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TO MY DAUGHTER.

A beautiful garland thou:t twining, Siiiy,
Of rosy woodbine and jeuaniiue fair,

W ho., flowers o'er thy sweet face shining, Sissy
Shall sparkle like stars in thv golden hair.
Ah! their fragrance shall die, aud their splen-

dour, Sissy,
Shall soon be scattered and trampled to dust;
8« thy soul may at length surrender, Sissy,
Its charms to the spoiler with loving trust.
But | pray for thee, Sissy, | pray for thee,
That it may not be, Sissy, it may nol bo!
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A sweet song of childhood thou'rt singing, Sissy
An thy clear voice ihiills with each golden
word;
As thy shadowless spirit were winging, Sissy,
Its way to the land where the seraph* are
heard.
But the more thou art merry-hearted, Sissy,
The wilder may beat the world's sharp rain;
When tho golden hour’s have departed, Sissy.
And for death’s loue comfort thou cullest iu
vaiu;
Oh, 1 pray for thee, Sissy, | pray for thee,
Thst it may not be. Sissy, a may not be!

to djpart, Marry Morris had promis-
ed to be mine 1

It was moonlight, and the ride
homeward was pleasant. We en-
tered the parlor; .Mr. Morris was
there! His daughter exultingly
sprang forward, and was affection-
ately locked in his embrace.

®Sit down, sir; vou are welcome,”
said he, extending his hand kindly
towards me; and Mary, recollect-
ing that she had forgotten in her joy
to introduce me, appologized aud ol-
iored to do so.

“ There is no need of it,” said he
playfully, as he kissed her forehead;
*wc are not unkntwn to each oth-
er.”

“ What.” inquired Mary, with
surprise, looking from one to the
other, = have yov ever met before V'

And now in tho garden thou’rt playing, Sissy,
With frolic footstep and laughing face;
Or belli id tho tall lotubush wayta\H)",
Ihe little one panting to win tho wiiu rac«.
Ah! two soon, T line nhall touch theo, and alter,
*-Sissy,
| he springing foot and the bounding limb;
Tta! thy spirit may quail an, falioi. Sissy,
Wiih Soraow aud Wrong, cie thine rye* grow
dim,

Oh, 11| sy for thee. Si* for thee, We have,” was his reply, and |
That it ilay not be, Sm muot be! smil'cd an aliirmative. ¢ Bul,” con-

tinued he, “ 1 have traveled fast to-
By thy ii»thor’Hknee thou a raying. Sissy,

day; | um fatigued, and will thank

To th ' Gentle Shepherd tli; you for some refresiiinenis.”

ntciie.s ubove;

And the- %mple words thou ur  aug, Sissy, She left the room to give the in -
L|'l<_|ei:hm* to the Jl.nveri  »\ return wi>h cessary orders, and | was beginning
.

to tleiail ihe circumstances which
had combined lo bring me into the
company of his daughter and be-
irealh the same roof with himself,
when lie stopped me short by say-
ing that Lemuel had already told
him.

“ Nor was | surprised,” soid he;
“ 1 have had a presentment of it for
sometime past—in fact, ever tince
that fracas in the woods.”

“ That man,” said I, “who at-
tempted your life is my brother-in-

And yet thou inayV't cause to re lember. Sissy
Thy father’s teachings, thv m therV care;
And thine heart may grow cold s Doccmbei.

S.ssv,
Nor thrill lo the charm of the old swset ,»raver.
Oh, | pray for thee. Sissy, 1pray for thee.
That it may not be, SUsv, it may not be!

And now thou art quietly sleeping, Sissy,
And smiles softly Hit o’er thy beautiful face;
A. the Angels of Light wore keeping, Sissy,
Swo'et watch over one of their own bright
raco
Would that life with its sin und sorrow, Sissy.

law .”
Might uover chaso fond sleep Tom thine eye; “| know it sir, | then knew
May t>e light of onvjli flying morrow, Sissy, P ’ !
lrinsr |. ito thine heart, as tho rea”s steal Indeed

by!
Oh, 1*pra for thee, Sissy, | pray for thse,
That thi* nny be, Sissy, that this may be!

“ When 1camc home, (which was
but a few* minutes since, fifteen or
twenty, perhaps.) the servants told
me lhat Mary was out riding with
a Mr. Allan from the Springs, |
knew at once who you were, and
listened patiently 'to Lemuel’s nar-
ration of the storm upon the even-
ing you became acquainted here, of
your shelter beneath this roof that
night, and your subsequent visits.
But no more of tlis at present.  You
are welcomc, sir—welcome.” As he
said this he shook me heartily by the
hand.  “ As for my daughter,” he
continued “ she is an amiable girl,
though | say it; and | am confident
ihe will never misplace her affec-
tions. Woo her. and win her—you
have her father’s consent.”

“ Aud her mother—”

“ Is dead I’ these two words he
uttered with a deep emphasis and an
almost choked voice.

H.IK\IIORKIS ;

Lfayes f'rosa a Gentleman's Diary.

Continued.

A month elapsed, and yet Mr.
Morris had not made lii* appearance
uul|C cottage. His daughter, though
leotned nowise disturbed on account
of liis absence, but always received
me with a cheerful countenance, and
the course of our love seemed to be
running as smoothly along as the
waveless little stream that meander-
ed by the door. My father, mother,
and the family still continued at the
Springs, where | likewise slept and
breakfasted, but seldom anything
more, for | was generally at Mary's
side by ebven in the forenoon and
there until nine at night.

Thus pleasantly had passed a
month and a week, when one after-
noon, as we rose from the dinner-
table. | proposed a ride to Wilming-
ton anti a visit to the old Swedes’
Church, built, as may be seen by tiie
figures on the belfrev, in 1608. She
acquiesced, and we were speed ly
upon our horses, taking the road by
Newport in preference to the short-
er bridle-path through the woods.

It was a summer day—warm—
but a genial breeze was constantly
in motion.  In an hour's time we
were riding down the shady lane that
lends to tho dilapidated building.
The building is not now used for pub-
lic worship, nor has it been for seve-
ral years. We fastened our horses
to the fence beneath the sii. de of a
large oak, and entered the precinct*
of the grave yard—the long grass
of which waved to and fro with the
wind, and glistened in the sunshine.
, “See,” said Mary as we paused
to view the distant scene of the
Delaware dotted with white sails
~x»ee I “’'Tis distance leads enchant-
ment to the view.” ’

And robes the mountain in its
azure hue,” 1 added, finishing the
couplet, and pointing back to the
highlands above Wilmington.

A beautiful spot? whispered
Mary, contemplating the scene with
delight.

‘eYes there was indeed something
hallowed in the spot, Ihat old grave-
yard !' Wo read the names upon
the tombs, and perused the verse or
verses that occasionally commemo-
rated the virtues of a mouldering
occupant. We sat upon one grave
together—we spoke of the dead, of
the past, of the present of the future
—and lingered there till the shades
of the evening begun to close around
us.

While thus seated my thoughts
wandered to Euphrasia, and J relat-
ed to the maiden at my side the sad
tale of my sister’s unhappy fate.
She wept as she listened; tears were
in n>y eyes, too; and, ere we arose

tea-table that evening; | left as usu-1
al at nine; and that night, before she
retired io her chamber, Mary inform-
her father lhat 1 had wooed that |
had won.

CHAPTER VI.—LOVE AND PIETY.

on the following daj when | dis-
mounted at ihe cottage. Upon en-
tering the parlor I found Mary and
tier lather seated in conversation
with a gentleman, apparently middle
aged, who was introduced lo me b»
the name of Vaux. To judge from
appearances, he was very precise in
matters pertaining to his outward
gear. His huen was scrpulously
white and smooth; so much so that
iie did nol appear »t case about ill
shirt-collar and cravat. A glossy
black coat, white vest and nankeen
pantaloons, with highly polished
boots, together wiih a closely shaven
chin, small whiskers, and harsh black
hair, (iike Daniel Webster’), will,
1 irusi, convey to the reader an ad-
equate idea of his lout ensemble.

Mary and 1did not remain in *>
room long; and having nothing par-
licujar to engage our attention dur-
ing llie two hours that must elapse
bolbre dinner, we concluded upon a
ride. After a pleasant excursion in-
to the adjacent country we returned
at three o’clock.

Nr. Vaux dined with us. He had
arrived by the steamboat that morn-
ing Irom Philadelphia—so 1 inci-

al the table.  Notwithstanding the
nicety of his dress, it in no degree
interfered with his appetite, for he
ate heartily and drank Ireely.
wondered who he was.
drank glass after glass of champai-
gne, it by no means loosened his

more taciiurn. Mary, in answer to

had never seen him before.

The three of ussat down to the Jwas reserved for her.

“ He is merely here on a visit, 1 and

n d RICHM ON

D HILL

ADVOCATE

AND A D

Let Sound Reason weigh more with us than Popular Opinion.”

RICHMOND HILL, FRIDAY, MARCH 23,

presume.” she continued.

“ But jadorned with the most gorgeous col- (expectation of being

1860.

absent two

why are ycu so curious T" she play jors imaginable, and dazzled lhe eye jdays.

fully asked. “ Were it in iny pow
er 1 shoulo ceitainly satisfy your in
quiries—but it is nut.”  And with

an arch smile, “ you are not, 1 hope,;tl.e silence mus'cal.

jealous?” she added.
"Jealous! 1! nol 1
deed I”

jealous

| with *“ one unclouded blaze of living
ilight; and the ripple of the boat as
.it sped tha water seemed to make
Not another

isound was heard—not even the nolo
in-1 of a bird; every warble; had ratired
jto

rest.  Twilight began to shade

Still 1 wondered why he was there !tthe scene as we landed again; and
But, surely, it was no business of;the town-clock at Wilmington chim-
mine, aud of course 1 refrained from jed the hour, as, arm in-arm, we bent

making any inquiries Ihat might be
deemed in anywise impertinent.

Over their wine aud cigars we left
Mr. Morris and his friend, aud en-
joyed, what was to u* of infinitely
more consequence, ;li* society of
ourselves.  She put or* i%r bonnet
and a light shawl; we then directed
our steps to ihe river, and unmoored
p neat little pleasure barge, (belong-
ing'to the place,) beautifully decorat-
ed and cushioned; and upon llie
stern of which, in gilt letters, spark-
ed the name of her for whom An-
te iy lost a world.

We were now adrift and willi a
scull 1 guided the boat to a deeply
shaded spot of ij.eenwood, which
Mary pointed obliquely lo on the
opposite shore.  Ou either side of
river, tali moss-covered raks crown-
ed with forest trees, lowered into
the sky and cast their lona shadows
inct the wave. The sun, as yet,
was far away from tiie south, and
ilis beams scarcely penetrated the
thick foilage. It was a soothing
scene ! And as she sat there, so
airy and s\ Iph-like. in the bow of the
barge, my thoughts reverted to
the Queen ol Scots—of her escape
at night in a boat from Lock Leven
castle. There was a nameless some-
thing which impressed that scene up-
on my mind at that moment. 1 do
not remember now, but perhaps 1
had recently ;>een reading a history
of the unfortunate queen, and the
incident was was then so fresh in
my memory that ii required no great
stretch of imagination to invest tlie
scene around me with the romance
of that. 1 mentioned to Mary that
such thoughts were passing in my
mind; and witli a sweet smile she
thanked me for the compliment, (as
she called it,) and, as wc were now
touch.ng the shore, with a light foot
*he leaped from the barge upon the
green sward. | made lhe barge fast
aud followed her.

“ You speak of the Queen of
Scots,” she said, as 1 rejoined her;
“ how beautiful, and yet,” she spoke
il with a sigh, “ how unfortunate !
With her distinguished birth and all
her accomplishments, how sad a fate
Deprived of
a throne by the unnatural intrigues
of a brother—imprisoned eighteen
years by a sister queen—and finally
brought to the block! 1 never look
upon the painting of her in Ihe par-
lor at home but Ihat Ihe tear starts,
aud 1 am fed to think of the muta-

It was about an hour past rmonjbiiity of all that is earthly.

“ Bul loue, Mary—Ilove is not
earthly,” | fondly whispered, as
fondly whispered, af ! pressed her
to my bosom and felt the palpitation
of her heart against mine. “ Aly
love for you can never change; on
earth il shall last till death’s dark
doom divides us aud be renewed in
He'tveii with auguinented strength.

She was my affin.ced bride, yet
Iliis was the first time that 1 had vcn
turcd to strain her to my bosom
Our intercourse had hilherlo been
like the unruffled bosom of a stream
—clear and placid; no emotions had
been visible on its surface. Yet,
though ihis was the first ebuhtion of
feeling that had been permitted by
us— 1 would not have it be under-
stood that there had heretofore been
any lack of it upon the par; ol'eitli-

On the contrary it had existed,
with a daily increase, since ihe very
first evening of our acquaintance,
with a deep but silent current, and
in ihis instance, like a swollen river,
had overflowed.

Three hours had neatly passed
we entered the barge to reiurn.

“We lake no note of time but by
its loss.”  During this interval the

dentally learned by his conversation sun had revolved to the west and was

now descending in all liis setting
splendorbehind the distant highlands;
and his beams, no longer intercepted

1 by the foliage, streamed upon the
Though he rive so brightly that it shone like

molten gold. Still, notwithstanding
the happy afternoon we had passed,

tongue, but 1 believed rendered him as I sculled homeward that evening,
We knew
an inquiry of mine, after wo had not why, yet both were silent, and
risen from the table and were walk- there seemed to be a presentiment
ing to and fro in the hall, said that of sorrow in our breasts, an appre-
she knew nothing of him, that she hensiOii vague and undefinr.liie.

Mary and | were sad.

our steps lo tiie cottage, and we loit-
ered aloug so thoughtfully that it
was almost dark when we reached
there.

We found Mr. Morris and his
friend sealed out upon Uie pizza, in
earnest conversation, which, at our
approach, was immediately broken
oil, and ordinary matters were
brought, on the tapis, as Lemuel
handed us chairs and we seated our-
selves ai ;;ig with them.  Tea was
soon after announced, and there
were now four to sit at the table in*
siaad of two of us, who for the last
month had dined and supped iett-a-
tete.  Wliis addition to our society
rendered it by no means agreeabie
to me, and for a moment | entertain-
ed an involuntarily reflection of
chagrin, but the next moment de-
tested myself almost for admitting
such a thought into my bosom.
left the cottage early that evening,
but ti.e parting kiss between Mary
nnd me was longer, closer than it had
hitherto been.

-THE DENOUEMENT.

T he next morning, (1 had risen
very late 1 remember,) aftsr break-
fast, and while 1 was reading a news-

Sper m the bar-room of the Hotel,
in came the person to whom 1 had
been introduced at the cottage the
day before. He walked vp and ad-
dressed the bar-keeper. | was near
enough to hear whitt he said.

“ Mr. Fairfax is staying here at
present, 1 believe V

chapter vii.

“Yes, sir”
«Can 1see him ?”
*He is i:t his room sir.  What

name shall | announce 1”

Mr. Vaux—or—iis no matter—
merely stale Ihat there is a person
here who wishes to s3peak witli
him.”

Yes, sir.”

The bar-keeper then pulled a bell
which brought a servant to the spot
and to whom orders were given.
So far | had not been observed by
Mr. Vaux, and to prevent him from
noticing me at all, which | thought
would be the proper course for me
lo adopt, | screened my face behind
the paper 1 held, apparently absorbed
in its contents, but in reality nol be-
stowing a thought thereon. My
curiosity was inordinately excited,
nor was il at all abated, it may be
readily supposed, when shortly after-
wards my brother-in-law entered,
and Mr. Vaux handed him a note.
What were the contents of thal note!
| surmised; it was only conjecture,
however. Earnestly did 1 hope that
my conjectures might not be reali-
sed. They “Titered an adjoining
room and chsed the door.

At the iiiftant Mr. Vaux came
in 1 was upon the point of rising le
go to the cottage, but having wit-
nessed thus much of his movements
I now resolved lo sil where | was
until he returned from the apart-
ment into which they had just gone.
I had not lonjj to wait, for in about
five minutes’ time, he re-appeared
followed by Fairfax. They coldly
nodded (as if it was ;i condescen-
sion upon the part of each) as they
superated.

| saw at a glance that Fairfax was
much agitated— his pale countenance
and restless eyes were not otherwise
to be accounted for. | went to the
window—saw Mr. Vaux was there
when 1 arrived—he was in the par-
lor with Mr. Morris. | encounter-
ed Mary in the hall at the foot of
the stairs, which she was just de-
scending; and ere her foot had reach
ed the floor | caught her in my arms
and saluted her with a logcr’s kiss.
We were standing thus, in a kind
of half-embrace, against the balus-
trade of the staircase, conversing,
when the parlor door was opened
and her father and Mr. Vaux came
out. They smiled as they passed
us; Mary blushed, and even | half
hung my hesd. They ascended to
the chamber of Mr. Morris and
locked themseives in.  Why lock
themselves in ?¢Bul there they were.
and they remained dosetted till dm-
ner-time—four hours—and at the
itable Mr. Morris announced that

As we rose from the table he asked
a few minutes of private conversa-
tion with me; | acquiesced, and he
led the way up to his chamber, se-
curing from the possibility of any
abrupt intrusion by locking ihe door.

* Briefly, sir,” he commenced,
“ let me iiiform you that your bro-
ther-in-lavv and myself meet upon
tiie boundary fine between this state*
and Maryland to-morrow, with hos-
tile purpose. 1 have sent him a
challenge, which be has accepted.”

“ As | surmised.” thought 1I; for
when | saw Mr. Vaux hand the note
lo Fairfax in the bar-room 1 con-
jectured it to be a challenge.

“I1f 1 fall, Mr. Allan,” he con-
tinued, and | observed that his voice
was slightly tremulous, “ protect
her.  She has told me of your be-
trothal.  Protect her—Ilove her—
and be at once her father and hus-
band. Give me your hand and pro-
mise me this.”

“ 1 will protect her, sir, with my
life 1 ivill I” was the resolute answer
I gave, whilst we shook huncis to-
gether.  “ 1 will neither break the
promise given nor flinch from its ful-
filment under any circumstances.”

1 believe you,” he replied, grasp-
ing my hand with additional warmth.
“ | have written to my attorney, Mr.
, at New York, giving him
a statement of the facts as they stand
and should it be my fate not to sur-
vive the meeting that will take place
to-morrow, you. (as soon as malri-
mony is solemnized between Mary
and you.) will find yourselves of
forty thousand pounds more conse-
quence in the eyes of the world than
you now are. If he falls—one or
the other must—if your brother-in-
law falls, | shall not return lo this
cottage, but hasten on to New York
and there take tho packet for Eng
land, which sails on the twentieth
of the month. In that event, too,
if she becomes your wife, her dower
shall be amp'e.”

“If you please, sir, speak not of
that,” said 1, interrupting him, for
| disliked the subject. “My motives
arc not mercenary. In obtaining
your daughter’s affections, | sought
for them only.  Think not, sir, that
wealth was an inducement.”

To be Continued.

Snapdhaoons.—Human worldly
life is a game at snapdragons !'—
Header, east up a few of your ac-
quaintance on your fingers and
thumbs, and say,—have we not pro-
pounded a truth subtle as light, and
“ deep almost as life]” Have we
not by the magic of the sentence,
brought to your memory the push-
ing. elbowing, scrambling, success-
ful folks, who,intent upon the plums,
have dashed their hands into the
wo; Id s bowl, and clutched the savo-
ury fruit1 And do you not now
remember the weak and luckless.who
have been pushed and pushed away
from the feast, who have now
plucked up heart, and tried to
scramble to the bowl—have, now
grasped the hot plums, have carried
iliem within hair’s-breadth >f their
lips—and lo! they have been sud-
denly jerked, or pushed, or elbowed
hence; the plums have dropped
from their fingers, and, dejected,
worn out, they have retired from
the struggle, feeling wip.t it was not
for them that plums were gathered
arid the bowl was filled?

Unless you have the nature ofa gentle-
man, you can never arrive at the per-
feclion of good-blooming. True genlle-
mauliness, like true manhood or true cour-
age, has its foundation iu the very nature
of a man; and if the fonndathn be de-
fective, tlie superstructure 'vill always rest
on on infirm uasis. Many a scion of no-
bility, on whom the utmost arts of culti-
vation have been lavished, has lived and
died a vulgar man ; while, on the other
hand, many a poor man’s son, born and
bred in penury, and deprived of every
social advaniage, has by the inherent
forces and qualities of gentltmunliness in
his nature, devloped into a man. of the
highest good-bre* dit.g. Th* central prin-
ciple of good-breeding is, a willingness in
social intercourse lo prefer lhe pleasure
and happ:>ess of others to your own

A Poplar Author stys, ‘I have no
propensity to envy anyone, least of all
the rich and great; but if 1 were disposed
to this weakness, the subject of My Snvy
jwould ae a healthy young man, in full pos
| session of his strength.and faculties, going
fourth ina moming to work for his wile

As the susi continued to sink, large himself and friend were to leave the |and children, or hinging them home his

red, the western sky bccamo cottage

that afternoon, with the

wag<* at night.”

rietics, Try new Kkinds sparingly.

Poultry—Givis chopped m«mit
and green food with grain. Sup-
ply with waier, gravel and ashes,
or chip dirt. Remove accumula-
tions of dioppings. Save eggs for
setting.  For earliest chickens
set. Allow one male to ten or
twelve hens.

Seed— Secure full supply from
reliable sources. Change occasion-
ally for that raised in a distant loca-
lity. Test small parcels of corn
and other grain before using largely.

Sheep—Keep breeding ewes by
themselves, where they may be
comfortable and quiet. Allow them
roots and grain. Watch lor early
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lambs. Read article on Prolection

FARM OPERATIONS FOR from Dogs, p. 75.
MARCH. Suoau Mapies—Tap t° ni
Use shallow evaporators. Keep

all sufficiently clean to prevent the
necessity for clarifying.
Sorghum—It may be well

From th© American Agriowl turist.

March is here, with its rude

winds, like a busy blusterer clear- fo

plan for trying a small plot this year

ing tho way for the advancing . . "
season. Unpleasant as the sweep- ;g;ﬂ:el]l(g}g,mf;)kr"l:oddserr.uor if Sperglcjtrle
ing blasts are, they perform im- c22° 0 g syrup.

portant service, rapidly freeing the seed earlv.

surface of the earth from moisture

and enabling the awakening vege- Sam Slick and the Ladies.—

tation to push its way up to light, ~Cousin John how did your wife
Already at the South the fields hurt her back so1 1 declare it
are green and the gardens planted. lakes me feel awfully to see what
Cultivators in this latitude ofien & great hump she's got a growing
wish for the advantages of such Since she cum awav from Connecti-
an early season. Though we can cut? With that Cousin John look-
not control the sunshine, wo may €d at her and larfed a litlie, but |
do much to make it more effec- could see he didn’t feel just right,
fective,. A properly sheltered and and arter a minute sez he, “Hush,
thoroughly drained” farm may be cousin, you must not talk so loud ;
worked many days earlier than its true Mary has put on rather too
one where the winds are uncheck- much bustle, bul it’s the fashion you
ed, and the soil saturated with See.’ 1 looked round, and as irue
moisture, wiih no way of cscape a You live there waran’l a gal in
but by surface evaporation. Much the room that hadn’t her back stick-
too, may be gained by system ing outjest the same way. Such a
and full preparation. Let the sea- Set of hump-backed critters | never
son’s work be fully planned, all did put my eyeson. and yit they all
necessary implements prepared and Stood about smiling and talking to
seed procured now, that there be the fellers as if nothing ailed them,
no hindrance when tho time ar- Poor things. Some of the gals had
rives for active operations. feathers in iheir hair, and some had

Buildings need careful inspection dowers or gold chains twisted
lo secure weak timbers, loose among their curls, and 1 didn’t
boards, and open joints from the S€e one there that wasn’t diessod
driving winds of March. up in her silks and satins as crank

Cattie.—This is perhaps the could be. As for tne men |
worst month of the season for an - thought I should haw hawked right
mals. Keep up their appetie by Out a hrlin to see some of ‘em ;
change of food, alternating cut there was one chap talking to Miss
coarse fodder with grain and roots. Beebe with his hair parted from tho
Look well to breeding cows ; give OP Ol bis head down each side of
them separate roomy stalls at night. his face, and it hung down behind
Working cattle should bo gradually all over his coat collar like a young
introduced lo heavy work after gal’sjust before she begins to wear
their long inactivity. Keep them @ com_b ; and there was two bunche_s
well carded and in good trim. of hair stuck out on his upper lip

Cettars,—Open for thorough Ilght under the nose, I|_l_<e n cat’s
ventilation as early as possible— Whiskers when she liegiits to get

Remove all refuse and decaying ICr back up ~Every time he spoke
vegetables. Sori potatoes, apples, the hair kinder riz up and  oved
etc. Preserve beets, carrots, cab- ibout fill it was enough to make a

Whitewash fellar crawl all ovei to look at him.
the walls and posts at an early day. Think, sez |, if it wouldn't be fun to
Crover.—Sow upon lighl snow, S€€ thal varmint try to eat. If he
or when the ground is well open- didn’t get his victuals thanglcd up
ed by a morning frost. Use plenty in that bunch ol hair, he must know
of seed. v to aim all fired straight with
Draining.—Lay tile drain as Nis knife and fork.
early as frost will allow. If these
can be procured, subsoil wet lands  Living too High.—The following
intended for grain. Clear out open paragraph reminds us of a little
ditches, adding the muck to the ma- work published heie some few years
nure heap. sine?, entitled * Three Experiment*
Fknces—Put in repair, or as ol Living,” illustrating Living within
soon as frost is out of the ground. the Moans, and Living beyond lhe
See particularly to line fences.— Means, and we select it as not in-
Plant hedges, m, | in localities not appropriate to his meridian :
loo cold. Prepare posts, rails and  here is a dreadful ambition abroad
gates in stormy weather. lor being ‘genteel.” We Kkeep up
Forests—Devote waste rocky appearances too often at the ex-
spots to locust, black walnut, pense of honesiy ; and though w«
maple, or other quick-growing trees. may not be rich, yet wc must seem
G rain—Examine bins to exclude to be so. We must be ‘respeciable,’
vermin. Keep from molding.— though only in the meanest sense,
Shell and market corn. Select or in mere vulgar outward show. We
procure seed if neglected until now. have not ihe courage logo patiently
Hedge rows near fences, and onward in the condition of life in
scrubby bushes in meadows and pas- Which it has pleased God lo call us,
tures, or by the road side, should but must needs live in some fa-
be rooted out. Tidiness adds to the shionable stale to which we ridi-
marKet value of the farm, and im- culously please to call ourselves,
proves the taste and pleasure of the and all to gratify the vanity of that
occupants, unsubstantial genteel world of
Hogs—Breeling sows need at- which we form a part. There is
tention. Give a little animal food a constant struggle and pressure for
and charcoal or cinders occasion- front seats in the social amphithe-
ally. Give liquor enough to intoxi- atre, in the midst of which all self-
cate lo those inclined to destroy denying resolve is trodden down,
their young. Litter the pens freely and many fine natures aro inevit-
to make manure. Keep all tidy. ably crushed to death. What wants,
Horses.—Commence working what misery, what bankruptcy,
gradually and increase feed with the con™, from all this ambition to

bages, etc., for seed.

labour. Give carrots with oats. dazzle others with the glare of ap-
Avoid exposure to winds, when parent worldly success, we need
heated. not describe. The mischevious re-

lce-house—Complete filling if not! suits show themselves in a thou-
done. and keep properly secured, sand ways—in tho rank frauds
Examine drainage and ventilation, committed by men who do notdare
Manures—Work over compost to seem ; poor and in the desperate
heaps. Carl that already prepared ldashes at fortune, in which the pity
to the fields, and cover the heaps is not so much for those who fail,

with muck or soil and plaster if ac-
cessible. Remove contents of pri-
vies before warm weather makes it
more offensive. Cleanse hog pens,
hen roosts, kitchen drains, etc., to
increase the stoek of fertilizers.

M eadows— Remove rocks, roofs
brush, etc,, as the weather permits.
Keep drains open. Allow no slock
lo graze upon or trample them up
—or down

Plowinlq done too early is a detri-
ment.  Wait uulil the ground will
not pack. Deepen the soil gradu-
ally, one to tyvo inches a year.—

Cross plow lightly, lands deepl>
turned last Fall.  Subsoil when
practicable.

Potatoes—secure early, for
home use at least, as described on
page 73. Secure seed of best va-

for the hundreds of innocent
families who are so often involved
in their ruin.

Tales Secret Drawers.— |
wonder how often the executors of old
college fellows, or of hard-faced banker*
and bureaucrats, have been aggravated by
finding in that most secret diawer, which
ought to have held a coditil or a jewel—«
tress, a glove, a flowerl The searcher
'®k*at‘he object for afoment, and llwt,
throws it into the rubbtsh-basket; wuh »
laugh if he is good-natured, with a curse if
[litis vicious or disap.inted. Let it lie
there—though the dead miser valued it
above all hi* bank-stock, and ki-sed it of-
tener than hm did his living and lawul wifa
and children—what is it worth now V
Say, as the grim Dean of St. Patrick
wrote on his love-token, 10nly a womsa’s
hair.
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