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W. PERRY MURPHY,

ATTORNEY AT LAW,
BRANCHVILLE, S. C.
Will practice in the Courts of Orange-

tlrg, Celletén: uml Bnrnwell
fob 7

Drs

o 3m

D W,,,Ba.rton & Thos.
« Legare.

. Having uuiuﬂ' themselves in the practice

: '!f!»SIDICIRE under the name of

RON & LESARK,

Br fi:u%r.nnl ‘servicen to tbe
"l"otru Cef Onngehurg and ‘surrounding

. Cennlry.

Office hours from 8 to 9} A. M. and 7
9} at night.

B @ffice 'l{lrket Street two doers below J.

. Hamilton's Store,
dec 27

"PR. €. R. TABER.
LEWISVILLE, 8. C.,

{(ST. MATTHEWS P. @.,)
1873

1873
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If yonu hn\fe no Land, g0 Bny
ms much as you want: on BASY TERMS at

the I-AND OFFICE &f
2107 AUG B EI-TOWLTOH.

mnev 16 tf

If you have nm Land than
you ean PAY TAXES en, Register it for
sale b TH¥ LAND OFFICE of

AUG. B. ENOWLTON.

If you 'linve Léss Lind than
you waat, BUY MORE ot the

EAND OFFICE of
.AU& B. ENOWLTON.

Lﬁ.N D AGENT

The Undersigned has opsned an OFFICE
for the BALE: of LAND,

Persons having REAL ESTATE to dis-
poso of will do wellto J:agutcr the same
Tor dale. ¥

LARGE FARMS subdivided and sold in
either LARGE or SMALL paroels.

Q00D FARMS for sele at from $2 to $6
per um, on easy terms,

AUGUBTUB B. ENOWLTON,
Orangeburg C. H., B. C f

lmli

3. FELBER MEYERS,

o RS Jtlln JUSTICE,
6rr'lcﬁ COURT ‘HOUSE SQUARE,
Wlll gwe p: arlp' nllenlion to all business
-onlmmd te him, mar 29—tf

Brownmg & Browning,

/Sl ¥

o “ATTORNEYS AT LAV,

omﬂrmvﬁa C. M., Bo, La.

Marconu I, Browsina.
A. F. Drownixa.

nev 4!

A}IQUQ'PUS B EKNOWLTON
TOBREY AND COUNSFLLOR
VT T LA v,

IIIKG. s. O,
~ o iwf

W W. RILEY
f'ﬁni JUB‘L‘ILE

in ﬁuk of Edluto,
?%3?&?55& ﬁ'ﬁhi‘iﬂrﬂﬁ“im e

Q?pﬁy and iiﬁﬁif{’ﬂtuq&ﬂo, d
v 23 3 1 s

Hanging a Maniac.

Prrirur Scengks oF THE EXECUTION.

Josoph Waltz, who was hung at Cats
kill, N. Y., on Friday, for the murder
ot Joseph Holcher, - a scissors-grinder,
and who, only om the iny preceeding
hiy execution, mashed in the skull of
the keeper placed in the cell to wateh
bim, was uadoubtedly a maniav, a
a8 maniae, however, whom it woul have
been dangerous o allow at large, aud
who would have been an unsafe inma.e
even for an insame asylum. Ia his con
fession of the murder of Holoher he
atates that his victim came to the house
of his (Waltz’s) father to pass the
uight. The evening was spent in plea
sant conversation, aud after all had grne
to bed, youog Waltz, as his confession
stotes, was seized with an uncontroll
able impulse, which ho took for the
prompting of an evil apirit to kill the
German, He opened his Testament to
read, but eoon laid it down and “‘resisted
the epirit until it overcame kim.” Ie
then went out of doors and got a hatchet
and crept softly Into the guest’s reom.
Another struggle ef conscience against
the murderous impulse took place, but
it was voo feeblo and he killed the old
man in his slecp. Il says in a subse
quent confession, “I struck very hard,
but I scemed to luvc no strongth.” [{e
then buried the ocorpse, and broke the
scisors-grinder’s poor apparatus to
pieces and buried and hid the fragments.
He committed s0 maay follics as to
attract suspicion te hiwmself, and after
he wat arrested he took the officers to
the place where the hody was buried,
and made a voluatary confessioa of the
orime, He felt no remorse for what he
bad done and no fear as to his own fate.
ilis family were too peor to employ

ble
gougsal todotend Wiy and ke ﬂl%qh

viuted Hia exccution was delayed for
some time, und Gen’l Dix made some
effint to gain information as to his
weutal condition. [To wis satisfied that
Waltz was not s0 insane an to be moral
ly irnesponsible, aud therefore refused
to interfere with the axeoution of his
seatenve. Ga Thursday Waltz gave

1 another terrible proof of his homicidal

mudoess, He had been violentall day,
and some time before Had threatened
the life of his keoper, Charles Braast.
Bat the latter did not begliave in his
insanity and did met fear his violence .
His confidence proved his rain, for '
abbut two o'clock, as he was lying on a
lounge in the ecll, Waltx attacked him
with an iron bar he had tora from the
floor 2md erushed his skull i several
places. He possessed himself of the
victim's revolver and keys, bat made no
offort to escape. Having gratified his
murderous impulse, he sat down on the
floor iu the cerner, growling and mutter
ing like a wild beast. He made no
resistance to the jailers who came in and
chained him, with tardy decision and
sngacity. Ernest was a general favorite
is the village, and there was'a momen
tary attempt to lynch hia slayer, but the
Sheriff succeeded in preventing it:

Up to the moment of the execution,
the conduct of the doomed man did not
differ from what it had been since he
was first arrested. He muttered, or
rather growled, and most of tha time he
was crouchad silently in a corner. He
stared vacantly at his keepers, and
would answer no questiens. At 9
_o’clock his mother was led into his cell
Tt wos thought that she might bring
him to a consciousness of his position,
but those who held this belief were dis
appointed. For a few minutes alter sho
entered he continued gaziog at the wall.
[Tia expression was then that of an utter
idiot, and lacked even the slightest gleam
of intelligence. Suddenly,and without
relaxing his gnze nt the wall, he gave a
fierce, hoarse howl, eprang to his feot
and scized his mother by the handin a
threatening aannor. Tho efficers had
antioipated mischief, and Constuble
Whitcomb, who was watching the pri
soner's movemenis, foreed him tolaoss
his hold on his riother, and the lady at
once retired, griof-stricken a¢ har son's
sad condition,

‘The most pitifyl secne of the day,
however, was the visit of Waltz’s nigtoy
to his ¢ell. She pleaded with him long
and with deep religious fervoy, beseech
ing bim to ackpowledge his crime and
in prayer seek the forgivenessof the Al
niighty; but it was of no avail. He
either counld not or would nog lp,qm; her,

a_lnq the gizl, weeping bitterly and with
‘ReEVes 8o yustruog that she could ha..nil._g

walk, was cempelled to go away without
haviog accomplished her mismsion. At
ten o'clock Father Driscell, a2 Roman
Catholic priest, entered the prisoner’s

cell, followed by the latter's frienls.

The priest read the burial service of the
Church, but did not administer eacra
ment, as he did not believe Waltz was
in a fit state of mind to recoive it.
When the funeral service was over, the
prisencr’s arms were stoutly pinioned,
and the procession was formed for the
march to the seaffold, which was ercoted
in the northeast cormor of the upper
floor of the jail. Father Driscoll led the
way: then came Sheriff Coonley with
Waltz, and Constable Witcomb and the
Jjury whu had pronounced the verdict on
the doomed man brought up the rear.

The noose was at once adjusted on tho
prisoner's uweck. After the usual pre
liminary ceremonies of reading the death
warrant, and prayer by Father Driscoll,
the prisoner was asked if he had any
thing to say. There was no respense.
A shudder of horror at thisinstant
seecmed to pass through the frames of
all present, for,as soma said, they felt
that they were about io ses a lunatic
hanged. But at tho thought of the

kesper, Charles Ernest, who lay un

conscious in an adjoining room from -

injuries received at -\ altz's hauds, the
feeling of sympathy which had been
momentarily excited spent itselt. The
black cap was then pulled over the face
of the dosmed man, who gave not tha
aligh test indication of consciousncas of
the proceadings, and then, at 10:16 the
fatal cord was pulled. At tho recoil of
the body, the moose slippei rouad to the
back of the head. Appareatly, thero
was little suffering, for after two or three
convulsive contractions of tke fingers,
the whole frame hung motionless.

Ts fouttecn mislies (he Dody was out

down. Just; bLefore this was done
‘Anselm W'm*tz. tho father éf Joseph,

who was present, and, with deep emo
tion, pomnting at the rlmgling remains
of hin son, *Can anybedy who laoked
upon that body say he was not insans ?
Shortly after the body of Waltz had
been cat down, siz physicians entered
his cell and procceded to hold a post
mrortem examination. They found the
neck broken. They then trepanned his
skull, and om examiniag the brain found
it to weigh ffty.four eunces, a half
ounce heavier thun that of Dauiel
Webster, and fourteon onnces heavier
thon the average brau: of a human
beiag. All the organs were in a healthy
condition, and the intelleotual faoulties
were largely developed. The physisian
could discover mothing to indicate
insanity. After the examination had
beon completed the brain was placed iu
liqguor aad will be taken to Albany to
undergo examination by experts of that

city.
Hi8 LAST VICTIM STILL ALIVE—BURIAL
OF THE CRIMINAL'S BODY. '

Hupson, N. ¥., May 2—Charles
Ernest, the officer who was assaalted by
Waltz, was alive at one o'clock this after
noon, and was removed to lis residence.

The body of Waltz was buried on the
farm last night, the only poersoasin
attendance being the futher, mother,
sister and a laborer, '

The brain of Waltz was sent Albany
to-day for soientific examinatien.

- -

A funoy incident happewed at the
Beston Theatre 3 fow nights since.
Maggio Mitchel] was playing “Fau
chon.” In the third aut n scone was sat
in which a bridge began on the right of
the stoge down near the auditorium, ran
directly to the rear, and thenoe slang
the whole width of tha staze, which ia
perhaps the laygest in the cauntry, At
the end of the act, aftep “Lyudry’s”’
dialogue with *“I"anchgn,’” ke ruas off
up the bridge, and when about ta da
this, aud just us he took the first step
on the bridge, the hero's trousers, which,
were of the baggy kind gensrally worn
by stpge peasants, fell down ip the rear,
and imppedintely a square yard of linen
begap t flyttey in sight of the audience.
“Landry” folt what had hefallen him,
clapped his hands to the exposed place,
and pan ypand along the hridgoe as fast
as hin lega gould carry him. For the
first couple of secongds the audience hayd
lg could beliovq its oyes, but when the
situation was fully apprecigted thore
was g pexfect howl.

et ST + -+ T e

An old wompn,in, Darban Hagland |
claims Brigham Young as her long lost
hushand. He. desorted her and came ko

Ametica forty years ago.

.an_excellent housgkeeper sh

The Hospital Trunk. - {

‘What ! packing up? %are you goifig |

a jeurney? I theught you one of
most persistent of all stayers at hn%o,
exclaimed Nellie Johnson when making
a neighborly call she found her friend
Mrs. Wilsen, busily engaged in arrung
ing the contents of a small trunk.

‘I. amnot preparing for a journey.
This is only my bospital trunk, tiatI
Have been given its semi anaual look ng
over.’

‘And, pray, what may a huapif.ul
trunk be r

‘Just look at ita contents a mo ltnt
and you will readily see why I gave it
this name. In this corner,as you sen,
is o box of well prepared lint, and there
close besides it, this other contafni
small bandages, varying in sizg /from
these suitable for a child’s ﬁn"el' to
those large enough for a man’s hand or
arm. Noxt comes this ‘roll of* Marger
bandages, some of which are [largs
enough to pass around the body'} This
bundle is made up of fainel pisgas for
hot baths, and these are flannoi bgs for
herb batha when required, an%'the:e

small pieces are designed for wfustard
draughts. Hera are half n dozeu quilt.
ed bags with a bit of tape rawedz:, like
a string to a farmers maeal -bag,-' ¥ Wrap
ping hot rocks, aud these two larze rolls
caotain miscellaneous pieces of #il sizes,
the one of cotton and the other t wool-
en. Now you will seec why E cé l itmy
hospital trunk.’ i

‘Certainly; but whatever pul it into
your-head to have such an arranfement?
was it the outgrowth of your oy expe
rieneo 08 a housekeeper'?’ i

‘Tt could not be that, for L R it be
fore I had been a housekeoper? M0ath.
You remember aunt Mary Prizce: what
a large family sha brought u

hor firsi visit to ‘'me she
trunk, filled as you sce, Some of these
very picces were in it then,though that
was twenty years ago, most of them
however havoe been removed, as occasion
quited. On pre:entingit, she express
td a wish that I might never have to

use it, ‘thongh if you do not" s2id she,
you may thunk the Lord for better

health than falls to the :lot of most
familics.” For two years I never opencd

it, except to take out and scald the

flannels, as I do ever spring and fall,

and if I thought of it at all, considerad
it pomewhat whimsical to have zll this
sick room paraphernalia when nobody

was sick. Then came that dreadful ac
cident when Charles fell with that fall
ing building and was brought home with

a leg broken anda hand and arm so
crushed and bruised. The doctor was
here almost a8 soon ns he, and then
I learned the value of Aunt DMary's
gift.

Since then there have been very few
years that I have not been obliged to
make use of some of its contents, till
now I should hardly darg to go to sleep
at night, if this truok were not in order
as well as o medicine eloset in which [
keep all sorts of simple remediea oare
fully labeled.

“There seems to be nething in it,’ said
Nellie, ‘so exponsive but that any one
migh{ hava a like prrangement,

‘Certainly not; the value for any
other use of anything hers would not
probably exceed fifty cents, but I can
assuro you that in case of accident or
sudden illness it i8 invalunble.

When Nellie Johnson bade her friend
goad day, and returned homa, it was
with the dotermination that when she
had a houso ofher awn an she expected
to in a few months, ono of the articles
which should ge to its furnishing sheuld
be 3 HHOSPITAL TRUNK,

Josh Billings’ 8pice-hox,

—

Most every one luves to liston to =
slandey but thare aint hut phew but
what degpise tho author uv it.

What a heartless world this would he
if thayve was no teara in it.

Wige men are nover surprised, while
phools aro alwuss wondeving at every
thing that happens.

I meet a great wnany men whozo
talk is like a bunch . ov-fire kruckers
when they are fust tutched oph, full
oY pop. for a fow minutes, and then all
is ovaen.

Witheut wmunny, withou’ friends,
and withont impudevege, iz abant az
low, dawn, in this world azenny man kan
get and keep, virtewous.

Bowaro of the man who iz alwuss

1eddy to swop old freinds for new

onas,

: The dog that will phollow everybody,
aint worth a kuss,

When I play whist I alwuss like a
phool for & partner, fer they do hold
sutch good hands.

There iz nothing that a man is 8o cer
toin ov as he iz ov what he sees, and
yot there iz nothing after all that de-
ceaves him so often.

I have had people set down bi mi
side, and konfidenshelly undertake to
explain sum thing to me ov grate im.
portance, and taking 48 minutes bi the
watch, I not enly didn’t know what they
had been triing to tell, but had forgot a
goad deal that I knew before,

Thare iz but little that iz vew un-
der the sup, and what iz aint good for
mutch.

Oune of the most perfect viktorys yu
kan achieve over enny man iz to beat
him in politeness.

The rarest article quoted in market
just now is gond common sense.

Yung man you had better bo honest
than kunnio, and it iz hard work to be
both.

After a man has passed the age of
b7, about allh e kan find to talk about
and to brag on, iz that he has got more
pains and nkes than cnny of his pa-
bers.

I kant tell exactly what's the mafter
ov me, but i am alwues just a leetle shy
of the woman who wears her hair kut
short.

The world at large judge ov us bi our
succass.

It ort tu kure the pride of enny man
when he refleekts that tkare aint no one

feraup UL w2 4 owes more to the world
than the world owes him.

To be familiar with every one anu
preserve your respeet, and their estcem
iz an evidence of’ the most remarkuble

‘tallents.

The great mistake that wmenny peo
ple iz to think that they was
belore the world waz instead ov since.

made

Tom Marshall.

A oase in which a duel was prevent
ed by one of the seconds, much to the
disgust of the other, who happened to
be a military man, may be related here
It ocecurred during the extra session el
Congress iu 1841. Thomas K. Marshall
invited three gentleten to dine with
Lkim one stormy, dismal Sunday. One
of the guests was an offieer of the army,
from the South, whe afterwards made
something of a nmame during the rebell
ion. The other two were connacted
with the press. An entertainment given
by Tom Marehall before he juined the
cold-water assosiation was sure tobe
abundantly furnished with wine. Mar
shall and one of the newspaper men,
who was from New Orleans, drank deep
ly. They had been eclass-mates in col
lege, and were on terms of familiar
intimaoy. A slight misunderstanding
arose between them, and both being con
siderably elevated, a harsh remark was
made by the editor. Marshall inquired
if he was responsible for what he had
said. The reply was.,

“‘Tom Marshall, you eughtto know
me too well to ask such a question.’

The party broke up rather suddenly
and a short time alterward the editor
brought to his friend of the press who
was present at the dinner a challenge
which he had just receivod from Mar
shall, with an unconditional aceeptancs,
asking him to deliver the veply, see the
army officer, was to act as Mar
shall’s second, and make arrangements
for nn immadiate mecting. The fiiend
of the oditor wus inoxperienced in such
matters, but he was impressed with the
folly of a duel between two gentlemen
om a misuuderstanding at the dinner
table, nnd determined to prevent a fight
at all hagards.  1le held the acceptance
until near the close of the following day,
when he waited upon Marshall,

who

‘You cawe, [ presume,on behalf ol

My, —- 0

‘Yes Sir.’

‘You have been a develish long timo
in getting here !

‘That is my faule intirely.
challenge wne accepted at once.

‘Liet me have the acceptince, then,
without further delay.’

‘Here it is,” the gentleman replied.
‘But I do not propase to deliver it at
all. I will oot be accessory to a duui
between two men who have no real
cause of quarrell! and thereupon tore
the pnper in pieces amd threw the trag

Y our

monts into the fire. Marshall was much
astenished, and inquired of the gentle
man if he knew the responsibility he
had assumed in so doing. The reply
was that he neither knew nor cared.

‘You have put yourself in your
principal’s place, and I presume you are
prepared to take the consequence,’ said
Marshall.

‘Nonscense,” was the reply.
neither let ——— meet you,
fight you mysclf on any such rediculous
quarrel. Now, what do you intend to
do ubout it ¥’

Marshall finally burst into a laugh,
aod in less than an hour's time all the
parties were taking a friendly drink at
(iudsby’s. The army officer was inalinad
to make a scene, protesting against the
irregularity of the whole proceeding,
but there the difficulty coded .—An Old
Stager, in Harper's Magazine for April.

A Good Canvasser.

‘I will

A Central Michigan editor, whose
death the Free Press chronicled only a
few months ago, was probabiy as persis
tent a man as cover started out om a
‘dun’ or looked for new subscribers. ITe
was once out on a juuut in the township
of White Oak, Tngham County, sticking
to every furmer until he got his nama
and money, and it so happened that ha
came to hoase where death ealled a
few hours The [furmer’'s wife
was  laid the hushand and
his children were grieving over her loss
when the editor knocked at the door.

‘What's up!" inquired the editor as
he saw the farmer's ¢olid countenance
before him.

‘My wife s dead,’ replied the farmer.

‘Is that so 7' mused the editor a little

A npeinied.
Dropy

" L]
‘Did she say anoything h
‘Not a word—just went right to sleep
like!
‘I dido 't kuow,” continued the editor,
louk on his fuce, *but what she

a
belore.
out and

‘T3id she die easy I*

a snd
wight have u:luu-lul you to subseribe
for the (scudle, which you know is the
in the country. I you

wantit U'll take your namer ghtin, and

Lest paper

umler the ¢ircumstances T won't charge
a cent for the obituary notice !

The farmer liung off fora whilo, but
belors  the editor weat away he had two
additional dollurs iu his pocket, and had
written  out an abituary notice for publi
ciation in the wext issue which the
bereaved l:usband pronounced ‘a mighty
ETITHIYE Iniuuu.'-—/)r:h'uff Lree Press.

Very Much Frightened.

A church in P'vussin was used as a
magazine for for soldiers,
but great care was taken of the high
altar on aceount or tho beauty of ies
eoustruction. A rumor spread abroad
that the altar was mysteriously illunsiu-
ated every nights, and throngs of peo-
ple gathered about the churehf The
commandment ordered the key aud with
a lautern explored the chureh, but noth
ing was found to elear up the mystery,
but us soun as the chureh was empty
the altar uud whole chureh were agzain
illominated  The commandant issued
a proclamation offering a reward Lo any
oy who could wnravel the wmystery.
For two days no one claimed the re.
ward, but on the third a common sol-
dier belonging to the fortress requested
a private audienoe with the commandant,
and explained to the him that he was
oceasionally employed to put frames to
mirvors and burning glasses, and one
work at
cuve gliss it happened to be 8o placed
as tothrow o light inte the chuareh,
nhen fuding public curiosity exeited he
often threw the light Trom the attic to

provisions

evening when at u large con

the altur.
to the vublic and gave the promisedy

reward to the juker?

A Clervieal Joke,

Anancedote is told of parson Shute,
the fisst minister settled av South ling
ham, which for rendy wit ought not to
pass unrecovdee. v appears that the
reverend gentleman was very fond of
pudding, so at meeting
one day, the Lostess, in order to gratify
the taste of her guest had pudding for
divner. Uanfurtunately it came very
near the fivre while it wus cooking, so
that when it was served it was extreme
ly hot. The parson, without allowing

a  ministerial

nor will I'|

The enmmandant  explained ’

contortions incident to such an oouumn
‘but all to no purpose. The pnddin,g
would mot go, 80 the parson, who was_s
polite gentleman, quietly slipped it out
of his mouth and into his coat pookot,.
all of which was ohgervod by hia brcu;
er ministers, who, for the purpela ofq
joke said,—

‘So you are puttmg the puddlug m
your pueket aro Jon?'

‘Oh, yes,’ said the parson unmoved,
‘I put a jittle picoe in there merely to
lizht my pipe with after dinner.

The explanation it i is need!eu to nd&

was suffieient.
4 -

The Rich Man Leavlug’s.

—

A friend said to me that a good ni-'sh
he named had lefe $150,00,

I held up my hands, and faid, ‘Whnt
a pity !’

ITe locked surprised, and eaid ‘Whaﬁ
do you mean ?!

‘I ‘'mean just 'what I say, I rephed,
‘for surely it is a pity, when the man
might have sent it on before him, that:
he should have left his$150,000 behind
him for he will very likely. never haat‘
of it again.’

‘I remember,’ I'said, by way of ex .
planation, ‘that some years ago, as I ‘m 3
traveling, I left; my umbrclla in the.
train; and when I found mjnlf in l‘-l}.
rain, minus my uuobrella, T said mst.iqe .
Lvely aud felt it to. <What a_pity
thnt I should {" ywe been so st.upid. Il
te have left my [uwbrella in the train.?

should be said of Christian people, he
or gha has died fand loft an «-ormous
amount of substanca in the train of this
world, after allowing for the most libsz -
al interpretation of 1 Tim., va: 8. .

Increase of Crime.

\
tentin

iu that eity. A list o -
many of them being nsurder, committed
diiring the months of November and
December, has been published. None
ol the victims are rich, and most of
Lewm beloug to the poorest class. Thus,
a workman was murdered for twenty
thulers, a widow for a small sum of"
money which she had abouther; a cigar
merchant was stabbed for 800 thalers.
aud s0 on. Some of these crimes, tdo,
wero committed in broad daylight.
They are not the work of practiced -
hands, but of an ignorant, brutal class,
demeralized by war and militury 1ifes,
und, driven by wisery to adopt murder
as a profession. The police, meanwhile,
appear to do nothing to protect the
public. Some half dozen ol thesa mur-
deis have been joommitlrd during the
last two months, but only in one case.
lius the murderer been discovured.

; corrcspuudeut_p* 1}erlm drqwa ab-

How 70 Raise Cnrckeys.—My
practice in raising chickens is, to take
them from the hen, then digup the soil
and place the coop on the fresh dirt,
then put the chickens back, and the hen
will rollin the dust and get the lice off
much bstter than on grass land. I have
tried both ways, and find the fresh dirt
much the best for the health of the hen
and chickens. In some instances I have
used hog's lard for greasing the hen's
wings and the head of the chick, think
ing it n good way te kill lice. Thet '
and the fresh dirt and the right kind of
food have raised my chickens. Tho food
L give, till they are three or four weeks
old, is Indian moeal mixed with sour
milk. T let it stand one day after being
mixed, then it will be fit for use, it beiny
swelled  in the dish instead of the crop,
otherwise it might result in death to the
chick, for T have lost many by giving
raw moal before it was soakedand
swelled properly. After they have boen
cooped up a few days, 1 let them out o
take tho air, but shut thom up nights atd
riiny days, for chickens cannot endurd
very wet weathor.—Cor. N. K. Farmer.

P - l_-

If twenty seven inches of snow. gives
three inches of water, how much milk.

add n pound of ehalk, multiply tho whole -
by the pump, and the total will be the.
answer.

A young lady in Gloucester is chnllg
ed with keeping hor light bm‘nhg’ i
the paclor until very lato’ on Bunady"'
night, in order to harrow ]tha lnﬁtf'ﬂ!

it timeto cool, placed a pieco at once in
bis mouth, and then follew A the L wsual

feelings of an ouvionsneighbot iptd ths
belief that she had really got a bedn.'

i

(4
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And it is surely a great pity that it

]

will a cow give fvd supon turnips? Maul. .,
tiqly the flakes by the ipir ou the cow’s .,
tail, then divide the product by a turnip -



