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T O  M Y  M O T H E R .

WRITTEN IN LUCRETIA’s SIXTEENTH Yf.AR.

Th© follow ing b eau tifu l lines , from  L u c re tia  to 
her m other, a re  su ch  a sw ee t ep itom e of m a te r 
nal love, th a t th ey  m u st find th e ir  w ay  to every  
heart.
O , th o u , w hose care  su s ta in ed  m y in fan t y ears. 

And ta u g h t m y p ra ttlin g  lip each  note  of 

lo v e ;
W h o se  so o th in g  voice b rea th ed  com fort to m y 

fears,
'  A n d  round  m y brow  h o p e ’s b rig h test garland  

w o v e—

T o  th ee  m y lay is duo , th e  sim ple  song
W h ic h  n a tu re  g av e  m o  a t life’s open ing  

day ;
T o  th e e  th ese  ru d e , th e se  u n ta u g h t s tra in s  

be long ,
W h o se  h e a r t,  in d u lg en t, w ill n o t sp u rn  m y 

lav .

O , say , am id  th is w ilderness  o f life,
W h a t bosom  w ould  h av e  th ro b b ed  like th ine

for i j ?
W h o  w ould  h ave  sm iled  responsive ? W h o , ill 

grief,
W o u ld  e ’e r  h a v e  felt, an d , fee ling , g rieved  

like thee  ?

W h o  w ould  h ave  gu a rd ed  w ith  a falcon eyo 
E a c h  trem b lin g  footstep, 01 e a c h  sp o rt o1 

fear ?
W h o  w ould  h av e  m ark ed  m y bosom  b o u n d in g  

h ig h ,
A nd clasped  m o to h e r  h e a r t  w ith  love 

b r ig h t te a r ?

W h o  w ou ld  h a v e  liu p g  a ro u n d  m y sleep less 

co u ch ,
' A n d  fan n ed  w ith  anxious han d  m y b u rn in g  

brow  ?
W h o  w ould have  fondly pressed  m y fevered  lip ’ 

In  all the  agony of love and  woo 1

N o n e  b u t a  m o th e r— n one  b u t one like  th e e , 
W h o se  b loom  h a d  faded  in th e  m id n ig h t 

w a tch  ;
W h o se  ey e  for m e h as  lost its w itchery ,
■' W h o se  form  has felt d isease’s m ildew ed touch

Ye* ; thou  h a s t ligh ted  mo to hea lth  and  liie, 
B y  the  brigh t lustre  o f the  you th fu l bloom  — 

Y es ; th o u  h a s t w ep t so oft o’e r  every  grief, 
T h a t  woo h a th  traced  thy  b row  w ith  m ark s 

o f  gloom ;

then* to th ee , th is ru d e  and  s im p b  song , 
W h ich  b rea thes o f th an k fu ln ess  and  love for 

th ee  ;
T o  thee ,, m y m other, shall th is lay  belong , 

W h o se  life is sp e n t in toil and  ca re  for m o.
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X i t c r n t u r e .

T h e  W o n d e r f u l  H o u s e m a id

B V  C A R O L I N E  A . S O U L E .

W h e re  w ere  tho crow ds th a t had 
flocked abou t them  as they left its 
sho re  1 A las ! the w idow  and her 
child found none o f them . Alone, 
nnd unaided, they  w ere left to stem 
the to rre n t ofijadversity. T he irs  was 
a trite  story . One and ano ther tiling 
th a t tried  to do, but the obloquy 
they  rested  on ihe dead m in ’s grave  
follow ed his liv ing  darlings, liil 
poverty , in its most cruel sense, pre- 
sed heavily  upon them.

* L e t us go w here  w e are unknow n,’ 
s a i d  Ellen, passionately , y e t m ourn
f u l l y ,  one evening, as, after a futlie 
search for em ploym ent, she retu rned  
t o  the ir hum ble lodgings, and buried 
her w eeping  face in ner m other's  
b o s o m .  ‘ They’ll kill mo w ith their 
c o l d  proud looks. I'd  ra th e r beg my 
>bread o f  s tran g e rs  than ask honest 
e m p l o y m e n t  of these scornful ones, 
w ho tram ple so fiendishly upon our 
sacred  griefs.’

A n d  they g a thered  up the rem nant 
o f  the ir treasu re s, and silently , se
c re tly , lest tho sam e should fly be
f o r e  them , w ent to a lonely homo in 
t h e  City, w here w e find them . T he re  
they  readily  procured  needlew ork , 

v a n d  all they could do, for the ir fing
e r s  beautified every  garm en t tiiat 
passed through  the ir hands. But 
t h e  s o n g  of the sh irt w as the only 
o n e  thoy coul i sing. . N igh t brought 
n o  res t to Ihe w eary  day, and though 
. t w e n t y ,  instead of the ‘ tw elve  hours’ 
o f  the Bible w ere  spen t in toil, they 
w e r e  fam ished and frozen.

‘ M o th e i,’ said E llen , one evening, 
as the hour o f m idnight found them 
still a t  w orn, ‘ this is too much for 
ty.pman. I shall sew  no longer.*

‘ B u t w h a t w ill you do, d a rlin g ? ’ 
a r d  M rs. S eym our w ept o ver her 
pale thin face, ‘ shall vve s ta rv e ? ’

‘ M other, th e re  w as resolution in 
t h a t  tone now , ‘ m other, I shall hire 
o u t  a s  housem aid; don’t a ttem p t to 
d i s s u a d e ,  me my mind its determ ined. 
I t  i s  a s  honorable as this— I shall 
c a m  a s  m u c h ,  i f  not m ore than  now ;
I shall save m y board ; 1 shall have 
my nights for res t.’ S he pleaded till 
she won at least a tearfu l consent, 
and en tered  the serv ice of M r. Sum 
m ers.

H is  sister’s house had alw ays been 
,a  second home to H e rb e rt Lincoln, 
but now it w as d ea re r than ever.

. T h e ir  tea-table, in particu lar, seemed 
• to .h av e  a fascination for him, and, 
a t  the end of a fortnight, he had 

p ip p e d  so m any cups of E llen 's  fra
g ran t tea, tha l M rs. S um m ers decla
red  she should certainly present him 

r^-bill o f  board. A nd though in all 
th a t tim e he had not exchanged a 
dozen sentences w ith  the beautiful 

‘m ind, it w as bu t too ev ident she vvas 
the m agnet w hich a ttrac ted  him.

Business now  took him out of 
4 o w n , and th ree w eeks elapsed e re

he re tu rned . ^ s  he w as hasten ing ' 
from the depot, tu rn ing  a  corner, he 
espied, com ing as il w ere  to m eet 
him, the fair girl o f whom he had 
dream ed every  n ight of liis absence, 
and beside her, little go lden  haired 
N ell.

‘ U ncle H e rb e rt,’ cried the child , 
and em braced him  passionately.
‘ Oh, I’m so glad you’ve com e home. 
W e missed you so m u ch .’ T hen 
freeing him self from her arm s she 
said, g racefu lly , • and h ere  is dear 
E llen, too, ain’t you glad to see her 
again V

Ellen  blushed, but the young man 
so courteously  ex tended  liis hand to 
her lh a t she could not refuse it.

‘ 1 am happy to see Miss S eym our 
en joying this beautiful d ay ,’ said he 
in low, gentle  tones as respectfully 
as if addressing  a queen .

‘ And I am happy to see M r. L in 
coln looking so w e ll,’ responded the 
lady with a quiet d ignity , an I she 
passed along.

‘ But w here a re  you going, little 
niece V said H e rb e r t to JNell, de ta in 
ing her a mom ent-

* Oh, to see G randm am m a S e y 
m our, she is such a sw eet lady too. 
E llen  took me there  once, and it 
made mo so happy th a t m other lets 
me go now  w henever she does,’ and 
she tripped  aw ay .

H erb e rt w alked rapid ly  fo the 
first co rner, then turned  and delibe
ra te ly  re traced  his steps and follow
ed the tw o, till he learned  Ihe s tree t 
and num ber oT E llen’s home.

T h a t n igh t as lie carefully  ex am 
ined his bureaus, it occu rred  to him 
tha t his supply o f linen w as quite 
deficient, and forthw ith  he purchased 
a goodly sized parcel of the raw  
m a te ria1, and at an ea rly  hour tho 
next day was knocking at the door 
of tha dilapidated house w hich he 
had seen E llen  en te r. T h rough  
vault-like halls and up rickety  stair 
cases ho w ended his w ay till he 
found M rs. S ey m o u r’s room. T he 
beautiful and sa in tly  face o f the 
w idow ed m other fascinated him as 
com pletely as had tlie d au g h te r’s and 
with a reveren tia l tone he opened 
his errand. W hile she inspected the 
linen , and made inquiry as lo tha 
particu la r w ay he would have it 

tde up  his eve  glanced eagerly  
over the room. T iie exquisite taste 
of the housem aid w as visible e v e ry 
w here .— G eranium s and roses smiled 
in the w in ter's  sunbeam s th a t c rep t 
so lovinglyinto the na rro w  casem ent; 
the w hite muslin th a t d raped  them  
hung in folds graceful as snow- 
w reaths; penciling as rich alm ost as 
m ezzotints, hung upon the w alls; the

Oess had a ttacked  M rs. S um m ers lined w ith  graceful elms, and cam e 
and w hen H e rb e rt en te red  her house in view  o f a  small but eh  g mt man- 
on the evening  o f  the sam e day ho sjon. w ith  ro-e vines', and em bow er- 
had sent the generous g ilt, ho found ed in ra re  sh rubbery . ‘ I ttu st it 
it full o f so rro w .— T h e  physicians holds happy h ea rts .’ 
only shook thoir heads sadiy, w h e n 1 ‘ Y e s /s a id  Lincoln, w an i ly , ‘ that 
asked if the re  w as any  hope and it doe-*, and we will to day  share 
w hen the loving ones gazed on the j th e ir joy , for it is here we a re  to 
w hite face ol the sick one and m ark- s to p .’
ed the intensity  o f her agony, they  | Joyful exclam ations burst from 
tu rned  aw a y  w ith  fainting hearts, them  all. It seemed like a beam ing 
N ow , the full beau ty  o f the house- | o f light into fairv ’land, th a t beauti- 
m aid’s c h a ra c te r w as developed. In- ! fu I place, those senses so long pent 
sline tive ly . they  gave  up all to her. j up in the cham bers of sickness.
Sho d irec ted  the a ttendan ts, she! T h ey  w ere ushered inlo a parlor 
soothed little  N ell, curbed  the wild I tha t seem ed the abode o f  the G races, 
g r ie f  o f G eorge, and spoke so s w e e t-1 so charm ing ly , w ere beauty  and 
ly to the m ourning  husband and bro- u tility  blended. A m om ent they 
th e r, tha t the sp irit o f fate seem ed i w aited ere the rustling of satin an-
in the ir midst. T o  the sick w om an 
sho was hi very  tru th  a m inistering 
angel. N o  hand so softly wiped her 
brow , so tenderly  bathed tlie aching 
limbs, so gently  rubbed the cram ped 
fingers, so deftly  sm oothed the pil
lows, so s trange ly  sw eetened  the 
healing d raugh t, brought such cool 
drink to tlie hot lips, and such deli
cious food to the s ta rv ed  palate.

nourcetl the approach of a lady, to 
whom they w ere m aking such an 
uneerim onions call.

S he en tered , and in a second N el
lie Sum m ers w as clasping her around 
the neck.— ‘G r indm im m a S eym our, 
the fairies did not com e to you, as 
j ou told me hist week perhaps they 
would som etim e.— Oh, I am so g lad .’

M r. aud M rs. Sum m ers stepped
H er presence seem ed to beautify the j forw ard  and grasped  her hand ; but
iek room . U nder her loving mini

s trations, it assum ed a beaut)' that 
was alm ost divine. N one know 
w hether it m ight be the gate to P a 
radise or to a b righ ter life on ea rth , 
hut all felt th a t w hether the path of 
the pale one w as heavenw ard  or 
hero, it w as flow er-crow ned.

D ay a fte r  day , and n ight after 
night, found the fair nurse beside her 
pa tien t.— Paleness g a thered  on her 
cheeks and lips, but the sam e sw eet 
smile played th e re ; lassitude q u ive r
ed on her lids, but the sam e hopeful 
look beam ed from the ey e ; tho limbs 
trem bled with w eariness, y e t o bey 
ed the fain test w hisper from the 
couch. T h e  physicians looked in 
w onder th a t ono so delicate held out 
so long under such heavy tasks, and 
w hispered one to another, ‘ under 
God, she is the h ea le r.’

And w hen the crisis cam e, w hen 
M rs. S um m ers lav  the re  so dea th ly  
th a t only by pressing  a m irro r to her 
lips the fluttering life could be seen 
a t all, w hen husband, b ro ther, child
ren and friends had stolen softly 
aw ay , unable longer to res tra in  the ir 
c ries, th a t young girl ta rr ied  still, 
m otionless, alm ost breath less, silent 
p rayers  going upw ard.

‘ Oh. how  dea r sho w as to them 
all when again she appeared in thoir 
midst, and said in her ow n low , 
sw eet m usic tones, “ Y ou may 
hope.”

‘ Bless you, bless you, faithful 
one !' exclaim ed M r. S um m ers, as

rockers w ere  cushioned w ith rose j he w ound his arm s around her
colored muslin; bits o f c lo th ,g o rg e  
ous in hue as A utum n loaves, w oven 
into m ats, ic lieved the bare floor o f 
its scanty  look; and a g u ita r  leaned 
under the liny  m irro r, and a few 
costly books w ere  sca ttered  in an 
artistic-like m anner h ither and th ith 
er, w herever the ram bling eye  would 
wish to sec pinned some 
thing.

‘ T ihs is T uesday .’ said H erb e rt;
‘ can I have one by F riday  !’

‘ Oh, ves, and scoaer if \ ou should 
desire it.’

‘ N o t sooner, unless you steal 
hours from the n igh t,and  your w eary  
looks seem even now  to say tha t you 
have done so.’

‘ It is the lot of the seam stress,’ 
said the lady, calm ly but sadly .

Tho young m an could not trust 
his voice to reply  and hastened aw ay. 
In his office he gave w ay to his fool 
ings. ‘ S he  the beloved and the 
beautiful, toiling in m enial service, 
and th a t angel-like m other sowing 
for her living. I t shall be so no 
longer. T hank  God foi riches.’ and 
he seized his pen and inscribed these 
w ords ou a slip o f paper, • An hon
est debt due your husband,’ he en 
closed bank notes for five hundred 
dollars, and addressed the envelope 
to M rs. S eym our, of—•street, d rop 
ping it in to  tho post office.

Could he havo seen the gratefu l

• H enceforth , you are one o f the 
treasu re s  of our household, the sis
te r of my adoption. Com e hither, 
N ellie and G eorge, and thank her. 
U nder H eaven you ow e to her, vour 
m o ther’s life.’ L ittle  w e t faces 
w ere  pressed to hors, and passionate 
kisses brough t fresh roses into her 

beautiful j cheeks. T hen  a nanly  hand, oh, 
how its pressu re thrilled her nerves, 
grasped her, and a lu ll, rich voice 
m urm ured ‘ ou r angel sent by G od.’ 

On a bright and glorious m orning, 
in the m onth o f roses, a splendid 
equipage drove from the city  m an
sion o f M r. S um m ers. It held a 
family p a rty , tho wife and m other 
still pale, her convalescence sadiy re
tarded  by the ftmrful illness th a t had 
sm itten  her tw o idols; G eorge and 
N elly, puny, though out of all dan
g e r; the lovely  E llen , no longer 
maid, but cherished  angel of hope 
and love, thin and w hite, too, with 
her w in ter aud spring’s nu rs ing ; M r. 
S um m ers, liis fine face all aglow  
w ith chastened  joy , and H erbert 
Lincoln, looking as though a lifetime 
of happiness and joy vvas crow ded 
into tiia t m om ent.

I t  w as the first long drive the phy
sicians had perm itted  the invalids, 
and they  knew  not w here they w ere 
going at least none but H e rb e rt. 

E llen declined going at first.
w -      _ . little of

I tears lh a t stole dow n the w idow ’s M ate,’ said she, gen tly , ‘ I think 1
have seen m y m other

cheeks, and heard her soul-touching 
p ray ers , as sho received il that eve
ning. ho w ould have realized the full 
force of the text. ‘ L  is m ore bless
ed to give than to re c e iv e .’

‘ Oh, tha t it w ere E llen ’s evening 
a t hom e,' said she, 1 thank H eaven  
I m ay now have her all to m yself 
again. W ith tfiis sum in hand we 
can be com fortab le , w ithou t tasking 
ourselves as severely  as heretofore. 
Mv beautiful child shall be no longer 
a m eniaf.’

Im patien tly  she aw aited  F rid ay  
evening , for then E llen  would su re
ly be vvith her again. B u t tha t ev e 
ning cam e 
left alone.

m ust spend the holiday w ith  h e r.’
But they said no, and prom ised if 

she would go w ith  them, then, they 
would leave her w ith her m other on 
th e irj re tu rn , and she should stay 
w ithout lim it o f time. H ow  lovely 
she looked, as consenting a t length, 
she cam e to  tho ca rriage  in ber sum 
m er array . H e rb e rt thought he had 
never gazed on so exquisite a m aid
en in all his life, and longed w ith 
frenzy he had never 
fold her to his h ea rt; the shrine 
which had been sacred  to her from 
the first m om ent of meeting.

‘ W hat a lovely home I’ exclaim ed

H erb e rt and G eorge, w here w ere  
they 1 A scream  liom  Nellie an- 
aouncod them . P ale  and passion
less E llen  lay in their arm s. She 
had not seen her m other, but her 
eyes had caugh t sight o f a small 
G reek harp  in a pillared niche, her 
ow n father's  gift, and sold by her 
when they left lha t proud c ity  of 
scorn. M em ories so m any and sad 
had unstrung her nerves. Joy  se l
dom kills, though.— W hen aw akened 
from her swoon, she m et the tearful 
eyes of her m other. S he felt a s
sured the re  w as some blest m ystery  
to be told. It w as all soon explain
ed. H e rb e rt and M rs. S eym our 
had becom e last friends in the past 
w in ter— iie had cheered  the lonely 
hours of E llen 's  absence— he had 
learned  her s to ry  and assured him 
self th a t foul w rongs had been done 
her husband. Em ploying the best 
counsel in h e r native city . H e bent 
aii his own energ ies and ta len ts  to 
the cause, and silled the m a tte r  to 
its very  root, and trium phed, too. 
T he  nam e cam e back fairer than 
ev e r, and the w ealth  w ith il, too; 
the w retches who had blackened the 
one and stolen l i e  o ther, cow ardly  
fleeing, instead o f making manly con
fession.

‘ I have to thank M r. Lincoln for 
it a l l ,’ exclaim ed M rs. S eym our, at 
the close ol her recital, 1 and I have 
lo pay him y e t , ’ and she glanced 
archly  al him. ‘ Bills should be 
setiled , even am ongst friends.’

I le rb e i t  hesitated a m om ent. 
T hen  he knelt beside her. ‘ I havo 
no m o th er,’ tie said sadly. ‘ Be as 
one to mo and 1 am  repaid a thousand 
tim es.’

S he threw  back the raven locks 
tha t c lustered  on his brow , and im 
prin ted  the re  a calm , s veet kiss.
• M y son,’ said she solem nly, 1 I 
adopt you in my love; Ellon receive 
a b ro th e r.’ But Ellen vvas gone. 
T h ey  caught, novvover, a glim pse ol 
w hite muslin in the green sh rubbery , 
and she vvas followed, not by both, 
though; M rs. S eym our had, indeed, 
rtse.i, bul a  sudden thiilling pulse in 
her w arm  h ea rt chocked her, and 
sho resum ed her seat.

H erb ert hastened out and found 
her under the shadow  o f an old elm, 
on a bed o f moss, w ith her lap 1 uli 
of rosebuds. S eating  him self beside 
her ho whispered to ile r  w illing ear, 
long and passionately, his h e a rt’s 
adoration , and w ith a radiant look of 
joy , led her back to the house and to 
her m other’s knee.

‘ As a bro ther, Ellen will not own 
m e,’ s iiil he, ‘ but when 1 asked her 
if some day , no t very far aw ay , sho 
would call me by a d ea re r nam e, she 
vvas m ore willing. O ur hearts  have 
long been one— bless, m other dear, 
oh, bless the union of our lives I’

“ A beautiful day, Mr. Jenking.” 
“ Yes, very pleasant indeed.”  “ Good 
day for the race.”  “ Race, what race?’’ 
“ The human race.” “ Oh, go along wi ll 
your stupid jokes; get up a good one, 
like the one wit Ii tvhich I sold Day.” 
“ Day, what day?” “ The day we cele
brate,’ said Jenkins, who went on his way 
rejoicing.

An unhappy British merchant writes to 
a London paper liis complaints cf female 
extravagance, and says liis three daughters’ 
clothes cost him $ 10,000 per annum, lie 

r feit&befoi'e*,' to  I Pre,entls lll,,t >'« wouldn't grumble if his 
' dinner was always dressed as well as Ins 
family.

A n  A n e c d o t e  o f  t e e  K i n g  o f !  
I t a l v . — In a now  w ork entitled
• T he  K ing o f I ta ly , his fam ily, and 
C ourt,’ we find the following anec
dote of K ing V ic to r E m m an u e l:—
* A m ong the P ipdm ontese soldiers 
who m ost distinguished them selves 
during  llie late cam paign w as a se r
gean t o f a r tille ry  nam ed V igna, who 
lost an arm  by a cannon ball a t S an- 
M artino. H is M ajesty , w hen visit
ing the w ounded the day after the 
battle , w as s truck  by the young sol
d ier’s cheerfu l countenance , and 
asked him ihe natu re  of his wound. 
T he young man showed his m utila
ted Ittnb, and received the K ing ’s 
assurance lhat lie should not be fo r
go tten . - A fter m aking inquiries re
specting the young sergean t, his M a
jesty  o rdered  his name to be inserted 
on the list o f prom otions as officer. 
Som e weeks after, llie K ing, m e e t
ing him again, inquired if he had re
ceived his com m ission, and, on recei
ving a negative answ er, said th a t he 
would see to it, and he. accordinglj 
gave fresh o rders, w hich he thought 
w ere to be executed . Som e m onths 
hater, how ever, during  a review  at 
T u rin , the K in g  saw  a young se r
gean t approach him, show ing the 
slum p of his left arm . H is M ajesty  
recognized him. nodded, but took no 
fu rth e r notice at the time. On his 
re tu rn  to the palace, how ever, he 
sent for G eneral de la M arm ora, and 
made inquiries as to the non-execu
tion o f his orders. I t w as then as
certained  tha l Ihe young m an's pro
motion had been delayed under p re
text o f econom y H is M ajesty  d i
rected tho commission to bo at once 
sent lo the sergean t, w ilh  a  com m and 
for him to present him self at the pa
lace as soon as he had got his uni
form. O f course the young officer 
lost no tim e in a ttend ing  to the royal 
behest, and when he w as adm itted 
inlo the king’s presence, his M ajesty 
asked him if he had a horse. ‘ Not. 
ye t, s ire ,’ said he. ‘ Then go lo un- 
stab les and choose one, replied the 
kin*, ‘ and com e and try  him before 
my w indow s.’ V igna m ade choice 
of a fine thoroughbred  horse, and 
rode up and down before the w indow  
w here his M ajesiy  sloou, ‘ W ell, 
hot,- do you like him ?’ inquired V ic 
tor E m m anuel. ‘ A h ,  sire, it is a 
pity so fine an anim al should be so 
headstrong. H e would be aw kw ard  
in the a rtille ry .’ * W ell, then, go 
and choose ano ther.’ T h e  young 
officer socn a fte i cam e again on a 
beautiful chesnut horse, w hich he de
clared would suit him adm irably. ‘ I 
should think so ,’ said the king, laugh
ing, * for he ca rried  me tw elve hours 
al Paleslro , and never even s tarted . 
You have m ade a capital choice. 
K eep him, and may good fortune a t
tend you .’

Night brings us stars as sorrow shows 
, - . . , i T-,,, . - , . , , us truths; we can never see the stars till

and w ent, and she w a s , E llen as leaving  the main road they j „ t, can sue ,iulc or ht e], e_ anJ tIm,
A  sudden an t severe m - j  branched off in to  a splendid avenue. ;t js w ;th tru th .

A f h i c a  a n d  i t s  R e s o i r d e s — M r. 
Lyons M cLeod w rites to ihe Times ;

It is a w ell-attested  fact th a t from 
W estern  A frica(shipping port Lagos) 
cotton in abundance m ay be p u r
chased at 21  per Ib. ; and, allow ing 
for exorb itan t o vercharge  for c lean 
ing, freight, & c., il may be sold 
from the sam e locality in Liverpool 
at i l  por Ib. T h is cotton is equal 
in quality to  N ow  O rleans (w hich 
has never sold under 5J, aud has 
fetched 01 per lb.) r.l 63 per Ib. ; 
proving beyond doubt lh a t from 
W estern  A frica, w hich is nea re r our 
shores than  the co tlon  d is tric ts  of 
A m erica, w e m ay obtain the same 
am ount o f co tton  for £ 20 ,000,00 for 

| which wo are paying the slavehold- 
| e r s  of the U nited S ta te s  £30.000,000  
j per annum . T h e  U nited S ta tes  are  
cotton m anufacturers as well as co t
ton producers-, the slaves in the 
S ou th  being clothed in cotton made 
a t the north , instead o f the form er 
receiv ing  it m anufactured  from us in 
paym ent o f the raw  m aterials. T he  
consequence has been th a t during 
the last fourteen years  our im ports 
from A m erica ll-ive exceeded our 
exports to A m erica by above £112,- 
000,000  sterling . In o lhe r w ords, 
w e a re  obliged lo pay tiie U nited 
S la tes  £8 ,00 0 ,0 0 0  sterling  per an 
num in gold for the supply o f colton. 
In W estern  A frica— the Y oruba 
coun try  and along the valley of the 
N iger— the natives are  ready  to 
supply any am ount o f co tton  for 
M anchester an I G lasgow  m anufac
tu re rs, besides opening the m arkets 
of the country  to the ac tive com pe
tition w hich  will arise for shipbuild
ing tim ber, palm oil, shea butter, 
dvew oods, g reund nuts, indigo, 
sugar, gums, copper, & c. ; all of 
which m ust be purchased  by the 
British m anufactu re rs, giving us a 
balance o f  trade  as much in our fa
vour as it is now against us w ith  the 
U nited S ta tes.

S H O U L D  M A N U R E  B E  A P P L I
E D  IN  T H E  S P R IN G  O R F A L L  I

1 O ur ob ject should le ,  first to 
keep the m anure in a  heap w ith in  
as small bounds as possib'e, nnd not 
let it go through  the leaching pro
cess. Second, lot us apply all m an
ure tha tis on band to the spring crops. 
By this m eans w e gain m uch; we 
have m ore time to d raw  it out, the 
w ea ther is cool and the m anure not 
subject to ev a p o ra te ; and third, we 
have it in our use four or five m onths 
in advance of the old fogy system . 
T hen , if  we w ish, these anting crops 
can be followed by w heat in llie fail. 
By lh a t tim e the m anure will have 
become thoroughly  mixed and am al
gam ated  w ith the soil, and we m ay 
look for a good result. I have stro n g 
ly advocated  the application o f coarse 
m anure to corn , as the roots are  of 
a m ore search ing  na tu re  than those 
of sm aller g ra in s .’

T h e  E nglish  far net s, as a gene
ral rule, apply the bulk o f the ir m a
nure to the turn ip  crop. T he  tu r
nip does not occupy lhat place in 
our ro ta tion  th a t it docs in E ng land , 
and, vve believe, never w ill. Out- 
cold w in ters  and hot sum m ers are 
against its  ex tensive cultiva tion  as a 
renovating  crop. A t presen t we 
have no crop  th a t is to us w hat the 
turnip is to the English farm er —no 
crop th a t can tru ly  be term ed a * fal
low c ro p ’— no crop th a t at once 
serves to clean and enrich  the so :l. 
O ur g rea t A m erican  ce rea l, Indian 
corn, allow s the free use  of the 
horsc-hoe, but its g row th  does not 
enrich the soil. Beans com e n ea re r 
to vvliat wo w an t. T h e y  im pover
ish the soil but lill'e , and, being p lan t
ed in row s or hills, allow us lo clean 
the land. O ur principal renovating  
p lant is real clover. T ill vve discover 
som ething better, we m ust depend 
principally on c lover to enrich  our 
land. ‘ M anure your g reen  crops,’ 
is the English ru le . ‘ Insure me a 
crop  o f turn ips,’ says tlie B ritish 
fa rm er, ‘ and I will insure you every  
crop in the ro ta tio n .’ A cting  on this 
principle, it  follows, from the p re
ceding considerations, that we should 
apply our manure to clover. T h is is 
con trary  to the gene ra lly  received  
opinion, and we stpte it h esita ting ly . 
Such a m ethod o f  m anuring  may 
not produce th ! most immediate bene
fit. but w here farm ers keep p lenty  of 
slock, w h e re  clover hay for w in te r 
feeding is properly  appreciated , and 
w here one of the ch ief objects is to 
make m anure and keep up the fe rti
lity o f the farm , w e think it will be 
found in the end b e tte r  than  to ap
ply the m anure d irectly  to grain 
crops.

But will not m anure  spread  out 
on the fields lose its s treng th  I T h e re  
m ay be a little loss, but not enough 
lo form any  serious objection to this 
plan. t

H IS T O R Y  O F  T H E  P L O W .

T h e  first plow  is supposed to be 
the rudo branch o f a  tree , cu t so as 
to have a cleft a t the point, which 
drugged along Ihe surface of the 
ground, scraped  a furrow  into which 
seeds w ere throw n. It soon occur
red to the husbandm an that he m ight 
relieve his labor by yoking an anim al 
to the long arm  o f this prim itive in
s trum ent. lhcn arose the necessity  
for a handle, aflixed to tho back so 
tha t the plow m ight be guided. T he  
streng th  o f the anim al soon w ore 
aw ay  or broke the cleft o f the branch 
and the necessity  gave rise to  the 
invention of moans for a ttrac tin g  
movable shares, first ohvood, and 
next of stone, copper o r iron w ork
ed to a  shape adopted  to the cu tting  
of furrow s, so as to avoid the exces
sive labor arising from the p low m an’s 
having to lean upon the plow  w ith 
all his w eight to press it into the 
ea t 111. Ju s t such im plem ents as those 
conjunctures ind.cate w as  used by 
the Saxons. Som e o f the facts con
nected w ith the history  o f the plow 
are alm ost incredible. In Ireland 
th e re  once prevailed a custom  of 
‘ plow ing by the horse’s ta il.’ T he 
draught-polc w as lashed to the tail 
o f ihe horse, and, as no harness <vas 
em ployed, tw o  men w ere necessary, 
one to guide and press upon the 
plow, tha o th e r to d irect the horse, 
w hich he did by walking backw ards 
before the m iserable anim al, anti 
beating it on ihe head on e ith e r side, 
according  to the direction required. 
This custom  prevailed  for a consider
able time, in spite o f  a  law  which 
vvas passed in the early  p a rt of the 
seventeenth  century  imposing severe 
penalties upon persons found guilty  
o f ‘ plow ing by the horse’s tail, as 
in the ac t m entioned and described .’

F rom  * R ev . Ca3Sar O tta « ’n y ’s
•S ke tches  in E rris  and T y ra le y s ,’ 
it appears tha t the p ractice lin gered  
in the rem ote w est of Ireland as la te  
as the y ea r  1840  I And from a paper  
‘ On the breed of horses in Scotlan d  
in the A ncien t T im es prin ted  in the  
first volum e o f the S ocie ty  of A n ti
quarians o f S co tlan d ,’ w e find the 
sam e custom  w as practiced  in that  
country  as late as the y e a r  1 7 9 2 .—  
Progress oj Cultivation.

T o  P r e v e n t  R o t  i n  D w h l i . i n o  
H o u s e s . — M ake tw o or m ore open
ings in the ex ternal walls, a n d  p u t  
g ratings  on them  to keep out v e r m i n ,  
from below  ihe basem ent floor. I n 
sert a liie pipe inlo ihe fire-w all w ith  
one end open to the space below the 
floor, and ca rry  the pipe up the 
cen tre  o f the fire-w all as close a s  
possible to tho fire flue, a n d  out a t. 
the chim ney head. T h e  a ir in the 
pipe will be rarefied, being in c l o s o  
con tac t w ith  ihe fire flue, thus c a u s 
ing a continuous upw ard  flow, 
sw eeping  the place below  the f l o o r  
o f all llie foul air, w hich, in m y opi
nion, is the eiiief cause of d ry  ro t.—  
T h e  w hole of Ihe ap a rtm en ts  in  the 
house may be ventila ted  by m e a n s  
o f this pipe, by inserting  a  tube i n t o  
it a t the level o f Ihe coiling, w ith a  
valve in it to p reven t d o w n d rau g h t. 
I  have adopted  this system  for i h e  
last ten y e a rs , because I knew  o f  n o  
b e lte r .— Builder, London.

H ow  t o  G et  E aiily  T o m a t o e s —  
An em inent ga rd en e r thus w rite s  :—  
A good large turnip is far b e tte r  t h a n  
any hol-bed for propagating  ea rly  
tom atoes. Gut off the lop, and  
set op out to a  shell th ree  quarters  
o f  an inch thick. F ill the c a v i t y  
w ith  rich mould, plant half-a-dozen 
seeds, and place the turn ip  in a b o x  
o f loam. K eep in a w arm  room , in 
a place having an ea ste rn  exposure, 
if possible, and sprinkle w ith lepiil 
w a te r  ev e ry  day  until lliere is no 
longer anv danger from frost, then 
rem ove tho tu rn ip  to an out. d o w n  
bed, and  thin ou t all but one p lan t. 
Should the tu rn ip  shell put ou t 
shoots, pluck them  off. and the shell 
will soon rot, afford ing  a fe rtiliz e r 
to the tom atoe plant, lh a t w ill send 
it ahead  w onderfu lly . A dozen o r 
so of turn ips thus tom atized, w i l l  
afford an abundant supply o f e a tly  
tom atoes for any o rd inary  fam ily.

H o t  B e d s . — Y ou w ho love the 
garden , and intend tha t yo u r tables 
shall be graced  w ith the delicacies 
of ihe season, w ill not fo rget to 
prepare the hot-bod in good lim e.— 
D o not look upon it as a  scientific 
operation , one requiring  a ca rp en te r 
o r any  o the r artizan  to construc t it, 
but take the square, saw  and ham 
m er, and make it yoursch  in double 
quick 'irne. P u rchase  tho sash , if  
you have no cld one. In some shel
tered  and sunny spot, th row  out the 
ea rth  lo the depth o f a foot, fill in 
w ith horse m anure, and on th a t six 
inches of fine loam  or leaf mould, 
and put on the glass. W a te r  p ro 
perly, and w hen ihe w hole is suffici- 
entiy w arm  put in  the seed.

P e a s . — A light d ry  soil, no t o v e r  
rich, suits the pea. I f  they g r o w  
too vigorously and show  no sign o f  
bloom, run a  spade along abou t 
eigh t inches from the ro w  s tra ig h t 
dow n, anti thereby  root prune t h e m .  
Do this each  side o f t h e  r o w .  and  
they  will bloom in a few  day*.—  
P lan t as ea rly  as the g round  can b e  
w orked, and again e v e r y  tw o  w e e k s  
for succession th roughou t the sea
son. P lan t in single or double row s 
from 4 to 0 feet ap a rt, according to 
the different heights, about an  inch 
ap a rt in the lo w , and 3 inches 
deep ; hoe often. In d ry  w ea th er 
peas should be soaked in soft w a te r 
5 or 0 hours before p lanting, and i f  
ground is very  d ry  il should b e  w a 
te red  in the hills.

A  letter was received in N e w  O r le a n s  
directed “ To Ihe biggest fool in N e w  O r 
leans.”  The postmaster was absent, a n d  
on his return one of the younger clerks in
formed him of the letter. “ A n d  w h a t  
bseome of it?’ inquired the p o s tm a s te r .  
“ Why,’ replied ihe clerk, “ I did uot k n o w  
who the biggest fool in New Orb-ans w a s , 
so 1 opened the lettsr myself.” “ A n d  
what did you find in i t ! ’ “ Why,’ r e 
sponded the clerk, “ nothing but th e  w o rd s , 
“ Thou art the man.”

A day's hearing.— A beggar w h ile  on 
his rounds one day this week, c a ’led  o n  a  
clergyman (within two and a half miles o f  
the Cross of Kilmarnock), who, obeying 
Ihe Biblical injunction of clothing the nak
ed, offered tbe beggar an old top.c o a t .  
It was immediately rolled up, aud the beg
gar, in going away with it under his a rm ,  
thoughtfully (!) remarked—“ I'll hae t a e  
gi’e ye a day's bearin’ for this, na.’

Though Ihe surface of mother of p e a r l  
seems perfectly smooth to the touch, its re
flection of prismatic colors is proved to be 
owin»- to exceedingly mmute inequalities 
in its surface, shown by taking an impress
ion from it in black wax, when the wax is 
found to reHect the colors.’

Finding a voice.—During a rehearsed, 
Brabam said to Tom Cooke, who vvas the 
conductor—“ Now, Tom, keep the pianio 
quiet here, because, just at (his part, to 
j>ive effect, I intend dropping my voice. 
Do you? By the powers,’’ said Torn 
“ whereat;outs I for hs just the sort of v o ico  
I should like t o  p^ck up !’

*
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