’, if paid in advance; six months, §1.
f riot, paid until the explration of the
year, $2.50 will be charged.
%L)Gl:.r CorIeEs FivE CENTS,

No paper will be discontinned until all arresrs
ages are paid, unless at vhe opt.lon of the editor,

RATES OF A_DVERTISI\G-
“EIGIHT LINES SPACE IAKE A SQUARE.

Mlwl2w|[lmi2m|Sm[6mijl yr.
1 Sqr. 51007 $£50 ] $250 | $1.00 | $5-00 | £3.00 | §12.00
2 Sqra.| 2.00f 3.00} 500 600} 8.00]12.00] 18.00
3 Sqrs.| 250) +00]| 6.00] 9.00}12.00] 18.00 | 25.00
44 Col. 500] 7.00] 9.00]12.00 | 15.00 | 20.00 | 20.00
14 Col. | 8.00 ] 15.00 | 18.00 | 23.00 | 30.00 | 60.00 [ 50.00
1 Col. | 1300|1500 23.00 | 30.00 | 40.00 | 65.00 | 125.00

Double thie above rates will be ulmrged for dis-
»lay or blank advertiseraents,

Advertisements not under cont tract, 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, minion t; ype

. Yearly Advertisers discontinuing their adver-
tisements before the expiration of the year, wil
he charged at full rates &s above, or according to
contract.

Trapsient rates will be clm.rged for all matter‘:
not relating strictly to their busin

All advertising will be con-;merod CASH, :m,er
tirst insertion. . .y

PROFESSIONAL.

\{[ CLA T

JUSTICE OF THE PEACE.
OFFICE—next door to Hess' book store.
Office Hours—Fromégto 7 A. M. 12 to 1 P. M.,

and from 6 to 9 P, M, {apr.20, 'Gi-1y.

M. NORTH, -

ATTORNEY & GOUNSL’LLOR—AT LAW,
Columbia, Pa.
Cdllect.lons promptly made in Lnncaster and
York Counties.

J. KAUTFFMAN,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.
Cnllectlous made in Lancaster and adjoining
Countles,
Pensions, Bounty, Back Pay, and all elaims
against the government pr ompr.'ly prosecuted.
OﬂXce—‘To.la Locust street.

AMUEL EVANS,
. JUSTICE OF‘ THE PEACE.
Oflice; on Second St., adjolning Qdd Fellows’
Hall,. Calumbln., Pa. .

Z. HOFFER,
DR NTIST.
N’Itrous Oxide Gas administered in the extrac-
tion of Teeth.
Oﬂice—Front Street, next door to R. Willlams’
Drug Store, between T.ocust and Wainut Streets,
, Columbia, Pa.
F HINKLE,
« - PHYSICIAN.& SURGEON;
offers his professionnl services to the citizens ot
Columbia and-vicinity. <He may be found at the
office-connected with- his-residence, on Second
gireet, between Cherry and Union, every day,
from 7t0 9 A. M., and from 6 to 8 P. M. Persons
wishing his services in special eases, between
these hours will leave.word: by note at "his otlice,
or threugh the post oftice, -

DENTAL SURGERY.

J. S. SMITH, DENTIST,

Graduate of Penusylvania College of Dental
Surgﬁ:{ Office in Wagner’s Building, over
laldeman’s dry. goods store. Xn- N
_ trance, 270 Locust Strect Lo
Columbia, Pen:

Dr. J. S, Smith thanks his frlends and the pub-
lic in general for their liberal patronage in the
Eist and assuring them that they can rely upon

wving every:anttention. given to them in'the
future. - In every: branch of his-profession he
has always given entire-satistaction. He calls
attention-to;the un surpasssed sf.yle and flnish
o or artlﬂcial\xteeth inserted LY him. He reats
es ‘common -to- the .mouth and, teeth o
.ch.ﬂdr%nand. zulgts. Teeth fllled with the; gl:gat-

hé-mostia) vadisyadn
Aching‘feet.h ‘treated and ﬂlle’&%o last for years,
The best of dentrifices and mouth washes con-
stantly on. hand.
. B —All work warranted.
ap J. S, SMITH, D. D. 5.

, THOTELS.
Wmﬁif T

Nos. 9, 11, 13 & 15 CORTLANDT STREET,
NEW YORXK,
THOS. D. WINCRESTER, PROPRIETOR.
This Hotel is central and convenient for Penn-
sylvanians.
ABLE MisirLER, of Reading, Pa.,
is an assistant at this Hotel, and will be'ulud to
nee his friends at all times, oCLIV-tW

€ ANONTINENTAL?”?

THIS HOTEL IS PLEASANTLY LOCATED,
between the Stations of the Reading and Colum-
bin, and Pennsylvania Railroads,

FTRONT STREET, COLUMBIA, PA.
Ample accommodations for Strangers and Trav-
elers. The Bar is stocked with
CHOICE LIQUORS,
And the Tables furnished Yllth the best fare.

AH FINDLEY,
Colminbia, April 29, 1867.]

Propriemr
R‘\NI" LIN HOUSE,
TLOCUST ST., COLUMBIA PA.

This is a first-classhotel, and is in ov. ery respect
rdapted to meet the w.lsﬁee and deslrm of the
traveling public. MARTIN ERWIN,

I’ropricmr,

FREN CH'S HOTEL, -
On the European Plan, om)osite City Hall Park
New York. . FRENCH,
Sept. 19, 1868, Pmprletm-
ISHLER'S HOTEL,

West Marlcet Square, Readlm;

Renn'a,
N MISHLER,
Proprletor

'\{[ALTBY HOUSE,
I\ BALTIMORE, MARYLAND,
This hotel has been lntely refitted with all the
necessary improvements known hotel enter-
rise and therefore offers first-class accommoda-
lons to strangers and others visiting Baltimore.
B. D ER,
Proprletnr

l![AR.BLE WORKS.
OLUMBIA MARBLE WORKS.

The Subscribers would respectfully lnform
the citlzens of Columbia, andf surrounding
country, that they have opened

A NEW MARBLE YARD IN
- COLUMBIA,

On 5th Street, between Locust and Walnut Sts,,
snd ask the pn.troun"e of the public.
They have had x%-eut experlence on fine work,
bath in Philadelphin and New York, They will
farnish m the highest style of the art, handsome

GRAVE. STONES, MONUMENTS,
STATUARY, ORNAMENTS, &ec.

also MARBLE MANTLES, BUILDIRG WORK,
&o. Orders promptl¥ attended -and exeouted at
cheaper rates than elsewhere.- Call and see us
Desligns of new styles of Fine work,such as
monumental fine arts, &ec., will be farnished
parties upon nppllonuon to'the proprietors,

HEP"‘I\YG & L{EHL

Al

Rl

May I-w.)

LANCASTER .

MARBLE WORKS,
LEWIS HALVY, Proprietor.

All persons in want of nnythlng in the Marble
Hne, will be farnished at the very lowest prices,

Only the best workmen are employed, conse-
quunuy we are enable to turn out in a superlor
manner .

\{ONU‘\IE\TS STATUARY, TOMBSTONES,
RNAMENTS, MARBLE MANTLES,
BUILDING FRONTS, SILLS,

And Marble Work of every deserl ptlon.
[I?Orders promptly ntt,ended to
LEWIS H: \LDY
" afay 4 +'67] Tancaster City, Pa.

HARLES M. HOWELL,
AARBLE MASON,
NO. 66 NORTH SUBEN STREET,
EAST SIDE.

The Oldest Marble \Vorks in Lancaster County.

Thankful for the liberal patronage heretofore
nestowed upon hlm, he respectfully solicits a
continuance of the sume, He has on hand the
ln est, most varied and complete. szoc}. of

\IONUMENTS MANTLES,
GRAVE STONES, &e., deo.
to be found In the city, and which will be sold at
the lowest prices. Bnildlng work sand Jobbing
of every description punczunlly attended to,
Persons in want of Monuments, Mantles, or
Grave Stones, are invited to call and examine
the stock on land, also the portfolios of designs,
june £9-tf]

" HAIR PREPARATIONS, .
P I
EGETABLE HAIR RENEWER
i AND
RING’S AMBROSIA.

" These popular Hair Restorers and Tonlcx on

hand,at
. \VILLIAMS' DRUG STORE,
- Columbia, Pa.

“White Goods,

tomers, and
EXAMINE HIS STOCK.

. DRY GOODS, &c.

SPRI\IG OPE‘TI‘IG

GREAT DECLINE IN PRICES!

Goods bout'ht, at the right time, and not in-
cambered with an old stock of goods and heavy
expenses—consequently

FONDERSMITH,
At hig Store,

NOS. 127 AND 129 LOCUST STREET,
COLUM BIA,

Is now selling m::ny goods

FULLY 15 PERCT. BELOWHIS NEIGHBORS.

- Cull and see the late novelties in

DRESS GOODS!
RICH CORDIED SILK POPLINS
AND POPLINETTES,
STRIPED & PLAIN J:\P:’\NESE
POPLINS,
WASH POPLINS,
Rich Black and Corded

SLLKS FOR DRESSES & SACQULS.

Popular n;a.kes of
‘WHITE, BLACK & COLORLED
ALPACAS.

REAL ORGANDIE LAWNXS,
AMERICAN LAWNS,
PLAIX & FIGURED PIQUES,

&e. Loe.
New Styles and Shapes in

PARASOLS & SUN UMBRELLAS.

CLOTHS AND CASSIMERES,

At half tlmlr cost to manufacture, which we
malke up to order in approved style, AT GREAT
BARGAINS.

DOMESTIC GOODS,DOWN!

The best Yard-wide Muslins in the County, at
1214 cents per yard.

The Cliolcest Designs and

BEST CALICOES AT 1244 ¢ts.~DOWN TO 7 cts.

A Geueral Stock of
HOUSE-FURNISHING GOODS !
CARPETS, ’
WINDOW SHADES, LOOKING GLASSES,

OIL CLOTHS,

&e,, Lc,, &,

At Prices I\'ot 10 beundersold.

INSWARE
In Tea, Dining and Toilet Sets.

(xLASS & QUEE

OUR WALL-PAPER ROOM

Was never better stoclked than at pre'sent, with
the Choicest Designs of WALL PAPERS, which
we are selling below Philadelphia prices.
WOOL, COTTON & LINEN CARPET CHAIN,
The best makes only—at the Lowest Prices!

Tor gond goods, obliging salesmen and Low
Prices—go to

FONDERSMITH'S STORE,

myStiw] Columbia,

RE)IOVAL!

WILLIAM €. PATTON

Having removed his Store to the well-kuown,
large and comnmodious room

No. 160 LOCUST ST., COLGMBIA, PA.,

LuLcl) oceupled by W, G. Case & Son, and added
to his former stock a large assoriment of

1

NEW GOODS,

Would respectfully invite his friends and cus-
all in want of CHEAP GOODS, to

FOREIGN AND DOMESTIC

DRY GOODS,

GROCERIES, GLASSWARE, QUEENSWARE,
OIL CLOTHS, WINDOW SHADES,

A full line of
SILKS, POPLINS. MOHAIRS,

ALPACAS,
DELAINES, and other

creature!
house!
A Berners of the Dboilinyg
ners of whom it has been said, that it is al-
most as fatal to be loved
by—""

OOLUMBIA PA., SATURDAY MORNING JUNE 26 1869‘*‘*’“"“‘“’
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Your-Iouse. -
Be true to yourselt at the start, young mnn,
. Betrue to yoarself and God ;
Ere you build your house mmk well t.he spot,
Test well the ground, and build you not
On the sand or the sinking sod.

Dig, dig the foundation deep, young man,
Plant firmly the outer wall; :

Let the props be strong and the roof be high,

Like an open turret toward the sky,
Through which heavenly dews may fall.

Let: thisbe theroom of the soul, young man-—
When shadows shall herald care—

A chnmber with never a roof or thateh

To hinder the light, or door or latch
To shut in the spirit's prayer!

Bulld slow and sure, ’tis for life, younz man,
A life that outlives the breath ;

For who shall gainsay the Holy Word !

“Their works do follow them,” sail the Lord,
“Thereln there is no death.”

Euild deep, and high, and broad, young man,
As the needful case demands;

Let your title deeds be clear and bright

Till you enter your, claim to the Lord of Light,
For the “House not made with hands.”

 Biscellaneons Reading,

THE HOLLOW-EVE MYSTERY.
A Negend of the Black ¥Xiall.

CHAPTER I.
BERNERS OF THE BURNING ITEARTS.

“Thelr love was like the Iava flood
That burns in Etna's breast of flame.”

Near the end of a dark autuamn-day, not
many years ago, n young couple, returning
from their bridal tour, arrived by steamer
at the olu ity of Norfolk; and, takinga
hack, drove directly to the best inn.

The gentleman registered himself and his
party as Mr. and Mrs. Lyon Beraers, of
Black Hall, Virginia, and two servants.

“Wo shall need a private parlor and

TIHE

-
chamber communicating for our own use,

and a couple of bedrooms for our servanis,”

said Mr. Berners, as he handed his hat and
cane to the bowing waiter.

S Certainly, sir. What would you like for
tea?'” asked the landlord.
¢ Oh, anything you please, so thatitis

nice and neatly served,” said Mr. Berners,

with o slightly impatient wave of his hand

as if he would have been rid of his obsequi-

ous host.

“Ah-ha f anything I please! Ttis ensy to

see what ails him. He lives on love Just
now ; but he’ll eare more about his bill of
fare n few weeks hence,” chuckled the land-
lord, as he left the public parlor to execute:
his guests orders.

The bridegroom was no sooner left alone

with his bride than he seated her in the eus-
iest arm-chair, and began with affectionate
zeal to uatieher bonnet‘. sh ings and unclasp

her mantie.
“You make my maid a useless appen-

dage, dear Lyon,’” said the little lady, smil-

ing up.inhis eyes. ‘Youlove meso much,
dear Lyon! You love me so much! Yet
not too much either ! for oh ! if you should
ever cease to love me, or even if you were
ever to love me less, I—~I—dar€ not think
what I should—do 1 she muttered in a loug,
deep, 0

"ou are a true dauf'hter of yom
A Berners of the burniong heart!
blood! A DBer-

as to be hated

Suddenly in the midst ot their converse

they heard the sound of weeping—low, deep,
heart-broken weeping.

Both paused, looked at each other, and

listened.

The sound seemed to come from n room

on the opposite side of the passage to their
owun apartment.

** What is that?” inquired %y.nl louking

up to her husband’s fuce,

¢ It seems to be some womzan in distress,”’

answered Lyon,

“Oh! see what it is, dear, will you ?"" en-

treated Sybil.

She was herself so happy, that it was re-
illy dreadful to be reminded just then that

sorrow should exist in this world at all,

But if she could have forseeen the woe

thal was to come to herself, to her husband,
and to the object of her
would have held Lyon
grip of fate, from the mission on which she
now sent him.

she
the

sympathy,
Jback, with

For the weeper was a beautiful woman—a

deserted wife—named Ikosa Blondelle, who,
although bul a few days landed from the
vessel which had brought her fromn Europe,
had been roubed of her jewels and money
by her husband, and then left to her fatein
that Norfolk hotel.

Sybil was deeply moved by this lady's

story, and insisted on taking Mrs. Blon-
delle home with her to Black 1Iall, and Mr,
Derners gave his assent to her wishes.

But before they got ready Lo set out on

the journey, Sybil bitterly repented of the
the arrangement.
encbantingly lovely, that Mr. Berners at
onee began to yield to her charms;

Mrs. Blondelle was so

and

Sybil, for the first time, saw him pay the
D R E S S G_ O O D S , E:?:E-ior admiration to other beauty than

In all Grades, Styles and Colors, at
GREATLY REDUCED PRICES!
WHITIE GOODS, HOSIERY, GLOVES,
NOTIONS, LADIES' AND GENT'S
FURNISHING GOODS,

LADIES, MISSES, & CHILLREN'S SHOES,

MERCHANT TAILORING

In all its hranches, executed in the hest style
and most workman-like manner. War-
ranted to give sntisfaction.

W. HITESHUE, Cutter.

A LARGE AND FULL ASSORTMENT OF
CLOTHS, CASSIMERES & VESTINGS,
Of all grades, constandly on hund.
PRICLS T0 SUiT THE TIMES!

SEWING MACHINES!

WHEELER & WILSON, WILCOX & GIBBS,
SINGER, HOWE, ELIPTIC, GROVER
& BAKER, AMERICAN RUT-
“TON HOLE,

And all other leading Mnchines, AT PHILA- { |
DELPHIA PRICES,

Machines to Rent.

s
B& ﬁuraulng an undevhu é’ course of FAIR
ORABLE DEALIN qzrlct attention

to the wants or(,‘uqmmem, and PURCHASING
FOR CASH, he hnroﬂ to convlm e nll that sis
is the plnce 1o getthe o

BEST GOODS AT
The Lowest PrlcesI

apli-3 WILLIAM G. PATTON.,

Peta

ville, making
becawme so ubsoxbed in one another, as to
become oblivious of the entry of Mrs. Win-
terose, the old houso- -keeper, who found
thewy
hand clasping in his. On Sybil’s return,
the old houqekeeper described this scene to
her, with many exaggerations. ‘The reveln-
tion-seemed to freeze Sybil into ice.

This kindled the fires of jealousy in her

heart, and by the time they renched Black
Hall, those fires had become fanned into an
inextinguishable flame.

And no Berners bad ever been known to

forgive an object of jealousy.

Black Hall, the abode of Mr. and Mrs,

Berners, was & palatial old Virginin man-
sion, situated in the heart of the Black Val-
ley, n few miles from Blackville, the county
town.
for generations, and was renownad for the
scenes of gayety and hospitality which had
transpired beneath jts roof.

It had been in Mrs, Berners' family

Mrs, Berners, the last of her ruce, to give

vent to the emotions of her restless, jealous
henrt, resolved to reinaugurate the fostivites
o(" tbhe olden time, and for that purpose an-
nounced a mask ball for the ensuing All-
Hallow Eve, and at once set about getting
all thm"s in reudmess.

One day while she was absent ut Black-
‘purchuses, Lyon and Rosa

sitting closely side by side, her

* Ok, my hedrt! my heart 7’ she moaned,

turning deadly- pale. And then, after n
longsilence, she bitterly added, ¢ Deceived!
Betrayed !
well !

Scorned !
she continued,
¢ well, well,

Luughud at! Well,
nodding grimly;
since deee.t ig the fashion of

the day, I too Will be in faghion ; I too will
wear a mask of smileg).
mask, I willwatch t—0h, how I will watch!
Not at'my -fancy-ball alone will I playa
part, but before ‘it, and. perhaps, after it!
None shall ever-know how I wateh, what T
see, until I descend with the fell swoop of
the engle. And henceforth let mo remem-
ber that I am a daughter of the house of
Berners,
spared a foc,
fathers support Tne, fdr 1" milst EXDURE
until I can AVENGE !”

But bebind that

who mnever failed a'friend or

And oh let the 8pirit of my

Andoh! could those tnﬂerq with sncred

love~those wanderers on the. brin]. of o
fenrful mbyss-—luue seen the look ‘of . lier.
face then, they \\’ould have {led from each
other for ever, rather than to have d.u(.d the
desperation of her roused soul.

But they saw nothing, L.m.w nothxug,
suspected nothing!

And thus all the three drifted tow.u-d'a the
awful brink of ruin.

CHAPTER IL -
TIE FIRST FATAL HALLOW BVE.

© It was All-Iallow Eve, a night long an-
ticipated with delight by the whole neigh-
borhood, and mn ueh'longer still remembered
with horror by the whole country.

It was the oceasion of Sybil Berners’ mask
ball; and Black Hall, the Black Valley,
and the town of Blackville were allina
stato of unprecedented excitement; for this
was the firstentertainment of the kiund that
had ever been given in the loeality, and the
gentry of three contiguous -conntles.had.
been invited to assist at it.

The throng at Black Hall was great, and

the characters assumed by the maskers
were various and well sustained.
. But far the most beautiful, far the most
terrible figure in the pageantry of the even-
ing, was that of Sybil Berners! She had
chosen tox her character the unprecedented
part of the impersonation of the-Spirit of
Fire. It suited well with her whole nature,
Her costume was but the outward sign of
the inward fervor.

Sybil bhad contided the secret of her cos-
tume to no one but her husband, who was
himself attired as “Harold of Suxon,” while
Mrs. Blondelle nssumed the character of
¢ Edith the Fair.””

Sybil had not been long in the roomn be-
fore the coquetting of her husband and Mrs.
Blondelle drove -her nearly to distraction.

Observing that whenever she came near
them, they were on their guard, Sybil ex-
changed disguises with one of ber guests
and intimate friends, DBeatrix Pendleton,
and wag thus enabled to watch her husband
and bis companion without the least re-
straiat.

Sybil observed that a masker, 1epresent-
ing Death, which nobody seemed to know,
watched Mrs. Blondelle as closely as sho
did herself; and she subsequently had oc-
casion to remember and shudder at that
fact.

Seeing the watched couple seat them-
selves on a small sofa in one corner of the
room, she glided to an ottoman near them,
in time to hear Mrs, Blondelle say :

¢ No, Lyon, your wife is not my- friend—
she is my deadly enemy. She.is fiercely
jealous of your affection for me, though ilis
the only happiness of my unhappy life.
And she will make you throw mo off yet”’

*Never! no one, not even my wife, shall
ever do-that. Iswear it by all my hopes
of—7

Sybil glided away.
more.

Supper-time drawing near, when all the
guests would bave to unmask, Sybil and
Beatrix re-exchanged costumes, and weunt
down to the drawing-room togsther just as
the last qundl ille was completed, and the

She could bear no

mauded us almost ‘D'll‘:‘\l)"léd with horror,
he knelt b(,snde her, und tried to stunch the
gushiiiz wound frouwhich her life- blood
was fast welling,

_+She opened her b!oudloas lxps nuw p.xlxwr
in deuth, and gasped forth the words:

. ¥ She —byb;l-,—you_r wife, | 1told you she
would do it,nud she has done it, Sybil Ber-
ners has murdered me,” she whispered.
Then raising herself with a last dying effort,
she cried aloud, ‘¢ Iear, all ! Sybil Berners
has.murdered me.” And with this charge
upon her lips, sho fell back DEAD,

Even in that supreme moment Lyon Ber-
ners’ first thought, almost his only thought,
was for his wife. e looked up to sge who
was;there——who had heard this awful, this
fatal charge.

’j All were there! guests and servants, men
and women, drawn there by the dreadful
shrieks.  All had heard the horrible acen-
swlion. - :

Apd all  stood panie-stricken,
- shidnk away from ono who steod
midst,

It wns she, Sybil, the ncensed, whose very
aspect aceused her more loudly than the
dying woman had done; for she stood there,
still in her fiery masquerade dress, her face
pallid, her eyes blazing, her wild black hair
loose and streaming, her erimsoned bond
raised und grasping a blood-stained dagger.

* 0, wretched woman! most wretched
woman ! YWhat is this that you have done?”’
groaned Lyon Berners in unutterableagony
—agony not for the dead beauty before bim,
but for the living wife, whom he felt that
he had driven to this deed of desperntion.

us they
in their

“ Lyon Berners, do You believe me
guilty 27 she asked.
He looked up, and their eyes met. Ifhe

had really.believed her guiity, be did not
now. He answered briefly and firmly :

‘% Xo, Sybil! IHeaven knows that I do
not ; but explain this horrible business—if
you ean !”?

“Lhe explanation is this,” she smd, em-
phatically., And then her voice arose clear,
firm, and distinet, as she continued !
'*‘_‘.‘I'was in iy chamber, whichis immedi-
atély above that occupied by Mrs, Blon-
delle. My chamber is appronched by
two ways, first by the front passage and
gtairs, and secondly by a narrow stairease
rutining up from Mrs. Blondelle’s room. I
do not know how long Isatthere, when I
heard a piercing shriek from some onein
the room below. Instinctively I rushed
down the commnnicating stairs and into
Mrs, Blondell¢’s room, and up to her bed,
where I saw by the light of the tapershe
was lying. Her eyes were closed, and I
| thought at {irst that she had fainted from
some fright unfil, almost ut the same in-
stant, I saw the dagger—'! hereSybil stoop-

l.ed and picked up-the dagger that she had

dropped a few minutes before—* driven to
its haft in her chest. I drewitout. "In-
staatly the blood from the wound spirted
up,coverm" my hand and sleeve with theac-
uu,iu":slumsyou see! With theflowing ofthe
blood her eyes flew Wwidely open! She gazed
affrightedly at me-tor un jnstans, and then
with the last effort of her life, for which
terror lent her strength, she started up and
' fled shirieking to this room, I, still bold-

to murch to the supper-

baraEih ,.,A...; -

As each coupl(_ pus:.ed Jnto tho bupper-‘
room, they took off their masks,and handed
themn to attendants, placed for that purposs
to the right and-1litt of the door. Thus,
when the company filled the room, overy
fuce was shown, but **Death” was nowhere
to be seen.

At lastthe party broke up. Ounly a few of
the guests remuined all night. These were
shown to theirrooms,und the others having
gone, as fate would have it, Mrs. Blondelle
went into the little reception parlor to meet
Mr. Berners, who ussured her that thence-
forth be could never extend more than o
brother's affection.

“Then give me a brother's kiss,” she
sighed. * That is not much to ask, and I
have no one to kiss me now. So give me a
brother’s kiss, and let me go,’” she pleaded,
plaintively.

* He hesitated for a momeont,and then bend-
ing over her, said :

s It is the firs¢, and for yvur own sake it
must be the last, Rosn !’ and he pressed his
lips to bhers.

It was Lhe last as well us the first; for at
the meeting of their lips they were stricken
asunder as by the fall of' a thunderbolt !

And Sybil, blazing with wrath, like a
spirit from the Luke of Fire, stood between
them !

She looked nol human—with her whole
face and form heaving, palpitating, tlushing
forth the lightnings of anger!

“Sypin !l exclaimed lher
thunder-strack, appalled.

Shoe waved her hand towards him, us if to
implore or commund silence.

¢ T have nothing to say to you,’’ she mut-
tered, in low and husky tones, as if ashes
were in her throat. “But to vou!l” she
said, and her voice rose clear and strong as
she turned and stretched out her arm to-
wards Rosa, who was leaning in aflright
against the wall—“ro you, traitress, who
has come between the true husband und
his wife—in the morning you must leave the
house you haye desecrated ! for if you do
not, or if ever I find your fulso face here
again, I will tread down and crush out your
life with less remorse than ever I set heel
upon au spider! I will, as 1 am a Berners!
And now, begone, and never let me see your
form agnin.

Rosa Blondelle,who had stood spell-bound
by the terrible gaze and overwhelwming
words of Sybil, the wronged wife, now sud-
denly threw up her hands, and with a low
crysfled from the room.

And Sybildropped ber arm and her voice
at the same instant, and stood dumb and
motionless.,

And now at length, Lyon Berners spoke

again,
“Sybil 7 he said, *“this house is yours!
You must do as you please. But this Itell
yoy : that in the same hour which sees that
poor and-friendless young creature driven
from: the shelter of thisroof, I leave it too,
and leave it for ever!”

1f Lyon Berners realtly meant this, or
thought to bring his flery-hearied wife to
terms by the threat, he was mistaken in her
character.

“Oh, go ! she answered, bitterly—** go as
soon” as you like, Lyon Bernors. Good-
night, and—good-bye,” she said, and with
# wave of her hand she passed from the
room.

e waus- mad to have spoken as he did;
madder still to let her lenve him so! how
mad, he was soon to learn.

Lyon Berners remuined walking up and
down the room some time longer. The
lights were all out, und the servants gone to
bed. Yet still he continued to pace up and
down the parlor floor, uatil suddenly piers-
ing shrieks smote his ear.

In great terror he started forward und iu-
stinctively rushed towards Rosa’s room,
when the door was suddenly thrown open
by ' Rosa lerself, pale, bleeding from u
wound in her hreast.

* Qreat Heaven ! What is this?' he cried,
us, aghast with amazement and sorrow, he
supported tho ghastly and dying form, and
laid it on the sofsz, and ther sunk on his
knees besidoe it.

“Who, who has done this?”’ he wildly de-

Lusband,

ing the dugger that I had drawn-from her
D r?n“.’-#nmwmxmmmm Sl e 2 SRl s ce

cloak thrown mat-liké .on the moss, was
sented upon it cross-legged in, the '.l’urlu-;h
fashion. Her elfin face, hor umh"n oycs,
ber wild, bluck hair and- pig.lux(‘bque cos-
tume, were also in keeping with the nspect
of the place, that one might have deemed
her the spirit of the cavern,

The two women looked ut each otherin
silenco for perhaps balf x minute; and then
Sybil spoke:

“What place is this? Who are vou? Why
am I brought hither?”

“Oue question at a tinie,” answered the
girl, “‘What place this is’ concerns you
little; I am 2 gipsy, and my name is Gen-
tilliska; ‘why you are bronght here, ab!?
that concerns you very much! It concerns
your liberty, and perhaps your life.”

“I do not believe it! You have had me
torn away from my husband! Where is
he now?” haughtily demanded Mrs. Bern-
ers.

“He is likely in the hands of tho consta-
bles, who are by this tirne in possession of

the Haunted Chapel, Buat fear nothing!
Him they will release agnin, for they have
no right to detain him; but you they would
have Kept, if they lmd caught you. The,
constables were coming there for us, but’
they wounld have found you had we not
brought you away with us. That was my
doing, I made your removal the condition
ofmy silence.,”

“But when will you commmunicite with
my busband, to relieve his dreadfizl sus-
pense ?”’

“*As soon as it shall be safe to do so. Our
first care must be our owan safety, bul our
second will be yours.”

Sybil said no more at the moment; but
sat Jooking at the speaker,and thinking of
ull that bad befallen her in the Ilaunted
Chapel.

CHAPTERIY.
THE ROBBER CHIEFTAIN.,

He was the mildest mannered man
That ever seuttled ship, or eut u throat.

Sybil had passed the day in the robbers’
den with her strange companion, who as-
tonished her by stating that the captain of
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Position in Sleeping..
It is bettet.to.go to sleep on theright side,
for then the stomach is very much in the
position of"n bottle turned upside down,
and the contents of it ure aided in pussing
out by gravitntion.- If one goes to sleep on
the left side, the opération of. emptying the
stomuach of its contents is*more like draw-
ing water from a-welll «Aftergoiny tosleep
let the body take its own position. | .

If you sleep on your back, especially soon
after a hearty meal, the weight of the diges-
tive organs and that of the food resting on
the great vein of the body, near the back-
bone, compresses it, and arrests the tlow of
the blood more or less. If thearrest ispar-

tial, the sleep is disturbed, and there ave
unplensant dreams. Tf the meal has been
recent and hearty, the arrest is decided;
and the various seusations, such as falling
over a precipice, or the pursuit of a wild
beast, or other impending dangers, and the
desperate efforts to get rid of it, arouse us,
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SAGRICULTURE is the most uzeful and most noble
employment of man.—WANHINGTON,
B N NIV S )

ConMuNICATIONS, Sclections, Recipes and ar-
ticles of juterest uml value, are solicited for this
depurtment ot the paper. 'We-desire to sapply
the public with the best practical information 1u
reference to the farm, garden, and household.

Ruig‘ing: Buckwheat.
1t will soon be time to think about sow-
ing buckwheat. The Ohio Farmer says:
Buckwheat is often sown too early. When
too early -the hot sun ig apt to Dblast the
flowers.  Tn some parts of New England it
is sown ecarly in June, ¢ven before corn is
planted. Tt is best (o sow this early in all
sections whero there ix danger of frosty
nights early in the fall, as slight frost often
destroys the crop. In Obio it is usually not.
sown uuntil July. We must endeavor to
steer between the two dangers, blasting of
the flowers in the summer, when sown
early; and the destruclion of the crop by

and send on the stagnant blood; and we

"large meal.

the band had been present at her masque-
rade. Late in the afternoon, dinner was
announced, at which several of* the robbers
appeared, with Moloch, n gigantic rutlian,
at their head. Moloch was the licutenant
of the band, and in the absence of the cap-
tain, ruled with brutal sway. Becoming
inflamed with wine, he took a seat by the
side of Sybil, threw hisarm about her, and
atlempted to imprint a kiss upou her lips.

Sybil struggled in terror, and the gipsy
zirl eried out:

“Men! why don’t you inlerfere?
rude to the lndy !’

“AVe never meddle between other men
and their sweethearts, Do we, mates?’
called out one.

Ilei=

answered the others,

“No, no, no ¥’

“QOh, it Satan were here I"7 ¢ried the girl,
in despair.

BSATAN s HERE! responded .a \'o?co

close by.
. And the robber captuin stood among
themn as if be bad risen from the curth,
Moloch dropped Sybil, and cowered in the
most abject munner.
Sybil looked up, and turned cold from

“beitd to_foot: for:iu the, Jundsome, stately,

the rest,” said Sybil; and overcome
with excitement, she sank upon the nearest
chair to rest.

Her story had evidently made a very
great impression upon the company pres-
ent. But Lyon Berners suddenly exclaimed:

¢ Good Ileavens !’ that Iady's mistaken
charge has put us all off the scent, angd al-
lowed the uiurderer to eseape. Buat it may
not yet be too Inte! Some clue may be
left in her room by which we may trace the
criminal!  Come, neighbors, and let us
search the premises,’””

And Lyon Berners, leaving the shudder-
ing women of the party in the room with
Sybil and the dead, and followed by all the
men, went to search the house and grounds
for the traces of the assassin,

But the search proved fruitless,
of an intruder could be found, nor wuas
there any evidence of robbery. IFurther-
more, all the windows were found fastened
on the inside. There kad been no way of en-
tering the wurdered woman's room crcept by
the stairway leading from Sybil's chamber,

Captain Pendleton, in old lover of Sybil's,
nnd u brother of Beatrix, saw that there was
“n6 sadely’ éxcept in instant flight. ¥o
whispered Lyon to take Sybil to her roowm,
and then to meet him on the back pinzza.
This was done, und then the captzin un-
folded his already matured plans. Lyon
adopted themn at once; and under the skill-
tal management of Captain Pendleton and
Beatrix, they got out of the house unseen,
and were soon ou their way towards aplace
of conce{\lmem, known as the Huunted
Chapel, where new and unexpected horrors
awaited them.

No trace

CHAPYTER IIl,

TILE HAUNTED CHAPEL,

The Ifaunted Chapel to whieh Mr, and
Mrs, Berners were going was in a dark
and lonely gorge on the other side of the
mountain.

They arriyed safely at the old rain,where
in the course of the dny they wero joined by
Mrs. Berners' faithful servant Joe, whose
affection for his mistress bad led hiin to
play the spy, and find out where she was
going, and sceretly follow her with provi-
sions and means for making her somewhat
comfortable.

The fugitives felt so depressed, that even
tihe cheerful supper supplied by Yoe could
not relieve them of the overshadowing
gloom which nad setiled on their heurts, A
strange drowsiness soon oppressed them,
and they sunk into n deep sleep, as though
they had Leen drugged with some power-
ful nurcotic. Mr, Berners wus aroused be-
fore daylight by Joe, who instantly drew
hiwm outside the chapel in alarm.

Sybil, left ulonein the Haunted Chapel,
continued to sleep soundly. How loug she
Lad slept she never could tell, when sho was
suddeu]y and fe.n fully nroused.

She felt' hinds uf work about her persou.
They were ereeping under her shoulders
and under her limbs 3 they were lifting Ler
from her mattress. Her oyes tlared open
in mad affright, and she saw two black
shrouded forms, the one at her head and the
other at her fuet.

Shetried to ery out in her agony of terror;
but ber voite died away in her bosom, and
all her powers seemed palsied. They raised
her up, und bore her on—great heaven !
whither 2.

Ta the open door of the vault under the
chapel, from whose haunted depths a spec-
tral light gleanmed !

They bore her down the dreadful steps,
and 1nid her on the deadly floor !

‘The iron door clanged loudly to, resound-
ing through the dismal arches.

**We have her now !’ muttered n hoarso
voice. A hollow laugh responded,
¢ And Sybil swooned with horror!

When Sybil recovered from ler death-
like swoon, she found herself in a spacious
cavern of such exceeding beruty and splen-
dor, that for an instant she lost sight of her
terrors in her astonishment and admiration,
and then hef eyessettled upon afigure who
seemed the sole occupant of the place.

This was o young girl, who, with her red

graceful form of the brlgund " CLieT, she"Fe"
cognized the finished gentlemen who, in
the character of *“*Death,” had danced with
her at her own musk ball, and the probable
murderer of Rosa Blondelle.

While the walls of the cavern seemed
whirling uronnd Sybil, the robber captain
calmly came up to her, lifted hi3 hat, and
said @

“8pirit of fire, I am happy to welcome
you to your own approprinte dwelling
piace;”’ and then without expecting an
answer, bho turned to Moloch, and said in
the sinvothest tones :

**Be so good as to give me this sent, sir.”

But Sybil saw that the giant turned pule

and trembled like the fabled mountain in
labor, us he left the seat by her side, and
slunk into another at some distance.
#AThe wine passed freely at the robbers’
table, and the men grew merrier, wilder,
more uproarious. Sybil became very much
alurmed ; and not s0 much by the noisy
orgies of these rude revellers, as by the
drendful gaze of Moloch fixed upon her
from the opposite end of the table where he
sat, nud the offensive language of Satan's
eyes whenever they turned towanrds her.

At length, unable to bear the trinl longer,
she arose from her seat, and courtesying to
these brigands as she would have doneto
any set of gentlemen of whom she was
taking leave, Sybil left tue cavern, follow-
ed by Gentilliskn, the gipsy girl.

I must take you to another Grotto. You
cannot occupy mine to-night,’’said the girl,
with evident reluctance.

‘“But, ch ! why, why may I not stany with
you? Iam afraid to sleep alone in this
terrible place !’ pleaded Sybil.

*“I have a reason, but I cannot tell it to
you now. Yes, I will, too. I willtell you
at all risks ! Then itis this: My chamber
is not safe for you! I,myself, um not strong
enough to protect you! You might be
carried off forcibly from iny side! I must
hide you where no devil may find you
to-night I’ whispered, tho girl.;

“Olt, do not leave me here alone!” plexded
Sybil, * If I must stay, stay with me! I
do not fear death ; butoh ! I fear these men'!
Do not leaveme !’

« 1 must, for your own sufety, They
must not miss me, or their suspicion will
be roused.”

Then pointing to a bed of moss, und re-
commending her guest to lie down and seek
repose, the gipsy girl glided away through
the Jubyrinth of cuves and was lost to sight
and bhearing,

Sybil’'s first impulse was to sturt up and
run after her hostess, but she restrained
herself, und sank bhalf fauinting upon the
Leap of moss.

"There was but u fuint sparkliog ol light
in (he cave, coming from u crevicein the
roof through which the moonlight entered.

¢ Seek repose,” hud beeun the advice of
Guentilliska.

Svybil dared not scek it if she could, and
could not have found it if she bad. llour
after bour passed in trunce-like stillness und
silence, when ul length, sho fancied she
heard n creeping. stealthy step approaching.
Nearly frozen with terror, she listened und
watched more intently than ever. Alone,
helpless, in darkuess and solitude, what
horsid fute must she meot? The creeping
cautious foowstep drew uearer, nearer !

Ohb, Heaven! it was no fancy! Tho en-
trance of the ecavern was more deeply dark-
ened for one moment, and then tho huge
form ot Moloch stood.within the cavern
and nearly iilled it up,

l’am]yzcd with horror, Sybii could neither
move nor ‘ery ont—not evew when the mon-
ster uppronched -her, and put his profune
hand upon ber face. The abeveis all of this
story that will be published in ourcolumns,
Tho coutinuation from whero it leaves off
here can be found only in the New York
Ledger, which is for sale at all the book-
stores nnd news depots.‘ Ask for thenum-
ber dated June 26, and in it you will find
the continualion of this beautiful tale, The
Ledger hus the best siories of uny paper in
the world ; and Henry Ward Beecher, Jas.
Parton and Fanny Fern, have articles in
every number, -

wake in a fright, or trembling, orin a pers-
piration, or feeling exhausted, according to
the degree of stagnation, and the length
and strength of the efforts made to eseape
the danger.

Bat when we are unable to escape the
danger—when we do fall over the precipice,
when the tumbling building crushes us—
what then? That is death? That is the
death of those of whom it is sajd, when
found lifeless in the morning, that * they
were as well as ever they were. the day be-
fore;”” and often,. it is added, *“and ate
heartier than common !’ This last, as »
frequent cause of death ta those who have
gone to bed to wake no more, we give mere-
1y as a private opinion. The possibility of
its truth is enough to dJeter any rational
man froin a lute and hearty meal, This we
do know with certainty, that waking upin
-the night with painful diarrhoes, or cholera,
or billious cholic ending in death in 2 very
short time, is probably traceable to u lute
The truly wise will take the
safe side. Fur persons who cat three times

aday, it is amply sufficient to make the last
wenl of cold bread and hutter, and & cup of
some warn: drink, XNo one can suirveon
it; while a perseverance in the habit soon
begets a vigorous appetite for breakfast, so
promising of a day of comfort.—Flull's
Jouwrnal of Health.

Jay Cooke’s Last Conceplion.
Searcely had we predicted that the com-
pletion of the Central Pacific Railway
would be speedily followed by other truns-
continental lines, ere the note of prepara-
tion for a North -Pacitic Railway renched
our cars, ‘This time it is our distinguished
townsman Juay Cooke, aud not Mr, Thomas
J. Durant,who is toncbieve railway immor-
tulity. We guve sowme detuils of bis new
colossal enterprise yesterday., The North
Pacific route bas many advauntages over
the Central. It passes through a tuore
promising tegion of country. On tho line
of the Central road there is but little lund
which can be made available for agriculture,
from the North Plalte to California, und
much of jt is barren waste; But the North
Pucitic rond through ijts entire length, we
are reliably tald, wauld puss over a fertile,
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country, fit for settlements, and destined to
become in thefuture,the-great source of sup-
plies to the JSustern States. And strange us
it may seem, the winters are not nearly so
severe, nor the dangers of snow-blockade
se imminent,ason the present route. Again,
Mr. Juy Cooke's route is said to be eight
hundred miles shorter thun Mr. Durant’s—
which is # very material *'short cut.” These
are a few of the important advantages.
Others have been pointed out in our ex-
changes, which we quoted yesterday. We
hope Mr, Cooke, who is now on u surveyiong
pice-nic to Culumbia river, will push the en-
enterprise ahend, vigorously, as soon as he
returns to his base of operations in Third
strect.—Philadelphia Star.

The Sensation of Drowning.

A sailor named George Forhes, who was
lost oyerbonrd from n scow on Lake Michi-
gan and nearly drowned before he was
rescued, thus deseribes the feelings ho ex-
perienced on the oceasion. We qunte from
the Detroit Free Press: “1 was feeling
more courage nnd striking out with a will
when a sudden eramp entched me ali over,
and I could not do unother stroke. I felt
like u lump of lend. My head beganto
spin around, & great luiap rose in my
throat and choaked me, and my eyes closed
as if a weight had been bung on the lids.
I began to drown—I felt it; then camea
feeling something like a red-hot rod being
drawn through my brain, My hend felt
like fire. A humming, roaring noise went
through my ears, and my body felt as light
ag a fenther. The waves carried me about
without an effort on my part, and I laugh-
ed—dida’t care for Lizzie—only wanted to
tlont und drift forever on the rollers. The
wuter came into my face und mouth, but I
never tried to keep my head up. I wouldn’t
have moved my tinger to bave been aboard
the scow. It grew durker and darker; the
old fire feeling came through my head
again. Something clatched me by the leg
and drew me down. I rocked to and fro,
felt a noise like the dischargs of cannon,and

frost in the full when sown Inte, Itsicceeds
will sown on clover or grasssod.

Formerly it was cousidered best to break
up the land in the spring, but lately the
practice is to pasturo the land, and break
up immediately before sowing., Fromn
three pecks to a bushel is the usual quantity
of seed. Of the use of buck wheat, we need
not speak. Everybody likes buckwheat
eakes on a cold winter's morning. It is
good food for poultry. IIogs thrive upon
und are fond of it. When crushed it is good
feed for horses, miore nutritious, it is said,
than oats, It is good for milch cows, in-
crensing the quantity and richness of the
milk,

The amount of seed per acre is governed
by the strength aud condition of the soil.
On poor lumpy land one bushel per acre
should be used; on strong mellow soil,
from half a bushel to three pecks will be
suflicient.

What is the Natural Food for Man 2

‘When God created man he gave him for
weat “every herb bearing sced whbich is
upon the fuce of the earth, and every treein
which is the fruit of the tree yielding seed ;”’
and when, afterwards, he blessed Noah for
his faithfulness, he gave him, in addition to
his bill of fare, **every beast of the earth and
every fowl of the air,” “and all the fishes of
the sea,” and told him that “‘every moving
thing that liveth shall be meat for him,even
as the green berd.”

This would enable him to fuliil his desti-
ny, and have dominion over all other crea-
tures, und to live with the polar bear al-
most at the north pole, or with the monkey
at the equator, having iu each of these ex-
tremes of temperature food adapted to his
wants. Wherever he choses to live, in a
coly, or hot, or temperate climate, he finds
prepared at his hand the kind of food best
adapted to his wants, and has a relish for

just the article Lest fitted to supply bis
wantts, If helives in Greenland, he desires
and has the heat-producing fut of whales
and seals, the very thought of which would
disgust him in Afrien; and if in Africa, he
desires nnd has the cooling fruits and vege-
tubles which would freeze Lim to death in
Greenlund ; and in the climale where cold

J and heut allernaty, he las. il the s variet, &
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Good Pigestion is I’romoted by
Cheerlulness.

Nothing is bettor understood than that
thore is o connection between cheerfulness
and good digestion ; and the trile expres-
sion, “to Inugh and get fut,” undoubtedly
bas its origin in observation, if not in phi-
losophy. When an astonishing mmount
and variety of fuod cun be disposed of, and
perfectly digested, at one sitting of two or
three hours, by u comnpany .of cheerful and
happy, not to suy jolly and merry, old
friends, and that without alcohol, or any
otlier unnatural stimulus to help digostion,
I veuture to say more than three times as
uinch us the same individual could eat and
digest in the same time if each took his
menls by hime<elf,

And this one fact is worth mere than all
¢lse 1 cau write to show the dependence of
the digestive powers on the state of the
mind, and to prove that he must be lean
and haggard who, keeping his mind con-
stuntly an his business, bolts his meals in
silence and solitude, even in the presence of
his fumily. I recommend it to the eareful
considerationof uncomfortable mortals who
never properly digest their food, and whose
Lones nre too poorly clothed with tlesh, and
too poorly protected even to allow them
quiet rest, and who, therefore, envy
“fat sleek-headed men, and such as sleep
o' nights”

The Horse.

‘The front of n horse’s chest contains his
lengs, by which he breathes., Behind them,
separated only by a thin kind of skin, is
the stomaeh, distined to receive and digest
the fuod. EKnch of these organs becomes
larger when in use; the lungs oceupying
more room when the animal is moving
ubout and bLreathing more quickly. The
space they occupy is then so filled thatonly
one of them can be disturbed at a time,
The horse can swell out his luugs, and
breathe lard, trot, or gallop fast, provided
his stomach be empty; he can fill it with

then I dropped to sleep.”

K N WIonse in n Childs Stomach.

A very interesting and singulur case of &
live mouse having oltained lodgment in
the stomach ot a little child, from which it
wus thrown up alive, was brought to light
yesterddy morning, in the Third Adistrict.
The facts of the case, Which are fully sub-
stuntiated in every particular, are these:

A little girl, about three years old, numned
#mily Walnauer, whose parents reside at
the corner of Spain and Greatinen streets,
Third District, bad been complaing for
about a week of trouble and pain in the
region of the stomach, at times being quite
sick and nanseated, and at others exhibit-
ing a most uncontrollable uppetite,

The parents becomning ularmed ut the un-
uccountable indisposition of the child, aund
the singular way in which it wus nflected,
begun to give medicine such as is usually
given when worms are suspected.

This morning, while suffering from ex-
cessive nuuseca, the child began vowiting,
und in the violent retchings which cnancd
threw up a live mouse of medium size,
which was taken care of, and is now on ex-
hibition at the drug store of Mr. Weilbuc-
her, corner of Spain anud Greatulen streels.
Quite u crowd of persons huve visited the
druz store this morning to see the mouse,
whiel is ulive and doingas well s could be
expected.—~New Orlcans Dicayune.

—————————

Tix Methodist churches of Philadelphiy,
havethus far, with a single exception, voted
in favor of lay representution in the annual
conferences of the denomination. This long
defercd reform will result in great good to
the Methodists.

Ty Nowport (R. 1.) Mercury celebrated
it 111th anniversary on the 12th inst, It
was sturted by Franklin on Jaae 12th, 1738,
and was about the size of 1 sheet of fools-
cap paper.
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The wheat und't;a;le_y ::l‘(_;};; In the coast
eounties of Callforma aro suffering from
the rust,

safety when at rest, or nearly so, till tho
food is digested. Buat if they are both full,
the greatest danger is to be apprehended ;
the borse is sure to be * blown almost
fmmediately, becanuse he has no room to
breathe, and apoplexy may cause the ani-
mal to drop dead in & minute. No horse
should be allowed lo get an unlimited sup-
ply of food. A proper quantity should be
given and no meore--cnough to satisfy his
requirements, and then to allow proper
time to digest it. Many a horse has been
killed from a fit brought on by the corn-bin
having been left open at night, thus giving
him an opportunity to gorge himself to
death with tempting food .— London Xlorse
Book.

SEVERAL young men, ndhcrcnts of a fire
company, huvo been arrested in Altoona for
incendiarism. a nuwmber of fires had oc-
curred there, destroying much property,
and it was evident incendinrism was the
cause of them. One of Pinkerton’s detec-
tives wis employed,und brought the offend-
ers to light. “They udmitted their guilt,
when turther denial was uscless, and. gave
us the causy for their crime that they want-
ed *tun,”  They will probably have a few
yeirs iu the Peuitentiary us the cost of the
“fun,

Gas-ran, miongled with the whitewash,
applicd to the interior of a hen-house, at the
rate of one gill to n pailfall, it is said will
disperse the lice.

T —
Tur Boston _tdvertiser says that when
that *“ hundred anvil chorus’ wasplayed it
seemed *‘ that our ears had heen filled with

the oil of vitriol.”
e

LasT year the tarm of the Michigun Agri-
cultural College was so well managed that

the receipts were $1,900 more than the ex-
penditures.

‘Turr oiled wood of the “seats of 4 new
church at Yorkville, N. Y., ruined silk
dresses enough, lust Sunday, to pay off the
debt on the building.

—————
Hay making has commenced,



