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W here hast thou been, my beautiful spring 7 
T o the sultry south, on the swallow’s wing ; 

K w sin jth#  little kidnapped slave,
b o r n  away o n  the deep b lu e  wave ; 

B r u s h in g  the tear from the mother’s cheek 
As s h e  wept for her child at Mozambique? 
Els* whence comost thou with this potent 
-juj C h a rm ,

Chaining the winds to the frigid zone, 
M aking the breast of Nature warm,

And stilling old winter’s undertone ?

W here hast thou been, iny beautiful spring 7 
Away with the honey-bee wandering,
Sipping the nectar of famed Cashmere, 
Sporting amid the T u rk ’s parterre ;
Quaffing warm Araby’a balmy breeze,
And spicy scents o fthe  Ceylonese 7 
Else whence earnest thou with thy odorous 

sui o; breath,
Chafing the cheek to a rosy bloom,

H ad scattering the poisonous air of r'eath 
v By flinging abroad a rich perfume ?

W here hast thou been, my beautiful spring? 
Up, ’mid H eaven's music revelling?
F#r the tones of thy song from the greenwood 

. bush,
T he lark in the «ky and th« mountain thrush, 
Speaks as if  it were given to thee 
To list to seraphic minstrelsy.
Aye, there thou hast been. Not sunny Franoe.

U r  old Italia’s land of song 
Can furnish such notes for the poet’s dance,

As the melody poured from thy musical 
tongue.

W here has thou been, rr 
Plucking rich plumes 

wing,
Robbing the clou is of tl:

'B ath ing  thyself in the glo ious west.
Robing thy form in the pencock’s hues,
And gathering penrls from the orient dews ? 

pEUe whence comost thou, with this proud ana 
O f beauties to sprinkle ihe russet wood, 

Those Lent lillies b e n d i n g  as if to pray.
And hyacinths fringing tho marge of th 

flood ?

beautiful spring® 
om the parroquet’t

linbow crest.

Aud toll me whence comoth my beautifu' spin 
Each Htar of the earth, each odorous thing. 
Tliese buttercups gleaming like summer* 

pkies,
These violets adorned with rich purle and bin 
These primroses fragrant and innocent too ; 
Aud lastly, tho “weetest and richest, I ween, 

Of all thy fair daughters.m v beautiful sprin 
T h e budding thal t>tnd all thy pathways wi

Sav, where-' i thoy gathered to shake froi
ing ?

X itrrau rr .

A U R O R A  A N D

tha t it w ill even digest stone— lias, 
in short, to be p reserved  w ith  spe 
cial c a re  from con tac t w ith w hat
eve r is unw holesom e .— A ll Ihe Year 
Hound.
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Continued.
‘ N o, sir, not from the g reen  lamp. 

I f  they w anted  to w arn  me of tha t, 
they  should have sw ung the red. 
A ny w ay, I’d ra th er liave given my 
ow n life, than it should have hap
pened w hen I was d riv e r.’

K illing the time iu tlie w ay they 
could, they  got back to the station 
a few m inutes before the tra in  was 
expected . T he accident w as the 
topic ol conversation the re . ‘ I have 
seen the d riv e r,’ rem arked  M r. Lake 
‘ I know him well, a sober, steady 
m an. H e says the red signal was 
not exhib ited ; th a t it w as the g re e n .’

‘ Oh, lie does,’ re tu rn ed  the station 
m a s te r .’ * l ie  had b etter prove it. 
O f course w hen they  a re  a t tlie ir 
w its’ end for an excuse, they in
ven t any tiling, probable o r im prob
able.

•C ooper is not a man to invent.
I am  sure he is tru thfu l.

4 L e t him w a it till the inquest,’ 
w as the significant reply.

T h e  tra in  cam e in. O liver made 
his appearance from som ew here, and 
they  w ere  taken on to G uild. T h e re  
thev found E lizab e th ; she had no 
money in her pocKet, and was sitting 
w aiting  for them , like P atience  on a 
m onum ent, unable to leave the s ta 
tion. T h e re  w as a good deal of 
laughter, and they  proceeded to Mrs. 
C heste r’s ten m inutes’ w alk . T h a t 
lady cam e tp the door to rece .ve them  
v ery  cross.

Y ou d isagreeable, tiresom e things, 
.w hat in the w orld brings you here 
a t this time 1 Y ou know  we w ere  
to  have dined at th ree o’clock and 
taken a dese rt and tea upon the lawn, 

srl have been obliged lo o rder the din
ner put back.’

‘ I t  was-the tra in 's fault,’ answ ered  
M r. L ake; ‘ it deposited us half w ay, 
and left us.’

■or course you m ust put in your 
nonsense, F red , o r it w ouldn’t be 
you ,’ re to rted  M rs. C heste r.— ‘Come 
along w ith me girls, and take your 
things off. D inner will bo on the 
table in tw eu ty  minutes.

• H ere, Penelope, w ait a m om ent,’ 
cried her b ro ther, d raw ing  her back 
as she w as approaching the s ta ircase ; 
* is L yd ia C lapperton  here to-day V 

•Y e s . W h y ? ’
1 W h ere  is she ? 

fcs.. < ‘ In the garden, I think; or else 
w ith  the children. W na t do you 
w ant w ilh her V

' Only lo g e t the s ta rt o f O liver; 
he has stopped in the village to lay 
in cigars or som ething  o f the so rt,’ 
laughed M r. L ake, as he turned  back 
to  the gard en . H e  says she’s a nice 
g ir l , r:

G uild farm — as the place w as cal 
led, h

good, and standing  in tho midst of 
excellent g a iden . I t  w as let 

cheaply , for the farm er w ho rented  
the land an I ano ther house, did not 
w ant it. F red erick  Lake w ent peer
ing about in search  of L ydia Clap
perton, dow n shrubberies, behind 
trees. A t last b e c a m e  to a sum m er 
house, and through the en tran ce  lie 
d iscerned a young lady s itting—
• T h e re  she is 1’ lie exclaim ed.

S he looked four o r five and tw en ty  
but her dress would m ake her look 
younger. A rich black silk dress 
w ith  a low body and short sleeves, 
edged by a saciie o f w hite crape , a 
jo t chain on h er neck, and je t brace
lets. S he  had very decided featu res, 
inclined to be acquiline, and thin, 
com pressed lips; her eyes, by m any, 
would h ive been called beautiful; 
they w ore intensely black, and had 
a som ew hat bold expression. H er 
hair w as beautifu l— a sm ooth, pur
ple black very luxurant, and worn 
in a profusion o f braids, or plats.
‘ A fine g irl,’ thought M r. Lake.

4 T h e re  she is 1’ he exclaim ed 
aloud, in his free and som ew hat 
saucy m anner—a m anner tha t women 
like-—as lie en tered  and uncerem oni
ously held out his hand.

S he rose, dropped some fancy 
w ork, netting , tha t she w as busy 
upon, and put out liers, as if su r
prised into the m ovem ent. M r. Lake 
took it, and she looked up at him ; a 
g av , fascinating man, gentlem anly 
in the midst o f his freedom . ‘ 1 told 
M rs. C hester, 1 should como and 
find iiiu , 1 had the pleasure o f see
ing your sister, so we need not wait 
for an introduction. W e have kepi 
her w aiting p retty  well to-day, have 
w e not V

4 She has been w ondering  over, 
tiie non-arrival of hei friends,’ re 
plied tl.e \o u n g  lady as she resum ed 
her netti.ig .

‘ And fuming over it to ,’ laughed 
M r. Lake. 4 W e had an adven tu re 
and llie train  left us m idw ay. D e
laying your dinner hour is the w orst.

4 Oh, lha t is nothing, I am glad 
you l ave come a t last. i think 
nothing is m ore pleasant than a 
country house filled with visitors.’

• W hen they can do as thev like.’ 
added Mr. Lake. ‘ W e are lo re 
main till W ednesday, 1 be.iove, and 
must make the most of it. I ln»pe 
you will s tay  also. A fter tha t th e re ’ll 
be a re s tra in t.’

Tho young lady paused in her n e t
ting and lilted her eyes. ‘ W hat 
restrain t V she said, a lte r  a pause 

‘ M rs. C heste r has sold hor liberty  
to an old Indian begum . H aven 't 
you heard of it 1 S he is com ing 
here to take possession, and w e m ust! 
all be upon our good behavour before ’ 
' or. N o fun to go on then.

‘ An Indian begum 1’ u ttered  the 
young lady, s siring at him.

N othing  less formidable, 1 assure
vou. She is expected  to m ake th e js iv c ly  re tu rned . ‘ It you nr

-U

troub le.’
S he answ ered  gaily, 4 W hy, w hat 

do you know about n e ttin g ? ’
‘A g re a t deal. ] ne lted  a boy’s 

fishing net once. T hose  long stitches 
are  the very p lague.’

A fishing-net 1’ she laughed.
‘ W ell perhaps you did, but w hat do 
you think you could do to this fine 
silk; \ ou, w ith y o u r m an’s fingers?

41 can try , so as lo save the trou 
ble to y o u .’ H e bent dow n as he 
spoke, and a ttem pted  gen tly  to d r^ w  
the work from her; she kept it tight, 
it really  looked as though they had 
no objection, e ith e r o f them, to lapse 
into a flirtation  when at tne mom ent 
a voice w as heard, aud M r. Lake 
looked up. Passing from the sh rub
bery on to the lawn, was O liver Jupp, 
wi I ti a young lady by his side. She 
turned  her head and stood, called 
out to M rs. C heste r’s children be
hind, so lha t M r. L ake had a view 
of her face.

4 W ho the duce has he picked up 
now  ? w hat a p re tty  g i r l f  thought 
he. ’ Do you know who tha t is 7’ 
he ci ied to Ins companion, ‘the young 
lady  with O liver Jupp '!’

S he look her ne ttu ig  off her foot, 
and advanced to look a t the door.
4 It is a Mi.'S— M iss— w h at was the 
nam e 1 M rs. C heste r introduced 
her— L ydia som ething— Clapperton.
I think.’

H e sta rted  in surprise. ‘ That 
L ydia C lappoiton 1 w hy then who 
a re  you I’

41 I Oh, 1 am the Indian begum. 
But 1 didn't com e on an e lephan t.’

IIis pulse stood still for a m om ent. 
B ut he thought she w as p lay ing  a 
joke upon him.

. ‘ You are no;— you cannot bs—  
Lady Ellis I’

41 am, indeed. T he  old relic j f  
Colonel S ir G eorge Ellis, K .C .B .’ 

N ev er in all his life h ,d F red erick  
Lake been so taken in, never had he 
felt m ore thoroughly confused and 
asham ed. T h e  hot crim son m ount
ed to his temples. 41 humbly beg 
you r pardon L ady  Ellis. I.c said, 
standing  before her, as sham efaced 
as any convicted schoolboy. 4 I can
not expect you to accord it to me, 
but I most sincerely beg i t . ’

‘ I think 1 m ust give it to you,’ 
she answ ered  in a p re tty , tantalising 
m anner. 4 Y our offence was not 
against me but against some fabled 
m onster of your im ag.nation. You 
shall sketch her still, a fte r  d inner.’ 

Ho held out his hand w ith hesita
tion. ‘ W ill you seal yo u r pardon ? 
and will you  promise to forget as 
well as to forgive '( 1 shall never
forget o r forgive m yself.’

She frankly put her hand into his. 
i 1 have forg iven ; I will prom ise to 
fo rget; but then , you know you 
m ust not convert me into a night- 
in .re .’

‘ You a iiight-m are 1’ he impul-

journey  from tow n on an elephant.
I shall d raw  a sketch o f her, a f t : r  
dinner, for priva te circulation; 
baw ls, fans, wolly hair, and pro 

p rie ty .—
iSlie’s an old w idow , relic o f S ir. 

G eorge Ellis: w e m ust not as much 
as speak before h e r.’

T h e  young lady laughed.
4 M rs. C heste r has laid down 

rules for our conduct,’ he w ent on 
ra ttling . 4 T he  last lime I w as there, 
stie saw  me snatch  a kiss from a 
p re tty  g irl, and last week she cam e 
over to my house to lectu re me, and 
inquired w hat 1 supposed m y Lady 
Ellis w ou 'd  think o f such conduct. 
Y ou have no conception w h a t a 

gh tm are  this old begum is to m e.’
4 Really I don 't w onder. S haw ls, 

fans, wooly hair, and an elephan t! 
Old and ugly— did you say ugly V 

As if a begum could be any th ing  
else; N ot her ugliness or beauty 
could affect m e: but her in terfering  
w ith the liberty  o f a fellow — th a t 
does it.’

4 B ut— according  to y o u r  version 
— it is M rs. C hester who seem s to 
be in te rfe rring : not the begum .’

4 Oh, it’s all the sam e: excepting  
iliat, for M rs. C heste r w e should 
not ca re , and for the begum , I sup
pose we must. I did think o f g e t
ting a few  days fishing here, this 
hot w ea th er but it’s over now . I 
shall never stand lha t begum — tw irl
ing one 's thum bs before her, speak
ing in m easured m onosyllables.’

T he  young lady bent over her 
ne tting ; she had m ade a long stitch . 
4 M rs. C h es te r seem s to  wish to keep 
you in o rder,’ she rem arked, w ith 
ou t looking up.

•S h e  ju s t does: w e listen to  her 
p re tty  dutifully, and w hen her back’s 
tu rned , have a good laugh o ver it. 

been a farm  in days gonc^ A llow me to try  and ge t th a t knot

i t

will be one o f a different so rt,’ he 
gallan tly  added, as ho placed her 
hand within his a im  to conduct her 
to the house. 4 W hat did you think 
of me 1 Did you take me for a wild 
animal ju s t arrived  Irom the savage 
is lan t ?’

4 N o ,’ said Lady Ellis, ‘ tha t is 
whal you took the begum for. I 
found you w ore under a m istake a #  
soon as you spoke of my sis ter; I 
have no sister. I only got here an 
hour ago, in lime to dress for dinner.
1 have beon stay ing  at C heltenham  
for tw o days. B u t w hat about you r 
intention oi fishing h e r e '! I am 
sorry  tha t I should fru s tra te  it .’

H e bit his lip; he could not con
ceal his annoyance. 41 thought you 
promised to fo rg e t,’ he softly w his
pered.

H e left her dow n stairs and ran 
up to his wife, who w as alone :n the 
cham ber assigned to them . 4 F re d 
erick , how hot you look !’ she ex 
claimed, as lie en te red : yo u r cheeks 
are crim son.’

4 M y brain is crimson also, I think,’ 
he replied, bending his eyes upon 
her. ‘ W hat do you think 1— Lady 
Ellis is h e re .’

4 M rs. C heste r told us so. She 
had a note from  her this m orning, 
and she h erse lf a rrived  a l tw o 
o’clock.

C lara, 1 called her the begum to 
her face I 

4 F red erick  1’
41 don’t know w hat else I didn’t 

call her: old and ugly, and a n ight
m are: and said she w as com ing on 
an elephant. I took her for lha l 
L ydia C lapperton .’

M rs. L ake’s face turned  as red as

4 W hat apology can  you possibly 
off«r? H ow  can you make your 
peace ?’

4 1 have m ade it a lread y ; Sh-j 
seem s good-natu red , and saw  the 
thing as it w as— a misapprehension 
a ltogether. I'd  ra th er had given a 
hund/ed  pounds, though, than it 
should havehappened. W hy couldn’t 
Poneiope open her m outh and toll 
me she w as com e, and in the g a r
den ?’

H e w’as splashing aw ay  a t the 
w ater, having turned  up his cuffs 
and his w ristbands to wash his hands 
ev idently  not on very good term s 
w ith him self. H is wife stood in si
lence, and when he had finished, 
w atched him brush his hair. T hey  
w ere ready  to  go down.

4 C la ra.'
4 D on’t speak of this to any one, 

my darling. I t  really has annoyed 
me. I do not suppose she will.’

4 O f course I will not.’ And he 
bent Iiis hot face over his w ife’s and 
k’ssed it.’

In the co rridor they  encountered  
M ary  A nnie and M arg a ie t Jupp. 
and all descended together. M rs. 
C heste r had m om entarily  disappear
ed, looking after her household m at
ters, and the Miss Jupps and L ady 
Ellis g rew  talkative instan tly , recall
ing old scenes o f their childhood, 
when they  had used to m eet. It 
therefo re happened tha t M rs. L ake 
never w as in troduced , and Lady 
Ellis w ondered who she w as: they 
all seem ed to call her C lara, during 
d innej.

A table w ith fruit and w ine was 
set out on the lawn, but they did 
not seem  inclined to sit round it, 
ra th e r dispersing into couples or 
groups, flitting about am idst the 
walks and flowers. O liver Jupp ap
proached L ydia C lapperton. and M r. 
L ake appeared  perfec tly  resigned 
tha t it siiouln be so. F o r  himself, 
he was every  w here ; now with M ary  
A nne Jupp, now with M arg are t, 
now w ith his wife, now  w ith L ady 
Ellis; m ostly w ith liie la tte r, who 
did not by any moans object to the 
companionship. In short it w as a 
delightful, ui c jrem onious, lassier- 
a ller sort of a-seinbly. w ith M rs. 
C hester seated in her w eeds, to play 
proprie ty , w hilst her children made 
them selves as troublesom e as they 
l ik e d .

‘ W ho is th a t young lady ?’ ab
ruptly  exclaim ed L ady Ellis to 
F rederick  I-ake, pointing tow ard  the 
dessert table. 4 T hey  call her 
4 C la ra .-’

H e looked surprised, and then 
smiled. D on 't you know ?’

• 1 don’t know who she is. I know 
hat she is one of the boldest girls I 

eve r saw .’
4 S he bold V u ttered  he. in m arked 

astonishm ent, while a flush darkened 
his cheek, 4 Y 'ouare m istaken, L adv  
E liis .’

‘ Bold; and unseem ly bold,’ re 
peated she, 4 I speak of tha t young 
iady who is now sitting  by M rs. 
C hester. Y ou called her 4 C la ra ,’ 
at d inne r.’

41 understand of whom you speak. 
B ut why do you call her bold I’

She w as silent for a m om ent, and 
then lifted her head. ‘ W hen we 
have lived in India, have travelled

M rs. C heste r ca lled  the d o m estic  i C U L T U R E  O F  A P A R A G U S . 
a rran g em en ts, w h ich  in  rea lity  —
m eean s the k itch en  a n d  low er pa rt j In o rder to g ro w  this vegetable 
o f the house . M ary  A nne J u p p  ! well the soil should be deepened to 
w en t w ith  them , and  M rs. C heste r a considerable ex ten t and well 
took them  in a t the back door, a 1 p repared . It should be trenched 
y a rd  or tw o  up  the p assag e , they  j in the fall and throw n in rough 
tu rned  into the k itch en . It w as  a  i ridges to  be am eliorated  by the 
la rge  room , conven ien t, they cou ld  frost of w in ter. F o rk ing  the

ground a t eve ry  opportunity  and 
tu rn ing  up fresh surfaces lo llie in-

see, a t he first g lance .

To he Continued.

P R O D U C T IV E  F A R M IN G .

It is now  p re tty  well under
stood th a t crops w hich ex trac t 
the sam e kind of ingredients 
from the soil, a re  injurious to 
each o ther, and cannot be raised 
in succession for any consii.erib le  
length o f tim e. On a soil contain
ing potash, w hea t and tobacco may 
succeed each o ther, because the 
tobacco does not require the phos
phates, which the w heat absorbs, it 
requires only alkalies, and food con
taining n itrogen. W hea t consum es 
large quantities of the s 'lica te of
potash, and on this account, i t ! Som e persons p refer to sow  tho

fluence o f the atm osphere, will have 
a tendency to p repare  it for the re 
ception o f the seed o r tho plants 
in the spring . T h e  beds should 
be four feet w ide, w ell m anured 
w ith the richest com post to w hich 
a considerable portion of salt 
should be added. T w o  row s of 
plants a re  sufficient in each bed. 
and the alleys betw een  the beds 
should be tw o or tw o and a half 
feet w ide. M any persons plant 
cauliflow ers or brocoh in these a l
leys. but this p ractice has been dis
continued in the best gardens .—  
T h e  plants should be sot out in 
drills tw o feet apa rt, and tw elve 
inches from caeh o th e r in the drills.

hould be succeeded by turnips or 
po ta toes, which do not require  much 
potash. W here  g reen  crops are 
g row n, the land m ay be sow n w ith 
w heat every  fourth yea r, because in 
the in terval the soil by the action of 
the atm osphere, has been rendered 
capable of supplying a sufficient 
quan tity  o f the silicate o f potash for 
ihe sustenance of the w heat p lan '. 
It is said tha t the turnip crop is not 
severe on the soil, as it derives a 
g re a t pa rt o f ils sustenance from the 
atm osphere. T h is m ay be true , but 
although we have frequently tried , 
we could never succeed in raising a 
large crop of w hea t a fte r turnips, 
and only for the destruction  of 
weeds and the larvce of hurtfu l in
sects which takes place in the culti
vation o f drilled turnips w e would 
say th a t this crop is not a good p re 
paration for w heat. T urn ips cannot 
Do readily taken off the ground in 
time for the sow ing o f w in ter w heat. 
S p rin g  w heat m ay be put in a fte r  
them , but barley or oats do much 
be lte r.

T o  make land tru ly  productive, 
rotation of crops m ust be established, 
in fact il is the leading featu re in 
the ag ricu ltu re  o f eve ry  coun try  
th a t is -rem arkable for productive 
farm ing. I t has beon long since 
adopted in Belgium and E ngland, 
has been introduced as a special 
covenant in the leases o f tho Scotch  
farm ers, and is fast gaining ground 
iu Ireland. T he sam e kind of ro ta 
tion does not answ er in all soils, but 
the main object o f the system  is to 
obtain a varie ty  of crops without 
exhausting  the fertility  o f the soil, 
and favoring the production of 
w eeds and noxicus insects. Bous- 
singault has rem arked th a t if we 
could procure an unlim ited supply of 
m anure, and cheap  labor, the re  
w ould be no occasion for adopting  a 
course of rotation, and the business 
of the farm er would be to calculate 
betw een the probable value o f his 
harvest and the cost o f its produc
tion. B ut it has been found impos
sible lo procure m anures and labor 

I.

seed spaced as above, and contend 
th a t they can raise s tronger plants 
in this w ay . Som e m arket garden-, 
e rs  pile on a heavy coat o f  soil
from the alleys ea rly  in spring, and
the plants g row ing  up through
this, form the slender w hite stem s 
which are sold in the m arket ; but 
in the best p riva te gardens the 
beds a re  p ro tected  by a covering 
of rich m anure during  the w inter 
and ea rly  spring m onths ; this is 
forked up and broken before the 
plants com e up in spring, some fresh 
soil added and the beds raised to 
a m oderate  height above the
roots. W hen trea ted  in this w ay 
the plants throw  up strong  and 
succulent stem s, w hich are cut 
some inches beneath the surface 
before they  become hard  and 
•4 s tickey .”  By this la tte r  m ethod 
of trea tm en t the asparagus is partly  
of its na tu ra l g reen  colour aud of 
superio r flavor.

ufficient for raising extensive crops 
n short, have rubbed off the r e - ' on large farms, w ithout a lternating

serve and rustic ity  which experience 
of the w orld only can effect, wo

those crops which do not require 
m anure w ith those w hich cannot bo 

like to speak out our opinion, and g row n w ithout it, and from neces- 
call things by the ir righ t nam es. A j sity farm ers w ere com pelled to 
few m inutes ago you w ere w ith her adi pt ro ta tion  of crops. W hen a 
in tha t walk, talking to her, she held farm er has sufficient capital for 
your arm , and she suddenly clasped purchasing suitable stock and em 
b e r o the r hand over it, and kept it | ploying labor, he can render the 
there, turned her face up to yours | noil ex tiom ely , and w hether in 
w ith jw h a t looked very  like a rden t [ grass or tillage, can make the acre- 
adm iration. I t struck  me as being able yield very  g rea t. T he turnip 
— not— not seem ly .’ I has w orked a com plete revolution

H e coughed dow n a laugh, ‘ she in E nglish husbandry , because it 
has a legal right to look in iny face, j has enabled the farm er to support a 
and with a rden t adm iration too, ifj large num ber o f stock, and they 
she likes, and you may believe me contribute to the ir own sustenance 
when I assert tha t from her you will | by producing plenty o f m anure.—  
never w itness aught unseem ly. S he I T h e  solid m anure is genera lly  used 
is m y w ife.’ I for root crops which are succeeded

Y our w ife! alm ost scream ed hv grain and grass crops w ithout
L ady  Ellis, taken u tterly  by su r
prise.’

4 luy  ow n w ife .’ H is  saucy  blu 
eyes <
ones, enjoyin

m anure. T he  liquid m anure is used 
for top-dressing m eadow s and pas
tures, w hich by m eans of this appli- 

azed  in to  those am azed  black I?;” ion Prod '-!(!« vcrv  heavy crops.
th e ir  confusion  w ith  I * owt P®*™*8 al'e aw aro  ut lll,e larSQ 

num ber ot stock tha t a well m an

lier husband s had done in the sum- j gw cred ,h is  eyes follow ing h is  w ife ’s 
m er-house: she w as o f a re fin ed ,, g g UI.e, a s  g])e m 0 ved aw ay  w ith  
deeply-sensitive tem peram ent, eve r | jyj ? C hester.
considerate  o f the feelings of other#. C la ra  had gone to look at w hat

well

an  exceed in g ly  saucy  ex p ress io n ..
L ady  E llis , burst into a  la u g h , I ag e(1

4 W ell, I suppose I m ust beg your 
pardon  now .— W e all seem  lo be 
le tting  ourselves in for m istak es  
and  b lunde rs. I though t she w as 
a  you n g  g irl, an d  1 d id  not know  
you w ere m arried .

4 She does look v o u n g ,’ he an-

mall farm  is capable o f sus
taining, nor of the heavy crop th a t 

inured land will produce.

4 May I be married, maT said a lovely 
girl of fifteen to her mother the other 
morning.—‘ Married!’ exclaimed the as
tonished matron, ‘what put such an idea in- 
tu your head V—‘Little. Emily, here, has 
never seen a wedding, and I ’d like to 
amuse the child,’ replied the obliging sister, 
with fascinating; simplicity.

L k s s o n s  t o  W a t e r - d r i n k b i i s . —  
S om e w ate rs , holding carbonate of 
lime in solution, m ay be softened by 
boiling. This is the case with 
T ham es w a te r, and all w ate r from 
chalk. W a te r, hardened by sul
phate o f Jime, becomes ye t h a rd er 
by boiling, in proportion to the ex 
tent o f the evapora tion . Soft 
w aters  are vapid and dull to the 
taste  of hard  w ate r-d rinkers . A ni
mals o f all Kinds dislike any change 
ol w ate r. Sudden change m ay be 
injurious to men. A rm ies o f hard- 
w ate r-d rinkers have ,during  a m arch, 
had m any of the ir num ber p ro s tra t
ed by the d rin k in j o f soft w a te r ;  
to the g rea t so lven t pow er of which 
the stom ach is unused, and it pro
duces spasms. Tjiis does not hap
pen because soft w a te r  is unw hole
some, but because liard-w ater- 
drinking has becom e, as smoking 
may becom e, an established habit", 
difficult to break off suddenly.-— 
L iverpool people object to the peat 
ta in t on the pure surface w a te r 
with w hich they  are now supplied. 
01 the soft-w ater-drinking  tow ns 
a lready  nam ed, L an cas te r gets w a 
ter, nearly  pure, from millstone 
g rit, and K esw ick, from  the clay 
slate o f Skiddah, which receives 
w ate r fresh from the clouds almost 
of the standard  softness ol distilled 
w ate r. Londoners m ay drink good 
w a te r  if they first boil, and then 
filter w hat is supplied to them , hav 
ing set it in pure a ir t.o cool. P ure 
w ate r, as before said, dissolves and 
absorbs eag erly . A ny w ate r in 
a foul cis.ern , or in a cistern  near 
a dustbin, over a drain , or connected 
by tho w aste-pipe with a foul drain, 
m ust become unw holesom e. T he  
old cry  of “ T he w ells a re  poisoned.’’ 
in case o f an epidem ic, is com monly 
a true  cry still ; only the poisoner 
has to be laid no lo ger on the 
Jew s. L a te ly , in Salford gaol, a 
peculiar sickness seized upon a 
num ber o f the prisoners. T he 
medical officer traced  this to the 
w ate r. A cistern , of which the 
w aste-pipe led to llie sow ers, had 
been covered  in. D uring  hot and 
d ry  w eather, the foul gases from the 
sew ers w ere conveyed by the w aste- 
pipe to the surface of the cistern 
and, being retained  there by ihe cis
tern  lid, w ere  absorbed in such 
quan tity  as to im pregnate the w hole 
con ten 's  very  nearly up to im m edi
ate  poisoning point. T h e  con
nexion betw een  bad w a te r and 
cholera is know n to all. S o  is, or 
so should be, tne risk o f poison in 
cu rred  by the passage o f soft w a te r 
over lead. Soft w a te r— so hungry

Communicated.
This was the first purely scientific lec

ture we have listened to during the pre
sent course, and certainly one of the most 
interesting and profitable, that it has been 
our good fortune to have heard for a long 
tini!’.

Mr. Campbell in nn eminent degree, 
possesses al! those qualifications necessary 
to a successful popular lecturer. In the 

•first place, lie is lboi'bi)<fhly in earnest anil 
believes all be says. In the next place, 
he possesses the happy faculty of telling 
ivliat be does know in language pointed- — 
clear and simple—ideas Ibe most common 
place, as well those of a higher order, are 
equally, and with the same ease ushered 
forth, in language most beautiful, aiitf eveii 
sublime. In his hands that driestifcf all 
mundane subjects, Geology, seemed as it 
vere animated wilh life and vitality. * Tbs 
ocks peopled again with their antideluvian 

inhabitants, and the stones compelled to 
ry out and speak volumes iu favour of 

truth.
I t is nol my intention at present to give 

a detailed report of this very able lecture, 
for 1 must certainly express my inability 
for the task, but J must certainly say, 
that J, with tbe greater poriion ot those 

ho listened felt deeply interested,especial
ly in his reputation of Hugh Miller’s 
theory of the rocks—this evidently was 
Ihe pit.i and object of Ibe lecture.

He commenced first with ibe sure basis, 
science, and religion, are inseperable— for 
be infidel hiin^'ll acknowledges the con- 
■ection. He then proceeded to argue 
D a t tbe scieno of geology, if properly 
mderstood, is not opposed to the Mosaic 
.ccount, or revelaii '<i. And after making 
i few preliminary rf arks on the rocks— 
heir origin and immense size—from 5 to 
10 miles thick, and professor Hitchcocks 
decision as only 7 |  miles. He then came 
down to facts, ibe Fossils, their position, 
appearance and character, an evidence or 
proof ol tbe history of tbe rocks. file 
date of their formation, and tlie time re
quired tor their being deposited Hugh 
Millers view, or as it is termed the long 
Chronology creeds lie disputed, by the 
presentation of facts tbe most infidel dare 
not deny. The trunks of trees m part 
or nearly whole as found in the coal beds 
of England a n d  this continent, and even 
n ihe diderent strata ot rocks preserved 

through ages in a perfect and normal con
dition— the fossilii'ercus remains of large 
shoals of fish inhabiting different media 
a n d  besides various animals— all shewing 
lhat some specific anil special agent was 
t work in securing their death and that 

the deposit of the rocks after, must neces
sarily have been rapid to have secured 
their present natural appearance. These, 
a n d  a number of other facts equally new 
aud inter-sling, were presented by the 
lecturer during Ihe course of the evening 
as successfully combatting the theory of 
the long Chronology as taught by H. 
Miller, Sir Charles LyeII, and others of 
equal note.

He then closed by a brief notice of the 
prominent Geological features of Canada, 
nd Ihose especially bearing on the great 

questional issue:—ihe recession of the 
falls of Niagara from Queenston to their 
present position, ibe sub strata of the 
ocks in that neighbourhood being soft, 

marl or clay, mixed with gravel, was easily 
washed away by the vast body of water, 
while the supermcumuant weight broke off 
irrcat masses of rock in succession as the 
shelving rocks were in this way under
mined. The whiilpool— its origin evident
ly from the fact of the sub strata hero 
being sandstone— the fall must have re 
mained at this point fur a great number of 
years.

W e cannot, indeed, close this brief and 
imperfect notice of this lecture without 
again reverting to the fact that in this 
ecture we have seldom seen so bejutifulyl 
blended Ihe scholar and tne divine.

W i n t e r  I n d o o r s . — T he suprem e 
of com fort— home comfort— can only 
bo experienced  on a b itte r w in ter 
night, w hen the fierce wind is rag 
ing like a famished dragon outside 
Ihe house, now shaking llie doors in 
ils mad gusts  o f passion, now shoot
ing furiously dow n the chim ney, and 
anon dashing its porcupine wings, 
feathered  w ith sharp  sleet, against 
the double w indow s W e know  it 
can’t ge t in. ft m ay rave  through 
the cheerlesss stree ts , it m ay chafe 
the ice-cold rive r, it m ay fly sh riek
ing through tho woods, it m ay roar 
through the m ountain passes, but it 
cannot disturb the blesssd w arm th  
and quiet of the family room. W e 
smile com placently , as the wild be
sieger, a fte r  each assault, pauses 
for a w hile as if to recru it his en e r
gies for a new  onset, and we thank 
heaven th a t our home is s to rm 
proof— th a t the lambs o f our fold a re  
s a fe !

] told you so.— An old lady who was in 
Ihe habit ol declaring after the occurrance 
of any usual event tint she had predicted it, 
was one day very cleverly 44 sold’ by her 
worth? spouse, who, like many others we 
wot of, bad got t'red of hearing her etern
al 1 I told you so.’ Rushing into the 
house, breathless with excitement, he 
dropped into a chair, elevated bis hands, 
and exclaimed— 44 Oh 1 wife1 wife!—what 
what do you think? The old cow has 
gone and ate up our-grindstone!’ The old 
iady was ready, and hardly waiting to 
hear the last wo"-d, she screamed out i t  
tbe top of her lungs— 41 told you so ! I 
told you so! You always would let it 
stand out-a-dooas!’


