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. “This for ths gallang Ferguson *

od

. The foregoing five words had {astis
a reign om.:h‘on&:ﬂhe me:‘ﬁ

~tricts of the Palmetto State—ardistriot wa-
tered by the Qatawba and Pldolqglmrl and

their gentle tributaties. ' -
In che #Both of Soptewber, 1780, Copn;,
wallis de I the notorious Col.

to the fromticrs of North Garolin&for the
ostensible purpose of éncouragivg thetories
of that regiou to takd up arms fo¢ z.
Ferguson's  foroe oconsisted i )
most profligate and abandoned
the partisan days, and his mar 1
ed b ities of the miost:

0
g <

ginia rose against the
rauders, and, led by Boslig and other back-
wood's worthies, gave them a decided defeat
at King's Mountain., Ferguson was slin
in the battle, and his fellow-foreiguers, num.
.bering abéit one thousand, were nearly all
captured or killed. t 2
his coufliot nr;rg:i (ljho hoflcﬁ‘ of South-
ern jota; an ornwallis to return
to Om;m dglmmﬂnedudnn down..
‘We shall have rest now,* the patriots
said, after the' battle. ‘Ferguson, the
dreaded, is deag, and, the fow tories who os:
caped. with their, wretched lives are not
stroog enocugh to do-us harm.” - : -
Everywhere in the vicinity of the battle |
field, the Ameridans breathed freer, and the
loyalists in whose interest Kerguson had
; hed to h, curbed . their loyalty.)
$ " b MZ_Q&

»ud-in secreey awore revenge.:

But the sgttlefents were soor to learn’
t!nt:(lluhvi o}fgl.u s Mod 'nu?:}d
nerved the arm of a foe moge terrible than
”{l‘ which they bad hitherto .known.

. The existence of the new. tecror. was dis-
covered by a boy one morning about a fort-
night after the battle. Ho found the famil
of Archibald. Meltson murdered in their,
own house, and to sho corpses had been pin-
ned a. bearicg shese words:

‘This Er the fml ‘Ferguson 1"

This térrible utrocity aroused the country
and the exoitemént wus quickly heightened
by the finding of the bo:iiy of another mur..

d patriot.  On the ocold: bréast which
had beeupierced by pistol balls, was the
pallid paper and its words of terrible im
and the country knew that'a fearful ven-
geance would be taken for. King's Moun-.
tain. iy - :

Dnrini the week that “followed the,dis-

"have mentioned, the work of #e
Avengers was terrible, MPOD

putrios dyad of nigh
on the bosom of their Victims the fivd -

i

which had already terrorized the country. |:

It was in vain that the patrigts summoncd
their cunning and energy for the capture of
the band of demons, which, as it had been
discovered, numbered, six men, mounted on
black horses. They came and went like
ghostabut always left behind thefterrible sen-
tence which had made their existence exe-
orable. At times they fell upon their hun-
tors, and left them'by the roadside; marked
with the signs of vengeance. ¥ear began
to paralyze the Carolinians; many a&—
doned their homes for the sake of their
fawmilies ; and it is probable that the entire
-district would have been depopulated in s

Her name was, Alice Beauchampe,

1t was s dark night in the. last week of
November, when tho heroine of ‘my story
left the house of & friend. Her own house,
which had been deserted for several days,
was not far away, and she had determined

to feturn to.it for the p-r:on of securing an
arsiole. of apparel left behind in the recent
flight. )

‘Bofore she set out on her journey, she
was.warned of the re environed,
i¢; but she ‘smiled, and declared - that she
did not tear thém." She ‘could’enter the
house through the kitchen, iu the rent, ind
the garment without a light, retarn safely
to her friends. | s

‘The path she’ had often - traversed was
barely discernible, bot she made head- |
way and reached her home withous inci-
dent. The silence of the grave hung aboul
the forsakeu place, and the, lifting of the
latch sent a chill of terror toithe young
girl's heart. Through the Idtchew, seross
the deserted parlor and up the “Btaifs, she
erept up to the room where she had lef\ the
objeot of her nooturnal 3n.ou. The drawer
of the old bureaun yielded withent noise, and
Alice was drawing forth the gﬂmn{ whien
the voiée ofumen fell upop her etits,

She started, dropped her prize, and with
her heart in her throat crept to the window
;&m overlooked the poreh in - front of  the

She could see nothing, for the night was
oices

too dark ; but the yoiaes of, men m

with champing of bits, . eontinued te salute
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duviog deeds of tho Rupelutionary 3

she lighting of a fire on_the hearth.

dreaded sixj‘crept to a sp6t noar the bereau
where there was o orack l::ltha floor. Thea

appl ler éyes to the peep-hole, she saw
, ’%ﬁ Nookitlg thon dirootly boreih bor,
I ¥y wete, beyond doubt, the: Avengers
of Perguson’s death, for sévéral ;masks lay
on the table, along withithree orfour bottles
of wina which' had itaken from somée
EM:{:, cella. “Tall;  rough-lodking  fel-
lows were; armed with pistols, carbines
and sabres, thekind of mea who never court.

of 'innooenge, . Just .sueh. fellows, as they
wo AT;u d _thew &g be ’_

King’s Mountain, and she longed for the
presence of a band of patriots.
There wore true men in South Carolina
at that time who would bave given their
right arms for a chance to exterminate the
Avongors, and Alice knew where a little
party of patriots lay, but, alas, they were

not ver{ near,
We'll rest here and finish that wine,’
said one of the leaders of the band, whose
face told that he had already imbibed freely.
‘Bring in the poultry and of old Beau-
champe’s hearth, we'll prepare a fenst.’
‘At his command dne of the men left the
hiouse, but soon returned, bearing with him
a duok and several ‘ehrickens, from whose
freshly wrung necks the warm blood was
dripping. 2 Ayt -
‘How's the 'horses I asked one of the

thei table.
‘Standing like rocks,’ was the reply. ‘Such
horses as they are don’t need watohing, and
besides, there isn’ta rebel within ten miles
of this place.’ :
‘Why, there's the widow Hartzell.!
; ‘I dido't think of her,’ was the re ly.—
‘How biq;arly old Hartzell hated us, but we
caught him at I:;.’_h ;
‘And" presented him with a breast-pin!
He! f?al? ' §

«And the laugh went round the room.
Alice Beauchampe did not wait until the
langh was ended ; while yet it filled the house
with devilish echoes, she glided acrosa the
room to a window that looked out upon the
dark palmetto grove.

* ‘There was no sash’ in the window, and
the cool winds of the night kissed the pallid
choek of the partisan’s daughter. For a
mament she triod to picrce the darkness be-

———
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““I'hé ‘noise 1o the hcuse incroased, and
oaths and rude jestd prececdod and ,{oliqweﬁ

the smiles of mercy or listen to the pleading’]

Avengers, as the man flung the poultry .oan.m

] : A

m-c ~ind \ T ¥ »
e
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that T commiwnded han
1 atid* b struck  ths table

each fool in thesaddle.” ', . i

He wWas.ateppin m-tborm‘ h_: r the
E‘.“'pou of md&; to the om?which
o supposed wore,still.tethored at the tree,
when a form. rose, befgre him

and he siarted
back with & gasp of terror. {
(1. Who i &Eepmhmf-— .
wiod higs Peanshaupe ' was. the  interrap-
tion of hte apphrition.
th baselymrardered by yoor Nanas!

Down ' oh your thiserable
Lang, and beg for the mére
er granted others. Down, [ say|’

Perhaps tha shadow of the window sash
did' not permit him ‘to see the pistol that
was clutched in the hand of the fearless
girl, else his rashness might have been
curbed.

‘Kuneel to wou? Never I" he cried.

The weapon which he raised dropped be-
fore the flash that followed his worus, and
with.a groan of pain he staggered back to
drop dead among his drunken comrades.
Alice Beauchampe, nmazed at her own
courage, stood eilent’ amidst the  smoke of
her own pistol.  Sho saw the baechantes
tey to shuke off their torpor at the sight
of their stricken leader, and- one rose to
his feet to fall as soon 2s he needed sup.

knees, Godfrey
you have nev-

“Now for the swamp ! she ¢hied, with tri-
umph, aud the next minute rhshed from
the disgusting sight.
An hour passed away and the drunken
tories began to recover; their chief, who
droEpud to the floor, seétied to sober themp
with his cold face and staring eyes, and
when they had all recovered their scattered
wits, the foe they dreaded was upon themw.
Alice Beauchumpe's voice bad fired the
hearts of the patriot kged for vengeanc..
On her way to the swamp she had encoun-
tered the partisans who had captured one
of _t]he fiying horses] and were followl 3
trail.
The conflict between patriot and tory was
brief and almost bloodlese. .
The five avengers were ‘made prisoners
an sued like cowards for the mercy they had
never granted to a living being.
I need hot describe the scene that follow-
ed. Suffice 1t

n the wiodow, but fuiling in her en:

A AT P jary ; %
Now she was free to make heor escape to
ate flight in ¢t
tention.
*Heaven aid me I’ she murmured, &
glided arouud the old house and approkolie
the horses which the tories had lelg tether-'
ed to a small tree a few yards from the door.
A glaoce in the room revealed the forms
of the Avengers discussing the wine and
watching the roasting of the fowls. They
did uot fear davger, for their horrible deeds
had completely torrorized the ocountry, and
under tho sway of their lawlessness it was
fast becoming a desert.
Alice counted them before she touched a
single rein ; and then in a brief period of
time she loosened the horses and quietly led
them into & small copsdnot faf away.  The
steeds did not refuse to obey her guidance,
and when she had reached the copse, she
struck them with a whip which she had
found beneath s ssddle. It was a smart
blow that she  adwinistered, and  the
horges started forward and disappenred inan
instapt, et ;

Thusip  foew moments, Frguson’s Aven-
ore had heen deprived of their horses.—
lushed with triumph, Alieo Beaucham
retirued to thé house, and again looked 'in
u ita bilarions tenants. % ’

. .Bhe now held a.pistol in her hand—n
which a holstar'’had granted her, and
she mritoﬂm edgeof the porch before
ghe halted. There wds a flash of ven-
geance in the dark eye of the partisan girl
while she gazed upon the party beyond the
threshold. Once or twice she raised the
weapon, but lowered it again, as if*playing
with the lifg of the leader of the six, whose
burly form was revealed by the light of the
fire.

Sbe saw the fowls sMoking and well
burned, placed upon the table, and watched
the greedy men crowd around for their share.
Their tobgues and mpvements told her that
stolen liquor was doing its accustomed work
on all save the giant, who had superintend-
ed the cooking of the late repast.” This
than dppeared F’tﬁ“{{ sober, and “thé ‘ dn.

. . Whith he often cdbt at his
gimdél.m thl?{sa did pot sanction their

t direction was not her in-

an i
‘Come | " eriough 'of “4his P he suddenly
eriv!‘iljmﬂ:in '“I‘Poﬁhd ﬁvb ‘hich had hhz
L .’hﬁa dle of the ‘
Jou

Lt e il

a had '
“gome here
:.-;m, bl

il ihe @4

.' the \oa!lu,lth;ggh
P : .

il “Opened a
| foot in the room |+

t of hor situation |
snd Alice Beau. |

1 of Alicg

the friend she had lately left ;*but immedi- |

f ,m! 2 G

ape's home borg the

cyengeance of the patriots was
8,28 it wag terrible, and when th
g su ‘againg the dreaded men of
8 T _J.d. o to frighten
peop ith thoir.

E Alioe eachaﬁﬂé,‘?ﬁw courage had led

I t0'the extermination of the avenging band,

became the heroine of the day, and after
the termination’ of the hostilities wedded a
lieutenant of Marion's men. Her heroism
is venerated, and her gallant exploit narra-
ted duily by bundreds of her descendants
in the Palmetto State.
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Uncre WiLLiaMm oN “DippING.”— Dear
Children: I was at church last Sunday.—
Nothing strange about that, since I have
been going to church pretty regularly for
forty years, or thereabout. Yet I saw some-
thing that was very strange to me—some-
thing that I had never seen befogo.

A brother invited'me'to’go- with ki to
dinner. I got it his wagoun to ride,

Besgides"the man and his wife there were
three ydung ladies in the wagon. I noticed
all of these had sticks about as large and as
long as yoar little finger, sticking out of their
mouths. I noticed that they kopt spitting
like their mouths were sore, !

Then there was a dark streak reaching
from one side of the mouth to the other,
circliog wuder the lower lip, in the shape
of a new moon. , vl v

Presently one took out her.stick, which
bad a swab on the end, dipped it 10 sowme-
thiog and. put it baek in Im[k mouth again.
Then it occurredito me, that thisis what is
called “dipping.” . So it was.

Isoon found out that I was in a neigh-
borhood of regular “dippers.”

1 had a conversation tuis morning with a
good woman, the mothor of three children;

who is hersell a “di rl_!/’ She gaid, it
wrong; nnd as you do net use I

cheerfully receivegour geproof; but they who
chaw lmokezmt Mot to condem us.”
True, . s
“They who live in.glass houses ought not
w : .‘” 5 [
?&;‘}ainmﬂ smoking, drinking, playing
cards, étc., is a social avii.__ I do not say it
is worse gthan_other ovils. But I do say
it is vile, dirty, filthy, wicked, wrong. _
, . Lot me Beg my pieces, who haye cam-
'lgienoeli,dipl:ing to quit it. And those who
have ‘never ‘done such ah igly thing to pro-
misé me they novér will. -
| There dre but fow things that would pain
tie more than to ¥ee my own daughtérs en-

lw fit u'-hnp these ugl
N S0 BT Yok Sstie i Sy, L z
Advotate. "
—

L.

lod
it.
I“‘mﬂa as ho was to get
.mm,’;umwd voioce:
g ‘eatin’ dat dar fodder I Yer

the fodder and commenced

kno's taint yone! 1 sed de berry day da
i::u’l r &::n dat yer was gwine ter
|sumtin’ dat nebber b'long'd ter yer I’ He
returning ?Tf'.ﬁ:-";."«‘ R it
LR e

o .'_‘-'_____ "".'_u'h“ﬁ
ey ‘wid i e 'power™ ¥ havo thioughe
, 1ot ‘drunknrds
e B i -vithl-l-'itbo Butt of
his'pistol, ‘bat could nof rouse his stupidfol.
Alice; who had longed for a sight of the | lowers. - 03 aun A 38 tacd ; M W

suppose.k must leadighe horses upmnd tie

“The daughter of ®hen olose to her heart sh

to say that tho trees in frout |

g rsars oed i

o a few minutes the darkey came out, |

¢ of the mother
/.5 Nho sits by fhe lonely hearih,

\ore never again the children
% Bhall waken[their songs of mirth.’
The néxt mometit; 'with an oathson his And sill through the painful silence,
“P) kigistrod: h"h“m whith 'l‘ jerked She listens fg¢ voice nnd tread,
opee, aud ﬂdl:o I _J_J Otg;id: of theeart—there only
‘Curse such mrlend he hissed. I L RRERNEAE S fnd |

Here is the dedolate cradle,

The pillow sp Iately pressed,
But far away the birdling
Flown fromfits little nest.

Crooning the Jullabies over

That once #ere her babe's deli ght,
All through fhe misty spaces
She follows ita upward flight.
/

Little she {hought of & moment
8o gloptmy and sad as this, '
ered

Her its |§§l.;.l‘u'.

8Bhe should be tenderly cherished,
{ Never a Erief should she know,
| ‘Wealth, and the pride of a princess,
"% These would a mother bestow.

"

And this is the darling's portion
In lleaven—where she has fled;
Dy angels securaly guarded,
By angels securely led.
Brooding in sorrowful silence
Over the empty nest,
Can you not see through the shahows,
Why it is all for the best?

Better the heavenly kingdom

" Than riches of earthly crown;

Better the early morning flight,
Than one when the sun is down;

Betler an empty casket,
Than jewels besmirched with sin:

Safer than these without the fold,
Are those that have entered in. +

[The Scotamanee
COTTON GROWING AND FOOD.

It is now a settled thing that war is to
break out between Russia and Turkey in
he course of a few days. Should the strug~
gle bo,confined to these two powers, we need
not apprehend very serious results to the
cctton producing industry, although the ef-
fect will be depressing. ~ Russia consumes
in her mauefactures at least four hundred
thousand bales of cotton and Turkey is a
pretty large consumer of cotton goods.—
Both these countries will be crippled in
these particulars by the war,
But it is a very general idea abroad that
other powers wi'l probably be drawn into
the struggle in spite of themselves, and that
there is real and serious dapger that a gen-
eral cxplosion may follows in which all Eu-
rope will become iuvolved, and the political
map of the continent be a good * deal chan-
ged before quict is restored ogain.
It is unhappily the case that this is com-
ing, (if it cowes.) at o time when all the

very oneof them is head over

hoels in dnbt,ryund cannot carry any more.
Russip and Turkey are already bankrypt.
Austriannd Ihly are in not much better con-
dition, and Germany, Fraunce and Great
Britain, cannot safely increase their liabili-
tes.

There is no telling what disastrons finan-
cial results would therefore, follow a gene-
ral war.  And itis certajn that the common
people, in poorer food, in scantier clothiug,
ighigher taxes, in lighter supplics of all the
rte of life, the production of which
es trade active and bring labor,and raw
uets in demand. Aoy such catastrophe
!d prob.bly put the cotton product back
in (magoitude and demand balf a gene-
rion.

, the possibility of such a result is
bty of serious contemplation by the cot-
_producing people of the South. They
wny well remember that the cotton crop
are new planting will most probably
be a large one—not far from five millions
of bales, ns' wek belicve; and that it may
'very possibly have to seek its principle mar-

ket in a cohtinep§ racked by the eonvul-
sious of syar, and dependent to a far greater
extent than usdél $u the. surplus food pro-
duct of America for subsistence.

Such a state of $hirgs will mako cotton
worthless to produgers, and il the latter are
compelled to rely*fupon it to procure their
food supplics, it 'WHl not be casy to’ escape
inconvenience an§ saffering. Tt is a'ton-
junction of facts #nd possibilities which no
prudent man shoul} lbse sight of, and which
ery farmer to active ef-
If independent of oth- |
“food supplies.— Macon

forts to render
er sources for
Telegraph.

UNnumﬁ A, PuLL-BACK,—A most
amusing soene. was, witgessed on K street
Lhe other day, ° A lady .ltll"lsmmt!tu-
L] ““ﬁgﬂm’t‘." polonaise was walking
up K from h'street. In that unac.
oounlnl‘;?o outside pocket which Thé fashion
Enmribu shall be traTnedb:n the re;:r :lmcl
uog as low déwn as ible upon the last
“m[-:d garment, she hI:,?e new, full spool of
thread—just ~purchased evidently. An
end of this escafiug from the dper pocket,
caught the eye o&}K street gamin—a six
or' soven yoar ‘old’ specimen. He' deftly
caught the end,and holding to it, found
I.ha it reeled off without the promenader
beidg awars of it Heat once squared him-
selfy sailor Tashio, T the widdle of the walk,
aod as she 'pxz 6 ‘Bhuled in,’ hand
.over haud, to th E‘ll.q amusément of half
a huodred men Wil witnessed'thé eperation.
LIn a brief time the line reacheéd cletir up to

must' have wered * her
neewhen on reaching howe, she
found the spool empty, which she could as-
sort was full whea she purchased it.

The conversation turss upon the fastidi-

of the times. “Why,” says a them-
; Sehiey'll dgon say is improper.”
L Ny

} good -
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Parts, March-20.—Paris to-day hss a
sufficient number of horrors to satisfy the
most morbid of natures. Simple murders
are the most common-place of occurrences,
aod so we are to be congratulated on the
extraordinary number of extraordinary
orimes, which ‘are constantly occurring. If
we seek parricide, there is the casc of Geor-
gel, who murdered his mother the other day
in the Rue de la Providence. He was a
luzy ne'er do-weel, who, after taking all his
mother’s money away from her and apend-
ing it io a night's debauch, out her throat
because she had no more to.give him. Louis
Piguo has just killed bis br:ther for calling
him a “gamin.” The disposition which
murderers make of the bodies of their vic-
tims—such as cutting them into minute
pieces, bufiiing or distribuling them over a
great area—is aleo notable, but even what,
with apparent lightness, is called “I'affuire
Billoir,” or “I'aflaire Moyaux”—although
the French do not connect with the word
“affuire”” the levity which attaches to the
Euglish “affair”—is far outshoune by the
epidemic of suicide which has of late set in
and assumed most remarkabls propordions.
Le Gaulois newspaper considers itself justi-
fied in saying that before long, if things con-
tinue as they are at present going, the jour-
nals will have to issue supplements which
shall be devoted simply to chronicling the
nuwmber of self-murders that are committed
from day to day.- Here is a notable case:
Day before gmwrday a respectably dressed,
white haired gentleman, apparently about
sixty ycars old, preseoted himsell at the
tower entrance of Notre Dame, and asked
the concierge if a good view of Paris was to
be obtained from the tower on a clear day.
Of course he was answered in the affirma-
tive, and so, giving the keeper fifty cen-
tinies, he mounted to the gallery and ut. once
threw himself headlong into the parvis, hor-
ribly crushed and mangled by the fall.

Formerly suicide was mainly confined to
the gréat cities, and especially to Paris, but
now it has extended its works iuto the rural
districts and is noticed in all the telegraphic
dispatches to the newspapers. The suicides
leave behind themn such notices as “I kill
myself because life bores me,” and they de-
sert the ranks of life for the most trivial
and inconsequent of rensons, except the
“spleen” which came to us from England
with jockcys and water-proofs, A rich
young fool falls in love with an actress, and
spends money on her. Presently he learns
that she is unfaithful to him, 8o he purchases
a nicely-mounted revolver, goes to her home,
makes a spcech as pear as possible like one

young girl gets into a tiff with her family,
and anon is found hanging from a beam in
her futher's barn. Another falls in love
with a man who in his youth has been con-
demued by some magistrate as a thicf. She
pardons his youthful indiscretion, and the
two are happy as doves. Then the father
discovers the truth ab.ut his proposed son-
in-law, and naturally enough objects to hav-
ing in his familya foreat libere.  The lovers
do not hesitate; they kill themselves. Such
are the true stories of the day, and I doubt
very much that this recklessness of life is
due to books like “Joseph Noirel's Revenge,’
and to the sensational plays, 8o much as it
is to the levity with which nearly ail the
Jjournals deal with the most serious matters.
Au atrocious murder is the cause of puns
and jokes, and every crime is treated in the
same way, Itisto be hoped that before
l_onq somo-meane-will he foupd to stop tha
epidemio of orime, and espesially of suicide,
even if the medsures of ‘the Middle Ages
should be caled in,—N. ¥. World.

AN Eprror Woo Loves Bapies.—We
love babies, nnd also anybody else who loves
babies.. No man bps music in his sou] wha
doesn’t love babies. Babies were made to
be loved, especially girl babies—whcen thuy
grow up. A man isn't worth a ‘shuck” who
doesn’t love a buby,xm.l the same_ rule ap-
lies t) & woman. baby is a spring day
m winter, a hot-house in suvmmer, & ray of
sunshine in frigid winter; and, ifit’s a henl-
thy, gegd-natared baby, and if you are sure
it's yours, its a bushel of sunshine, no mat-
ten how cold the-weather. .A man can not
be a-hopeless caseso long as he loves babies
—=omé ut @tite. © We love babies all over,
no thatter'How'dirty they ure. Babies were
born to-be dirty. OQur love for babies is
L;:_nly.bouqdod by the pumber of bibies in
he world.  We also have sorrowful feelings
for mothers who have no babies. Wemen
always look down-hearted who have no ba-
 bies ; and men who have none aiways grum-
ble aud drink; aud stay. ous nights, tryingto
get music in their somls; but they can’t
dome it. Babies, are’ babies, and nothng
cati‘take their place.—Atchison Putriot.

‘SAVE THE SpArsuDs.—However dcfllor-
able washing day may be to the household
(and the eareful house mistress or sidy maid
has-it iy her power to greatly modify ita dis-
comforts,) to the garden it is a very 'Bouu.
tiful'day.  Ous hutgry and thirsty grape-
vines and flowers are glad of  dvery drap of
wash watdr, and will repay every bit of. f-
tigue it may cost us to give them this for-

e : ¢ he tiliser. 1fthe sunis shining hot when we
fm*km urth, and as the goom-‘tad::r‘ nse .ohr favor, it ig best'for
out ap ing to cross the us to dig a slight tredoh not ﬁrmo- the
oud ran off, and she went on wish | " plant, and the water into

water go farther, and at the same
pot. tampt the roetlets to the sur-
the ground. No better liquid can
prepared than the soapsuds from the
‘“woolen tubs’’ as they are sure to nourish
the roses—if any of the liquid rests upon
the foliage d'uxe plants] wash it off by
syringing smartly—plants always pay for

is extra oare. e

A gransed dog cannot run so fast as a boy
in a collar who Hoagg his mother say she

taken frqm a novel b umas fils, bursts
TUTY s i -.-.J -
pentance, and blows his brains out. A [
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AN XPIDENIC OF MURDEES AWD SUICIDES.

BELECTED RECIPES.

Tomaro Carsup.—Take  half bushel
ripe tomatoes ; cut up and boil till done;
rub through a sieve; to thisadd half cup of
salt, one pint vinegar, one of sugar, and
cioves, cinnamon, pepper and allspice, cach

one tablespoonful ; boil one hour; bottle
and seal.

Tomaro CuHowpER.—Soak one peck
green tomatocs in ralt water over night;
chop fine and add a few onious, one cup
mustard seed, with pepper, cloves and cin-
namon ; boil sufficient vinegar to cover up
the mouths of the jars, aud you have au
excellent pickle.

ToMATo PRESERVES.—Scald and peel
smooth, round, ripe tomatoes; to seven
pounds add five pounds sugar ; let stand all
pight; drio off«thefaiee , boil and skim ;
adl:..l the tomatoes ; hoil gently twenty min-
utes ; skim them out into jars; boil the
syrup till just enough to cover them; as it
couls pour it over the tomatoes, and you have
one of tho nicest preserves.

PickLEn PeACHES —Rub the peaches
smooth and steamn until done ; stick a clove
and a bit of cinnamon in each, and put in
a jar; boil vinegar to cover, adding one pint
sugar to each quart. These pickles will be
good iu one week, and are very nice.

Icing Taar Wine Nor Break.-—The
whites of three eggs beaten very stiff; add
one pound white sugar, with one tablespoon-
ful coru starch ; flod¥ the top of the cake as
soon as taken from the oven; put on the
icing with o steel knife wet in warm water.

Devicrous Brown Pupping.—One cup
Graham, one of menl, one of sugar, one of
cream, one of raisine, one-half of sweet milk,
one egg, one teaspoonful sodu ; stir all to-
gether and bake one hour ; with sauce this
is a delicious pudding.

BN S - S

Lire 1N TEXAS.—A new comer in a
Texas town always enjoys himself. After
spending a short time looking around the
place, he grows weary aud finally asks the
clerk of the hotel if there is any chance of
haviog fun that duy. And the clerk,
seratching his head a moment says : “Well,
I dunnoj; reckon we can get up something
for you before night- Haven't been shct
at yet, have you? No! O, well, you will
be soon. Just loaf around the streets a
little while, and even it you ain’t shot at
yourself, you can dodge the bullets intended
for sume other person. Maybe you miaght
object to its coming in that way, sort o'sec-
ond hand, you know ; and if you do, why
wait a little while and 1'll go out with you,
and T guess we can get up something real

H i e nn P

W atidying the taie Tabfo T the "Ra ¥k
time of the next train, and not even the
clerk’s promise to let him carry the revol-
ver that he shot a man with last week can
keep the guestin town over night. Scene
at a hotel—*"Good morning, stranger, it
lookslike rain ' Stranger—*I think not.”
A shot is heard, and the stranger is rolled
out of the back door.

Moral—Texas is a fine grazing country.

s

How t0 Raise Tomarors.—The
French mode of raising tomatoes is as fol-
lows: As soon asa cluster of flowers is
visible, they top the stem down to the cluster,
which soon pushes strongly and produces an-
other cluster of flowers each. When these
are visible, the branch to which they belong
is also topped down to their level ; and this
is done five times successively. By this
weans the plauts become stout dwarf bushes,
not above eighteen inches high. In order
W preveus vhivie Slling aver gticks r strincs
are stretched horizontally liong the rows;
80 as to keep the plants ereot. Ta addition
to this, all lnterals that have ne flowers, and
after the fifth toppiog, all laterals whatcver,
are nipped off. In this way; the ripe sap
is directed into the fruit, which acrLuire a
beauty, size and excellence unattainable by
other means.

S =
Mrs. Ann Eliza Young, the rebel of the
harem, in her “Wife No. 19,” tellsof a
cousin who married a Gentile. The girl's
parents wete evout saints, and grieved over
their daughter as one dead. The disconso-
late father consulted the oracle of the Lord,
who gave him the following godly advice :
“Put Hatten out of the way, it is a zin and
a sliame to have so good a woman dragged
around che world by a Gentile.” Ofcourse
the voice of the Lord spoke in his chosen
servant, and in a fow days came the start-
Eng wews that this audacious outsider had

cen killed by Tndians.

N o ———
Dancers will be interested to know that
several new contillion figures have been in-
troduced at private assewblies in Puris.—
One of them is called “La’ Poste.” The
gentlemen wear armlets, with bells attached,
and on these tho nome of a post town is
written, as “Poste de Montigny,” “Poste de
8t. Cloud,” &o. Faney cards, bearing cor-
responding  names, are distributed among
the ladies, each of whom calls out the name
ot her card, and thus obtains a partner.

It is a noteworthy fact that whenever one
‘of our farmer correspondents expresses him-
self as comfortable and bappy, with ne cred-
itors pressing him, he explains the fact by
saying “plenty of oorn and meat of my own

g” That's the sooretof it. Show us
a man that raises plenty of corn sud meat
| for. bis own. use, and we will show you a
splendid, jolly fellow, beloved by his neigh-
bors and popular wherever known.—-Pren-

‘Man wanta but little here below nor wants
that listle long,’ is alibel : Man wants every-
thiog he can see, or hear ov, and never is
willing to let go ov his b. Wkenev-
er you find a man who'is thoroughly satis-

with what he has got, you will find cither
an ideot, or won who hag tried hard to get
some more and couldn’t dv it. The oldera
man grows the more watohfal he bekuws :

s anaymgrippy.—osh

as his hold on life slackens- hiz g‘mh on s
T — _.x\;_._. I




