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D R .  H O S T E T T E R ,
Member of the Royal College of Surgeons 

England >
O pposite  th e  E lg in  M ills,

R IC H M O N D  H IL L . 

J u n e  9 , 1865, 1*7

R I C H M O N D  H I L L  A N D  Y O N G E  S T .  G E N E R A L  A D V E R T I S E R .
NEW SERIES. “ Let Sound Reason weigh more with us than Popular Opinion.,, TER M S $1 00  In A dvance.

V o l. V I .  No. *23. R IC H M O N D  H I L L ,  F  K I D  A Y , N O V E M B E R  10, 1865 . W h o le  No. 2 § 3 .

D R .  J A S . L A N G S T A F F ,
be found a t hom e beforeW IL L  g enerally

h a lf-p as t 7 a .m . and  from  1 to 2 p .m .
R ich m o n d  H ill, J u n e ,  1^65 1

JOHN M. R EID , M. D .,

COR. OF YONGE AND CQLBURNE STS.,
T H O R N H IL L .

C o n su lta tio n s  in th e  office o n  th e  m orn iugs  
• f  T u esd ays. Thtittdtfya *n d  S a tu rd ay !, 8 ta  
1 0 , a.  m . O ^ A ll co n su lta tions  l ii lthe%ijffi(?e,J 
C a sh .
'* * fh » r n M ! l ,  J a n e  9 ,1 8 6 5  1

LAW  C A R D S.

J A M E S  M .  L A W R E N C E ,

Clerk o f  the 3rd D iv ision  Court, 
C O N V E Y A N C E R ,  A N D

COMMISSIONER IN THE QUEEN’S BENCH
O ffice opposite R . R A Y M O N D 'S  H O  I E L . 
R ic h m o n d  H ill.

D eeds , M ortgages, & c . ,  d “aw n up  w ith n e a t
n e ss  and  d esp a tch .

R ic h m o n d  H ill, J u n e  9, 1865. 1

M. TEEFY , ESQ.,
ISTotary P’u'blic, 

COMMISSIONER IN THE QUEEN’S BENCH,
C O N V E Y A N C E R . A N D  

D IVISIO N COURT AG ENT,
RICHMOND H IL L PO ST O FFICE.

AG R E E M E N T S , B onds, D eeds , M ortgages , 
W ills , & c .,  & c .,  d raw n  w ith  a tten tion  

a n d  p ro m p titu d e . T e rm s  m odera te .
R ichm ond  H ill, J u n e  9, 1865. 1

NOTICE!.

A L L  P E R S O N S  indebted  to th e  E s ta te  of 
the late Jo h n  L angstaff, of th e  tow nsh ip  

of M arkham , a re  notified to pay th e ir  debts to 
the undersigned  only A nd all persons hav ing  
debts or c la im s ag a in st the said  testate a re  no- 
tifie d to p re sen t the  sam e  to th e  unders igned  
fo rthw ith .

All persons a re  hereby  notified not to p u r
chase  any  o f th e  M ortgages, N otes, o r securities 
o f the  said Jo h n  L angstaff, from  any  person or 
persons w hom soever,

G E O R G E  M c P H IL L IP S , 
G E O IU iE  W E L D 1 U C K , 

E x ecu to rs  of th e  late J o h n  la n g s ta f f .
R ichm ond  H ill, Ju n o  1*2, 1865. 1-tf

LUMBJE3RING !

ABRAH AM  E Y E R
O g G S  respectfu lly  to iuform  his custom ers 
JD and  the public th a t he i» preparod  to do

P L A N E I N G  T O  O R D E R ,
In  any  qu an tity , and  on sh o rt notice.

Planed Lumber, Flooring, &c.
K ept on han d , S A W IN G  done prom ptly ; also

L u m b e r  T o n g u e d  & G roved
A t th e  low est possible rates.

Saw  M ill on lot 25 , 2nd  C on . M ark h am , 
m ille s e a s to f  R ichm ond  H lh  by the  P lank  Road 
R ichm ond  H ill, J u n e  26 , f8 6 5 . 4 - ly

S T U M P I N G  M A C H I N E
FOR SAXjE! !

TH E  Subscriber offers for sale , one of John  
A b e l’s superio r S tu m p in g  M achines

T h e  m ach in e  has coup lings en o u g h  to s tum p 
an acre  w ithou t m oving.

T h is  m ach in e  will be sold c h ea p  for c ash , or 
sho rt c red it will be g iv en  by fu rn ish in g  approved 
jo in t notes.

A pply  to 
E D W A R D  S A N D E R S O N , 

L o t 20 , 4\1» C on .,
M ark h am , J u n e  9, 18C5. 1 - lm

Hotel !M  a p l o
f p H E  S u b sc rib e r begs to inform  his friends 
1  and  th e  public generally , th a t he  has 

opened  an  H O T E L  iu th e  V illage o f M aple , 
4th  C on . V a u g h an , w h e re  he  ho p es, by a tte n 
tion to th e  com forts  o f <he t ra v e l l in g 'c o m m u 
n ity , to m e rit a sh a re  o f th e ir  p a tro n ag e  and
u p p o rL  G ood  Stabling. & c .  < ; •

iM r — — YT AT S ON.

M ap le , J u n e  I£65« 1-tf

Wliit© ECart Inn,
R IC H M O N D  H IL L .

TH E  S u b sc rib e r begs to inform  th e  Pub lic  
th a t ' h e  has leased  the above H o te l, 

w h e re  he  w ill k eep  co n stan tly  on h an d  a good 
supp ly  o f firs t-c lass  L iquo rs, & c . A s  th is  
house possesses ev ery  accom m odation  T r a 
v e lle rs  can  d esire , th o se  w ho w ish to stay  w h ere  
they  c an  find ev ery  co m fo rt a re  re sp ec tfu lly  in 
v ited  to g ive  h im  a  call.

C . V A N  N O S T R A N D . 
R ichm ond  H ill, J u n e ,  1865. l - t f

C L Y D E  H O T E L
K in g  S t.,  E ast, n e a r  th e  M arket S q u a re ,

TORONTO.
Joh n  M ills , Proprietor,
G ood S ta b lin g  a tta ch ed  and  a tten tiv e  H ostlers 

a lw ays in a tten d an ce .
T o ro n to , J u n e ,  1865. 1 -tf

Richm ond H i l l  H o t e l !
T H O M A S  COOK, Proprietor-

L A R G E  H A L L  is connec ted  w ith th is

A Grand Old Poem.

W ho sha ll judge a m an from  m anners ?
W ho shall know  him  by his dress ? 

P a u p e rs  m ay be fit fo r  princes,
P rin c es  fit fo r som eth ing  less. 

C rum pled sh irt and d irty  ja c k e t 
May beelo the  the  golden ore 

O f th e  deepest th o u g h ts  and  feelings—  
S a tin  vests could do no m ore.

T here  a re  springs o f  crystal nectar,
E v e r  w elling  o u t o f  stone ;

T h ere  are  purple  buds and  golden, 
H idden, crushed  aud overgrow n ;

G od, who counts by soul, n o t dresses, 
L oves and prospers you and  m e ; 

W hile  he  values th ro n es  th e  h ighest 
P u t  as pebbles in th e  sea.

M an upraised  above h is fellows,
O ft fo rgets his fellow s th en  ;

M asters, ru lers , lords, rem em ber 
T h a t yo u r m eanest hinds are  m en ; 

M en by labor, m en by feeling,
Men by th o u g h t and m en by fam e, 

C laim ing equal r ig h ts  to  sunshine,
In  a  m an’s ennobling  nam e.

T here  a re  foam  em bro idered  oceans, ■» 
T h e re  a re  little  w eed-clad rills,

T h ere  a re  feeble inch-h igh  saplings, 
T h e re  are  cedars on th e  h ills ;

G od who counts by souls no t sta tions, 
L oves and  prospers you and  me,

F o r  to  h im  all vain  d istinc tions 
A re  as pebb les in the sea.

T o iling  hands, alone are  builders 
O f  a  n a tio n ’s w ealth  o r fam e,

T itled  laziness is pensioned,
F ed  and  fa ttened  on the  sam e,

B y th e  sw eat of o th ers  foreheads,
L iv ing  only to  rejoice,

W hile  the  po o r m an ’s o u trag ed  freedom  
V ainly  lifted  up its  voice.

T ru th  and ju stice  a re  e ternal,
B orn  w ith loveliness and  ligh t,

S ecre t w rongs sha ll never prosper,
W hile  th e re  is a  sunny r ig h t;

G od, whose w orld heard  voice is sing ing  
B oundless love to  you and  m e,

S inks oppression  w ith  its  titles,
A s th e  pebbles in  th e  sea.

A

C H A S .  C .  K E L L E R ,

A T T O I tS E Y  - A T  - L A W , S O L IC IT O R  
in  C h an ce ry , C o n v ey an ce r. & c . Office 

in  V ic to ria  B u ild ings , over th e  C h ro n ic le  office, 
B ro c k  S tree t, W hitby .

A lso a B ranch  O ffice in the  v illage  o f B ea
v e r to n , T o w n sh ip  o f T h o rah , and  C o un ty  of 
O n ta rio ,

T h e  D iv ision  C o u rts  in  O n ta rio , R ichm ond  
H ill, and  M arkham  V illage reg u la rly  a tteuded .

W h itb y  J u n e  2 , 1865.

f& a g o u it p?otel,
GEORGE SIMSON, Proprietor.

ST A B L IN G  for Sixty H o rses  G ood Pas- 
tlirago . Loose Boxes for R ace H orses 

a n d  S tu d s .
M onthly  F a ir  h e ld  on the  p rem ises, fi-st 

W e d n e sd a y  in  each  m on th . A gency  as usual. 
R ic h m o n d  H ill, J u n e  9 , 1865. 1

M IT C H  EL, H O U SE  !
AURORA.

■ ■

D A V ID  M cL E O D  begs to a n n o u n ce  th a t 
h e  h a s  L eased  th e  above H otel and  fitted 

i t  u p  in a m a n n e r  second  to n one  on Y onge S t 
w h e re  he  will keep  co n stan tly  on hand  a  good 
supp ly  o f first-class  L iquo rs, & c . T h is  house 
possesses every  accom m odation  T rav e lle rs  can 
d e sire , those  who w ish to s tay  w h e re  they  can  
find  every  c o m fo rt a re  re spec tfu lly  iu v ited  to 
p u t up  a t th is  e sta b lish m en t 
A u ro ra , J u n e . 1865. 1 -tf

M eetings, & c . E v e ry  a tten tion  paid to the  
co nven ience  and  eom fort of T rav e lle rs .

A  S ta g e  leave* th is  H otel every  m o rn ing  
fo r T o ro n to , a t  7 , a .m . ; re tu rn in g , leaves 
T o ro n to  a* ha lf-p as t 3 p .m .

G ood S tab lin g  and  a carefu l H o stle r alw ays 
in a tten d an ce .
R ichm ond H ill, J u n e ,  1865. 1 -tf

G E O .  M c P H I L L I P S  &  S O N , 

Provincial Land Surveyors,
R IC H M O N D  H IL L , C . W .

J u n e  7, 1 8 6 5 . 1

J .  G O R M L E Y ,

C O M M IS S IO N E R  IN  Q U E E N ’S B E N C H  

CONVEYANCER AND 
AUCTXONBBR̂

L ot 3i,  4 th C o s . M a r k h a m ,

J u n e  9. 1865. 1 -J t

The Best ia Always the Cheapest. 
P O W E L L ’ S

CANADIAN SWING PUMPS !

T H O M A S  S E D M A N ,  

C a r r i a g e  a n d  W a g g o n
M A K E R .

XTNDEB.TAKBR
& c . & c . & c .

R e s id e n c e — N early  opposite th e  Post Office, 
R icU m ond H ill.

June*  1865,

A C K N O W L E D G E D  hy 800 F a rm e rs , P ro 
fessional G e n tle m en  and  o thers  (w ho 

have th em  w ork ing  in W ells, v a ry in g  in deiiih 
from  '0  to 133 fee t) , to he the  E A S IE S T  
W O R K E D , M O S T  D U R A B L E , and  E F F I 
C I E N T  ev er offered to th e  P u b lic .

IIj * P rice  60 cen ts  per foot. No ex tra  charge  
for Top.

E v e r y  P u m p  W a r r a n te d>
O rders  for these  P um ps addresssed  to

C . P O W E L L , N ew ton  B rook, C .W . 
W ill receive  p rom pt a tten tion .
J u n e  7 , 19fi5. 1 -tf

D A V I D  E Y E R ,  J u n . ,  

Slave & Sliingle Manufacturer

RE S ID E N C E — L ot 26 , 2nd C on . M arkham , 
on th e  E lg in  M ills P lan k  R oad .

A  la rg e  S tock  o f  Staves  and  S h i n g l e s  kept 
co n stan tly  on h a n d ,a n d  sold a t  th e  low est Prices.

tCT C all and  ex am in e  S to ck  before p u rc h a s 
in g  e lse w h e re .

Post O ffice A d d re ss— R ic h m o n d  H ill .
J u n e  1865  j-tf

4’itcwturc.
O u r Porker.

‘A p i g  ?’ I exclaim ed in great 
astonishment, pausing in the act of 
helping N ellie to a slice of the steak 
We were at breakfast.

‘ Yes, my dear,’ said Mrs. Dob, 
‘ a pig. We could keep one just 
as well as not, and it would be 
quite a little item of saving, when 
meat is so high.’

‘ Why, Susan, you’d have to buy 
food-for it—corn, and apples, and 1 

don’t know what all— it would cost 
more than it would come to.’

‘ N o,’ persisted my wife, ‘ il 
would not, James. Father always 
kept a pig.’

‘ But he lived in the country.’ 
‘ That makes no difference. 1 

was talking with neighbor Jones 
about it over the fence yesterday, 
and he said we threw away sw ill 
enough every day to keep ten pigs.’

* I should like to know what 
Jones knows about our sw ill,’ said
I.

* W hy, lie judged from his own 
experience Janies. l ie  keeps a 
p i g - ’

•And while we are on the sub
ject, Susan, I’ll just lake the oppor
tunity to say that I don't approve 
of your fiiriing with married men 
over the fence.’

James do be serious ! Flirting, 
indeed— with pigs and swill for a 
basis of conversation. You just 
want to vex m e.’

‘Oh. pigs are a pretext; anything 
will do ior a pretext when a wo
man is determined to flirt. 1 knew 
a woman once who tried to use a 
portrait of her dead grandmoiher for 
a flirtation. And as for Jones—’

1 N ow , Jam es you shall not go 
on in that way ; belore the children, 
too. Look at N ellie’s eyes.’

1 Perhaps you’ll pretend.’ I con
tinued, ‘that Jones didn’t bring yon 
a bunch of his Isabellas at the 
same time— '

4 Yes, and you ate the best part 
of them last evening yourself, for 1 

saved them for you, and you know 
Mr. Jones’grapes are much superior 
to ours ; I'm sure I’m thankful for 
all he gives me. W ill you get me 
a pig, Jam es, or w on’t you V

* Oh, if you ask it as a favor, 
Susan, of course I w ill. I'll g<‘f 
you anything lhat will be a source 
of pleasure to you, you know ; but
if you want a pig for a pet, don't 
try to pretend it’s for econom y’s 
sake.’

4 A p e t!’ pouted Susan. 4 How 
ridiculous you are ! I detest pets.’ 

1 Then why don't you avoid them, 
my dear ?’

4 What are you driving a t ! I do.’
4 Why, you are in one now  

Susan. Be calm. The coffee w ill 
g  t cold .’

Mrs. Dobbs gave me a despair
ing look, and then poured the cof
fee. Before I left the house I had 
promised to see about getting a pig.

N ow  if  there is any eatable ani
mal I known less about than I do 
about another, it is the pig. I re
member having seen pigs alive 
when I was a boy ; but since J grew  
up my knowledge of the species 
had been confined to the procine 
corpses I have seen suspended from 
hooks in market-places, and to cer
tain works of art in which they 
have been represented— not in land
scapes, I may remark ; so if  there 
had been a market for live pigs ad
joining my studio I could not have 
selected an available one from the 
lot. I thought about it a good deal 
during the day. and the result of 
my meditations was, lhat on my 
homeward way in the afternoon 1 

made a circuit around by the resi
dence of Peter Van Popp, a Dutch
man whom 1 employed to take care 
of my garden, and to do such other 
heavy work as might be necessary 
about the house from time to time. 
On consultation, I found that Peter 
was just the man for the business. 
He had a brother who kept a small 
farm up in the vicinity of Schraal 
enburg, back of the Palisades, on 
the Hudson ; and Peter said :

N ext week I goes oop to see 
Hans, and my vife she goes along, 
too, so I brings you a pig home, 
Mr. Topp.’

‘ Good,’ said I. ‘ I’ll pay your 
fare for your trouble, Peter besides 
the price of the pig. A  good one, 
now ! None you snub-nosed, 
pug-eyed felkw^jff you- know a sleek 
in tellegenfone.’

4 Yah,’ said Peter.
A few days later the pig came.

I was just leaving the house to go 
down town when I met Peter with 
the pig in a bag.

‘ I got him,’ Pe*er remarked—  
very unnecessarilly, however, for 
ihe pig announced the fact loudly 
in his own behalf. Nothing but a 
pig could have squealed so.

‘ Where I put him ?’ asked Peter. 
‘Oh, put him in the barn,’ said J. 

There is a barn attached to our 
house, but there is nothing in it. 
Animated by a desire to put the 
barn to some useful purpose, I 
bought a cow  and put it in there 
last summer, but she gave no milk 
after the second week, and so I 
sold her. I was glad I had another 
tenant for the bain.

But Peter shook his head. That 
wouldn’t do. A barn was no place 
for a pig I would have to have to 
have a pen made, he said.

‘It would hardly do to let him 
run in the garden, I suppose,’ I said 
musingly. ‘ Can you build a pen, 
Peter?’

Yah, Pe'er said he could ; and so 
I sent him off after the tools and 
materials, leaving the pig tied to a 
tree by one leg. My family gather
ed about the new-comer and view 
ed him with deep interest. He 
was a little fellow, but healthy, as 
was proved by the capacity of his 
lungs.

4 Mercy !' cried Susan, ‘ what a 
noise it m akes! He must be hun
gry .Jam es.Susan’s experience with 
babies encouraged her to this con
clusion.

‘ I know what’ll make more noise 
than that,’ said my Fred, with a 
rougish twinkle in his eye.

4 What is it 1’ 1 asked to encour
age my son.

4 T w o more p igs,’ said Fred. 
When I came home at night the 

pig was fast asleep in his pen on a 
heap of straw and I felt quite 
pride in him. 1 had secret hopes 
of my own in regard to him, though 
1 did not impart them to Susan.— 
He only cost $2—that is p e r  se .—  
The pen cost about flO  more ; and 
Peter’s fare brought, the sum total 
up to #14 83.
J watched the growth of our 

porker with a high degree of inter
est The swill-pail always stood 
by the side of the woodhouse door, 
and. though it was not an agree
able object in an astlietic point of 
view , 1 could not for some time get 
over a vexatious kind of curiosity

of scissors, or a tea-spoon. 
whf*n I found a silver fork in the 
swill, I remonstrated with the ser- 
vant-girl— a stupid German crea 
ture, who had succeeded to our in 
tedig.-nt Bridget when the latter 
got m.irried.

4 It is not so much that 1 carp for 
the si.ver, Katherine,’ said I, ‘but 1 
don’t want the porker choked to 
death in his prim e.’

My wife discharged Katrine, in 
an impatient moment, soon after 
ibis, because the girl threw inro 
the swill-pail four quarts of rich 
cream-covered milk that had been 
procured with great trouble from 
the country, to make a prize pud
ding for a dinner party that I g a \e  
to some of my friends. Katrine 
was pure city-bred, and had never 
seen such looking milk before m  
her life ; she supposed it spoiled, 
and into the swill-pail it went.

We had had our porker about a 
month, and he had grown with 
marvelous celerity. The condition 
of affairs in my back garden occu
pied a very large share of my at
tention ; for though small it had 
been liberally stocked, and dilli- 
gently cared for, and there was 
quite a rivalry between my neigh
bor Jones and m yself in this mat
ter. Jones boasted of a ver\ su
perior erudition in these things, 
and being a gentleman of leisure 
he had more time to look after 
them than ] had ; but I struggled 
hard not to be distanced. There 
was no disputing* tho point of 
Jones's Isabellas being rather ahead 
of mine, but in most respects I felt 
m yself his peer. September show 
ed our garden rich with abundance 
ol tomatoes, cabbages, onions, beets 
beans, aud so on, while the apple 
tree, the two plurnb-trees, and the 
grape-vine hung heavy with their 
load.

One day our porker got out of 
his pen, and went rooting round In 
the garden with a tumultous exer
cise of his sudden freedom. Of 
course those women never saw him 
it was washing day, I believe. 
The havoc he had made by the 
time I came home at night, was 
thrilling to w itness. Nobody could 
tell how long he had been out 
of his pen ; but judging by the de
vastation 1 witnessed he must have 
been out since morning. Tenny
son’s verse in 4 M aud’ may give a 
faint indication of my emotions as 
1 stood in the back-door that even
ing:
1 T h e  roots  o f  my ha ir  were s t i r r e d . . . .
A nd  my pulses closed th e ir  g a te3 w ith a 

shock on m y h ea rt.

There was nothing to do now, 
however, but to put him back in 
his pen. As he had grown porker 
had developed a very ugly expres
sion of countenance, and as I look
ed at him now, with his tushes pro- 
Iruding in a most villainous way

Once,j ‘ My dear m adam ,’ said Jones, 
gallantly, * there’s no danger at all, 
I am quite in earnest, I assu re  you. 
It is a pig's nature to yield to over
whelm ing numbers. W e have only 
to form a line and close down upon 
him in a sort of a c re sen t, and he 
will give up the struggle at once, 
as you will see .’

So it w as undertaken. The por
ker stood by t|ie fence, eyeing us 
with a deep expression of interes.. 
We moved down upon him ; he 
wheeled about, snorted, end then 
made a dive at us, or rather at me 
and w h ist! he went right between 
my legs, so that I sprawled on the 
ground most ungracefully. Susan 
and the servant-girl ran screaming 
into the house, and Jones w as over 
his fence in no time.

The result of it was, we sent for 
Peter, h .h a d  now grown som e
what dark, but Peter made sho.t 
work of the job. He got a rope, 
and took in his hand the big stick I 
had been flourishing; then he went 
up to porker, fetched him one tre
mendous blow over the proboscis, 
and while poor piggy w as stagger
ing and seeing a million stars, slip
ped a rope over one of his hind legs 
and had him into the pen in a 
trice.

‘ Peter,’ said I after that, ‘ you 
may come round to-morrow, if you 
are not engaged, and gather what’s, 
left of the vegetables.’

He did so. There w as a good 
deal left, afler all. Poiker's havoc 
was greater in appearance than in 
reality. Peter stored the cellar with 
abundance—among other things, 
with a nice lot of very superior 
beans in the soft pod, which lay 
there till they got mouldy, and were 
fit for nothing but swill.

I remember as if  it were but yes
terday, the morning those beans 
were fed to our pig. I w as going  
out of town to be gone three days, 
on business of importance. ] saw  
a supply of the mouldy beans fed 
to the porker, and then 1 departed. 
To say that I did not think of my 
pig while I w as aw ay would be to 
state an untruth. I did think of 
him. Though lost to sigtit he was 
to memory dear.

I am seldom away from home, 
and consequently I am missed when 
I am aw ay— and my welcom e on 
returning is wont to be of the most 
affectionate description. But on 
this occasion, greatly to my sur
prise, Susan w as not in the front 
hall to greet me. I waded through 
the children into the back part of 
the house, where Susan was. I 
fancied she looked at me with a 
half-frightened air, but I took her 
fondly in my arms, and was about 
imprinting a rapturous kiss on her 
lips when my eye chanced to go 
out the window, and I suspended 
the kiss m idway o f delivery. The

exclaim ed.
* Yes, dear— of course.’
4 Good gracious ! And you gave 

that fifteen-dollar brandy to that 
miseraole two-dollar pig I’

4 Yes, dear, but it did no good^ 
Then neighbor Jones bled him— *

4 The savage 1’
‘ And that did no good either. 

So at last we gave it up, and so 
neighbor Jones had his man bury it 
in the garden.’

4 Mrs. Dobb,’ 1 asked, *do you 
mean to tell me that you buried 
that dead hog in our garden ?’

4 N o, dear— Mr. Jones’s garden.’ 
A sudden idea crossed my mind. 
•Well, upon my word !’ I respond

ed. * It seem s we are not even to 
have the benefit of the carcass as 
fertilizer of the s o i l ! This caps 
the c lim ax .’

‘ What do you mean. James V
* Why. Susan, don’t you know 

that dead animals enrich the soil 
when they are buried in it, decom
posing, and supplying ammonia 
and supplying phosphoric acid and 
things, that make the vegetables 
grow big?’

4 James, how can you talk such 
stuff?’

‘ Stuff! Not a bit of it. Jones 
knows all about it. H e’s got a 
dead dog and three dead cats 
buried at the foot of his grape-vines 
— which accounts for the superiori
ty of his Isabellas, my dear.’

' Mr. Dobb, if you don’t stop I 
shall leave the table,’ said Susan, 
in great disgust.

So 1 stopped, like a.dutiful hus
band. But Susan hasn’t eaten a 
grape out of Jones’s garden since.

We have had the pig-oen clean
ed up nicely for the children, and 
they use it for a play-house. It 
makes a very good play-house.

Begin in Tim e.

Albert possessed, at the death of his 
father, a wide domain; he planned vast 
im p ro v em en tsan d  intended to amelio
rate the condition of his tenants. He 
daily contempleted this object; and re
solved to set about it quickly. H o 
thought of it in the morning and in the 
evening ; but tho follies and fashions of 
the times engrossed him for the remain
der of the d ay ; still he would do i t ; he 
was determined on it. Thus he continu
ed until he had arrived at the age of 
forty, when he set about it in good earn
est. B u t e'er he oonld complete his ob
ject, he died. H e did not begin in 
time,

Clarissa, was an enchanting g ir l ; hand
some, but not accomplished. She wish
ed to be pious and godly ; bu t she was 
so young; and had so many admirers—  
and it would do when soe grew older. She 
fell sick. Death hovered about her,, 
then she wanted religion; it was then 
she would beg in ; it was too la te ; she

Shc'did not bc-

1 cofess he was not a cheerful sight |^ oor ° f  the pig-pen stood wide-open
r  .  ' ■ : . . O Cl n i l  1 h p r p  w a a  a  n o n n l i i v  (for a timid man. However, 1 g o t  
a big stick and went at him w il*  
loud “ shoos” and extravagant 
flourishings of my weapon. He 
eyed me quietly out of his vie ous 
little optics, and wisked his curly 
■ail defiantly. I soon found there 

is  no driving him back to his 
pen. He doged in the most e x 
asperating manner. He doubled 
and twisted in a w ay to set at 
naught all my calculations. I was 
no match for him Jones cam e 
out while was 1 exercising m yself 
with the porker, and laughed at me 
over the fence.

‘ You don’t go at it in  the right 
way, Dobb,’ said he.

: Perhaps you’d like to tty it 
yourself. Mr. Jones,’ I said with 
some dignity of manner and a very 
red face.

‘Take him by the tail,’ said Jones 
calm ly, in reply. ‘ Get his nose 
aimed toward the pen, and then 
pull his tail. The more you pull 
one \vay the more he’ll pull the 
other, and he’ll be in the pen before 
you know it.’

Susan, who w as standing on the 
back steps looking at me, laughed 
so heartily at this, that I felt quite 
good-humored again, and asked 
Jor.es to come oyer and give us the 
benefit of his superior w isdom .—
After a little more banter, and the 
handing o fa  splendid cluster of Isa
bellas to Susan, he climbed the 
fence-

• N ow  Dobb,’ said Jones, ‘ w e ’ll 
form a line— you and 1 and Mrs. 

as to its contents. 1 found some j Dobbs and the servant girl.
strange things in it som etim es— ! ‘ I beg to be excused Mr. Jones,’ ___,
viewed as articles of food ; one of laughed Susan, with a timid glance j in the house and got a bottle.’ 
Fred’s boots, for instance, or r  ’»■»* ->»• > i c ,

and there was a peculiar aspect of 
desolation about it.

4 Where’s our porker V I asked, 
postponing the kiss p r o  tem p o re .

‘ Our porker,’ said Mrs. Dobb, 
gravely, ‘is in his grave.’

‘Good Heavens !' I cried, ‘dead I’ 
and immediately went out to look 
at his deserted abode.

I w as quite calm at dinner-time, 
and informed Susan that 1 was 
ready to hear the particulars of the 
sad event.

‘ W ell, Jam es,’ she commenced, 
‘ you know that you diiected those 
beans to be fed to him.’

‘Oh, that’s it I I thought it would 
be laid at my door in some man
ner, notwithstanding the little cir
cumstance lhat 1 was over two 
hundred miles away. W ell pro
ceed.’

‘ So the girl gave him beans for 
dinner. ard beans for supper, and 
the next morning she went out 
with some more, and then 1 heard 
her scream. I went out, and there 
he was--swelled up oh, dreadfully 
—twice as lar^e as life, dear—and 
lying on his side and kicking his 
legs faintly. Neighbor Jones look
ed over the fence and asked what 
Ihe matter w as—’

‘With a bunch of Isabellas, 
doubtless.’

‘And when we told him he came 
over to see the pig, and said pooh 
he wasn’t dead ; that he knew wha, 
was the matter with the pig ; bloatt 
ed stom ach; he could cure him- 
Have you got any brandy ? said he. 
Yes, I told him we had, and came

died in a frenzied state. 
gin in time.

Tom Dashall had a habit of swearing, 
l ie  would fain mend i t ; he resolved on 
doing i t ; and he would begin soon. 
He kept on, however, till the age of fifty, 
and was then a disgusting object of pro
fanity. He began to mend ; but next 
year departed this world. H e did not 
begin in time.

Sam Thirsty was fond of strong drink] 
His friends told him if he persisted it 
would kill him. Sam laughed, thinking 
he could leave i; off when he pleased. 
He grew old and grew worthless. Then 
he strove against it. B u t i t  was all in 
vain. H e did not begin in time.

Timothy Giddy chose to bo a lawyer. 
He frolicked with men, and coquetted 
with the girls. Yet, he would begin, he 
said, to apply himself closely very soon. 
He went on in the old way, frolicking, 
coquetting and resolving, till tho time 
came l o r  him to appear at the bar. He 
knew nothing o f  law ; ho had everything 
to loarn. Ilo  was laughed at, and scorn
ed. He did not begin in time.

So it is with all things iu life. W hat
soever you have to perform, therefore, do 
it presently, lest you should die and the 
work should be left unfinished W heth
er it be the improvement of the heart, of 
the mind, or of your estate, begin in  
time.

I n f l u e n c e  o r  A f f e c i ' i o n ,-—  There is 
a good deal of canting about involuntary 
affection in the world, and all t h a t ; but 
a young lady should never lot such fool
ish notions enter her head. She should 
allow the pride of conscious strength of 
mind to keep her aboVe every foolish, 
Vain, and nonsensical preference torwards 
this precious fop, and that idle attendant 
on a lady’s will. She should lay it up 
in her heart as an immutable principle, 
no love can last if, not based upon a 
right and calm estimation of good quali
ties ; or at least, that if  the object upon 
which it Is lavished be not one whose 
heart and whose head are both right, 
misery will surely be her portion. A  
sudden preference for a stranger is a 
very doubtful kin of preference and tho 
lady who allows herself to be betrayed 
into such silly kind of affection, w ithout 
knowing a word of the man’s character 
or his position, is guilty of indiscretion 
which not only reflects unfavourably up
on her good sense, but argues badly for 
the nature and groundwork of that affec
tion.

A  C alifornian  go ld  d ig g er havii g  becom e 
rich , desired  a  friend  to  purchase  h im  a  li
b ra ry  o f  books. T h e  friend  obeyed, and re 
ceived a  le tte r  o f  th an k s  thus w orded :— ‘ I  
am  ab liged  to  you fo r the  pains o f  your se
lec tion  ; I  p a rticu la rly  adm ire a  g rand  relig i
ous poem  abo u t P a:ad ise , by a  M r. M ilton , 
and  a  se t o f  p lays (quite d e lig h tfu l; by a  M r 
S hakespeare . I f  these g en tlem en  should 
w rite  and nnhlish  anv  m ore, be  BUro


