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WM., H. ADANS, IRVING A, BUCK.
ADAMS & BUCK,

UMPORTERS AND JOBBERS OF

GHINA, BLASS AND QUEENSWARE,

AND DEALERS IN
LAMPS, CHANDELIERS, COAL OIL, &o..
Ne. 337 Baltimore Strect,
And 52 German Street,
BALTIMORE, MD.
are now manufacturing our own
Lamps, and can offer inducements in

Ratbranch of business,
November 15, ‘“,7“‘,')"

W, CANBY.

BERNARD GILPIN.

CANBY, GILFIN & CO,,

IMPORTERS AND JOBBERS OF

DRUGS,

. W.Corner Light and Lomhard §ts.
BALTIMORE,
ROPRIETORS of Stabler's Ano-
dyne, Cherry Expoctompt, Stabler’s Dia-
rheea Cordial, Sial el'u Dr,Chapman’s Worm
Mixture, Norris’ Tonie or Fever and
Mixture, Nimmo's Mixture, Wright's Worm
Killer, Gilpin's Vegetable Pills, Chalfant's
X Cream,
November 15, 1807. 7 :
Boyd, Pearre & Co,,
EMPORTERS AND WHOLESALE DEALERS IN
CLOTHS, CASSIMERES,

Satinets, Cotionades, and

Fancy Dry Goods,

No. 8, Hanover Street,
BALTIMORE, MD,

A, W'KENDREEEBOYD,
AUBRAY PEARRE.
OLIVER H, PEARRE,
November 15, 1867,—1y.

REIFPF & SONS,
No. 335 Baltimore st,, Baltimore,
MANUFACTURERS OF

PLAIN ANDJAPANNED

TIN WARE,

ND dealers in Britannia Ware,
* Hardware, Plated Ware, and Fancy
$@oods, wholesale and retail,
n-(:ountry Merchants are respectfully in-
yited tg call and exmplmo the goods,
Noyember 15, 1867.—1ly.
¥y B APANMS, W. T. DAVIDEON
ADAMS & DAVIDSON,

WHOLESALE GROCERS,

AND DEALERS IN
Whiskies, Brandies, Wines, &
No. 7 Commerce Street,
BALTIMORE, MD.
GENTS for the sale of Tobacco,
Grain, ete.
November 15, 1867.--1y.
- M.OROBINSON, oF Va.,
wITH|
ARTHUR EMERY & CO.,
IMPORTERS AND DEALERS IN
BNALISH, GERMAN AND AMERICAN

BARDWARE, CUTLERY, &,

23 8. Calvert Ntreet,
BALTIMORE, MD.
ABTHRUR EMERY, JONUN @&, EGERTON
HNovember 15, 1867,—1y.

L. Passano & Sons,
Importers and Dealers

Ague

in

Notions, Hosiery,

FANCY GOODS, GLOVES,
FRIMMINGS axp SMALL WARES,
208 W. Baltimore St,,

BALTIMORE, Mbp.
loyomb«-r 15, 1807-1‘;1

" Charles H. Myers & Bro.,
Importers of

BRANDIES, WINES,

GINg, RUM, SCOTCH ALE,
BROWN STOUT,SALAD OIL, CA§
TILE SOAP, &e.

No. 73 Exchange Place,
BALTIMORE,§Mbp.
b st el o SRS B
J. & C. L. SMITHS,
PORMERLY JOHN SMITH & €0, HICH MOND,)

WHOLESALE  DREGGISTS,

AND DEALERS IN
PYE BTUFFS, PATENT MEDICINES, &c.
Ne. 334 W, Baltimore Street,
(Up Stairs,)
BALTIMORE, MD,
Noevember 15, 1867, —1y.*

SCHOFIELD’S

WHIFE HOUSE

RESTAURANT,

186 West Pratt Street)
Adjoining Maltby House,
BALTIMORE, MD.
November 15, 1867, —1y.

Adams, Cole, Prive & Co.,
WHOLELALE

890 Baltimore st., near Charles st.,
BALTIMORE.

8. W, ADAMS,
B. ¥. COLE.

N.JR. PRICE.,
Jd. F. ADAMS,
November 15, 1867, —1y.

Carroll, Adams & Neer,
322 Baltimore street,
BALTIMORE, M 0
Manufacturer sand Wholesale Dealers in

Boots, Shoes, Hats,

AND STRAW GOODS,
JAMRS CARROLL, J. Q. ADANMS,

J. P. NEEP, 8. H, LUCAS,
Novembe: I, 1867, —6m,

Goldsborough, Buck & Heary,
Wholesale Dealers in

NOTIONS,

HOSIERY, FANCY GOODS, &c.
No. 8 Hanevor Street, (Up Stairs,)
BALTIMORE, Mbp.
U. C. GoLpsBorovGIr, Maryland,
R, B. Buck, Virginia,
J. W. Hexry, Maryland,
Nov9wlu:r 15_', 1867 -1y .*
GHO. W. HERRING & SON,
DEALERS IN

CHINA, GLASS AND QUEENSWARE,

No. ¥ South Charles Street,
BALTIMORE.
Xoveuﬁn;r 15, 1867.—8m, ;

i i Wm. H, Ryan,
NOTE & BILL BROKER.
AND DEALER
IN SOUTHERN MONEY,

BT. PAUL STREET,

BALTIMORE, Mp,
Moy, 15, 1867.-1y. 3

GADDESS BROS..

HUOCESSORS TO ALEX, GADDESS,

STEM MARBLE WORKS,

gorner of Sharp and Gemq.q Sty
BALTIMORE,
Fovember 1y, 187, 1y

N

rauan,

Patrine fumos, igne alieno, Incalentior,
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LITTLE FEET.
BY FLORENCE PERCY.

Two little feet, so small that both may nestle
In one caressing hand—

Two tender feet upon the untried border
Of life's mysterious land !

Dimpled and saft, and pink as peach tree
blossoms >
In April’s fragrant days—
How can they walk amongthe briery tangles
Edging the world's rough way ?

These white-rose feet along the doubtful fu-
ture
Must bear a woman's load :
Alas! since woman has the heaviest burden
And walks the hardest road,

Love, for a while, will make the path before
them
All dainty, smooth, and fair—
Will eull away the brambles, letting only
Thoe roses blossom there,

But when the mother's watchfy]l eyes are
shrouded
Away from sight of men,
And these dear feet are left without her
gulding,
‘Who shall direct them then?

How will they be allured, betrayed, deluded,
Poor ligtle untanght feet !

Into what dreary mazes will they wander,
What dangers will they meet ?

Wl they go stumbling blindly in the dark-
ness

Of sorrow's tearful shades?
Or find the upland slopes of Peace and Beau-
ty,

Whose sanlight never shades ?
Will they go tolling up ambition’s summit,
The toiling world above?
Or In some nameless vale seeurery sheltered,
Walk side by slde with love ?

Some feet there be which walk life's track
unwounded,

Which find but pleasant ways;
Some hearts there be to which this life is on-
iy

A round of happy days.

But they are few, Far more there are who
wander

Without a hope or friend—
Who find their journey full of pains or losses
And long to reach the end.
How shall it be with her, the tender stran-
“er'

Fair faced and gentle eyed,
Before whoso unstained fegp the world’s rude
highway

Stretches so strange and wide?

Ah! who may read the future? For our dar-
ling

We crave all blessings sweet—
And pray that He who feeds the erying rav-
ens

Will guide the baby feet,

T Sclected Tale,
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“OCR GAL"

I must writeit. If nobodyever reads
aline ot it, I must, while it is all new
and fresh in my mind, write out the his-
tory of the last two weoks, and the de-
scription of ‘our gal,” as Harry calls her,
Our gal first made her appearance in
the house two weeks ago last Monday,
and I hailed her broad face and stont
fignre with hearty welcome, Little did
I realize—but to begin at the begin-
ning.

I was—TI am a very young housekeep-
er, yet theoretically 1 do know some-
thing of the arts and sciences thersunto
apvertaining. 1 was married about two
years ago, but have always boarded un-
til now; and when started in my pretty
house, with fwo girls and everything
new, I fancied that clock-work would
be a mere wandering vagrant compared
to the pegularity of my procecding.

¢ “I'was on aSunday morning,' as the
seng says, thut my troubles began. 1
was dressing for church, when my cham-
bermaid came up with a rueful counte-
nance.

‘If you please, Mrs. Harvey, I'm go-
ing.’

‘Going !' I exclalmed, ‘where

“I'o leave, ma'am. Ilome. I've got
a spell of nenralgia coming on, and I'm
going home to lay by.’

‘But yoy can lie down here if you are
siek.’

‘Well, ma'am, [ ain't to say sick, ex-
actly, but I'm fixing for a turn,’

‘A turn?’

‘Yes. I have neuralgiain spells, and
I always feel 'em coming.’

Words were vain,  Go she would,and
go she did. 1 went into the kitchen to
explain to the cook that she must do
double duty for a time. She was a per-
feet termagant, and to my utter amaze-
ment she wheeled around with the ery :
‘Gone! Jane gone! Will you get
another givly’

‘Certainly.’

“I'o-day pi

‘Ilow can [gep another girl on Sun-
day ?' ;

¢And to-morrow wash-day! Well, I
am not going to stay to doall the work.
You'll either get another girl early to-
morrow, or I'll leave.’

“You'll leave now, in the shortest
space of time it takes to go from here to
the door,' cried Harry trom the sitting
room, where he had overheard us.
With many insolent speeches she de-
parted; and inconvenient as it was, 1
was glad to see her go.

Of course there was no church, and 1
Legan togefdinner. Harry, like a mas-
culine angel as he was, took of his cont
and came down tg help me, with an as-
surance that he getually eould not sit
still and hear thg.copk use the tone she
did one instaut longer. It was a merry
day. Harry raked the fire pill bis glos-
brown curls were powdered with
gray, which premature sign of gge was
produced, he agsured me, by eare, and
not the weight of years. He peeled po-
tatoes go beautifully that they werp as
big ag bullets, after ne had taken off the
skin about an inch thick all around.—
Pies were the ouly article of cookery
with which L was particularly acquaint-
ied, %0 I made a meat pie; two apple

sV

pies, and shors cakes for supper; which

s o ——

we ate with the dinner at 6 o'clock. It
was late enough when we cleared up,
but at last all was dome bat one thing.
Harry was in the bath room refreshing
himself, when I discovered that the coal
was all gone. 1 huted to call him!down
for he had worked hard all day; so 1
took the scuttle and went down into the
cellar myself, langhing to think how he
would scold when he knew it. 1am a
wee woman, and not over strong, but I
filled the big scuttle, and tugging a-
way with both hands, started up-stairs,

I was at the top, y lubor nearly
over, when somehow—1 cannot tell how
—1 lost my balance. Ireeledover,and
the heavy thing came with me down to
the bottom of the stairs. Ifeltit crush-
ing my foot. I heard Harry's eall, then
fainted. I know new, though I did.not
then, how he lifted me in his strong
arms and carrjed me upsstairs, and the
teuch of the coid water which he poured
over me is the next thing which I re-
member. Assoon a8 I wag conscious
and able to speak, I let him go for a
dector, regretting that mother and Lou
were both out of town for the summer,

Well, well; it was a weary night; no
time to ecold, Harry said, so he petted,
nursed, and tended me, till my heart
ached with its fallness of love and grati-
tude. Morning found me, my fractured
ankle in a box, iying helpless in bed,
and Harry promised to send me 3 girl
immediate'y. So atter all this long
prelude 1eome to *onrgal.’ Oh, I must
tell you how Harry made me a slice of
buttered toast for breakfast, by butter-
ing the bread on both sides, and then
toasting it.

It was about nine o’clock when my
new girl came. Harry had given her a
night-latch key, so she entered and
came up to my door. Ier knock was
the first peenliarity that startled me.—
One rap, loud g5 a pistol shot, and as
abrupt.
| I*Come in.’

With a sweep the door flew back, and
in the spaces stood my new acquisition,
Stop a moment! [ mnst deseribe her.
She was very tall, very robust, and very
ugly. Iler thick black hair grew low
on her forehcad, and her complexion
was uniformly red. 1ler features were
very large, an¢ her mouth full of her
only beauty, white, even teeth. Still,
the face was far from stupid, ‘Fho
mouth, though large, was flexible aud
expressive, and the big black eyes
promised intelligence. But, oh, how
can 1 deseribe her ‘ways,” as Harry calls
them? She stoad for an mstant per-
fectly mationless, and then she swept
in a low, and really not ungracetul
courtesy.

‘Madame,' she said in a deep voice,
‘your most obedient.”

“You are 7 Isaid, questionably.

“Your humble servant.’

T'his was not ‘getting® on a bit; so |
said—

“You ave the girl, Mr, ITarvey sent
from the intalligence oflice ¥’

‘I am that woman,' said she with a
flourishing of her shawl; ‘and here ismy
certificate of merit,” and she took a pa-
per from her pocket. Advancing with
a £tep, a stop, another step, and stop.
until she reached my bed side, she haad-
ed me the paper with a low bow, and
then stepping back three steps, she
stood waiting for me to read it with hep
hands elasped and droaping. and her
head bentas if it were her death war-
rant.

It wag a written, properly worded
note from her former mistress, certify-
that she was honest and eapable, and 1
had really no choice but to keep her; so
I told her to tind her room, lay oft her
bonnet, and then come to me again, I
was half afraid of her. She was not
drunk, with those clear black eyes shin-
ing sa hrightly, but her manner actnal-
ly savared of insanity, Howevep, |
was helplass, and then Harry wayld
come 4s early as he could, and 1 could
endurg o wait.

‘Tell me your name,’ I said, as she
came in with the stride and stop.

‘My name is Mary,’ she said,in a tone
8o deep that it seemed to come from the
very toes of her gaiters.

“Well, Mary, first put the room in or-
der before the doctor comes,’

Oh, if words could only picture that
gecene! Faney this tall, large, ugly wo-
man. armed (I used the word in its full
sense) with a duster charging at the
furniture as if she were stabbing her
mortal enemy to he_heart. She stuck
the comb in the brush as if she were
saying, ‘Die traitor !"and piled up the
books as if they were f:tgnps far a fu-
neral flame. She gaye phe curtain a
sweep with her hand, as if she were
putting best tapestry for a royal pro-
cession, and dashed the chairs down in
their places like a maguificent bandit
spurning a tyrant in his power.

But when she came to the invalid she
was gentle, almost caressing in her
manner, propping me up comfortable.
making the bed at once easy and hand-
some, and stroking my hair and dress
with a perfect perception of my sqpe
condition. And when she dashed out
of the room, I forgave theair with which
she returned and presented a'tray to
me, for the sake of its contents. Such
delicious tea and toast, and such perfec-
tion of poached eggs, were an apology
for any eccentricity of janner. I was
thinking gratefully of my qwn comfort,
and watching her hang up my clothes
in the closet in her owy style, when the
bell rang. Like lightning she closed
the closet door, canght up tie gray, and
rushed down stairs. From my gpen
door 1 could hear the following conver-

sation, which I must say rathep astay:

eccentricity.

Dr. Holbrook was my visitor and of
course his first question was—

‘ITow is Mrs. Harvey this morning?’

In a voice that was the concentrated
essence of of about one dozen trage-
dies, my extpaordinary servant re-
plied—

‘What man art thou ?’

‘Is the woman crazy?’ eried the doc-
tor.

‘Lay not that flattoring unction to
your soul I’ eried Mary.

‘M 'm-=you—'said the doctor, musing-
Iy. Then inhis own cheery, brisk
tones he added : ‘Youare the new ser-
vant, I suppose ?’

sSir, I will serve my mistress till
chill death shall part us from each oth-
er.’

‘H'm, Well, now, in plain English,
go tell her [am here.’

‘I go, and it is done!" was the reply,
and with the slow stride and halt 1
heard her cross the eutry. She was
soon at my door. ‘Madam, the Doctor
waits ! she said, standing with one arm
outin a grand attitude.

‘Let him come up,” I said, choking
with laughter. She went down again.

*Sir, from my mistress I have latel> to
bid you weleome, and implore you to
ascend. She waits within yon cham-
ber for your coming.’

Is it to be wondered at that the Doc-
tor faynd his patient in pertect conval-
sions of laughter, or that he joined her
in her merriment.

‘Where did you find that treasure?*
he asked,

‘Harry sent her from the office.”

‘Stage-struck, evidently, though
where she picked up the fifth-cut actress
manner remains to be seen.’

"Ilie professional part of his visit over
the Doctor stayed for a chat. We were
warmly diseussing the news of the day,
when whew ! the door flew open, and
in stalked Mary, and announced, with
a swing of her arm.

‘The butcher, madam !’

1 saw the doctor’s eyes twinkle, bus
ke began to write in his memorandum
book with intense gravity.

‘Well, Mary,' I said, ‘ho is rot wait-
ing?

*T'he dinner waitg,"she replied. “Shall
I prepare the viands as my own judg-
ment shigl) direct, or will your inclina-
tion dictgte fo me?*

‘Cook theny as you will, but have a
good diyner for Mr, Iarvey at two o'~
clock,’

‘Botween the strokos ‘twill wait his
appetite.’ And withanather sweeping
courtesy, she left the raom, the dooras
usual, after her cxit, gignding wide
open,

She was as good as her word. With-
out any apdeps frauy me, she took it for
granted thye Harry would dine up
stairs, wnd set the table ont in my room.
I was beginning to let my Keen sense
ot ludierous triumph over pain and
weariness, and I watched her, strang-
ling the laugh, until she was down
stairs, T'o sec her ssab the potatoes and
behead the celery was a perfect treat,
and the air of a martyr preparing poi-
son, with which she poured out the wa-
ter, was perfect. IHarry was eyidently
prepared for tun, for he watelied her as
keenly as I did.

Not one mouthfyl would she bring to
me untit she had made it as dainty as
could be; mashing my potatoes with
the movement of a saint crushing vi-
pers, and buttering my bread in a man-
ner that fairly transformed the knife
into a dagger. Yet the moment she
brought it to me, all the affectation
dropped. and no mother could have been
more naturally tender. Evidently,
with all her nonsense, she was Kind
hearted.

It took byt one day te find that we
had secured s perfect treasure. Her
cooking was exquisite enough for the
palate of an epicure; she was nejt to a
nicety, and I soon tound her pynctual
ang trystworthy. Her gtieption to my-
self was touching in its watehtul kind-
ness. Sometimes when the pain was
very severe, and 1 could only lie saffer-
ing and helpless, her large hands would
smooth my hair sottly, and her voice
became almost musical in its low mur-
muring of ‘poor child ! I think her
large, strong frame, and consciousness
of physical superiority to me in my
tiny form and helpless state, roused all
the motherly tenderness in her nature,
and she lavished it upon me freely.

1 often questioned her about her for-
mer places; discovered to my utter g-
mazement that she was neverin a theg-
tre, never saw or read a play, and was
entirely innocent ol novel reading.

I had become used to her manuer, and
no longer feared she was insane, when
one evening my gravity gave way ut-
terly, and tor the first time [ langhed in
her face. She had been arranging my
bed and self for the night and was just
leaving the room, holding in one hand
an empty pitcher and in the other my
wrapper. Suddenly a drunken manin
the street called out, with a yell that
really was gtartling, though by nq
means mysterions,

Like a flgsh, Mary struck an attitude.
One foot advanced, jjer body thrown
slightly forward, the pitcher held out
and the wrapper waved aloft, she cried
out in a voice of perfect terror :

*Gracious heavings!' What hideous
screams ig those ¥’

Gravity was gone. [ fairly screame(
with laughter, and her motionless gtti-
tude and wondering face enly increysed
the fun.

‘Godown, Mary, or you will kill me!”
I gasped at last.

Appwently nneqnscigus ofthe cause

.
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the rrom, waving alternately the pitch-
er and the wrapper.

T'o see her flourishing the dust brush
would strike terror to the heart of the
most daring spider; and no words of
mine can describe the frantic energy
with which she punches pillows, or the
grim satisfaction on her face af the ex-
piring agonies of a spot of dirt she rubs
out of existence, The funny part of
all is her perfect stolld unconaciousness
of doing anything ont of the way.

Harry found ont the explanation.—
She had lived for ten years with a re-
tired actress and actor, who wished to
bury the knowledge ot their past life,
and who never mentioned the stage,—
Retaining in private life the attitudes
and tones of their o'd profession, they
had made it a Kind ot sport to bur-
lesegne the passions they so often imita-
ted, and poor Mary had unepnsciously
fallen iuto the habit of copying their
peculiarities, When they left for Eu-
rope she tound her way into the intelli-
gence office, whera Harry sccured her.
Long, long may she remain ‘Our Gal.’

st
ORANGE AND ITS ATTRACTIONS.—KNO 4.

In the extreme Southern corner of
the county, at the intersection of the
0. & A. R. Road with the Va. Central,
is situated the village of Gordonsville.
Prior to the extension of the Central
R. Road to this point, it was an unin-
viting hamlet and the ground now occu-
pied by the town praper, was covered
by a dense forest. Within a few years
past its growth has been marvellons.—
Buildings spring up as if by magic—
town lots are in demand at advanced
prices, and §it is fast assnming in ap-
pearance the proportions of a respecta-
ble inland town. Inaddition to its pe-
culiar attractions, so much appreciated
by hungry travellers, the enterprise of
its citizens is worthy of commendation.
Besides the yqrious capacious buildings
otthe R. Road Companies, it contains
several Charches, two flourizhing
schools, male and female, Hotels, an
extensive Machine and Implement Fac-
tory, a Tannery, a Steam Engine with
Saw, Grist, Plaster and Boue Mill at-
tached;—all doinga large and remuner-
ative busginess. I'he number of mercan-
tile houses, large and small, wouid seem
out of proportion te the papulatiqn of
the place and the requirements of the
surronnding country. But the existing
novel relations of soeciety haye pro-
duced corresponding changes in the
course of trade. The heavy transac-
tions of the past between proprietors
and eity merchants, in the purchase of
supplies for their dependents, is now
substituted by a direet trade between
the dependents themselves and village
or coumtry merchants—whether advan-
tageously to some of the parties or not
may be questioned. ‘T'he trade in grain
from this and the adjacent counties is
rapidly inereasing and giving impor-
tance to the place in a cominercial point
ot view,

Within a short distanee is the dwel
ling now owned by Mr. Baker, former-
ly the residence of the eelebrated blind
Preacher, James Waddell; and stili
nearer and almost in sight, the grove in
which stood the unpretending country
Churely 2o greaplpeally and cloguently
discribed hy Mr, Wirt in the British
Spy. I'his simple structure made clas-
sic by its associutions, has been rudely
if not sacriligiously torn down, and its
hallowed remains now constitute the
frame work of a secular building in the
town.

The lands in this vicinity vary in
quality and complexion—the transi-
tion from grey to red is sudden. The
McAdam road leading to somerset very
soon strikes the red land, and in this
direction the handsome estate of Robert
Taylor Esq., Greenwood, first attracts
the notiee of the traveller. The spa-
ogns mansion Jaegted in the outer su-
hirbs of the town on a gentle eleyation
and its pleasing surroundings depote
the genial hospitality that reigns wigh-
in, Phe whole or a part of this desira-
ble estufo pq1} bhe purchased on reasona-
ble terms.

On the opposife side of the graceful
mountain slope and adjoining Green-
wood, is Rockland, the beautiful sum-
mer residence of . B, Haxall Esq., of
Richmond. This fine estate embraces
about 1000 acres of superior land in the
centre of the red land district, and 1n
impravement and high culture ranks
with the foremost in Piedmont Va., Its
appointments are complete—its embel-
lishments tasteful and its fine thoroug-
hredand trotting stock—its short horns
ang Cotswolds attest its productive
qualities. A most valuable yid dosira-
ble portion of this estate cyy he pur-
chased.

Farther on and in part partaking of
the chocolate distriet abont Somerset,
is Frescati, the residencc of the late dis-
tinguished jurist and statesman, . .
Barbour. "This valyghle property so
happily located, naw Lelongs to minors
in & remote part of the State, ana is, as

nsnal in such cases, falling into decay,
notwimhst:mding itsnatural fertility and
capabjlity of high improvement. Near
by and on either side of the road and
| tributary to Gordousville, are many
large and fine estates, combining every
desirable quality and capable of divi-
ston irito smaller farms each *retaining
equal advantages with the whole,

Returning to the wvillage and follow-
ing the line of the O, & A. R. Road to
Madizan Ran—a distance of five miles—
a soil entirely different from any hefgre
deseribed meets the eye. 1t is less fer-
tile but possesses high merit.  Beneath
ity lies a rich bed of limestone. readily
{ gecessible, and when prepared and ap-

izhed even ul(‘.:_l]l'l‘lld_vpl‘l'[_lﬂ't_:unj[' ANy i of m:—‘m"rrimmn. ghewent ddowly from | plicd in proper quantitics; it may b,
< { S Sl Thae () 9e=r : | ’ ¢
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Iarge or small, its productive qualities
may be greatly increased. It is a fria-
ble grey soil, easily cultivated and ad-
mirably adapted to the enltivated and
indigenous grasses, The fine meadows
ot this district are proverbial. These
lands arve owned chiefly by the Messrs
Seott and Cowherd, who are not unwil-
ling to dispose of desirable farms, The
R. Road passes through them, affording
a ready and convenient market for the
surplus timber and fuel which abound
on either side, and which at the present
market value would probably reimburse
the costrof purchase,

At Madisou Run, on the land of Mr,
Wm. C. Scott, immediately oun the R.
Road, Ilron Ore is found, but to what
extent it exists and of what value must
be determined by future investigation.
Inexhaustible quaries of fine building
stone and marble of excellent quality
exist in the adjacent clifls of the little
stream which gives name to the Station.
Copiouns springs of Lime and Freestone
water abound throughout this district,
whose streams combining with those
from the contigunoys red lands, form the
North branch of the Pamunky, This
beautiful valley with its romantic scen.
ery needsonly development. Itslocal-
ity, its soil and general advantages ren-
der it highly desirable,and few sections
ifany, can offer stronger inducements,
to those wishing to invest in farming
lands. AGRICOLA.
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A CURTAIN LECTURE.

“Smith, [ want to talk to youa while,
and I want you to ligtap while I da it,
You want to go to sleep, but [ don't—I
am not one of the sleepy kind. Itisa
good thing for you, Mr, Smith, that you
have a wite who imparts information by
lectures, else you’d be a perfect igno-
ramus.  Not a thing ahoat the house to
read except a small bible, which the Bi-
ble Society gave you, and a tract which
that fellow Potter left here one day, en-
titled, *Laght for the Heathen,” It is
well he left it, for yon are a heathen,
Smith. You feel thanktul you ain’t a
Mormon. Yes, [ understand that in-
sinuation, too, you profane wreteh !—
You mean you're glad you haven't but
one wife.  You never wonld have
known there was a Mormon, if [ hadu’t
told you, eaus? you are too stingy to
take the Native Virginian, Now,Smith,
it's only a week since Llasf adollar and
a halt on eggs 1 sold to an overgrawn
egg-peddler beeause I did not know the
market price. T'his would have pgid
for the Native Virginian for six months,
and 1 want you to subseribe for it, be-
fore 1 loge more. And then you ape so
ignorant, Smitlh;, Doy't yoy recallect
when you tgak the gun and walked
down to the hig marsh hunting, becanse
some of onr—my turkeys were march-
ing into the bushes ! Yes, you did; you
needn’t deny it, Mr. Smith. Didn't
kill any, did yon? It was a bad day for
turkeys, wasn’t it?

MATRIMONIAL DICTIONARY.

Dear is a term of entreaty, usually
employed before strangers. It is meant
to mmply aflection. It is sometimes
nsed at home, yet is generally reeeiv’d
with suspicion.

My Dear—"The above with a slight in-
fusion of dignity

Duok—A term ol o'iection that goes
in with the weddlig day, and goes out
with the honeymeon.

Ducky—"The eomparitive of Duck.

Tootsy, Mootsy, and all wordsending
in tsy, are terms of great endearment.
T'he exact meaning uf them has never
been ascertained. They are never heard
after thirty.

Pshaw: A powerful contradiction,
or inveluntary dissent.

Nonsense—A negative ofintense con-
tempt.

Deary me—An exclamation of great
impatience—a word expressive of the
lidgets.

Bother mogng trouble, irratation, vex-
ation, teasing, It isa word of petulent
anger in groat request. *“Don’t bother
me" is equivalent to the French ¢ Tw m’
embetes.”’

Love is only used when coaxing is re-
quired as, “Do: there's a love.,” Itis
also a superlative conveying the highest
praise ex. gi,:  “Theldove of a fellow.™
*“The jove of a goose.”

Toodledums --See  Vootsy.
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BORN OUT OF SEASON.

Dow, Jr., thus closes one of his pat-
ent sermons : My respected friends,
many among you who, to be self-satis-
fied, ought to be born a hundred years
ago, and others a hundred years henee,
They appear to have been cast upan
the earth at the wrong period, and in
a wrong place, like a duck egg drop-
ped by the margin of some muddy pool.
They find no food snited to thair 't.astl-.
upon the sumptious table spread out
before them, They had ryéher go back
and pick thebones of the past, or stick
their fingers in the unpreparved dishes
of the future, than partake of the rich

bounty that the present provides.—
Such folks are born both before and
after their time ; and haye no husiness
her, at this exact peyiod. However,
the fault is 1ot theirs ; augd it is not
my provineg o cast blame upon the pa-
rents.  We should ull; my frienas, ba-
stow little thonght upon what is to
be and what has been, but make the
begt of what ig, and joy peace, and con-
t2ntment shall be ours in the end. 8o
mate it be !

i1 hope this bandis not counter-
feit"saidalover ashe wastoying withhis
sweetheart’s fingers.,”  “I'he best way
to find out is to ring 1t," was the neat
[ reply,

The Larm and Guvden.
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WHY ORCHARDS DETERIORATE.

Fruit trees, like everything elsc whose
sustenance is derived from the earth,
are subject to decay, but by improper
management they are often Killed be-
fore their natural produgtive power is
half exhausted. This is'ndt the fauly
of the variety planted, the locality nor
the severity of the weather, except iy
rare ciroymsgances, but of those whaoa
have the oare and culture of them.—
The trouhle generally arises from the
want of thought ar the cupidity of the
owner* He plants an grehard, the trees
perhaps twenty feet apart. In afew
years, if they grow well, their branches
will cover a Iarge portion of the inter-
vering space. But some ground is stily
unshaded, and the orchardist thinks ic
is a pity that this should lie waste,—
The plough is introduced. and what is
the result. Simply this ; hundreds and
hundreds of the small fibres, reaching
out trom the main roots in search of sus-
tenance for the trunk, are severed;
their absorbing and conducting power
is destroyed, and the trees and braneh-
es, sustained by their aetive fumetions,
wither ; it ceases to yield its wonted
burden of fruait, and, atter a few years
of languld life, prematurely dles.

The truth is, the farmer asks too
much of his soil ; wants it to impart vi-
gor and fruitfulness to from fifty ta
eighty trees to the acre, besides giving
him a crop of corn and potgtoes pnrmals
Iy. Mo secure the lgst he cuts the thou
sands of fibres of his  trees with the
plow, and then wonders why his or-
chard decays and dies prematurely '—
"I'his is bad policy and poor practice. Do
not ask too much trom the soil.  Give
it a chance to nourishy and sustain ohe
product to a full development, rathep
than by a multiplication of them, to
secure stinted samples of immature
ones. The earth, properly manwred
and tilled, is muniticent in its gifts ta
man, but when over-taxed by a multi-
tude of exactions its respanse to his la-
bors will be teeble and unsytisfactory,
—Rural New Yorker.

-

POULTRY ON THE FARM,

Mr. Mechi, an eminent agriciltural=
ist, writes as follows on poeultry :

Nothing pays better gn a farin than
good stock of poultry properly manag-
ed. With them everything is turned to
gecount; and not & kernel, wiid seed,
or ipnsect, eseapes their serutinizing eye.
Their industrious claws are ever at
work, uncovering reaily for appropria-
tion every hidden but consumable sub-
stance. Fowls must have free access
to chalk or lime to form the shells of
their cggs, and grit or gravel to giinl
the foaq of their gizzard., ‘They luxu-
riate on grass and elover, which are a
necessity for them ; and in winter they
like mangold or weeds, They must
have access to plenty of pure water,—
The quality of eggs depends upon the
quality of the food. "They, like our-
seives, like shade in summer, and wgin
sheltered corners in winter. 'They
must have access to shalter in wet
weather.  Fowls will not be long
healthy on the same ground oy yards—
the earth gets tainted ; therefore to pre-
veut disease, lime and salt your yards
and their pastures once a year, say in
autumn, when the rain will wash it
well in and sweeten the surface.—
Broods of chickens never da better with

us than on the grassy hrows or patches
abutting upon the growing crops, eith-
er ot corn or pulse, into which they
run either for insects or fou shelter. —
Your male birds should be oftey, chang-
ed, say at least once in twa years, and
they should be young and vigorous.—
Breeding in and in will yot do any
more than it will with animgls. I con-
sider winged game, poultyy and bivds,
the farmer’s friends, .\{x lioll‘l.tl‘y have
access at all times to my ficlds, Fowls
are very useful in cleaving oft’ tligs, 1
have been amused at seeing thuir neat
and quick manner of taking flies from,
reposing bulloeks and sheep, much to
their comfort,

0 STOP IT.

POTATO ROT-HOW T
At a lute meeting of the Iustitute
Farmer's Club, New York, James War-
ren, Monroe [owa, read an essay on the
cultivation of the potato. This natus
rally brought in the subject of the rot,
which he imputed to carelessness in not
selecting sced from such hills as pro-
duce (ully ripened petato balls. The
absence of these, on a potato vine, is a
sure sign of immaturity, and although
these potatoes will germinate and pro-
duce others, the yield will diminish
yearly, become discased from weakness
and finally die out from exaustion. "o
bring back the potato to its tormer pro-
duetiveness, the seed must be seleeted
from those hills or stalk producing balls
and these only. In this way the ten-
deney to rot will he cheeked and the old
fushioned productiveness will be re-
stored. 'I'his is a sensible view of thea
subject, and probably a eorrect one,
Vitiated sced will natnrally be tollowed
by an immature and discased progeny,
Plant ouly perfect tubers; and the po-
tato disease, it is assumed, will soon bo
among the things of the past.—Ricimond
Farmer.

™ Alittle subcarbonate or potass
of soda will keep milk sweet in sum-
meoer, for some time,

@ The “sugar wedding,” thirty
days after marriage is the latest, — Ze-
change.
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f_g® The minister who boasted of

| preaching without notes don’t wish ta
{ be understood to refer to green-dack s,
‘1




