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The Southera Home:|

PUBLISHED WEEKLY BY

D. E. EILL,
CHARLOTTE, N. C.,

Devoted to the vindication of the trut
Southern History, to the ];rreaa.er\rat.;lotrl:l ?\}
Southern Characteristics, to the develope
ment of Southern Resources, under the
changed relations of the Labor Bystem, and
to the advancement of Southern Interests in
ﬁiﬂm‘ﬁ: lgfnlng. Manufacturing and the

In addition to the eontributions from the
old corps of writers of ‘*THE LAND We
Love,” the services will be secured of
thorough men of Science, and of Practical
Farmers, Miners, Machinists, &e.

e
TERMS OF SOUTHERN HOME :

Oue copy, one year, in advance, $2.50
Five copies, one year, : : 11.25
Ten copies, one year, $, 3 20.00

The remittances in every case must by

Jheck, P. Q. Order, or Registered Letter.
O
B&™ To those wishing to subsecribe toan

Agricultural r we would t
will furnish S:;pe w0 b e

Southern Home and Rural Carolinian st 400
e ‘“  and Southern Cultivatior ** 4.00

To ADVERTISERS.—The Southern Home,
having now the largest circulation of any
paper west of Raleigh, affords a fine adver-
tising medium. Terms moderate.

CENTRAL HOTEL.

Formerly Mansion House,)
CHARLOTTE, N. C.

ll. C. ECCLES, PROPRIETOR.

The patronage of the traveling
public is respectfully solicited.
Jan 27, "173—1y [feb. 12, '72

Charlotte Hotel.

CHARLOTTE, N. C
W. M. MATTEEWS & SON, Proprietors.

Trust that the liberal patronage of the
public will be continued.
56—1y

F. SCARR,
Druggist and Chemist,

CHARLOTTE, N. C.
Has a well selected stock of

PURE DRUGS AND CHEMICALS,

Oils, Paints, Lamps, &c.

ALEXANDER & BLAND,
DENTISTS,

Office in Brown’s Building, op-'
posite the Charlotte Hotel.

Office hours from S o'clock a. m.
to 6 p.m. aug 4—tf

.OATES BROTHERS,
Cotton Buyers

AND

General Commission Merchants,
College Street, Charlotte, N. C.

Consignments of Cotton, Grain, Flour,
&e., solicited.

(ash advances made on Coifon stored with
us, or shipped to any of the Northern or
Southern markets,

Cotton Gins.

We are Agents for the celebrated

AMERICAN NEEDLE COTTON GIN,
Also for
THOMAS WYNNE'S
Improved Open-Throat, Curved-Breast,
Double X, Self-Ribbed-Cleaning-Seed

PREMIUM AND DIPLOMA
COTTON GINS,

for which we solicit orders.

Sample Gins of both makes in store.
Certificates and descriptive circulars for-
warded by mail upon application.
OATES BROS,
Cotton Buyers & Commission Merchants,
July 27—t sep 8 College Street,

D, H. BYERLY,
Charlotte, N, C., Sells the Celebrated

‘Excelsior Hot Blast Cook Stove,

o, manufacturer and dealer in
a0 T RATING STOVES,

Tin, Sheet-Iron, Pressed, Japanned, Brass,
Copper and Enamelled Ware.
House Furnishing Goods and Hardware.

All manner of Sheet Metal Work prompt-
Iyﬁ:;ﬁﬁ'%dg done at short notice, . All ware
and work warranted. Orders solicited.

Jan 12

Farm for Rent.

The subscriber offers for rent his Grange
Farm, on the Catawba river at the crossin,
Eace,

-

of the Lincoln railroad. There is &
Lhouse, with out-buildings, on the
within a few, hundred yards of Woodlawn

o
Depot. D H HILL.

Blooded Hogs for Sale.

Two fine young Sows, of the Eeiue:s breed,
. are offered for sale,  Apply at the Southern
. Home office,

Mount Air-y White Sul phur Springs,
SURRY COUNTY, N. C.

This invaluable Watering Place, whieh is
destined in the future toattract & large share
of the public attention, will be opened for
the reception of a limited number of visit-
ors, (say 60 or 70) vn the 10th inst. The Ho-
tel is just finished and proves ‘very cool and
pleasant. We can promise those from the
city of Charlotte who visit usthe best coun-
try eating and the best appetite. Write to
me and get certificates of the wonderful
effects of the water on dt-ltl):dmere(liy (}e‘:&lhl&-'

disease and mind.
ted and on the RY oL

Mag B. Y. GrAvVESs, Manager of I:'Iotel.

P.S. Mr. Douthit, at Btockston's Hotel,
in Winston, or Mr. Taylor atMt. Airy, are
ready to convey passengers to the Springs
upon short notice.

July t413,

Change 6f Schedule.

SUPERINTENDENT'S OFFICE,
) A.T.&0.R. R.,
CsmarLorTE, N. C. Aug, 10, 1874,
On and after Monday, August 7th the fol-
lowing schedule will

GOING SOUTH.

Leave Statesville. at 11.50 &. m.
**  Davidson College, 1.87 p. m.
Arrive at Charlotte, 3.0 *
GOING NORTH.
Lieave Charlotte, at 7.00 p. m,
*  Davidson College, 8.43

Aarrive at Btatesville, 10.30 **
All charges must be pre-paid on Freight
offered for shipmeunt to Bection House,
Henderson, Alexandriana and Caldwell’s.
These being ‘' Flag Stations,” the Company
is not liable for any loss or damage to freight
after it is unloaded, at either of the above
oints.
. No freight will be received by Agents, or
forwarded unless the name of consignee,
and destination is distinctly marked there-
on. J.J. GORMLEY.
Superintendent.
Aug 10 tf
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run over this Road: |.

- ~assi

(The only strictly Wholesale Gro

Now offer to the trade a much larger stock of HEAVY and FANCY GROCERIES

than ever hefore.

 R. M. Miller & Sons, -

WHOLESALE

CROCERS and PROVISION

DEALERS,

Corner College and Fourth Streets,

CHARLOTTE. N. C.

PROVISIONS.

Our J. W. MILLER recently canvassed the Northwest and made special arrangements
with Packers and Railroad Compgnies, such as will enable us to offer Bacon, Lard, Hams

&c., at Baltimore prices

E-’LUR, (A Specialty.)

Have also made special arrangements with some of the leading Mills of the country to
furnish us regular supplies of our celebrated brands—*'Southern Beauty,” ' Pride of the
vorite,” which we are selling at prices that defy competition.

Carolinas’ and ** Qur
(Send for samples and price list.)

Buying much larger than ever before, and for Cash, we will offer unusual inducements.
R. M. MILLER & SONS.

June 8

cery cstablishment in the City,)

PIEDMONT & ARLINGTON
LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY OF VIRGINIA.

Principal Office, Richmond, Va.

W. C. CARRINGTON, President.
D. J. HARTSOORK, ' Secretary.
]

The annual exhibit of the Piedmont and Arlington Life Insurance Company, for the
year 1874, is so remarkable in the exhibition of
tion, and =0 cautious in selection of ite risks, that we
matter as a guccess beyond precedent, and an enterprise which deserves and should receive

JOHN E. EDWARDS, Vice-President,
J. J. HOPKINS, Assistant Secretary.

the general patronage of the American people.

The Richmond Enquires, of April 16th, speaks thus of the company:

PIEDMONT AND ARLINGTON LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY.—The annual meeting of this
company was held at their office yesterday evening. The report of the President exhib-
ited a marked progress of the business during the past year, showing a decided increase
of new business as compared with the previous year, in spite of the disadvantage of the
The following directors were elected for the ensuing term:
Wm. B. Isaacs, John Enders, D. J. Hartsook, J. C. Williams, W. H. Palmer, Parker
Campbell, C. H. Perrow, George 8. Palmer, J. J. Hogkins, J. E. Edwards, W. G. Taylor

and re-elected the old officers. The

recent financial pressure.

and W. C. Carrington.
assets of this company amount to £1,960,000.

Plan Mutual. Issue policies on all legitimate plans. Norestriction= on travel and resi-

remiums. Life and Endowment Policies non-
en year life policies after one payment.
A “paid-up Policy’ in this company continues to participate in the profits during the con-

dence. Thirty days' grace on payment of
forfeitable after two annual payments,

tinuance of the Policy.

The directors then assemble

Premiums can be paid auuuall{, semi-annually, or quarterly.

Dividends on all cash policies ¢

Dg. C. D. Ricg, Raleigh, N. €., l

General Agent for North arolina. j i

clared first year, on # loan policies after second year.

W. A. WILLIAMS, Agent,

Charlotte, N. C. °
[April 2T—1y

rogress, 80 economieal in its administra-
deem it but justice to refer to the

TRMPLE OF FABHLLION.

The Most Popular and Reliable

Clothing,

and Gents’ Furnishing House

IN CHARLOTTE, IS

E. SH'BIER’SI TEMPLE OF FASHION, INTHE DAVIDPARKY BUILDING.

There you will always find the largest and finest stock of Gents’

Youths' and Boys' Clothing, which is sold at prices to defy competi-

gon.

apr 13:tf

- ENTIRE NEW STOCK OF
SPRING & SUMMER

GOODOS.

—_—0

T SON offer a large and varied stock entirely new, of Gentlemen’s
O it . It is guaranteed to l}ye of the best manufac-
ture, and comprises select varieties of Drab De Tete,English, Scotch and Diagonal Wors-
teds, Gray, Mixed and Fancy Summer Cassimeres, French Pique Hair Line and French
Derby, Worshare, Alpaca, Linen, Grass Linen, Duck, &c., in great variety, in suits or

Goods for the S8pring and Summer season.

by the gingle garment.

A large and fine gssortment of under Clothing, Hosiery, Gloves, Collars, Neck Ties,
Scarfs, E&.c., and a stock of Fur, Beaver, Wool and Straw Hats, unsurpassed in the mar-

ket.

We thank our friends and the generous public for the liberal patronage of the last sea-
son, aund ask them to call and examine our stock, with a full assurance that we will give

J. A. YOUNG & SON“.

satisfaction.

‘Charlotte, N. C., April 13, 1874.

CHARLOTTE, N. C.

China, Crockery and Glass
Ware, Plain and Cut Gob-
lets, Tumblers, Decanters,
Bar Bottles, Plates, Cu$ &
SBaucers, Dishes, Mugs, Pre-
y serve Stands, Salt Btands,
Cruets, &e., together with
all kinds of Fancy Glass-
Ware, consisting of Bohemian Toilet Sets,
Vases, &¢. Wood and Willow Ware, of all
kinds, and Housekeeping GGoods generally.

Feb. 16-1y JAMES HARTY.

Stenhouse, Macanlay & Co,

CROCERS

—AND—

COMMISSION MERCHANTS,
corner Trade and College Streets,
CHARLOTTE, N. C.

Consignments solicited. Orders for Cotton,
Corn, Flour, &e., filled with care and des-
March 8, 1873—1y

"CHINA HALL,

patch.

Atlanta Nursery.

Ow is the time to plant Fruit and Orna-
N mental Trees, Shruts, Roses, Ever-
reens, Flowering Plapts, Bulbon’s Roots,
trawberry Plants, Raspberries, Currants,
Asparagus, Budding Plants, Rhubarb, &c.
'My stock of the above is immense, and of
the very best quality. I challemge any per-
son to inspect it and find among .any of the
varieties spurious plants. For the past four-
teen years I have made the sale of Trees,
Plants and Seeds my main business, and in
offering these to my numerous customers

and friends, do it in the same hon of in-
tention and conscience that I would be dealt
by. “ Persons living at a distance will please

send me a list of what they want and 1 shail
return it with price that I feel confident will
prove satisfactory. Orders solicited and
ﬁmmptl filled. E. Van. Goidtsnoven,
orticultural Agent, P. O.—Box 374. At-

lanta, Ga. - mar, 23-2t,

|

J. K. PUREFOQY,

Bookseller =z Stationer,

TRYON 8T., CHARLOTTE, N. C.,
Has constantly on hand, Writing Papers

of the following kinds, viz: Foolscap,

ter and Commercial Note, Legal Cap,
Long and Broadbill, French Note and
Envelopes to match, Freneh Initial Pa-
per, assorted colors. Envelopes, all kinds
Twenty-five doz. Diaries and
Tuck Memorandums, Pens, Pen-holders,
Pencils, Slates and Slate-pencils, Arnold’s
Writing and Copying Inks, David’s Blue,
Black, Violet and Carmine Ink, Full
Bound Ledgers and Day-Books, Half-
Bound Books in great variety, School
Books in use throughout the surronnding
country. Call and examine my stock be-
Jan 26—tf

and sizes,

fore buying.

THE, LIVE

JOB PRINTING OFFICE,

(Over Farmers' Savings Bank, )

Charlotte, N. C.

A fuall stock of Stationery always
|on hand.

ArrFrep ALDRICH.
apr13 -t

Rurus MoRGAN.

C. T. COLYER,

Architect, Landscape Gardener, &¢

i blie
Plans and specifications made for pu
i d surveyed and
and private buildings. Lan ?or gyrounds.
and carried out onf

, 0., Char-
moderate charges. Address, P apt 20-t1

ornamental designs made
Work superintended

otte, N. C.

Catawba Council.

A meeting of the Council is ordemdAtombﬁ

held on Friday, the 4th September.

attendance is requested

Executive Committee,
By order of the tary

R. Do GIM Ll

gcledth gforg.

" FARMER BROWN'S STORY.

—_—

I have no words for her sweetness; I
can’t describe her; perhaps, were 1 to do
80, or even could I place her picture before
Ean, you might not see her ag I did and do.

very eye makes its own beauty, and to
me she was more beautiful than any other
living creature.  Nellie Brodie, I mean
lovely Nellie Brodie, whose father was the
sexton of our church, & good old man, but
prosy, and prone to tell one or two stories
about ghosts, proved not to be ghosts after
all, whenever one met him. Many and many
a time have I listened to them out in his lit-
tle porch, of a summer’s night, with the
moon bright above us, and mysterious
chirps and cries in the bushes, and the
smell of the evening primroses growing far
sweeter and sweeter, and Nellie still as
.quiet as a mouse, sitting with folded hands
between us.

We are busy folk enough by day; bat we
idled away the long summer evenings to-
gether, and thought no barm of it. It is
good to be idle sometimes, in that bappy
sort of way, and to tell the truth I like it.
No man conld say I neglected my duty.
A better farm no man ever had, and larger
crops none gathered, and no starved cattle
grazed in my meadows. As for my dairy
—but that was sister Jane's doing. A
good house-wife, a pretty bright-éyed girl
with a warm heart, and a langh that seem -
ed to be catching. Alone together we two
were, and we were fond of each other.

I never told her I liked Nellie Brodie,
but I did not hide it from her. Nellie and
she were great friends. Over and over
again I tried to find out from Jennie what
she said about me—Nellie, I mean—but
the girl would never let a word slip out.
A troe woman hides another woman's se-
crets. I knew that and I built onit.

“For,” said I to myself, “if Nellie dis-
liked me Jennie would give me a hint, sis-
ter-like, and save me from mortification.
Either she knows nothing, or she knows
Nellie likes me.”

After that, I may say I courted Nellie.
She knew I loved her, I'm sure of that;
even if 1 had not said so out and out, she
could not help knowing it.

But there were other young men in the
place of course, and many willing enough
to listen to old Brodie's stories for the sake
of looking at his daughter; and many a
jealons pang I had in those days, for Nel-
lie had the same, pretiy kindly ways to all,
and the same smile for every one. -

1 used to think that a “no” from Nellie's
lips would go straight through my heart
like a bullet, and I found it hard to risk
the hearing of it. ‘She must say it to all
but one of us, and 1 was not so handsome
as one, and not o witty as another, and
not so rich as a third. I think I never
knew how plain I wag though, until I had
my photograph taken one day, by a man
who kad a gallery in the village. Ithounght
at first he must bave made too much of my
mounth and too little of my eyes; buat he
showed me plainly that the machine must
take a good likeness, because it was a ma-
chine and couldn't make a mistake. I took
the things home and put them in a drawer,
and showed them to nobody; but they
took the little vanity I had out of me,
though I kept saying over and over again,
“ What do looks matter for a man ?”

I'd meant, you see, to give Nellie one for
her album, but I thought if [ looked like
that it was best not. I've heard other peo-
ple speak of the same feelings since, in re-
zard to photographers; and L am not sure
now that they were always perfect.
Waiting and watching, hoping and fear-
ing, I let the time slip by; and winter
came with its frost and snow, and old Mr
Brodie told his stories by the fire, instead
of in the porch; and the lamp-light fell on
Nellie's yellow hair, as she sat knitting,
making the prettiest picture you ever saw;
and I made up my mind to put my fate to
the test before Christmas, and didn't. Yon
see when a young fellow is in love he loses
courage. But one thing I vowed—Nellie
should take a sleigh ride with me.

Tom Armstrong had said—1 had heard
him—that he meant to drive the prettiest
cutter, the prettiest pair of horses, and the
rettiost girl in New Bridge. He meant
Nellie by the prettiest girl. His turn-out
might be what he chose, but Nellie should
never go with him. She should go with
me.

The snow fell fast; and by morning you
could see nothing for miles around bat
great white drifts, though the sky had
grown as clear as though it had been sum-
mer. I called for Nellie in the afternoon,
and she wag8 ready, and away we went.
She looked charming, with her rosy cheeks
and bright eyes and sunny hair;and I was
happier than ever I had been in my life.

Going out of the village, we met Tom

Armstrong, with bis splendid cutter. He
looked daggers at us both—or at least I
thought so; and he went as I heard after-
wards to invite Sue Nichol to ride with
him. As he drove out of sight, I made up
my mind to ask the question that would
settle everything on our way home.
Man proposes and heaven disposes.
Things happened that evening that I had
not thonght of. We were going back, in
the moonlight, when I put my hand on
Nellie’s and made her turn her eyes to-
ward me.

T had been trying to say something to

you for & long while”” I said.  “Perhaps
you guess what it is.” '
But before I could utter another word,
my horses became frightened at something,
and away they went like mad things. Nel-
lie clung to me and screamed. I did my
best to stop them. They left the road en-
tirely and took their way across a field,
and striking against a stump the snow had
hidden, the sleigh was overturned, and we
were thrown out together.

I was not hurt, but Nellie lay insensible.
I lifted her in my arms and clasped her to
my bosom, and begged ber to open her
eyes and to speak one word fo me. Bat
she was like one dead; and in my terror I
dared not take her home. I carried her,
instead, to my sister, who frightened half
ont of her senses, came forth to meet me.
She took Nellie into an inner room and
bade me bring a doctor; and he was there
soon.

I spent an hour of agony, such as I had
never felt before; but at last Jennie came
to me, all smiles. .

“There is no danger,” she said. ‘“She
has come to herself; she only fainted from
fright. You havn't killed her, or even hurt
her much, you foolish boy.-

And I burst into tears.
over me.

“Bat to think that she should be so sly,"”
she said.  “A gentleman’s portrait in her
bosom sll this while, and not aword to
me of it! I'll punish her for it now.”

And away she ran back to Nellie, but
my tears were all dried up, and my heart
was gall. She was engaged to some one
else, this girl who was so dear fo me. Some
| one had been before me, and she wore his

Jennie bent

portrait next to her heart. Fool that I
was not to guess it.

I never asked whose portrait it was—
Tom Armstrong’s or J &cﬁo Mayden’s, I did
not care. When Nellie was well enough
to go, in the course of an bhour or two, I
drove her home and bade ber good-bye. -

Igaid: «I regret that I should bave
been the means of alarming you so, Miss
Brodie.”

And she looked up into my face with
her great blue eyes, and said, “It was not
your fault; you could not help it. It was
so foolish to faint away.” )

And I thought to myself, “what deceit-
ful creatures women are !” for the look she
gave me was as sweet a8 if she had not
worn another man’s portrait in her bosom.

_A week from that day, I went to New
York, and sought out an old ship owner,
who had been my father’s friend.

“I'm tired of farming,” I said, “and want
to try the sea as a common sailor.”

The old man would have laughed me
out of the notion; but when he found me
firm, he gave me what help he could.

I went on board a vessel bound for
China, and wrote to sister Jennie, telling
her to send for Uncle William and his wife
to manage the farm, which I knew they
would be glad to do; but I never told her
where I was or what I had done. I meant
you see, to -throw wmyself away, and be
heard of no more by any one. Of eourse,
I was mad for the time; that is the only
excuse for me.

So I led the sort of a life a sailor in the
merchant service leads—no very pieasant

one I can tell you—for a year or two. 1
grew no better for it, and no happier. The
other men had mostly some one ut home
—mother or sister, wife or sweetheart—to
get a letter or n message from at times; I,
of my own act,had no oue. And all the
while, at work or at mess, or in the Lours
when watch was kept on deek, I thought
of Nellie; saw her as she looked when she
sat by her father’s side in the summer
moonlight; saw her with the firelight on
ber golden hair, beside the winter hearth;
saw her smiling up at me us we whirled
through the snow drifts thut last bright
day, and saw her as she lay like a dead
tlung in my arms. And fancy painted other
pictures. I saw bLer as Town Armstrong’s
wife. I saw her—oh, good Leavens !—with
his children on her knee !
I am not sure but that I shounld have
turned idiot, had not something happen-
ed to alter the circumstances in my posi-
tion. This was nothing else than the total
wreck of our vessel, and my narrow es-
cape from drowning, but with an arm bro-
ken by the falling of a spar. For a month
I lay on u sick bed; and then, with a soft-
ened heart and a feeling that 1 was sick of
the sea, I went home to sister Jennie, to be
a farmer again, if I could.
In these two years she had
had a line from me. Notan angry word
did she give me, but ran into my arms
aud wept on my besom like a child; and
then she showed me'the wedding-ring on
her finger, and the baby lying asleep in
the cradle, told me whose wife she was.
She was Mrs Tom Armstrong, and I had
never guessed they liked each other!
“And I'm happy as the day is long,”
she said, ““only fretting about you. How
could you go away so, Ned? If you did
not think of my feelings, you might have
remembered Nellie Brodie's.”
“Nellie Brodie's feelings !” I cried. “Nel-
lie Brodie’s! . Dont laugh at me, Jennie.”
“Laugh at you!” she cried. *Laugh at
you my dear! I baven’t thonght of it. Did
you quarrel that night ? It must have been
a quarrel I think. Whose fault was it,
yours or hers?'’
“Miss Brodie and I never had a quarrel,”
I said.
“Oh, Nad,” she resumed, softly, “don't
try to hide it from me, when I saw your
portrait in her bosom. I told you so, I
know, and thought it all settled and was
so glad.”
“I started up and caught Jennie's wrist.
“My portrait ?” T eried.
“Why, Ned, Ned, don't look at me so,”
screamed Jennie ; “what does it all mean?
Your portrait. of course; one of those pho-
tpgraphs you had taken—I found the rest
after you went away. Oh, Ned, don’t look
80, dear?' °
“I thought you told me she wore anoth-
er man’s picture,” I said. “That drove me
away; that, and nothing else. Oh, what a
wretched fool I've been! I did not know
she had my picture; and I might have cast
her away! I who loved Ler so, and have
pined for her all these years ?”
But Jennie, dear Jennie, with her kind,
motherly face and loving woman’s eyes,
came close to me, and put her arms about
my neck, and whispered, “Don’t despair,
Ned. She has never liked any one elsg,
and I know for certain, that she wears
your picture still.”
And those words brought my youth back
tome;and the years seemed blotted out,and
I was the Ned Brown who fell in love with
Nellie Brodie, once more. :
Well, Jenunie told the truth; I went to
see Nellie Brodie, and fonnd her sweef
and beantiful as ever; and we were mar-
ried when the spring came and the birds
began to build their nests in the green
orchard. Afterwards, when she had been
my wife for some time, Nellie told me, un-
der those very apple trees, how she had
found my picture one day when no one saw
her, and worn it afterwards for love of me
—worn it and wept over it while I was
far away, trying to forget her—irying, but
never succeeding; for the love I had for
Nellie Brodie was part of my life, and will
be, I believe, part of the eternity, where,
when death severs us here, we shall be re-
united.

never

Sleep as a Medicine.

A physician says the cry for rest has
always been louder than the cry for food.
Not that it is more important, but is of-
ten harder to obtain. The best rest
comes from a sound sleep. Of two men
or women, otherwise equal, the one who
sleeps the best will be the most moral,
healthy and efficient. Sleep will do much
to care irritability of temper, peevish-
ness and upeasiness. It will restore to
vigor an over-worked brain, It will
build up and make strong & weary body.
It will cure a headache. It will core a
broken spirit. It will cure sorrow. In-
deed, we might make a lIong list of ner-
vous and other maladies that sleep will
care. The curg of sleeplessness requires
a clean bed, sufficient exercise to produce
weariness, pleasant occupation, good air,
and not to0 warm & room, a c¢lean stom-
ach, a clear conscience, and avoid all
stimuiants and narcotics. For those who
are overworked, haggard and pervous,
who pass sleepless nights, we commend
the adoption of such habits as shall secure
sleep ; otherwise life will be short, and
what there is of it sadly imperfect.

—_—eeep— > ————————

It is reported that a commitiee, con-
sisting of an equal number of English-
men and [talians has been formed for the
purpose of raising fands for the erection

of & monument to Liord Byron in Venice.

OUR EUROPEAN CORRESPONDENTE.

Basie, Switzerland July 8th, 1874,

AMessrs. Editors Southern Home :—If 1
could only give you a graphic description
of what I have seen during the past six
woeke, I think it might interest you. It
sometimes seems as if volumes passed
tbrough my mind in a single day, some
votes of which I have taken by the way,
and may allude to at some fature period,
time permitting, At present, time and
space will only allow me to mention some
of the places where I have been sinde last
writing to you. : y

Leaving Venice by rail we crossthe
lagoon to Mestre on the mainland by a
viaduct 2} miles lotg baving 220 arches
the pillars of which rests on"80,00D piles
driven in the mud. Besides the arches,
there are several embankments,  the
largest of which 450 feet long by 100
wide. The mainland on which Mestre
stands, was called Dogada in the time of
the Old Republic. It was there where
Palladio built a fine palace for the Bar-
baro family. From that point.I proceed-
ed to Padua, through a flat country high-
ly cultivated, and villages churches and
country ‘seats, dispersed all along with
canals and fine roads running between.
The Tyrolese Alps are seen allalong on the
north. I noticed every here and there
thatch-covered houses which I suppose
were for the caltivators of the soil.,
They looked very neat--generally built
in an oblong square, with hipped roof,
very steep. Padua is still a place of con-
giderable importance; population 65,000.
Itis a very ancient place, Here Livy
was born. Heand Virgil call it Patavium
and state that Antenor founded it and
there planted his Trojans. It is cobsid-
ered a very healthy place, and for that
réason is a great resort for Italians seck-
ing health. When Attila plundered it in
452, its best citizens went and built Venice
which had no existence till that time. It
is & fortified city and like all such has nar-
row streets. There is much aboatit and
its ancient histery that is interesting.
I, bowever, gave it but a short visit.
I next proceeded up the flat but finely
cultivated valley to Vicenza. Before
reaching the latter place, we passed
through two short tunnels. This town
is 8aid to have been founded mnear 400
years before Christ. Its population now
is about 36,000. Vicenza is located
on the banks of Bachiglione and another
mountain stream. It is a doubled-walled
town with parrow arcaded winding
streets. It is the birth place of Palladio,
the great architect, and here sre seen
many fine buildings designed by him.
The place is surrounnded by besutiful
low round hills, many of which are
crowned with white villages or summer
houses with battlement walls and towns
surrounded by vineyards. From the top
of some of these hills a splendid view is
obtained of the broad add fertile valley
away down to the Adriatic, This is the
birth place of Fra Giovanni, who in 1233
at a great meeting near Verona, attempt-
ed to bring about a general peace which
ended by barning six heretics. In
1848 this place was bombarded for 18
hours by Radetzky and had to capitulate
to the Austrians. Its silk manufactories
are said to be the most important in porth-
ern Italy, and it also carries on a large
trade in artificial flowers. Soon after
leaving Vicenza a fine view of the Berice
Hills (a volcanic range) is obtained, sfter
which we crossed the Alpone, a sluggish
stream with marshy banks, with dikes
built up across them. At the juncture of
this stream with the Adige is the village
of Arcole and the famous bridge where
Bonaparte came so-near losing his life in
November, 1796. Although in .sight, I
did’t stop to visit it. Next I passed Cal-
dicro where Bobzparte was defeated by

. the Austrians before his many repulses

at Arcole and final sncecess. The route
all along here and on to Veronais through
a fertile plain, with the vine twisted
around and along the rows of mulberry
trees with fine wheat generally between,
which is being cut (reaped very neatly
with sickle) and the land plowed or dug
and - generally corn-planted—or sown
broadcast with corn. Both- the corn and
Irish potatoes are very thick on the
ground compared with our Elnnting—to
the North of this plain are hills cultiva-
ted to the top, and bebind them is seen the
Alps which bound Italy, Verona hasa
population of some 65,000. It stands on
the banks of the Adige at the foot of the
Tyrol Alps among the hills. Theriver runs
through it and the streets run upon-the
sides of the hills, Thbouse inthe valley are
subject to be swept over by the swift
rives, It i8 an old walled and fortified

different works erected by the Austrians
aud adapted to moders strategy. Tbey

possessions while they beld Lombardy.
It was at one time eajd to be second onl
to Rome for its remains of ancient build-
ings. Tho remains of the fortifications
built by Sanmicheli, one of her sous, is
still to be seen, and heo stood high in his
day as & military engineer and architect.
There are the romains of several Roman
buildings here of much interest. Among
them is the Amphitheatre which ranks
second only to the Colosseum at Rome.
It has been an oval 500 by 404 feet in
diameter and 98 feet high. Verona was
the birth-place of two of Ilaly’s famous
painters, and they claim to Lave' here
the tomb of Juliet. There is much both
ancient and modern to interest the trav-
eler, and the place has flne surroundings.
Leaving Veronas we were goon at Lake
di Garda (a beautiful lake,) und at its end
stand Perchiera, a strongly fortified place
with a population of some 17,000. Here
you may take 8 steamer and reach the
bead of the lake in four hours. As you
pass up, on the Jeft bank is Desenzans, a
little port with its old tavern, and a point
where stands the ruios ef an old castle,
Scaligero, now called the grotto of Catnl.
las. Salso, on ithe point, was the resi-
dence of Lady M. W. Montague. Salso
was occupied by Garibaldi on the 18th
June, 1859. When an Austriar steamer
was steering into port, be ordered a bat-
tery that he had just armed to fire her g
warm saluate, and they-did it so well that
ber magazine exploded, and before a ves-
sel from port could reach her, she was in
flames and sunk with nearly all on board.
At the head of the lake or even from the
last place mentioned, is a fine psnorama:
The lake, with Monte Baldo with its
snowy summit in the distance, and the
Alps beyond. :

Leaving the lake, we soon reach Sol-|
ferine, where the great battle of the 24th
June, 1859 was fought—the French loging
in killed and woanded 12,000, and the
Austrisns 20,000. What & splendld place
for an officer to direct a large army.
Near are some beautifal bills from which

lended views are obtained of the great

plain extending from the Tyrolese Alps

‘same material,

city—it is now defended by forty-four |

from three to four ounces in weight.

on the one hand, the Apennines on the
other,

. Lieaving Solferino, we next come to
Lonato, an old town where Bonaparte
defeated the Anstrians 3rd August, 1796.
A short distance to the leftis Castiglione
della Stivers, where the Austrians on the
5th August, 1796, wore flnally beaten and
driven out of Italy, " Here stands Monto
Belvidére, with its barren top overlook.
ing the town which stands mostly on the
side of a hill. It was from the tower of
St Peter's, here, that Louis Napoleon
wutched the battle of Solferino, and the
churches here were fllled after the battle
with the wounded. That old castle stand.
ing abowe the towd was onde stained
with thé blood of the Marquis of Rodolph.

Proceeding east zorqss the plaina to the
Chiese, which flows from two lakes, on
réam is Ponte St. Marco, a little to
the right  is . Calcinato, where Victor
Emanunel had his headquarters in June,
1859. Nine miles farther cast we reach-
ed Bresoia, a bustling city of over 40,000
inbabitants, located -in -a rich’ country,
near the mella where the Alpine hills fall
into the great plains of Normandy. Like
many of the old towns, its streets are
narrow and are arcaded as many of the
Italian towns are. It stands at the foot
of ‘a beautiful cluster of hills on which
are many beautiful villas. It has a fine
supply of water by canal which not only
supplies its 72 public fountains so that
they can wash tho strcets, but private
foantaing, I am informed, are also sup-
plied and the waste water used for run.
ning small machinery. Itis the ancient
Brixia, and is said to have been colonized
by the Romans over 200 years before
Obrist; was ravished by the Goths and
and afterwards taken by the Lombards,
whose last King was a native. It was
the birth-place of Arnaldo di Brescis, a
reformer who was burnt at Rome in 1155.
There is much connected with its history
that is interesting. Tt was once celebra-
ted for its fire-arms, sabres and cutlery.
The country around is stadded with vil-
lages and country seats. Proceeding
east 30 miles through a very interesting
country,we arrived at Bergamo,built in an
amphitheatre between Bremba and Serio
which flow between the Vatclipa moun-
tain. Itis surrounded with walls and
ditches and has a castle on top of Monte
Virgillo, from whence is a fine view. The
suburbs of the town extend around the
bottom of this hill. Its most smgular
building is its Fiera house. It isa large
quadrangle with three gates on each side,
and several streets in it, with G00 shops,
and a fountdin in the midst. A Fair is
held here every August, and silk goods,
I am told, are sold or offered for sale to
the amount of twenty-five million franes.
Every yard of ground is turned to ac-
count, Olive oil, silk, iron, prints and
woolen are said to be its prioncipal pro-
ductions. It gives name to the citrus
bergamium which yields the essence of
bergamot, and has much of historical
interest connected withit, Leaving here,
we turned as it were, our backs to the
mountains, and sped away across the
plain for Milan, over 30.miles distant.
Mulberries. tako the place ©f vines; mead-
Oows are more plentiful, and before reach-
ing Milan we were passing through rice
fieids. Milan has much about it to ad-
mire, it is a gay business place, popula-
tion aboue 190,000. The marble cathe-
dral is the finest in point of masoory I
have secn in Italy, it is built in the florid .
Gothic style, 371 feet long by 226 wide
and 92 high, in tho arches, 122 feet high
in the nave, the vaulting of which is.
about 150 feet high, and that of the cupa-
lo 127 fect. It has 100 spires, the prin-
cipal onc is 360 feet high, from the top.
of which a fine view is obtained of the
extensive plain extending down to the:
Adriatic, while acrose the plain to the
vorth and west are seen the long range
of the Alps with their towering peaks
and white spows, and to the south the
rauge of the Apennines. There is some
3000 statues used as brackels orsupports
and there issome 7,000 niches for statues,
thus requiring 10,000 statues in all for
the building about 8,000 of those statues
are in position and 2,000 more are requir-
ed to complete the building. The whole
is of fine marble, even the roof is of the
While many of the
churches at Rome and some at Naples
and Venice are much finer inside none of
them any thing like equal this on the ex-
terior, hile the dome at St Peter's at
Rome is covered with lead, the roof .of
thé ‘main building is covered with tile on
the roughest sort of wood-work the arch-

_es being under; here allis fine white mar-

ble and the floor is of fine checkered mar-
ble. :

The old town of Milan ig surrounded
by acapal and the streets narrow and
crooked, aad the Cathedral was at one

considered it the key to their Italisn|iime much crowded. They -are now

opening up around it fine squares and
streets, and bave put up very fine build-
ings and many apre yetgoing'ng:n O4d 13th
June last they bad a terrific’ bail storm,
tho effects of which are still seen. In
the grand Arcade alote, pear the Church,
170,000 franes worth of giass was broken,
and amongst the statutes ranged- along
in it, the -head of M, Angelo was smashed
off. Heen the walls sre marked with the
bail-stones, which are gaid to have béen
The
roves around have not yet recovered their
eaves. We spent the SBabbath here and
then proceeded through a very interesting
country to Coire and took steamer np that
beautiful mountain lake to the foot of the
spow-crowned mountains. And from there
across the Alps with carriage and horses,
by way of ' the Bplugen pass and down
through the famous Mala to Cairo; where
we took the rail. Time and forbid
me saying anything about the enr
of this route. I bave thus bid farewell to
Italy with its broad, highly cultivated plains
and hills, its ancient ruins and fine arts, its
::fml.)egﬁms temples, ceremonious prieata-
, and many fine people an

so!diery—%d through the Aﬁ: with its
pure snow, and am now descending the
valley of the e which rans bereath my
window while I write. How different are
things here from what they were aw

for show -and priestly eeremony in this
; things which I eould in no way con-
nect with the meek and lowly Jesus and
'his disciples,’ éxcept by 'the words *the
poor ye have always with you." 'Wherever
we found many priests there were many beg-
gars. . A Taavige.
Judge Doolittle, of Wisoonsin, said in an
address to the law stndents at ‘Madison,
that he who would in the name of the pro-
fession stir up strife, encourage litigation

g | for any purpose, and especially to put

money:in-his' pockets, is unworthy of it.
In the Jud pockets, y ol 1
seribes s man and such, a character,

slang, it 1s too

be used; it is “shyster.”

down in Italy. The churchesare not kept -

s opinion, but one word de- .|

and though newly, coined from the mint of -
tense in méaning notto -
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