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the purest and most forward heads—? 
enough, say, to yield a bushel of grain, 
This he sowed in a lot by itself, and the 
second year the produet was sufficient to 
seed his whole crop. By this means the 
quality and productiveness of his crops was 
kept up as long as he lived. A similar 
practice universally obtains among market 
gardeners, whose profits depend veyy tpflcli 
on having the earliest and best vegetables 
in market,

Nor should such a practice be deemed 
too troublesome, especially whop jt is borne 
in mind that of all the productions of fhu 
earth on which human life is dependant 
wheat is the most precarious, and its trente 
ment the most artificial, ltye is liable to 
few casualties ; oats, if the season is at all 
propitious, yield abundantly; apd corn, 
wo all know, is the grossest of feeders ; 
whilst wheat requires almost as careful 
nurture as an infant.

After some experience, and much ob» 
serration and study for fifty years, the 
writer is convinced that the preparation of 
land for wheat is, in the majority of oases, 
the very opposite of what it should be. 
Formerly, before all these improved plows 
came into use, the custom was to breakup 
the soil only a few inches deep, and re
duce the surface to a fine tilth by shullow 
cross-plowings. Now, it is turned over 
to the depth of eight or ten inches, bury? 
ing not unfrcquently a vast quantity of 
vegetable matter. Most farmers are averse 
to re-fallowing, because the coat of vege-i 
tation is thought to improve the soil, 
Doubtless it does ; but the immediate ob? 
ject, and indeed the chief object, is to get 
a good crop. That this object can be ate 
tained under these conditions we beg leave 
respectfully to call in question, A por? 
ous soil is fatal to success in wheat cul
ture ; a necessary condition is compact: 
ness. Having strict reference to the mftft- 
uer of growth, it Is believed to be perfect: 
ly philosophical to say that the roots of 
the wheat plant should have a solid bed to 
rest on, and a rich, friable soil to spread 
in. The most successful wheat-grower Wfl 
ever knew—or one of the most successful 
—turned in his elover sod with a light 
two-horse plow as early as practicable in 
the season for fallowing, not burying the 
vegetable covering so deep but what the 
atmosphere speedily acted upon it and de- 
eomsosed it. At seed time the ground 
was further prepared b_> the old-fashioned 
culture—not reversing the soil, but simply 
stirring it up. Here was a bed prepared 
for the wheat, having all the benefit of tbo 
clover fallow and of the fertilizing gases 
derived from the atmosphere. The writer 
could refer to another farmer, equally sue. 
cessful until he introduced the three-horse 
plow on his farm ; after which, like Ham- 
sou shorn of locks, he was as other men.

No man who has not tried It can esti
mate the amount of benefit which a loose 
surface derives from the atmosphere, 
ter exposure for a month or two, the [trust 
being occasionally broken, the effect is al
most equal to an application of guano ; 
and it is certainly the cheapest of all modes 
of fertilizing.

It is respectfully submitted that the 
great falling uff in the product per acre of 
oil the old wbcat-growiug districts, both 
North and South, of the United States, is 
attributable in a great measure to the irra
tional method of preparation of the soil, 
ns not being adapted to the requirements 
of the wheat plant, and not to the exhuus- 
tation of the soil of the mineral iugrodieut« 
entering into the formation of the grain.

^0ritultural {(partaient.of the hill, rather than to dig down; for, 
as he said, we would be more likely to find 
the bag in the bed of the ravine, by fol
lowing it up, than by digging down in any 
one place. The result was, that in a few 
days we bad formed quite a bave in the 
side of the bill.

We worked at this tunnel for four days 
without finding the bag. On the fourth 
day, Jack proposed that he and my other 
partner. Bill Jennings, should carry the 
dirt we hail excavated down to the river 
and wash it, leaving me to dig the tunnel.
In that way, they thought, we might at 
least “make grubb” while searching for 
the hidden money. I thought the idea 
foolish, but as they bad entered so eagerly 
into my views regarding the buried bag of 
dust, I made no objection to the plan, and 
dug away with redoubled energy. In fact,
I bad thought so much about the object of 
our search, that I had become utterly re
gardless of almost everything else. I had 
dreamt of it when sleeping, mused on it 
when waking, and it had obtained com
plete control of my mind. Day after day 
we worked—I digging, my companions 
washing ; yet strange to say I did not be
come discouraged. They said nothing a- 
bout the bag of gold dust, and I asked 
them nothing about the result of their 
washing the excavated soil.

We had worked about three weeks, and 
had formed a tunnel extending about fif
teen feet into the hill, when, one after
noon, completely tired out, I sat down to 
rest in the cave. I had only intended to 
sit a little while, but five minutes had not 
elapsed before I was fast asleep. I was 

I am an old miner. Not one of the awakened by a crash, found my feet and 
now-a-day Washoe and Nevada tribe, but legs completely covered by a mass of dirt 
and old forty-nine California miner, I have and stones. The front paît of the tunnel 
Viceu engaged in all descriptions of mining had fallen in, and I was in a manner bur- 
transactions, except the newfangled one of ied alive. About ten feet of the tunnel 
mining stock in companies—“feet” I be- remained firm, and from my observation 
liove they call it. Among my varied un- of it’s structure prior to the accident, I 
dertakings was one operation in a tunnel, was convinced that I had no reason to 
in which I and my partners engaged in apprehend any danger in that quarter.— 
the summer of 1852. My partners had carried dirt enough to

One afternoon of that year, as I was the river to keep them busy there for the 
carrying up a bucket of water from the day ; so I had nothing to hope from their 
river to our tent at the top of the bank, assistance. The question that first pre- 
my foot caught under a large stone, and sented itself to nfy mind was, how long 
my perpindicular was at onco changed to can life be sustained in this confined state? 
a horizontal postu. e, while the water from I had read, a dozen times, statistics in re- 
the overturned bucket spread itself in va- lation to the amount of air consumed hourly 
rious directions. With n few expletives by a human being’s lungs, but, like al- 
of rather forcible character, quite custom- most everybody else, had merely wonder
ary and common in that region and peri- ed at the time, and then forgot the figures, 
od, I raised myself to my feet again, and How much I would have given then to 
picking up the bucket, was about to re- have been able to recall them ! The next 
trace my steps to the river, when my at- thought was, how can I extricate myself? 
tention was attracted by a folded paper, This question is difficult of solution. If 
which had been placed under the stone I went to work with a shovel and pick to 
causing my fall. When my foot tripped, clear away the dirt that had fallen, it was 
the stono was overturned, and the paper, extremely likely that all which I should be 
folded in letter form, lay exposed to view, able to remove would he immediately re- 
Beuding over, I picked it up, and proceed- placed hy that which would fall from 
cd to examine it. It was written with a above. This was pleasant ! I racked my 
pencil, in characters very irregular aud brain to devise some means of liberating 
stffly formed, as if made by a person with myself, hut without effect, 
a wounded hand. The contents were as Leaning against the wall in utter de- 
follows. spondcncy, I was about to throw myself

“If this letter should fall into the hands on the ground and await mv fate, when I 
of any person, I wish to inform them that observed that quite a current of water on a 
I have been attacked and mortally wound- small scale, was making it’s way down the 
ed by my two partners, who wished to ob- .side of the cave. At first I was alarmed, 
tain ray money. Failing to discover it, ng j thought it might loosen the earth 
after wounding me, they have fled, leav- »hove, and bring another 'mass down on 
ing me hero to die. Whoever^ gets this my head. The next moment the thought 
letter will find, buried in a ravine at the struck me that it might he turned to my 
foot of a “blazed” tree, twenty-five paces advantage. Why could I not so direct it 
due north of this, a bag containing five that it would wash away sufficient earth in 
thousand dollars in gold dust. That it it-s prog,.(,ss to the outlet of the cave to 
may prove more fortunate property to him n,a]ie an opening I urge enough to allow me 
than it has to me, is the hope of to crawl out through It? Kven if I only

Andrew Forest. sucocedcd in making an air hole, it would
I stood for somo niluutes after reading enable me to exist till my partners could 

the letter, like one awakened from a como to my rescue. Carefully examining 
dream. I could not convince myself that the course of the water. I succeeded in 
thp letter in my hand was a genuine doc- finding the spot where it entered the cave, 
ument, and read it over and over again, an<] to my great joy ascertained that I 
thinking I might get some clue from the C0UM easily direct it hy cutting a channel 
handwriting te the real author. It might out 0f the side of my prison to the mass of 
be a trick gut up hy my partners, to raise earth that hlocked up the entrance to the 
q. laugh at my expense. No : the place tunnel. The air at this time was quite 
where it was fourni, and purely accidental hot and stifling, and I became aware that 
discovery rendered such a surmise very whatever was done must be done quickly, 
improbable, I sat down on a log, and or j should perish for want of oxygen, 
turned the matter over and over ln my After I had cut a channel for the water to 
mind tor some time. At last I got up, flow toward the entranoe, I enlarged the 
and pacing oil the required distance in the opening by which the stream entered the 
direction mentioned m the letter, I came cave, and was rejoiced to see that the 
to a huge tree. Carefully examining it, stream entered the cave, and was delighted 
I discovered a scar, clear y indicating that to observe that it flowed with redoubled 
the tree had been "blazed at some remote force. Taking my shove! T pushed it 
period.. This was “confirmation strong through the moistened earth, as far as I 1 \ 
as proof of Holy Writ, and 1 immedi- was able, and awaited the farther action 
ately went to work to discover the locali- of the watcr. xn a f,,w minutes l was able 
ty of the ravine Here I was at fault, to push it further, till at last it was out of 
Nothing of the kind was to he seen. To ronch Tllen 1(lci pick handu,
all appearances, a stream of water never against It, I pushed both as far as I could, 
had passed in the neighborhood of the tree, with what eagerness did I watch to see 
1 his was not encouraging; and I sat down tho flrgt opening made by the water; but 
on the ground and read the letter ogam, T was soon gratified hy observing that it 
to see if I had not mistaken some of its flowed in a stca(ly stn2am in the direction 
directions. No ; I was m the right place; in which I had pushed the pick and shov- 
but where was the ravine? ej

A tap on my shoulder aroused me from I„ a fow m|nutes I discovered a faint 
my meditations, and, on looking up, I glimmering in the distaqpe. which might 
saw ray two partners, who loudly abused be an opening or tho effect of an excited 
me for having neglected the preparation imagination, I scarcely knew which But 
of their supper. As an excuse, I showed the doubt soon resolved itself into oertain- 
them the letter, and detailed the manner tyf an,| an opening some five inches in di- 
of my finding it. To my surprise, they „'mem,. speedily disclosed itself. Larger 
were as much excited by its perusal as I an(j larger the opening grew ; lump after 
had been, and we all looked around per- lump 0f earth was washed away by the 
severingly for the ravine, but without ef- stream, till the channel became large 
feet for some time, At last Jack Nesbit, enough for me to pluce my head in and 
who had been a miner since ’48 said,— halloa lustily for assistance. Just as I 

(‘I think there hag been a ravine here, was drawing mv head hack, I oaught sight 
but it has been filled up by the rains.” 0f a buckskin bag. Hastily seizing U I 

On close examination we decided that found it was the one we were in search of 
his supposition was correct, after some and which, but for the accident, I would 
consultation we determined that we woqhj „ever have found. Wishing to surprise 
commence digging the next morning. my companions, I concealed it, and

Morning came, and we repeired to the doubled my cries. In a few minutes 
spot with pick and shovel. Jake proposed they came running up the bill, and 
that we should follow the course of the ra- liberated me from my unpleasant poaition 

I vine, which appeared to run into the body “Well, Ned,” said Jack, a* fie shook

^ded fjodrg.Es R. COCHRAN,
DEALER IN

GRAIN, LIME,
inSRTILIZBUS, &c.

me by the hand, " I am glad to see 
are safe, old fellow—the more so, 
and I have been deceiving you a little. You 
know we have been trying all the summer 
to get you into a tunnelling operation, and 
you have only laughed at us.”

“ Yes,” I said, wondering what would 
come next.

“Well, when you got that letter. Bill 
and I made up our minds that we would 
go into the job with you; not in the hope 
of finding any hag, but because we knew 
you would work twice as hard with such 
an inducement, intending, meanwhile, to 
wash excavated dirt. This we have done, 
and, my boy, we have never made less 
than three hundred dollars any day since 
we commenced.”

“ Then you think the bag a humbug, do 
you ?”

"Why of course,” said he.
“ Well, I don’t, and intend to go on 

looking for it,” said I.
“ Now what is the useof being foolish?” 

Quoth Bill Jennings. “ We have got as 
much dirt as we can wash for sometime, 
and it pays. I can’t see the use of con
tinuing such a wildgoose chase as the hunt 
for that bag.”

“ Be that as it may,” said I, “ I intend 
to follow it up.”

Bill and Jack conferred together awhile 
and then the former said—

“ Well, Ned, we might as well tell you 
first as last. I wrote that letter in order 
to get you to go into tunnelling.”

“ And the blazed tree,” said I “ bow 
about that? The blaze is certainly two 
years old.”

Jack hesitated.
“Why you see," said he, “ we found 

that tree, and wrote the letter to suit it.”
“ Then what do you think of this?” I 

asked, showing him the bag I had found 
in the cave.

Jack was nonplussed. On opening the 
bag, we found about three thousand dol
lars’ worth of gold. Jack would never 
confess, but always insisted, that the va
riance between the statement in the letter 
and the amount in the bug was proof 
enough that there was no connection be
tween the two. I don’t think so, howev
er, and I believe that Jack’s assertion of 
having written the letter was untrue.— 
We could not ascertain anything about 
Mr, Forrest, so we divided the money 
among us.

TÜölii and iumor.you
billM

From the Richmond, Va. Despatch.OURS. Mary Jane and tt|o Qyeclan Bend*

Yuba Dam, the racy correspondent of 
the Louisville Courier, says:

Mary Jane has got it ; that fashionable 
curvature of the spine called the “ Grecian 
bend.” She caught it as Saratoga, where 
she had been on exhibition during the sea
son. She has returned, however, bring
ing with her several large trunks of sec
ond hand clothing—i. e. garments which 
had been worn once.

As I was passing a dry goods store on 
Fourth street, Mary Jane was coming out 
of the door. She was pitching forward at 
such a rate, that I thought she would 
fall into my arms. I held out those im
plements of Industry accordingly. She 
didn't fall worth a cent. Regarding not 
the example set by our first parents, she 
maintained her curvilinear form, and plac
ing the tip of a gloved fore-finger on my 
outstretched palm, she said, in the drawl 
of a Fifth Avenoodle.

“Aw, Yubaw, is it you? Deloitcd."
She picked up that infernal accent and 

language at Saratoga also.
“ Why Jennie dear, this is an unexpec

ted pleasure. (Grabbing both of the little 
hands and rolling them together.) I was 
not looking for you for some weeks. You 
are ill. I am sorry. Shall I assist you 
to your carriage ?

She looked something like the half of a 
parenthesis, but more like an interrogation 
point. I was sure she had been eating 
unripe fruit and was suffering from cramp 
colic, and wondered why she did not go 
home and take something. But she said :

“ Nevaw was bettaw in my loife. I was 
fawced to leave that sweet place, because 
I had absolutely nothing to weaw.”

“ Nothing to wear ! Why, what has be
come of your clothes ! Did you have a 
fire, or did you exchange them for flower 
vases and plaster paris statuetts of the 
Apostles ?

“ Haw stupid ! I had worn all my 
dresses once, and it’s nawt the stoile to 
appeah in the same appawral twice.

“ Confound the style ! But I am glad 
you came home, if you did come home 
almost naked, and so changed that it is 
difficult to realize that it is you. You are 
among friends now, and I hope you will 
shortly recover your speech and your fig
ure.”

* THE WHEAT CROP.It chanced on a beautiful summer night,
When the muon was young, when'the stars were 

bright,
And the blossoms slept in the tender light,

And dreamed of the zephyr’s sighs,
That a wondrous spell in our home was wrought : 
Of hopes aud fears and bewildering thought,
By a fairy flower that an angel brought 

From the garden of Paradise.

The South wind fluttered its perfumed wings, 
And essayed the song that the bulbul sings ;
And tlie fire fly sparkled in mystic rings,

Like lamps at a fairy ball ;
The young leaves whispering sweet and low 
In a tongue that only Dryads know,
Made love to the waves that danced below 

To the chant of the waterfall.

The cloud ships lay in the far off West,
With their masts and spars and sails at rest,
Or floated along in an idle quest 

Of some bright Elysiau isle—
And fairy gondolas here and there,
Moved down the streams of upper air,
Aud moored their prows to the shadowy stair 

Of some Gothic palace-pile.

INQUIRY INTO THE CAUSES OF ITS FREQUENT 

FAIbUBR,

The repeated failure of the wheat crops 
of Virginia for a series of years—some
times the almost total failure—naturally 
leads to an investigation of the causes. 
Under the full conviction that these »ro 
in a great measure removable, and that 
with proper precautions the culture of 
wheat may be rendered as safe and re
munerative in this climate now as for
merly, a few suggestions arc respectively 
submitted to the farmers of the State.

Perhaps the greatest evil that wheat- 
growers have to contend with is the rust. 
This, however, is no more incidental to 
our climate (other things being equal) 
than to any other where wheat is cultiva
ted extensively. We frequently have a 
superabundance of rain, but seldom so 
much as in England, the successes of 
whose harvests materially depends on a 
few good days at the period of maturity. 
Excess of rain there is apt to produce 
sprouting in the field—a disaster which 
seldom happens here. If the English 
farmers can escape this, and get their 
wheat housed or stacked in good order, 
the country is seldom afflicted by the mi- 
lamity of a short crop. It may be some
times above and sometimes belt 
erage ; but the weight of the grain (the 
test by which its quality is to be judged) 
is believed to be seldom or never so defi
cient as it lias been with the greater pan 
of the Virginia crop for several years.

To »void rust, the causes which induce 
it should be understood. Modern science 
has shed much light on the subject. Bust 
is not the effect of extravasation of the 
sap of the stem and blades, consequent on 
a plethoric growth of the plant. It comes 
from without and not from within. It is 
in fact a fungus, developed ojily at a cer
tain season, and under certain atmospheric 
conditions. The air is filled with myriads 
of spores, unohseravahle to the naked eye ; 
and these settling on a rank growth of 
wheat in sultry weather soon germinate, 
and the fungus or parasite is developed as 
if by magic. The black rust strikes its 
roots into the stalk and blade, rupturing 
the organism and feeding on the juices' of 
the plant : while the attachment of the 
red rust is so slight as to yield partially to 
a hasty shower of rain. The latter is 
more or less injurious in its effects, but 
the former is destructive.

While there is no absolute preventive 
against rust, it is very practicable, by 
judicious preparation of the soil and a 
judicious selection of varieties, to escape 
its effects in a very great measure. Per
sons of careful observation are aware that 
it does not make its appearance 
now speaking particularly of the black 
rust—until about the middle, say from the 
10th to the 15th of June, when the stalk 
has attained its full growth, the grain just 
formed, and hy the time, or rather before, 
any change in color has taken place. The 
ranker the growth the more liable is the 
crop to be attacked. In wheat ripeniug 
hy the 12tb of June the rust scarcely ever 
makes It appearance ; when it ripens later 
than the 20th it seldom escapes ; ripen
ing on or about the 20th, as it generally 
does In this climate, the weather for sev
eral days previous is watched with intense 
anxiety, as the safety of the crop is de
pendent on clear skies and dry winds.

A kind of wheat that would pretty 
uniformly ripen by the 10th of June would 
be an inestimable treasure to the wheat- 
growers of Virginia. We have had such 
varieties in past times, and why caunot 
we have them »gain ? Mauy’ persons now 
living, remember the old white May wheat 
and early purple straw. They came to 
the scythe in a very few days of eaoli 
other, the former beiug a little earlier of 
the two. The white May was sometimes 
cut in the last week In May ; generally 
the first week in June, scarcely ever later 
than the 10th. It was, without doubt, 
the most perfect wheat ever grown in this 
climate, making a flour superior to any 
manufactured in these days, and often 
weighing sixty-six pounds to the bushel. 
It was also very productive on rich land, 
frequently yielding upwards -of thirty 

. The purple straw 
was equally productive, perhaps rather 
more so, and weighed well ; but it was an 
unsightly grain. A lot of seven acres is 
remembered, which yielded forty bushels 
to the acre. Both of these varieties have 
long become extinct, more through care
lessness, probably, in saving pure seed 
than from any other canse. Since then a 
long catalogue of varieties might be enu
merated, each having a run fora few years 
and then giving place to a new favorite.

We would earnestly recommend to 
wheat-growers to spare no pains and no 
reasonable expense in endeavoring to pro
cure some one or more varieties ripening 
earlier than those now in common culti
vation. We see such advertised by the 
seedsmen, and they are at least worthy of 
a trial. But even when obtained, and 
they are found to give satisfaction, the 
utmost vigilance should be exercised in 
preventing them from degenerating, Dif
ferent kinds of wheat seeded on tne Same 
farm, and ripening about the same time, 
are exceedingly liable to mix ; and this is 
believed to he oue of the chief causes of 
the speedy deterioration of so many fa
vorite varieties. We once knew of a gen
tleman who made it a regular practice to 
go through his weat-ficlds every year as 
the grain was ripening, carefully selecting

Middletown, Delaware.

WILL pay the highest cash prices for all 
kinds of Grain. Will sell Lime as low ns 

the lowest. Will sell No. 1

PERUVIAN GUANO,
$90 per Ton.

Ellis’ Fertilizer,
$56 per Ton.

RHODES’ PHOSPHATE,
$50 per Ton.

BAUGH’S RAW BONE PHOSPHATE,

$56 per Ton.
BAUGH’S CHICAGO BONE,

$50 per Ton.
Baugh's Chicago Blood Manure, 

$50 per Ton. So the hours of that summer night wore told, 
The starlight faded from river and wold,
AndSOLE AGFNT, at Middletown, for the Kino 

of Super Phosphates, viz:—MOHO PHILLIPS, 
Genuine Improved. The Best Phosphate for the 
money In this or any other market. The Price 
is not reduced, and neither is the quality of the 
Manure. The retail price is $56 per ton—$6 in 
a ton of Phosphate is a small item, when w< 
sider that one extra peek of wheat to the ne 
present priées, will more than pay the extra $6. 
applying the Phosphate at the rate of ‘200 lbs to 

I will guarantee it to make the extra 
,v|K?ck of wheat, over any other Phosphate, and 

also to make a heavier growth of grass after the 
wheat than any other. It contains more No. 1 
Peruvian Guano—less sand and less plaster than 
some others, therefore hi

That all I have said in favor 
Phosphate is true, requires only 
vince the most sceptical. I w 
in doubt to John P. Cochran, Ksq. who uses fifty 
tons each fall, or to \N m. Wood, or \\ m.11 
l oenran, both of whom have given it a fair trial 
side by side with other Phosphates.

A liberal deduction in price will be made to 
consumers of large quantities.

uing, in garments of purple und gold, 
Awakened the sleeping earth ;

But the cherub form, with his face so fair, 
Crowned with a glory of golden hair—
Like the morning sunshine gleaming there— 

.Still nestled beside our hearth.

. at

the acre.

ow an av-A STRANGE STORY.

more strength.
of Moro Phillips’ 

‘ trial to con-
rould refer persons

cash dealers
Of the Raw' Bone Phosphates Baugh’s Com

mercial Manures have proved to be the best in 
the market. Farmers should use the best, and 
get their money back with compound interest. 

Phosphates delivered free of freight, at any 
the Delaware Rail Road, oTnt 
the Delaware or Chesapeake wuters,

•tation 
lauding
in quantities ot 5 tons or upwards.

A liberal deuuctiou to clubs, 
orders early.

Augusts, 1868.—3m.

Send in your

Index Office, Wahrenton, Va. 

Moro Phillips, August 8th, 1868.
Dear Sir I wrote you last year in regard 

of your Phosphate, and bought a ton, which 1 
•owed on ten acres of wheat, I also purchased 
other Fertilizers, and put the same qm 
1 have just thrashed my wheat, and deliv 
,Ht the depot. I hauled with a two horse wagon, 
twenty-four bushels at a load, and the wheat 
with your Phosphate on it, weighed, ( the 24 
bushels,) 149 lbs. more than the other. The con
sequence is, you will sell this fall, a large quan
tity in this neighborhood, ns a great t 
come to me for your address. Send 
pamphlets, and I will distribute them for you.

Yours, J. Wr. FINKS.

Five Sweetheart*.

In this city a certain drug house em
ploys among its clerks “ a nice young 
man !” Among his circle of intimate 
friends he enjoys a distinction which, 
though not as enviable as less festive 
youths might covet, serves nevertheless as 
a wholesome warning to other rush adven
turers in the lists of love, whose ambitious

When Allen Raiusey, a well known 
Scotcli poet, began life, lie was so poor 
that he could not meet his first year’s rent. 
After it became due he met his landlord 
and explained his circumstances, and ex
pressed his distress at his failure to meet 
his obligations. The jolly landlord was 
quite kind to him, and said that us he was 
a lad of sohie-genius lie would give him a 
chance to oanoel his debt without paying 
a shilling. If said tho creditor, you’ll 
give me a rhyming answer to four ques
tions ill as many minutes, I'll quit you 
the rent altogether. Allen said he would 
try. The questions were:—What docs 
God love ? What does the Devil love? 
What does the World love? What do I 
love ? Ramsey wrote :
God loves man when he refrains from sini 
The Deyil loves man when he pursists therein; 
The world Ipves mun when riches on him flow; 
And you’d love me could I pay you whut 1

said the farmer, 
giving his ingenious tenant a hearty slap 
on the shoulders.

tityon.
;d it

any have
some

aspirations onnnot be confined to a single 
victory over the affections of a suspoptible 
femininity, but are ever strained toward 
other conquests He brought his fascina
tions successively to bear upon five fair 
damsels of our oity, Five several times 
did he plight his faith, five several times 
promise his 
marriage to 
credulous expectants. The lovely quintette 
were mutual confidants. One lovely day, 
when taking notes of each others’ feelings, 
and divulging the name of the happy gal
lant who had extorted the promise of mar
riage from each, they made the startling 
discovery that each claimed the man of 
rhubarb and squills. How to punish the 
male coquette ? The ingenuity of the 
mother of No. 5 was not long at fault. 
Young Bluebeard was politely invited to 
tea. He fall into a snare. While enjoy
ing a tete-a-tete with No. 4, ten minutes 
later appeared No. 8, and at similar inter
vals the other victims. There wns no es
cape far the terror-stricken youth and he 
quailed before the anger that flashed from 
five pairs of the brightest eyes that ever 
pierced a susooptible heart. Ho did what 
braver men would have done—-acknow
ledged the corn. In extenuation, lie 
pleaded that his feelings flhanged in spite 
of himself ; that he did n't mean to be fic
kle, but that he loved most the pretty girl 
he happened to see lagt. Of course suuh 
logic had anything but a soothing effect 
on that awful council of injured loveliness. 
Humbly repentant, crestfallen, and bear
ing himself like a man with several fleas 
in his ear, he left that cosy parfor a sad
der, and we hope a wiser man. There 
were hints that suggestion was made by 
one of the fair trlbuual, looking to the ap
plication of a twisted piece of untanned 
bovine epidermis to his shoulders, but the 
prudent judgement qf the dignified matron 
forbade the infliction of additional mortifi
cations.—NaghviUe Union.

Af-

ODESSA NURSERIES. •we are

THE Proprietors offer for Sale, for Fall plant
ing of 1868 or Hpripg of 1869,

70,000 Peach. Trees
of the leading

Market and Family Varieties.
200,000 SMALL FRUIT PLANTS

consisting of the following varieties :

STRAWBERRIES,

RASPBERRIES,

BLACKBERRIES,

GOOSEBERRIES, 

CURRANTS, AND GRAPE VINES. 

ASPARAGUS ROOTS,

300,000 OSAGE ORANGE QUICKS. 

One and Two Years Old.
ALSO

EARLY ROSE, HARRISON, AND
EARLY GOODRICH POTATOES.

POLK * HYATT,
Or to WM. B. CROFT. 

Odessa, Del.

precious hand and heart ill 
five but too eager and too

“The reut is paid,

S,

A gentleman was praising the beautiful 
hair af a lady, when one of those preco
cious little misses, who always have a 
word to say, remarked : “ I guess my hair 
would look as well if I took as much care 
of it. Mama never sleeps in her hair.”

How TUB CuiNRSK MARK DwAKF TkBBS, 
—We have all knowu from childhood how 
the Chinese cramp their women’s feet, and 
so manage to make them “keepers at 
home,” but how they contrive to grow 
minaturc pines and oaks in flower pots for 
half a century has always boeu muob of a 
secret. They aim first and last at the seat 
of vigorous growth, endeavoring to weak
en it as much as may be consistent with 

preservation of life. They begin at 
the boginning. Take a young plant—say 
a seedling or cutting of a cedar—when on
ly two or three inches high, out off its tap. 
root as soon as it has othor rootlets enough 
to live upon, mid replant it in a shallow 
earthen pot or pan. The end of tho tap
root is generally made to rest ou a stone 
within it. Alluvial clay is then put into 
the pot, much of it iu bits the size of 
beaus, aud just enough in kind and quan
tity to furnish a scanty nourishment to the 
plant. Water onough is given to keep it 
in growth, hut not enough to excite a vig
orous habit. So, likewise, in the applica
tion of light and heat. As the 
pride themselves on the slinjic of their min
iature trees, they use strings, wire* and 
pegs, and various other mechanical 
trivances, to promoto symmetry of habit, 
or to fasliirm their pets into odd fanoy fi
gures. Thus, by the use of very shallow 
pots, the growth of tho tap-root is out of 
the question ; by the use of poor soi] and 
little of it, and little water, any strong 
growth is prevented. Then, too, tho top 
and side roots being within ensy reach of 
the gardener, are shortened by his pruniug 
knife or seared with his hot iron. Sa tho 
little tree, finding itself headed on

Do you observe how devotional Dea- 
Bnfler is ?” »sked » good lady of her 

husbaud. 11 Yes, my dear, the Deacon is 
very devotional. He always keeps his 
head bowed in prayer till the contribution 
box has passed.”

con

the
Apply to 

Sept. 26, 18G8.

Lorenzo Dow, the noted itinerant preach
er onco said of a grasping, avaricious far
mer, that if he had the whole world en
closed In a single field, he would not be 
content without a patch of ground outside 
for potatoes.

JOHN McLEAR & SON,
BANKERS,

WILMINGTON, DEL.

MONEY RECEIVED Olf DEPOSIT, paya
ble on demand, and interest allowed.

r

the acre
A young man advised a friend not to 

marry a poor girl, as he would find matri
mony with poverty up-hill work. Good, 
s»id his friend, I would rather go up-hill 
than down-hill at any time.

GOVERNMENT SECURITIES
BOUGHT and SOLD, at current market rales.

hincseGOLD AND GOLD COUPONS,

Bought at highest prices.

Notes, Drafts, and Interest,
.Collected and remitted promptly.

It is common now-a-days to affix the 
words “ no cards” to marriage announce
ments ; the reason is that the parties have 
played all their cards before marriage.

It is thought that Alaska, now that it 
has been annexed to the Union, will pro
duce some eloquent speakers, for even the 
whales are great gpouterg.

con-
A gentleman, on a visit to Washington, 

one day very coolly opened the Senate 
Chamber dnor, end was about to pass tn, 
when the doorkeeper asked : “A 
a privileged member?” “What do you 
mean by that?” asked the stranger. 
Governor, an ex-member of Congress or a 
foreign minister,” was the reply. The 
stranger replied that he was a minister. 
"From what court or country?” ashed the 
official. Very gravely pointing up: "From 
Heaven, sir.” To this the doorkeeper very 
waggishly remarked) "This Government 
at present holds nn Intercourse with that
power !”

Stocks and Loans
BOUGHT AND SOLD ON COMMISSION.

Applications in person or by letter, promptly 
and fully answered.

Correspondence invited.

re you

“A

JOHN McLEAR k SON, 
Bankers,

Wilmington, Pel.
A marrying man in Brooklyn has now 

his fifth wife and five mothers-in-law in 
his hunse. “ What is home without a 
mother.”

Aug. 1—6mo.

LIVERY STABLE.
TTORSES AND CARRIAGES for hire at the 
JL-L Stahles of L. R. Davis’ Middletown Hotel. 
The hurscs are safe, aid careful drivers will be 
provided when desired. Terms moderate. Ap
ply«® THOS. MURRAY,
! 4an- 1 ■—y■ At the Stables.

James II. Frazer, M. D.
GLASGOW, DEL,

OFFERS his professional services to the public. 
Office at theresidenee of R. M. Black ^sq. 

Jan. 4—y.

every
side, gives up the idea of strong growth, 
asking only for life, and just life enough 
to look well. Accordingly, each now set 
of leaves becomes more and more stunted, 
tho buds and rootlets are diminished iq 
proportion, and at length a balance is 
tablishcd hetween every part of the tree, 
making It a dwarf in all respects. In 
some kinds of trees this end is reached in 
three or four years, in others ten or fifitccq 
years are necessary. Such is fancy horti
culture among Celestials.-—The Technoleg. 
•JUl-

T

A wag lent a clergyman a horse which 
'"n away and threw him. and then claim
ed eredit for aid in tprtegding the gospel, es.

It is said that the last survivor af the 
papty of young ladies who strewed fluwers 
in the path of Washington, as he passed 
through Trenton, in 1789, ou his way to 
New Ywb to assume the Presidency, is 
Mrs. Sarah Hand, now ninety years of 
age, apd a yesidept of Cape May county.

-
“ Selling off at cost,” is sometimes at 

very great coat to the purchaser,
re

soon
A eowskin is now called a twipted piece 

of uptanned boviqe epidermis,
I


