Well Watér,

~The great majority of the peoPle in
this country obtain -their dritking
water from tho moving sheet of water
which lies at n greater or less dapth
bencath the surfaco of the enrth, and
for this purpose thoy use wells.

The question as to how far, and
under what ciroumstances, well water
may bo dangorously contaminated,
and how such contamination may be
best recognized when present, or be
forescon and guarded against, are
therefore of constant interest. The
Journal of the Chemical Society for
Juno of this yoar contains a_paper by
Robert Warrington, entitled “A Con-
tribution to the Study of Well Water,"
which is of more than ordinary value
and intorest. In this paper s givon
the result of a continuous and aystem-
atic examination of the well 'vaters of
Rothampsted, Eng., and of the con.
nection botweon the composition of
rain, drainsgo ~~d deep-well waters.
Taking n serics. of observations for
several years it was found that the
rain contained, in 1,000 parts, an aver-
ago of 2 parts of cholorine, 0.67 part of
combined nitrogen, and 2.52 parts of
sulphuric aoid. ~ By drainage through
5 feot of bare soil the quantity of
cholorine is -nét increased, but the
combined nitrogen is inoreased about
nine times by oxidation of the organic
matter in the soil. The production
of nitrates oocurs chicEv in the
Summer months, and the lirst con.
widerable drainage which occurs after
Summer will contaln the greatest por-
tion of the nitrates. .

Nitrates being assimilated by plants
are generally absont in drainage from
land bearing an actively growing crop.
The proportion of chlorine in the
purest wells at Harpenden is about
eleven per milllon, and it varies ve
little. Wells insoil much contaminated
by sowage may show the commenco-
ment of u-rise in the chlorides one or
two months after the active Autumn
drainage begins, and two months be-
fore the water-level in the wall ‘begins
to rise. Wells little lizble to contami-
nation show a rise in chlorides later in
the season. When soil has been long
contaminated by sewerage. and then
fresh contamination ceases for 8.num-
ber of-years, the proportion of chlorides
in the well-water may be considerably
higher than normal, but it will: remain
nearly unaltered through the drainage
season.

In contaminated well-waters the
proportion of nitrates and chloridesin,
crenses' at first atan equal ratg, But if
active drainago continues the pro-

ortion of nitrates grcn‘tg increases.

he sewage of a poorly-f opulation
gives a high proportion of chlorides to
nitrates, while stable sewerage causes
the reverse. The chloride contamina-
tion is moro permanent than by
nitrates. Tho probable average pro-
portion of nitrogen as nitrates in
‘drainage water from uncultivated land
is 2.8 per million.

The exuminations of xaters made by
Mr. Warrington were almost entirely
chemical; tne only exception was u
serics of experiments which indicate
that a nitfifying micro-organism is con-
tained in decp-well waters, but invery
smull proportions.
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Joke on a General

Apropos of Gen..Faidhorbe, an am-
using anecdots is related of an ad-
vonsure which bofell him whoen he
commanded the army of the North in
the war of 1870. ~His charger, a
splendid gray Arab, had been wounded
at the battle of point Novelles, and the

encral was obliged to leave it behind
JAim at a farm. Some days aftor, as
Gen. Faidherbe was: at lunch, a non-
commissioned officor of the Prussian
army came up with a French dragoon
and a horse which Gen. von Goben
had sent him with a polite message,
belioving it to be his property. The
horse_was a 1iserable animal, and
Gen. Fridherbe, amazed at the appar
ition, nsked the dragoon for an ox-

lanation. Tho mau related that he

ad been taken prisoner with three
comrades by a patrol of German caval-
TV, tao tlays before, and that he had
hit on the brigat dea of represunting
himself as tio orderly and bis horse as
the favorite charger of Gen.Faidherbe,
The German oflicers had communicated
his statemeunt to Gen. von Goben, who
had courteously returnod the animal
to thoFronch goneral. Gon. Faidher-
be,-howorer, asked the German soldier
to take the dragoon and the horse
back with him, and the wan had to
roturn crostfailen at the failure of his
ruse. Gou. von Gubon, as soon as hs
learat-the truth, directed that diligent
search should be made for tho: Arab,
butit had been so carcfully hiddea
away thathé novor succeedod: in re-
toring it to his advorsary.

Nanoy Hart, the Revolutionary Pa-
triot.

Your correspundent has rocently
collected an account of Nancy Hart of
rovolutionary fame, who resided in
what is now Elbert County., Sheis
desoribed as bein; among the bravest
of the brave, six feet high, vory mus-
ocular, and creot in her gait.

Among the anccdotos told concern-
ing her ﬁ; the following:

One evening sho was at homo with
hor children, sitting around a log fire,
boiling soap ina lurge potover the
fire. Nancy was engaged in teolling
her children the Jatest nows of the
war. The house was o log one, with
great cracks, and one of tho children
discovered a Tory peoping through
tho crack. Nancy never paid any
attention to the Tory uutil sho got the
water veal hot, when she poured it
through the crack into the follow's
vyes.  She then went outside and
amused horsolf at his ox['mnse.

Nancy Hart and her husband lived
on Broud River, and up to a fuw years
ago an old applo orchard pointed the
place where the house stodd. Nancy
said she would prove hersolf a friend
to the country “to do or die.” All
Whigs had to hido or be hung. The
lily-colored Mr. Hurt was not the last
to seck safety in the canobrake with
his néighbors.” Mrs. Hart was not of
that sort. She vowed that she would
not fiinch one inch from a ‘Tory. They
5:\\'0 her a call one day, and sitting

own at her table ordered a ropast.
They stacked arms and began to make
themselves at home. Nancy seized 2
gun, cocked it, und with aiblazing
oath declared that she would blow the
brains out of the first mortal who
would rise or taste a mouthful, and,
turning to her son, said: *‘Go and tell
the WEigs that I have taken six basc
Tories.” They were bndl{ worried at
this, but after the punishment of a
scare they were released.

On one occasion during the war she
became engaged in conversation with
a Tory, seized his gun, and marched
him into an Awmerican fort, where he
was taken as a prisoner. —Atlanta

Constitution. .
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Two A di of Thack

“When, soon after our marriage, -
Mr. Brookficld introduced his early
college friend, Mr. Thackeray to
me, ho brought him one day unex-

ectedly to dine with us. Thero was,,
ortunately, a good plain. dinner, but
I was young and sby enough to feel
embarrassed because wo had no
sweets, and I pri-ately sent my maid
to tho nearest confectioner’s to buy a
dish of tartlets, which I thought would

ve a finish to our simple meal.
¥hen they were placed before me, I
timidly offered our guest a small one,
saying: *Will you huve a tartlet, Mr.
Thackeray?” *I will, but I'll have a
two-penny one, if you please,” he an-
swered, so beamingly, that we all
laughed, and my shyness disappeared.

“On_another occasion, also very
early in my friondship with Mr.
Thackeray, he was at. our house one
evening with a fow other intimate
friends when the conversation turnedl .
on court circulars, and their szmeness
day after day. A few samples were
given: ‘So-and.so had the hovor wt
Jjoining her mujesty’s dinner-party
with other lofty and imposing person-
ages,’ invariably ending with Dr. Pre-
torius. By tho way, who is Dr. Pre-
torius?* somebody” usked. A slight
pausy ensued, when % voice began sol-
emnly chanting the_national anthem,
ending each verse with:

+'God savo our gracious queon,

Send hor victartous, happy wod gloriou
Dr. Pretorius—God savo ‘::‘;3 qucof;. *

* *This was Mr. Thackeray, who had
been sitting perfectly silentand rathor
apart from those who were talking,
and had not appeared to notice what
was$ said."—Scribner’'s Magazine.
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Not Moant for Him.

There were about half a dozen of
them and tiacy had beon off some-
where in the country. They wero all
piled on a wagon, and as they passed
one of the numerous cottages a pretty
womnn accidentally turned a white
handkerchief loose. There were six
Jhandkerchiefs waving wildly in the
breezo in one instant.

“By Jove! she’s pretty. I wonder
who she is? That was meant for me.”

©It wasn't. It was meant for me,"”
said overybody but a little old man
sitting ou the bottom of the wagon,
hidden from sight.

“Well,” ho said, “I'lL bet it was not
.meant for ma.”

“Whyt" .,

**Becauso that was my wifo.”

And & dead sitence feoll un tho plgnie.
—3San Francisco Chronicle.

A Milllonaire and tho Statne of Ve-
nas.

There is a millionaire quito close at
hand, within whose gardens fair sev-
eral statues stand.  Apollo _smiles ont
there Juno aud Jupiter, Castor and
Pollux, pair with hand in hand. In
uddition to those there are Venus and
many others too numerous or indeli-
cate to montion. For years this
Olympian collection has evoked ad-
miration, and attention has. been
drawn to the possessor as a man who
values the precious in art and spends
his moncy in promoting the taste for
the Greek slave—I menn, Greek art.
He has or had a lovely statuo of Venus,
andVenus uged to stand in a modest,do-

récatory attitudein the garden and en-
Rure all ‘sorts of inspection. I need
scarcely say that Venus could not be
looked at without conflicting emotions,
which accounted forherpopularity. Well
one night the millionaire had been out
at an Irish home-rule meeting, and he
had imbibed some very strong argu-
ments. Ho was, to say the least of'it,
rather confused in his” mind and un-
steudy on his feet. As he wandered
through the garden to find the front
door of the houss, which he was com-
ing to believe had been taken inside
for the night, his eve fell vn Venus.
Time was no object. He stood and
gazed at the statue of beauty foralong
time. ‘Then he walked up and shook
his fist at it.

“Look here, Vonus, it just occurs to
me you've been here fourteen years.and
you've never paid a cent of rent. You'd
better got out of this.”

And he pitched Venus off her pedes-
tal over the garden wall.—San Fran-
cisco Chronicle.
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Jefferson's Ingenuity.

Ithink itis not generally known,
writes Frank Stockton in the Century,
with what plessure and zeal Jefferson
brought his mind to bear, not only
uglon the development of his somo-
what grand idea in regard to a home,
but upon the most minuteand peculiar
contrivances _for convenience and
adornment. He drew plans and made
estimates for nearly everything that
was built or constructed on his plage.
He calculated the number of bricks he
used in every part of his buildings,
and his family now possess elaborate-
ly-drawa plans of such bits of house-
hold furnishing as **curtain valences”
and thelike.There were no bedsteadsin
his house, but in every chamber there
was an alcovo in the wall in which s
wooden framework was built which
supported the bed. His own sleeping
arrangements during the lifctime of
his wife were of a very peculiar na-
ture. In the partition between two
chambers was an archway, and in this
archway was the double bed; one
chumber was Mr. Jefferson’s room and
the othor was hiswifo's dressing-room.
When ho srose in the morning he got
out of bed into his own room, and
Mus. Jefferson got out into  her room.
After his wife's death her room became
his study, and the partition wall be-
tween it and the library being taken
down, the whole was thrown into the
present. large apartinent.  Over the
archway in which tho bed is placed is
a long closet reached by a step-ladder
pladed in another closet at the foot of
the bed.  In this.were stored in sum-
mer the winter clothes of the family,

- and in winter their symmer habila-

ments. At the other side of the arch
there is a small door, so that persons
going from one room to the other had
no need to clamber over the bed.

In tho sraaller chamber when it be-
camev his stady, stood Mr. Jefferson’s
wuiting chaiv, which was made to suit
his peculiar needs. The chair itself
was high-bached, well-rounded and
cushioned, and in front of it extended
a cushioned piatform on which Mr.
Jefferson found it very pleasant to
stretch s legs, beng  sometimes
troubled with swellings of the smaller
veins of these limbs. The wniting-
table was so mude that it could be
drawn up over this platform, legs and
all, and pushed down when not in use.
The top of this table turned on a pivot;
on ong side of it were lis  writing ma-
tevials, and on the other was the little

“apparatus by which e made copies of
all hus letters. By hus sdo was an-
other revolving table, an which his
books of reference lay, or were held
opon at proper angles.  Near him slso
stood n paiv of large globes; aud, if he
wished to study anything outside of
this world, he nad 1n the room two
long teloscopes mounted on  brass tri-

ods. Convenlent also were nis  vio-
ilins, one a Cremona and the other the
+bass viol saved-from the Shadwell fire.

Bosides the book-sholves aud the some-
what simple farniture of ‘the library,
therg'were a- sumber of oddly coa-
trived 1little closets in which were

stored his multitudinous manuseripts,
There is a writing-table now in ‘the
possession of the family which was fre.
quuntlf used by Mr. Jefferson, and
which s in oninllsl{ contrived. Two
of its four ﬁz s aro hollow, and in these
run rods resting upon springs by which
the tablo ean be easily elevated, the
other two legs being also extonsible
butin u difterent way. Whon Mr.
Jefferson was tived of writing in a sit-
ting position he could stand up and
raise this table to the desired height.
When he wished to use it as a realing
stand the top could be inclined at any
angle, and a strip of brass was brought
into us¢ to kelﬂ) the books and papers
from sliding off.

Opening from the library was a
large roon: inclosed with glass, which
was intended for a counservatory, but
was uged by Mr. Jeflerson as his work-
room. There he had a work-bench
with all sorts of carpenter’s tools, with
which hoe constructed a great many of
the small conveniences he invented.
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Sctontific Farming in Georgia.

Bob Tipper is a colored farmer of
this community, and his mode of pro-
cedure illustrutes a very large ma-
}ority of colored farmers who. rent
and and farny “‘on their own hook.”
Robert is the owner of an emaviated,
dun-colored, bobtailed bull, which
serves as plow=-horse, Sundny-go-to-
meeting buggy nag and hauler of a
Saturday’s *‘load of wood, suh.” The
feed of this bovine consists of wire-
grass, crapped during the stilly hours
of the xnith. whilo his master sleeps
the-sleop of the just, and hence it is
0ld Dun doesn’t present that well-fed,
sleck appearance incident to Ligh liv-

mg.

%assing Farmer Tipper's recently
this reporter found that gentleman
pulling a bell line over Old Dun and

oing “at a snail’s pace, throwing two
urrows to some pale, sickly looking
corn that strugglctf for existonce ami&
the weeds and grass always present in
the average colored planter’s orop.
Hailing us and asking the lean of a
*tchaw " terbacker, sab,” the following
dialogue ensued: .

*‘Bob, why don’t yon hoe outthat
corn?" asked the reporter.

I 'lows ter, boss, when I lays by"—
although the corn was in full silk and
tassel at waist high.

“How did you begin that crop,
Bob?” asked the reporter.

“In de fust place, sah, I run one
furrer in de middle and.drapt de co'n
cn kivered it wid my feet. One munt
later I flung two furrers to it, and den
sida out my cotton crap of twelve
akers. Fust er June I fling two more
furrers to de co’n an’ two more to my
cotton aund chops it out. Dis is de
next ployin’ 1 gives de co'n. Nex’
time L1l bust out uese baulks, and den
T'll hoo it, sah, ef its wuth it.”

“Do you prepare vour land before
planting, Bob?” asked the reporter.

*0, no, sah. 'Twon’tdo ter go to
sturviu® the sarrl (soil) oo mach in
dis sandy lan.’ You mus' plantin de
warter furrer ter ketch de rain dat
fails, and den, as you kin, fling de
sarrl to de co'n as she grows. 'Twon’t
do to sturv de sarrl too much, ’case if
youdo you lose all de suption (sud-
stance) in de lin’,” sald Bob, looking
as wise as Solomon himself.—Bain-
bridge (Ga.) Democrat.
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The Man in the Moon.

. Say, who is the fellow who sits in
the mogn, and why does he grin in so
foulish 2 way? In winter he's. smils
ing as woll as in June—what keeps up
his spirits so wordrously, pray? Oh,
a merry.old fool ie tho man in the
moon, and he sits there and looks at
the chap full of gin, who staggers
along iike n wavering loon, and he
can not. to save him, ~ refrain from »
grimn.  And anon lio can sece from his
seat in the moon, a fellow who's reck-
less and brainless to boot, who sails
up a mile in a giant balloon, and sails
down again o a_big parachute. Aud
again no can smile at tie man with a

* gun, who asks at the desk if the edi-

or's in, who's scraped from the floor
when the struggle is done, and carried
away on the point of a pin. Thercare
trousands of jokes for the man in the
moon, and he smiles when ho sces
Wiltinm H., in despair, imploring his
darhing to marry him soon—and a year
after that when she's pulling his hair.
If you could go up in a trusty balloon,
as far ag that orb in ler sctting of
blue, and look down on earth with the
man in the moon, you'd likely bo grin-
p(nﬁ a8 foolishly too. This dizzy old
world is a joko from tho start, and
there’s no use of woeping from morn-
ing till noon; it's better to go with a
h_n; 1; in iour hegrg. s&d try to oute
spicker the man in the moon.~.
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