For the Htrald.
HYPOCRASY.

How man) doin worahip bow to theer

Thou demon bright, thou, vilo hypocrasy

And daily in thy evil course do run,

The Juntie® of avengiug truth to shun

Yet couid we but eome secret method find

To view tho dark recesses of tho mind,

Of euch at at thy ahrino devoutly kneel,

And poison wounde their doctrine cannot heal;

W e there might view the hidden seeds of stride

And woes iu Embryo ripening into life.

Pride, envy, or revenge distract their souls

And all right reason’s godlike power* control *

W ho strive another’s errors to impeach,

But very seldom practice what they preach.

As oft as in disguise they prowl about,

A* oft' you’ll see the hidden wolf peep out ;

So as to make you heedful of your lambs.

W hen morals aro received from other hands—

Thou, those who ought to teach us vice to

shun,

And let us in the paths of virtue run

Butsince it is impossible to be

Humane, and not exposed to misery,

Let us bear up as bravely as we can,

Wo aro not more, let us be not less than man.
TAFFHEEF1FFHEE.

Hoadford, April 11, 1860.

For tho York Htrald.

»ONG OF THE ROBIN.

Ofall tho fine bird* that e’er flow in the air.
There >mnone with the bird of my lov«
compare ;
So modest and pleasing,
froo.
Ho regards not the noble,
they be,
But sits in the hathorn and merrily sings
At the cottagor’s door as tho pnlace of ki igs:
Nor borrows a care of the forthcoming day—
A lenon wo oughtall to learn by the way.
Then a soiif for the robin, th* birH | love bent,
Wi ith his friendship so true, and a badge on
his breast

yet so cheerful and

though wealthy

The eagle so brave iu his eyrie may dwell.
As secluded from man as a monk iu hitcell;
His eye gleaming far o'er the desolate main,
Ilo scents tho dead carcase and feeds on th
mlain ;
Bat give mo the bird that comes oft to your
d*or
When the winter’s cold wind* sweeps ovor
the moor,
Will tap at your window when others are fled.
And sing his wild notes when the leaves are
all «ead.
Then a uong fur tho robin, the bird 1love best,
Wi ith his friendship so true, and a badpe on
His breast.

Aurora, April 16, 1860,

X ittraturr.

THE HONEST COBBLER.

Jared Gropp sat in his little shop
upon liis wooden bench, and he peg-
ged and tapped away merrily upon
hit well-worn knees. Ho was a jol-
ly little fellow, this Jared. Poor,
'ti* true, butjust poor enough to be
fr<e from care. He owned the roof-
ed box in which he worked, and he
also owned the little cot that adjoin-
ed it. In the cot he lived with his
wife and seven children, and in the
*hop he worked cheerfully all the
day long. He was not afraid of rob-
bers, for he had nothing worth car-
rying off; and he feared no man, foi
lie never did a man wrong.

A merry fellow was Jared Gropp.
He sang as he pegged, and his joy-
ous note* only lacked musical sound
to make them attractive. He was
built after the pattern of his cot and
«hop. He was short and dumpey,
with a round, shiny, good natured
face, and with a bald pate, though

he was but five and forty years
old.

*Troll de rol de rol rol le lardo!
eang Jared.

*Foi de rol de riddle de rol rinc-
tum I’ was heard from the inner
door

Jared looked up and saw his wife.

Just a match for Jared, for all the
world Short, fat, clean, good Ma
tured, and happy as a queen. She
was dressed neatly for all her pover-
ty. and the flush of health upon her
plump checks.

*puck,” said Jared, ‘the likes o'
this never happened afore.’

“Whatis it, my own sugar plum v
asked Hepsebath.

Hepsebath was her name, though
she hadn’t heard it pronounced in full
for many years.

“D’ye see this shoe, delight 1"

‘Yes my love.’

4°Tis the last work in the castle.
N ot another place to put a peg have
I got by me. We’ll shut the gates,

lower the draw-bridge, put the ward- that he felt deeply. |

er on guard, and call
ehr, r

4Ye mean that we’ll go and walk,

perperment I’
4Yes, my treasure.’

AURORA
ALEX. SCOTT, Proprietor.
Vool. 11 N o

ow, my maple sugar, we’ll be off.
Bring »p the little Groppees.

Hardly ha d Heppy departed when
a man made his appearance at the
shop door. He was an old man, very
well dressed, in black throughout,
with a gold headed cane, end wear-
ing a watch chain of the same mate-
rial.

“Are you a cobbler!” he asked as
he entered.

41 was two minutes ago, sir: but
now | am an old feudal baron | Lady
Gropp is gone to ride out, sir, and
I’m to attend her.

>Eh—are you the man that does
—mending of bools and shoes 1 ask-
ed the visitor, moving back a pace,
as though he feared the strange fel-
low before him was crazy.”

‘Yes, sir,” answered Jared. 41'm
the man; but. ye see, my wile hasn’t
walked out for mor’na month. I’ve
just tossed off the last bit of work 1
had in the shop. I’d hurried it amaz-
ingly, and was agoin’ to take a run
down the river, with her and the
ones.’

Aha—1 see,” said tho old gentle-
man, smiling.  “Now just run and
tell your lady to wait for you half
an hour, and I'll satisfy her for it. |
am ina hurry. The s,age leaves in
an hour, and my boot has given out.
—Come you won’t refuse to assist
me under such circumstances]’

4 Hi dum de foi lol! Well, | s'posc
| must stick to my business.”

Thus speaking, Jared left the shop
and when he returned he put on his
apron, and settled in his low seat.
The boot was ripped badly. Jared
made a stout wax end, singing mer-
rily the while, and when’twas ready
he took up the boot.

4You seem to be a happy fellow.’
said the visitor, after he had watch-
ed Jared's good natured face awhile.

4Why shouldn’t 1 be] | owd no
man anything—have my health—
and love'to do my work. Tol de
rol rol lor de lardo.’

4You have laid by something lor
a rainy daj ? pursued the stranger.

4 Ay, thousands upon thousands of
dollars, sirf cried Jared, giving his
awl a furious punch.

W hat! so much as that I’

4Ha ! Id like to show ’em to you,
sir, only they might have dirty faces.
Seven of 'em ! Seven of the best
natured children you ever saw, sir,
and stout and ragged, too.’

«Ah I | meant to ask you if you
had not managed to lay up a little
money, my good man. You seem
steady and industrous.

*Monev I’ repeated Jatcd with a
comical sneer: ‘does a man lay by
money when he is building himself
houses and gardens! No, sir. Nor
does a man lay by money when he
earns half a crown a day, and rears
seven children. Them little ones
will take care of me when I'm too
old. never fear,—No, no—

Money of gold, in hoarded store —
1lhave none of it—1 nave none;
I live and breathe—I do no more—
To-day it's a crust, to-morrow a bone,
Fol-de-rol-lol-de* lido,
And |'m the happiest man alive—
Folde-rol*lol-de-lido!

‘Then you live contented on your
scanty store 1’ said the old gentle-
man, regarding the cobbler rathei
enviously.

‘Just as contented as the day is
long, sir. And why shouldn't 1J |
won’t starve while there’s a crust of
bread in the house, or a ripped shoe
in the village. 1 should like money
if 1 could have it, but I wouldn’t
pass one day or night of discontent
for all the money in the world.”

mAnd if you had money what
would you do with it]”

For the first time Jared looked
sober. His awl was stopped in the
puncture it had made, and his eye
rested vacantly upon the floor.
When he spoke his lightness of man-
ner was gone, anJ his voice was
tremulous.

“‘Well, I’ll tell ye,” he said, while
the twitching of his neither lip told
can’t help

up our coach, thinking that my little ones aren’t a

coming un as some folks’ little ones
are. They are good and honest,
and happy; but if they could have

a chance to get a little more learn-

4shall 1 put on on my silk, or ing than their poor old father™ got,
«atin, or my new velvet]’ I shouldn’t mind. | can’t help think-

«puton all of ’em, my dear; we’ll in’ as how there might be a bright
make an appearance. Hi loi de rol mind or two amongst them, that
iol de ri do I might make a doctor, a lawyer, or

‘There, (fap) that’s the last peg, maybe a minister,—But never nvnd
and old Smith’s shoes are done. —they’re in God’s hand, | don’t
smith— Smith—don’t you ever feel complain. Complain 1  repeated
thankful your name warn’t Smith. Jared, thrusting his awl through,
Happy, eht There was a Smith and then pulling it out—why should
put in gaol last week for robbing 1]
comebody. Butyou never heard of give all he’s worth if his

a Gropp being put in gaolv never. could only bo differentjo what Jley
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4 Let Sound Reason weigh more with its than Popular Opinion.”

AND RICHM OND
RICHM OND
are ] SicKly and weakly, maybe, or

perhaps bad and wicked.

There’s no such a word as complain
For by it wo nothing can gain,
Save trouble and all mental pain.
With a fol-de-rol-de-di-do!

No, no, sir. I’ve got enough,
and that™ more’n everybody's got.’

The boot was finished, and the old
man took out a golden guinea.

I’ve got no change for such a piece,
sir, said Jared.

| don’t want any change. Take
itall. A shilling is to pay you for
mending my boot; and the rest is for
your wife and children, to pay them
for the loss of their walk. Come
don’t disappoint me.’

Jared took the coin, and though
his thankfulness was deep, his ex-
pression was simple nnd polite.

The old man put oa his boot and
went away.— The wife came in and
Jared showed his treasure. They

rich as monarch* now.
They danced and *ang and danced
again.

However, after this, they went
and took their walk—they and their
children. The eldest chdd was only
twelve years, and the youngest was

two. Tommy and Johnny were
twins. They were a jolly looking
family.

When Jared returned and entered
his shop, the first thing he saw was
a green silk purse. He picked it up
and found it full of gold.—Quick as
thought he put on his hat again and
ran from the shop. He reached the
hotel but the stage had gone, and the
old gcutleman had gone in it. So
the cobbler returned to his cot, and
there sat down with the purse in his
hand.

mWhat shall wc do with
saiu uneasily.

The wife pondered a long while,
and finally replied:

‘ Let’s take it down cellar and
hide it.—Then we shan’t be robbed
of it, nor we shan’t lose it: and
when he comes we shall have it for
him.’

*But supposing he should never
come, Heppy ]’

Then wc will leave it for our child-
ren, and they may uae it.

«Heppy, my delight you
right.”

So they went down into their nar-
row cellar, and having looked all
around they finally removed a stone
from the wall, put the purse in—
having first rolled it up in many thick-
nesses of stout paper—and then put
the stone back as il was before.

On the following day the cobbler
watched for the stage, and when it
came he went to see if the old gen-
tleman had come back.— This he did
every day for months, and no old
man came.

At the end of that time Jared was
taken sick, and for a long lime the
doctor despaired of his life.  And
Jared was very poor, too. Many a
night the children went supperless
to bed.

«Jared,” whisdered Heppy, 4with
a frightened look, ‘there’s gold in
the cellar I’

«Don’tldon’t! Oh never speak of
it again f gasped Jared, in agony.
| have thought of it! Ay, there;
but ’isn’t ours, Heppy.

After many days Jared Gropp was
able to walk out. One pleasant au-
tumn day, as he hobbled along upon
a crutch and staff, he saw that same
white haired old man on the box
with the driver. The poor cobbler
hurried on: and when he reached
the tavern he found the old gentle-
mas standing in the hall.

«Ah, here is a merry cobbler I’
cried the stranger.

I am the cobbler who msnded
your boot last spring, sir, replied
Jareb.

Ye», | know, added the man, and
the stage driver tells me you have
been very sick.

| have been sick *ir. Ah, | was
made nervous first,and then | caught
a cold. Yes, | have been very cold
Yes, | have been very sick.

The driver tells me your family
suffered much during your illness.

Some, some, sir, but that isn’'t the
thing now . Didn’t you
thing the day you COmMe to MYy shop.

Lose ! repeated the old man, start-
ing. Did you find anything!

Yes, sir.

Was it a purse !

Yei, sir.

Of green *ilk ]

Yes, sir.

Wi ith fifty guineas in it?

| don’t know what was in it.

itV he

are

lose some-

And

a
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for some moments in silence, and honest mind that any pecuniary good
finally said he would go. So Jared was to grow out of this.
led the way to his little cot. But it was indeed Hcppy’s own
Here my love, said the cobbler brother, and one of the chief objects
addressing his wife, let u* have a he had in view when he first started
caedle, the gentleman hai come for on his travels, was to find his sister
his purse. if possible. He had forgotten her
We havn’t got a candle, Jared; husbands name, having heard it but
but have something that will ans- once in India, and then only casually
wer. in conversation with aman who had
And thus speaking, Heppy went just come out. The old man was
out, and when she returned she rich; aud now lhat he had found the
brought a pine knot which she light- only living relative he had on earth
ed at the fire. Jared took this, and he resolved to settle down with
turned towards the collar, nnd the her.
stronger followed him. A large house, on a beautiful em-
| can get itsir. inence, the wealthy owner of which
Go on; I'll follow you. had died, was for sale, and uncle
The cobbler said no more, but George bought it: and thither he
hobbled down two narrow step*, and took his sisters family. And in after
when he came to that part of the time there vvas some great doings in
wall where the purse had been con- that large house. The little Gropps
cealed, he asked his companion to had a competent teacher, and they
hold the torch- The latter did so, became prodigious of learning.
and then Jared removed the stone
aud drew forth a parcel, all damp
and mildewed. They returned to
the upper room where Jared unfold- Kino of Dahomey.—A corres-
ed the stout papers and produced the pondent of the Boston post, writing
purse uuinjured. from Badagry, West Africa, under
Here, sir; here is your purse, just date of September 27, gives lhe fol-
as | found it. lowing characteristic of an influen-
The old man emptied out the broad tial gentleman of Africa :—* Da-
gold pieces and counted them—just homey is governed probably by the
fifty of them. He then returned most tyrannical monarch in the
them to the purse and looked into whole world. His word is Jaw,
Jared’s face— and whoever thwarts him loses his
Have you suffered for want of head without the least ceremony ;
money during your sickness] he but | must say it is by far the best
asked. governed country | have seen in
* Much, sir, much, was the ans- Africa He is king of the most
wer.’ powerful and warlike people on this
And you had this gold by you all continent,and is continually engaged
the while? in hostilities against the smaller and
It wasn’t ours, sir, Oh, | may have weaker trines, to obtain prisoners,
suffered, but not as | would have many of whom are sold as slaves,
suffered had | taken that. It wasn’t and large numbers are sacrificed
mine, it was yours. Take it sir; upon the death of any favorite of his
and when you remember poor old majesty. While | was at Whyda
Jared Gropp and his seven children, he offered up 360 victims at the fu-
and his own wife, you’ll say they neral ceremonies of one of his chiefs.
wern’t larned, but you’ll say they At the death of King Guzo, who
were honest.’ died last November, 800 captives
Gropp] Gropp? Gnopp ] repeated were killed, besides 200 of his favo-
ihe old man, fixing his gaze not upon rite wives. Since then the number
Jared, but upon his wife. You are of victims killed by this bloodthirsty
not from England, are you ? turning wretch for his father, is 2.400. Pre-
lo Jared. vious to my going to Whydah, the
Yes. sir, answersd the cobblcr. King had sent his messengers with
From what part ? his cane, commanding all people,
From Deventry. among the hills black and white, who were trading
of Northampton. in his country, to appear at Da-
And what was your name before homey. to attend the grand custom
you was married 1 the old man ask- in honor ofthe late King, his father.
ed of the good wife. As 1was not in Whydah at the time,
My maiden name was Hepsebath the message was sent to me saying
Munson sir. that he had been successful in his
Were you from Deventry ] expeditions and had taken 3,000
No, sir, I was from Kinwarton, in prisoners, whose blood would be
Leicester. | went todeventry to live used to wash the graves of his an-
when | was sixteen. cestors. Whenever the king's name !
You never had a brother] is mentioned, all within hearing fall
Yes, sir. | had one—George he down and kiss the earth, and cover
went oft to India and. there died! themselves with dust. They would
Poor George! He was a good boy not deliver the message to me until
—he was a very good boy—he was | stood up and took off my hat.—e
very goed to me. He was asmart You have to take the cane in your
young man whan he went away hand during the delivery of the mes-
How do you know he is dead *  sage, when you are supposed to be
Becausc we never heard from him direct communication with the
sir. king ; the messengers all the time
Hepsebeth! cried the old man, are prostrate on the ground. Three
starting to his feet, Look at me ? men are always sent, one to watch
Look at me, 1say. See ifyou can’t the others and see the message is
tell me who I am I | remember now given as received. This is always
of hearing that you had married a the case when any messsage is sent
man named Gropp, but | couldn't to the next world, to see Ihat the
find out where you had moved. | way is notlost. The present king’s
wus negligent, very, ifut say do title is Reernee Reerneo, which
not know me.
It aint George Munson ! gasped man and best flee.
Heppy starting from her chair, and months ago the fetish told the king
trembling hke an aspen. that people of a certain village were
Look at that purse I Didn’t you the means of the late king’s death.—
see that name] And as the old man He consequently attacked them and
spoke he showed her a name worked Killed every soul—six hundred in
iu golden thread, but which she had Number—not sparing one. So much
not detected. But she read it now forthis wholesale butcher.”
—George Munson.
Then she looked into the time
worn face, and gradually the feat- Use of Adversity.—You wear
ures of one she loved in years long lout your old clothes. You are not
agone were revealed to her.— i was |troubled with many visitors. You
Iher brother, her own dear Bbrother are exonerated from making calls.

George Bores do not bore you.—Sponges
Presently Jared Gropp saw his do not haunt your table.  Tax'
wife in the old man’s arms, and with gatherers hurry past your door.

one bound he reached the middle of Itinerant bands do not play opposite
the floor. your window. You avoid the nuis-

There he cried, now »ee !  Sup- ance of serving on juries. You are
posin’ 1’d taken the gold! If | had not persecuted to stand god-father.
we’d never have known George No one thinks of presenting you

No tradesman

Munson. | tell ye. there™always With a testimonial.
a sunbeam sure to fall upon a good irritates you by asking,
action. It’ll come sometime, ye may any other little article to-day, sir]
depend. George, how dy’e do. Ain’t You practice temperance. You
|1 g ad now that we didn’t touch your swallow infinitely less poison than
gold. How could 1 over have look- oOthers. Flatterers do not shoot
ed my delight™* brother in the face their rubbish into your ears. You
after it! How doyou do, how dy’e are saved many a debt, many a de-
do. ception, many a head-ache. And

The la*t half of thi* speech had lastly, if you have a true friend in

“is there

How many a rich father would if you will go down with me, you been made with the old man’s hand the world, you are sure in a very

children.shall have it
Tha stranger regarded the cobbler | hart not

his grasp for even then thoughtjshort space Of time to learn

Jared’ Sehetcd-

worked itself into

SHEEP HUSBANDRY.

It gives us great pleasure to be
able to lay before those of our lead-
ers who are interested in raising
sheep, soine extracts from an article
written by John Wilson, Professorof
Agriculture ia the University of
Edinburgh, on. 4The Various Breeds
of Sheep in Great Britain,” pub-
lished in the Royal Agricultural
Society’s Journal, Vol. 1G, It isan
able interesting article, but o#r
space will only permit us to give
the poi'Uon. that seems of most im-.
po?ta»ce :

VERTISER.

TERMS: $1 50 In Advance.

W hole N The New Leicester; isnow perhaps
the most wi,dely extended an 1 muit
numerous of all our native breeds.
The Universal Metamorphos- The sheep are without horn*, with
is.—If a wafer he laid on a surface white faces, and legs m the head
of polished taetal, which is then small and clean, the eye bright ;
breathed upon, and tf, when the mois- neck and shoulders square and
ture of the breath has evaporated, deep ; back straight witli deep car-
the wafer be shaken off, we shall case ; Ivind quarters tapering to-
find that the whole polished surface wards the: tail, and somewhat deficu
is not as it was before, although our ent when compared writh the Cats-,
senses can detect no difference; for wold sheep} legs clean, with fine
if we breathe again upon it, the sur- pone. The flesh juicy, but of mo-
face will be moisteverywhere except derate quality, and is remarkable
on the spot previously sheltered by for its proportion of outside fat.
the wafer, which will now appear  They are not considered so hardy
as a spectra! image on the surface. as the other large breeds, and re-
Again and again we breathe, and the quire shelter and good keep. The
moisture evaporates, but still the ewes are neither very prolific nor
spectral wafer reappears. This ex- good mothers, and the young lambs
periment succeeds after a lapse of require great attention. Early ma-.
many months, if the metal be care- turity and aptitude for fattening are
fully put aside where its surface can- the principal characteristics of the
not be disturbed. Ifasheetofpaper, breed, a large proportion of the
on which a key has been laid, be ex- wethers find their way to market at
posed for some minutes to the sun- 12 to 15 months old, and weighing
shine,and then instantaneously view- from 80 to 100 Ibs. each. At %
ed in the dark, the key being remov- years aid they average 120 to 150
ed, a fading spectre of the key will jbs. each. The wool is a valuab'e
be visible.  Let this paper be put portion of the flock, the fleece aver-
aside for many months where noth- aging 7 Ibs. each. The occasional
ing can disturb it, and then in dark- introduction of a little Cotswold
ness be laid on a plate of hot rnetal, blood into Leicester flock has tho
the spectre of the key will again ap- effect of improving both the consti-
pear. In the case of bodies more tution of the animals and also the
highly phosphorescent than paper, hind quarters, in which the Leices-
the spectres of many different ob- ter is somewhat defective. Ram”
jects which may have been laid on breeding is carried out to a much
in succession will, on warming, em- |arger extent with this breed than
erge in their proper order. This with any other.
is equally true of our bodies and our South 10Wns —The

o,

Southdown

minds. We are involved in the uni- sheep of the present day are with-
versal ~metamorphosis. ~ Nothing oyt any horns, and with dark brown
leaves us wholly as it found us, faces and legs ; the size and weight

Every man we meet, every book we have been increased ; the fore quar-
read, every picture or landscape we ters improved in width and depth ;
see. every word or tone we hear, the back and loins have become
mingles with our being and modifies broader, and the ribs more carved,
it. so as to form a straight and level
back ; the hind quarters are square

Young Ladies in thk Country. and full, the tail well set on, and the
— In the country it ought to bo an limbs shorter and finer in the bone.
unnatural circumstance that young These results are due to the great
ladies are ever out of health. Be- and constant care which has been
sides the fresh air, and liberty and bestowed on the breed by Ellman
sociability of rural life, there is such and his contemporaries, and by his
various and abundant and charming successors, whose flocks fully sustain
employment for young people.— the character of the improved breed.
Early hours, plentiful exercise, sun- The sheep, though fine in form and
light without stint, and an ocean of symmetrical in appearance, and very
fresh air; food perpefually fresh hardy, keeping up their conditions
from the kitchen garden, the farm- on moderate pasture, and readily
yard, and the river—here are con- adapting themselves to the different
ditions of health of very high value. districts and systems of farming in
The higher still seem to be no less which they are now met with,-—
plentifully afforded. In a country They are very docile,and thrive well
neighbourhood everybody knows even when folded on the artificial
everybody ; and the calls for kindly pastures of an arable farm. Their
action are incessant and perpectly disposition to fatten enables them to
natural. There are out-door pur- be brought into the market at 12
suits for the whole year round for and 15 months old, when they aver-
girls of any spirit—the garden and age 80 Ibs. weight each. At two
green-house, the poultry yard, the Years old they will weigh from 100
bees, and various branches of na- to 120 Ibs. each. The meat is of
tural history, in which there is at fine quality, and commands the high-
present a demand for ability of estprice in the market. The ewes
every kind. Literature, again, and are very prolific, and are excellent
art are treasures within reach, and mothers, commonly rearing 120 to

nowhere do they flourish more than 130 lambs to the 10U ewe*. The
in the bright atmosphere of rural fleece, which closely covers the
life. Evenings of books are singu- body, produces the most valuable of

larly charming after mornings of ac- Our native wools. It is short in tho
tivity among the realities of the staple, fine and curling, with spiral
farm, the breezy common, the blos- ends, and is used for carding pur-
soming lanes, and the village school. Poses generally.

Journeyman Bakers.—Of the TRANSPLANTING.

bread eaten in London a large pro-
portion comes handled very often,
also trodden with bare feet, after
long fermentation. Of bakers’ men

Prepare for transplanting.  Peach,
Cherry, Dwarf Pear Trees, and Ever-
greens are transplanted with more safety
in the spring than in the fall. ~Strawberry

means the lion, at whose name both .ONIy about 14 in 100 have a look of pegs should also be prepared immediately,
About "three lhealth > while of carpenters, who as the best time for transplanting is during

also work in-doors, 72 in 100 are ro- April and May. Let the strawberry bed
bust. Among bakers’ journeymen have a plentiful supply of decayed leaTC*;
no less than 70 in 100 are found to discard all manures except those fermsd
complain of positive disease. 41 from decayed vegetable substances. For
have met,” says a Manchester sur- the benefit of those desirous of decorating
geon, ‘with more than twice as the space in front and around tbeir dwell-
many cases of diseases among the ings, we give the names of a few of the
bakers as among all other artisans Most beautiful evergreens:—First, then,
put together ; the number of men in comes the Rhododend_ron Cata_wbi_eme,or
each case being equal.” Of a visit tree of Rose§,” as its name implies. It
from a deputation of journeyman the ' gn_e of the IL“tOSI beautiful Shft“hbls grownf,
. e and is a complete evergreen, with leaves o
?::21 einwa'":ﬁ)s;ysﬁﬁé_m Ttuzyecvaer:ien;o a thick texture, and bears large clusters of
. ™ ' white, lilac, and crimson flowers.  The
and on entering the waiting-room the gjherian Arbor Vit® is one of the hest lawn
effect was startling—so  many pjants. It grows very symmetrical. The
shrunken, pale, anxious counten- Cryptomeria Japonica is a beautiful and
ances, combined with the ghastly graceful lawn plant, but is not so hardy as
looks of some of them, and their the foregoing. It does best ona good soil,
dusty habiliments, it seomcd more with a dry bottom.—The Goldrn ArlxOf
like a visit from the tenants of the Vitae is a superb plant, deserving th, most
tomb than from what ought to have conspicious place on the liwn or grass plot.
been hearty, sound constitutioned In habit itisa dwarf, forming a <mooth,
men.” A journeyman baker is con- Symmetrical cone. Itisnota hardy plant,
sidered to be used up at the age of nowever, and is liable to he injured fdy oar
40.— Dicken's All the Year Round. Severewinters. The Small-leaved Cotton->
easter.Tree Box, Japan Eucnymus, Broail
leaved Laurel. Fiery Thorp, and
: . English Yew and the Red Wo,od. are a|)
tched 07 Your family s Ingh. ang SCoeTing of & place in every caletion,
. . . H & , -
no doubt illustrious.'—1No family has & gmast too tender for this donate.  About
better right to O than our family,” said e miggle of May is tbe best time to plant.
Sheridan, *for we owe everybody. No manure is required for Evergreens, only
On a frosty day, what two fish are often Itake ¢ e Ibat in Panting tbe roots aro aof
tied together ? Skatet and tolf*. Icramped,

‘How is it,” said a gentleman to



