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W. B. FARRAR
JEWELLER, OPTICIAN

AND BENGERAVER

Greensbore, N. O.
Has constant] hand a splendid sssort-
ment of l"‘ﬂz-::lo .b:dry and some
splendid Watches and Clocks.
Which will be sold Cheap for Cash
" Watches, Clocks, Jewelry, Sewing Ma-
chines,and Pistols and on short
notics. An stock of Guns, Pistols,
&o., always on hand.
Mar. 14-1y.

reemshoere Wagen o
WORKS.
If you want a substantial wagon yo to
J. & C. Lewis’. Road sad plantation wag-
oxs with linch pin or Thimble skein axles on
band or made to order. Also Blacksmithing
and in manner. Weorksbop
oear the J. & C. LEWIS,

feb. 19, 1y. :

ODELL, RAGAN & €O,
Wholesale Dealers in
GENERAL MERCHANDISE,

Greensboro, N. C.
Jan. 20, 1575-1y.

EW .
N JEWELERY AND WATCH
ESTABLISHMENT
To the People of Greensboro and rurrounding

Country :
Having openad midst a first-class
Ing

in
Watch - :EJ:{!.I!) Store, 1 re-
specifull - your y
H.vin: served & long .pm
with one of the most celobrated Wate

snd chronometer makers in the couniry,
sod baving bad Thirty Years Experience
s this business, I confidently belicve I
can give Entire Satisfactirn to all who
may entrust their work to my care.

[ shall keep constantly cn band a Good
Assortment of Goll and Bilver Waltches,
Clocks, Jeweli y of all kinds, Spectacies,
3ilver and Plated Ware, and Bva?:hm_g
in my Line. Fioe Gold Riogs acd Hair

Jewelry Made to O b
Iey'&:f’- is the Bum of C. 1. Yates,
apnder the Benbow House.

tor Taken iv

id Gold nnd Bllver
2uhn¢e. JOHN CHAMBERLAIN.

Greensboro, N. C,, Feb, 9, 1!75—!;.

. PORTER & CO.
W.°© DRUGGISTS

AND

CARIES.

GREENSBUR®O, N. C.
fob. 17, 1575-1y. S 7
JOB WORK
Of EVERY Desaription,
Executed in the
YVERY BEST STYLE.

And st New York prices, at the

Patriot Job Office.
GREENSBORO
Sﬂ and Blind Factery,

Srexix & Duxxy, Proprietors.
hm”‘ﬂummu“m
all kinds of

Blinds, Doors, Sash,
WINDOW AND DOOR FRAMES
TURNING, PLAINING, &C.

In fact any t s building lne. A large Jot
u:u-u-d“ Jomber always on hand, which
will be derased and sold on terms,
Mar. 4-1v.

S
" OHAS. G. YATES,
DEALER IN

STAPLE DRY GOODS, GROCERIES

Stoves, Castings and Irom.
Houose Furnishing Goods, and Manufacturer
OF TIN, SHEET IRON PIPES, &C.
Established In Greeasboro

o8 YEARS AGO;
Goods sold Bessonable for Cash or Barter,
Oet. 1, 1574-1y.
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Oh, fatal roses!—mever yet

Have they decsived. She drooped and
We parted, and We pever met
Again. Bat offen st my side

An angel walks—her touch I know;
A viewless armi Iny neck entwines.

O, angel-love, so, yedrs ago,

We walked ampuog the whispering pines.
The Lady trom Over the Way

A CHRISTMAS STORY.
It was the twilight of Christmas
aeye—that twilight which always
seemed so eaply, since nobody is
ever quite ready for it. The pale

-
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all that any buman creature
possibly hope for bad already beeu
given. Busy preparations had been
' made in that other hounse for Ohrist-
mas. There was a great Christmas | less, for the quick sympathies were
tree in gne corner, all fall of little | there still, as you conld see now
tapers, and a large, fair, gentle- | that her little girl had touched
looking woman had been engaged | them.

! mach of the afternoon in arranging | “ To be sare I will,” she anawered
:gif!s upon it. Now, the twilight, a |at once. *“ Poor little things! I
' boy aud girl bad come in and were | wish we could make merry Christ-
:vétchiug the lighting-up of the mas for all New York; bat since
Clristmas tree. we can’t, at least we wou’t bhave
| *“It's po good of them net to pull | faces white with want lookiag in at
'the cartains down,” Ethel said, | our very windows.”

‘with asigh of delight, “It’s al.| So the watching, wondering chil-
' most as good as g there—al- | dren saw the large, fair lady wrap
most.” herself in a heavy shawl, and tie a
hood over her head, and then come

When she was a girl she too had
quick impulses like her child’s ; bat
she had grown selfish, perbaps, as
see grew older, or maybe ouly care-

gray of the winter's sky was scarcely | *1 do suppose that's the very
flushed by the lowlying suopset grandest house in all New York,”
clouds, thougll sometimes youn could | little Susie said, in a tone of awe

out and cross the street, and enter
their house.

catch a gleam of their scant bright-
ness as you turned westward.

. The streets of New York were
crowded, as ukaal, bnt everybody
seemed even more than usually in
a hurry. The air was intensely
cold, and nipped the noses of those
who were late with their Christmas
shopping; baf In spite of it, men
aud women still jostled each other
upon the sidewalk, or stopped to
look at the fempting displays of
boliday goodsin the shops. Every-
body, it seemped, had some small
peérson at home¢ who must be made
happy to-morrow.

From the window of a large bat
rastylooking house on one of the
avenues, two gbildren looked down
at the throng "below, as they bad
been looking Rll day. They were
in the foarth ' story of the house,
and they cogld not see into the
street very fag distant, bat still the
movement and the bastle interested
them, and their mother was thank-
fal that they Bad it to watch.

She bherself 'was sewing, catchiog
the last glint of the sunset light for
her work, as ghe had the first ray
of the dawning. She had been a
beautiful, high bred woman; in-
deed, she was so slill, though there
was no one tonote the unconscious
elegance of Bber gestares or the
graceful lines of her carving figure
and bent bead BShe was very thin
now and very poorly clad, bat a
stranger would bave felt that she
was & lady, atdl wondered how she
came in the foarth story of this
house, a great hoase, which had
been handsome, too, in its day, bat
which was now let oant to innumer-
able lodgers, mostly of the decent
sort of honesty hard-working, balf

starved poor people. Not with sach
peighbors had Mrs. Vanderbeyden’s
lot been formerly cast, nor for such
uses aa this had the old house itself
been designed. It had been a state-
Iy mansion in {ts time, belonging to
the estate of & good old Kincker-
bocker familys which was qnite run
out now. Bat there was one great
comfort in thi§ honse—it had been
so well bailt ‘that its thick walls
shut ont all alien noises effectnally
and made solitude possible even in
a tenement hbuse. Perhaps Mrs. |
Vanderheyden had thonght of this
when she chose her abode there. |
There was spmething in the faded

grandear of the old mansion that

harmonized with the lingering grace |
of her own faded beauty. Its lofty !
walls were winscoted with carved |
oak, almost black with time now ;!
and any imagipative person would
have been likely to people it with

the ghosts of the beautifal girls,
whose room 1o doabt this was in
the old days. There, between those |
windows, bung, perhaps,their great, |
gleaming mirrdw, and into it they

“ What if she saw us ; and what
if she is coming here 7 Ethel saidy

'and admiration.
“ Nounsense, you only think that
'becanse you are so little,” said | breathlessly.
Etbel, from the height ot her three! Then they listened as if their
years more of experience. “ Yoa bearts were in their ears. They
forget, but I can remember. We heard feet upon the stairs, and then
bad a fine house ourselves before'a gentle tap, and the lady from over
poor papa died. There are plenty  the way stood in their room.
of them ; oaly we're so poor we | “I saw youn at the window,” she
don’t see them.” said, “and came over to wish you a
“Oh, it's good to be that little merry Christmas. How is this?
girl,” cried Sasie. “ See how pretty Are vou all alone ¥
ber dress is, and how her hair curls; “ No, ma'am, mamma is in the
and she’ll have lots of presents off bed, there; but she was 8o very
thal Christmas tree.”  tired yesterday, and she hasn’t
“So should we, if we had papa,” waked up.”
Ethel auswered, gravely. “Mamma, An awful terror seized Mrs. Ros:
when we get up to Heaven do you enbuargh. Had this woman died of
think papa will know we're his lit- ' want and weariness, in sight of her
tle girls 17 own windows ! She stepped to the
“I'm sure he will,” Mrs. Vander- | bedside, and drew away the clothes
heyden answered; and then she gently from the face of the sleeper.
rose wearily. “It's all done,” she She looked a moment on that fair,
said, as she shook out the lovely faded face, and then she grew white
little robe into which she had as death.
wrought so many patient stitches,' * Chlildren,” she asked, ‘ what
“ I cannot carry it home just yet, I are your names 1"
am so tired ; I mast lie down first ; **I am Ethel Vanderheyden,” the
bat you shall bave a good disaer oldest girl answered, * and she is
to morrow, my darlings.” | Sasie.”
The children had seen her, very * And ' your mother—was she
tired before, and they did not think Ethel Carlisle once 17
much about it when she grouped K * Yes, ma'am, before she married
bher way to a bed iu the corver and  papa.”
lay down, drawing the scaot bed-| ** Aund yoar little sister is Sasie ¥~
clothes up over her. They stood at| ** Yes; she was named for mam-
the window still and watched the ' ma’s best friend, one she hasw’t seen
merry children opposite, until at . for a long, long time.”
last & servant came and pall-| Meanwhile Mrs. Rosenburgh had
ed down the cartains and shut  knelt by the bedside. She bad
away from them the Christmas tree,  lifted the low-lying head upon her
with all its gleawing lights, and the | arm, and drawn a bottle of pangent
boy and girl, who were dancing | salts from ber pocket, sud she was
round il to some gay tune whicu | erying as if her heart would break,
their mother played. | while the children looked wonder-

| know what would come, but sarely

Then Ethel and Sasie began to
realize that they were cold and
hungy and the room was dark.—
Ethel lit a candle. The fire was
nearly out, but she would not make
another till morning.

“] won’t wake up mamma,” she
said, with the premsature thought-
fulness that characterized her.—
“ She’s so tired. We'll just bave
sapper, and then I'll hear you say
“Our Father,” and we’ll get to bed,
and in the morning it will be
Christmas.”

Some vague promise of good was
in the very word; Ethel did not

Christmas would not be like other
days. * Sapper” was the rest of
the bread. And then the two little
creatures kpelt down together and
said their well known prayers, and
I think *“ Our Father” heard, for
their sleep was just as sweet as if
they had been in the warm, soft
nest of the children over the way,
tucked in with eider down. Through
the long evening hours they slept
—through the solemn mid-night,
when the clear, cold Christmas stars

looked, all smiles, and blushes, and | looked down, just as they had look-
beauty, when they were ready for!ed centories ago when the King of
their first ball: Bat Mrs. Vander | Glory, Himself a little child, lay
heyden's two little girls did not asleep in an humble manger in
think of the other girls who might | Judea. Nothing troubled their
bave lived there once. They were | quiet slamber until the sanshine of
too young for that, and too hungry. | the Christmas morning broke
Ethel, the eldeg, was only ten ; and | through their dingy windows, and
shy little Sasiej beside her, scarcely | the day bad begun.

seven. They 4-' a sight however,| ¢ It must be ever so late,” said
from the window at which they | Ethel, rubbing her sleepy eyes,
stood, that interested them more | “ and mamma ise’t awake yet. Bat
than any vision of the past would | she was so tired. Yoa lie still,
bave done. : !Sus:e, and I'l baild the fire, and
The avenune on which they lived | when she wakes up she'll find it all
was in a transition state. Trade | dome.” )
bad come iotp it; and Iodging| Very patieotly the poor little
bouses had vulgarized it, and yet| half-frozen fingers struggled with
there were some of the rich uldllhe scant kindlings and the coal
residents who still clang to the | that seemed determined never to
houses in which their fathera and | light—bat they succeeded at last,
mothers had lived and died. There | and the room began to grow a little
was one such directly opposite; | warm. Then she dressed Sasie,

and to look intq the parlor over the
way, snd see there all the warmth
and brightpness gnd beaaty of which
they themselved were deprived, bad
been one of the chief enjoyments of
the little Vanddrheydens ever since
they had been ip the house. They
were all that Mrs. Vanderheyden
bad left—these ‘two girls. Wealth
was gove, friends were gone, father

IORTER & COB. “

”l—l father’'s home, hasband aad

and then it began to seem very late,
indeed, and she wondered if mam-
ma would never wake up. She
went to the bedside and bending
over kissed her mother gently, then
started back with a sudden alarm.

“ Why, Sasie, she's so cold—al-
most like poor papa—only you ean’t
remember—jast before they took

ing on.

“ Oh, BEthel, my own old Ethel,
wake up.” And then she dropped
her cheek,all wet with tears, agaiost
the white, cold cheek that was so
still.

Ob, was it the warm tears, or the
voice that sounded from far away
out of the past, or only the strong
odor, that roused the poorsoul from
that long, heavy sleep of exhaus-
tion that had so nearly been the
sleep of death ¥ I do not know, but
I know the eyes did open and be-
held the tender face bending above
them. And then, like a little child,
the children heard their mother ciy :

“ Oh, Sosie, Sasie, have I been
dreaming all this time 1”

And then there were explapa-
tions, and the story of the long
vears since Sugie Bryant and Ethel
Carlisle were girls together was
told. Bat the best of it all, the
children thought, was when the
lady from over the way took them
kome with her and told them the
boy and girl there should be their
brother and sister, aud they shouid
live there benceforth ; foi she, who
bad found again ber best friend,
would never more let her struggle
with waot alone.

And so the children had gifts and
dinner, and & merry, merry Christ-
mas in the bright, warm, crimson-
hung room, which had been to them
such a paradise of delights when
they looked down into it from their
fourth story window through the
falling shadows of Christmas eve.

S —————————————

CURE FOR LOVE OF LIQUOR.— At
a festival at a reformatory instita-
tion, recently a gentleman said, of
the cure of the desire for intoxicat-
ing drink : .

“] overcame the appetite by a
recipe given me by old Dr. Hart-
field, one of those good old physi-
cians who do not receive a percent-
age from a mneighboring druggist.
It is simply an orange every morn-
ing half an hour before breakfast —
‘Take that’, said the doctor, ‘and
you will neither want liquor nor
medicine.” I have done so regular-
Ir, and find that ligunor has become
repulsive. The taste of the orange
is in the saliva of my tougue, and
it would be as well to mix waler
and oil as rum with my taste.”

years, with the stipulation that the
lessee build on them. Nome ofhis
property was insured, as he held
that the eost of insurance on s0
many houses would be greater than
the average losses. He held, also,
to his father’s rule not to build
bsown stone houses, as they were
too extravagaut. The brown stone
houses which he owned were built
by others, and they reverted to him
on the expiration of leases. Io 1870
Mr. Astor paid two million dellars
iu taxes on his houses and lots. He
never held any public office, his
whole life having been devoted to
the managément of his fortune. He
leaves three sons, John Jacob,
William B. and Henry. The estate
descends to. his eldest son, Jobn
Jacob, who is about 60 years of age.
It has been the custom in Astor
family for three generations to de-
posit one hundred thousand dollars
in the bank at the birth of a son or
danghter, the money and the inte-
rest to be given to the child when
bhe or she beeame of age. Mr. Astor,
like his father, was sharp amd ex-
acting in bhis business dealings, As
his friends expressed it, “When he
paid out a cent he wanted a cent in
retarn.” He was not so prominent
in eharitable works as was his wife,
who died afew yearsago. She was
a manager in several charitable in-
stitations, and gave away a fortune
among the poor.

It's a Boy’s Nature.

The Charlottesville Jeffersonian
says: Wepicked op on a pew in
church the other night, something
that only a boy could have coneoct-
ed. It wasa very simple thing, vet
it was a thing that a ‘man coming
in contact with might discourse of
in “thoaghts that breathe and words
that barn.” It was nething but an
8 oz, tack driven throngh a small
piece of wood to make it sit up
strong. As we held it in our hand
and contemplated it, we seemed to
be transformed into a boy oarself,
as the ludicrosity of that boy’s
scheme swept over our mind. We
could see him, alter he had depags-
ited bis vile instrament, sitting/in
a pew where he could command his
operations, looking as inuocent and
as meek as a lamb, until the church
began to fill up rapidly; apd when
a great big barley fellow came in
and crowded the tack, he suddenly
remembered that he had forgotien
to take ofi his overceat, aad  stood
up quickly, then he sat down again
and got up quicker than before, to
arrange his vest and coat comfort-
able, and tried 1t again, but appear-
ed to bolt from the seat as if a

place were admissible, would have
arrested the a‘tention of the most
indifterent. And the boy, where
was he ! Ob, he had gone out to get
some water, and when the sexton
saw him hugging the lamp post and
asked him if be was ill, he replied
+] never felt better in my life, its
better’n breakin’ ont window-glass
with a slung shot ;” and he hugged
the lamp post tighter and kicked
out one foot, as it he wanted to
kick all of the packing out of him.
Now, that boy ought mnot to have
done that way.

L

i

To see if there’s a hreeze., try to
sieve a pan ot ashes.

YWhat is the next thing toa hen :
stealing? Why, a cock rebin of

course.

A drove of 125 turkeys, from Pat-
rie county, Va., marched into Salem

City & Noriolk railroad.

Spencer Waggoner, of Forsythe
county, was crushed to death nnder
the wheels of his heavily loaded
wagon, Dec. 2.

Wm. Holt. & Gailford county
thief, was arrested at Stagville,
Orange county, last week and lodg-
ed in jail at Hillsboro.

On the night of Dee. 2, Jobn Ca-
nup, of Rowan county, lost his barn
a large amount of forage, a mule, 2
horses and 2 cows by the torch of
an incendiary.

Says the Hillsboro Recorder : “‘It
is sad to see s0 many places closed.
On the block facing the Court
House, Webb’s is the only store oc-
capied. We hope to see this chang-

fed to hogs for fifty years, aud in
the
mapy heavy beogs, ranging. from
300 to 600 pounds net. 1 fted them
all liberally with salt; have never
lost one, nor has oue
hour.
tened in a close pen, and their prin-
ciple food was cornmeal made iuto
dough. The dough I have salted,
at least once a day.
hogs would fail to élean’ ont their
trough ; in that case 1 would put a
handful of 8alt in my bucket, with
some water ; poar it in their trough
and tbey woald Jick it up® with
much relish- ‘In addition to salr,
I feed coals trom the stove.

and it is astonising what & guauti-

SR Ty

Dateilde »s'-tmi'ro#
Fia) a@tl ool osugiog

as they fall from the treey; and |
evenly and fipely over the und
that the rains soak it immediately

down to the fine surface rdots of '
the trees, causeing them to bear

every year. The sheep should not |
be kept in too latein the Fall, nor |
put in too early in the Spring when
the grass is dead, as they are apt to
guaw the bark off the small trees.— |
New England Farmer. i

Alfalfa, or Lucerne—The Indus-
trialist, published. at the Kausas
Agricalraral College and edited by |
thePresident and Faculty gives the
following on this plant: '

For  stolidity, persistence 'and
strict attention te business, eom- |
mend us to the plant called alfalfa. |
Neither drought, chinch bugs nor
grasshoppers seem tn'diaturh‘its!
serenity. We have 1! acres upon
the college farm that was seeded |
April 8, 1875, to alfalta, Te-day,
Juane Tth, the groupd is eompletely |
occupied a dense even growth of
this valuable forage. Fmrvtbis’
mass we have selected plants that |
measured sixteen inches above the |

inches heyond this point.

coming season, many acres will he | th¢ morning,
reeded in this viciaity.in 1879. — 1
Who koows baut
troduction of alfalfa may mark the
turning point in our agricultore jost
as
tu
ago marked a new era in the aricul-
tare of Great Britain?

what the in-

introdaction of ¢lover and
1ps one handred and fifty years |

t

Salt for Hogs.—1 have seen salt

last twenty years have fed

iif‘(‘ll giek' an
These hogs have been fat-

Sometimeés my

I make
t a regalar custem w feed coals,

A 0p spbietinud bas
m--blu ab Laluwos
ROTIRM Il T

- | does right

they distribute their, manure so PO

plied ﬁyn’y".
O May?P” :;id Sarah; “M
“O May “you
ought not to say so. Last year he
gave you a beautiful doll, ‘and the
Hom;r tm keeps coming
mont & great many nice
thin{_gs't!,eside.” 2
“Yes,” said May, “I know it;”
and then sho sat 'with her dark
eyes looking into the fire, for several
' moments without s l'—“f‘-i'
She continued at last, “he has
waysg . been to us, sister

idear ;
renough to poor children.
~“Do_you remember ho\t sober
little Jenny Pherson looked last
Christmas, when we asked her if
'she hung up her stocking 1

said she did, and that her little
| brothers hung up theirs (poor lame
' Dicky and all), bat the stockings
'were all empty in the morning. And

she said, ‘I guess Santa Claus does
not care for poor children.

1 h&ve dum lik
sinee that day ; for, if he were truly
good:, bhe would not pass by the
r.

! “Perhaps he forgets,” said Sarah,
“he has 80 mueh to do.” And the
two sat looking thoughtfully into
the fire again. _ ;

“I will tell you what we will do,”
exclaimed May; “we will write
him a letter, and ask him to re-
member? B

Their ' mother, interested and
amused, gave them paper; and
this is the little letter May printed,
for she had not learned to write :

DEAR MR, SBANTA CLAUS :—~Will
you please to think of all the poor

:“'utIJon’t_' think he

very good
but I don’t think hoisgood

She

pack the ground around the roots then her eyes filled with tears, and

him so well

little girls and boys in the world

to-night; and, if you have not
enough things to put in their stock-
ings, please keep some out of ours,
and give them part; and then.

everybody will be happy and we .

will love you very much. Amen.
From MAY AND SARAH.

Sarah begged May to write the
“Amen” at the end of the letter,
because she said it looked so nice.

The letter was folded, and pinned
to the toe of one of the ltooldnfl;
“on the outside,” May said, “so
that Santa Olaus would be sure to

ground. The roots broke off at ten | 5¢¢it.” Theu the litile heads nestled
I alfalfa | side by side upon their

keeps its good name during the dream of wellfilled stockings in

pillows to

. - ey -
A Warning to Boys.
A certain doetor struck with the

large number of boys under 15
years of age whom he observed
smoking, was led to inquire into
the eflect the habit bad upon the - -
general health. - He took for his
| purpose thirty-eight boys, aged from
mm; to filteen, and carfully exam-
e
them he dhscovered injurious traces
of the huabit.
were disorders of the circulation
aud digestion, palpitation of the
heart, wind a more or less marked
taste
| was freqnent bleeding of the nose ;
they
twelve Lad slight ulceration of the
mucous membrane of the
which disappears on ceasin
the use of tobaceo for some days.—
The doctor treated them all for
weakness, but with little-effect un-
til the smoking was discontinued,
when
soon restored,

them., In twenty-seven of

In twenty-two there

for drink. In twelve there

had disturbed sleep; and

outh,
from

tealth and strength were

Now, this 8 no “old woman’s

tale,” as” these facts are given on
the authority of the British Medical

!
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ty a hog will eat, and how healfhy
and robast it will make him. Lot
the hogs have plenty of salt auad
charcoal, and we shall hear less of
the cholera. So says the Cdualry
Gentleman. ) v

while those fed on corn made only
11 poands
wheat was ground like corn i,

fed to them with the above resalt.
We can see no good reason why
this feed should not do well far cat-
tle as for hogs ; and farmers haviug
sprouted wheat this season eught
to look to and test the experimjent
with both hogs and earttle.
fear our farmers go along too gauch

not ready and willing to experiment
and improve as the occasiop offers. —
Rural Sun.

Journal,
- -

A DNiother’s Counsel.
Mary Clarke, wife of the learped

Adam Clarke, was the mother of
six sons and six daughters, and the

:‘ll:;lrl;ié ?‘he;f l‘:}ﬂﬁ:'::;ﬁ ?{l:c?c:;wo(?- Corn and Wheat jor Hogs~~Ex-||ove she bore them would astonish
ed. And his face was that red with | periments have lately Deen wwadp | many in these days. To oneof her
suppressed ‘indignation that the feeding hogs on corn :md_ wheal. | sons she wrote the following words:
words be could have speken, if the Those fed on wheat made 17 I_Ig'ur,hdb “Do nothing l!iiﬂ?lesaly,_ Illl'd then,

' ! of good pork to the bushel ot wlhieat | T venture to say, that, with the

ability yoan have, you will do most
things well, De exact in all you
do, wvor let the least matter, go un-
examined, In your reading, too,
investigate your sabject, and be
not satisfiedd with skimmiong on the
surface of things, nor make an at-
tempt to grasp the whole without
attending 1o every part in order.—
P’aying attention to particulars, as
well as 1o generalities, will, by de-
grees, give you a habit of mental
observation, while at the same time
it will deepen your knowledge. Do
not forget to bare your head and
vonr heart in private before God,
Itlrat he may grant you his grace
Cure for Hog (Quinsy.—The follow | 'fi_llll‘dll‘ct‘.[a all your future path in
ng is said to beone of the best lite-”

to the bushel. The

wiling water poured over it, hud

We

n the old beatem tracks, and are

.

remedies for the cure of the guinsy
in hogs.
quart of grated lorseradish, put it
in one gallon of sweet milkk and
boil until the mass thickens.
the hog on his baek, and as s00s as

on the outside and annoint it/ thor-
oughly with a re
parts of coal-oil and spirils tdrpen-
tine.
ed in the early stages of the disease

Exchange. :

Fine Stock Pay !—The State TFair

Salisbury and Tar River and Rean-

For each hog take oue

Place

mixture of equoal

Never known to fail if appli-

Will Thorough Cultivation land

the Fair of Western Carolina at

oke Fair at Weldon, have this sea-
son awarded in prizes to the pro-
ducts of the soil, improved stock

A Grateful Elephant.
A troop of elephants were aceuns-

tomed to pass a green stall on their

way to water. The woman who
kept the stall took a fancy to one ,

Betatda. , sufficiently eool, pour the liguid|of the elephants, and frequently
Pasqnotank connty wants to sub- | down the throat. Then take o regaled Lgr [avorite with refuse
sceribe #25.000 more to the Elizabeth sharp knife and scanfy the throat | greeus and frait, which produced a

corréesponding aftachment on the
part of the elephant towards the
woman. :

One day the troop of elephants
unfortunately overturned the' poor
woman's stall, and, in her haste to
preserve the goods, she forgot her
little son, who was in danger of
béing tramped to death. The fa-
vorite elephant perceived the child’s
danger, and, taking him up gently
with her trunk, carefally placed

him on the roof of a shed close at

hand.
—_—— e _—————

and trials of speed of the Poplar
Hill grass and stoek farm, upwards
ot $1,400. Mr. Jas. Norweod; who
ruans this farm, tells us that tlas a-
mount will pay entire expenses of
labor for the farm for 1875,  Ife
sells from 150,000 to 200,000 pounds
of surplus forage every year.  Good

Suaperiority to the love.of distine-
tion is the source of/ﬂia highest
distinction. Those“whose ruling
motive is populaf applause are the
followers of the multitude, The
multitude knows this, and despises
them accordingly.

ed at the opening of the new year, L
of which there is a prospect.” :

him away.” .
“No, she can’t be like papa,”

Sabscribe for the PATRIOT. |

farming will pay.—Hillsbero fecor- -
s sy | imnnmml:;wthnlaw
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