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- “RUBBER STAMPS

_FOR COMFORTS, QUILTS AND

=| in three days.
[ to poor Hardy if it was not mct. That

 DARBY AND HIS JOAN.

*My work is done,”” retorted Joan ;

t)y work is done, your constant tone ; _
But hapless woman ae’er can say »
My work is done, *¢ill Judgmentiday.”

Here Darby hem’d and racked his bead
To answer what his Joan had said ;
But ali in vain, ber clack kept on ;
“st;_womau’s work is.never.dope.

“Yo\u' men can sleep all night, but we

Mast toil.” ¢“Whose fanlt is that?”’ quoth he.
¢] know your meaning,’’ Joan replied,
“But, sir, my tongne shall ne’er be tied ;

I will go on and let you know

What work we women have to do.

"‘First, in the morﬁing, though we feel

As sick as druokards when they reel—
Yes, feel such pain through back and bead
As would confine you men to bed.

“YWe wield the brush and ply the broom ;
We air the beds and right the room ;

The cow must next be milked, aud then
We get the breakest for the men.

“Ere this is done with whimpering cries
‘And brisklr air, the children rise;

These mast be dressed and dosed with rue
And fed; and all because of you.

¢‘T¥e must’—here Darby rose end scratched
-«:h'-B.\._h%dl

And #Et retreated for the bed;

“Aud grumbling this as on he ran;

“Zoupds! woman’s clack is never doze.”

At early dawn ere Pheebus rose,

01d Joan resumed her tale of woes;

Said Darby, ““Thus [Il end the strife ;

Be you the man and I the wife..

“Take you the scythe and woy, while I

Will all your boasted cares supply.”

“iContent,” qﬁo_th' Joar, “give me my stiot;””

This Darby did and out she weat.

014 Darby rose ard seize‘@i'tbe broom, -
And whirled the dirt around the room;
Then, baving done, h& scarce knew how, -
He tried to milk the oid brindle cow.

The brindle cow did sehisk her tail
In Darby’s eyes, and kick the pail ;
The clown, perplexed wiili griefand pain,”
Swore he'd ne’er try to milk again.

Then tarning rovad in sad.amaze,

: He saw his cottage in a blaze,

For as he chanced to brush the room,

Io a careless haste, he fired the broom.
The fire at length subdued, be swore
The br’oq% and he should meet no more.

Pressed by misfortune acd perplexed,
Darby prepared for breakfust next;
But what to get be scarcely kvew,
The bread was spea’, the butter too..

With hands bedaubed in pasie and flour,
Old Darby labored _1’1111 an hour,
But, luckless wight, he could not make

' The bread take forme of loaf or cake.

As every-door wide open stood,

0 pushed tbe sow ia guest of food,
And, stumblicg onward, with ber saout
O’er set the charn—the cream run out.
As Darhy turned the sow to beat,

The slipnery cream betrayed his feet;
He caunght the breaé-trovgh ia bis full,

_And down came Darby trough ard all.

The children, wakened by the clatter, =
Start up and cry : “‘Law, what's the matter,”
0Old Jowler barked and Tubby meowed,

And hapless Darby bawled aloud :

¢Return, my Joan, as heretofore,

I'll play the houscwife’s part no more,
Since now by sad experience taught,
Compared with thine my work igmaunght.

¢Henceforth as business calls I'll take,
Content, the scythe, tfe plow, the rake,

And pevermore transgress the lioe

Our fates have marked whilst thou art miaze.

Then, Joan, return s heretofore,

I’ll vex thine hoznest soul no more ;
Let each his proper task attend,
Forgive the past auod sirive to mend.”

MARRIED IN HASTE.

I demand this, because I consider
marriage with such a girl as T know
Violet Du Hayne to be, the only hope
left of reclaiming you from a life of
dissipation. Ouno other condition
will 1 advance the large sum for which
you ask. In spite ofall that has pass-
sed, your affectionate mother, -

‘Evcexta Arpexn.’

unchanging to Max’s fancy as its au-
thor. 2

There was that lill which Hardy
had indorsed for him falling due with-
It would be total ruin

must not be. Ile had drawn IHardy
into this scrape, and he must see him
harmless, at all risks to himself. Max
strode vp and down the room, biting

NAME STAMPS FOR MARKING CLOTHING | hislong, fair mustache.

with indellible ink, or for printing visiiing
¢ards, and

STAMPS OF ANY KIND
for stamping BUSINESS CARDS, EXVEL
OPES or anything elee. Speciwens of varioys
styles on hand. which will be shown with pleas-
-~ _ure.’ The LOWEST PRICES possible, and
#A\grders filied promptly. -
Call on C. P. OSTEER,
? At the. Watchman and Southron Office..

00D NEWS AT LAST!
Wa&er's Specific Has Never Failed

= - TO CURE
CONSUMPTION, SRONCHITIS, TONSILI-
T1S, LARYNGITIS, and SCROFULA.
rice £2.56, $5.00 aod 310.00, by mail.
vne bottle of his Rheumatic Remedy cures
that disease in any form,in 10 days. Price
by Express,®$5 per Bottle.

e De. J. W. WALKEE,

July 252

Franklioton, N. C.

M. L. KINARD,
- GLOTHIER,

= ~ COLUMBIA, S. C.
Our Patrons : The People.
" Our Study: Their Interests.
Our Maxim: Fair Dealing.
- Qur Reward: Success.
PHE LARGEST STOCK
- SR e
- FAEL AND WINTER
. IN THIS SECTION.
NEW GOODS.  CORRECT STYLES.
' MEN’S SUITS,
YOUTH’S SUITS,
BOY’S SUITS,

ing Goods,

3

Marriage! Ile had neverscen his
mother’s ward. She had arrived at

i Arden after the estrangemernt between

mother and son ; but, at all events,
there was no one eisc e wanted to
marry.

What a lovely fuce was. that girl’s
he had met at Mrs. Montfort’s recep-
tion! She bad made him
echoing Geraint’s, ‘Tiere, by God’s
grace, stands the one maid for me!”

‘Pshaw I’ shrugging -his broad
shoulders. ‘A man cocld not be iu
love with a girl he had taiked w for
ene evening, whose very uvame he
had fatled to hear?’

What use iureflecting? There was

but one course open to him to save,

Hardy’s bonor and his own.
He sat down, and dashed
heavy black letters:
<Morrer : You are using the pow-
er given you by my father’s wili—as
ycu bave always done—tyrannically.
But I have no alternative—I accept
your conditions on these terms : Fivst,
that the young Iady be told that [ am
warrying as wy only means of ¢btain-
ing a sumn of money whick is a matter
of jfe aud death to me.
that the marriage take place to-mor-
row afternoon. I will run down to
Arden on the 3 o’clock train. You
can have a clergymas waiting in the
grand drawing-room, who car unite
the happy pairat once. Yourson,
‘Max Arpex.’
Tlere never was a gloomier wed-
ding- A heavy fall of snow had im-
peded the train, so that the early

off in

when Max Arden stood in the great,
dim-room by the side of his vciled
bride. : .

The clergyman hurriedly repeated
the solemn service. The rtesponses

- Septiz :

 were duly madec, and it was done.

The written pace looked as hard and |
pag

feel Tike:

Secondly, i

winter twilight was already falling

‘Embrace your wife, my son,” said
Mrs. Arden, with a vain attempt at
cheerfulness.

“Wife I’ cried the yonsg man, draw-
ing himself up to his fall height, with
a flash in his eyes. ‘I have no wife.
This ycung lady understands the
terms of our bargain. [ bave made
her Mrs. Max Arden—to that you
could compel me, mother—but no
woman shall be wife in more than
pame to me whom I bave not loved
and chosen—ay, and wooed on my
bended knees. Is my horse saddled,
Stevens? 1 return to town to-night.
In the futuve, as in the past, our paths
lie separate.

* *

Scene—the - heart of the Black
mountains. Time—September, when
they are at their loveliest. Dramatis
personze—for one, a tall young man,
with a wide-awake pushed back from
| his good looking, suuburnt face, a gun
| over his shoulder, but little thought
i of shooting in" his mind. He was
| peering through the boughs at what?
Only a girl whom be had once seen
| in town, and of late watched many
| times from his leafy covert, feeling,
' as Oliviasays, her ‘perfections with
'an invisible and subtle stealth to
| creep in at his eyes.”’

¥ ¥ %

1 She sat on'the other side of the

| moudtain brook, busily sketching;
i fell into the little siream.

In a second he had sprung after it,
fished it out, and was presenting it
with a low bow, saying: ‘May I not
claim acquaintance by virtne ofgthis
happy chance and our last meeting 7’

lady shrank from him in undisguised
-terror.

‘Good heaven, Miss Harding ! how
have I alarmed you? Dol look like
a tramp in my shooting-clothes ? In-
deed | am respectable. - My name is
Arden—Max Arden. I had the honor
of an introcuction at Mrs. Montfort’s
reception; last winter.’

“0Oh, yes, I remember you quite
i well, Mr. Arien; but I—I—you must
I"excuse me—I1 have heard of you since
then, and [—I—’

“You have heard of me ; nothing to
my credit, I fear,” he said, slowly,
after waiting in vain for her to finigh,
‘and you wish to decline knowing
me. Isitnotso? Well, I mustsub-
mit to your decision, bitterly as 1 re-
gret it.” Tuen he lifted his bat -aud
left her.

Now which of his wild doings had
come to those dainty ears and brought
this blow upen him ? for blow it was.
He was surprised to find how severe
a one. For, after all, what did Le
know of her? And yet, with unrea-
soning intensity, he longed to leok
into her face once more, perhaps in-
quire the reason of the solt, regretiul
gaze that had followed him as he
turued away.

Patter ! patter! Big drops broke
in uwpon h's meditations. A true
pelting, blinding, mountain storm was
ceming up.. Arden hastened to take
refuge in a small cave he knew of.
Was it kind chance or irouy of fate?
The cave was occupigd. A cketch-
book, an umbrella, a slim serge-clad
figure; presented themselves to his
~iew He began to retrace his steps.

‘Dor’t go away,” said the fair oc-
cupant, hastily. -

‘I would not force my compuny
upon yeu,” he returned, stifiy.

*Pray, pray, don’t let me drive you
out into this pouring rain,’ she eutreat-
ed ; ‘you are punishing me severely
for my late rodeness. I was s0
surprised and frightened then—I—I
scarcely knew what I said.’

she put out her hand to detain
him.

Like a flash Arden’s mind went
back to the last time soft fingers had
lain in bis—on that strauge bridal
day.

‘If you grant me shelter, it is equi-
valent to acceptivg my friendship,” he
said, ailowing bimself to be drawn
into the cave and seating himself so
| as 1o shield her from the rain which
uow began to beat in.

‘Now, you might almost as well Le

outside as do that,” said the gitl, re-
proachfully. ‘Whata deluge it is?
| peering out over Lis shoulder.
. The damp air heightened her color
| and sent little rings of golden brown
! hair carling madly over her pretty
| forehaad, her violet eyes shone, and
her face—it was the fairest that e’er
the sun shone on.

Max Arden thought so as he an-
swered dreamily : .

"1 wisl it couid last forty days !

“What a good conscience you must
have’ gayly ; ‘now, 1 should be too
altaid of being drowned with the rest
of the sinners.’

‘AMiss Harding—’

‘Who told yon my name was Miss
ilarding 2’

‘My guide, Luke Smith. He claims
| to know everything.’
| ‘He certainly seems to know a great
i deal”
| <] am camping out near here, and
| seeing you SO coustautly, natarally
| inquired about you. It is a lonely
| spot to see a lady.’

] am staying at the Mountain
| house, six miles from here,” she ex-
| plained. ‘I drive over every morn-
| ing to sketch tbis lovely glen, aud
i the carriage comes for me again at4
(oclock. I skould be going to meet
(it now but for the rain.’

i ‘Blessed rain !’ murmured Max.

| The young lady frowned and ap-
| peared to regret the momentary inti-
‘ macy into which shie bad been drawn.
There was a few
| while she turned over the contents of
Lher portfolio. Once morve nature
| favored Max. The wind blew a loose
| sketch to his feet, which he locked at
in amazement.

“Why, it’s me I’ he cricd, exultant
and ungrammatical, ‘and a capital
likeness, too.”

“You—yon are quite mistaken in—
any conclusions you may draw,’
stammered 3lizs Harding, blushing.
L and clothed with shame as with a
garment. “ou need not imagine I
sietched you because—that is—you
are not to think—anytbing.’

cant except for a strong desire to

-

| and as he watched, her sketci-book

_ “Qur last meeting!’ - The. young |

A sigh of relief, then hesitatingly :

minutes silence

I don’t. My mind is entirely va-

possess my portrait. You probably
do not prize it very highly.’

‘T do not prize it at all.”

‘And I would give—even unto the
half of my kingdom for it.

Would you give that ring whick
lTooks like an heirloom ?’

Instantly it lay in her hand.

‘Oh, no! Iwas only jesting. I
cannot take it.’

‘You must. You named your
price and I agreed, so the bargain is
concluded. Itisan beirloom, as you
supposed ; and I rejoice to see it in
your possession. I always meant’—
losing his head a little as he gazed at
her flower-like face—¢to give it tothe
girl I loved ; but now—’

- «Well, now 2> she echoed, softly,
with averted face. =

‘Now, I may never tell my Ilove,
because’—with an effort—1 am a
married man,’

‘Mr. Arden!"—angrily—‘because
of that foolish sketch you think -that
I— You say that thisis a warning—’

‘A warning to myself, perbaps.’

*As if you needed any |

“You are right. I am past that.’

. _He buried his face in his hands.
| There was a long silence. Then the
| girl said, in an altered voice :

“The rain has stopped; I think I
will go.’

* * *

Max Arden stood oa the dark ve-
randa of the Mcuutain house listeving
to strains of music from the ballrdom,
‘and watching the dancers dancing in
time for queen among them moved the
girl he loved How more than fair
sheo looked in her white evening dress.

Preseutly she seemed laughingly
to dismiss her little court, and came
out alone upon the verauca. DMax
stepped forward. Ie had to apolo
gize for startling her, but he was
afraid she was sick, he said, as he had
uot seen her for so long.

‘Only a week.” she answered, cleer-
fully. It is my mother who was ill;
but she has recovered uow, thank
you. So we are going to-murrow.’

‘Going where ?” with an eagerness
he could not repress.

“Why should I'tell you, Mr. Arden ?’
with cold surprise.

“That I may fullow you. By what
right? Becausel love you.’

‘So soon ?—incredulously.

‘Ay ; ‘even so quickly one may
catch the plague,’’” he qouted, with a
bitter laugh. ‘And the pursuit of
happiness is one of the unalienable
rights of man, you know.’

‘But when man fancies his happi-
ness {o be a woman and she does not
like pursuit, bas she vo unalicnable
rights 7 merrily.

‘o not jest with me.’

She was silent fora moment. Then,
in soft, vibrating tones : :

‘No, I cannot jest. 1 have some-
thing serious to say to you, "Mr. Ar-
den. I, too, am married, and, aias!
to a husband who casts me off. Hush,
and listen. 1 was persuaded into a
| hasty marriage, partly by love of his
mozher, partly, perhaps, by—interest
in him, which she had educated me to
feel. Resides, I met him accidentally
tin society, and fancied I could—like
him. Max, take your arm away.
Believe me, I was not told by what
means he was forced into marringe !
What ! kneelingto me, Max? Sap-
pose some one should come. Do get
u ]

*

‘Nox till you forgive me.’

‘Well, in that case’—with pretend-
ed reluctance—*I had better forgive
you at once.’

* * % %

It is not five years since ‘Max mar-
ried in haste, but be has not yet re-
pented at leisure— nor bas his wife.

She Couldn’t Back.

‘Back I say !

The silvered foam of the sca was
splashing in rhythmic cadence on the
white sands of the beach, while here
and there was a fleck of wavering
light from the signal buoy on Sardice
Shoals—that - dreaded spot beneath
whose treacherous waves so many
goodly ships freighted with precious
bardens .fgr Catbay aud Muske-
gon had disappeared forever—brought
into bold relief against the sky  Giro-
fle McUlosky’sloff foot as she stood
by Bertram DPerkin’s side that soft
June evening. =

“Youdo not love me,” said the
girl, speaking slowly, ‘or you could
not ;speak so cruelly. On this beau-
tiful night, when the hills are suffus-
¢d with amber haze, through which
the stars glow and throb in silent
splendor, we should think of paught
but love—pure, passionless love, that
will bind our hearts together in a
chain whose ever link shall be a kiss ;
whose ¢very fold a sweel caress.

For aninstaut the man did not re-
ply. Then the girl stretched forth to
him her bare white arms that glisten-
ed like marble in the growing dusk,
but he heeded them not.

‘Will you not speak to me swect-
heart 7" she said, with an infinite
pathos 1n the words. =

No apswer came. Again the out-
stretched arms pleaded mutely and
with pitiful eloguence for the joy
that was never to be. Looking at
her with a haughty, almost Vice
President Daxis expression on his |
face he again said : ‘Back 1 say.’

With a despairing gleam in her
darksomeggyes, Girofle twrned away
and began to sob as if her corset
wonld break. ‘God help me,” she
! said in  despairing accents, ‘1 cannct
| back.?

‘Why not 7 asked Bertram.
‘Because,” was the reply, in tear-
- stained tones, ‘my polonaise is 100
Ceternally tight.'—Clicugo  Tribune.

— - — - — S ——

Owing to the weather the state of
Central Europe is in a morc melan-
choly condition than it has been for
| many years. The whole of Northern
| Ttaly is more or less under watcr, the
Simplon and Splugen are blocked by
the suow that has fallen, aod the latter
lies a foot deep in all the Swiss can- |
tons, excepting ouly those of Vaud
and Geoeva. The cattle are lying
' dead on the bills, the wine crop imme-
i diately corth nnd south of the Alps
[ will have no actnai existence this year,
aud what would have bean the winter’s

Eba_y is buried beneath the suow.

INTENSIVE FARMING.

Full Confirmation of the Story of the
Furman Farm—A Letter from Mr.
Furman— Why his System wili stand
Drought—His Formula, Etc.

[From the Atlanta Constitution,]

It will be remembered that Mr.
John P. Fort, while endorsing the
general results achieved by Mr. Fa-
rish Furman, expressed a doubt as to
whether or not his crops woukd stand
a drought. Desiring to give the peo-
ple exact information on this subject
we asked Mr. Furman to write us his
answer—if be had any-answer—to this
suggested objection. He writes us as
follows : -~ -

MrrepessiiLe, October 27.

In reply to ‘Man about Town,” in
the Sunday’s issuerof the Coastitution
a difliculty advanced by Mr. John P.

ort as an objection to my intensive
system of farming is this, ‘that heavy
manuring renders a crop more liable
to burn up from drought in snmmer.’
I have this to say. Had Mr. Fort
ever seefPme and had an explanation
of my system, he would never, I am
satisfied, have entertained or ad-
vanced such an opinion as applica-
ble to that system.

THE THEORY OF DROUGHT ON. CROPS.

Crops suffer from drought for two
causes :

1. Onaccount of an insufficient
supply of plant food.

2. From lack of moisture to render
the food, if present, soluble, and thus
prepared to be assimilated by the
plant.

If food is supplied in plenty and of
proper kind and enough moisture se-
cured and retained to carry your crop

throuzh you are in no danger of!

drought. For example: Nooue ever
saw a crop.of any kind that did not
stand a drought infinitely better where
an old hedgerow covered the ficld or
a manure pile had stood iu the field,
than any otber part of the farin. Now
an old hedgerow is fertilized entirely
by nature—the ground under a ma-
nare pile is fertilized by man, and
were it possible to make the whole
feld like the hedgerow or the ground
under the manure pile, then the evil
effects of drought would be directly
diminisbed. Now the hedgerow is
manured by nature, bringing tegether
an aggregation of organic matter and
humus in the sbape of decaying vege-
tation, anc the ground under the wa-
nuce pile is enviched by the leaching
into it of mineral matter from the pile
—in both instances the humus and
nincral matter being disseminated
through the soil. If a manure pile
were allowed to stand on the hedge-
row, adding mineral matter and am-
menia to the humus already in the
soil, ‘the benefit wounld be still more
marked, and the plants growing on
that spot would be practically unaf
fected by drought  Any experienced
farmer will vouch for the truth of this
assertion.

This is just what I endecavor to ac-
complish in my system. My mauuve
isa mixture ¢f humus, ammonis,
(same as hedgerow) and soluble min-
eral matter, (same a3 manure heap.)
And a part of the kaiuit (1-3,) is coni-
mon salt—which is a great attractor
of moisture. My method of applica-
tion is such as after the first year to
obviate any danger from drought.
Observe : My rows are four feet wide,
every year 1 change the row twelve
inches, so that in four years the
rows are manured in the drill clear
across. The fifth year 1 manure
broadcast and torn ander with a sulky
turn plow set by machinery six inch-
es, and plant in the hill 4x4. Next
year manure -broadcast again and
turn under seven inches, and so on,
turning deeper every year,as I ap-
ply bumus until I get my soil twelve
inches deep  Then I will be able to
set anyperdinary drought at deiiance,
and call for an average crop of three
bales per acre.

I have many letters asking me if it
would not be safe to begin with 4,000
pounds of compost to the acre the first
year. That might be hazardous, but
beginning, as I did, with 500 andin-
creasing every year, ag the manure
becomes more disseminated through
the soil, all dangeris thwarted.

F. C. Furyax.

MAJOR MOSES MAKES FURMAN 4 VISIT.

Major R. J. Moscs, of Columbns,
who could not take the euntire story
of Furman’s farm, went to Milledge-
ville that he might see for himself.
The result of the investigation is told
below : -

T read the statement of Grady in the
Constitution, and although J knew him
in general to be accurate in his main
facts, I thought possible in stating
the results of Furman’s farming that|
they might possibly be co'oved by bis I’
vivid imagivation. They interested
me more than anything he has lately
written. except his description of
‘surf bathing,” and while my modesty
prevented me from verifying his
accuracy as to seashore amusecrients,
there was nothing to prevent my in-

i T asked some of the citizens about

Furman’s farm, and they ‘smole’ an
incredulons smile, and wound up by-
saying : ‘You had better see for your-
self, it is only five miles off” I be-
gan to thivk I had been sold, but,
havingggone thus far, I hired 2 horse |
and buggy and took one of my iucre-
dulous M:lledgeville friends along, 8o
that I might have a witness to prove
Grady a—mistaken individual. On
arriving at the farm we inquired for
Furman; he was at hisgin, and we
went for him, passing through very
excellent cotton, but not the kind that
makes over a bale Lo the acre, and we
thonght ‘we had him.” 1 felt rather
sad, but my Milledgeville friend
looked joyous ; he bad on the ‘didn’t!
I tell you so’ look. We soon met
Farman, and ke commenced talking
sulphates, bi-sniphates, humus, phos-
plioric acid, solubles, and insolubles
so fast that 1 called him to a halt,
quietly informing Lim that I had come
for information, aud that if he wanted
me to learn anything he must ‘go
‘slow.” Ile iried to but couldw’t.
He is naturally a fast man, but there
was no mistaking him when he said:
“This is my worst cotton, come along
this way,” wherenpon we followed |
him, ov rather my fiiend did; I
couldn’t, except part of the way.
The stotm had blown the cotton down
and tangled it so that my old legs
conld not untwist the twisting nor
jump over it without uutwisting it.

I literally saw a wilderness of cot-
ton : one feld on which, I think, bhe
gaid e bad fem 6,000 to 10,000
pounds of compost, locked like a vast
snow flake, aud judging from the num-
ber of unopened bolis, it promised to
keep a-snowing for sorce tinie longer.
[ am not much ofa cotton plaater, and
1 am not quite sure.l would have be-
Heved it was cotton, if my Miiledge-
ville friend had uot endorsed Furman as
fully and emphatically as Grier endors-
ed Grady, and as I now endorse all they
have said or dare to say on the won-
derful products of Furman’s sixty-five
acres, off of which he had then, on
the 9th of October, gathered forty-five
bales, aud he and my Milledgeville
fitend said the balauce of the season
was good for thirty five-more, which |
would make eighty ; and that ten to
fifteeu bales wus a moderate allow-
auce for injuries done by the storm,
so that the same seasous and the
storm left out, the sixty-five acres
was good for ninety-five to one -
dred bales. Thiswas their opinion,
in which I fully concurred ; but being
entirely unaccustomed to any such
cotton fields, I was prepared to be-
lieve anything, and if they had said
the sixty-five acres would make one
liundred and fifty bales I should unet
have been any more surprised than 1
was to sec such an epidemic of cot-
ton bolls on any ficld less fertile than
thie Delta of the Nile.

These facts, T think, ought to be
given to the farmers with this precau-
tion, not to attempt the first year to
put 4,500 pounds compost to the acre
as Furman did after five years ata
cost of §14.25 per acre. They maust
first have gradnally supplied the land
wih humus or decayed- vegetable
matter—unless their lands are already
rich in vegetable matter—begin, as
Furman began, with 500 or 600
pounds compost, and increase the
quantity of compost annually as the
quantity of decayed vegetable matter
and depth of ploughing are increased,
and then there will be ne disappoint-
ment.

I have told you what others have
done, and I will tell you now what 1
ave done in former years, knowing
nothing about farmiug. I improved
my hill until I received the premium
at the Columbus Fair of $100 for
raising four bales on f-ur acres, and
I took a premium of 825 for an acre
of as good clover as 1 would wishi to
see anywhere, and, although that was
several years ago, the clover contin-
ues to come up in the §pots  on the
same land.

1 was absent three years, got pos-
session of my place late last fall,
planted 50 acres in oats without ma-
nure, seeding 100 bushels, and if the
whole of the 50 acres made 100 bush-
els in all I am not aware of it, -and
don’t think I can prove it by any of
my neighbors.

I bought a small flock of sheep and
did wonderfuily weil with them ia the
winter. In the spring my sheep-fold
was ‘lamb-full,” but by the time they
got fat religious revivals commenced
in a circle all around me, of which |
circle my farm was the centre, and
now I haven’t as many sheep as I
started with, but am in hopes my
fluck isin good spiritnal condition,
even if my prolits are ot large.

I am feeding my land this year and
starving myself, but I am full of hope
and will tell you nest year what |
have done. instead of infprming you
now of what 1 intend to do.

Iu conclasion you may rely upon it
as a fact that Farish Fuorman will
gather this year from 75 to 80 bales
of cotton, made with two mules and
18 days’ extra ploughing, besides
500 bushels oats, 300 or 400 bushels

vestigating for myself bis agricultural
seport of forty acres to a mule. I
thonght someliow he had mixed it up |
with the old Radical promise of furtyi
acres and a mule, and _to solve all !
donbts I went to see for mysclf—and |
saw : The old Farish Carter homestead
near Scotsboro” on one of the red hills |
for wiich Milledgeviile and its su|
roundings are histovical. As I drove |
up to the place which Llast visited in |
1857 on an important law case that I |
was attending to for Carter, whose
grandson, Purman, now occupies 1it, |
5 thousand old memories returnad to
me, and among others the fact that -’
this ptace was selected by the owner
of about 1,200 negroes, (wholived on
some of Carter’s rich land in novth:
(Georgia) becanse it was too  poor to
be sit?kl_}"——ilmm was not rich land,
enongh anywhere in the neighbor- |
heoll to eupport a decent case of cbl |
and fever, and T doubt if its former,

owner ever suspected it of having the
ability to ‘sprout peas,” and he was,
under no necessity to improveit. The |
lands around the homestead, like
thousande of acres in Georgia, lay
out as arid as the desert. _

T ought to say before going furtier;
that when I airived at Milledgeville

l
1
|

corn, and hay in abundance, and oth-
ers fullowing his methods can do the
Yours truly, :

same. =
R. J. Moses.
FURMAN'S TORMULA.
Layer. Cust.
1.—30 bushels stuble manure or rich
carth from woods or fence corners,
estimated 900 105 . aeerrnsiacnaaanann SE
5 100 lbs. acid phospbate....i..eeen 2 122
a 260 1hs. kainit or Germpan salt..... 70
2,—000 lbs. (30 bushels) cotton seed... 3 75
4.—200 ths. phosphate. e 2503
4 —100 Ihs. Kainile e inreenses 70
2,460 lbs. 50 65

O this compost Farman used £,0600
pounds, adding another layer ofstable
manure and cotton seed. A compost

| severely.
| answered the girl : *he must have been
left over by Yhe old ecok.’— Hugersiown

Murder at Hampton.

CrarLestox, S. C., November 6.—
A special to the News and Courier
from Varnville, S. C., says: ‘Yester-
day morning policeman Reid of
Hampton C. H., threatcned to take a
pistol from Jake Gant, anegro ; there-
upoy the latter went to Brunson, col-
lected about twenty ncgroes and re-
turned to ITampton. TUpon seeing;
Gantt, Reid again insisted that he
should give up the pistol. There
was six whites on the spot, Reid,
Nowell, Gerald, Samuel DeWitt,
Major Cansey and . A. Peoples.
Upwards of filteen negroes fired upon
Reid, who was almost instantly killed.
The negroes then turned upon the
other whites and severely beat aud
cut Nowel, Gerald and DeWitt. Peo-
ples jumped on his horze saying: ‘I
will go to Varnsgville and summons
help.’
town he was waylayed by two ne-
groes who stopped his Lorse and ex-
claimed: ‘You are the damned
rascal going for help to Varnsvllle.’
Thercupon they dragged him from
his horse and stabbed him with a knife
on the left thigh and side. They
were brutally beating him when, see-

ing that he wouid probabiy be killed, !

he resorted to the ruse of cailing on
an absent friend to come fo his assis-
tance with a pistol. This had the
desired effect and, after cutting ihe
bridle, they left him. :

The negroes bad nct the slightest
provocation as Reid was disclarging
his duty. Threats were made by the
negroes that many more whites would
bite the dust by Tuesday night.

A correspondent of the News and
Courier gives the following particu-
lars of the unfortunate affair:

The most inteuse excitement pre-
vails throughont the whole county, aud
if matters grow” worse a .requisition
for troops will be made. * will en-
deavor to give your readers‘as correct
a statement of the particulars as is
possible to do under the circumstances.
There is a negro in the county by the
name of Jocob (Jake) Gantt, a very
restless, turbuient kind of fellow ; he
always goes armed and harbors in his
breast a great hatred for tle white
race. - While in fown he frequents
liquor shops and is very noisy and
loud-mouthed, consequently he is
constantly involved in dificulties and
is all the time at emmity with the
officers of the law, whose duty throws
them in disagreeable contact with him
at divers times. Well, it appears

that on Saturday evening last, Mr.

Reid, the vigilaut marshal of Hamp-
ton Court House, had some difiiculty
with _ Gantt whilst endeavoriig
to enforce order and a proper
decorum in the town. Among other
things he told Gantt that he full well
knew that he (Gantt) constautly car-
ried concealed weapons, that he must
not come to town again armed, and
that if he did he woauld rigidly enforce
the law against bim.

You see that Mr. Reid was willing
‘to wink’ at his infraction of the law
for that time ifhe (Ganott) would re-
spect it in the futare ; but, alas |
Gantt considered this leniency -as an
evidence that the officer was weak-
kneed in the execution of his duties.
He left Hampton Cougt House on the
train for Beaufort, where there had
been during that day a great political
demonstration, io which some ¢f the
‘big guns’ of the Greenback-African
party participated. Upon his arrival
at Beaufort and upon a statement, ex-
aggerated of course, regarding bis
difficulty with the marshal at Ilamp-
tou Court Ilouse, he wassarrounded by
a crowd of negroes, who declared their
willingness to go back to Hampton
Court Honse with Gantt and protect
him in the possession of his weapon,
even should the use of weapous be
necessary to do so.

It is asserted on gocd authority
that McLane and Brabham assisted in
‘arming the whole gang and advised
them to use the weapons ‘without
stint.” While they werc passing sta-
tions on the road back to Ilampton
Conrt House some one of them would
exclaim in a loud voice, ‘That d—d
son of a b—h Reid will bite the dust
before dark.” This was on Sunday.
Sure enougzh, as stated in my tele-
oram, he did bite the dust, poor fel-
Tow, while trying to do his duty and

protect his fellow-citizens from the |

lawlessness of a rufianly negro. As
soon as Gantt made hisappearance at
Ilampton Court ITouse Reid demand-
ed his weapon ; he quickly left bim,
and getting with his crowd retnrzed
vith the resalt above mentioned.

The Blessed Bridgets.

A lady had in her employ an_excel-
lont girl, who bad one fanlt. Her face
was always io a smudge. Mrs.
tried to tell her to wash ler face with-
out ¢ffending her, and at last she re-
sorted to strategy. ‘Do you know,
Bridget,” she vemarked in a cnnﬁdcnt}al
manoer, ‘it is said if you wash your faeo
every day in hot soapy - water it will
make you beautiful? “Will it ? answer-
ed the witty Bridget ; ‘surc it's a wonder
ye never tried it, ma'am.” Apother
wistress who had just hireda new cook
made a tour of inspection after she had
kept her a week, and found a poiiceman
locked up in the pautry. ‘low did
this man get here? asked the lady,
‘I'm sure [ dor’t know,’

AVeirs.

Of the frequency of divorce in New
England the /nterior says that ‘it pro-;
bably comes of an over-supply of liter-
ary culture and ap vuder supply of do-
mesticity—they ave too literary and |

of any smaliler weight can  be made
by a proportionate deduction on each |
fuyer.
grealer now.

——— e R + -+ —

The fol

Cost of Cotton seed must be!

' soot from a chimmey or a stove where ﬁfrom a Penosylva
| wood is used s fuel, put itinto an old | knows the mystery
| pitcher and pour int wateruponit. When | waflles
' cool. use it to water your plants every | Indiav
The cfoct npou plants is | inwardness of hot cora braa
wond rfal in producing 2 rapid growth | butter ? or from any of their daughters
in Missouri, Towa, or anywhere io the
thick, richly-tinted leaves. I Northwest

few days.

of healthy shoats und a great number of

L g Ay b e e £

| of novels in the library and of boiled
| beans in the kitchen.
| man vature to stand so much of George
lowing is said to be very benefi- | Eliot along with so little
cial to hot Leuse plonts: Colleet some ' ever heard ofa mau gett

too stingy. Thers is not erough va-

o

Lriety amwang them—too wuch sameness

It is ot in hu-|
to cat. Who!
ing a divoree |
nia girl—ove who |
of fried chicken and
? or from an Ohio, Kentucky, or
a girl, who understands the true
bread aund fresh !

When he reached the edge of |

Deaf and Dumb.

taking a card from his pocket wrote
it :
‘I want to be shaved.”

his brother artists: =
‘Deaf as a brass kettle and dumb
an’ oyster.’ :

lathering his face.
*This deaf cuss bas a2 cheek like

laugh foilowed. .

ectirely dumb,’ said another.

comotive head-light,” &e.

pliments ¥’ -
‘I_
‘man,

‘Oh,

about his ears.— White Hall Times.
An Unkind Reply.

mother-in-law has been telling

stay right here in Austin,

diau jin the whole country.” .

you whooping and yeiling;
will thisk of mwe.

between thew.— Texas Siftings.
e+

The Cats of Cairo.

all the uuclasimed cats in Cairo.
wost Mobammedaus,

Prophet cut off the wide steeve of

which had fallen asleep thereon.

blem.

sion to dear oid Puss with which

ed.— Gentlemen’s Magazine

Round.

apd Farrell.

ed in a dimicished size.

ror or a convex lens.

Luake of Geneva, but must be trae
all great water
suficiently still aod placid to serve
mirrors.— London Post.

ance in a erowded tent in Virginia:

A large portion of this audience

hear me talk noosense.

living by it.

late Freethinkers’ Convention.

e ought to reot that nose for a 1

Quietly entering a Larber shop, the
stranger removed his. hat and coat aed

on

A barler stepped forward, read the
card, and, pointing to a chair, said to

a8

The man straightened himself outin
the chair, when hia maniptlator began

stove wall,” he said, when a general

*Stick a pin in him and see if beis

While all these complimentary. alla-
sions were flyiog about him, the opera-
 tien of shaving was finished, and the
nfan arose, put on his coat, and then
turning to the astonishkzd barber said:

+How much for the shave and com-

I—I—I,’ gasped the astonished
pothing—nothing, eall
| again, excuse'—and, as the stranger
left the shop, the discomfited barbers
swore they would pever beliege in a
deaf and duaub mran again, until they
had first fired a ten-pound capmon —

- -

There is a slight misunderstanding
between McGinnis and his wife’s moth-
er. [t came about in this way: Hos-
{ tetter McGinois is thinking of taking a
trip to El Paso for his health, but his
him that
there is danger of his being scalped by
the Indians, and that he bad better

‘Nonsense,’ replied Hostetter MeGin-
nis, *there used to be Indians on the
El Paso road, but they bave all been
drivea off. Idon’t believe thereisan In-

‘Very well,” replied bis wife’s moth-
er, ‘when you get ont oo the  plains,
and oue of these wild beasts cowes at
“then you

- T don’t doubt it,” replied Hostetter
McGinnis and now the entente cordiale
has beea spoiled, and there is a cooloess

Among the curiosities of”Cairo is an
amateur branch of the humane society,
for the special benefit of poor Puss. A
earious legacy was some years ago left
by a wealthy burgher . to enlarge the
permanpent income of the cadi,” on con-
dition of his nourishing and cherishing
Like
be must have
shared the feeling which wade the

kis

robe, sooter «than disturb a favorite cat
Con-
sequestly a large courtyard has been
devoted to their especial bernefit, and
here the ‘nice, soft, furry creatures’ lie
a0d bask in the sun and are fed at stated
intervals, and altogether have a very
good time of it. Itis a curious faet,
however, that although daily addition
are made to this large feline home, the
inmates rarely amouat to more than
fifty. This (in the absence of saumsage
macbines) is a very remarkable pro-
I suppose that a candidate for
the office of cadi has to- produce a medi-
cal certifizate to prove that be is wot
troubled with tbat unconquerable aver-

S0

many of the masculine genus are afifiet-"

A New Proof that the Ea.rth is

A oew proof of the globular form of
the earth has beca produced by two’
 scientists in Geneva, Messrs. Dafour
They have called atten-
tica to the fact that the ‘images of
stcamers aud the surrounding ™ moun<’
! tains, when reficcted upon the surface
of the immense lake, invariably appear-
. Heree they
conelude that the surface of the lake’
must be beat in a convex sbape, other<
wise it could not produce the same re-
salts asa Japunese diminishing mir-
Of course
this observation is not ccofived to the’

of

surfaces which are

as

A Circus Clown’s Sermon.

The Occident publishes the following:
as the searching sermon of a circus
clown, said to have beep delivered re-
cently at the close of the ring perform-

‘We have taken in 8600 here to-day
—more thau most mivisters of the gos-
pel receive for a whole year's service.

ia.

made up of members of the Church.
Aud yet. when your preacher asks you
to aid him in sapporting the gospel,
you are too poor to give anything.
But you come here and pay dollars to
1 am a fool
because I am paid for it. I make my
You profess to be wise,
and yet you support me in my folly.
Now, iso't this a pretty plzee for
Christians to be in? Don’t you feel
ashamed of vourselves? You ought to.”

= R —
| «The devil is dead,” was the motto

' taken by one of the windy orators of the
The

Churchinan pities the iofidel crowd and

exclaims over them:
children ™’

i A O

Poor, fatherless

“Many g;o& purposes lie in the grave-

yard.

introduced into the German fleet.

Lwill signify the commander of a station-

The title of *Commodore’ has been

It

The vietim remaining uadisturbed, o
the following shots were fired at him by
the delighted tonsorial artists:
‘He needs a shampoo, bis head is
dirtier than a cess-pool.’ : -
*Shave him with a stool leg, don’t
spoil your razor ou that stubble.’ _
‘Gracicus, whata breath! Ttdmells .o
like a Dutch band of music.”, -




