MEET ME THERE.

The last rays of the sotting sutl
Were lingering in tiie West,

I stood by ono whose race was run,
And as soon as she sank to rest,

But e’er the spirit took its flight
$Vom this dark world of care,

To realms of everlasting light,
She whispered, “ Meet me there !

1 loved her long, and loved her true,
And sad at heart was I,

And all weie sleeping when they knew
That she—yes she, must die /

All listened for her parting woids.
She was so good and fair,

But all tho accents that they heard
Were, “Meet, oh ! meet me there !"*

She died as gently as tho dew
.falls on.the opening flower,

And died as she had lived, as true
As ever graced earth’s bower.

1 wiped the death-damp off her brow,
And parted back her hair,

Aud when | kissed her cold, cold cheek,
Sho murmured, “ Meet me there !”

We laid herin tho silent grave,
And sadly left her there,
To sleep the long, long sleep of death,
Although so good and fair ; 4
And still 1 travel on and seek
A place, where, freo from care,
I’ meet my lost one yet again —
I’ll meet, res, meet her there !

Bteir?.

THE TWO ORPHANS,

Continued, f rom our last.

W alter turned away liis head, bin
n deep sob told the agony of his
heart. Making an effort to compose
himself, he turned to Thomson arid
said—

-1, 1 was going to see my father’s
grave will you accompany me V

*1 will, my bairn ; i will,” he said
‘Oh ! how often have | prayed that
| once more behold you and your
dear brother Willie standing by my
side near that grave I’

Slowly, silently, and sadly they
walked onwards, the old man lean-
ing on the young man's aim, till they
reached the churchyard. It was
lonely and lovely as ever. Tho huge
elm and yew trees threw out their
wide-spreading branches all around,
casting a deep and melancholy gloom
over the dark-green turf beneath,
and all was as still and silent as the
dead which reposed in lasting sleep
beneath that cold earth, It was in-
deed a hallowed place—a place
-Wkere a weary pilgrim wou'd long
to rest. W ith throbbing heartand
moistened eyes did the pair advance
towards the tomb they sought. They
were close on it, when, for the first
time, they observed a stranger Kneel-
ing at the head of the grave. They
slowly approached until they readi-
ed the side of the stranger, who
looked up, and, like the dead arising
from the grave, slowly arose, with
liis hands clasped, and his look and
attitude wrapped in amazement.
W alter gazed eagerly 011 the strang-
er’s lace, and staggered back with
an exclamation of *Mv God —can
it hel YesI" he cried, as opening
his arms he rushed to the embrace
of—his long-lost brother |

1Willie ' he said, as he clasped
himtohis bosom, ‘in) own-niy dear
nij long-lost Willie I’

*W alter!—dearest Walter l—my
brother =—my loved brother! have
we met at last I’ cxclaimod Wil-
liam.

‘Mingled sobs and exclamations of
joy told the strong affection of these
two long-severed hearts.  Clasped
in each other’s arms, with eyes gush-
ing full of tears, they stood at the
head of that lonely grave, into which
t\venty years before, they had low-
ered the only loving heart lhat had
cherished them.

‘Oh! Willie, where have you
wandered so long from me ?* sobbed
W alter; long and wearily have 1
nought you. | have found you al
last, and never, n*ver n.ore shall |
lose sight of you again.’

‘My dear Walter,” said William,
‘long have | sought after you, and
many a sad night nnd day have J
spent thinking on you. 1 mourned
you often as dead, yet a ray of hope
woul4 now and then come o’er my
heart* and a confident certainty of
again meetiug you.’

“In our own joy,” said Walter, as
he pressed his brother’s hand, *‘we
have forgot our old uncle.”

The old man was on his knees,
engaged in deep, fervent, and thank-
ful prayer; the tears were streaming
down his furrowed checks ; and the
sunbeams, gleaming through the
brandies of an old elm, shone upon
his hoary locks, as if heaven were
smiling on him. Kindiy did the bro-

thers raise him ; and as William
embraced him, the old man, with
tears of joy, exclaimed, ‘Now, O

Lord! my prayers have been heard
and accepted: | have seen Thy lov-
ing-kindness, and will ever bless Thv
Name ! Here,” he continued, as he
took the brothers by the hand—
*here, twenty years ago, we met in
grief, too soon to part in sorrow and
bitterness of heart ; here has Provi-
dence ordained that we should meet
il'jojr, and know lhat His hand lias
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led us and sustained us through our
sorrows.’

grave ; it seemed to them ns if they

j'ng bitterly, inquired lor her
They sat down at the head of (he! mamma.’

AND
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ed wildly around her ; then, weep-
‘dear
The captain, good-heart

led man, promised to take her to her

were bolding sweet communion with jmamma, ifshe would be a good child;

the loved dust that reposed therein, jand, soothing her

as they related to one another tho

kindly, fed her
|with his own hand, aed soon gained

adventures which had befallen them jmhe confidence oi the little sufferer,

since they had lost each othor.

W alter told of the ag'Sny he had;
losing his brother—of his!—her father was an officer, and they

felt at
meeting with the Highland sergeant,

«| was fortunate enough,” he said, jther mother,

jThe substance of her sad story was,

Ihat they called her Mary Grantly

had sailed from Calcutta. Her fa-
and her sister Jane

‘to attract the attention of one ofj had been with her; a storm had

the officers who was retiring from
active service.  Through his influ-
ence | vvas sent to the military ac-
ademy, and such was my progress
that | speedily obtained a cadetship
in the East India Company’s
Benares, | received my commission
as captain, and having the good
fortune to meet my friend, Col-
onel Grantly, who had an onlv
daughter, 1 gained her affection*,
and with the approbation of her fa-
lliei a dav was fixed for our mar-
riage; but alas!
arrived, tha good old colonel died,
He left the whole of his fortune to
his daughter. I retired from the
service, nnd she accompanied mo to
London, where we were married.
A short tine ago wve learned that
an estate belonging to tho colonel
lay in this neighborhood ; and hav-
ing a letter from a lawyer here, |
came down to make inquiry about it.
This has led to our most happy
meeting.™

“It is strange,” exclaimed Wil-
liam, *that | should be here upon the
same errand ; and, more strange,
that my wife and yours arc of the

satne name. Had your wife a sis-
ler V
‘She had, said Walter; *but,

about fourteen years ago, tho col-
onel accompanied by his wife and
two daughters, sailed from Calcutta
lor England—when, n’jjli the Cape
of Good Hope, a storm came on,
and the vessel sprang a leak. The
leak increased, and the crew got in-
to the boats to save themselves.
The colonel's wife and youngest
daughter were lowered into one ot
the boats. Some of the crow sprang
into it ; and, pushing off from the
vessel, refused to allow any more
enter the boat. They had neither
oars, provisions, nor sails ; and the
vessel vvas on the point of founder-
ing, when another vessel hove in
sight.  She remained close by the
sinking vessel. The storm abated,
and the crew nnd passengers were
saved, but had scarcely left the ship
when she sank. From that hour
till this, no tidings have ever been
heard of the ill-fated boat. Broken-
hearted the Colonel returned to India
with his surviving daughter ; retired
up the country, and lived in seclu-
sion, occupying his time in the edu-
cation of his only remaining child.
After his death 1 brought her to
Calcutta, where she spent some time
time with her friends ; and from
thence wve sailed for London, where
I married her.’

‘Thank Heaven, the mystery is
explained !” cried Wii'iam as he
started up. “Joy! my dear Wal
ter’ double joy—your wife's sister
lives ! She lives, and is tiie fond
wife of your happy, happy bro-
ther I’

‘Amazement!”
ter.

‘Listen, my dear brother. When
| left you, | wandered 011 to Leith,
where | met with a kind-hearted
negro, who took me on board of a
veusol and fed me. | attracted the
notice of the captain, who, finding
some resemblence iu me to his son,
whom he had recently lost, adopted
me as his own.  With him | sailed
to Calcutta. On our return home,
and while off the Cape of Good
Hope, vve encountered a hurricane
which compelled us to iie to. Tiie
storm passed, and two days after-
wards it bscume calm. On the even-
ing of the second day wwe beheld a
boat drifting 011 tho waters towards
us. Manning a boat, part of our
crew pulled up to her, and found
therein the bodies of two men and a
female, stiff, cold, and dead. They
raised a cloak which lay in a corner
of the boal. and beneath it found a
lovely young fair-haired g!rl of about
four years of age. The child was
sound asleep. The sailors raised her,
and gently bore her to our ship,
where she vvas placed in the captain’s
own bed. We commited the bodies
of the lady and the two men to the
deep. Long and soundly did the
poor little child sleep ; but its hollow
sunken eyes, and pale-worn cheek,

exclaimed Wal-

come on, and the ship was sinking,
when they placed her and her mo-
ther in a boal, into which a number
of men had jumped, and had cut the
rope which attached it to the ship,
so that the boat floated away. She
could not tell how many days they
drifted on, but sho was very hungry
and thirsty. Some of tho men drank
salt water, went mad, and jumped
overboard. Latterly, she remember-
ed thal her mother prayed and wept
over her. and she fell asleep.  She

before that day jbegged to be taken again to her papa

and mamma ; and pleased with the
Ipromise of seeing them again, she
soon recovered her health and spirits
During her voyage 1 vvas her tutor
and playmate, and the little fairy
soon gained the hearts of all on
board. On our arrival at London,
tho captain made several inquiries
about her relations, but without suc-
cess ; ai d he therelore placed her
under the care of his own sister, lo
rear and educate her. Many a voy-
age | made with my kind benefactor
and, on my return, found Mary in-
creasing in beauty and kindness.
Latterly, tho good old man gave up
trie command of liis vessel to me,
and my last voyage vvas to Calcutta.
On my return home, 1 retired from
a seafaring life, well provided for,
and married my dear Mary, the sis-
ter of your wife.

With mingled feelings of wonder,
grief, and joy, did Walter listen to
the narrative of his brother.

‘The hand of Providence is in
this assuredly,” he said. ‘She is
indeed the sister of my Jane.’

‘It was not till lately | traced out
her connection to Colonel Grantly,’
said William; ‘but an advertisement
in the newspapers calling on his
heirs to come forward, chanced to
meet the eye of my old friend, who,
looking out some articles found upon
the person of Mary’s mother, got
ihcm identified as the property of
liis wife. Tnis ring, for instance,
with the family crest, and the word,
‘Appleby,” beneath.’

W alter looked at the ring. “If
doubt could exist,” he joyfully ex-
claimed, <all would bo removed by
this—behold the counterpart of it ;’
and, so saying, he exhibited a ring
identically the same. ‘Come, dear
brother, come,—lot us restore the
sisters to each other’s arms, and share
their joy p

‘The orphans have clung to the
orphans,’ cried old John Thomson,
‘and the blessing of Heaven lias
gone with them.’

‘ 1expected to have seen a monu-
ment over my father’s grave,’ said
William, as ho took a parting look
at the spot. ‘ 1sent one, with £20
to defray the expense of putting it
up.’

‘1 did the same,” said Walter.

“And you are the two Captains
Stenhouse, who sent the two monu-
ments and the money !" cried Thom-
son. ‘It’s put tho hale parish asteer;
but the town-clerk and the fiscal got
the cash and pocketed it.’

‘The fiscal!” said Waller, with
surprise, mwhy, he wrote to me to
come here—he is acting for me.”

* And the town-clerk wrote lo me,
said William.

‘By all ye hold dear,” cried Thom-
son in an impressive voice ; ‘by
your father's memory, | charge ye,
have nothing to do with these men |
They ruined your poor father, and
persecuted him till they broke his
heart, and drove him in sorrow to
his grave.’

‘ 1see through the knavish trick,’
S'lid W alter indignantly ; *they wiil
try to juggle us both, and hold us
up as imposters. They, however,
will meet with their match I’

“ Avoid them,’ said John ; *I ken
a little of iho law myself, and they
have made me pay dearly for't.
Your wives are lieirs-portioners to
tiie estate of Appleby—so ye have
the estate between ye. Get a de-
cent lawyer (and they're ill to be
had) to carry through your title.”

They left the churchyard, and
taking the shortest road to the burg

told a tale of sorrow and of suffer- passed by John Thomsons door.

ing. At length she awoke, and star-

1 “¥c must go in and see the guid
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wife.” he entreated, ‘and forgive
bar for what passed before.”

They consented, and advanced to-
waids the house, when out sallied
Mrs. Thomson, as dirty faced and
slatternly as ever.

‘Dear me,John Tamson,’ she yel-
led, *what do ye mean by bringing
twa sic braw gentlemen here V

‘My dear aunt,” said Walter
catching.her by the hand, ‘have ye
forgotten your poor nephews I’

‘The Lord preserve me " shouted

Mrs. Thomson, as she almost sunk
to th”, ground, ‘Waller and Willie
Stennouse !’

, Ye see they’ve cam’ hame again
said her husband triumphantly,
‘slrappin’ braw chiels. They’re
baitli captains noo, and lairds o’ Ap-
pleby ©

‘If I'd thocht they were to be that,
they micht liae stoppit a’ they’re
days here,” cried the wife. ‘But oh,
bairns, if | vvas the cause o’ ye gaun
awa’, I've had many a sair heart
about ye; and oh, forgi’e me!”
She wept as she said so; but Wal-
ter, pressing her hand, said—

«All is forgot, all is forgiven!
But in the meantime we must leave
you. Wc have another meeting,
perhaps a painful although joyous
one, to encounter.’

‘We will not detain you,” said
John Thomson,“for well 1 know
what you now feel. You will come
and see us soon.’

Promising that they would do so,
the two brothers hurried homewards
to prepare their wives for a meeting,
alike mysteriously and providen-
tially brought about.

W hat tongue can tell, what pen
describe, the rapture of that meet-
ing. Language falls short of it
Tlio wild raptures passed at last, and
two sisters were sitting side by side,
hands clasped in hand, pressed to
each other’s bosofh, gazing with
moistened eyes on each other ; and
the two brothers stood looking on
thorn with proud fondness, and felt
that the blessing of heaven would
yet be known 011 earth.

A slight tap at the door aroused
them from their heavenly feelings.
The door opened, and our old friend
the black cook, who had found Wil-
liam at Leith, and who had clung to
him with fond affection ever since,
entered the apartment,but drew back
when she saw the group. Hurry-
ing to him, William caught him by
the arm and said—

‘My old, my faithful friend ! re-
joice with me, for | have found my
dear, long-lamented brother at last !

Cookie eyed Waller with a series
of rapid movements of his eyes and
mouth and head, til the latter vvas
almost twisted off his shoulders.

‘Eh 1 nol wot, that tall genelum
you leely broder you waslosl’ he
cried.

‘it is indeed my brother Walter,’
answered William.

‘lloo! 1100! ha—ha—Ilia " shriek-

ed Cookie, as he bounded in the
air in a transport of joy. ‘Broder
found at last | Yell, hell, lieh: al-

ways tink so—always say so. Nig-
ger bery good for guess ; dis am de
happiness, oi: Lor | ha, ha, hai’

Yelling, laughing, and slapping his
thighs, he span about the room like
a black teetotum. At length hisjoy
subsided, and, fairly exhausted, lie
leaned against the wall,holding both
his sides, and giving an occasional
quiver with one of his legs, as the
tears rolled down his cheeks, and he
ever and anon ejaculated—

‘Oh dear ; massa leely bruder
found I

«1f you are so glad that your mas-
ter's brother is found, will you not be
equalh’ delighted to learn lhat |
have found my sister,” said Mary.

Cookie opened his mouth with
amazement.

‘ Yes,” continued Mary,as she took
hor sister by the hand ; ‘you now
see bofore you my sister, whom 1
thought was drowned when vyou
saved my life on the wide ocean.’

Cookie staggered back. ‘Eh 1
wurra! eh 1 you leely sister that
was drown in ship come for live
againhe gasped, as he pointed
with his forefinger at Jane.

*«She escaped shipwreck,” said
Mary. ‘and she now stands before
you I’

‘Oh | yeara dat ! yeara dat! yell-
ed blackie in a wilder transport of
joy than before. Again the par-
oxysm of joy seized him, but even
wilder than before.

*Sister found 1broder found ! all

l'outid togidcr!” ho shouted, as he
danced ab‘ui- Pausing on a sud-
den, he clapped his hands on his

wooly crown, and exclaimed, ‘Nig-
ger go mad wid joy! him head turn
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upside down ; woh !’ SHAKING HANDS.
Laughing heartily at the delight of
the poor fellow, the happy group As a means of defence, the Eng-
were engaged in conversation when lishmen use the clenched fist, and
the rlo.ir of the apartment was not the dagger as the Spaniards and
thrown ru lely open, and a hang-dog Italians do. They consider this a
looking fellow, followed by two more noble, tnajlly, and, as being
thief-like scoundrels, walked into more at hand when wanted, a more
the middle of the room efficient power. But for friendship,
‘Which of you,” he insolently de- as its most heartfelt expression, the
manded, ‘is Captain Stenhouse V worthiest, manliest, and sincerest
‘We aro both ciilled Captain sign of feeling, thoy give the open
Stenhouse,lansw'ered Walter, stern- hand to us. Indeed, this English
ly- “What do you want ?’ hand-shaking, when immoderate, as
‘Which of you is the client of the it sometimes is, has a somewhat
town clerk !” said the fellow gruffly. comical effect. But it has its bright
‘Neither of us,” was the answer. side also; for in this custom—hearty
‘Which is the fiscal's client then?’ strong, and sometimes rough—wve
said the fellow, getting puzzled. see expressed tho deep, fraternal
‘Neither of us,” was the reply. sympathy of this great nation. Bodily
The lellow scratched his head, and union, as far as the junction of the
turning to one of his concurrents, ten fingers can effect it, is a beauti-
whispered something in liis car, and ful symbol of that of the soul, and
lhe concurrent went out. almost all nations havo adopted two
‘ 1should like to know your mean- hands clasped together as tho emb-
ing,” said Walter. lem of mutual brotherhood and aid.
‘lhold a criminal warrant,” said There is a language, silent indeed,
he sulkily, ‘against one Captain but ever variously expressive in this
Stenhouse.” custom. Think but upon its degrees
‘ Well, you have two of the name —the pressure—the grasp—the
here, which of them is it,’ said hands held, twisted within each
William. other, given or shaken—all, from
‘1 can’t tell,” said the fellow dog- woman’s gentle touch, which seems
gedly. As lie spoke the fiscal en- to linger as a feeling, to man’s ner-
tered the apartment, and at his heels vous, strong retention. Mark those
rushed in the town-clerk. who, unacquainted witli each other,
‘There is some mistake, here | or possibly estranged, offer the hand
suspect,” said the fiscal. as a mere outward act of courtesy.
“On your part there s, sir,” said How restrained is their action ! how
W alter sternly; ‘order these dogs motionless, unfeeling, insensible!
down stairs!” Like oil upon water, one hand rests
The fiscal turned to his myrmi- within another ; how readily thoy
dons, who instantly withdrew. depart, each glad to escape from his
‘ What right have you to interfere hypocritical communion | On the

with my client ? demanded the contrary, when long-tried friends,
town-clerk fiercely. myho have been separated for years,
“It’s false,” cried the fiscal, ‘ lie’s again meet, witli what haste and

warmth of feeling do they not crasp
‘Hark ye " cried Waller, ‘1 will the hand ; how short, but hearty is
put both of you right. There are their salutation, Well met 1” They
two Captains Stenhouse before you, seem rivited together as the links of
married to two Misses Grnhtiy, a chain, true and inseparable, with
whom you now see. These ladies hearts for any fate. And when we
are both daughte-s of the late Colo- bid ‘Farewell,” does notour liarid
nel Grantly of Appleby, and their rest folded within another’s, motion-
husbands arc the two sons of a man less yet thrilling with gentlest touch ?
whom your base persecutions bur- for sorrowed affliction has soft, re-
ried to an earthly grave. ‘Yes,”he Istraining feelings, that lead us to
added, in a voice like thunder, ' we yield tho hand so often clasped in
are tho sons cf Andrew Stenhouse tenderness at the moment of separ-
of Appleby. Do you know' us now !’ ation.— Selected.
‘Quaking in every limb, the two
guilt-struck worthies shrunk back.
‘Begone!” thundered Walter, as
he struck his foot 011 the floor with a Dr. Solly, an eminent English
furce which made the place shake— physiologist, and the author of an
begone !'ye worthless hounds. Be- gyxcellent work npou the brain, says
gone, before 1 trundle you neck and ¢ the close of one of his lectures,
heels down the stairs.” lie ad- .1 woyld caution you, as students,
vanced rapidly towards thorn, and gom excess in the use of tobacco
they rushed out at the door, but ang smoking, and | would advise
coming violently in collision at the you to disabuse your patients’ minds
landing-place, they rolled headlong G the idea that it is harmless. |
together down the steps and scram- payg had largo experience of brain
b'id off diseases, and am satisfied that smok-
. . . ing is a most noxious habit. 1know
Our heroes and their loving Wivos of 119 cause <r agent Ihat tends so
were soon placed in possession of o0 o pring on functional disease,
their estates. If their past lives had 5,4 through this, in the end, to lead
been clouded with grief, their future organic diseases of the brain, as
prpmised unallo_yed joy and sun- excessive use of tobacco.” No man
shine. Happy in each other’s so- iy Groat Britain is so competent to
ciety, they spread that happiness all speak on this subject as Dr. Solly,
around them. and it is strange that so many young
As for honest John Thomson, he op 4t the present day should in-
supeiintended the erection of a most dulge in this pernicious habit of
magnificent tomb over the grave of smoking tobacco.
his brother, and was appointed fac-
tor over the Appleby estates, where
his rule was so kind and gentle that
110 more farmers or tenants were
ever injured thereon. His wife A well, bred man has always the
shared in his honors, and became same manners at home and in socie-
totally reformed—cleanly iu her ty, and what is bad in the former is
dress and mild in her manners. only worse in the latter. It can
The fiscal and the town-clerk never be pardonable to swagger and
sunk into merited contempt,and had lounge, nor to carry into the family
recourse to the bottle, which de- circle tho actions proper to the dress-
graded them beneath notice. ing-room.  Even where familiarity
The good-hearted cook occasion- has nothing shocking in itself, it at-
ally accompanied the families to tacks the respect due to the society
London, to see their old friend the of others, whoever they may be, and
ship captain, who, with his sister, presents the danger of a further
latterly came to live with their breach of it. From familiarity to
adopted children ; and cookie may indecency is but ono step.  Thus,
often yet be seen in front of the not a part of the dress, not a shoe-
lawn at Appleby, playing a game at string even, should be arranged in
romps with a group of fair-haired the presence of ladies. The Hindoos
lovely boys and girls—the progeny remarkable for the delicacy of their
of THE TWO CAPTAINS. manners, would not allow Kkissing,
scratching, pinching, or lying down,
to bo represented on the stage, and
at least the last three should never

my own client.”

EFFECT OF TOBACCO.
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COMPANY MANNERS.

Drawing.—“ Can N . N .
inquired  Quilp of applicant for private be permitted in a mixed society qf
tutorship. men and women. There are atti-

wCertainly,*rep’iod the candidate. u At ten
years of age 1could draw cider; at twelve, a

picture; at fifteen}an handcart loaded with cab- from ease !0 famlllamy, and should
bages ; at sixteen, an inference; attwenty, a never be indulged. A man may
bill of exchange. If | were an actor, 1 believe i i
1could draw the largest kind of a houso, but, cross his Iegs in the present day'
being a teacher, am content to draw a salary, but Sh_OUId never stretch them apart.
and the larger the better.5 To wipe tho forehead, gape, yawn,
You'll do 1" said Quilp. and so forth, are only a slia.de less
obnoxious than the American habit
expectoration.— The habits of
Gooi Socicty.

tudes, too, which are a transition

When you fail into a man’s conversation, tho
first thing you should consider is, \yliothor he j
has a greater inclf”0,;"* to hear \cufor ttael
y>U should hear him.

J?/

[:>1]1

R UZ-#£*>

BREEDS OF ENGLISH SIIEEP.

At arecent meeting of the Central
Farmers’ Club, at London, Mr. Chas.
Howard delivered an address on tho
subject of ‘The Merits of Pure-Bred
and Cross-B”ed Sheep.” In this ad-

dress he gave tho “‘established ?
breeds. Wo condense for our
readers :

1. South Downs.— The Souil~ctr
Sussex Downs, are descended from
small, grey, and dark-faced sheep,
which were found on the hills and
mountainous districts in England;—
John Ellman vvas the original im-
prover. Hu was followed and sur-
passed by Jonas Webb-, who has
made the South Down perfect. Tho
peculiarity of this sheep is it« supe-
rior quality of mutton and wool*
Average weight, from thirteen to fif-
teen months, is 126 pounds ; weight
of fleece, 6 pounds. The ewes a?i»
excellent breeders,and generally pro-'
duce one-third twins. They aro
best adapted to elevated situations,
and bare pasturage. Among the no-
bility and fancy farmers, they are-re-
garded as the elite of sheep.

2. Hampshire Downs—This va
luable sheep has been established
from various crosses, arid commenc-
ing with the century. They present
as groat a uniformity in wool, color,
and general appearance as their
smaller, but handsome cousins, tho
South Downs. They have risen in
favor rapidly. They are very hardy,
of good constitution, and good wool
bearers, the average fleece being 6
to 7 pounds ; of early maturity, and
have plenty of lean as wol as fat
meat, and will graze to almost any
weight you may choose to make
thorn. The ewes are good breeders
and sucklers.

3. Leicesters—T hese originated
with Mr. Bakowell. To this breed,,
all other long-wooled sheep are in-
debted for their improved shape and
greater disposition to fatten. Their
chief characteristics are great apti-
tude to fatten with comparatively
small consumptionof food, and early
maturity. Fleece, 7 pounds ; car-
cass, at fourteen or fifteen months,
140 pounds. They are not very
good breeders, and it is a rare thing
to have more lambs than ewes.

4. Cotswolos.—T his isone of tha
oldest of the established breeds.—
They were originally heavy, coarsc
animals, with a thick, heavy fleece,
well adapted to the bleak, unenclos-
ed Cotswold hills. They are now
very hardy, and will thrive in almost
any situation, and produce a great
amount of wool and mutton at aft
early age. They sometimes reach
88 pounds to a quarter. The aver-
age weight of an ordinary flock
whet, lit to butcher, at fourteen or
fifteen months old, is about 180
pounds, and tho weight of the whole
flock would bo about 73 pounds
each. Many of these sheep are now
being exported to Australia to pro-
duce mutton for the miners.

5. LiNcoLNSitiiiES.— As the Wes-
tern part of Great Britain is famous
for its Cotsvvol Is, so is the North-
eastern esteemed for its heavy-vvool-
ed and large framed Lincoln,to which
district they especially belong, and
where for many years the)' had
their own. They, like Gotswoids,
have been improved by an admix-
ture of Leicester blood. They pre-
sent improved Lincoln sheep, par-
takes largely of the peculiarities of
the Cotswold and Leicester, having
the expansive frame and nobility of
appearance of tho one, with the
quality of flesh, compactness of
form, beauty of countenance, and
propensity to fatten, of the other;
but they far exceed either, in weight
of fleece. Three year olds some-
times weigh pounds to the quar-
ter, and yearlings 71 pounds. The
weight ol wool of an entire flock
under fair average management, is
about 8} pounds. The Lincoln
breeders consider tho'mutton excel-
lent, having less at, and a greater
proportion of fine grained, loan flesh,
than the Leicester. The ewes aro
good breeders, but like the Cots-
wolds and Leicesters, arc not good
sucklers.

G. Suitopshires. — T hese are
crosses.  Their merits consist iu
their superiority over any other
breed in their own country. Their
possess hardiness of constitution,ex-
cellent quality of mutton, and are
prolific breeders, but they are not
equal to other breeds.

7. Oxfordshire Downs.—This
breed of sheep was produced twenty-
seven years ago, by crossing tha
Hampshire, and in some instances;
South Down ewes witn Cotswold
rams, and then [putting them toge-"
ther. They drop their la . bs in Feb«
ruary, and thirteen or fourteen
months old they are ready for mar-,
ket, weighing on an average 140
pounds each, with a fleeco varying
from 7 to 10 pounds. The ewes
are good mothers, and produce u
great proportion of twins-

We might add here, as these last
breeds are crosses, that Mr. Howard
stated, as the conclusion of his expe-
rience, that from a judicious pairing
of cross-bred animals, it is practi->
cable to establish a new breed alto-
gether, anJ for some locations, bet-
tor fitted than most, cf the existing
breeds.
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