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the time was hard to find.

friend of mine) about the boy.

some years.
SOE he 3

80 high.’
Of course, T took him.

and Ned we called humn,

before dinner.

was of body.

heave to at Batavia.
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COME TO ME IN MY DREAMS.

DY GBORGE D. PRENTICS.

Oome in beauntiful dreams, love,
Oh come to me oft,
When the light wing of sleep,
On my bosom lies soft.
Oh come when the sea,
In the moon’s gentle ligh,
Beats low on the ear,
Like the pulse of the night—
When the sky and the wave,
Wear their loveliest blue,
When the dew’s on the flower,
And the stars on the dew.

Come in beautiful dreams, love,
Oh, come and we'll stray,

Where the whole year is crowned,
With the blossoms of May—

Where ¢ach found is as sweet
As the coo of a dove,

And the gales are as soft
As the breathing of love:

Where the beams kiss the waves,
And the waves kiss the beach,

And our warm lips may catch
The sweet lesson they teach.

Come in beautiful dreams, love,
Oh, come and we'll iy,
Like two winged spirits,
Of love through the sky;
With hand clasped in hand
On our dream wings we'll go,
Where the starlight and moonlight,
Are blending their glow;
And on bright clouds we linger
4 Through long dreamy hours,
” Till love’s angels envy
4
!

The heaven of ours.
-—_____________'_.

f# MISCELLANY.
:*; k (From Ballow's Pictorial ‘ |
4 Adventure in the Chinese Sea.

BY SYLVANUS COBB, JR.

: thn was Captain Sampson’s turn to tell
® next story, He was a stout, bronzed
t? d h”d'ﬁﬂtﬂd, but kind-hearted son of
&fﬂ?"eﬂn- fifty years old, and full of
llng adventure. Our pipes were re-

folled' and then Sampson took his turn as
OWSs 2
1 :;;ihm ten years next November that
4 'c\!t‘rie of the “Yankee.”
88 a noble g i}), and I felt proud of the
We af' at the Wharf down
(we eleared at New York. you
when | f(II had got the last duds on board
leg I elt something touch me on the
boy. turned around and there stood a
btmd!lzme fourteen years of age, with a
blod 'hﬁll his shoulder. He kind o’ trem-
¥t an 39 I looked at him, but there was
e J dishonesty in that face—not a bit.
%Tﬂ}' eyes, almost dark Ze-
' ; _a{'ld his hair curled over
ea girl just rigged for a par-
on he %mked snbiarnestly Innd
ﬁ"»'me. that I knew whatever he
he'd be truthful about it

—

| g .
. What is i, boy, said I,speaking kind-
1
the

"0t to go to sea with you,’ says

L]

‘W
H

you may go ¥’

Uup to a store at the head

and told me if T would m\]{
I

ﬂ

e am

* know.

miles distant.

channel.

n— - — A =

' Just such a one as I wanted about me all | fellow is after; and if I'd thought of
At the store
I asked Mr. Van Wart (he was an old
He told |l
me that the boy’s father used to be a por-
ter in his store, and that he died two
months before, and that the boy was now
an orphan, his mother having been dead
Then he took me aside, and

‘If you want the boy, ecaptian, you will

To Cruns—b'copies for $6—10 co-| find him a most faithful one.
No subscription received for a

ix months, and no paper will

He's been |
with me, off and on, ever since he was

Hig name was
Edward Grover, though he said ’twas Ned
Two days after
that a tug towed us out of the harbor,and
we stuck our nose clear of Sandy Hook
First we went to Calcutta
and then to Canton; and many and many
a time did I bless my stars that Ned Gro-
ver was with me, for an own child ecould- l béund.
n’t have been more faithful than he was.

nal nature will be charged for at the rates | And then he was a bold fellow,too; and
never was the blow that could shake him,
nor the storm that could blanch him. On
the royal yard he was like a squirrel on a
Proceedings of public meetings, except those of | tree, and he was as quick of wit as he

a religious or charitable nature, will be charged
for at the usaal rates, these handing them in will

ilull in the wind. I shouldn’t have
H'iu here. But that can't be helped
1. We can’t run away, and we all |

b if those Malays take us, they'll cut
ithroats every one. I fancy you had
ather fight to the death than to be
d so. Will you stand 1t ?

f course they all said *‘yes;” but then
t didn’t speak like men who had any
b, and surely I didu’t blame them, for
¢encmy was more than double us.—
Il saw that my brave fellows meant to
.
he proa was now about a mile distant,
awould be alongside in ten minutes, un-
lwe caught a smart breeze., 1 looked
at, but saw no signs of any such breeze
sta single bank of vapor to the north’d

Iled after Ned to run to the cabin and
ghe my glippers for the boots I had on
w stiff and clumsy. DBu Ned was not to

|

ever mind,” T said to myself as I
wn, ‘‘he isn't to blame. Poor boy,
hapuldn’t do gmuch, unless it was to
sh{a pistol, and perhaps blow his own
finjs off.”
Luld’nt find it in my heart to haul

e —

e S ———————

us, and we soon understood
Ned Grover, while T thought him hiding
away from the enemy, was setting on foot | iy Schobarie county, N. Y., now resides | We take the following from an exchunge:
a plan which had entered nis head alone |
‘In the fore peak there was a large ean of | to ho the vietim of unpropitious eireum- | Jater Nancy to school to sehoolmaster in
pure gpirits of turpentine. .
ken the cook’s great copper kettle, which | of doing business contrary to law.
held some twelve gallons, and filled it as | Pyesday last, Mr. Russell was arrested
£ull as he had dared with t

nough, he set fire to the gpirits, and then

himom his hiding place, for you see he

Well, our business was all done at Can- Fhati.-evn a faithful fellow to me, and if
ton, and I only had to touch at Singa-
por¢ on my way home, unless 1 choose to
We had a splendid
run down the Ghinese Sea, making the
| passage to Nantunas in just eight days.
'In three days from that we were among
the Anambus Islands—off Malaeca, you
Most of these Islands we left on
the starboard beam, and along towards
the middle of the afternoon Lampang was
on the lee bow, and not more than six
I always took the eastern
run of Lampang, because I knew the
Sinece morning the wind had |
been variable, though no baffling, and | blanchiy. |

he q1d escape, I hoped he would. I
got | my slippers and then returned to

half mile, and we could see their knives
plain,

The were just geventy four of them,
thercping twenty seats n the hoat, and
all eppt one or two at the bows and
stern ving four on a seat.

“*Wshall never be able to baat them
off, sir whispered Walker in my car.

replied. '
‘“‘Bufust look at their force,”he. said,

now it had settled down in the west'rd as' “The you mean to die like—'

though to rest itself

for with stud’n’ sails
alow and aloft, we didn’t run off more

““gi’ he hissed, ‘‘do not,| pray
you, saywny moro about it, of cowse I'll

than three knots an hour at the outside. |fight.”

It was just four o’clock when I came
on deck to sce how the land lay, and 1
found Lamping then just about abeam,
but as the wind now came, the island was

He graped his cutlass as he spole, and
[ could se¢ that his eye had changd, and
there was now some fire in it. Jy this
time we caqild see the faces of the 1f:'lln.ys

to the windward of us, and four miles dis- | plainly andin all my wanderings . don’t

tant.

hatled the deek.
‘What 18 it 7” T asked.

aghore ]‘ryt at rock.
see her.’

I looked and did see her.

from the rock.

I had look at the compass and at
the sails, and was then looking out for
the land, when the man at the main top

‘A I\Iulu[v proa !’ he answered, ‘right in
! There, don’t you

I sent Ned

| : ‘
for my glass, and by the time he came
with it the proa had coine out in full sight

I levelled my glass and

could make the fellow out plainly. "Twas
one of the largest proas I ever saw. 1

should say seveniy-five feet long, with

tom upwards, and a stern about the same,

bows like an old man’s nogse turned bot-

I counted the men in her, and I could do

it pretty surely.

What is she sir, asked Walter, my'they sent their

first mate.
‘A Malay proa,’ T told him.
‘How many men ?’
‘Seventy-five, at least.’
‘A pirate,” he uttered.

|

the worse thing in the world—bloodthirs-

a man to back it up. Their verv religion
makes piracy a holy virtue, and a man is
honored among ‘them for the many times
his knife hasg found a human heart. And
they are powerful fellows, too, and train-
ed from childhood to the use of arms.

‘She coming after us,” cried the man at

the top. But then he needn’t have told |
us of it, for I had geen that from the be«
ginning.

The men look anxiously towards me,
and I saw that they were stricken with
fear. And our position was not one to
ingpire a poor chap with very deep joy.—

She | The wind was still to. the west'rd and

three knots was the most the ship could
be made to run. The Malay was now
within three miles, and shooting through
the water like mad. He had twenty
broad paddles out—you know the bloody
hounds can send those long, mnarrow,
sharp proas fast. We were now sure
that there vas over seventy men in the
great boat, for we could even sgee their
long knives and clumsy fire arms through
my glass. My ecrew, all mustered num-

only a boy. Of swords and cutlasses, we
had only gix, but I had thirty brace of
pikes by the mast. It was a dubious

show wasn’t it ?

couid, for I knew if those Malays eaptur-
ed us, we were simply dead men ; so of
course there was some ground for resist-
ance. First, I made myself as calm as I
could, and then I got out the pistols, and
had them all loaded. I gave two to each
man, reserving two extra ones for my-

Use will you be to me? I
fore we stasted.

gelf. The six cutlasses I gave to those

L thought best qualified to handle them,

nd then I distributed the twelve pikes.

Beyond these I found four beat hooks,

and these I also Tm out, for they would
i

ling boardere when the

he useful in re
pistols had all Ee rod.

‘Now, boye,’ mid I, ‘you know what
w. )

by e el A . § PETE e

ty as a Bengal tiger, with all the wit of

pistols in the arm chest, and a dozer™

think I evet saw sach another set f dia-
| bolieal, ugly' looking villaing. h two
minutes more I siw those who vwrked
|the paddles take their knives ir their
teeth. I had the men standing b with
their pistols, and I ordered themto fire
one volley before the boat got fa'ly a-
longside,

At this moment just as the pirte was
within a cable’s length, I felt a col puff
of wind upon my cheeg. I turnd and
saw that the wind hadwhipped ou from
the north'd. r

Quick as lightning'I ordered th] yards
squared, and the mep obeyed me rompt-
ly, but while this wgs being done he Ma-
lay was coming on./ The pirates aw that
our saile had caught the new breeze,
and with a few quick and long strokes
aft alongsidc like a

l

rocket. |
‘“Fire!” I shouted.
And my men did fire, but ther hands
must have trembled, for not nore than
half a dozen of the enemy fell. I ealled

‘She isn’t likely to be anything else,” I |the men to shove their pikes over, but 1
answered, assuming as much composure | tell you those few pikss looked kiad o’ dis-
as 1 could; but you may be sare I felt but |{mal in the faces ofseventy stout Malay
little of it, for & Malay pirate is just about

pirates. I took one look into that proa,
and my heart sank,for I knew they would
make gut short wok with us. We might
 kill a score of then, and even then they’d
be up with us,
“What do youwant ?” I shouted with
all my might. '
; . ‘Ynu' mﬁf)n(j}-—-yﬁu’ lllﬂﬂd I *nu‘sheep,
| you’ng dom eraypoo Shawn Bu%l iy

The fellow eidently thought ue John
Bullg, and wlet the crappoo meant I
couldn’t tell, mless he had got the French
land English nixed up. However 1 had
no time to think of that,

Already were the pirates upon their feot
their long knives in their mouths, elench-
ed ﬁrmlj bhetween their teeth, and in a
moment more they would leap. The
bows of th: proa touched our side just
under the mizen chaing, and her stern
was sweeping swiftly in as she shot a-
head.

At that moment something brushed past
me towards the stern, and 1 smelt the
strong, rank fumes of turpentine.
fore 1 had time to look or to think, a sheet
of emoke and flame danced before my
eves, and on the next instant a howl like
the roar of a hundred liens broke upen

bered twenty-nine, and one of them was|my ears.

““Beat 'em off! beat’em off I eried a
sharp, clear voice, which I recognized as
Ned’s and as I heard it the whole truth

flashed upon me.
[ sprung to whero half a dozen of the

However, resolved to do the best I |villains. all covertd with flame, were try-

ing to erawl up over the side. I awoke
the men to a comprehension of the fortune
that had burst upon us, and the jew who
were trying to board us were either shot

or driven back. : |
The breeze was now frosh, and in a

very few moments more we shot ahead,
leaving the proa, all enveloped in flames,
at o safe distance behind, whiie the
crew, every man of them, had leaped into
the water to extinguish the fire that clung
to them.

As soon as we were safe, and our nervos
had become somewhat composed, we look-
od into the strange fortune that had

£ Sy NN W i & i e '

the k. The Malay was now within |

““Ware able to try, at all exents,” 1|

.
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it. Noble

had ta- |

Ned

1

lifting the kettle high up by his sides, he
went aft, so that the wind would help Him
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in the city of Albany.
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“"Mr. Robert Russ=ell. who formerly lived !

Russell appears

Russgell has an unhupr}' f:u-nlt_\r
{In

“Well Russell,” raid the magistrate,
““you are here again, I pereeive.”

““Yer, mir.
a wictim, Blow me if I care what Bobby

JRE, POLITICS, CENERAL NEWS, &G
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thig naborhood.
to the scool to sce how Nancy was gettin
\ _ along, and 1 seos things 1 did’at like by
he inflamable tf'ﬂr the eleventh time since autumn set 1. | no means. '
Htlllf nnd t]u'll he “':ltr']n*d his ﬂ!ulnﬂrtnllil}'. ' We I._ri“‘ his m{mni“u{i“”:
The moment he thought the proa near e-

B - I

No. 32.

- "

GRAMMAR,

My. Editor ;-1 hav ben sendin’ my

Last Friday 1 went over

The scoolmaster was larnin

her things entirely out of the line of t‘d)'-
cation, and as I think improper. 1 set a

while in the schoolhouse and heered one

The fact s, Sqlliﬂ‘. I am |elpes say ther legson,

Thoey was a spellin

and [ thot spelled quite well exceedingly.

and with a strong earcful throw he sent | Russell does, he is sure to violate some Then cum Naney's time to say her lesson,

the fiery mass into the boat. It went in
one sheet, all blazing and hissing, and
the light, cotton clothing of the pirates
ignited instantly, '

Of course the villaing were blined and
stunned by the unexpected visitation, and |
I don’t *spose they knew much what they
were about till they got into the water.

The wind, which was just now starting |, says, ‘that’s agin the law.” ‘What's

fresh, carried the blazing liquid the whole
length of the boat, and you know even a

dozen drops would have been enough to| e accordingly arrested me, and brought

sct their cotton shists afire.

The old Yanliee now gathered head-
way good, and ere long the proa and her
erew were far astern.  The boat was still
burning and smoking like mad, and we
could see that most of the pirates were
striking out for the island. DBut "tisn't

'do you think 7’

e

law or other. When 1 comes to Albany,

and she said it very spry.

1l was shot!

[ says to myself, Russell, my boy, we'll jand determined she should leave the soool.
[ hav heerd gramer was a uncommon stu-
dy, but 1 don’t want eny more gramer a-

take a hunt to-morrow and try them fox
hounds!  Well, sir, out I goes and what

““(io on,” said the magistrato,
“Before I got to the next corner, Bar-
ney Whalen tapped me on the shoulder,

agin the law? I replics; and he says, ‘hay-
ing dogs in the street without muzzles,’

bout my house,

The lesson that Nanoy

sed yas nothin but the foolishest kind uv

me to the police eourt, The 'result of
that piece of fun was a fine of five dollars.
Well, what did 1 do then?”
““Can’t pay.”
«““Well, listen, and I'll tell you,
the fox hounds to one of *‘Aunt PPut’s’
friends for twenty five dollars.,  With the

likely one of 'em ever reached the shore,
for the fresh breexe had kicked up a smart
wave and their heads were under water
half the times,

'"Tisn’t much use of my telling how Ned
(frover was disposed of, for you can judge
for yourselves. He was mild and modest
as ever, and begged us to say nothing
more about it. When we got home, the

lars, and madegge promise to teach him
navigation. N@d is now four and twenty
—ag noble a fellow as you could wish to
see—and last month he lefi New York as
the captain of the good ship, Daniel Boone.
Now, who comes next ?”

T .y v N iy N v N Pl

' A THRILLING INCIDENT.

Some years gince we were a student of
medicine in a neighboring State, and
with a number ef associates and highly
respectable class mates, were attending a
course of private lectures under the di-
rection an?instructiﬂn of a gentleman of
extensive experience and unsurpassed sci-
| entific attammments and skill. During
the course, medical and surgical cascs

Be- |

savod

were investigated, prescribed for, and
| lectured on before the class; clinical de-
monstrations and lectures at private hou-
ses, and dissections, whenever subjects
could be, by any means whatever, obtain-
ed. We were assembled one dark stormy
evening in the lecture room. A lecturc
by the Professor of the Theory and prac-
tice of Medicine was progressing, when
a feeble rap on the outer door was heard.

and answer and report all of the busi-
ness calls, immediately annonnced a man
in waiting, and that he had a dead body
Iin his wagon under the shed, and if the
Professor or the students wished one
fresh from the grave and but recently de-
ceased, he would dispose of it a fair com-
pensation. A bargain was at once made,
the price demanded, 850, was paid, and
the Eody deposited on the table. The
lecture, of course, was interrppted, but
| as soon as this matter was disposed of the
lecture proceeded. At the close of the
lecture, however, it was proposed and de-
cided to dissect the body. 1t was disro-
| bed of grave cloths, and lo, behold the
body of a young Iady, even in death of
unsurpassing beauty, and it scemed, more
in a state of calm and placed sleep, than
in death, and involuntarily all were still
and husned as the grave from whence the
body had been taken, lest she should be
waked from pleasant dreams. No gculp-
tor could mould, or imagination conceive
a form more beautiful, more perfeet than
the form before ug. No member of tho
class could raise the knife as a token of
commencing the task of disseetion. No
one could mark or mar a form =0 lovely.
But horrors of horrors! One of our most
intellizent and promising asseciates, whose
attention had been diverted during the
act of uncovering the body, took his place
at the table. And shall we forget the
| heart rending scene that followed? No
never | -
This young man was about closing hia
courge of study, and had promised his
heart and hand to an interesting and
dearly beloved young lady in a neighbor-
ling village, fondly expeeting as soon A8
he conld establish himeelf in business, to
be united to her in marriage. But about
one week prior to this eventful evenmg,
she died, and it was her body on the ta-
ble before us! The first glance on the
remaing of this lovely fomale, by this sta-
dent, he recognized it, and with a mosi
unearthly groan and a shriek, fell to- the
flo#¢. and that moment his reason took 1t9
flight, never to return ; that moment ho
was left a wreck of departed intelligence
and promising greatness. Until death
el the seene he was a raving lunatie.

GOOD ADVIOE.
If you your lips
Would keep from slipe,
Five things observe with eare—
Of Whom you speak,

Whom yon epeak,
Ard hoer apd :&. snd where.

'
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Owncers lllllilﬂ llilll 11\‘.'U|Jl!t i th”l.lﬁilllll l]{ll' |

The porter, whose duty it was to attend |

proceeds, I bought a sow and five pigs, |

took them home, built a pen in the back

vard, and thought all my troubles were
:'lt. an end, but 1 was mistaken, Officer
Jradwer oalled upon me the very next
morning, and says, ‘Russell keeping hogs
in the _‘\':Ll‘d 1s agzin the law.’ I doubted it.
This riled the officer, who had me arrest-
ed agin.  This time [ was fined five dol-
lars.” y

“Well, what did you do then¥” asked

| the magistrate.

“T sold my sow and pigs, and bought
a horse and cart, and undertook to draw
wood, The very first load 1 put on drew
the attention of policeman BSiekles, who
said that driving a cart without license
was ‘agin the law.,” THe arrested me for
that offence, which ceaused me another fine
of five dollars.”

Well, what next ?”

“Why, I sold the horse and cart, and
then T bought the half of a chareoal
wagon,”

“What success did you meet with after
that?”

“The same old luck, sir. The first day
[ commenced peddiing, policeman snooks
took me by the collar, and says, ‘Russell
that’s agin the law, old feller.” What's
agin the law, I said. He replied, ‘sel-
ling chiarcoal in a wooden measure.” That
cost me three dollarg.”

“PDid that drive you out of the char-
coal business 7’

“Yes sir. I sold out, and thought 1
would try my fortunc in carrying baggage
between the steamboats and  railroads. -
What's the use ¥ 1 only commenced to
work this morning, and yet here 1 am
again.”

““What for, now

“‘For soliciting baggage without a per-
mit from the Mayor. As I said before
I'm a wictim. If 1 shouid save a man
from drowning by jumping into a whirl-
pool, dash my vig if I don’t believe the
first policeman I met in coming ashore
would up and say, ‘It's agin the law, Rus-
sell, to go overboard without a license
from the Coroner.”” |

The Justice having heard Mr. Russell
to the end, admitted that he was a ““wic-

o

é s
une,
Russell 1eft the office, saying he would

g0 H‘Hll ];I“ ]Iilllﬁ-’e']f ‘1f|t weoere not fur

one thing.” _ ‘
he replied that sotne policeman wmll_f] fil.‘:‘-
cover it was ‘‘agin the law to commit sui-
vide ” and undertake to collect the fine
from his ““misfbrtinit children.”

Rusescll’s case ealls for sympathy.

. - Ty, g TR W s il

mit suicide, but he didn’t wislt to go with-
out forgiving all his enemies. 8o at the
:llrl"-t moment he removed the noose from
| hig neck, saying to himgelf— ‘I nevar can
Lor will forgive old Noah for letting the
'copper head snakes get into the ark,——
They have killed 82,000 worth of my cat-
tle, and when he angd 1 meet there'll be a
+gcncr.,‘. fasa.”

|

£33 A Yankee boy onee had a whole
Duteh cheese set before him by a wag-
gish friend, who, however, gave him no
| knife.

‘This is a funny chaeese, uncle Joe, bri
where ghall I eut it?’

‘Oh,” said the grinning friend, ‘‘eut it
where you like.’

On being agked what it was

I sold |love, and nothin but love,

|

1

.:tl‘.:l N‘HIH‘U\‘ went on W'llh

they teechos gramer,

talk, the rediolest luy talk you overse ed.
She got up and the very first word she
sed was

1 lovel
I looked rite at her hard for doing #0
imprnpur, but she wont rite on and sed
Thou lovest,
He loves,
and I reckon you never heerd such a
riggermyrole in your life-<love, love,
She sed one
Lime, I did love.

Ses I “*who did you love ¥’ Then the
seolars laffed, but 1 wasn’t to be put off,
and 1 ged, **who did you love, Nancy? 1
wan't to know——who did you love ¥’ The

' scoolmaster, Mr. MceQuilister, put in and

sed he would explane when Nancy finish -
ed the lesson.  This soror pacyfied me,
\ awful love
talk It got wus and wus every word.~—
She sed,

[ might, could or would love,

I stopped her again and sed I reckon I
would see nlmllt !-h:tt, and tult] her to walk
out of that house. The scoolmaster tried
to interfere but I wouldent let him say »
word, He sed I wag a fool and 1 knoot
him down and made him holler in short
order. T talkt the strate thing to himi. 1
told him I'd show him how hvede larn my
dater gramer,

| got the nabors together and  we scnt
Mr. MoQuilister. off in a hurry, and I
reckon tharl be no more gramer techin in
these parts soon, If yon know of any
rather oldish man in your regon that dons
teach grammer, we would be glad if you
wood sond him up. But in the footur we
will be keerful how we employ men.—
Yung scoolmasters wont do, especially if
Its a bad thing for

Yuors til deth,

Tuomas J errersox Sorn.

morils.

KEEPING SWEET POTATOES.

Gather a sufficient quantity of sand or
fine rond dust and have it thoroughly
gereened dry.« Put a thin layerof sand

\

:

\

l ‘Very well,” #aid the Yankee, coolly |

' putting it under his arm, ‘I gress 1 shall
| best eut it at home.

| *‘0ol. W
said Jenkins.

‘Yes,” eaid Noggina, ‘I was taken for
him onece,’

‘You! wlty you are as ugly as a stump
fence!’

‘T ean’t holp that, T was taken for him.
T endorsed his note, and was taken for him
by the sheriff.’ \ |

o — -

B Why is a kiss like creation ? De-

e e il ™

, i8 & fine looking man,

eause it in made of nothing, aiid yes it is

3

"upon the bottom of the box, and lay in »

cours of potatoes from 8 tol0 inches thick,
then pour in more sand until the insterti-
ces between are filled. When this 1s
done, next fill ap the box (which in no
case should be over two feet deep) with
potatoes, and then again pour on sand to
fill up as before, antd fasten on a top to
keep mice out if nucr::-:nar?'. If several
boxes are used, they may be piled on the
top of each other, and in this case always
with sticks to lenve a space between of
one or two inches to allow & free dircula-
tion of air,

In order to complete success in kee
ing, it is indispensable that the boxes b
stored 1n a I'II‘."' room, where'a prctty uni-

bim.” and let him off without paying a |form temperature may be maintained, the

cafest range being 60 to G0 degrees, Fah-
renheit. A wider range, if not of too
long duration, may not do much harm.
["otatoes put up in this manner, will not
he subjeet to loss of over H to 10 per cent.

H‘.‘;r‘af potatoes for winter use oan be
preserved in much the same way, and
will keep good for cooking all winter,
with but a slight deteriation of quality.
To keep them from the atmogphere—dry

7 An old fellow who beeama weary [and of equal, moderate temperature, aro
of his life thought he might as well com= | the great requisites to ecompiete success.

Ohiv Cultivator,

Conivg Bacox wrrnorr Smoxe.—To
smoke the best bacon fat your hogs I‘M]}’.
and fat them well. By fattening early
you make great saving in food and well
fttened pork. Then kill as soon a8 the
weather will allow, and salt as soon a4
the animal heat is pone, with a plenty of
the narest salt, and about a half an ounco
of #alt petre to one hundred potmdﬁ of
LOE.,

As soon ag the moat is salted to Em:r
tasto—which will geterally be in aboud
5 woeks, take it out, aud if any of it has
been covered with brine, let it drain a
little,  Then take black pepper finely
eround, and dust on the hock end Al
much ag will stick, then hang it up in
a good clean, dry, airy place. If all this
is done as it should be, (it onght to be

y | done now,) you will have no further trou-

ble with it, for by fly time in the spring,
the bacon is 2o well enred on tlm:nut.lldo.
that flice or bugs will not disturb .
Curing bacon ia like the Irishman®y
mode of making punch.  He said, “Priy
in the sugar, then fill it up with whis} y,
and every drop of water you put in & frer
that !pni{a the punch.” Jnst s0 wit}, eu-
ring bacon; after Mmrin% the dire stiona

given above, every of sme¢ ke you
put about it spoiis the 0 ve Portags
Lomacewt ¢ S | Vi ki
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LDy ®




