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THE DESERET NEWS.

Aqricultural,
HEAvVY FLEEC_;L;—--T}JE New York

Tribune of a recent date says:

The friends of the heavy Merino flee-
ces contend that their favorite sheep
produce a greater fleece of wool, in pro-
portion to the size of carcass, than any
other class of sheep. But as it is not
with the weight of fleece, but with the
weight of wool we have te do, we would

reply by saying that the Leicesters and |

their crosses, the Cotswold and their
crosses, will yield, when properly kept,
from seven to eight pounds of clean
brook-washed wool which, in scouring
for manufacturing purposes, will not
shrink more than thirty per cent., and
in many instances not over twenty-five
per cent.; from these fleeces we should
have frem four and a half to six pounds
of wool ready for the eards, while it
would be a very rare case indeed for an
of thosesheavy Merino fleeces to reac
four and a half pounds, many not three
pounds. :

If the grower of long wool had labored
as perséyveringly to produce a good fleece
as the grower of Merino wool has labor-
ed to produce a heavy one, their relative
merits would not now be a question of
controversy. The producers of the
heavy fleeces never forget to feed abun-
dantly:; but the producers of the long
wool do not appear always to realize
that the constitution of wool requires
the best elements of food to produce it.
Wool is an excrescence, and is composed
to a great extent of the very best ele-
ments which constitute the muscle,
bone and ginew of the animal, and con-
sequently thoseé articles of diet which
contain the most of these properties
produce the most wool, and of the best

‘quality, with the least possible amount |

of shrinkage. But the mistake which
the farmer makes with regard to wool
is equally one in the production of mut-
ton. The shéep when on good pastures
build an execellent staple, but when
taken up in the Fall on account of short
or inferior feed, it requires the whole to
supply the wear and tear of ifs own
muscles; consequently there is a cessa-
tion in the growth, or it is so interfered
with that the staple is weak at this par-
ticular point, which seriously injures
its value. Thus by neglecting to sup-
ly sufficient feod the farmer loses his
at and injures his wool. We urge these
facts upon the consideration of all
breeders of sheep. N

B T T T
TrE Massachusetts Agricultural Club
has unanimously agreed upon the fol-
lowing as the twelve best varieties of
pears: First six, the Bartlett, lLouise
Bonne de 'Jersey, Urbaniste, Beurre
d’Anjou, Sheldon and Seckel; second
six, the Onondaga (Swan’s Orange,)
Merriam, Doyenne Bossock, Viear of
Winkfield, Paradise d’Automne and
Fulton. SN

THE {'J-tTERPIﬁ;IR PEsT IN NEW
ExGrLAND.—Speaking of this subject,
and the eulpable carelessness of owners
of fruit trees concerning the destruetion
of the caterpiller, the New England
Farmer says:

We wish there were a law fixing a
penalty upon any person upon whose
premises a dozen nests could be found
in the month of July, and that it was
made imperative upon the Selectmen or
Assessors of every town to gee that the
law was enforced. Every farmer xnows
that the destructioncausedby caterpil-
lars is a~gerious annoyance and evil to
the community, and yet there are some
—alas, too many—who take little ok no
Enﬂins to do their duty in this particular.

t is a mistake to say that they have

roadside, in unoccupied lots, upon every
cherry, apple, and occasionally upon
other trees, the webs could be counted
by the hundred. Each of these webs
c¢ontains about 300 worms. At the pre-
sent rate of increase, the time will very
soon come when we must either surren=
der the apple to the worms, or by some
stringent law compel every man to di-
vest the trees upon his land of these
loathsome and destructive pests.
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THE CROPS ON SHERMAN’S ROUTE.~—
A correspondent of the Prairie Farmer,
who was with Sherman and looked at
the Carolinas with an agricultural eye,
s0 to speak, writes:

Sinece starting out on this march I
have been appointed topographical en-
gineer, and it is a part of my business
to visit every house to obtain informa-
tion of any kind, more particularly re-
lating to the roads, I ride atthe head
of the column, and thus have opportu-
nities to talk with the people about
other matters before the troops come up;
and as you might expeect, I ask them
allmanner of questions, Yankee fashion,
Eﬂ.rtieularly about sugar cane and'sorg-

um. Almost every ﬁ{anmr raises one
or the other, especially since the war
commenced., 1 have visited every
house on our route, and made very

many inquries relative to crops, ete.;
and % find the production about as fol-
lows: ”

Corn.—IFrom five to eight bushels per
acre; an average of five bushels is ¢on-
sidered a good crop.

Wheat.—Uncertain; but everything
favorable, from three to five bushels per
acre. But few attempt to raise it,

Oats.—Do best of the small grains,
producing in good land, in favorable
seasons, from twelve to fifteen bushels.

Rice.—Is the main crop near the
coast,

Cotton.—Grows from 400 to 500 pounds
to the acre, and takes the precedence of
all other crops except corn. There is
no grass at all; no tame grass or hay
raised, none wild, except wire grass,
that nothing can eat. Everywhere the
pe?lple strip the leaves from the corn
and save it for fodder, and this makes
all the food, or rough feed, there is to
be had.

Sugar Cane and Sorghum.—Produce
at the rate of 25 to 35 gallons per acre.
sSome here raised as high as 40 gallons
by careful culture and manuring, and
one man told me that he had on one oc-
casion raised as high as 50 gallons from
an acre of good land.

These are the facts relative to the
above named crops as I obtained them
from the mouths of all that I enquired
of, from Georgia, all through South
Carolina and so farinto North Carolina.

No wonder—the land is all pine tim-
bered, except rice marsheson the coast,
and swamps in the interior, and nine-
tenths of these have nothing but pine
timber. Some portions of the country
have a clay soil and a subsoil. This is
better than that which is all sand, as
about three-fourths of the land is.
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DUMID A,

HERMIT OF COLZEAN.

Hellen had continued for some hours
in high fever, and from the time Mz,
Leechman arrived, the servants werein
attendance, and had ealled on Mr.
Quinton several times to assist in sooth-
iﬁg her mind, which was quite derang-
ed. :

The wound being dressed and ban-

no time to destroy them. They have
all the time there is for any of us, and
they cannot afford to incur the cost of
raising trees and then suffer them to
die before their time through the agency
of caterpillars. The thing ought to be
a matter of duty and conscience. Some
persons complain of the encroachments
of a neighbor’s dog or ecattle, and very
justly, too, Eerhapa, while they allow
their wild-cherry trees to be covered
with eaterpillars enough to destroy half
the orchards in the land! “Consgistency
isa jewel.” We suggest to such a story
about a mote and a beam in the eye. -

A correspondent of the same paper
fays:

Why do not I}ﬂr{:icultﬁl:iaits ingist
upon the passage of a law obliging eve
la%d-ﬁwng?m extirpate from the frurlptr;
and other trees growing upon his land
that most intolerable pest, the ﬂ&t&?l-
lar? Last year none were allowed to
mature upon my trees, and yet I have
this year destroyed over 500 nests This,
evening a stroll of a mile around the

daged, the Doctor, in company with
Mr. Quinton, retired to Hellen’s cham-
ber; and the ecaptain, finding himself

barn, where he found his men stretch-
ed upon the straw, fast asleep.

“*Come, come,” said he, knocking the
corporal on the shoulder, ”§et up the
men, we must be off to examine an old
ruin, somewhere over among the hills,
which place is said to be a rendezvous
of smugglers.”’

‘“And please your honor,” rejoined
the corporal, ‘“‘what’s to be dome with
that there chest?”’

- "Well reminded,” said the captain,
lifting the lid and turning out the
papers, and examining each package
carefully. ‘You must take particular
care of this chest as I intend to deliver
it to the commanding officer when we
return to Glasgow,”” to which the cor-
poral assented by making a bow,

By this time the Dr. and Quinton had
stepped from the front door, when the
captain went over and enquired for the
particulars of Mr. Grahame’s wound.

outskirts of the city revealed the origin

{_.

“I hope all is well, Mr, Leechman?”’

of these pests upon my tree. Along the | said the captain.

#where the soldi

left among the servants, set off to the |
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“*Not just so exaetly sure,” growled
the son of Eaeulapig)e, pulling the cra-
vat up to his ears, and buttoning his
great coat. ‘“We'll know better about
that in a month after this;” so sayin
he threw ‘his leg over the horse an
giving a significant nod with his head,
as much as to say good-bye, rode up
the avenue.

**Come,’’ said the eaptain, toQuinton,
““‘we must be off to the place you 'men-
ti‘E:IlEd Ia.ai;" Pigllzltg

-*0, yes,’’ sai uinton, ‘‘to Crossrig-
uel ﬁ%bey; I'll be with you in a few
seconds; just get out your men, and 1’11
be with you presently.” -

‘“Mr. (iuinten walked into the house,
and the captain erossed over to the barn
were bracing on their
In five minutes the
Eja.rty were in mapehing order, which

r. Quinton joine their conductor,

In the course of an hour the band had
traversed the %len, and were winding
round the hill by Ravensdenhaugh up
to the old abbey. The side facing the
shore forming the west end of the edi-
fice was aegamted from the adjoining
walls which had been broken down, |
had one large gothic window. JIn the

accoutrements.

¢centre of the side walls was an arched

doorway, nearly half covered ﬂgp with
rubbish and stones whicech h

from the ruin. Through this door, the
party advanced, and crossing over the
aisle and out at another on the opposite
side, which led into a square, surround-
ed {)}' & high wall, they came to the
vaults under ground.

““T'his is the place which we were in-
formed was their rendezvous,’”’” said Mr.
Quinton.

‘“‘And where do these vaults lead
to?”” enquired the captain.

“*‘Below the whole body of the ab-
bey,” replied Quinton. !

The captain drew his sword and cerept
into the low doar, followed by his men.
On each side ‘as far as he could see for |
darkness long flat stones met his view,
nearly covered with moss. The dim
light which fell through the small iron
gratings, served but to show the sepul-
chral dreariness of the place. Moving
cautiougly along the centre of the
tombs, they came to a door through
which they perceived their hiding-place
—but all was as silent as the gravesthey
had passed. A few boards and some
scattered ashes told that the place had
been frequented.

“This certainly has been their ren-
dezvous,” said the ecaptain, ‘“but the
birds have flown.”

They soon found their way back to
the green mound of the out burying
gruund, where Quinton pointed out the

mithy’s stone of Slateford.

“There,”” said he, ‘‘rest the remains
of Fullerton, who was killed by the
head forrester of Colzean, of whom you
have heard so much this morning from
Tantrnm, the fugitive and murderer.

The whole party stood for a little in a
reflective mood, thinking« over the
strange incidents and circumstances of
life, when the captain called his men
to order, and silently retraced their
steps back to Lochlyden, &om which
place they marched for Ayrin the af-
ternoon, bearing with them the papers,
gun, sword, belt and powder horn of
the recluse.

Mr. Grahame still continued .in a
dangerous state for several months, and
Hellen, although recovered from the
effects of fever was by no meansin a
healthy condition.

Dumida exerted every energy in his

ower to supply his master’s absence.

ndeed, the servants now looked upon
himassole proprietor. Mr.Grahame had
signified to him in private that he had
not the least doubt of the declaration
made by Watson; but as the officer had
taken away the rights of the estate, the
law would necessarily examine into

them, and take the whole affair under |

its cognizance, which eventually took
place at Edinburgh, about six months
afterwards, by special commissioners
and by order of the Sheriff of the coun-
ty of Ayr. Mr. Quinton was appre-
hended to answer as an accused person
in reference to the truth of the allega-
tions brought against him, as to having
been the agent in accomplishing the
kidnapping of the c¢hild, whigh some
of the papers found with the recluse
seemed to corroborate, having: hi® sig-
nature affixed. The woman who had
been employed as nurse by Colonel
Grahame, was brnught from England,
who testified to the fact of his child be-
ing tongue-tied, and of its inability to
speak, when of age to do so. Andfrom
what she recollected of his featuresand
a mark on his side, she was perfectly
convinced of his identity, as being the
long lost child of Colonel Grahame.
Another very significant proof against
the délinquent Quinton, was his non-
appearanceat the trial.  Fredrie, which

| was the name of Dumida, was proven

fallen |

| antiquity, as well as ti

to be the heir-at-law to his father; but
as he was not of age, the estate was to
remain in the handsof Chancery, under
the government of Mr. Watson, by the
wish and desire. 6f Dumida, until he
became of age. '
Dumida cheered his uncle under the
trouble and shame which was heaped
upon him, in consequence of the dis-
closures which had been made during
the trial; letting him know that Loch-
Iyden was as much in his possession as
ever; and if not enjoyed as such, that it
rendered him more miserable than if he

T

had never known his parents, nor the
re tiﬂﬂﬂhi'}p which existed between
them. Helle com-

n; who was the nnlgr
forter of her father, could not help
shedding tears on theoccasion mention-
ed, and her father, as if borne down
with internal feeling, would sink back
on the bed, quite overcome with a mix-
ture of grief, joy and wounded pride,
which had afltemately so wrought upon
his mind, together with the effects of
the wound, that he felt himself daily
consuming away under the influence of
mali%nant consumption. One day af-
ter a little cessation, he raised himself
upon the pillow and addressed them,
after the following manner: “My dear
children, I am about to leavethis world,
and there is one desire which I have te
make known, and that is, that you con-
sent to be married, as I think I have
perceived that affection existing betwixt

ou, which can only make that state

appy, and which will gladden the
heart of your dying father, and in some
measure make compensation for the
wrong done to my departed brother,
and so unite both our family and inter-
ests in one.”

Hellen and Dumida fell prostrate be-
fore him on the bedside, while he bless-
ed them and received a response to his
request.

Three months from this date and one
year from the disclosure saw the green
turf laid over the remains of the ill-
fated and evil persuaded Mr. Grahame,
who was of a tender and sympathetic
nature, kind and generous, and sc¢rupu-.
lously just in all matters and transac-
tioms in life, save the exception of the
affair of Dumida, which had been con-
cocted and consented to,in an evilhour,
by the avaricious persuasion of Mr,
Quinton, who had secretly formed an
idea of having Hellen for his wife, al-
though betrothed to Miss Mary Watson,
who was sister to the unknown Tan-
trum; but as the ways of high heaven
are not the ways of man, the above de-
vices fell prostrate to the discovery of
all parties, and left a moral lesson to
the world, that sin and iniquity will not
pass unpunished, :

Hellen’s health rapidly declined, and
by the advice of Doctor Leechman, she
took a tour through thesouth of France.
After her return, Dumida married her,
and having settled his affairs and dis-
posed of his estate removed to the isles
of Greece, where, if reports be true,
they lived to a good old age and left be-
hind a numerous offspring.

Mr. Quinton left the country in c¢on-
gequence of the disgrace east upon him,
in relation to his nefarious deceit in
connection with Mr, Grahame, and algo
through fearof Mary Watson’s brothers
who had sworn revenge against him in
consequence of his treachery towards
their sister. ’

lost brother out of the sea-mark, and
interredd him by night in their own
bg;ying ground, in the vault of the old
abbey.

Mr. Dribbingshaw was never found,
but it was eurrently reported that one
of the smugglersconfessed on his death-
bed, that they carried him into the
boat, and buried him out at sea.

The estate of T.ochlyden has lon
since passed into the hands of Lor
Cassels, and now forms part of the do-
mains of Colzean.

The old abbey since that time has be-
come an entire ruin, and the progress of
agriculture has swept awla:zre much of its

_ , having ob-
literated the name and the remem-
brance of those who lived near to this
gsequestered portion of the western
shore. The old burying ground bein
the only gpet with its monumen
stones, that tells, with the current le-
E&nds of the distriet, aught of its former

habitants. - 3
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—Mr. Sherman was a Representative
' in Congress from Connecticut; his busi-
‘ness had been that of making shoes.

in him, rose and, with his usual squeak-
ing sounds, said: ‘I should like te know

what the gentleman did with his leather

apron before he set out for Washington?”’

Mr. Shermanreplied, imitating the same

squeak: ‘I cut it up, sirgto make moc-

casing for the descendants of Poca-

hontas,” 4

3

The Watsons lifted the body of their "

John Randolph, who had Indian blood -



