.

[fah

Republican,

" 4 F. SCHWEIER,

THE 00NSTITUTION—THE UNION—AND THE ENFOROEMENT OF THE LAWS.

vOL. XXXIIL

7. HELMBOLD'S

COMPOUND

pLUID EXTRACT

PEARMACEUTICAL.

\SPECIFIC REMEDY FOR ALL

DISEASES
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uility, Loss of Mﬁmmg‘.
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w. ‘len the constitution
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“Helmbold’s Buchu™

DOES IN EVERY CASE.

fLMBOLDS BUCHU

IS UNEQUALED

ely knowa. It is prescribed by
psenl physicidos all over the
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Nearalgia,
Nervousness,
Dyspepsia,
Indigestion,
Constipation,
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Liver Complaint,
Nervous Debility,
Epilepsy,
Head Troubles,
Paralysis,
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Sclatica,
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Decline,
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Catarrh,
Nervous Complaiots,
Peuale Complaints, &e.

Headuchie, Palu in the Shoulders, Cough
sour Stomach, Eruptions,

in the Mouth, Palpitation of the
In the region of the Kldneys,
marid other painfol symptoms,
springs of Dyspepits.

Helmbold’s Buchu

lnvigorates the Stomach,

Lt imuiates the torpdd Liver, Bowels,
iy .5 dbeys 1o bralthy action, in cleansing
{:'.‘:"“’ ? wil lmparities, and imparting

e s vigor to the whole systei.
odtiugie tria] will be quite sufticient to
“i¥isee the mast hoesltating of its yaloal
el g Uaiiljes e

PRICE $1 PER BOTTLE
Or Six Bottles for 85.
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HT, HELMBOLD,
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Pulladelphia, Pa

SULD EVERYWHERE

Hovely.

BY THE SEA.

My blue-eyod pet with golden hair
Is mitting on my knee,

And guzes eagerly afar,

Across the beach, bavond the bur,
Where rolls the restloss sea.

She vuts her Little hand in mine,
And laaghs with childish §lee,
To seo the foaming billows s lash,
As on the shore they fiercely dush,

Then ghide back mlently.

But while she langhs =0 merrily,
My boart is far away ;

And aa 1 look upon the shors,

Where lond and loug the breakers roar,
My sad soul seewms to say -

** The sea is like & haman life ;
It breaks upon the shore
OFf time with & Tesistioss might;
And when the goal is just In sight,
Dies o return no more.

“ Audl all along the shores of time
Full many & wreck doth lie ;

The pangs of many a mad carouss,

Of binsted hopes and Lroken vows,
Of happy davs gone by."

Yet. while 1 muse in mournful wood,
And gaze upon the » a,

Aly blue-eved pet with golden hair,

Whose heart has never known a cara,
Stull site upon my koee.

|

JHer head is resting on my bresst -

Her ayes in alumber deep ;
The same rough sea whose breakers roar,
And madly, tlercely lash the shore,

Has lulled my child to alesep.

Trust and Love.

T morrow [ am going 1o be warried. 1,
who have beon sot down as an old maid for
an indefinite number of vears. The expect
el event creates guite a commaotion in our
nitherto quiet household. My mother savs,
“What can 1 do without you!™ And my
dear father, whese dark bair begins to be
sprmkled with silver, savs, mournfully, **1
cannot spare my Caroline,” thongh 1 think
hie is secretly plesssd that his pet “Carry™
i to have such a poble hustand after all.
My roguish brother Tom goes aboum the
bouse singing
Thatr Is Do @oose. owever gray, hul saon or liste
she 1l Bl sotue hotest gander sof Der gl
Awsl 1-—all this scems very strmnge 1o e
1 cannot realise it that the bridal dress of
SIUW Y. stain, with the gossamer vell and
wreath of orange Sowers, can be for plain
Usroline Tudson. But the strangest of all
is, that | am to marry John Grant —Joln
Grant whom | learmned to love vears agn,
but wil thoughis of whom 1 strove to put
far from me.

It is six yvears pow sinve that mwming in
early summer, when we walked together
through the greem wind, the leaves stirmed
by & gemtie wind, and the birds singing
their orning songs. We were a little
apart from the rest of our party, s when
we had suthered our hands fall of wild
fowers that were scattered in profosion at
onrr feet, we set down upon a felled oak 10
waitl for thenm, 1 was happy on that June
morning, 45 1 sat on that old tree by the
side of Jolm Grant, while he wrestlied U
hatds and blossoms aml the sreen leafes of
the trailing convolvalons among the braids
of my brown hair.

We did not talk much that merais
we had sat

nnd
in silenes seveml mouwents,
when John suddenly ssid, “Caroline, 1
want to tell you something.™ Tt was naot
the words that made my heart leat 30 and
the bot blood rush to my cheeks and fore
hend, for we had known cach other fora
long time, and Le had ofton muade 8 confi-
dant of me—bnut it was the low 1one, full
of pew and strange tenderness, that thrilled
my whole being. [ do not know, but per-
haps my voice trembiled = Tittle, as 1 said,
«Well, what is it, John 1" “Carry, dear,”
bat the sentence was nnt finished —just then
the rest of the party made their sppeamnce,
wnid effectually made an end to all confi.
diential conversation.

The next day John Grant left Tunbridge
on business, which required bis presence in
Devonshire for several weeks, 1 did nt
see him for some time after his returmn, and
whin he called ot last, there was & sone-
thing undefinable in his munner; but vet a
chanee, & restraint, which told me that
those words onov o his Tips= wongld oot e
spoken.

Months came and went, and agsin he feft
home ostensibly for business, bat it wias r-
mored that a besntiful young girl at Ferny
Coombes, whose soguaintance he had made,
wis the real cause of his frequent visits to
Devanshire,

in u little while it was said, novd upon
good nuthority, that John Grant wis en-
gaged to b marrivd o Mary Keating: and
i wis a#lso said that she was vory young
and very beautiful, Never till then, vl |
knew he was to marry another, was the se-
cret of mv own heart reveald to me; bt
then 1 know how I had loved him—how
all hope, all joy, all earthly happiness, was
centered in him—even now 1 shodder when
1 think of that time, when life segrnind
such x heavy burden, aod I longed fora
time 10 lay it down in the grave: bot 1

Jeould pot; 8 thorny pith opened  before

we, and | was 1o walk in it

Jolin Grant returned to Tunbridge seon
after his emgagemnent, and in a few werks
Mary Keating came to Elny Wooa, on a
visit 10 his sister.  Soon after her wrrival 1
was invited ton party given during her
stav. | dresded to go, and yet | conld not
atay away ; how plain | looked as 1 stood
before tuy dressing glass that night, m &
plain silk, with a few scariet n-rln-n_m laadd
waid once they contrasted well with my
dark hair? 1 wasearly, and of all the girls
in the mom Muary Kesting wus the most
1 do not wosder he loved you,
autiful, as you came

Mary ; you were be .
ing n, in a dress of light

Hoating into the roxa ¢
muslin, your golden curls falling over your
sweet childish face, and your hlue eves
running aver with happiness, and he—but
I dared not look at kim long, for | was not
VETY Strong. .
In the course of the evening [ was in-
troduced to ber; and strange as it was,
from that moment she seeted 0 cling to
me.  She wasa child in artlessness, und
snon commenced talking of *<John, ashing
if | knew him. ete.
mentioned you—he 1
Lis friends Jolin—l
ne passed us, “why
about Miss Hudson -
= ulln'rﬁ.l "l:r fein his emblarassment
1 o [ ssid pitying b 1 o
13;‘:‘.“!;” S0 m:l'l}' friends, it isn't st all
singular that hee should have forgotlen one.
But I knew then, as [ dis now that he had
tlen nee. y i
Imfltlt:l:'hr'u. looking up, 1 saw in & mirme
apposite, the reflection ftf our little group
— and—John Grant. When 1 saw the enu[
trast between Mary Keating aod myn--lfl.
forgave him, if l] hadd ?-‘.k:u:::rghh.xni t;:
e ain—I do .
I__t;;: 1::;.: tv?nspm beautiful, so nmﬁdp.g
and loving, no one conld help  being
charmed with hers and 1 could not l;lduu‘r
him, for he had always been & great admi-

of the beautiful.
rer ':i came to see me frequently
-y id st his sister’
:::;suhemdalhm u;‘.l.'l S

id e of so many of
ohn,” she called as
didn’t you tell me
yon spoke of S0 ma-

‘an sutumn afternoon, full of clouds ludl'
I well call.

SHow strange he pever |

met for an instant,

' a dresdful visitation for Miss Honor.

|
| Bppear.
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sunshine, when she came o make her tare- |
He was with her watching her |
every momen with loving pride; and vet it
seemed 1o me that he regarded her some-
what as a beantiful plaything, winding her

Butdhering Mountaln Trout.

Trout go up the Truckee river in Califor- !

nia in schools of thousands towands llmir!
spawning beds, If unimpeded in their |
course they would separate into number- |

o

!ﬂi@“: and the stars were shining with in- .

tense brilliancy, to my great disappoint-
mwnt, for | was in hopes of seeing the first
strenks of dawn. It was freezing very
hard, far too hard for me to think of going
again.  So 1 roused the Indian and

I vellow curls around his fingers, and calling | 1088 erystaline trout brooks and deposite | syggested that be should try another call or

ler pet names, We went ont into the | their spawn far up the stream, out of resch | two,  Aecordingly we stole down to the

garden 1o gather some flowers; and as she |
ran about, langhing and talking, pirkinﬂ

of sawdust or fishermen,  But just at the |
foot of the Sierra Nevada, in the State of |

eidge of the little point of wood in which
we hadl ensconced ourselves, and in o few

Howers, snd wreating them in her hair, she Nevada, close to the California line, is the n " £

seemed a lovely r:nl bewitching child Verdi dam. This dam has been constructed 1 ;lljl.lm ;.:l:stll‘;‘?'lw :k?ﬂ:.mr;‘:rlgl lal:
Jobn had gradunlly lst his constrained |10 SUppIY & fine sawmill with water power, | awer, not a sound—utter silence, ns if ull
and enbarmssed manner when with me, | and great precaution was taken o arrange ! the wi wld were dead, hroken mdl‘h'nly and
andd, excepting that we never approached |2 suitable fishway at oneend.  The water  horribly by a yell that made the blood cur-

personalties in our conversation, our inter- |18 made 1o low over 4 sort of apron, of [ e in one's veins.

course was getting to be somothing as it
ONOE WK,

Our tastes in many things were similsr, |
We hnd rend and _admired the same nu-
thors, aud npon w0st of the important sub-
jects oonnected  with - human  life, our
thoughts were alike, We were speaking |
of some work we hud lately read, and were |
quite interested in discussing its mwerrits, |
when Mary suddenly checked ber bappy |
play, and with a grave fuce, walked silent-
Iy for afew moments at John's side. At
Iast she said **You never talk in that way
0 me, Joun, but its because T don't know |
enough.”  “You know enough for me,
dear,” he answered ; bt she went on, 1
stisll be but a ‘child wife.” Caroline would |
suit you mach better.”  “‘Allowing you 1o |
be judge,” 1 suid lsughingly, for 1 saw
John could not answer readily. We sand |
oo more oo that subject, but 1 think John |
asked himself more than once that day, **ls
Mary right ¢

When Mary bade me “good-bye,” that
afternoon, she wound her white arm around |
my neck and kissed me, saving in her gen-
tle voice, *“*Write to me often, Caroline,
and teach me to be worthy of him.”  And |
she went out of the gate, through the hop |
gurdien, leaning on his arm, the warm si- |
tumn sunlight falling on her golden huir, |
msking her very beautiful.

Soon after this John Grant left Eluswond
and took s farm op his own sccount in the
west of the State, adjoining that of old Mr.
Renting. 1 seldom heard and never men-
tioned hLis name then. Mary  wrole
frequently to me during the winter ; her
letters were ke bemself, graceful  and
churing, full of love and coufidence. She
spake much of Jolin—*“How proud she was
of him, what letters he wrote, somuach bet-
ter than hers, and wasn't it strange he
shiould love such a child as she was 1™ She
went on writing in this way lor several
wionthis ; but &t length there was a change
in ber manner of speaking of John: it
sevind]  us though she were not quite ss
lppsy s shie hod boen; she said she begin
to e discourngsd ahout ever knowing any
miore, and hinted that John was getting dis-
satisfis] with her—generally ending her
letters with some anecdote about her favor-
ite eat or canarv. It wus not long after
this, when she legan to speak of her cousin
“arey Smith,” who was sosgrecable, and
yet didn’t know a bit more than she did,
A month or fwo after this, 1 was not much
surprised when she wrote that her engue-
ment with Joho Grunt was broken by mu
pual cousent—*They were pot at all suited
1o each other, and no doubt would ok te
lappier,” she sald; Tor he Konew s iauch
and she so Htthe,  She conclided with o
longz aecount of her new black Kitten Top
sy, whifh scemed then to be the one ol
jeet which engressed all her atlention

Two years passed, and 1 seldom I and
John CGrum’s nume mentioned, and if
thought of him as all, 1 believed 1 had con-
quered my old attachment —my life Howed
om quictly and serenely.  One Yeuraro—
how well T remember the day —1 was sit-

ting quictly reading in the fuding light of

an October sky, when hearing a rustling
among the leaves, that Iay thick upon the
eravel walk, I Jooked up and saw John
tGirot approsching the house.

When he last was there, she was with
him, but ke was alone now, and my heart’s
quick throbbing told me his ermnd.

Was [ weak and wanting in self-pespect
when, after he had told me all—told me
thut aithough he was fascinated with a
benutiful and loving child, deep down in
Lis heart had always Inin a love for me.

All my fove came hack to me, and with
more confidence that 1 eould have felr four
yedrs before I laid my bands in his, il
sad, **Joln Grant, 1 will be yours®"”

Joshn has sold his furm at Ferny Coombes,
and our new home is near Ashfond, ns the
old house at Eim Wood was taken down
10 muke room for the railway.  We neither
of usexpect to pass over our path of lite
without meeting with oceasional storms
but we place our trust in One who is both
willing and able to assist those o remove
them who put their hand eheerfally to the |
work: sand with us it will be both a work
of trust and love.

“Dead Dress.”

The Irish pessantry are very eareful 1o/
make due preparations for death, partic-
ularly te provide their last garments or
syleath dress.” This care weighs very
muci upon the invalid, who frequently or-
ders those in attendance to take the shroud
out of the box where it haslain in readiness
and sir it properly.  The writer has more
than onee hegrd this command given while
visiting the sick in County Donegal.  That |
the *dead dress™ s the canse of solicitade |
10 the people of Queon's county even in an- |
other state of being, the following anecdote |
will show: Two old women lived at Castle |
Pook, » mambling old place, once magnifi- |
cent, and the scene of wild revelry so long |
as its owners had anything to squander. |
But the spendihrift landlords were dead
hnd gone, and of the Dennis {mu.:ly only
two members an sunt and an niece, re-
mained, they were ealled the ladies™ by
their poor neighbors, ] atly |
jooked up 10 on account of their ancient
name; but they had not had suy better -
ucation than that which a vil
master could give fifty years ago. The el
der Miss Dennis hed a small annunity, and
it was no wonder that Miss Honor was al-
most crushed by grief and anxiety when she
became very ill, and wus given up by the
doctor, i

“Cotne here, Honor,” whispered the dy-
ing woman, from her pillow.
tl:;? pounds in the box; you'll have thu.t.
an’ my clothes an’ the furniture, an’ you 1
Le sure to wake me decent, and put my
fine linen nighigown wid the frills on me.
Bring it out 1o let me see if it's all right.”

Miss Honor promised 1o obey, but miser-
liness overcame ber, and she grudged the
corpse 5o fine & dress.  She hnq;u.-nml'n.
have some black ealico covered with white
spots, which she had bonght at a great bar-
gain from s country peddier, and she made
the shroud of it, intending o turn trhc

1l nighigown into money st some Tu-
:’:::-' I"mi o1 . villagers from (‘In;myk
who eame to the wake wondered at Miss
Depnis’ ~sdead dress,”" but nothing was said
against it

The funeral i

sk place; and now Iwg;n

8

srularly ns darkness fell, Miss Dennis ap-
::Amtl ’;n ber black and white shroud at
her neice's fireside.  She pointed o her
dress, and never spoke s word. :!lim .ll.u-
nor could pot bear it. On the third night
the coffin was ukeu;l‘;“md upei::d.uu:
wl:;mhck and white shrowd. The
wus now appeased ; she did not wmio

4§

land full of life, happiness and hope,

Iness of the eastern sky, and gradually

and were grestly !

tuge sckool |

“There's |

plank foor, which has such a gradual in- |
cline that any fish can ascend.  This fish-
way is further improved by means of the
rocks and earth of the river bank. There
is  Inrge pool or edidy just st the foot and |
lower side of the apron, where the fish col- |
leet in great numbers to rest preparatory to
making the final leap, or struggte, which
carries them over toe dam.  The fishermen,
however, fastened two or three heavy
planks just slong the upper edge of the
apron, aml so the trout find an impassable
will ut the place where they should enter
the reservoir above the dam.  Thus the fish

trout cannot be found clsewhere. They at- |
tgmpt 1o lenp over the main dam, only to |
he hurled back by the falling water, Y |
spring fally five feet in the air, and strike |
she main apron of the dam with terrific and |
frequently fatal force. Thev bruise their!

| bodies and heads until oftentimes they die. |

They learn nothing from experience, but |
continue 10 jump against the dam, until, |
worn out and ocrveless, they drift, com- |

| pletely exhausted, into the eddies fnnmd|

by the piers of the dam. One can watch
for hours these poor, desparate things in |
their brave struggles to get over the dam, |
without having a moment elapse in which |
some trout s not lesping throogh the air |
and aguinst the dam.  Generally from one |
to a dozen fish are visible at the same time.
Itis ngrand but a pitiful sight to watch
the great speckled bLeaunties in their vain

lendeavors to get over the dam. But the)

pitiful merges into the horrible when one
sces the merciless grabhooks let Jown into
the struggling, quivering, exhausted masses
of trout gathered in the eddies below the
piers. By means of the short, unyielding |
rod, 8 succesion of quick upward jerks is|
given to the four hungry points of the grab-
hook., The water is full of fosn from the
caseade, and cireles in blinding whirl around
the pool.  The fish arc crazed and biinded
by their fruitless, frantic leaps, and readily
drift against the sharp, needle-like points of
the burbed hooks.  Onee impaled, the
strugele begine, The hook 1way have
enteres] underneath the bead or the body,
or it may have pierced the side or the fing
or the tail. At the first moment of its
fright the startled fish dars away with a
fury of strength that is marvelons. A large
fishi is nlmost nngovernable during the first
frengy of it death struggle.  The fisher-
man's only plan i to let the troul weary
itself with its maddencd plunges, and leaps,
amd  struggles, and  then by a  destrous
twitel lands it on the pier.  More than
La'f the time the fish moakes some terrible
Botinad sesd fears himself from the ook, on-
Iy to float with the enrrent, torn, mangled,
und dying

———— A —

Cnlling a Moose.

It wus o most lovely evening, It wunied
bt about half an heur to samdown, and all
was perfectly still. There was ool the
slightest sound of anything moving in the
forest except that of the unfrequent flight
of & movse bind close by, And 80 I =t
watching that most glorions transformation
scene—the change of day into night; saw
the great sun sink slowly down beliod the
pine trees: saw the few clouds that hovered
motiomless above me hlaze into the color of
hright burpished gold ; saw the whole at
mosphiere beeome glorious with s soft yel-
low light, gradually dying out as the night
crepron, till only in the western sky there
lingered a faint glow fading into a pale,
cold apple-green, aswinst which the pines
stood out s black as midnight and as
slitrply defined as though cut out of steel.
A4 the darkness deepensd & Young ereseent
moon shone out pale and elear, with a glit-
tering star a little below the lower horn,
and ahove her another star of lesser magmi-
wde. It looked as thongh a supernaturml
jewel—a heavenly pendant, two great dia-
mond solitaires and a dismond crescent—
were hanging in the western sky.  After &
while the moon, too, sunk behind the trees,
and darkness fell upon the earth. 1 know
of nething more enchisnting than a perfect-
Iy calm and silent autumnal sunset in the
wodds unless it be the sunrise, which to my
mind is more lovely still.  Sunset is beauti-
ful, but sad: sunrise is cqually bmun(uli
love to watch the stars begin to [ade, to see
the first faint white light clear up the dark-

i

decpen inta the glorious coloring that her-

alds the approaching sun. [ love 1o see |
nature gwake shuddering, ns she alwuys
does, and arouse herself into active, busy
life, to note the inscets, birds and beasts
shuke off slumber and set about their daily
tasks. Still the sunset is inexpressibly
Jovely, and I do not envy the condition and |
frane of mind of & man who canoot be as

nearly happy a8 man can be, when he is'
Iving comfortably on a luxurious and soft
couch, gazing in perfect peace on the glor- |
jous scene aroumd him, rejoicing all his
senses, and saturating himself with the
wonderful beauties of a Northern sunset.

So | sat quictly below, while the Indian
called from the tree-top.  Not a sound an-
swered to the three or four long-drawn-out
notes with which he hoped to lare the bull: |
after  Yong interval he ealled again, but the
same perfect, utter silence reigned in the
woods, a silence broken only by the melan-
chaly liooting of an owl, or the imagnary
npises that filled my head. It is extraor- '
I dinary bow small noises beosne magnified

It was the long, quav-
ering, human, bul unearthly seream of a
loom on the distant lake.  After what sevmed
to me many hours, but what was in reality

but & short time, the first indications of |

duwn revealed themselves in the rising of
the morning star, and the slizhtest possible
paling in the eastern skyv. The cold grew
almost unbearable. That curious shiver
that runs threugh nature—the first ey cur-
rent of air that precedes the day—chilled
ns to the bones.
blanket and lighted a pipe, trying to retain
what little ealorie remained in my body,
while the Indian again ascended the tree.

(ure imprisoned.  Such restless, impatient, | By the time he had called twice it rl
'struggling prisoners as are these mountain _d.y‘.n_ : kb in

about, and busy squirrels to look out for
their breakfast of pine.buda. T st listen-
ing intently, and watching the blauk emo-
tivoless face of the Indian as he gazed

arcund him, when suddenly I saw his coun.

tanance blaze up with vivid excitement.
His eyes seemed to start from hus headd, his

muscles twitched, his face glowid, he)
seemed transformed in 8 moment into s

different being. At the same time he began
with the utmost celerity, bot with extreme
caution to descend to the ground.  He mo-

tioned to me not to make any noise, and |

whispered that & moose was coming across
the barren and must be close by.  Grasp-
ing my rifle, we crawled carefully through
the grass, erisp and poisy with frost, down
to the edge of our island of wosds, and
there, after peering cautiously around some
stunted juniper bushes, T saw standing.
about sixty vands off, & bull moose. He
looked gigantic in the thin morning mist
which was beginning to drift up from the
surface of the barren. Great volumes of
steam 1ssidd  from his nostrils, and  his
whole aspect, looming in the fog, was vast
and nlmost terrific. e stood there per
fectly motionless, staring at the spot from
which he b heard the ery of the supposed
ovow, irresolute whether to come on or not,
The Indine was anxious 1o bring him a lit-
tle cliser, but [ did not wish to run the risk
of scaring him, and %o, taking aim as fuirly
#s | eould, considering 1 was sluKing all
over with cold, I fired and struck him be-
hind the shoulder. e jumped forward on
his knees, jumped up, rushed forwand for
ahout two hundred yards, aod then fell
dend at the alge of the heavy timber on
the far side of the Larren.
-
Bosanid Al Saralog

At Meyer's and Moon's on the luke, they
ure famous for game dinners A regular
gime dinner for one, withiout wine, costs

-*,’.. and with wine it often ruus up to $12

and $£15, and even $20.  The 5 gamne din-
ner consista of five courses.  Soup, hlack
bass and stewed potatoes, chicken, partridae
and fried potatoes, woodeock and salad,
ana ending with coffee. A plain game
dinner of black bass and stewed potatoes,
und woodchuck amnd fried potatoes, costs,
without wine, $8.  The $25 dinners that
Pierre Doriflard, Belmont amnd Travers
take wre produced by dn indiscriminae
slanghter of Johannisberger, champagne,
old Burgundy and dollar cigars.  The Sars
togs black bass are caught early in the
morning in deep water,  They weizh from
a pound to & pound and a hall.  They are
very juicy and delicious.  No one  ever
touches brook trout in Saratoga after huv-
ing been once spoiled by eating binck as=
Mr. Belmont says the Samstoga blaek buss
are the best fish in the world,  We bave,
alsy, what is ealled the Saratoga white bait,
which really tastes better than the white
hait eanght at Manhattan Beach.  Saratogs
white bait are produced thus: Sunfish an
inch and a half and two inches long are
caught in shallow water, They are placed
in salt water which causes them to disgorgze
their entrails. 'Then they are fried whole
in butter.  Saratoga white bait are an
provement on the genuine article.

-_——————
SIK Ralsing in the United States

Parties in North Carolina have found it
sufficiently profitably even with present
drawbacks, to raise silk-worms and ship the
cocoons 1o France.  One gentleman in Ra-
leigh, Mr. E. Fasnach, has shipped two
Litles to Murseilles, each containing over 1ot
N of choked eocoons.  They have bees
sold st Marseilles for ns high as 52 franes
(or over $6) per kilogramme (not guite 2
1-2 1bs), and the freight from Raleigh to
Marseilles did not exceed #4 perewt,  The

| eocoons were maised by the children of the

family; and aside from the silk product,
Mr. Fusnach also prodaced a samber of

| eges for which there is now a ready mar-
[ ket abrond a* #4.50 to $4 per ounce of 26

grammes,  Several other persous in diffe-
rent parts of the country have also reared

sufficient eocoons to warrant New York

brokers in offering from £1.50 to $2 per Ih.
for the same, When parties find it profi-
table to mise silk under these adverse cir-

| cumstances, there can be no question as (o,

the growth of the industry whencver &
home market is furnished for the raw ma-

[terinl, and that when once it shall have

been demonstrated that there ean be offered

|and paid for cocoons some stated sum that

will vet allow a fuir profit on the recling,

| the industry will be fairly established, nod |

private capital will oot be wanting to sevk
profitable investment therin,”
e
el spider on Fralt-Trees,

Among the inscet enemies of the  fruit-
grower it i singular that no one has re-
ferred much to the spider. Tt is a small

I rolled myself up in my |

Birds were beginning o move

Washington at Valley Forge.

Ta the Iatter of the summer of 17946, |
when his second term ns  President of the
United States had nearly expired, and he

| was about to retire to private life, Washing-
| ton coucluded to see Valley Forge once
| more, the scene of so many toils and strug-
'gles.  The particulars respecting this visit |
"an old farmer living vear there at the time
related 1o bis =on, who mude a record of
them. it was in the afterngon, he said, as
he was engnged ploughing on his farm in
the wicinity of the encalapnent grounds
Cthat he observed an elderly man of digni- |

Editor and Proprietor.

r - (]
!dend snakes around the school house, and
s giving it out that there was a nest under the |

thoor.

“There was s litile Irishman, named
Tom Clancey, who worked for Litton, and
who hud a reputation as a snuke catcher.

His plan was Lo pin the snake’s head to the |
ground with « forked stick, then to slip a |

loop over the head, fasten it to his stick,
and thos drag his captive, squinming, honwe.
I wanteld u live specimen of the timber rat-

ler, which is usnally mueh larger than his|

prairie cousin, and, instend of being black,
5 orange and bWaek, and a decidedly
venmnoislooking beast.  One day Tommy

NO. 33.

The English Admiral
puncan, lying off the Texel with his
| own flag-ship, the Venerable; and only
| one other vessel, heard that the whole
| Duteh fleet was putting out to sea. He
tHld Captain Hotham to anchor along-
side of him in the parrewest partof the
channel, and fight his vessel till she
sank. “I have taken the depth of the
water," added he, “and when the Ven-
{erable goes down, my flag will still
[fly.” And you observe this is no Vi-
|king in a prehistoric wericd, but »

fied appearanee on horseback, dressed in a | steceeded in capturing a big yellow  fel- | Scotch member of parliament, with a

i plain suit of blaek, secompanied by a

eolored servant, ride 1o a place in the road |
nearly oppeosite, when he alighted from his |
horse und came into the field and cordially |
took lus handd.  He told him be had ealled !
to make some inguiries eoncerning the owo- |

low, with tifteen ratties, and was drs-
g hum home in high glee at the praspect
of tire $5 1 bhadd offered tor the reptile, when
u fellow driving o brenking  (eam ss
pussed, struck the snake seross the  back
with his ten-font ox-whip.

he

| smattering of the classics, » telescope, a
| cocked hat of great size, and fAannel
| underclothing. In the same spirit,

| Nelson went into Aboukir with six

You know g eolors fiying: so that even if five were

ers and ocenpants of the different places |light blow will Kill a mtticr, and this blow | shot away, it should not be imagined he

{ abe ut there, and also in regund to the couns. |

killed Tomimy's eaptive.  Weli, vou'd bet-

' had struck. He too, must needs wear

try ; the system of farming practiced in | ter believe that Irishman was mad. Whitl | 14e rour stars ousside his Admiral’s

that part of the country ; the Kinds of grin
and vegetables mised | the time of sowing
and planting ; the best method of tilling the
ground, and numerous other questions re. |
inting to agriculture.  He also made in- |
(uiries after cortain families in the neigh.
borhoodd, A8 answers were given he noted
| them down in & book, the farmer informing
him that he could not give as correct answers
as be wished, for he had not been brought
up to furming, and besides had only moved
into the vicinity since the war, thought he
had boeen in the army when it was encamp-
| ed there. This gave 8 pew tum to the con-
versation.  The steanger informed lim thut
b hnd been in the anny and at the camp,
- and as he expected to leave the city in a
few months, with the prospect of never re-
turning, he had teken this journey to visit
the place which had been the scene of so
mzch suffering and distress, and see how
fur the inhabitants had refovered from ity
effects. O being informed that his name
was George Wasliington he told him  tha
his appearance was so changed that he did
pot recognize him, or else he would have
paid more respect to his  late  commander
and pow the chief magistrate of the nation. |
He replied that 1o see the people happy,
and the desolate fields recovering from the
disasters they had experienced, and 10 meet
with any of his old companions now peace-
ably engnged in the wost useful of all em-
playments affordéd him more satisfuction
thian all the homage that could be pud 10
his person or stition.  He then said that

| pressing engagements readered it necessary

for him to be in the eity that night, and
taking him by the hand bade him sn affec-
tionate farewell, and this wus Wushington's
lnst visit to Valley Forge.
e |
towa Rattlesmakes.

=1 see,” said Judge Swith Acker, s he
mopped his hald hesd with o red and Wack
6ilk handkerchief, *that some pupers de-
vole o goned deal of space to smake staries
It's & good plan, for people like 1o read
about snakes,  There is a curious {ascina
tien about the creatures, whether in the
body or in print.  Now, I have had some
experience with snakes, priocipaily rattle-
snakes, and it was not in Pike eounty, Pa.,
either.  Towa mesed to be no bid place for
stinkes, and 11 tell sou n little expericis
I had one suner and fall, & good muny
years ago, in Jowa. [ went out to Milleruy,
Iate in August, to shoot pmirie chickens
Ten or twelve miles from Dubujue is a
voung Ircland. The towns are
culled Garryowen, and Terry, and Bally-
chomigh, and Milleray. The people are,
miost of them, lrish, and in Milleray then:
ia u big monnstery, where an Irish onder of
the wonks of La Trappe have o coblony. |
They own thousunds of acres of Tamd, neud
are recelving os lnmates or ‘Brothers” as
they eall them, o great many of the young
men arotmd there,  Well, to get Imek 1o
my snakes. 1 went out to sheoot ehickens
unid put up at the Twelvemile house. It
wus then o well-known inn, right on the
road to Pike's Peak, and kept in ool style
by Lem Litton, 8 mighty good fellow. 1
remember he had & eouple of pretty daugh
tors and a bright son, and T hear one of the
rirls has become n nun and the boy is a
Prother.” Well—snakes?  Oh, ves. It
wias my first season there, and  Litton said
to me, Judze, vou must look sut for snakes
on the prarie.  Wear boots always, keep
vour flask. filled with whisky ; and, ook
fsere 1 See this weed,” and he pointed 1o 2
sl plant about ten inclics high, of a pale
erven color, and evidently a species of one
tui, Jor the leaves were smooth, with lirtle
thorns on the edees,  *That is the snake
weed, and if & mttler does get his tooth in-
to you, just fill up with whisky, chew souw
of that weed, swallow the fuice, wd put
tlie pulp on the bite. That'il fix yow”

“Wall, sir, Tdid find snakes, rattlesnilioes,
lots of 'em. My poiuter usunily let me
know where they were, and  sometimes
they'd let me know by their shrill rattle,
I'd sen snakes in Stweulen county, Olhio,
spotted fellows, hut these were unlike any
I'd zeen, heing almost perfeetly bluck, not
very large, bt very active. | Killed seven
teen suakes and three chickens the first day
I was out—not thut the chickens weren't
thick, but the snukes were thicker and at-
tracted more attention,

“The next day, while working nver &
wheat stubble where n gang of men were
shocking wheat tht el juset been bound, 1
lward & yell.  One of the irishmenhad been
bitten by a mttler that was under a sheul
of wheat, and bad fastened in his arm as he
picked it up,  The poor fellow wus scared
to death ‘most, 1 out with my thsk (it
held a plump pint), and he put it to his lips,
and when he took it down it wae empty.
Then we started him on & run for the hotel
1 looked for sneke weed, but not o blade
could 1 find. I believe that's usaally the
way—you can’t find it when you want it
| We eot the man, whose name was Martin
something or other, 1o the honse, and there
filled him up with more whisky. At firs
| it didn't seem to affect him, and the amm
{ kept swelling and got black. But by ‘mhy

when the ear is kept st 8 great tension for | enemy to be sure, but one by no means to| Martin began to get happy : then he oot

any length of time, and how the head
lcomes fillad with all kinds of fictitious
soundds ; and it is very remarknble also how |
{utterly nupossible it is to distinguish be-
| tween & lond noise uttered at o distance and |
| & scarcely andible sound close by After
| listeming very intently amidst the profound
silence of a quiet night in the forest for an |
hour or 50 the head becomes 8o surcharged

with blood, owing, | presume, to all the

faculties being concentrated on & singia-'_

sense, that one seems 10 hear distant voices,
the ringing of bells and all kinde of strange

and impossible noises. A man becomes 80 | ¢

nervously alive to the slightest disturbance
of the slmost awful silence of a still night
in the woods that the faintest sound—the
It-nckling of & minute twig or the fall of &
|him slmost jump out of his skin. He |
also apt to make the most ludicrous mis
takes. Towand morning, about daybreak,
I have frequently mistaken the first faint
buzz of some minute fly, within a foot or
'80 of my ear, for the call of a monse two
or three nules off,

About ten o'clock the Indian gave it up
{in despair and came down the tree. we
rolled ourselves up in oar rugs, pulled the
hoods of our blanket coats over our heads,
and went to sleep. I awoke literally shak-
ing with cold. It was still the dead

leaf, even at a great distance—will malii:;

“  be sure, but one by nomenns to be despised. | hilarious

It makes up by its immense number for its
diminative appearsnce.  They appear lar-
ger than thase we find in  greenhiouses on
roses, fuchsins, and other tender plants;
but whether or not they are a different spe-
cies from these, are natives to the soil, or ure
introductions from some other parts, are
questions which may perhaps interest the
entomologist, but will hardly aid in the de-
struction of the foe. We sappose on largze
trees the Inbor wotld be too great to attenpt
any means for their erdication, but for

troes which are easily reached, it
L be well worth while to keep them
down. The popular receipt in garden books
is to mix flour of sulphur in greasy waler
and then syringe with it, of course Keepinz

of the water while drawing up the Hquid,
us the oily and sulphury wuter floats only
‘on top, and is dmwn into the syringe only
in that way. This liquid causes the
| sulpliur to adhere to the leaves, and it is
! said the red spider ahandons these leaves in
disgust. The hot dry stmosphere of our
country is peculiarly favorable to the exis-
tence of the red
| how great a pest

itis to the fruit-growers
well worth look-

the mouth of the syringe near the surfacy

spider ; and when we know |

: then fighting drunk, and final-
[1y he fell off his chair, dead drnk.  He
| was saved. The next day he was ont with
his arm in a sling, and [ found hip over in
that same wheat stubble slowly walking
around, and gazing intently at the ground.
“What are yon looking for, Mart " 1 ashed
He lpoked up, winked siyly, and drawled
out : *Faith, sur, Oi'm looking for the boit
of a shnake,” I took the hint, and gave
him a good swig of whisky, without pubting
him to the trouble of gelting bitten by a
rattlesnake in order to secure it

*The cluldren around there used to kil
the snakes and pull off their rattles. By
tving a thread around the contre of the rat-
ths, making a loop at ecach emd of the
thread. and twisting it slowly around the
fingers, so that the thread would rub hard
against the flesh, the maitles would vibmte
and sound a remarkably natural manner
In the district school on the prairie there
was # young woman just from the east who
was dreadfully afrid of snakes, and it wus
& cheorful habit of the young ones, when
they wanted n holiday, to get out their rat
tles hehind their desks snd set them whir-
ring.  Why, they used to scare the Tife ont
of that poor gifl, who would gather up her
skirts and scoot for home at the first ruttle.
The little devils used to vary their perform-

| ance and render it more realistic by leaving |

ing around, he liftesd his stick, and, using |

the big snake for a lnsh, walloped the team-
ster lustily.
the eompliment with his ox-goad, but when
b felt that clammy snnke flap around his
face und neck onee or twice his neree went

| back on him, and he turped and mn, pur

sued by the little Inishman, who whipped
him with the rattler as long as his breath
held ot Tommy afterwan] canglt me
another big snuke, but not so big ss the
first, and I had had the pleasure of bring-
ing him east and presenting him to wy
beother-in-fnw, who has 3 weakness for that
sort of pet.”
e
Imaginstion on the Weathor,

A cltizen doing business on Griswold
strect, Detrolt, has given 1his weather

question a great deal of thought, wwl re-
cently he begun o series of experimen 3 1o |

gacerinin whether® imagination hasn't as

fmuch todo with o hot day as a thermeo-
At 9 o'clock in the morning he en- |
tered his office, built a brisk fire in the|

meter.

stove, elosed the door, and sat down 1o his |
pewspaper, having his chair close to the |

stove. Inafew minntes one of his eus-
tymers opened the door, and bhefore he
could express his surprise the official culled
oqt:

“Come in . What change in the weatlur
since last night! I hated to build a fire,
but it was positively like November in here.
Come over hy the stove.”

“Jlns—has the wenther changed ™ hesi-
tatingly inguired the caller.

o hanged! Why there's a difference of
i1 degreessince 10 o'clock last night. Hear
what the wealher roport suvs: :\"Iﬂllffl_\'
winds, great change o tempernture, with
imdications of a severe frost at pight! |
wish I had beougie down my spring over
coat 7

“Well, T felt the
realise the full power of
as he edeed over to the
his hnnds.

“You

clsnge, but T didn’t
it,”" said the otner
stove and rubbed

watch these things and
dress ae I wouldn't dare coms
ot in cout.  Firet you koow
you'll have 4 chill,™

I'm rather crureless,

shotlil

“1—I know but 1
st ook ot for mysilf in the future.
This fire fecls mther gl ™

“Yes, it does: you'd hetter get thor
oughly warmied up before you go out in th
raw air."

Tha caller rensined there ot limst 10min-
wtes, all the time stupding beside the ot
stove and vet when the thermotneter
markgd 109 degrees e mwde no complaints
and went ot savisg that be would go bome
nad got on a thickr coat,

L
They Al Lilied

Irethien  were sitting  in
Soutly street store, and somehow they
to tulking about lifting welzhis

a hurrel onee,” sald & lean s
corner, *that weighed over 29

Sovetal

“

Naue of the st scemyern to cure a lat
about what he had Tifred.

sAnd 1" said a tall, lanky man sitting
on b of corn, *1 fified & wotan one
who weizhind over im0 pounds.  She was
waing to faint, hut I canght he r."

T proprivior af the ston opened his
oves u little and looked nt the man, bnt no
further interest was displayed.

“When 1 was down at Ssndy,” said a
small, fa1 man, **l carried off & ton of ore
1o the cars.

several of the men shifted their positions
ut this biz one, and the proprictor Tooked
cattiously out of the window to s if any
hoddy was Histening,

The last man, who was sitting with his

| feet dangling down in a box of eggs—an

awinl snmll mag—who looked a2 if one

waft of wind would finish him. a1 lust
4];-.5;.

“l suppese vou remember when  the
Walker House was huildine. Weidl, one

morning the boss came to me and said,
Jimmie, there is something the matter
with the back Candation of the hotel :
under and see what it in” 1 got under, and
the two men lifted the hotel off its founds-
vion. and the fabric cane down on me.”
Silener fell upon the erowd and the men
passes] ont one by one: the propnctor
heaved o sigh, wipsd away o tear, and went
up o Jiramy and said

“limmy, you may bave recovered from
it. but you must nanesaber our church i
full of Hars, and you, in your commendahle

zeal to eclipse

golden horn thit vou will forget to] buy

vour tivket., Take soniething for your brui-

wa, Jimmi, aud leave the big ones for
Brother Cantion,”

-

Taking the Radge O

tecontly n sort of slouchy-looking hun- |

gry-eved, cadwverous fel lovw stepped into a
restaurant and said he wanted s ecup of
enffee al a piece of hread and hotter. The

waiter tolid him that the place sold nothing |

shiort of a complete dinner, and the price
was fifty cents, Said the strunger, “Well,
vou see, I ain't real hungry, amd T only
want a little coffec amd 8 bit of bread >

Waiter—*It makes no difference; we
&l & whole dinner for ity conts, and noth
ingelse.”

Stpaneer—> Yo pive n hmil dinner for
ifty conts ™"

Wiiter—**Yew, a whole dinner: ronst
ment, potalocs, succotash. heewed, butter,
pie. pudiding, eofec and te”

Stranger—Wall, [ &'pose you
man all ke wants to eat !

Waiter— +*Oh, ve=; we fil vou up for 50
centa, sndd give vou o sollid, good, plain
menl.”

give a

Strangzer—**Well, U've half o miml o)
The fact is the ole mmuinl
give me & lalf 2 loaf of hread and a piece | miles.

ent with ve.

of eorn beel for s bite, and I eat it up st
Carpenter's just now with a gitss of Deer.

I thonght 1'd like a eup of coffee and & Jit- |

At first the fellow returned |

et

them aii. may he so busy |
hatelung monsters when Gabriel hlows his |

ifmck. to be a bagt for sharpshooters.
“In honor I gained them,”" he sald to
| objectors, addlng with sublime illogi-
| eality,*In honor I wiil die with them.""
| Capt. Douglas, of the Royal Oak, when
[the Duteh fired his vessel in the
| Fhames, sent his men ashore, but was
| burned along with her himsell rather
| than desert his post without orders.
Just then the Merry Monarch was
{ chasing a moth around the supper ta-
ble with the ladies of his court. When
 Raleigh salled into Cadiz, snd sl the
{ships opened fire on lam st ouce, he
|ncornnd to =hoot x gun and made
answer with a fourish of insulting
|trl1h‘lpt‘t!. I like thiz bravado better
than the wisest dispositions to insure
vietory ; it comes from the beart and
goes to it.  God has made nobler heroes
but lie never made 8 finer gentleman
than Walter Raleigh. And as our ad-
| mirals were full of heroic superstitiona
aud had a strutting and vain glorious
style of fight, so they discovered a
startling eagerness for battle, and
court=d war liko a mlstress. When the
news came to Essex, before Cadiz, that
the attack had been decided, he threw
| his hat into the sea  (f is Iu this way
that & school boy Lears of & half holi-
day: but this wus a bearded man, of
great possessions, who had just been
allowed to risk his life. Benbow conld
not lie still in his bunk after he had lost
lus leg: he must be on deck in a basket
to direct and animate the fight. 1 said
they loved war like a mistress; yet |
think there are not many mistresses we
should continue to woo pnder similar
circumstances. Trowbridge went
wshore with the Culloden, and was
able to take no part in the buttie of the
Nile.  ““The merits of that ship, aad
her gallant eaptain,” wrote Nelon to
the Admirality, *‘are oo well known
to benefit by anything | could 2ay. Her
misfortnne wus great in getling
aground, while her more fortunate
companions were in the full ilde of
happiness ** This is a notable express-
lon aud depicts the whole great-hearted
big-spoken stock of the English Ad=
mirais to & hair. It was to be “*in the
fuil tide of happiness’™ for Nelson to
destroy 5,525 of his fellow creatures,
audd haye his own scalp torn open by »
plece of langridge shot. Hear him
again at Copenhagen : ** A shot through
the main mast knocked the splinters
about; and he ob=erved to one of s
oflcers with o smile, “It Is warm work
ind this day may be the last to any of
ws at & moment ;' and then, stopping
<liort at the gangway. added with
emotion, * But mark you—I would net

b elsewhere for thowsands,™
—_— el A
A High-Iriced Mistalke.

Two miners sat down in & wilderness o
awrhern Utaly, a few months since, te
manch their bread and them pursue their
winulerings and their search  for weath.
ey were “prospectors ™ who, having left
the beiten track of pleasure-seeRers, wan
dered off, to the amusement of their fel
lows, into the compamtively level country,
where momhs of searching had revealod
nothing,
S W ld better met back into the moun
tain country, Jim,” said his ** pard.”
" As he spoke his tool struck something s
few inches under the sasd, and the pros
pector found a fracture ob the nwks amd
picked ap a smull yellow pleee of stone
“ What's that # ~ suid Towm, ns e saw
with what feverish curnestness his * pand
examined the picce.
“Eend ! 1 think it's born silver ! ™
They were out of provisions and clothes
they Ied oot menns with whick to pay the
foe for sccuring their **find.™  After open
fug up their prize sutficiently 10 show thst
a vein of ore extsted. they offersd it 1o Mr
Ben Morgan, of Pitt=huarg, whe is operating
smelting work® a few miles below Salt
| Lake City, for £15,000. Mr. Morgan sought
the advice of the Superintendent of the
| Untario Mine,  Toguether they earefuily e
| amined the new ** fund,” ared, unfortunately
for the geninl Ben, they decided 3t was not
worth risking the nioney oo, The miters
contintied to apes their vein, but soon sgain
were stranded, when one of them wride to
frwa drish friends, who had alresdy Tt
money on supposed  tinds, " and  besought
them to try their lnck onee moee.  After
| misch importunity they wed  Emough
money 1o Zive the miners & ooasd start, when
the development of the tuine proceeded
rapidly. Four shafts were suink and =
number of intermedinte gallerivs mn whick
connected the shufts, The work was pushed
solely with n view to show the pagnitode
jof the deposit. It waus the marvel of the
whole country.  Conserestive olld engineers
measared the ore beds actually in sighn,
| taking nothing for granted, and made nu
merons analyses in all parts of the mine o
determine its richness, and the most ean
| tions caleninted the silver in siglt s worth
[ 27,000,000, Juy Cooke, heasing of this
| prize, soeured an option of one-half inter
st for $L,500,000 for & short tume, sl
| hustening eastwurd he i luced & numbier of
Englishnien in New York to invest snd they
took it at this price, the four original own-
ers declining 10 sell the remaining hall s
! any price.  This ix now the famsouns ** Horn
Sifver Mine ™ or ** New Bonanzs,” around
which & town has in u few monihs clustersd
| called ** Friseo,™ and 10 which one mioe
the Utah Southern railroad will this sum
mer be extended pearly three hundred

=

et
The W eight of Woods.

Thw wersxls which ure heavier than water

te hread and butter to kind o'er wash the | are Duteh box, Indian cedar, ehony, lig
thing down but ve say Ye can't gim'e | numvite, mabogaay, hieart of oak, e

thast”

Waiter—*No sir. We'll give y

I've =aid, a solid, square mneal for fifty
You ean eal s littleor much 88 of .

conts,
you please,

| granite, vine. Ligoumvitw is one-thind

w, 45| heavier, pomezrinate mther more. On the

other hamd cork, having a specific gravity
24, and poplar of ¥, are the lightest
l wond products.




