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[From the New York Sun,)

JOSEPHUS ALLEN;

OR, |
THE COOPER'S COW TRADE,

Josephus Allen was a cooper. He had
a little shop in the outskirts of the vil-
lage, where he shaved and thumped
away, early and late., A more honest
man never lived—or, at least, he was as
man need to be. He owned a respecta-
ble dwelling and a few acres of land
and he kept a pig, and some hens, and
f cow; this brute property being under
$he espeeial care of Mrs. Allen, It was |
generally acknowled that nobody’s

ig was so0 sleek and fat as was Mrs. Al-
en’s, nobody’s eggs were so large and
80 sure to be fresh, and nobody’s butter
was 80 fresh and yellow. ‘‘This is Mrs.
Josephus Allen’s butter,”” ‘‘Mrs. Allen
brought these eggs in.” Let the shop-
keeper thus announce, and the things
were bought in immediatelfr. And Jo-
sephus himself occupied a place equally
firm in the confidence of his fellows.
His word was as good as abond, and his
work in demand. One springJosephus |
met with a sad misfortune, His cow
breke the floor of the barn and broke
her leg—broke it so badly that mendin
was out of the question, What ahnulﬁ
he do for another cow?

You must go and buy one, said his
wife.

Butl cows must be high this season.

Never mind, a cow we must have.
You ought to ﬁet a good one for fifteen
dollars—a good milch cow.

Ah—but the fifteen dollars, Mrs Allen. |

I can let you have ten of it—ten dol-
Jars that I have laid up from the sale of
butter and eggs.

Thus furnished with the ‘‘sinews of
trade,’’ Josephus started forth in search
of a cow, and after tramping a whole
day without finding what he sought, he
finally brought up at Mr. John Pot-
man’s. He had seen many just such
cows as he wanted, but they were not to
be bought. He had thus far avoided
Mr. Potinan because he had no very
good opinion of that individual’s hon-
esty. In fact, he knew that John Pot-
man cheated when he eould, But he
concluded to take a look at Potman’s
stock, trusting that he knew enough
about cows to take care of himself. Jﬂgn
Potman was a farmer, and did eonsid-
erable business in buying and selling
cattle, and he also loaned money to
needy men at exorbitant rates of inter-
est. He took no mortgages for security.
When he loaned money, he wanted a
right-out bill of sale of some Eood Ern'
perty, and thus did much stock, in hor-
ses, oxen and cows, fall into his hands.
It was in the morning when Josephus
called Mr. Potman, and when he
had known his wants, he was in-
formed that he had just come in the
nick of time. I've got just exactly the
animal you want, said the stock trader,
a fine, large cow, healthy and strong;
kind and gentle; an en.arv milker; with a
calf three weeks old. I ook her qnly a
few days ago for a debt; come nugliunk
at her.

Josephus followed Mr. Potman to the
barn, where the cow was pointed out.
She appeared to be all that End been re-
presented. She had a large, good frame;
was of a light red color:and was in re-
gpectable flesh. The udder was ample,
and when Josephus fried the teats he
found that they yielded the milk freely,
How muech milk does she give? asked
Josephus, | ,

{ haven’t had a chanee to find ouf ex-
wctly, replied Potman. I've only had
her a few days, aud the ealf has run

ith her all the time; but the man that
- got her of told me she would give, on
an average, twelve quarts at a milkin
in {he height of feed. IfT hadn’t :‘5
ready more stoek than I can feed, T
would not sell her at any price. Just
1ook at that calf.—Isn’t it a beauty?

Josephus was inclined to the opinion

.l

?

this was the 'cow he wanted, She can-
- 00t be very old, he said, looking at the

rings on her horns, where the growth
of each year is marked.

The man said she was eight years old
replied Potman, and I should not eall
her much younger, T guess she'is eight,

Josephus walked around the cow
soveral times, and finally asked her
price. '

I ought to have twenty dollars, Mr,
Allen, She’s worth il,—every cent.

Josephus shook his head. He could
not pay so much for a cow. Then fol-
lowed a loug discussion upon the value
Ofsuch an animal; and finally Potman

reW sanerous. He let the cow go for

fteen dovlays, thongh with seemingly
painful relyetance, Josephus paid the
money, v drove the cow home, He
did not Wal. ¢heg ealf, so that very night
he sold ik 10 8 weighhor, who wanted it

Em? tﬁ:;?utg HE already owned. On
e fo > #
i and tUrnoa 5 . DawC .

| After passing the time of day with the

“to the pasture, | spoke of a ecow,

The quantity of milk given on the
morning was remarkably small; but
then it was not to be wondered at.—The
cow probably missed her ealf, and had |
eaten nothing. At night, however,
after nml%ping the tender grass all day,
she would be sure togive a good account
of herself. During that afternoon Amos
Bean dropped in at the cooper’s shop.
Amos was a neighbor, and a very warm
friend. He was a farmer in a small
way, sometimes working at housebuild-

had purchased & cow of John Potman,

I don’t understand said Amos. Pot-
man is buying good cows. I heard him
say, only two days ago, that we wanted
four good milkers for his dairy. What
did you pay him?

Fifteen dollars. -

Cheap enough at this season, for a
good cow. However it may be all right.

In the evening the cow came home
from the pasture with about as lank an
udder as she carried away in the morn-
ing, and not over a quart of milk
could be obtained from her. Mrs. Allen
was horror-stricken, while Josephus
stood aghast. What could it mean?
The pasture was one of the best in the
country, and the grass was green and
tender. Just then Amos Bean came
along again, He had feared something
wrong from the first. He instituted a
thorough examination, and pretty soon
an exclamation of astonishment signifi-
ed that he had found the ‘‘mice,” ‘‘Look
here!” said he, pulling open the cow's
mouth, -

Josepbus looked and found that the
animal was almost toothless! The frout
teeth were all gone! ““But,” he gasped,
“‘it can’t be her age. Her horns don’t
show it,”

“Don’t they!" echoed Amos, ‘“‘Look
a little closer. The upper rings have
been scraped down, and the surface
colored! The cat is out. The cow has
been a good milker; but she's got brave-
ly over it now, Bhe must be along to-
wards twenty years old; and I guess that
for some years she has been fed on
swill.”

Josephus was beside himself with

ain and mortification, “By the _Lumplu

onathan!” he swore, “I'll go back to
John Potman directly, I'll make him
take the cow and return my money and
I'll tell him just what I think of him."”

“Don’t do andv suchthing,” said Amos.
Potman would only laug'a at yon,
was what he would call a fair trade; and
if you got cheated he would say it was

our own fault. I know him well. If

ere’s any way in which we can come
up with the old rascal, I'll study it out.
Just keep quiet until to-mnrmwll and
let me think the matter over. Don®{ say
a word to anybod’y."

Josephus promised that he would obey !
the instructions of his friend, and Amos
then went away. The poor cooper did
not sleep a wink all that night. The
loss of his money was something to one
in his situation; butthat was as nothing -
compared with the outrage which he
felt bad been put upon him. His wife,
too, worried a great deal; for she sup-

osed that her husband would be well
aughed at for allowing himself to be so
cheated, .

On the following morning Amos
Bean came and announced that he had
thnught of a plan by which Mr. Potman
could be corrected, T owe the old skin-
flint & punishment, said he, and if you
will trust your cow in mi hands, 1
think I'll pay him off for both you and
myself. Inthe meantime you can take |
one of my cows, and use her until we
can make arrangements for getting an-
other one, *

Josephus did not stop (o ask many

uestions, He allowed Amos to take
the antiquated animal away, and in re-
turn he brought back a good cow be-
longing to his friend. Amos Bean put
the old ecow into a close stall where she
could not, be seen by the passers-by,
and one of his flrst manipulative opera-
tions was to saw off the tips of her horns,
and darken what was left with a mix- |
ture of potash, after whieh he rubbed
them down with a little French polish,
A bottle of dye-stuff, made of logwood |
and iron, carefully applied; changed the
cow’s eolor from a light red to a beauti-
ful brindle. One afternoon Bean saw
John Potman in the store, and he went |
in and purchased a piece of tobaceo,

skinflint, he started to go out, and then
t; rued asthough he bhad forgotten some-
thing.

Ah-—<look here, Btanley, he said, ad-
dressing the storekeeper, if Seth Folsom
comes in here, I wish you'd tell him he
can see that cow thig evening, I've got
one that will suit him exaetly. And

i | will

o

Amos had expected this, for he knew
that the old raseal still wanted two or
three good milkers.

Yes sir, said Bean.

What have you got.

- R

A cow that has been left wilth me by
a friend who wants money.

What is she?

Come and see for yourself.

Where is ehe?

She will be in my yard at sundown

' this evening,
ing. He soon learned that Josephus |

I'll eome and look at her,

That evening, when Amos drove his
cattle up from the pasture, he turned
the old cow out wit
somer brindle, in the fading daylight
was neverseen; her horns were dark an
glossy; and her bag was so full that the
milk ran out from the teats in, streams,
In a little while Mr. Potman came. He
looked at the cow, and was favorably
impressed. He looked at the distended
udder and nodded satisfaction,

How old is she? he asked.

plied Amos,

What is the price?

Twenty-five dollars

That's too much.

Very well—I dido’task you to buy.

‘“Bat—I should 1ike just such a cow,
if I could get her at a fair price, Let's
have a look at her mouth.” :

“There it is,”” said Amos, and he fell
Eerfectly safe In saying so; for he had

would have it handled no more. In
short she wae afraid of pain. Potman
made several attempts to look ianto the

bad job.

“I guess you'll find it all right,” said
Amos as he drew up the stool and pre-
pared to milk the aged animel.

Mr. Potman stood by and saw the cow
milked. He saw a large wooden pail
filled to the brim, and then a small tin
pail filled besides. It was the largest
quantity of milk he had ever seen from
one cow at one milking. “Does she
usually give as much as that?”

“I don’tthink T ever milked less from
herat an evening’s milkins.” replied
#mkns, as he arose and kieked the stool

ack.

“But twenty-five dollars is rather
high, Mr. Bean.”

‘Well—what of il? You ain't got to
for her. Iecan’t think Seth Folsom
grumble at the price. If he does,
he isn’t the man I take him for.”” Amos
had turned to go into the house when
Potman called him back,

“Is twenty-five dollars the
you’ll take for that cow?”’

Yes sir!

And I can have her for that?

I said so.

Then she is mine.

And John Potman gave Bean twenty-
five dollars, and drove home the eow,
After tea Amos went to the village and
gave Josephus the money he had ob-
tained for the cow,

least

with wonder, I ean’t take all this,
It’s all yours, returned Amos, IU's
_}ust what Potman paid me for the cow.
told him I was selling it for g friend.

By nine o'¢lock the stery had leaked

had been pretty generally. circu
It was as good as a holiday: for the people
Enew Potman’s deceitful, niggargly
character, and it was refreshing to put
was a rainy one, and at night, when Mr.
Potman’s cows came in from pasture he
fancied that his new purchase had
changed color most marvellously. She
was drabbled all over, as though soused
in a val of old coffee, and the dark
liquid was dripping from her hair. Her
bag was as lank asg a dishcloth, with
bardly milk enough in it to pay for the
milking, With an oath, and a vigor-
ous assault, Potman managed to see just
enough into the cow’'s mouth to satisfy
him that the front teeth were all gone!
He examined the horns and found that
they had been fixed! “‘—! I7's THE
oL cow!” - I dare not write the open-
ing remarks of John Potman on that
occasion. They were awfully, terribly,
frightfully profune.

A few days aflterwards Potman met
Amos Bean in the street. DBeun, said
he, trying to smile as he spoke, '‘you
are a coon!—you did that well! But tell
me one thing; I know how you ehanged
her eolor; but I don't know-hHow you
managed to get that enormous bag
of milk iuto her that night; will you
tell me?

Certaiuly, replicd Amos, It was all
very simple. She'd been fed on hurluiy

with this Amos left the store. He had
rone but a few steps, however, when
hu heard his name pronounced.

Mr. Bean, Ah-—stopa moment. You
It was John Potman, |

pudding aud oatmeal gruel, and hado’t
been milked for five days,

On his way home Johin Potman vub-
bed his ear as though scmethine had
bitten it.

aF

[July 12, 1566.

ABSTRACT

OfF Meleorolegical Qbservalions Jor the wmonlh of
June, 1866, af 1, 8. L. City, Ulah, by W. W. Phelps,

The hirhest arwd lowest ranges of the Ther-
mometer, doring the month, in the open alir,

were
: Max, 8&° Min, 46°
Mean 67°

The amonnt of rain and snow water was 5,330
which is five and one third inches of water over
the whole surface; giving the agricultura! inter-
est afair prospeet of plenty.
<08
MONTHLY JOURNAL,

-

them.* A hand- {

I think she is eight this spring, re-|

andled the cow's mouth until she |

mouth, but was foreed to giveitup as s {

Bul, said the cooper, opening his eyes |

out in Stanley’s store; and before the interesting to kn
villagers had separated for the night it | consisted of, we
%atfed. fows:

on the tight boot. The following day |

Moslly clear,
A.m, elear; p.m. ¢loudy; rained,
tm. rain; p.m. cloudy; rained at night.
m. mostly cloudy; p.m., rained,
Partially clear,
Ralny;: thunder showery hall storm,
Ra!ntgl day; plenty of snow on the moun-
nx,

{
|

!

! Partially clear and cool,
1 Cloudy; rained some,
do . rained atnight,

Partially clear; ralned at night,
2 "A.m. rainy, p.m. partially clear.
Cleay. ;

do

da

do
A, elear; po, eloudy; sprinkied,

do (dn do

Cleay,

do
Partially clear,
tYoudy; rained,
Partially clear,
Clear. 4

do

do

do |
A.m, clondy; p.m, clear,
Clear.

a0

Do ARGty -

|
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SEXTON’S REPORT.

G 8. L. City Sexton’s Report for the
mounth ending June 30, 1865,

Males 3
. Females . -
‘ e b |
¢ Adults 6
Children 5 11
DIED OF THE FOLLOWING CAUSES A8
REPORTED.
Inflammation owels 1
Inflammation lungs i
Inflammation stomach |
Inflammation brain 1
Inflamatory rheumatism 1
Diptheria 1
! Dysentery 3
' ed at birth 1
Old age |
A‘a?o exy . i
Killed by accident 1 1
Brought from country places for inter-
ment 1
Resident citizens 10
Total interments 11
! JOSEPH K. TAYLOR, SEXTON.
A JeEwisg DivoroE.—The Neow
Haven Journal and Courier has the fol-
lowing:

“Yesterday a divorce, according fto
the practice in the Hebrew Church,
took placeat the residence of the Raov,
J. Gabriel. At the present term of the
Supreme Court a divorce was obtained
bﬁ Louis Rothschild from Esther Roths-
child. One of the parties desired that a
divorce should also be granted after the
manner of the Hebrew custom. Yes-
terday it was accomplished. As it is
ow what the ceremon
give it. It was as fol-
The wife, dressed in black, with
a black veil over her face, a Ppeared with
her husbandbefore a council of ten men,
members of the synagogue. There were
also present three rabbins, one of whom
acted as the petitioner, and wrote ont
on parchment a petition in Hebrew

asking for a divorce, and also wrote ou

the decree of divorce; the second acted
as the respondent or defendant, and the
third as a Kind of judg‘c; the council of
ten acting as jury. The man and wife
having appeared, they stood side by
side before the council. Theé rabbins
and eouncil then took an oath,allshak-
ing hands—the oath being to the effect
that they would always consider the
divorce legal and binding. The wife
then removed her veil, and the rabbi
who acted as petitioner read the petition
in German, and stated the case to the
ecoupcil, who having heard it, decreed
the divoree. The decree, folded up, was
handed to the husband, and the wife
raising her open hands, the husband
| dropped the paper into them. The
' rabbl who acted as judge then took it
and cutthe ends like a fringe. He then
handed it to the president of the syna-
gogue, telling him to place it among the
records of the society, to be preserved
| as evidence of the divorce. This hav-
ing been done, the ceremony was finish-
ed, and the parties departed, no longer
man and wife."'
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Tiae California Borax Company, at
Clear Lake, are taking out this useful
substance at the rate of fifteen tons a
day. Chinese labor is mostly nsed.-
{ Recse River Roveille,




