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giflricullural department.roar 1793, during the Reign of 
Went, being accused of aristo-

even toward you unknown as you are. I 
will not inaim you unnecessarily. If you 
wish to murder an innocent man shoot on.”

“ Very well, Doctor,” said the English
man, taking up the pistol. “I will not 
shoot you, but I will compel you to take 
off my leg. What you will not do out of 
kindness, nor for the love of the reward, 
nor from fear of the bullet, you must do 
out.of pity.”

“ How so, sir 7”
“ I will break my own leg 

here before your eyes.” Th 
sat down und put the muzzle of the pistol 
to his knee. Thcvcnt wub about to spring 
forward and take the pistol from him.—
" Don’t move,” said the Englishman, “an
swer me one question, will you needlessly 
increase and lengthen my pain ?”

You are a fool sir, but all right, I will 
take off your cursed leg.

All was prepared for the operation. As 
soon as the Doctor was ready to begin, 
the Englishman lit his pipo and swore it 
should not go out. He kept his word ; 
the leg lay on the floor, the Englishman 
was still smoking.

Thcvcnt did work like a master. By 
his skill the patient was cured in a tolera
ble short time. He pail the surgeon, 
whom he prised more highly every day, 
thanked him with tears of joy for the loss 
of his limb, and sailed back to England 
with a wooden leg.

About eighteen weeks after his depar
ture, Thevent received a letter from Eng
land, running about as follows :

“ You will find enclosed, as a mark of 
my gratitude, a check for two hundred 
guineas, on Messrs, l’anehaud, Bankers, 
in l’aris. You have made me the hap
piest of mortals in depriving me of a limb 
which alone stood in the way of my com
plete felicity.

“ Now you can learn the cause of my 
foolish whim as you call it. You itîaiii- 
taiuod then that there could he no reason
able grortnd for thus crippling oneself. I 
offered to bet witlfyou, you acted wisely 
and declined the hot.

“ After my return from the East Indies,
I became acquainted with Emily Harley, 
the most beautiful of w'ouicn. Her wealth 
and family connections delighted my 
latious. I saw only her beauty, her h 
only graoe. I joined the crowd of her 
admirers; and was fortunate enough to be
come the most fortunate of her suitors.— 
She loved mo, me alone of all men. 
did not deny it, and tor that very reason 
rejected me,

“In vain I sought her hand. In vain 
her parents her friends all begged fur ine. 
She remained inexorable.

“1 was unable for a long time to find 
the reason for her declination tu a marri
age with mo whom, as she herself coitfes- 
od, she loved to distraction. One of her 
sisters at lust told ma the secret. Miss 
Harley was a wonder of beauty, but bud 
one dufeot, she was lame ; and on account 
of this deformity, she feared to become my 
wife. She thought that my fouling would 
change entirely when I discovered this. 
My resolution was immediately token. 
There should be no difforeuco between uh. 
Thanks to you, my dear Thevent, there is 
hone.

“I came back to London with my wood
en leg, and my first act was to visit Miss 
Harley. They had heard already, in fact 
I had broken my leg by falling from my 
horse, and bad liad it amputated. Every
body pitied me, Kinily fainted when she 
saw me for the first lime, but she married 
me. On the day after the marriage, 
for the first time imparted to her my se
cret ; what a sacrifice I had made in order 
to obtain her. She loves me more tenderly. 
My dear Thevent, if I had ten legs to lose, 
I would give them without hesitatiou for 
my Emily. All my life will I thank you ; 
come to London ; visit us ; see my noble 
wife ; and then say, if you can, that I am 
a fool. Charles Trmplk.”

Thcvcnt told the story and showed the 
letter to his friends laughing till he was 
red in the face each time ho told it.— 
“ And he still remains a fool,” he said. 

This was his answer.
“Sir:—I thank you for your valuable 

present, for such I must cull it since I 
cannot consider it a reward for my slight 
trouble. I congratuluio you on your mar
riage with the most lovely of your coun
try-women. It is truo a leg is much to 
give even for a beautiful, virtuous and ten
der wife, but not too much if you are not 
cheated in the bargain. Adam had to 
give a rib for his wife. Others of us, too, 
pay for their wives with a rib, some with 
a head. Nevertheless, permit me to ro- 
ltiaiu obstinately of my old opinion. True, 
for tho present, you are right. You are 
living now in the paradise of the honey
moon. But I, too, am right only with 
this difference, that tho truth of what I 
say comes to light slowly, as those facto 

nieh men hesitate a long while to re
ceive. I am afraid that in two years you 
will regret having hnd your leg amputated 
above the knee ; below the knee would 
have done as well. In three years you 
will be convinced that the loss of a foot 
would have been enough. In four years 
you will oonsidcr the sacrifice of the great 
toe too muuh, and in six years you will 
agree with me that the paring of the nail 
would have been sufficient. All this with
out disparaging the worth of your amiable 
wife* The ladies may preserve their beau
ty and their virtues as men do their 
opinions. In my youth I would at any 
time have given my life for my lady-love, 
but not. my leg. The former I would 
never hnve regretted ; the latter I would 
certainly regret soar. Ear if I had done 
so, I would be saying to myself to-day, 
“ Thevent you were a fool.”

“I have the honor to be, sir, your most 
obedient servant, G. Thevent.”

In the 
Terror, T
cratie tendencies, fled to London to escape 
the knife of that great leveller, tho guilo- 
tinc. From want of something better to 
do, or in order to renew their old acquain
tance, he enquired for Sir Charles Temple. 
He was directed to the palace, and, send
ing his name, he was immediately admit
ted. In an arm chair, with foaming por
ter on the side-board, surrounded by twen-

newspapers, sat a corpulent gentleman.
I could scarce rise, so fat had he become.
“ Ah 1 happy to see you, Dr. Thevent," 

said the fat gentleman, who was no other 
than Sir Charles Temple. “Don’t be of
fended, if I do not get up, this cursed 
wooden leg hinders me in every thing. 
Well, my friend, you come, I suppose, to 
see if you were not right?”

‘ ‘ I come as a refugee, and seek shelter 
with you.”

“ You must stay with me, for truly you 
are a wise man. You must console me, 
Thevent. I tall you I might to-day be 
admiral of the blue flag if this oonfounded 
wooden leg had not made me worthless for 
tho service of my country. I am reading 
the newspapers now to curse myself block 
and blue that I can be of no importance. 
Come, console me.”

“ Your lady wife can console you better 
than l can.”

“Not at all; her lameness kept her 
from dancing, and so she has devoted her
self to her garden and her gossip; there 
is no getting along with her. In other 
respects, she is u very fine woman.”

“ So I was then right after all?’*
“ Oh, perfectly, iny dear Thevent. But 

don’t speak of it. I have acted like a 
blockhead. If I had my leg back again 
I would not give so much of it as the par
ing of a nail. Between ourselves, I was 
a fool. ■ But keep this to yourself.”

A lluudrtS Year« Ago.@ur <$lio.JMftt Joctrfc.
. The following pithy description of young 

belles and beaux of a oentury ago will 
compare not unfavorably with their coun
terparts of the prcscut day.

As this description is, however, more 
applicable to a bridal occasion,-it will not 
suit the present fashions in every partic
ular.

“ A little nonsense now aud then, 
Is relished by the wisest wen.”

For Ike Middletown Transcript.
Frutt Culture.

Fruit culture, in this country, is yet but 
in its incipient stsge. The rapid growth 
of all our towuH and cities will cause an 
ever-increasing demand for it. so that there 
is little ebauee of the supply ever fully 
comiug up to the actual needs of the mar
ket. Not only orchard fruit, but all the 
smaller fruits of the gnrdeu, such as straw
berries, raspberries, currants, &e. may be 
multiplied indefiuitely, without fear of ex* 
ceediug the demand. I would like to heat 
the views of some of the intelligent and 
experienced fruit growers of the neighbor
hood, as to the relative profits and advan
tages of the Peach and Apple culture. 
My own opinions arc in favor of the Apr 
pic. I will not attempt to discuss the 
matter, however, at this time, but 
only drop a few lines to serve as a text for 
others:

A farmer in Cecil county gathered forty 
Let us

Th« Castles of Eaglssd.THE SOSOS OF OUI.

A letter from Stratford-on Avon to the 
Philadelphia Prett, describes the home 
and grave of Shakspeare. From thence 
the visitor bowled along the level aud 
hodgc-lined road, the air redolent with 
the breath of the hawthorn, the sweet- 
briar, and the laburnum, and the arching 
trees of England. The surrounding coun
try is literally filled with tho stately cas
tles of ancient families.

What un unwritten yet forgotten poem 
it is, the humble grave of Shakspeare, in 
tho centre of these ostentatious palaces ! 
The unpretcuding poet, safe of his ever
lasting fame, and the living peer, spend
ing his millions to keep his dead ancestors 
from oblivion. Within a short ride by 
rail is “ Blenheim,” the gorgeous estate of 
the Duke of Marlborough, well described 
as an “earthly paradise.” It was pre
sented by Queen Anu« to the great duke 
after his glorious victory at Blenheim, 
and Parliament voted two millions five 
hundred thousand dollars for its adorn
ment. The opulence that marked the or
iginal gift has been imitated by the pro
fusion of the succeeding outlays to main
tain its grandeur. A park of 2,700 acres 
filled with flocks of sheep and herds of 
deer—an artificial lake covering over two 
hundred acres—plants and flowers from 
every quart« r of the known world—walks, 
waterfalls, and fountains—endless statuary 
—tapestries and paintings nearly two hun
dred years old, including ancient mastor- 
pefees of Ilubcus pod Titian—a library 
two hundred feet long, containing nearly 
18,000 volumes, the whole of these luxu
ries including in a building, the front of 
which is 301) feet in leugth—all to do hon
or to a successful general and his haughty 
duchess, who, notwithstanding his- victo
ries, is denounced by Macaulay as a cor
rupt, faithless and dangerous courtier. 
And all this vast expanse of soil and these 
priceless luxuries are left for nine months 
of the year to the care of a few servants, 
because the present owner can not bear the 
cost of living Irere, while hundreds and 
thousands of God’s creatures are living 
and almost starving at his very gates ! 
You thus can have an idea of what is cal
led the territorial aristocracy of England.

rave is the 
Warwick,

where, though the grounds arc not so ex
tensive as those of “Blenheim,” the mi
nor objects are scarcely less costly.

Here, indeed, the Muse of History can 
recall the past and forecast the future ; 
but the contrast between the enduring re
nown of a great genius like Shakspeare 
and the fleeting fame of those who live 
only oil their prince’s fuvors remains the 
same. “ Kenilworth” is in the same lo
cality. I wandered among its moss-cov
ered ruin
they are—and traced the lines of the huge 
structure which three hundred years ago 
re-echoed to the revelry of tho royal cour
tiers and their retainers, and re-read in the 
fascinating pages of Sir Walter Scott, the 
bitter rivalries of Essex and Leicester, the 
sad fate of Amy Robsart, the splendid 
progress of Queen Elisabeth from London, 
as described by the W'isard of the North ; 
and I fancied the crowds that thronged 
the roads aud filled the broad demesne 
around tho residence of the handsome fa
vorite. Not far off is “ Chatsworth,” the 
estate of the Duke of Devonshire, far 
more expensive, though more modern than 
“ Blenheim.”

Here I found a park of two thousand 
acres, and over six thousand deer ; a pal
ace of quadrangular form, with an open 
court in the middle, iu the centre of which 
is a splendid fountain. It is impossible 
to describe the works of art and the money 
spent to adorn an establishment occupied 
only exceptionally by its titled owner, 

gardens and conservatory arc the 
emu. They were planned and laid out 
y Sir Joseph Paxun, who was formerly 

a common gardener of the Duko’s, and 
whose salary was larger than that of the 
President of the United States. Close at 
hand is Iladdon Hall, another old castle, 
with large grounds,, and in the same cir
cle is Newstead Abby, the abode of Lord 
Byron, now owned and occupied by Col. 
Wildman, a gentleman of cultivation and 
taste. But among all tho splendors of 
these gorgeous habitations and utmost im
perial estates, I could not forget much was 
wasted and lost that ought to be distribu
ted among the people, and how securely 
and easily the fame of Shakspeare was 
preserved amid the expensive contrivan
ces of the aristocraoy to keep its empty 
names alÿe. _____ __________

Oh ! sing once more that song for me;
That soft aud pleasant strain 

Doth bring up pleasant memories 
Of childhood once again.

King of the homestead dear the wood, 
Tnc garden aud the lawn ;

so like my own deur home, 
The place where I was born.

The Hon. Benjamin Tappan, once Sena
tor from Ohio was on die bench when the 
Buckeye State was admitted into the union. 
He was famous in his time for being very 
ugly, very talented and very cross-eyed, 
crabbed aud sarcastic. On one occasion 
he was bolding oourt in the wilderness, 
where.one log csbin had to be used for 
court bouse, taveru and bar-room. The 
stable near by was used for a jail. The 
judge had just given some malefactors a 
very severe sett truce, when a rough back
woodsman, who had been practicing at the 
other bar, exclaimed:—“That’s right; 
give urn thunder, old gimlet-eyes.” “ M 
is that ?” screamed the irate and indignant 
judge. “It’s this old boss,” answered the 
pioneer, giving his br&st an approving 
slap.” “Mr. Sheriff,” retorted Tappan, 
“put that old hoss iu the stable, and keep 
him a week on bread and water.”

’ To begin with a lady. Her locks were 
strained upwards over an immense cushion 
that set like an Incubus upon her head, 
and plastered over with pomatum, aud then 
sprinkled with a shower of white powder. 
The height of this tower was somewhat 
over a foot. One single white rosebud 
lay on the top, like an eagle on a haystack. 
Over her neck and bosom was folded a lace 
handkerchief, fastened in front by a bosom-
{tin rather larger than a dollar, containing 
ter miniature set in virgin gold. Her airy 

form was braced up in a satin dress, the 
sleeves as tight ns the natural Bkin of the 
arm, with a waist formed by a bodice, 
worn outside, from whence the Bkirt flowed 
off, and was distended at the top by an am
ple hoop. Shoes of white kid, with peaked 
toes, aud heels of two or three inches ele
vation, inclosed her feet, and glittered with 
spangles as her little pedal members peeped 
curiously out. .

Now for the swain. His hair was sleeked 
back, plentifully befloured, while his cue 
projected like the handle of a skillet. His 
coat was a sky blue silk, lined with yel
low ; bis vest of white satin, embroidered 
with gold lace ; bis breecht* of the same 
material, and tied at the knee with pink 
ribbon. White silk stockings and pumps, 
with laces and ties of tbc same hue, com
pleted .the habiliments of bis nether limbs. 
Lace ruffles clustered around bis wriBt, 
and a portentous frill, worked in corres
pondence, and bearing the miniature of 
his beloved, finished his truly genteel ap
pearance.

It sevtos

with a bullet 
e Englishman

9
And when I hear yonr plaintive voice, 

It brings to min’d the time 
My mother sang sweet lays to me,

Far in another clime.
I seem to see her, _ . .. .. . .,

With that calm, placid smile,
When she did soothe nty childish griefs, 

My lonely hours beguile.

Ho

I

Alas I from earth she pnss’d away,
I have no mother now ;

No one to dater this heavy heart,
Or soothe this uehinx brow.

Then sing once more that song for me, 
That sweet and gentle strain 

Doth bring up pleasant memories 
Of childhood once aguin.

ho

will

bushels of apples from one tree, 
suppose that he had an orchard comprising 
a hundred such trees, (and he might as 
well have had a hundred trees as one ;) bis 
crop of apples would ’have been 4000 bush
els. If gathered and sold at the low price 
of 25 cents per bushel, tho proceeds would 
have been $1000. Now, this yield may 
he considered large, but the prioe is small.
An orchard of 100 trees might not yield 
40 bushels each, but their yield, whatever 
it might be, would bring more than 25 
cents a bushel ; and it is no extravagant 
calculation to say that an orchard of 100 
trees with judicious management would 
pay a profit of $1,000. It is the impres
sion of many persons that apples would 
pay better tbau peaches,—summer and fall 
apples, at least. Large quantities of fruit 
arc used in all the cities in cooking, as 
dcBsert, &c. aud more would be used if it t 
cpuld be got. Northern orchards could 
not compote with orchards in this latitude 
iu the production of early fruit, and grow
ers here would have u mouopoly of tho 
market, and consequent good prices. Be
sides, apples fur culinary use could be ship
ped iu bulk, and the immense cost atten
ding the peach shipment in the purchase 
and loss of baskets, would not be incurred.

The cultivation and production of 
Plums, Damsons, Quinces, Pears, etc. is 
well worth the attention of the Delaware 
and Maryland farmers. All these fruits 
flourish throughout both of these Btatcs. 
Tho Dwarf Pear, especially, succeeds well 
here, aud the Quince and the Damson 
flourish on all the water courses. The 
Quince rejoices in the salt atmosphere of 
our bays and rivers, and growB to a per
fection here, when properly treated, which 
it attains no where else. And the Dam
son, in some localities, is a stranger to the 
black knot and the curculio, which are so 
destructive further north. The Damson 
yields largely, and requires very little at
tention. No fruit would pay better. Last 
year there was an eager inquiry for this 
variety of fruit, and u ready sale at $18 
to $20 per barrel. Persons in the lower 
part of this State made a business of buy
ing them on speculation and Bending them 
over the Delaware Rail Road to the Phila
delphia and New Y'ork markets. And the • 
demand was very poorly supplied. Thou
sands of barrels more could have been 
sold, if the fruit could have been obtained. 
The demand for eurly summer apples was 
equally brisk, aud the prices paid for them 
were highly remunerative.

I will recur to this subject 
the present, I have nttemp

JnterMlinfl JSlonj.
young lady at a fashionable dinner 

party pestered Dr. Johnson with a conun
drum—a thing which the bluff old philos
opher utterly detested.

“ Why is the letter “J” like the end of 
spring, doctor?” was the question, and 
of oourse the doctor couldn't tell. “Be
cause it’s the beginning of Juno,” was the 
solution.

“ Now, Miss, will you tell me why the 
letter “K” is like a pig’s tail?” sternly 
asked the doctor. The young lady had to 
givo it up. “Because it’s the cud of pork, 
Miss.”

The doctor was bothered with no more 
conundrums.

A

. LOSING A LEG TO GAIN A WIFE.

Translated freut the German.

BY A. M. MILLER

In the Fall of 1782 the cclcbrnted sur
geon, Louis Thevent, then practicing at 
Calais, received an anonymous letter, ask
ing him to come on the next day to a coun
try house near the road to Paris, and to 
bring with him overything necessary for an 
amputation.

Thevent was known at that time far and 
wide as the most skillful man in his pro
fession .
strange if he had been called across the 
channel to England for the sake of his pro
fessional services, but still he wondered at 
this letter. Time, hour, place, .were ail 
specified with the greatest exactness, when 
and where he was expected ; but as we 
have said, the note had no signature. 
Probably some one wishing to send me on 
“a fool’s errand,” thought he and did not
go-

Three days afterward he received a sim
ilar invitation even more pressing, adding 
that at nine o’clock the next morning a 
carriage would stop at his house to conv 
hint to the place designated. In fact, 
the clock struck nine a pretty, open car
riage appeared ; and Thevent with no fur
ther delay sprang into it.

“Who sent for me? he asked as he got

“I don’t know,” answered the driver, 
" and 1 don’t care.”

“ A pleasant beginning,” thought Tltc-

The osrrlage stopped at last at the coun
try house which had bceu described in the 
letter. “ Who lives here ? who is sick 
here 7” asked Thevent as he got out.

The driver gave the same answer as be
fore, and Thevent, not being satisfied, 
turned towards the house. At the door a 
handsome young man appearing to be about 
twenty-eight or thirty years old, received 
hint, and conducted him up stairs into a 
large chamber. The 
guage showed him to

“You have sent for me?” said Thevent 
in English, after the usual salutation had 
been courteously given on both sides.

“I am much obliged to you for coming,” 
answered tho Englishman. “ Take a scat, 
sir; here is chocolate, coffc, wine. You 
had better take a lunch before you com
mence the operation.”

•'Thank you; but I mnst first see the 
patient and decide whether amputation is 
necessary.

“It is necessary, Dr. Thevent; take a 
scat and hear me out. I have perfect con
fidence in you. Here is a parse of two 
hundred guineas. I promise them to you 
os your fee for the operation which you 
are to perforai. It makes no difference 
whether you arc sucecsful or not. On 
the other hand, if you hesitate to execute 
my wishes here is a loaded pistol, you are 
in my power, aud I will blow your brains 
out.”

I

l
•y

-•r It would have been nothing

Some years ago a clergyman was preach
ing to a large audience iu a wild part of 
Illinois, and announced for his text : “ In 
nty father's house are many mansions.” 
He had scarcely read the words when an 
old fellow stood up and said : “I tell you 
folks that’s a lie ! I kuow his father well. 
He lives fifteen miles from Kentucky iu an 
old cabin, and there ain’t but one room in 
the house.

The Value of Petroleum to Mankind*

The Empty Cradle.

Only a little empty cradle. The tiny 
rallied pillow beariug yet the impress of 
the baby-head ; the downy bed yot marked 
by the round limbs that so lately pressed 
it. Only an empty cradle ; but, mother- 
love hath hallowed it, and my dead baby's 
bed is holy. Uh, 1 can see it yet—the 
hushed, still house, the faltering steps, the 
tearful faces, the great dark parlor, and 
the tiny casket gleaming out white and 
gastly I Only as yesterday they lie before 
me, snow-white lilies strewn above my 
dead Lillie, c.old as her sister flowers. Oh ! 
golden curls, will you nestle upon thy 
mother-heart no more ? Sweet violet eyes, 
will you nover again look into mine with 
shy, questioning glances—beautiful eyes 
that have not yet lost the look of the an
gels. Rosebud lips, will you never again 
press mine, will you always be so cold and 
stillas now? Oh! my God, my baby is 
dead, my Lillie is faded, my beautiful bird 
has flown from me; and I am alon 
alone 1 White lids closed over violet eyes, 
golden carls shitpinering a coffin pilli 
baby lips that never learned to lisp “ ma
nta,” stilled forever, and pale as faded 
rosebuds. Dimpled waxen hands, white 
as the lillics folded within them, clasped 
over a breast that never hath known guile. 
Stilled forever is the pattering of the tiny 
feet so lately wandered from the paths of 
angels. Oh, my beautiful one, my little 
white lily ! Plucked with the dt 
Christ’s heaven still upon her, dead while 
God’s angels still whisper in slumber. 
Gone—ere my young aims had scarce 
learned to clasp her. My first little baby 
—and I am left alone with only my cra
dle. God help me!

As a medicine for both man and beast, 
petroleum is certainly without an equal. 
For rheumatic complaints, lumbago, and 
all pains aud aches, used extcrnaly, it 
gives almost instantaneous relief. For 
frost-bitten feet or limbs, for bee-stings, 
for burns or scalds, even the most severe ; 
for every description of sores and cuts, or 
wouods, it is almost a certain specific. 
It is even asserted now, that for flesh 
wounds it is a prompt aud perfect cure, or 
prophylatic against erysipelas, that dread 
monster that haunted the hospitals of both 
sides during our recent war, and that 
proved the death of so many bruve men. 
It is to be hoped that this will be thor
oughly investigated, and, if it should 
prove effectual in this terrible disease, that 
the fact may be generally known. It is 
already known that by applying cither 
crude or refined petroleum to flesh cuts or 
other wounds, that all offensive suppura
tion is checked or avoided, and that the 
fissure speedily heals, apparently by “ first

re-
W1V-

A clergyman of a country village church 
desired to give notice that there would be 
uo service in the afternoon, as be was 
going to official? for another clergyman. 
The clerk, as soon as the sermon was fin
ished, roso np with all due solemnity and 
called out ; “I am requested to give no
tice that there will be uo service this aftor- 
uoon, as Mr. L. is going a fishing with 
another clergyman.”

Eight miles from Shakspeare’s g 
stately castle of tho Earl of

Shepy

)

I

m.

/

vent. Shvere.—Coleridge was descanting, in 
the presence of Charles Lamb, upon the 
repulsive appearance of the oyster. “ It 
isn’t handsome, Coleridge,” said Lamb; 
“ but it has the advantage of you iu one 
thing.” “ What is thatV” said Coleriflge, 
who was an exhaustless talker, •* It knows 
when to shut its mouth,” was the reply.

all unroofed aud deserted ast
intention.”

Petroleum in a crude state is also of 
ses. There are

ow,
value for painting 
two sorts of this article, the heavy or 
fixed oil, usually in common use for lubri
cating purposes, and the light and volatile 
oil used for illuminating. The latter only 
is used for painting, and for outside work 
is superior to any other oil, as well os for 
priming, or first ooating, or 
side work. The chief value of the oil for 
painting seems to be in the residuum, the 
black pitchy substance left after distilling 
the refined oil from it.- This residuum, 
when spread out as paint, forms a thin 
surface, protecting the work from the air. 
To prepare the oil for painting, it ought 
to lie aliout half distilled, thickening up 
what is left, or adding about a pound of 
the residuum to a gallon of common crude 
volatile oil. To do this melt the residuum 
carefully in a pot over a stove—care being 
taken against fire—gradually adding thin 
crude oil to it. The mixture is not very 
perfect, and the thick matter settles when 
cold, but it can be shaken or stirred up 
when about to be used. Tho oolor of 
course is nearly black, but not much more 
so than the preparation known as boiled 
linseed oil, which is considered the best of 
all paint oils.
0{ course this preparation is best for all 

rough outside work, exposed to the ele
ments. It is superior for wagons, plows 
and all farmers’ implements, preserving 
them effectually. For wood work, the 
best pigment as well as the oheapest, is 
the common hydraulic cement, or water 
lime, costing about two or three dollars a 
barrel. It makes a cool, pleasant grey or 
neutral tint, entirely different from the 
brown und chocoluto oolored earths, as 
well as much cheaper than they are. It 
must of course be ground with the oil in 
a paint mill, as all other paints should bo.

At the present time petroloum thus pre
pared for painting ought to be retailed 
everywhere for not more Mian seventy-five 
cents a gallon. As this is half the price 
of linseed oil, as well ss Auch better, it 
ought to come into general use with the 
publie as an economical and most efficient 
paint. It is well known to most painters 
that white lead ground up in the common, 
or even boiled linseed oil, aud applied to 
exterior board surface, soon rubs off like 
whitewash upon the hand. The hydraulic 
cement, ground in petroleum, seems to 
form a solid cement, or artificial stone, 
and at one year old shows no sign of rub
bing off. Mixed with sand and applied to 
leaky valleys between roofs, or around 
chimneys, it soon * becomes as hard as 
stone.

( The Cemetery at Tippinsville is about 
undergoing various improvemeuts. Iu the 
course of au argument in favor of the pro
posed renovation, good old Deacon T........
remarked that it was a duty te render the 
place as attractive as possible, “ because,” 
he said, with a sigh, “ wc shall all be bu
ried there if we live!"

young man’s lan- 
be an Englishman.
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1
in. For 
nothing

more than to throw out a few hints for the 
reflection of others. Aud not wishiug to 
occupy too much of your space, with ouc 
article, I will, for the present, close.

Abator.

Gardening for Ladies.—Make up your 
bed* early in the morning ; tew buttons ou 
your husband’s shirts ; do not rake up any

grievances; protect tbc young aud tender 
ranches of your family ; jJatU a smile of 

good temper in your face, and carefully 
root out all angry feelings, and expect a 
good crop of happiness.

PUln Speech to Mother«.

Professor Simpson, of Edinburg, who has 
had large and long experience in the med
ical treatment of mothers and children, 
gave a public address lately on matters of 
hygiene. He spoke most plainly to mothers 
who send their children to the grave by 
exposing arms and legs, while other parts 
of the body are warmly dressed. Mothers, 
he continued, committed child-murder, 
and theu wonder how God could be so un
kind as to take away their darlings. They 
not only murder their children, but, in his 
opinion, commit suicide themselves by ex
posing their necks to the cold air. It was 
a puzzle which he could not understand, 
that women should cut off the top of their 
dresses and appear with bare bossoms in re- 
fiued society, while that part of the dress 
which should protect the heart and lungs, 
and other vital organs,is trailing in the mud.

Not to speak of health at the present 
moment, we would remark thut the exhibi
tion of a semi-nude bust seldom approaches 
to the classical standard of harmonius pro
portions of parts and fullnesB of outline, 
and is rarely suggestive of beauty and love
liness. The inquisitive observer feels him
self quite at a loss to know the precise line 
of division between which fashion claims 
for exposure and the rest which modesty 
would conoeal. The boundary is too 
changeable. More ought to be left to the 
imagination, and less to be condemned by 
good taste. But if mothers and full-grown 
daughters insist on being the victims of 
fashion, children ought to bo exempt from 
its insane and cruel requirements.

It U « Mistake

To fatten a pen of twenty hogs to get 
4,000 pounds of pork, when ten of the 
proper brood, and properlyfed, would yield 
the same nmouut, and consume not more 
than half the quantity of food.

To depend upon borrowing your neigh
bor’s rakes, mowers, and all sorts of im
plements in haying time.

To house up a thousand bushels of grain 
waiting for a rise, till one-tenth of it has 
gone to feed the rats and mice, and the re
mainder smells like rats and the price is 
down forty per cent.

To plant out a big orchard of fruit trees 
with a first thought of money-making, and 
leave them to do or die.

To call all “ book-learning” bosh, to 
ignore news and agricultural papers, and 
attempt to kcop an even yoke with yonr 
much more progrcaarve neighbors by main 
strength and sti

Care or Colts.—A little oats in the 
sheaf and a little good hay daily, is ne
cessary to keep them in vigor and thriv
ing. They should not be fattened like 
hogs—but have enough of food and of the 
right kind to make boDe and muscle, and 
keep up the health and streugth of the 
system. They should not be kept in oloeo 
warm quarters, but should have plenty of 
fresh air. They also need daily exercise 
and sholud be turned out several hours 
each day in winter to have a good ran. 
Plenty of food, plenty of pure air, welt 
ventilated stables, and plenty of healthful 
exercise, will make good colts, whioh, in 
proper time, will become good, service
able horses.—Rural World.

The A Western paper advortises thus: 
“Run Away.—A hired man named 

John ; his nose turned up five feet eight 
inches high, and had on a pair of cordu- 

” How odd thatt. roy pants much worn, 
nose must have looked dressed up in cor
duroy pants !

I

“Sir, I am not afraid of your pistol.— 
What do you waut ? Only say the word 
without anymore circumlocutious. What 
am I to do here ?

“ You must cut off my right leg.”
“ Very willingly, sir if you wish it, and 

head too. But so far as I cun see, 
appears perfectly sound. You 
t the stairs before me like a rope 
What is the matter with the leg!”

“ Nothing, but I wunt to get rid of it."
“ You are a fool.” ,
“ That is none of your business, Dr. 

Thevent ?”
“ What crime has the beautiful leg com

mitted ?”
"None; but are you going to take it 

off?”

Two Irishmen were traveling, when 
they stopped to examine a guideboard. 
“Twelve miles to Portland,” said one. 
“Just six miles apiece,” said the other, 
and they trudged on apparently satisfied 
at the small distance.

I'

jour 
the leg 
«prang up 
dancer.

The following toast was recently pro
nounced at a fireman’s diuner, and was 
received with great applause ; “ The Ladies 
their cyeB can kindle the only flame against 
which there is ito insurance.” loess.

Rosa Bonheur.

A Paris correspondent tells an anecdote 
of Rosa Bonheur aud a little girl, daugh
ter of a friend, to whom the artist was 
much attached. The child had acquired a 
habit, in which she persisted, of making a 
series of disfiguring grimaces, constantly 
putting her fingers in her mouth, puffing 
out her cheeks, aud eveu bringing her 
tongue into play in the service of her pe
culiar line of disobedience. Naturally 
every means of cure wns tried, but in 
vain. The child only grimaced the more. 
M’Ue Bonheur, unknown to her, sketched 
each separate contortion, adding a cootie 
expression to the features, but perfectly 
preserving the likeness. The sketches 
were bound in an album aud presented, 
without'any observation, to the young de
linquent, whs turned over tike sketches in 
silence and was never seen to jrrimaoe 
»gain. _____________________

W« have little trouble to forget our sins, 
if they are not known to others.

A gentleman in Iowa advertises for a 
wife who wears her own hair, her own 
teeth, her own buzsum, and her own 
calves, without having went and gone and 
paid for them.

“Excuse me, sir, Ij do not know you. 
You must give me proof that you are iu
your right mind.”

“ Are 
Thevent

It is confidently reported in diplomatic 
circles that Viotor Hugo, when asked if 
he could toll the origin of the Bonaparte 
family, replied, “of-Coas-i-can.”

^ou going to do what I ask, Dr.

" As soon as you givo me a reasbuable 
ground for doiug it.”

“I cannot tell yon the truth now, per
haps I can in a year or so. But I will 
bet you, Doctor, that you yourself will 
say that my reasons are the noblest possi
ble.”

!

A down-eart paper, in puffing off a cer
tain soap, says it is ihe ‘ ‘ best ever used 
for oloaning a dirty man’s taoe. We have 
tried it, and therefore we know.”

Boquets.—The Belgian florists are said 
to practice a plan by whieb they hare bo
quets in fair condition even in damp or 
cold weather, for a week or ten days., 
They «hange the water in whioh they are 
kept every ether day, out off with sharp 
scissors a quarter of an inch of the stems, 
and put a pinch of salt and a grain of salt
petre into the water. If very much faded, 
the stems may be put into hot water for a 
minute or two, or into high wines, eau- 
de-cologne or atnmoniR.

“I will not bet sir, for you have not 
ttold me your name, your place of resi
dence, yenr family or your business.” 

“All that you Shall

Whatever the advanoe in the prioe of 
liquors, they are, unfortunately, always 
going down.

Bdttik in California.—During the 
past ton years California has imported an 
average of three thousand firkins of butter

know presently, 
not now. However I will tell you that I 
am a nobleman.”

“ A nobleman docs not threaten bis 
physician with a pistol. I have duties

We must take others as we find them, 
not as we would have them ; our identity 
may be as odd in their sight as theirs is 
to us.

We are advised to watch our tongues, 
but, unfortunately, they are so located 
that we can’t see them.

per month, and received therefor oner 
$1,000,000 annually. She is expected to 
double this amount.
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