ty Friday Morning,

Ail'l dispatched to subscribers by tho earliest
mails or other conveyances, when so desired.

Tjik York Herald w'll always be found
to contain the latest and most important
Foreign and Local News and Markets, and
tlie greatest care will be taken to render it
acceptable to thc man of business, and a
valuable Family Newspaper.

Terms: One Dollar per annum in ad-
vance, ii not paid within two months, One
Dollar and Fifty Cents will be charged.

No paper discontinued until all arrearages
are paid ; and parties refusing papers with-
out paying up will be held accountable for
the subscription.

All letters addressed to the editors must
be post-paiil.

ADVEISTISIN(J ItATE*.

One inch, one ye&r . $4 00
Two inches, one year.... 3 50
Three inches, one year......c.ccoeeene a 00
Advertisements for a shorter per

than one year, insertion.. .. 0 50
ifach subsequent insertion..... 025

22 inches to be considered one column.

Advertisements without written direct:
inserted till forbid, and charged according

All transitory advertisements from re-
lar or irregular customers, must be paid
when handed in for insertion.

IHE HERALD

BOOK & JOB PRINTING
ESTABLISHMENT.

Orders for'any of the undermentioned des-
cription of
Hrtisi & Job

l'oiom i W ork

will be-promptly attended to :

Fancy Lilk, Business Cards, Circulars, Law
Forms, Bill Heads, Blank Checks, .Drafts,
Blank Orders, .Receipts, Letter lieads,Fancy
Cards, Pamphlets, Large and Small Posters,
and every other kind of Letter-Press jVint-
.ig.

Having made large additions to the print-
ing material, we are better prepared than
ever to do the neatest and most beautiful
printing of every description.

AUCTIOSEfiKH.

FRANCIS BUTTON, Jr,

icensed Auctioneer for the County of

;! York. Sales attended to on the short-
t notice and at reasonable rates. P. O.
address, Buttonviile.
Markham, July 24, 1868 497
i>mJU<7ISTK.
IT. SANDERSON & SON,
I’'BOPRIETOES CF TIIE
R ichmond H ini Store,

Corner of Young and Centre streets East,
have constantly on hand a good assortment
of Drugs, Paints, Perfumery, Chemicals,
Oils, Toilet Soaps, Medicines, Varnishes,
FancyArticles, Dye Stuffs, Patent Medicines
iud all other articles kept by druggists
generally. Our stock of medicines warrant-
ed genuine, and of the best qualities.

Richmond Hill, Jan 25, *72 705
THOMAS CARR,
aler in Drugs, Medicines, Groceries,
Wines, and Liquors, Thornhill. By

Royal Letters Patent has been appointed Is-
suer of Marriage Licenses.

A. liOBIESON’S, L. D. S.

\Tew n,en10" extracting teeth without
XI pain, by the use of Ether Spray,which
affects the teeth only. The tooth and gum
surrounding becomcs insensible with the
external agency, when the tooth can be ex-
tracted with no pain and without endanger-
ing the life, as in tiie use of Chloroform. Dr.
Robinson will be at the following places
prepared to extract teeth with liis new ap-
paratus. All oflice operations in Dentistry
performed in a workmanlike manner :

Aurora, 1st, 3rd, 16th and 22d of each month

Newmarket.....ccoevvvnnnne. 2d “

Richmond Hill, 9th and 24th “ “
Mt. Albert. 15th “ “
Thornhill.. .23rd “ “
Maple...... 26 th “ “
Burwick.. 28 th “ o
Kleinburg.. 209tli “ ‘
Nobleton... .30th “ “

Nitrous Oxide Gas always on hand at!
Aurora. j
Aurora, April 28, 1S70 015-tf

W. IL. & K. PUGSLJ3Y,
(SUCCESSORS to w. w. COX,)

tchers, Richmond iiill, have
always on hand the best of Beef, Mutton,
Lamb, Veal, Pork, Sausages, &c., and sell at
the lowest prices for Cash.
Also, Corned and Spiced Beef, Smoked and
Dried Hams.
The highest market price given for Cattle,
Sheep, Lambs, &c.

Richmond Hill, Oct. 24, '72. 745-1y

FARMERS’ BOOT AND SHOE STORE
[OJIN BARRON, manufacturer and dealer
< in all kinds of boots and shoes, 38 W est
Market Square, Toronto.

Boots and shoes made to measure, of the
best material and workmanship, at the low-
est"remuncrating prices.

Toronto, Dec 3, 1867.

PJETKTi 8. GIBSON,

PROVINCIAL LAND SURVEYOR,
£ Civil Engineer and Draughtsman.

Orders by letter should state the Concession,
Lot and character of Survey, the subscriber
having the old Field Notes of the late D.
Gibson and other surveyors, which should
be consulted, in many cases as to original
monuments, &e., previous to commencing
work.

Office at w it1ow date,
the Township of York.

wan'y 8, 1873.

Yonge Street, in

755

J. SISGSWOKTH,
aler in fine gold and sil-
ver Watches, Jewelry, &c., 113 Yonge
Street, Toronto.

September 1, 1871. c

ADAIM H. MEYERS, Jn.,
(Late of Duggan J* Meyers,)
pARRISTER, ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
j) Solicitor in Chancery, Conveyancer,
&cC., &cC.
orrice;— NO. 32 York Chambers, South-
east Corner of Toronto nnd Court Streets,

Toronto, On:|5 183 E-ly

STAUD’S Catarrh Specific Cur:

aiid Chronic eases of Catarrh, Neural-

gia, Headache.* 'olds,Coughs, *-roup, Asthma,

.Bronchitis, &e., it

Syrup.

iy| JSTARO’S Pills are the best'pills you

Jtl  can get for Dyspepsia, .Sick Headache,

Lilli'ousness, Liver, Kidney Complaints, &c.
VE you .Rheumatism, Wounds, Bruises,
Old Sores, Cuts, Burns, Frost Bites,

Piles, Painful Swellings, White Swellings, !
and every conceivable wound upon man or'

beast ?

THE KING OF OI LS

Stands permanently above every other Rem
dy now in use. It isinvaluable.

i LSO, the Pain Victor is Infallible for
/i. Diarrhoea, Dysentery, Flox, Colie,
Cholera Morbus, Pain and Crairp in thc

Stomach and .Bowels, <fc
Directions with each bottle and box.

Manufactured by II. MLSTARD,
Proprietor, Ingeif.oll

Sold )7 Druggists generally.

The Dominion Worm Candy is the medicine
o expel worms. Try It. ' 700-y

J. H. SANDERSON,

17KTEKINAIIY SURGEON, (Jraduate of
V Toronto University College, corner of
Yonge and Centre Sts. East, Richmond Hill,
begs to announce tothe public that he is now
practising with H. Sanderson, of the samo
place, whero they may be consulted person-
ally or by letter, on aU diseases of horses,
cattle, &e.

All orders from a distance promptly at-
tended to, and inedicine sent to any part of
thc Province.

Horses examined as to soundness, and also
bought and sold on commission.

Richmond Hill, Jan. 25, 1872, 507

S. JAMES,
(j.at+ jambs & fowled,)

AA‘RQHJTECT, CIVIL ENGINELK, AND
Sarveyor, Trustand Loan Buildings, cor-
ner of Adelaide and Toronto streets, To-
ronto. 719-tf

' WM. MALLOY,
RRfSTER, Attorney, Solicitor-in-Chan
eery, Conveyancer, &c
o frice— NO. GRoyal Insurance Buildings,
Toronto street.

Toronto, Dec. 2, 1859. 594
D. C. O'BRIEN,
* (COUNTANT, Book-Keeper, Convey-

N\_ ajieer, and Commission Agent for the
sale or purchase of lands, farm stock, &C,
also for the collection of rents,.notes and ac-
counts. Charges Moderate.
ofrice— Richmond srreet, Richmond Hill.
700-ly

F. WHITLOCK,

pHIMNEY SWEEP, ANJD"DEALER IN
W old iron, rags, fee., &e., -Riohmond Hill.
AlTTsrch:ia piuniptiyaiieiiacil bu--------

November 12, 1S72. 747-tf
6]
Gold ana Glitte
A correspondent writing* from the

city ol* Mexico says : | cannot pre-
tend to give a description of the
cathedral. 1 never saw so much gold
and silver used as ornaments in the
interior of a building in all my life—
solid silver columns, ten or twelve
feet high, supporting golden candle-
sticks, surrounds every altar; bronze
railings protect thc precious decora-
tions from the curiosity of the devout
worshippers. Jn every recess wasan
altar, at some of which, during my
visit, ladies gorgeously attired were
kneeling on the bare floor beside the
filthy Indian saying mass, and each
alike dropped their lee—much or lit-
tle, as the case may be—into the
golden box which tho attendant held
out. Paintings on the walls, gold
wrappings around tho sacred alcoves,
and burnished gold and silverin great
masses behind thc principal altar
make the interior one scene of splen-
dor.

Police Court Scene.

here
liis

“John.! oh, John ! come out
ami face the music,” called Bijah,
head i*i the coiridor and his body in
court, and John Campbell camo out.
“it seems a pity that a young man of
twenty-seven, good-looking, large, nice
feet, lots of liiusclc, and a sore nose
should stand here charged with vagran-
cy,” said his- Honor. “ While all the
rest of the world is reeving and rushing
and working, you fall asleep on the
wharves.” uCan’t help it," sir,” re-
plied the prisoner in a mournful tone—
“can’t get wor-uk anywhere.” “ W hat
kind of work have you been seeking

for?” *“ Wa), sunthin kinder easy, fo
1 ain’t well.” “ No, 1can see that re-
marked tlie Court; “your red nose,
mournful eyes, large ears, and close-

cropped hair all speak of a journey to
the silent tomb at uo distantiky, Ina
little while iu a few more days as it
were—you will bo laid away to sleep
forever, and tlie world will forget that
yon ever lived(” “ Yez. znr," replied
the prisoner, trying to look still more
sad. “ Nevertheless, it is my duty, be-
fore you are laid away, to send you up
for ninety days,” said the Court, “ and
Bijah will seo that you have a front

seat on the. waggon.” - Detroit Prw
Press.
Out in Wisconsin a horse kicked

and killed a book agent, whereupon
thc citizens made a donation party for
the horse, and he now hasoats enough
to last him a full horse lifetime.

Robert A. Parker ofMaueh Chunk
has purchasod ono of tho Thousand
Islanbs in thc St. Lawrcnce river.
He is there now and his party took
with them $3,000 worth of provisions
and drinkables.

alsoa gootl Soothing i

on to put
to any such t* called my
attention to a jsteria vine
(Ji¥ﬁemr$].tgty féglt:b}hzgr;“ whicSfc-coiled roum indoWj aud
1, too, mlayyse\(le our d)e/ar life’s crown which was now in >ssoni, aud
Repaying present tears. reached, like “Jack’S  talk,” from

Give me thy faith so firm anil strong,
i Thy trust so large and free,
i To feel the years that roll along
But bring me nearer thee.

thc earth, in evcr-asceiff§[< ambitious
tendrils, to the chimnA of this, the
fourth story. We vise/* the other
rooms, which had the pin, decent fur-
niture of an opulent anconsible house-
hold. There they werebinpty and de-
serted, but clean and god. W e closed
the blinds and window, came down,
and retracing our stej through Ger-
trude’s rooms, we loclcil the doors be-
hind us. ] took posse,'ion of the key,
to deliver it, when ho jiould arrive, to
Mr. Ayscough.

f Give mo thy hope to charm away
1 My life’s untold regret,

And whisper to my heart it may
Know love’s own gladness yet.
Give me thy hope, so warm, so dear,

So sunny and so sweet,
To teach my heart with olden cheer
{  And new-born life to beat.
[ Give.me thy patience, dear, to wait
Till from time’s hand hath flown
The crowning hour designed by Fate
. To blend pur lives in one.*
Give me thy patience, hope and faith-
I need them, thou art strong ;
But 1 am-weary unto death :
This waiting is so lon" 1

Occasionally, I visitd these rooms of
his to air them, and tOiee that no stray
mouse or other intrudr had violated
their quiet loneliness | was very
much attracted by Getiude’s picture.
It so happened that Ijad never seen
her; her brief hour o(youthful bloom
had been spent befoyi returned, an
army officer’s widow, flim my hard life
on tho Western frotier. Often, |
would stand and look a the picture by
the hour,—it iaseinateSme; then rous-
ing myself from my ijvery, | would
complete my rounds, ail go back to my
room. fj

A fter Mrs. MorffiMjad been gone
about a month, | hadis visit from Mr.
Ayscough. He was ;Vbale and inter-
esting young man, viy refined and
educated, evidentjjkmujh'influenced by
his sorrow. lie Uallffid incessantly
about his wife, and j’ss iatoresLed in
my admiration of hei portrait. He
took me in to show mciofnc of tlie con-
tents of the trunks. To my horror |
found that some very valuable jewelry
and silver comprised part of that mys-
terious luggage which had.’never been
unpacked.

PINK AND PURPLE.

fink and purple, arching over
Me&dow-slopes thick set with clover
Pink and purple and blue 1ogcther-

O the pei'fect summer weather !

0 tlie corn, with green leaves gleaming !
() the roses deep in dream'ng !
Wherefore, darling, dost thou tarry ?
Conic and hind the spe'l of faeryJ

1’inlt and purple slowly fading,
Fainter colors intershiuling—

Hid in dusk, the insect chorus,
Tells that night is falling o’er iss.
1n thc east a star is burning—
Signal, dear, of thy returning ;
Aud the baby’s eyesare weary :
Come and bind the spell of faery !

Fink and purple gone together,

O thc perfect summer weather !

O the dark blue, arching over
-Meadow slopes, thick set with clover !
O tlie ceaseless insect-droning !

<>the tender baby-crooning 1

And the love that does not tarry,
Making all'a world of faery.

From the Aldinefor August.

“ But, Mr. Ayscoughj” 1 exclaimed,
“you are not. going to feave these valu-
able things iu this empty house, un-
locked aud strewn aboutiiithese trunks,
and no onebut me to tako care of them!”

MY ONLY GHOST.

He laughed a sort of empty laugh, as
if ho did not care much what became of
them, and gave me no sort ot satisfac-
tion. From that, mofnent, | do not
know why, 1 began to fejil, troubled. |
had had thc comfort ofijseeing all the
family silver carried off Ij'-tho bank be-
fore Mrs. Morton wen ., "way, and. if |

1 Irul from childhood that low order
of courage, which consists in not know-
ing what fear is. It was an imperfec-
tion of nature which was unnecessary
lauded at the expense of my brothers
and sisters, who, having a’more poeti-

cal and more highly strung organization had thought of them i 1 was con-
than myself, did know what fear was. vinesd that all burgla: aware of
But | laughed aloud when mv ‘''w'wmi,t -it.vJ: and rouble me
Mend Mis. [ I

be afraid to live in her beautiful houso easy sensation

alone during the summer months. room which 1 would ;la«ly have had

Alone so far as companionship went,
but- with a :nau and his wife to cook

removed—in fact, it kcafme the focus
of many uneasy sens:

.and wash for me, to shut up and open

Mr. Ayscough liked t$ como to thc

S
afraid® library and look over tke new books

and protect the premises. |

Never! So she gave me ample fidu- . S
. . which were sent to me to criticise. One
ciary powers. Sho was going to Eu- . . -

. day lie took up a book on Spiritualism
rope. 1, a poor relation, was only too

which soon fascinated him. | was ex-
tremely sorry wheu | saw how lie fast-
ened to it and began to drink in a sort
of danjrp’ous comfortfromit. He talk-
ed to me about it, and asked me. if I
had any belief in the communion of
spirits.

He found a most robust unbeliever
in mo. AIll my habits of thought, my
rough experience of life, my anti-ner-
vous temperament were against the
theory and practice of Spiritualism.
He went away after a few days, and |
returned to my lonely life. Perhaps |
was not sorry when 1 heard ono day the
unusual sound of a voice asking for me
at the front door, and went down to see
my nephew Richard, a good young fel-
low from the West, who had come to
the city to make his fortune, and who
had found me out.

glad to havo such a luxurious home. As
she took me ovor the house, I saw her
eyes 111 with tears as she essayed to
open a certain door. | remembered
that even into this fortunate life had
come the inevitable grief. There was
one empty chair, one dead lamb. The
eldest daughter had married, had gone
abroad for her wedding journey, and
had been brought home to be laid in
yonder churchyard which we could see
from tho windows.

Yes, this was Gertrude’sroom ! There
was her portraiton the wall. A straight
young woman, with a profusion of light
hair, blue eyes with a far-off look, a
melancholy beauty, tender and twilight,
that faco which tho French call predes-
destince. She was dressed in diaphan-
ous white, with here and there a blue
ribbon, and her beautiful hands were

clasped on W hat seemed to be a balcony. Richard was of course very anxious

to see the sights of the great metropo-
lis, so wc agreed to mako a tour of the
amusements. He took me out of an
evening, perhaps three times a week.
| remember being very much charmed
with a pair of acrobats, a man and
woman, who wore entirely independent
of the law of gravitation, and who sail-
ed through tho air “ on tho flying tra-
peze ” with all the aplomb and fearless-
ness of birds. Richard used to laugh
at mo as I, night after night, declared
in favor of the acrobats. The woman
was a beautiful creature, and had for
me a strange and weird attraction which
I could not account for, but it is un-
necessary to try to account for some
tilings.

Around tho room were costly tiifles,
the spoils of an European trip. The
room was fitted up queerly with hand-
some fire-arms, boxing-gloves, fencing
foils. Tlooked to Mrs. Morton for an
explanation.

“ This suite of rooms,” she explained,
““1 have given up to my son-in-law, Mr.
Ayscough. Duringyour residence here
you veilt have an occasional visit from
him. He comes and goes as he pleases.
In the adjoining rooms are poor Ger-
trude’s trunks, which neither he nor 1
have ever thoroughly unpacked. We
have never had the courage.”

She led me through the spacious an-

teroom, linen-closet, and .so on, to a I began .atthis time to beli?ve
large bedroom,where wore many trunks. that ! "was growing fanciful, a thing
Some dresses hung in the closets, some Which never had occurred before.

Once or twice | had sleepless nights. |
thought a great deal too much about
the jewelry and silver in Mr. Ays-
cough’s rooms, and | began to make my
inspections of the house with a sort of
anxiety.

One of my great pleasures, particu-
larly of a Sunday evening, had been to
have Thomas light all the gas that |
might see the works of art to advan-
tage ; and it gave me, too, a sense of
companionship whieh 1 needed. Oi
that evening Nancy and Thomas took
their only pleasure. They went out,
leaving me entirely alone, The police-
man in the square had become some-
what of an acquaintance of mine, and |
had provided myself with a whistle by
which I could call him if necessary in
these periods of utter loneliness. Some-
times, as he walked under tho window,
| would step to the balcony and speak
to him ; so long as I heard his tramp,
tramp, | was not utterly isolated.

bottles of perfumes, dressing-cases, and
little ladylike, things strewed the bureau
and tables. A lady might have just
stepped from her toilet: it seemed occu-
pied and home like. It was evident
that thc young husband found a sad
pleasure in thus surrrounding himself
with tho material of grief. Poor Mrs.
Morton looked about her through her
tears. Wo retraced our stops, but in
passing again through the linen closet,
she turned, arid, opening a little door,
disclosed a garret staircase.

“ Conic and sec where my children
used to go up and du$”,Il said she.
“ These were my roonfs in the days of
young motherhood. Come and see my
old nursery.”

So we mounted upward into a large,
spacious room, whieh deserved a better
name, than garret, and she led mo to a
comfortable apartment whose windows
commanded a splendid view of the sur-
rounding city. | could nothelp saying
what | have so often felt: “ Why are
not the disused houses of the rich the
summerliomesofthepoori” Mrs.Morton
did not seem to feel that she was called

One Sunday evening | was walking
up and down, looking particularly at a
fine Venetian picture,—a wilderness of
color and action—one of those pictures

rtments |of Leutze, in which a myriad of events

aro pictured as going on at the same
time,—when iny eye was irresistibly
drawn toward a mirror, and 1 saw'—
good God! what did ] see?—a tall,
straight, female figure, covered with a
profusion of light hair. | saw the dead
Gertrude, stepped from her grave, the
very presentment of tho picture | had
so often studied. She was leaning on
the balusters of the grand staircase, and
thc image was reflected through two or
three mirrors, for | could not see the
staircase where 1 stood. She reached
me by reflection !

The horror was so great that 1 do not
know how long I looked. | am sure |
saw her start to go, and | know | fol-
lowed her. | lost sight of both mirror
and staiicase before | reached the door,
but certainly | heard a door shut at the
top of the stairs as | reached tho lower
step. It was the door of Mr. Ays-
cough’s apartment:

The vision was gone, but two senses
had been appealed to—sight and hear-
ing. | had sense enough to open the
front door, sound my whistle, and then
| dropped senseless. W hen | resumed
my consciousness | found myself on the
sofa. The private watchman was bend-
ing over me and | told him my story.

“You're a getting a brain fever,
ma’am,” said lie; “jou’re alone too
much; you must try for a little more
company. If you saw’ a woman goin
up-stairs, we’ll soon catch her; but 1
guess she was here,” tapping his fore-
head. So, summoning some of his
brotherhood, we went to Mr. Ays-
cougli’s rooms, which we found locked,
every thing undisturbed ; the portrait
was in its accustomed place. Was it
true that she had stepped from it to
come and speak to me? Or, had my
brain furnished that tall, white figure 1

Of course it was the latter, and | did
not intend to be conquered by such an
illusion. 1 had an interview with a
physician, who told me that those things
aro not uncommon.

“Itisverynatural, mydearmadame,”
said tho doctor, “ that you should have
invited this particular appearance, both
by your having looked so much at the
picture and by your after-conversations
with Mr. Ayscough on Spiritualism.
You did not know how much lodgment
those topics had made in your brain.
We never know until the time is past

how a thing has taken root. Now, I
advise you to leave this house and
travel. Alter your course of life, and

you will not be troubled by spectres.”

mnytftr talking with the doctor, | de-_
- > Wualfell thketj

this was a thu'g Co be afraiaor my-
natural courage came to my relief, and
| determined to stay and fight my bat-
tle on the same field. Richard return-
ed, heard my ghost ttory, and was very
much amused that his prosaic relative
should have had a vision.

(To be continued.)

Seeping Cool.

Shircly Dare writes to the Golden
Aye on the timely topic of keeping cool.
She says:

There is an art in this as in most
things, whose discovery would make
three months ofthe year tolerable which
are now nearly as good as wasted.
Many , find- the summer lost time, in
which they carry on a struggle for mere
existence with heat, lassitude and inci-
pient disease. Children are fractious,
though it would never do to say that
grown folks are so too, when the glass
marks eighty-five degrees in the shade.
Servants are cross and do not get on
with their work, men find it hard to fix
their minds on business, and mothers!
what pen shall tell what they endure
through the time of tribulation between
tho months of July and September.
Their trials are only exceeded by those
of the babies.

It is worse than useless to dose one-
self constantly. Nature will soon drive
all morbid matter out if none but pure
are putin. The best remedy for head-
aches, stupid feelings, want of sweet-
ness in the mouth, weak eyes and irri-
table skin is to eat fruit. From the
timo of lemons and pie plant to cherries
and currants, and sharp frost grapes, it
should form not only a part, but the
principal part, of every meal for persons
with these symptoms. People don’t
know how to eat fruit. They put it on
their tables like a condiment, when it
should take as much place as bread or
meat, not to say more than either. One
does not want much hearty food in hot
weather; tho store of flesh laid up in
cool weather is enough to supply
strength ; but light meats, fish and
chicken, with unlimited salads and
fruits should furnish the fare. Pies?
No, thank you, nor cake, save of tho
spongy order; and only the best of
bread. But for breakfast a pint of
berries after they arc picked over, for
dinner a plate heaped with cherries, for
tea a double portion of berries again.
You will not want much besides very
likely, but you will wonder why your
head feels so much brighter, and your
body so light, while thc weather seems
to have cliail*d, and a breeze sprung
up from thc northwest, of your own
fancy. Only one caution need to be
observed, not to eat two kinds of fruit
at the same meal, or soon after each

other.

A London tradesman advertises
himself as “ breccbcs-maker to tho
queen.” There must be some mis-

take about it. We don’t believe the
queen would do such a thing.

TWF.NTY-FIVE HUNDRED HAUIVELS
DAY— THE LAYINd OUT OF A
NEW CITY.

(From tne Titusville Hearld,)

On the 23rd of March, 1873, the
famous Troutman well was struck on
the western extremity of the Modoc
belt, it commenced spouting at the
rate of 1,000 barrels por day, and has
since produced 100,000 barrels of oil.
To-day this well yields to its owners
forty barrels per day. Eighteen
wells have been sunk on thc Trout-
man farm, which in all have yielded
about 800,000 barrels up to date. In
fact the Troutman farm has proved to
be one of the most prolific in Butler
county. Test wells have been sunk
east of it, north, south and west of it,
clearly defining what is known as the
Modoc belt. This belt crosses tho
main northeast and southwest belt
almost at right angles, and the cir
cumsCribod space where the two bolts
cross or overlap each other is called
tho Fourth Sand Territory. It was
known that this Modoc bolt extended
east as far as Armstrong run, but the
test wells put down there gushed out
for a few days at tho rate of 1,000 or
1,2000 barrels, and then suddenly
dwindled down todiminutive propor-
tions. This eastern projection was
therefore temporarily abandoned, and
few (if any) operators' imagined it
would be worth drilling. The Butler
county oil basin was just beginning
to show signs of exhaustion, and the
area of all the prolific territory in
that vicinity was pretty woll defined,
when a fow speculators ventured to
run a line of wells due cast from
Central Point, near Petrolia. It was
simply a wildcat venture, and the
owners of tho wells had little expec-
tation of making any largo strike.
Thc Parker well was one of these,
and it is now a matter of little con-
sequence whether it is producing one
thousand, fifteen hundred or twenty-
tive hundred barrels por day, tho re-
sult will bo just tho same, as it proves
beyond a doubt that wo havojusten-
tered upon tho eastern horn ofthe
Modoc belt dilemma. In showing up
truthfully tho exact situation the case
will not be altered, astho entire trade
have already discounted tho woll and
its probable consequences upon thc
future condition of tho market.

The road leading to tho Parker
well from Petrolia is in moderately

. “and soon afterloavinp;
entral point tne travellef observes

tho words “no smoking permitted
here ” in conspicuous places. After
abouttwo and a half miles rido tho
top of the hill is reached, where a
loud, roaring noise isdistinctly heard,
and eighty rods further on brings us
in sight of the well. A dense fog or
mist envelopes the derrick, engine
house and tanks, while fully one
thousand persons are thero gazing on
thc wonder of Armstrong county.
Thc derrick has conspicuously placed
upon it in large letters “Boss Well,”
and “ Creswcli City.” Thore arc two
250 barrel tanks full ofoil ; also two

1.200 barrel tanks, ono of which is
full. Three dams, one below the
other, catch the drippings, and a

rivulet beyond, we are told, for ton
miles of a circuitous route to tho Al-
leghany' river, is covered with oil.
There are two two-inch pipes con-
nected with tbo well, ono of which is
shut completely off, and out of the

other flows a steady stream of oil
with immense force. There is no
perceptible intermission in the flow,

and as it gushes into ono of tho 1,200
barrel tanks, the foam and spray en-
velop tho wholo surrounding atmos-
phere in a dense mist.

A reliable gauger informed us that
he had guaged the well three times
since tbe stream was turned into the
1.200 barrel tank, and be found her
doing 1,750 barrels, and estimated
the leakage to be at least fifty barrels
per day’. He further stated that in
liis opinion the woll started off out of
thc two 2-inch pipes at tho rato of
2,500 barrels per day. lie alsoclaim-
ed that although this was almost in-
credible, he believed that if the full
steam was turned on now she would
do at least 2,000 barrels.

Thc well is only ono bit in the
sand, and it is claimed to be tho larg-
est ever struck in thc lower region.
A farmer walked up to us and offered
to sell his adjoining farm of 100 acres
for $100,000,which ten days ago, for
farming purposes, would not have
brought §1,000.

The surveyors are laying out Cres-
wcli City.

Tho Parker well stands two and
one eighth miles due oast of tho most
eastern well on thc fourth sand de-
velopment, and about two and three-
quarter mileseast of Petrolia. Tho
number of wells drilling on this belt
east of the most easterly well on thc
McGarvy farm is six, namely, two
on thc Snow farm, ono on -the Steel
farm, tho Gushferd well, 1,000 feet
deep; thc Crawford well, 300 foot
deep, and the Prentice woll, 1,450
feet deep. The latter is halfa mile
duo westof tho Parker well.

The entire territory, with the ex-
ception of one farm, is in the hands of
a few men, namely,Jennings Hoover,
Il. L. Taylor < Co., Prentice, Com-
raings tt Co. Their claims cover an
orea one mile in width and six miles
lonp to the river.

Rich Young Men.

A few years ago there \<wasexhibite
ed in a foreign art gallery a picture
which attracted an extraordinary
amountofattention, less on the ground
of its artistic excellence tlian frofn the
interest of the subject. On one sklc
of the canvas was depicted a boys in
the full bloom of infantile beauty ;tou
tho other a haggard, bottle-nosed,
slouching man. Beneath were the
words, “ Can they be tlie same ?”- A
story which wc published the oUicr
day vividly recalls this picture. The
paragraph referred to the career of a
young man whoso exploits have long
been the talk of Baltimore, and who
must, we presume, presently standi in
a criminal dock on a capital, charge.
Readers of The Autocrat of the Brhcili-
fast Table will remember I)r. Holtties’
description of thc young Marylander.
As a type of manly beauty, Samuel
Macdonald might have sat for the
portrait. Six years ago he was a
splendid youth, and when on conVmg
of age, and into possession of his pat-
rimony, he gave, a fete of unpreced-
ented expense to celebrate thatevent,
there were probably fow of his guests
who failed to regard him with some
thing ofenvy. “ Thw world- was all
boforo him, whero to choosc.” .He
choso a career of wild excess, such as
tho Regent Orleans could scarcely
havo surpassed, and which has culmi-
nated in assassination.

The scandals created by his conduct
in Baltimore atlength drove him from
that, his native city, and he took up
his abode in Indiana, with whichi1 lu-
had become familiar in hunting expe
ditions, and whoro no doubt ho.re-
joiced at being freed from ,that
annoyancc which tho averted looks of
kith and kin cause to even the’niost
abandoned. Thence tidings readied
Maryland of his orgies in the West.
Surrounded by the most abandoned
of both sexes, his time was passed_ in
hunting expeditions in the wild coun-
try Within reach of his shooting lodge
near Torre Haute, exercises which
seemed merely to whet his appetite
for plunging, on his return, into ex-
cesses' recalling those committed in
tho last century attlieir retreaton the
banks of tho Thames by “the Monks
of Mendenham,” over whose portal
hung tho motto which they so faith-
fully followed—“ Do anything you
fancy.”

Never before, probably', wero such
scenes of riotous and profuse profli-
gacy enacted on this soil as those in
Macdonald’s lodge, near Terre Haute,
and ;i lim liopn ffalc.ilated that in one
year they absorbed $150,0(50.” The
career of this young reprobate will
como home painfully to many par-
ents. Rich youthsare in this country
a much greater difficulty to their
friends than those loss liberally pro-
vided tor. Satan, tho old hymn says,
finds work for idlo hands to do, and
tho richer those hands are tho worse
is the work.

Fortunate, indeed, may wealthy
families deem themselves who are
without one of those black sheep.
The social conditions liero are not
what thoyr were whon every man had
to get a living. Tho class of rich
young men is rapidly increasing.
Every year thore grow up those who
know from the beginning thatat most
they need only play at working.
W here is thc safeguard for such men ?
Wholesome family influences may' do
much, butit is chiefly to bo found in
a liberal education. Only the educa-
ted know how lo properly enjoy
wealth and leisure, and have no need
of debauchery and tho bottle to stifle
the demon ennui.

Thero is ample work for an educa-
ted, affluent class in this country;
work which they would achieve posi-
tion and renown by doing. It has
been said, and not without reason,
that a superior class of Representa
tives used to come to Congress from
many of the Southern States ; because
tho social and political conditions of
those States were such as to produce
a considerable number of men of
wealth, leisure, and education, who
turned to politics as the highest pur-
suit in which they could engage, and
this waswhy Virginia was tho mother
of Presidents. The war put an end
to that state of things; but thero is
no reason why tho North should not
now give the country men such as
they'. It cannot bo to strongly im-
pressed upon the rich that tho success,
prosperity, perhaps very existence, of
the United States depends upon their
giving tlieir sons those advantages of
education which do so much to form
enlightened, far-sightoned, and high-
minded statesmen.—New York Timex.

It is something unaccountable how
those sober and sedate old fellows, as
soon as their families have gono to
the country to sjDond tho heated term,
commence to wear their Sunday
clothes every day, and to argue that
four hours’sleej) is all that the human
frame requires to be healthy.

A Western philosopher discourses
after the following wise : “ llo you
chew gum 1 The price ofthree piecesa
w'eek, at one cent apiece, amounts to
$1,56 a year, orin sixty-seven years to
$10-1.52. That sum will purchase a
complete set of Appleton’s Cyclopedia,
a marriage license, a black bombazine
dress for your aunt, a German silver
coffin plate, and a cheroot | Cut this
out, young man, and paste it on tlie
back of your girl’s photograph.”



