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CENTRAL PACIFIC R. R. CO.

FIRST MORTGAGE BONDS.

This groat cnterpriso s approaching completion witha
rapidity that aston!ahes the world. Over Afteen hundred
(1500) mfles hnve been bullt by two (2) powerful com-
Panles: the Union Pacific Rallrond, beginning at Omaha,
bullding west, and the Central Pacific Railroad, beglonlog
at S8acramento, and bullding east, until the two ‘roads
shall moet. Less thau two hnndred aud A1ty miles remaln
to bo bullt, The greater part of the lulcrul Ls now graded,
and It is reasonably i that the th 1
botwecn San Franclico and Now York wil be completed
by July 1.

An tho amount of Governmeist aid given to cach Is de--
pordent upon the longth of ruad each shall Lulld, both
companies are prompted to great efforts to xecure the con-
struction and control of what, when completed, will be
oneand the only grand Railroud Line cmuuclfnp the
Allmll(c and Pac{fic coasla,

' One Mundred and Ten Million Dollars {#110,000,000) ln
money havo already beon expended by the two powerful
companles engaged in this great enterpriae, and they will
specdily complete the portion yet tp be built.  When the

" United Statea Government found 1t ueceasary to securo the
constructlon of the Paclfic Railrond, to develop and pro-
toct its own Interest, it gavo “tho companics nuthorized to
build it such ample ald an should render its npeedy com-
'plu!lqn beyond & doubt, Tho Government ald may be
briefly summed up as follows:—

Firat. Thoright of way nnd all necesxary. timbor and
stono from publlec domain. ,

Bocond, It makes s donation of 12,500 acres of land to
the mile, which when the rord ix completed, will amount
to twenty-threcmillion (23,000,000) ncres, and all of it with-
in twenty (20) miles of the raalroad.

Third. Itloanethe companics ifty million dullun (650, -
000,000}, for which Ittakex a second Yen.

The Guvernment has slrcady loaned tho Unlun Pacific
Railroad twenty-foar million and fifty-cight thousand
dollars (§24,068,000,1 aud to the Central. Jaclfic Rallroad
seventeen mjllton six huodred and furl) -eight thousand
dollars (817,548,000), amounting in all to forty-one million
sevon hundred and six thousand dollars (§41,706, 000),

The Companics are permitted to issuo thelr own Firat
Mortgage Bonds to tho aame amount as they recelve from
tho United States, and uo more. Tho companies have
#old to permanent Investors about forty mjillion dollnrs
($40,000,00) of thelr Firat Mortgago Bonds. Ahe companies
have already paid in (including net earpings not divided,
grants from State of Califorula, and Sacramento elty and
8an Francisco), upwards of (§25,000,000) tiwenty-five mil-

- llon dollara of capital stock.

WHAT IS THERE YET TO BE DONE ?

this lor it must be red that
all the remaining fron to finlsh tho road s coutracted for,
and the largest portion pald for and uow dolivercd on the
line of the Unlon Pacific Rallroad and the Contral Pacific
Ratlroad, and that tho gradlng Is almost fnfahed.

JIn

WHAT RESOURCES IAVE THE COM-
PANIES TO FINISH THE ROAD?

Flrst. Thoy will rocelve from the Government ns the
road progresses nhnpl 9,000,000 additionnl,

8econd. Thoy ean issuothelr own First Mortgage Bonds
for about $9,000,000 additional.

Third. The compan‘lu now hold alimost all the land they
have up to this timae received from the Governnent; upon
tho completion of the road they will have recetved inall
23,000,000 acres, which at 41 40 per acre would be worth
34,600,000,

In addlition to the above the net earnings of the ronds and
additional capital, If ¥, could bo called in to fin.
1sh tho road. '

WAY BUSINES8S—ACTUAL EARNINGS,

* Noone han ever oxprossed a doubt that as soon as the'
road is completed ita throngh businesa will be abundaatly
profitablo.
Qross earnings of the Unlon Pacific Rall-

road Company for #{x months, endlng .

January 1st, 160, were upwards of 3,000,000
The earnings of Central Pacific Rallroad,

for alx mouths, endlng January 1st, 1800,

were
Exponses .
Intorest

41,730,000 gold
$330,000 gold
I 0,000 **

1,000, 000
Net profit of Centrul Paclfic Raliroad, aftor
paying all intorest and expeusea for
slx months 4750,000 gold
‘The presctit gross earnlugs of the Tulon and Central Pa-
clific Railroads are $1,200,000 manlhly

HOW LARGE A BUSINESS IS IT SAFE TO PREDICT
FOR THE GREAT PACI¥IC RAILROAD ?

Wo would give the following facts derived from Ship-
ping Lists, I Ci |
. information:—’
Bhips golng from the Atlantic aronnd Cape
Horn, 100
Bleamiships connecting at Panamn with Cali-
fornia and Chins, 55 12,000 ** -
Overland Tralns, Btages, Horsen, cte., ote. 30,000 **
Horo we have two hundred and thirty thousand tuns
earriod westward, and experlence has showa in the last
fow years the roturn passengers from Califorula havobeen
nearly as numerous as lhoneylulnx.

HOW MANY PASSENGENS ARE TUERR?

‘We make the following estimate:—

110 Steamahips (Mlh way-) 70,000 (actual for 1568.)
200 Veasels 4,000 estimated  **
Overland - 100,000 e

Rallronds und genoral

80,000 tonx,

. "

- Presont price (averaging haif the cost of tho stum-.hlp:)
for both passcongers and tonuage, givos the following re-
ault:— R

174,000 passengers at $100

417,400,000
400,000 tous, rated at $1 per cuble foot

13,640,000,

633,040,000

Basing calculations upon the above figures, wlthout al-
lowing for the large incroase of business, which can pufely
bo looked for, then estimats the ranning expenso s at oue
halfand we havoa nel tucome of §18, ,030,000; which, after
mmying tho Interoston the Pirst Murtnxel!and- and the nd.
vancos made by the Government, wouldleave a net sanu-
alincome of §9,000,000 over and xbave all expenses and
Interest.

The First Mortgage Bonds of the Unlon Pacific Raflroad
Company and the First Mortgage Donds of theo tral
Pacific Rallrosd Company are both, prineipal ang inter.
©ost, payable In gold coin; thoy pay pix per ecnt. intorest in
gold coln, andgrun for thirty years, and they unnot be
Pald before that time without the consent of the holder.

Plrst Mortgagé Gold Bonds of the Unton Pacific Rallroad

" forasloat par and aeerncd futerest, and Pirst Mortgage

. Qold Bonds of the Contral Pacific Ihllmld at. 1@ and ac-
crued interest,

'DE HAVEN & BRO.,,
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WHAT DOES THE, FACE TELL 'z

My lady sits: o ulnsom gl !,

What should she know t?f“v'{'inklllug curJ
Her brow 18 smooth, a4 ivory white

And youth and bea! 1y both aro, tfmrc. '
A winsome sfght! und yet, I ween, |,

The artist, as he draws, may traco -
8ome grief by men unknown, unséeh- '

In yondér meditative face.

Some sceret sorrow, which anon
Wells to thcsurfuce silently,
Turns light to gloom, like clouds upon
The depth of some falr sunlit sea.
¢ But modern beauties,’ lyrics say,
By fur too well have learnt tlicir parts .
To yleld to love’s old-fashioned sway,
And dinmonds long have vanquished heatrs.

¢They live 8o qulck there’s little time
To l)rood o’er scutlmcntul wrong :
Love’s scarco a theme for poet’s rhyme ;
Lovu’s torch ins been extinguished long ’
Not go ; though fushion, ficklc damc,
Through countless various forms may chauge,
In girlhood’s breast the heart’s the sime,
And not less wide the pnsslou’s range!

And so0, methinks, if in is task
The artist notl.ng sorrow’s shade
On that fair face, dared pause to nsk
‘Why oft so fitfully it played.—
The old, old,tale he still might hear, *
The old wroﬁﬁs yet his heart might move,
Of girlish hope borne down by fear, ¢
OF lavlshed dissppoluted love!

MR. FELIX IN STUBBLE.

OxE deception involves a thousand decep-
tions, say the approved text-books of morality,
Those who took the trouble to read the record
of Mr. Felix's adventures in the north will
casily recognizo the predicament in which hé
was now placed. He had acquired the repu-
tation of being a first-rate shot, and there now
lay befére him the option of maintaining that
reputation on some lowland pastures where no
depraved gillic could possibly become his

‘| proxy, or of discovering and confessing the

mendacious trick by which he had sought to
impose upon his friends while on the moors.
Any one acquainted with the weaknesses of
human nature need not be told which course
of action Mr. “Felix chose, nor that he deter-
mined, with ali his energy, to acquire gkill in
shooting during the few days which had to
clapse before the slaughter of partridges com-
menced,

Straightway, therefore, the incipient sports-
man took to the killing of sparrows, and from
morning till night the crack of his gun resound-
ed through the trees which encompass his
house. Severaltimes, as I afterwards learned,
he hiad nearly added peasant-shooting to the
list of his performances; his gardener, espe-
cially, having to work, during this period, on
what might be called the edge of lis grave.
Mr. Felix had begun by aiming at finchesand
blackbirds as they sat on the nearest rose-
bushes or hopped across the Iawn ; but from
that exoiting exercise he speedily divulged into
the shooting of flying birds, and here it was
that he hovered on the brink of manslaughter
for seversl days. Indeed, n butchor's Loy,
who had a charge of No. 8 shot pass just over
his shoulder, went back to the villnge and de-
clared that the owner of the Begehes had gone
mad ; that he was ronming through the grounds
in a semi-nude state, and trying hard to kill
whomsoever approached the house, It necded
only one or two repititions of the story to
make the whole village believe that my friend
had tarred and feathered himself in order to
represent a wild Indian, and that he had al-
ready shot two of his servants,

However, by the first of September Mr. Fe.’
lix was so convinced of his expertness that he
had now no more fear of being obliged to tell
the story of his Highland escapade. It was
arranged that in the meantime we should shoot
over a large farm in the neighborhood of the
Beeches, where the birds were known to be
plentiful.  Mr. Felix had himself provided the
hensewherewith to hatch, in the meadows
around the house, some five or six dozen eges
that had been forsaken; and doubtless his
anticipations of easy shooting were greatly
raised by the tameness of the young birds,
which he was accustomed to take in his hand
-and mentally mark as material for the exercise
of his deadly skill.

* Now,’ he said, ‘a8 soon as brenkfast is over
I'll show you how far my breech-loader will
cprry.' I suppose the fellows who tell you
they always shoot with breech-loaders at the
beginning of the season mean you to suppose
thit they want to give the partridges a chance.
Don't believe 'em. It is only to excuse them-
sclves when they miss, for then they alw ayh
declare the birds were out of shot.  But I'll
show you at what distance my breech.! londer
can kill.' -

Mr. Felix was u\decd 80 excitedthathe ven-
tured to ncceptncigur—nlwuys a hazardous
experiment ‘for 'him. "When we at length
started to meet the keeper, my friend had
loaded his gun, for what purpose was not quite
apparent ; but as we arrived at the corner of
the carriage-drive he peremptorily bade me
stop.

* There's always a blackbird on that birch-
tree ot the end of the avenue, and when you
make any noise he fliesacross and gives you a
capital shot.’

¢ How often have you tried #

¢ Hush I

He crept forward a few pnccs, until he was
about twenty yards from the birch-tree.

‘You will be sure to kill somebody if you
fire through the hedge,’ I said.

+ " At that moment Mr. Felix's favorite blnck-
bird, with aloud whirr and ecackle, dipped
down from the tree and flew across the avenue.
Bang ! went the right barrel, and immediately
afterwards my friend uttered a most unneces-
sary cjaculation,

¢ But,* he said, after a moment's hesitation,
and not without a guilty look, ‘I think I
knocked a feather out of his tail.’

1t was quite unneccssary to point out to him
that the blackbird was out of sight before he
fired, for he’ knew it. But Mr. Felix, deter-
mined that he should at once show his own
dexterity and the power of his brecch-loader,
was not to be bafled by the uncousclonnb]e
swiftness of a blackbird ; and the next moment
I saw himlevel his, gun at a robin that had
hopped on to the top of the hedge which di-
vided the carriage-drive from ‘the meadow
whercin some people were working.

¢ Why, it's a robin,’ I said.

‘No, it isn't,’ he replied, as he screw(J
down his right eyc to the barrel.

Presently there ‘was a loud report ; the un-
fortunate bird tumbled down through tho
bush, and the next thing we saw was the ap:
parition of an old woman "who had fn]lowcd
the exploston with a loud shriek.

4Ol ! master, you've killed me, you’ve kill-
ed me, indecd you've killed me! You've
shot me through and through ; and the poor
children as hasn't a bit o' bread to putin their
mouths——-'

you talking about ',

Bhe came forwnnl, with herlean, brown arm
1aid bare, and sure enough there was blood
trickling down from n scrotch which o spent’
pellet had inflicted.  Felix could not quito
conceal his dismay, but he affected an air of

*My good womnn, said Felix, ‘wlmt are |

‘Fuugﬁ! What are you making a nolse
about ? It's only a scratch, and here's five
shillings for you.”

‘ Five shillings  Oh_l,you monster !"

Such was the exclamation we heard as we
moved on ; for the old woman, ealculated on
tlic wound preducing licr & maguificent sum,
-was simply struck spcechless by the offer of
ihi insignificant salve. Tt was not until we
were almost out of hearing that she recovered
the use of her voice, and then her indignation
and sarcasm had rather lost their point.

We had not long made the acquaintance of
the keeper when Mr. Felix's brace of pointers
were at work, and my friend had both barrels
on full cock. 1 saw that his hand trembled,

front of his throat similar to that which seems
to trouble all gcntlemcn while making an
after-dinner speech. He affected to be particu-
Iarly interested in the working of the dogs, and
yet there was a smgulnr incoherence in his
remarks,

Buddenly the pointer next Mr. Felix became
motionless as though struck with o paralytic
shock. Her whole frame trembled with ex-
citement, and their was an involuntary crouch-
ing about the shoulders, a stretching of the
neck and sfiffening of the tail, which told its
own story. Felix moved forward, his retrie-
ver at his heels.  As he cautiously advanced
a terrific whirr of wings arose unmcdlntcly in
front of him ; my friend threw his higad up and
fairly dropped his'gun with fright.

¢ All right, sir,’ sald the keeper, coolly, ns
Mr. Felix, with a crimson fuco, stooped down
to pick up Iis breech-loader. *I've marked
‘em.  They’re down near the riv crthere; and
we'd better follow thcm before going ucross
the meadow.’

But the rosy flush had left Mr, Felix's face:
He was now deadly pale. .

‘I'm afraid,’ he snid to me, in a mnurnful
~voice, ‘that your cigar has not agreed with
me.  Pray go on yourself, and I will rest on4
this still for a little time.’

¢ Shall T go back for some brand§y sir ' said
the keeper, mildly compassionate,

" ¢No,’ replied Felix, with o, slight shudder.

| ‘ Leave me here: T shall be well presently,’

He must be a very near friend indeed whose
illness you remember when the first of Beptem-
ber opens with decent weather, plenty of birds,
and dogs that know theirbusiness. Mr. Felix
was very soon quite forgotten ; and the first
thing that recalled him to our recollection was
the sudden discharge of two barrels near the
spot where we had left him. The keeper was
looking in that direction’at the moment, and
saw the smoke slowly rise into the air,

‘T hope Mr. Felix isn’t hurt,’ he said.
‘Why

¢ There were no hirds on the wing when he
fired ; and perhaps some accident has sct his
gun oﬂ'—lcmt\m‘)s we'd better look : hadn't
we, sir '

When we returned to the spot where we had
left Mr. Felix sitting, we found the sick man
not only well but in the hest spirits,

‘Here," said he with o triumphant smile,
‘look at these !

There could be no doubt nlu)ut it : what he
held up were thrce partridges, in prime con.
dition,
¢ Where did you put ‘em up, sir?’ inquired
the keeper.

‘Here.!

¢ Here ¥

* Why,' said Mr. Felix, reddening again,
‘do you think I shot them on the ground #'
*Oh no, sir ; only Iaxed the question. But
they're fine birds, sir: and are you w cll
enough to go with us now ¥

¢ Yes, I'm better,” said Felix, delivering up
the birds to the bag in a quite picturesque and
imposing manner.

Thereafter we began to beat up a long field
of turnips ; and Mr. Felix strode out as man-
fully as the graceful rotundity of his person
permitted.

‘T don't think it bad,’ said he, ¢ to knock
overthree birds with two charges.  You know
I'm not a crack shot and really Idon’t think
it bad.'

‘Nor I cither,” T replied. Bnt do you
know, Mr. Felix, that Smith declares there
were no birds whatever on the wing when
you shot 2

“I'H tell you what it is,' said Felix, hotly,
¢8mith is an impudent vagabond, who would
bea p'onchcr but that lic gets well paid for be-
ing a keeper; and I assure you; he is cele-
brated for being the biggest liar in Kent, and
that's saying a good deal. No birds up ¥-—
Why, the man must either be blind or a rav-
ing 'manize. I think the disgusting imperti-
nence of fellows like him all arjses from this
Teform Bill; and I am amazed that a lot of
gentlemen tmd landowners should give gver
the gmcrnmcn.t of the country to cads and
poachers.  Conservatives? Bah! I'll tell
you what—this man is not my master yet ; and
I'll soon let him find out what his situation is
worth if he does not become a great deal more
respectful I' .

There is nhv.n)s something wrong with a
man’s digestion or his temper (though these
may be considered to be synonymous terms)
when le begins to talk politics on the first of
" Beptember ; and until this day I am ofopinion
that had there not been some grounds for
Smith's insinuation, Mr. Felix would not have
been 80 angry when it was hinted that he had
butchered three sitting partridges. However,
there was no need to raise apimnnecessary dis-
turbance by jnsisting on thcionvlc!ion of the
murderel‘dr Mr. Felix, as ke himself ad-
mitted, was not a ‘crack shot,’ and the con-
sciousness that we believed in his prowess
might have nerved him for honester efforts. o

Now on the very edge of this ficld of turnips
which we had just entered lay o covey of
birds, npimrcntly but a fow yards in front of
Mr. Felix. With the tread of a cat he went
forward, until he must have been able to see
the partridges as they sat together among the
deep green leaves. They were not over
twelve yards from him when they rose, and
the sudden flutter of wings was certainly suf-
ficient to startlo one not much accustomed to
the sound. Up went the gun, Mr.’ Felix
clenched his tecth, and the next moment both
barrels wero sent afterthe birds. Notone fell.

For a moment Felix looked afterthe covey

.| in mute and undisguised astonishment, follow-

ing their low, straight flight as if he expected
every moment tosee one of them drop. Then
he turned and walked over to me.

¢I've made o mistake,’ he said.

¢How'?* ) )

¢I fancied this gun would carry as well as
my muzzle-loader ; indced my gunmaker war-
ranted it to shoot a3 hard and 'close as a Joe
Manton. Now I find it will not kill at rorty
ynrds.

¢ When did yot try it .

*Just, now, at the covey that rosc down
my way.'

¢ The birds were nboul: & dozen ym‘ds from
you when they rose, and about twenty when
you fired.’

Mr. Felix paused for a midment, nppnrcm]y

sublime contempt:

.

uncertain whether to become angry or treat,

and that there was a spasmodic action in the

‘the whole affair w)'lﬂmntcmpt.
* That's your fur,” he said, with a snecr, ns

another sort of joke.!

There were plcﬂ') of birds in the turnips,
and there fell to_ ‘he lot of Mr. Felix a suffi.
clent number of tluse easy ‘shots which even
a farmer's boy woild be ashamed to take.—
Felix; nevertheles, invnnnbly fired the
moment the birds pse | from the ground ; and
as invariably missel. By the time we were
at the end of the!urnips, he had not added
one'tgfhe bag.

Hegat down up'm a stile, and put his gun,
in n gontemplative ittitude across his knees,

¢After all, he aid, * doesn’t it seem an
ignominious thing br a man to be going after
these poor birds, amed with allthe appliances
which science can hvent, and shooting them
down right and let. Whyit's downright
slaughter : they haw not a chance.’

¢ Oh yes, they lldyz,' I hinted. .

¢ I mean, sooncr a later they are sure to be
shot,” repljed Felis. with a slight blush.—

nk theré is something noble a
fine.in being able lmlmot nseagull flying wi
an arrow. 'y That is Ariumph of personal skill;
whereas fere, it's yow gunmaker, or the sim
of shot you use, or xmr dogs that do it all.—
I confess T don’t ser the fun of this kind of
thing.*

"My philosophic conpanion having for some
minutes drummed onthe stile with his heels,
proceeded to try the contents of his pocket-
flask ; after which hebegan to bestir himself
froin his reverie.

* Now,' he said, * [havea proposal to make.
I don’t think much of the working of these
pointers.  Will you tike them, and I shall go
off through this stulble up here- with the
retriever only? I lhie the idea of stalking
game, beeause it makes you independent of
dogs and adds to one't excitement.®

Without waiting fora reply, Mr.. Felix rose
and went, and I saw him no more for about
on hour.  But during lat time we heard him
firing briskly, and knev by the sound of his
gun, that he was'ronmng about in every pos-
sible direction, but always far awny from us,
The number of cartridges Lie expended in that
hour must have cost a ortune, and I was very
anxious to sce the remlt, At last we came
upon him, seated on pbank, with a pockets
flask in his hand.

*You have had platy ofshooﬂng, I sug-
gested.,
‘Oh, yes,' said Feliv, cheerfully, ‘and T
have something to shov forit. Look there !
He pointed to the long grass by his side ; but
his impatience to show us what he had kllled
caused him tolay down his pocket-flask and fish
out the gamo himself. Thp gentle reader will
probably disbelieve me when I say that there
was actunlly a smile of tm‘inph on his face as
he held up—a jay, a ml»bi and two house-
pigeons.

* That is all you have slwt to- dny?

‘Yes.’

Alas! for the unhappy ’(ccpcr He burst
out into an uncontrollable ,nigger of lnughter,
and in vain tried to coreal his misdeed by
turning away his head. "}xe face of Mr. Felix
at this moment was awful t¢behold. I belleve
e would have given the hiif of his fortune to
be allowed to siwot this fian : e anger re-
vealed by his eyes was temrible, “
‘Don’t you think it a fair morning’s work '
he said, with a forced smile, and with a tre-
mendous effort to look as though he had. not
heard the keeper.

“Well, you know, Mr. roh\, you went out
partridge-shooting.’

‘ But if I geta decent s10t atthings that are
much more difficult to kil—muck more diffi-
cult to kill—than partridies, wiy should I not
take it? Now lookat thivrabbit. . Youknow
how hard it is to shoot a- mbbit when he's at
full speed; and T say tlat a dead rabbit is
worth & dead pnrtridge axy day,’

All the time he spoke his eyes were fixed
upon the recusant gamckeeper, who now,
fearful of drawing down vengeance upon him-
self, moved off under the pretoncc of taking
the retriever to get some watér. Felix fol-
lowed him with that unloly look, and pres-
ently said,

*If you think it worth vlile to go over this

.

‘| ground again to-morroW, instead of going at

once into Herts, I promise you we shall not
be troubled by this man’s eauberant fun.’
‘But he is the only kecepe-.*

* Then Mr. Summers mus. get another.’

¢ Who will know nothing abotit the country.’

will not shoot another day i1 the company of
such n low-bred wretche—I vl not do it. T'li
go into Herts, if you like, »r anywhere else
you please ; but T come here to-morrow only
on condition that this man is discharged to-
day. ' Why, he has not ever offered to put the
game I've shot into the bag *

‘He will do so prcscntly‘ I hinted; ‘and
don’t you think that you yairself will be the
the only sufferer by refusingto shoot any more
here P! .

¢ That's all you know," s3d he, with a hor-
rible expression of malace. ¢ We get- our
poultry from Snmm'ors, ant’ the moment he
becomes disobliging, not on: blessed chicken
shall enter the house.’ : L

After this terrible threat Mr. Felix would
speak no more, and cven refise to hear some
plea of defective education on behalf of the
poor keeper.  He shoulderaw his gun, called,
on the retriever to follow him, and soon disap-
peared on another of those nysterious excur-
slons wliich he seemed to Ygve.

Before Iong we again heapl him firing indis-
criminately into space, and 3o sooner was this
signal heard than the keepe came up to me
and said— ’

"Purdcn, sir. but was' Mr Felix a talking
of me when lic said a8 how l(,‘d ask Mr. Sum-
mers to sack me' ¥’

“Well, he was,’ I sald. *You know you
displeased him by ]uul,hlng vhen he spoke of
what he had shot.’

the man, plnintn ely. ¢ Angif Mr. Felix tries
to make trouble atween me md Mr. Summers,
I hope as you'll tell him, sir,all about it, and
how it happened. If Mr. Summers was here
hisself, he'd say as he nevegace sich a sports-
man go out shootjn on the fist o* September.’

When we next stumbled tpon Mr. Felix, he
‘advanced with an easy comiciousness which
was evidently meant to cong:alhis pride. He
came rapidly forward to ug holding out at
arm’s length a singular-loolkdng object which

bird.

‘I've got him this nmc, s:id he.

‘What is it '

‘Don't yousce? A pnrlrldge r

Bure enough he hicld in hislandsa pxmridgc,
or rather the remains of a partridge, for the
unfortunate ‘bird: had had s head nearly
blown off, while the body was fairly riddled
with shot.

I didn’t miss Aim, atall events,’ said Felix,
regarding the mass of ragged and clotted
feathers ; ‘doesn’t o look as if he had been

speedily put out of pain

he walked off, *anidit's a pity you can't find |

‘Itell you,' said PFelix, savagely, ‘that I N

¢ But who could help ]nuglnn‘, sir #* asked.

looked more like a tattered tcarecrow than a

* He looks as if he had been tied to the myz-
zle of your gun before you shot.’

Mr. Felix replied with an uneasy laugh;
and, having handed the bird to the keeper,
passed on with us.  Not twenty';yards from
where he had met us, one of the pointers was
again struck motion)ess by ascent.  Mr. Felix,
forgetting his contempt for partridge-shooting,
pressed cautiously forward ; and as acovey of
fine birds rose about fourteen yards ahead, he
flred both barrels right into the thick of them,

One bird fell !

Oh, who shall paint the ruptura that now
overspread Felix's face, and battled there with
the modest simper by which he strove to hide
his glowing satisfaction! He spake quite
kindly to the keeper, and reassured the poor
man’s mind. e took the bird from the re-
triever's mouth and regarded it with profound
wonder and admiration ; he plucked one ofits
feathers and put it in his cap ; he smoothed

‘| down its wings and said | Boor bird’ and tried

to look mournful. What struck me as being
rather peculiar was the fact that the captureof
his previous prize had not in the least affected
him in the same way.

The day's work was now about over, and
we prepared to return-for dinner.  Onthe way
Mr. Felix lad two shots, nnd missed. them
both ; but such asmall mishap could not lessen
the sclf-glorification revealed by his voice and
manner. As we walked throughthe meadow
outside the lawn, and drew near to the house,
Mr. Felix declared that he saw a rook on the
gravel before the_'win(low, and in & jocular
way said he would soon cure him of his impu-
dence. The bird Hopped from the path on to
the lawn, and Mr. Felix, creeping up almost
on hands and feet, soon found himself at the
raflings surrounding the garden in front of the
house,
smooth iron bars, and before any one could
tell him that he was pointing slmigﬂt under-
neath the window, he had fired. Then there
was a crash !'—of broken and splintergd panes ;
for some of the shot had glanced ‘from the
gravel and smashed the window of the draw-
ing-room.

Before Mr. Feli‘( could recover from his

surprise and dismay, o female figure appeored

at the door, and from the top nf the steps sur-
veyed us three in awful silence. It was Mrs.

Felix, whose naturally roseate face was now
further inflamed by anger. . A slight amount
of reasoning soon told her that the man from

the barrel of whose gun smoke still ascended

was the culprit ; and indeed I was sorry for
the guilty wretch who had now to confront

this terrible creature.

¢ This is partridge-shooting,® she gaid, with’
a cold sarcasm which rather belied the fury of
liereyes; ‘to go and kill a poor jackdaw.in

front of a house, and to fire through & room

in which three children are playing. This is
partride-shooting, is it, Mr. Felix »*

¢ My dear: ? said Mr, Felix ; but he was
interrupted by a shrill .scream from his little

girl, who, running down the steps, had come

upon the mangled carcass of her pet jackdaw.

¢Oh ! mamma, look at Jackie:! He hasn’t

got any Lead but a bit of his bill, and he's all
over blood. Who was it did it

¢ Tt wae your pap, my girl, who took a jack.
daw for a partridge, and broke the window and
a mantelpicer ornamént, and neafly” killdd

.three of his own children

Another of Mr. Felix's children game run-
ning out—a smnll hoy of nine or ten years of
age.

¢ Papa, what did you do with the dead par-
tridge that Harry was going to bury in the
meadow behind the summer-house ¢ Harry
found it this morning, and came -back for a
spade ; and then he said he saw you lift it and
carry it away.’

I dare say you'll find it among the other
Jjackdaws that your papa has shot,’ remarked
Mrs. Felix, cruclly., ‘A dead partridge is a
very €asy thing to shoot.’

¢ Mrs. Felix ' said the irate husband, with a
face purple with rage and shame.

But Mrs, Felix turned contemptuously away
from him, and marched with the gait of & queen
along the hall and into the drawing-room.—
As for Felix, he looked as if he wished the
earth would cover him; dnd his embarrass-
ment was not the less painful and palpable on
account of the ghastly smilo with which he
spoke of ‘the ridiculous things a-woman al.
ways says when slie is in a temper, especially
if her stock of brains be nothing to speak of.’
Ww. B

SuowymaN Eroquence.—The following is
the latest picce of showman eloquence : ** Gen.
tlemen—This is the celebrated bon constrictor ;
the finest, largest, longest, strongest, and pret-
tiest animal of its species on exhibition in this
country. ‘e was caught in South Africa (as
he lay torpid after swallowing two oxen and
adrove of sheep) In a wire net, his capture
affording a beautiful illustration of successful
wire pulling. . It was supposed that the sand
where he was found was hot enough to bojl
cggs, and that his ‘skin was at lenst ¢ well
done' there is proved by its highly finished ap-
pearance.  His color is supposed to combine
all the hues of all the snakes that ever hissed
or bit from the ¢ old serpent’ to a. conger cel.
His size is variable, as like most other objects
in nature, he expands with heat and contracts
with cold. ~ For every rise of five degtees in
the thermometer, he gets a foot of longitude.
In his native sands he'’s & hundred- and fifty
feet long. The warm season of our own
country stretchies him twenty-five feet. Last
January, when the thermometer fell to sixteen
degrees, he sank into such trifling dimensions
as to be invisible through a microscope. His
present length you can see for yourself, His
temperance principles are of the Gouglh-ist
kind.
¢d into one. His drink at his present dimen-
slons is three_gallons of water per week, his
food, three more gallons. 1 [c has a great nat-
ural talent for politics, \\l \ he shows Ly
clmngmg his coat four 1|mcs d year, Price of
admission twenty-flve cents. Al

DRIED POTATOES.

‘We have had dried apples, and dried peaches
and dried fruits of various kinds, for a long
time in the market. But wehaveneverheard
of drying potatoés until now.

A Mr. Francis H. Smith, of Baltimore, has
been experimenting on  potatoes, sweet and
Irish, with reference to preserving them fresh
and nice for' an indefinite-time. The potato
has hitherto been good only for alimited time,
a few months at the longest ; and the sweet
potato after a few days or wecks even loses
some of its best qualitics. Mr. Smith has suc-
ceeded in preserving the potato simply by dry-
ing it, so that a dish of tho best quality can be
had at any period of the ycar, as fresh and
dry and sweet as though newly dug. 8o ho
says,+ und so the editor of tho Sclentific Amer-
ican scems to think he has “doné.. If he can
introduce his plan of curing and drying the
sweet potato into the South, he thinks he will
have furnished the planters with more thana
compensation for the loss of the cotton trade.

I saw him rest his gun on one of the,

He is a dozen cold water Pocmties roll-,

DOES IT PAY TO RAISE TUR-|
KEYS? .

Good turkcys have sold at wholesale, this
fall and winter, for twenty-five cents s pound.
This is what the farmers have received. The
merchaunt, or mlddlc -man, has added about.
flve cents more, 80 fhat theconsumers in most
of the cities east of the Ifudson have paid thir-
ty cents a pound for their Thanksgiving and
Christmas birds. How much nét profit do
these figures give to the man that raises them.

Suppose we start with ten turkeys on Janu-
ary 1st, 1869. . They are worth two dollarsand
o half each—twenty-five dollars for the whole.
To winter them it will require three quarts of
corn each dny. Eight and one half bushels
will' bring them to April 18t when they will
begin to lay. They require little grain after
this time, until about the middle or 20th of
May, when, if you have had good luck, you
will have at-Jeast one hundred young turkeys.

Now the trouble begins, They are to be
housed each night, kept in till nine o’clock, or
ten, cach day, and if wet or cold, to be kept
in all the time. Thoy are to be watched and
waited upon ; fed alittle andoften ; and when,
amonth later, a cloud is coming up, giving
promise of a shower, they ‘are always to be
driven under some contiguous shelter. '

All this, till about July 1st, when tficy will
be large enough to mainly take care of them-
selves. During this first month and a half, or
two months, it will cost about ten dollars for |
grain.  Afjer this, until October 1st, they need
not be &1 at all, c'ﬁpccinlly if they have the
ordinary range of our country farms.

With the beginning of autumn, they should
have an average, for say fifty days, of one
bushel and a half cach day of corn, and on
November 20th, or o few daya later, as the
case may be, they should be killed for Thanks-
giving.

To dress and carry them to market will cost
about ten dollars, and if they were well fat-
tened they will average at least ten pounds
cach, or one thousand pounds in all.

Let us now bring these items of expense to.
gether, and balance our account :

DIt
Ten Turkc)s to start w! hh .......
Food to April 1st, 834 bush, at 51.

¢ middle of May to July 1st.

Oct. 1 to Nov. 20, 75 bush. at $1.2.
Cost of dressing and marketipg,

.. $25.00
. 1075
.. 10.00
. 03775
10.00

[

£149.50
on.
By ten old Turkeys
¢ 1000 tha., rold at 25 cents

. $275.00
Dr. as above...o., TSN 149.50
Net profit........ ... 8125
Of course you are nm. sure of your one hun-

haps, as likely to have more as less. If they
do well, they will average cleven pounds each,
instead of ten, and your grain will not cost
you any more than the price named above—
probably n few dollars less. .

These things are to be always considered in
entering upon this business. Turkeys are
ready for market early. They always bring
tho cash. Thera ik yevér cnough to supply
the demand, especially in our New-England
cities.

Thirty yearsago therich made their Thanks-
giving and Christmas dinners of our national
bird, while the poor were obliged to.content
themselves with a pair of chickens or a mod-
est ronst,  Now every man must have his
turkey, and he will have it, and should have
it, and for years to come the price cannot be
much less than it has been during the past
five—an average of at least twunt) -five cents
a pound.

We advise our comitry fnenﬂk to embark in
this business. The original investment is’
small; it makes pleasant work for the children
to feed and care for the young ones, and you
are sure of good pay for your-trouble, as well
as for the grain which the rearing and fatten-
ing will require.——Hearth and Home.

HOUSEHOLD RECIPES.

ONE Eca CaAkE.—One teacupful sugar, one
egp. one tablespoonful melted butter, one-half’
tencupful sweet milk, one teaspoonful of cream
tartar, onc-lialf teaspoonful of soda, and a lit-
tle more than one cupful of tiour. )

CorrEr CaAKE.—One cup of hutter, one of
sour cream, one of coffee, five eggs, one cup
of currants, one of stoned raising, one tea.
spoonful cinnnmon, one of allspice, one nut-
meyg, one teaspoonful soda ;  add flour to nlix
hard and bake slowly.

Uxni1oN Cagk.—One cup of butter, two cups
of powdered loaf sugar, one cup of sweet milk,,
three cups of sifted flour, one-half cup of corn
starch, one-half teaspoonful of soda, one tea-
spoonful of cream tartar, two teaspoonfuls of
lemon extract, and four eggs. X

Rain Rpyp CAxk.—One cup of white sugar,
one cup of sifted flour, three beaten eggs, two
lumeqpmmfuh of milk, one tem;poon\ful of
cream tarter, onc-halfteaspoonful of lemen ex-
tract, and a picce of butter the size of an cgg.

GraiaM Breakrast CAKE.—One pfnt of
sour milk, one half cup of cream, one table-
spoontul of sugar, one teaspoonful of soda, and
fresh-ground wheat meal enough to make a
batter a little stiffer than for griddle cakes;
bake in shallow tins or cast-iron baking pans
Pin a hot oven,

Love Cakes.—To one-half pound of white
sugar and three eggs, and as much flour as
will make a stiff paste ; flavor with extract of
lemon. RRoll about half an inch thick, cut in
small cakes the size of the top of a wine glass,
strew sugar and flour on the baking tin, and
bake the eakes on it ten or twelve minutes in
a quick oven.  When cold, ice the topg with
plain white frosting ; dry and finish by put-
ting a Lit of jelly the size of a nutmeg in the
center of each ; finish the edge with ornamen.
tal frosting. Lucy.

CHOCOLATE CARAMELS.—One cup molasses,
one cup sugar, one egg, one cake sweet choc-
olate, one-half ecup boiled milk, butter size of
an egg. Let the whole boil twenty minutes,
Then pour into buttered pansto cool.

ManprLe CaAke.—One and one-half cups of
butter,.one and one-half cups of white su
gar, one cup of sweet milk, two and onc-half
cups of flour, the whites of four cggs,—one cup
of brown sugar, one cup molasses, onec-half
cup sour milk, two cups ‘flour, yolks of four
eggs, spico to the'taste.  Bake one hour.

To RexovE THE TaAsTE of NEW Wo0D,—
A new keg, churn bucket, or other wooden
vessel, will generally communicate a disagree-
able taste to anything that is put into it. To
prevent this inconvenience, first scald the ves.
sel well with boiling water, letting the water
remain in it till cold; then dissolve some pearl
ash or soda in luke warm water, adding a lit-
tle lime to it, and wash the inside of the vessel
well with the solution. Afterwards scald it
well,with plain hot water, and rinsc it with
1 cold water before you use it. e

dred turkeys ot the outset, but you are, per- |

SHALLOW PLOUGHING, AND
THE N. Y. FARMERS CLUB.

PROURESAING BACKWARDS.

Tne above Club Iinve recently held what |
may be called a scnsatlonal meeting. The
shallow system of plougling, which lhas re-
duced the acreable production of all our lead-
ing crops and impoverished the lands of many
of the Atlantic States, has produced an open
advocate, and o long and elaborate essay in
its favor, by onc of the members of the Club,

A visit to Salem county, N. J., by a com-
mittee of which the nuthor of the aforesaid
essay was chairman, seems to have afforded
thic hasis of an argument for recommending
shallow ploughing erery where,”and under
all cércumstances. It is not, however, dented
that in Salein Co., New Jersey, which the
committee visited and found 60, 70 and 80
bushels of corn per acre on land ploughed
three to five inches detp, there is a sandy and
open subsoil within that distance of the sur-
face. Here it seems to us is the whole ques-
tion at issue, showing that there and under
similar circumatances elsewheres, deep plough-
ing may not be necessary.

Iow is it here anad through this section ?—
At the same distance below the surface 18 a
compact and often impervious clay, through
which the rain does not flow. In a very wet
season water collects and stagnntes at this adpth,
causing an excessive and injurious supply at
the roots of plants. In a period, which not
unfrequently occurs, of rain not falling but
pouring down in quantitics to cause a sudden
rise in small streams, and bridgestb be carried
awny, within a space of a fow hours, we have
seen what appeared in our rolling country to
be the whole surface soil of a ficld washed away
and carried off. Such a result must Tollow,
because it is a physieal impossibility for a shal-
low ploughed field to absorb and hold so much
surpius water. In alevel country, like Salem
county, N. J., this water would readily pass
down, without flooding the surface.

Then, again, in a very dry season, in Salem
county, N. J., plants can push their roots
down in search of moistiire, which willalso be
drawn up by capillary attraction through the
porous, open subsoil,  Itisdirectly the reverse
here, and our crops are burnt up. -

A farmer residing near our residence, told
us that some years ago, in the spring of the
year, for experiment he bad his men to dig
down a few rodssquare in his corn-field, three
feet deep. The season proved ane of those
when a drouth occurred, and in the middle of
summer the stending corn in ficlds was not
only as brown as but was recally only corn-
fodder. Our ncighbor, whose house was near
the road, was greatly annoyed by personscon-
.tlnmillyﬁ calling him out, to "ask the meaning
of a perfectly green and growing patch of corn
in a field otherwise burnt up. The corn on-
these few rods square continued growing, not-
withstanding the droutl, and had a full crop.
How will the learned author of the sbove essay
éxplain a case like this?

That there.is also some strength and virtue
in our subsoils herenway. soma innrganie plant-
food, or inert, insoluble compounds, which
brought to the surface are elaborated by chem-
ical action of the elements into fertilizing ma-
terinl, is proven also by the earth from cellars,
or from the bottom even of n well, enriching
the sofl when spread over it.  'We have scen
very rank white clover in such places where |
none grew before.. We have no space at this
time for further- comment, but have scldom
seen, a8 in this essay, so illogical a case of
special pleading and conclusions arrived at,
based on a single fact, observable in n single
county in a single State, and thousands of
facts in other places and under others circum®
stances, entirely ignored, which would lead to
conclusions directly opposite.

As the proceedings of the New York I‘nrm-
ers’ club are widely circulated, and have con-
siderable influence, it is to be presumed the
errors of this essay will bd.examined and re-
futed by Patrick Quinn, or ether of its mem-
bers who have made their farms what they
m'!by deep ploughing, trenching and subsoil-
ing. Pascrann Monris.

III'STORY OF BOSTON.

Boston, in the State of Massachusetts, is a
clty of no mean pretensions, In age it ante-
dates the Pyramids. :

When first discovered by the Ten Tribes,
in 1283 B. C., it bore the marks of extreme
antiquity. , )

Faneuil Iall is supposed to have been the
original Solomon's Temple, and Boston Com-
mon is known to be the Garden of Eden with
modern improvements, The Tree of' Life lias.
been removed to make room for the magnifi-
cent Old Ehn, and the Four Rivers are repre-
sented by the beautiful fountain which squirts -
continually. 5

Boston wasnamed in honor of a certain
cracker, which was there made in great per-
fection by the pre-Adamite inhabitants,  And
it retains tho name—and the cracker—to this
day.

A certain of its poets, whose nom deplume
is Holmes, has called Boston the Hub of the
Universe. Being the hub, and also a place
wlcre the risible muscles are never used, it
may fitly be termed the centro of gravity.

No one laughs in Boston, and whoever
would smile must go into a bar-room to do it.

The streets in Boston are unlike the one.
in Damascus which was called Straight.—
‘When laid out, far back in the carboniferous
period, the Strect Commissioner did not heed
the injunction of the  Great Expounder:"
“Ye solid men of Boston, drink no strong

tations.” And so the lanes and avenues of
xe town stagger about after the nimilltudc of
a ram’s horn. |

The principal hotel was formerly kept by
Theodore Parker, and is still called the Parker
House, It is kept on the European plan,;
which is, to chargo so much for & room that
you have no money left to Invest in a break-
fast.

Boston includes the towns of Cambridge,
Jamaica Plains, Roxbury, Framingham,
Worcester, Salem, and indeed all Massachu-

sotts. .

—A Sarcon’s WIrE at Portpatrickhad just
reccived intelligence that her husband had
perished-at sen, 8he was visited by a neigh-
bor, who sympathized with her in her loss,
and expressed a fear that she would be poorly
off. *“'Deed I will," sald the widow; * but
Le did all ho could for me—he's saved mo the
expense of his brryin’.”

—Weck doses of washboard are nowrecom-
niended to ladies who complain of dyspepala.’ .
Young men troubled in that way may be cured
by n strong preparation of weod saw.

—Whnt is the difference betweena surgcon
and a wizard —The ono is a cupper, and the
other is a sorcerer,

— Why is America like the act of reflec-

tion ?—Because it is a roomy-nation.




