XIOLETS SENT IN A LITTLE BOX,

*s Let them li®, yes, Jet them lie*.
They’ll be dead to-mprrow
Lift the lid up quietly,
As you'd lift the mystery
Of a shrouded sorrow*

* Let them lie, the fragrant thing#,.
Their swee* souls thus giving ;
Let no breeze's ambient wings*.
Let no useless water springs,
Lure them into living.

49 They have lived—thoy lire no more—
Nothing can requite tfrerafc

For the gentle life they bore,

And up-yielded in full store.
W hile it did delight them.

< Yet poor flowers, not sad to di%
in the hau4 that slew ye*

Did ye leave the open sky,

Aud the winds that wandered by,
And the bees that kuew ye..

1 Giving up a imall eartn place
And a day of blooming.

Here t&lie in narrow space

Smiling in this sickly face—
This dull air perfuming,

MO ! my pretty violets dead,
Coffined from all gazes.

We will also smiling shed

Out of our flowers whithered
Perfume of sweet pmites.

* And as ye for this poor sako,
Love wUU Ufr ase Uuving,

50 1 doubt not ot\e will make

AU our gathered flowers to take
Richer scent through dying.”

wDy the Author o f1John Halifax, Gentleman.

TIIE THREE WORDS OF FAITH.

Three Word* there arc, of meaning deep.
They fly from tongue to tongue ;
)fet still no place they richly keep,
Ssve in the foeAvt alone.
And he who would Worth's crown receive,
Must first in these threo words beliove.

First Freedom, rtis man's native right,
Be he in fotters born %
A rabble’s c$v has n&t the migvhfc
To turn tliM word to scorn ;
Fearful the slave who Uroak* his chain,—
No fearful they who, True remain

And Virtu* ; this no hoUaw ttvna*
For using it was given ;

To raise tho stumbling. Virtue came*
To help th® soul to heaven,

Rracon in rain her veil would raise,

*Sucklings and babos perfect her praise*

AndQodj Hi* Holy Will s(il! lives,
While man toss tempest wrecked J
Mandates t« Time and Space he gives,

And strength to souls elect ;
And what to us is discord strange,
Is peao* lu him who knows no change.

And these th~ce words af meaning deop,
Send them from tongue to tongue ;

But still ne placo they rightly keep,
Save In tho heart alone,

fiver sha'l he Worth's crown roceive,

Who shall in these three Word* believe

At

MV CHILD PASSENGER.

Many years ago, when | was ly-
ing in ihe old '¢Julia” in one of the
noble harbors of Australia, full lad-
cn and ready to start for England,
having finished all my business on
shore, and only waiting for a breeze
to spring up, I was roused from a
reverie on the poop, in which 1 was
thintcing of no earthly thing, but
only whistling for the wind, by the
mate’s coming to mo anil saying.
*There is a gentleman with a boy.
sir, wishes to see yon,’

Who can they be, | thought, as |
descended the poop ladder, and,
turning into the cabin, met the gaze
of a gentleman there, where so few
were al that period, and in whose
right hand was the hand of a boy-
gentleman, Why do | use these
words! Because we sailors, al-
though not much used to their so
ciety, have an instinct which tells
us when we are in the presence of
such an one, A glimpse at a man,
fearless and bold in his demeanour,
gentle and courteous in his manner,
whose eyes look straight into yours,
aud whose hand grasps firmly and
releases reluctantly, using good plain
words with meaning in them (such
meanmg as we put in an order to
"stand by”—* for your lives  when
on a leeshore, and if she miss stay
death comes); these tell us the gen-
tleman, and we have a respcct and
feeling towards him quite different
from those of a landsman.

“ Charlie,” he said to his boy, and
not to me, " this is Captain Bentley,
whose shipmate you arc to be to old
England; and frankly and heartily
the boy put his hand in mine, and
then turned his eyes on his father.

He introduced himself very brielV
ly, apologising for not having been
on board earlier, and then continued;
We have heard, Captain, that
vou have been many times here be-
fore, and made safe voyages, and
that your ship is a strong and sea-
worthy craft, and | wish this young
gentleman to go to England in your
charge, | am sure Charley will be
a good boy, and obey your orders
ay cheerfully as any of your orew,
M he has always obeyed me,”

A tightening of the little fist in

AURORA
ALEX SOOTT, Proprietor.
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mine made me fancy Charley was
deterixuuing to.carry out his father™
wishes. Al'ev some explanation
from Mr.— —about the late hour
of bringing my only passenger that
was to be on board, receiving some
instructions, and concluding pleas-
antly as to terms, &c., his little plain
rough-wood boxes, were passed into
my cabin, and, the rattling of the
windlass pawls telling the fair wind
had come, the time came to say
farewell.

It was no sad parting: the father
said, in a bold cheery voice, *Good
bye, Charlie I" then they shook hands
warmly, and like two grown-up peo-
ple, no tear being in the eyes of eith-
er. *Take good care of him, cap-
tain, and, when his schooling is over,
you shall bring him back again to his
papa,” and waving his hand in adieu,
the father went over the side into
his boat, and pulled for the shore.
In a few minutes we were under
sail, and standing to seawards,

As we drew out of tho harbour,
Charley kept his eyes fix d on the
last fading boat; but, observing the
bustle of my duties slacken, he came
up to me, and putting his little hand
in mine, gave me a look which at
once established a confidence and
faith in each other that I for worlds
would not have broken.

He could not have been much more
than five years of age, wilh a round,
happy lace, aud clear, blue, frank,
unsuspecting eyes. He had long,
light hair, Ju;U beginning to curl, and
was drussed in a short yellow frock,
with a black belt round his waist,
and ship-made straw hat, with a neat
blue ribbon on it; and stood firmly
un the deck and looked boldly round
him at every object and each of my
i»en,

1 could noi account for the change
which seemed to have come over
my old quarter-deck, It seemed to
me as new and fresh as it did on the
day when the old ship was launched
many, many Yyears before, That
child’s smile had a magic in it. and |
noticed the man at the wheel, when
he caught his eye, confusedly put
the helm up and then down, and red-
den in the face,

1 had never known much qv never
cared much about children; but the
appearance and ways of little Char-
lie won on me with a strange charm,
and | tried all I could to unbend from
my old solitary sailor
habits, and try and make hi.n happy
After we had beed some time out, |
determined to maKe a liltle cot, and
have it slung in my own cabin,
where | should always have him
near me; and a pretty liltle one |
did make, and sowed il all with my
own hands. It was of fine duck,
and about three feel in length, by a
little more than one across, and on
the head of il 1 embroidered with
my needle and twine a heart with a
bird standing on it, as if singing, and
on the foot of it I wrought a ship!
under full sail on a waveless sea. |
had somehow connected in my own
mind the heart and bird with little
Charlie, as lie seemed to me then,
and pictured his future in the ship
with a fair wind and all sail set,
Such a aosy little cot never hung
from ship’s beams before, and when
he was in it, and enjoying a swing,
with his merry and cheerful laugh-
ter flowing over it, seemed to me
as if abird 'were singing in its cage,
and making my liltle cabin glorious
with the light of music, and my
heart overflow with happiness,

By what slow, gradual, and sure
steps he crept into my heart, i can-
not tell, nor make yon understand;
but our friendship grew until we
could hardly be out of each other’s
sight without uneasiness. And not
to me alone, but to every man and
boy on board, was his bright smile
and laugh always welcome.
each one he started an individual
friendship, and they all became his
stout friends and sworn allies, With-
out my having to issue the order, |
lound all the port-hole? and hawse-
pipes even, and every little space at
all unguarded,stopt carefully up with
cord and battens, while a neat man-
rope, the exact height for Charlie’s
hand, was worked round the stan*
chioris of the companion whjch led
to the poop, Go where he would
the sailors never lost sight of him,
arid if, in his rambling, he had gained
a position at all unsafe, | noticed more
than one eye stray from its duty,
and watch eagerly his motions. The
carpenter occupied all his spare time
in carving him models of boats and
ships, and often have | watched him
listening with a curiously respectful
deference to Charlie's opinion on his
handiwork. Of the purport of the

moods and (and happy feeling, as of being
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mysterious conferences held between’
him and my old grey-bearded-goat
in the stern of the long boat | can-
not say; but, certainly, thoy under-
stood one another, and had formed
a mutual confidence between their
two selves, which it would have been
dangerous to disturb.

My mate, although a good seaman,
was given to a love of grog, which
he managed to indulge, either by
having a sea-stock of hisown, or by
making friends with the stewards
and one day, when | noticed he had
been drinking, but had said nothing,
as he had carried on the work with-
out committing himself, Charlie came
to me and said, " Oh, captain | Mr.
Ainms (thal was mv mate’s name)
isnot Mi\ Amms to-day—some other
person is wearing his clothes, for it
was not ho who spoke to me io*day,
but another man, and the other per*
son looks so strange, too."” Instead
of severely reprimanding my mate,
and, perhaps, iisrating him, 1 called
him into my stale room hi tha even-
ing, and told him how much better
it would he for him not to have any*
thing to do with that which stole
away his reason and judgment, arid
so altered his face that even a liltle
child grew afiaid at the change; and
would you believe itl Mr. Amins’
eyes were wet as lie said, ‘ Captain,
J will drink no more;’ and he never
did again while he and | sailed in one
ship together.

Another time, when one of the
boys had been struck by a seaman,
and | was doubtful, from their ditfer-
ent statements, what course of pun-
ishment to pursue, Charlie simplified
the affair by saying, *Oh, Captain |
it is wrong to strike one another;
tell thefn it is wrong, and I know
they won’t do it again.” His child-

faith became mine, and no harsh de- jmoment mor® and | save him.”

eision was again necessary on board
my ship,

W hat a cheeriness ho gave to our
old craft, making each of his favour-
ite nooks and corners little spots of
sunshine, 1 can scarcely tell you.
Many a time we played at bo peep
round the skylights and companions,
and when he half shewed himself
from behind the i;>i?en-mast, and put-
ting his wpe hands to Ins mouth,
made a speaking trumpet of them,
and hailed me asking, *Where are
you from]” and ordering me to 1Haul
away thal brace and belay ! a light
in
green fields, with blue skies above,
and birds singing all about, came to
ine, and a thankfulness and sense of
tho blessing of life filled my breast,
and made m« happy and boyish as
liltle Charlie was. 1remember once
off the (’ape, in a calm, his fishing
over the stern, with a bent pin, for
the Cape pigeons, making pels of
those he caught for a few minutes
and then free ng them with clapping
hands, and a * There, pretty pigeon,
go away lo your own home.” And
| remember, too, another picture,
winch was a picture, and beat all |
had ever looked on, of a tiny white
figure, whose curls hung down on
each side of wee clasped hands like
golden fringes over tne edges of a
dazzling white cot, saying, ‘Be kind
to Captain Bentley, and take us all
safe home;” while 1 had my head
with the counterpane on the sofa,
and cried— 1, who had never prayed
nor wept since | had been whipped
at school. What magic was in his
look and voice to make all our hearts
soft and tender, | am at a loss to
describe or account for, but so it was
Even my imagination grew young

again, and | pictured to myself, on
our arrival in England, a sweet-
voiced lady, with Charlie’s eyes,

thanking me in kind tones for my
care of him; and introducing me to
a new world of social and homely
pleasures.

We had rounded the Cape, and
got hold of the south east trades,
and, taking advantage of steady
winds and fine weather, were busy
putting the old ship in order for home
No person on board was idle~-there
\yas such scraping and scouring and
painting. | occupied myself in clean-
ing and revarpishipg the pannels of
my cabin, and had given Charlie or-
ders to play Qi deck for 3 little, and
keep away from tha paintwork. We
were going about six knots through
the water, and all our starboard stud-
ding-sails were pulling with a will.
| was thinking of the pleasant and
favourable voyage we had made so
far, and saying to myself, ‘1 must
always try and have a passenger wvith
me after this,” when, just as | was
making a scraped knot on one of ihe
pannels shew all its rings and convo-
lutions, brown and yellow, ope after

the other, and admiring the way inj

which its lines gradually spread un-

Uiev were lost in the plain \yood,
| heard, close to me andj ayer my
headi the craslung afljd, rattling of
the whyel chains, as they dragged
the helm hard down— 1knew it was
that—I heard a, sh.out which 1 can-
not fosget-Jri a moment | was. up;
f heard, too, the mate’s voice giving
orders in asingularly bold, ealm, and
collected! lajie that told me all was
right there, iyidt then,——

Was ita thick black cloud in which
my sight was supernatg”aliy enlarg-
ed ? or was it a great white Ijght
that came down on me, and, L saw
only a rolling world—a confused
ship on a confused sea—and a child
floating out of the wave-hollows,
over the whitened wa.ye-tops, and
into the wave-hollowa. beyond to-
wards the far horizon ?

| threw my body over the stern,
and heard distinctly several splashes
in the water alongside of me, j struck
out strongly, heartily, and wvvith a
mighty human will that made wtvves
nothing, | blessed God for my
strength, | felt no clothes on,—no
h-ndrance from them at least, and 1
struggled through the water, half in
it and half out of it, with my eye*
fixed on one spot, when, now and
then, | could see a little speck.
“ Courage I" | sa'd to mvself-=:
“ courage 1 swim coolly, draw long
breaths; do not waste yourself; and
| called out, “ One moment, Char-
lie ! only one moment, and you are
in my arms. Keep your head up;
do not fling your arms about; be
quiet, and have no fear;"* and, as |
neared, and neared, mv eyes caught

his—smiling—and mine became
transfixed | saw nothing more—
nothing but hiseyes. “ Brave arms,
do not fail me,” | murmured, “a

stare fixedly an the spot-=4 scram-
ble over the water to it I am at it:
it is vacant—and | plunge with what
life God has left me, The Senses
both of seeing and hearing are shut
up, but stretching down vaguely
through the vague water, | touch,
with his hand, four little fingers
which seem to close on mine, and
hake them,

Then all is blank---.

Yes 1this horny, old, withered
hand touched his the last in this
world; and, when my poor voyage
of life is drawn to a olose, and | am
making for that port where there arc
no storms, or quicksands, | believe
faithfully, 1 hope fully and humbly,
as the great cloud*wavc overtakes
me, out of its depths of darkness
will come that little hand and clasp-
ing mine, lead me with cheerful
woids beyond the shadow towards
the judgment sent,

I was long unwell and in bed, but
as 1grew better 1gradually learned
that, along with me, five of my brave
crew had jumped into the water;
that, cheerily, and with a will, those
left on board had a boat launched in
half the time they would have taken
in a harbor in a calm day, and thal
my mate reached me in her just as,
after twice diving, a good man called
James Acton, had fetched me to the
surface; that the rest of my brave
fellows were picked up, much spent
and exhausted} and that, on getting
on hoard again and hoisting the boat,
all the former sail was made on the
ship, in a deep silence, unbroken by
one word, which made my mate
fancy, as he told me, we had sailed
into another world, where there was
no land, and but one great sea, with
only our old ship an it,

No harsh word was ever again
heard in our vessel, no order had to
be repeated, or, in many instances
given, My mates and crew seemed
to anticipate a|l my wishes—and to
be always trying to forestall my de-
sires, and their necessary duties.
We were not sad, neither. Our sun
was, as it were, eclipsed; but we had
gained the knowledge that it WHS
only an eclipso, and we were not as-
tronomers enough to calculate the
time of its passing ofT, but we had
faith to believe it would, at Some
time whU-h had heeomp known to
Charlie,

Since then, dear sister, this hand
has touched nothing vile or false; it
has handled pilch, but pot been de-
filed; it has signed no false manifest
or duplicate invoice with tlie amend*-
ed figures in it, It has signed many
a bill of lading, beginning. “mBy the
grace of God,” whose contents fo
me were as sacred as a leaf from
the Bible. It has put my pame to
noting but what was honest and
tr,ei ap(]j liave tried to keep it from
CQntract with all rude and worldly
work as much as | could,

jf_at anv tjme, wiien gloomy or

sad has seemed my solitary life, |
have been tempted to lift that glass

which might have heated the brain
too much—what wee spiritual and in-
visible hand drew mine down, and
made me replace it untastcd! Whose
but little Charlies 1 Or, if my arm
has been raised to strike a blow,
what stopped its eager strength from
descending but the little hand which
touched it the last warm thing in
this world —Macmillan's Maga/h\c.

THE SNAKE AND THE
CROCODILE.

The following, thrilling apcotyit of
an engagement between the boa
constrictor and a crocodile in Java,
is given by an eye witness :

It was one morning that | stood
beside a small lake, fed by one of
rills from the mountains. The
waters were cle”f as crystal, and
every thing coukl be seen la the
very bottom. Stretching its limbs
close over this pond, was a gigan-
tic teak tree, and in its thick, shin-
ing, and ever-green leaves, lay a
huge boa, in au, easy coil, taking
his morning nap. Above him was
a powerful ape of the baboon spe-
cies, a leering lot of scamps, £\(\vays
beat or wUchi,ef,

Now the ape, from his position,

saw a crocodile in the water, ris-
ing to the top, exactly beneath the
coil of the serpent. Quick as

thought he jumped plump upon the
snake, which fell with a splash into
the jaws of the crocodile. The
ape saved himself by clinging to the
limb of a tree, but a royal battle
immediately commenced in the wa-
ter. The serpent, grasped in the
middle by the crocodile, made the
water boil by his furious contor-
tions. Winding his folds around
the body of hi* antagonist, he dis-
abled his two under legs, and,by his
contractions, made the scales and
bones of the monster crack.

The water was speedily tinged
with the blood of both combatants,
yet neither was disposed to yield.—
They rolled over and over, nei-
ther being able to obtain a decided
advantage. All this time the cause
of mischief was in a state of highest
ecstacy, He leaped up and down
the branches of the tree, came se-
veral times close to the scene of the
fight, shook the limbs of the tree,
uttered a vyel*, and again frisked
about, At the end of ten minutes a
silence come over the scene. The
folds of the serpent began to be re-
laxed, and although they were
trembhng along the back, the head
hung lifeless in the water/

The crocodile also was still, and
though only the spines of the back
were visible, it was evident, that he,
too, was dead. The monkey now
perched himself on the lower limbs
of tho tree, close to-the dead bodies,
and amused himself for ten minutes
in making all soris of faces at them.
This seemed to be adding insult to
injury, One of my companions was
standing at a short distance, and
taking a Slope from the edge of the
lake, hurled it at the ape He was
totally unprepared, and as it struck
him on the side of the head, he was
instantly tipped oyer, and fell upon
the crocodile. A few bounds, how-
ever, brought him ashore, and tak-
ing to ihe tree, lie speedily disap-
peared among the thick branches.

SISTKRS AND MOTHERS. TIICSe
are ties which like the invisible
strings of conscience, bind man to
the world of kindly affections, and
are the last things forgotten when
one leaves life. The marriage situa-
tion may be one of pure and unin-
terrupted felicity; there may be no
cloud in its whole happy h°!"i?on; it
may be ever sunny, and flowers
spring in it at every season of the
age; but even those happy ones,
who are in this clime of blisss, re-
member long and late the claims
of a sister or a mother to their
best affections. The feelings in-
spired by both sister and mother
are all derived from sources pure as
the Divinity that inspired thpmi

A bnneh of nothings.—W hy is an angler
like a liolp in tljp wall f— Because lie is g
fissqre.  AUI'QUgb a blind man can be no
judge of coloi)rs, still, if he is not deal',
he muy he able to descry a dun A cer-
tain author tells us we sliogld use 3hpok
as a bee does a flower, W e [rfiSu,De he
meani v/e shogld shut its leaves. Past
serfices should never lie forgotten, a* the
clergyman said when he preached the same
s«rmop for tl»e twentieth tjutc,
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How %0 becomp a “SnoT.—Re-
member that every man who the
use of his eyes may in a few vyeeks
make himself something of a shot,
even wvijei), "o situated that he has
nAt access to i practising ground. |
will explain how-. All the requisite
appiratus is a rifle, the tnggei; of
which dpesnot require a pull of more
than cfclbs., a “and-.bag, and a byx of
caps. 1. Take a sheet of cartridge
paper, fix a large red. vyafei; op the
centre, and hang it against the wall
of your room. Put a chair npan
the table, and 'ay the sand-bag in a
heap on the scatof the chain. Now
lay your rifle upon the sand-bag, so
that it will remain in any position in
which you place it*and then looking
through the back Sight at the fore-
sight, let the apex of the fore sight
cover the wafer. Habituate your-
self to this simple practice, and when
yott hftve, learned the first lesson,—
2, Lay a piece of slant leather ypon
the nipple of the gun, as it rests upon
the sand-bag, pull the trigger, and
observe, when you have done so,
how much the sight is pulled away
from the wafer. When it ceases to
sjiow any deflection,—3,—you may
dispense with the chair and sand-bag,
carry the rifle to your shoulder, and
aiming at the wafer, snap a few caps
till i’om can do so without blinking
or starting at th,e explosion; to as-,
ccrtain whether you have done so or
not, always keep the rifle W, yp.ur
shoulder for a secopd or two after
each discharge, a,nd t>ote particularly
the aberration of the muzzle sight.
4, Now, stand at about two and a-
half or three yards from a lighted
candle, aim at the base of the flame,
and snap a few caps at it till you can
succeed in putting it out eight times
out of ten.—8§, The ne”t lesson will
be at an iron target with bullet4aud
about a thirl of the usual charge of
powder. Mark a bull’s-eye about
two. feet iu diameter, and at a dis-
tance of 20 yards, aim deliberately
and fire. When you feel confident
of doing this every time, step back
a couple of yards at each shot, till
you get lota hundred yards. Now
use the proper quantity of powder,
and practice daily at that distance
for an hour or so, for some weeks.
Then, still practising at a hundred
yards', reduce the diameter of vour
bull’s-eye, till it is uot more than ten
inches wide; and proceeding as be-

fore, retire till you get 200 yards.—
Hans Busk.

W ellington and the Quaker—
“ Among the most earnest and active of
thoee who advocated the suppression of
the slave trade was William Ailan, a Quak-
er gpntjptnan, rqwkaWe in li? day for
benevolence and eccentricity.  Every
publif m™n among his own countrymen
knew him, and he had bepn in correspond-
ence with almost all the leading princes
and statesmen of the Continent. i he
Duke was thereon more amused than sur-
prised when Mr. Allan waited upon him
at the hotel one morning, and addressed
him thus:—* Friend, I mgst go to Ver-
ons.”—Diike : “ T(iat is impossible ; hav-
en’t you read the order, that r-G”V is lo
be allowed to enter the to”n nnlpss he be-
long to one of the embassies ]'—Allan :
‘ Friend, | fflusf go t° Verona, and thou
must enable me to doso.’—Duke : * How
can 1 do that ! Vou don’t hold any office
and | haye n°ne to give you.'—Allan:
‘Friend, | must go to Verona, and thou
must carry me thither.”—Duke: “ Well,
il 1 mast, I mast; hut the o«ly thing I
can do for you is to make you one of my
couriers.  Ifyou like to ride as my courier,
you may do so.’—Allan : 1Friend, 1 told
thee that 1 must go to Verona, and that
thou must carry me thither ; I will ride as
thou desirest, and am ready to set out im-
mediately.” And the Quaker did ride as
the Duke’s avant-courier, and, rpaphipg
his destination hP'ii'P |)is gr~ice, introduced
himself to the Emperors of Austria and
Urjssia gnd the other crowned heads, and
lecti~red tlipiyi all roupd on the iniquity of
the traffic in negroes.”

Explanations about Wijrterlogq.—
The following account of [)js plans at Wa-
terloo was given by Wellington to a din-
ner party at Lord Hatherton’s ;—* Alter
dinner the conversation turned on th
Waterloo campaign, wlipn r'rolcei* alluded
to the criticisms of the French military
writers, some of whom contended that
the Duke had fought tl)e hfltI'p in a posi-
tion full gf‘dapgpr, hee”e he had 110
practipable retreat. The Duke said,
“ At all events fhey failet} in pqttiqg if to
t)g test. T|)p road tfi Rrnssejs was,
((oweypp, practicable, eyery yarfj, for sqph
a purposp. | k(leWeyery loot gf thp plam
beyond the forest and through it. The
forest or. each side of the chaussee was
open enough for infantry, P~lcy, aud
even for artillery, aqd very defensible.—
Had | retreated through it, could they
have followed me? The Prussians were
on tlieir flauk, and would have been in
their rear. The co-operation of the

Prussians in the operation | undertook was
part of my plan, and 1 was not [deceived..
But | never contemplated a retreat O
Brussels. Mail | been forced from mjj.
position, | should have retreated to iny
right, towards the coast, the shipping, and
my resources. | had placed Hill where he
could liave lent me important assistance in
many contingencies, and tljat, might have
been one. And again, | ask, if I hadtre-
treated on my right, would Napoleon have
ventured to follow me? The Prussians,
already on his flank, would have been in
his rear. But my plan was to keep my
ground till the Prussians appeared, and
then to,attack the t'rench position ajid\l
executed my plan” Ou quitting the
room, Croker remarked that he had never
heard the Duke say as much on that sub-
ject before,”

DEEP AND SHALLOW HOLES
FOR TREES. ......
Recently several, influential wit-.
ters have come out strongly ip favor
of digging the ground very little, or
n"ne at all, where trees are to be
planted, and several examples are
given to prove the correctness, op
tihc theory. They are partly r,iglit
and partly wrong, and the danger is,
in that those who are generally
bareless, slip-shod planters,will take
what isswrong, and keep on, yj, theif
old ways. There are three import-
ant points to be kept ip yipvv in.
planting out trees of all kinds—espe-
cially fruit tree3.

First. A portion of the roots
should be so near the surface, and,
in so porous a soil, that they can,
enjoy air and the sun’s warmth.

Sccond. Part of the roots must,
go d,eep enough to secure abundant
moisture or sap at all limes, parti-
cularly when the surface is tempo-
rarily parched by drouth.

Third. The sub-soils so far down,
as the roots penetrate, should be of
good character, that is, it should
have been so exposed to the action
of air as to destroy the soluble pro-
to-salts o( iron, maguesia, etc. ;
and alJso organic acids, pthei-wi.se
these substances will be absorbed,
and act as poison.

The most impo.rta’t part i§ ~
have the soil deeply drained, so,
that it shall not be saturated with

water, which shuts out free circula-
tion of air. If a soil be heavy,
cold, and damp, and the tree
planner will not take the trouble to,
change its character by deep drain-
ing, it will be better for the tree, to
cut off its tap-roots, and set i\ di-
rectly upou the surface, coloring
its roots with a bank or bed of
good surface soil taken from some
adjacent or distant locality, as the

case may be. This in effect se-
cures drainage.

A better plan is to dig deep,
wide holes, and fijl them a little

more than half full with good sur-
face soil, and provide for drainage
down to. the bottom of the holes thus
made. Than plant the trees only
to the depth they stood in the loca-
lity whence they were removed.—
By this plan, a light open soil is se-
emed. A part of the roots will
then spread out near the surface,
and enjoy the direct influence of
air, warmth, and even light to, some
degree. Another portion of the
roots will exteni down in the good
soil prepared for them, and in the
dryest weather there find abundant
moisture to supply the large amount
of sap evaporated from the leaves
and appropriated by the fruit. A
much larger feeding ground is thus
provided, and the tree will flourish,
and bear more abundant fruit.—
American Agriculturist.

WHEAT UPON CLOYER,

ft is a very common practice
with the English Fanners, and | be-
lieve it is becoming so in New
York, and some other States, to
turn in clover sward near sowing
time, and sow wheat upon it, har-:
rowing in the seed. This saves
the expense of one or tvyo plow-
mgs, and gives also one cutting of
grass or half a summer's pastur-
age ; while the wheat crop is ra-
ther better tliaii it would tie \vere
the same land fallowed. The
clover by covering tjie ground pre-

vents the suii from exnausting its
Strength, and when turned in full
of sap makes a rich, though not

lasting manure. If the clover be
stout, and the stouter the better, it
should be rolled down and rolled the
same way the plgw is to go, lhat it
may be better coyered. The
clover, if large and thick, as it may
almost be any where by the plastef
of Paris, destroying noxious weeds,
and by piercing af)c( filling the
ground with its( roots, renders it as
mellovy as fallowing would do.—;
This mode of culture is earnestly
recommended to the trial of Farm-
ers. If doubtful, the|r experi-
ments may bp ijpgn a small scale at
first.

Two conceited persons were gnee dis-
puting so loudly 011 the sgbject of religion,
that they awoke a big dog which was
sleeping op the barth before them, and he
forthwith barked iflost fpriousjy. An old
divine present, who had been gnietly sip-
ping Igs tea while the disputants were
talking, gave the dpg a kick, and exclaipi-
gd, 1Hold yogr tgngge, you silly brute |
you know more »boi)t it they do.



