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HOSE WHO WOTLD IMPROVE IN HUSBANDRY.

T .

manuring, dllernating crops, and root
heapest means of increas~

farm—they form the ba-

FOR
Drainng, :
culture, ate the best and ¢
ing the profits of a{hl}an
mo{'p‘;”dm'h“ﬁm‘?ﬁm requisite is to divest a
,mf},{ surplus moisture. Lands that are wet upon
he soil or sab-sofl, will not bring good grain or
the | If the evilis owing to surface water, it
E:;M in summer, and becmpes lﬂrqudygd to
oo rowing upon it, and to znimals. If it pro-
sods from springs, it keeps the temperature the
. | 100 low for healthy vegetation, In ?ltaﬂ:cm
T;gwd,«lht decompositl of the g ™at-
:u;, which should serve as the food of plants.—
When properly drained, wet or mnr&h;: lands are
among the most productive soils, as t.h(’}’dge’nefl“y
sbound in vegetable matter, accur_uu_late and pre-
grved by water. Without draining, they' are
conparatively unproductive, and are often nuisan-

m_, Manures—are the true food of plants, be the
seculations of theorists what they‘ may. Ev_ery
amer may demonstrate this truth in his puchcg.
We can no more obtain good crops from a poor soil
jian we can obtain good beef from a lean pastare,
Vesetable matters constitute alike the raw mate~
sal for beef and for com. The elementary mat-
s of both are materially the same. Every vege-
uble-and every animal substance, or whatever has
feen such, however nauseous and offensive, con-
igins food for our farm crops; and the fertility of
s soil, and the profits. of our husbandry, will de-
d in a great measure upon the economy with
T :
vhich we husband this vegetable food, and. the
jsdgment with which we apply it to our crops.—
Without good crops we cannot rear good animals;
and without animals we eannot have dung to en-
nchour grounds. Every crop we lakg from a
field serves more or less to exhaust the soil of fer-
tllity ; and unless we retum to it some equivalent
inthe form of manure, it will in time become a
larten waste. Again, as animal and vegetable
waiters begin {o ferment, and to dissipate their fer-
filizing properties, as soon as they are brought in
contact wil‘] heat, moisture and air, they should
be buried in the soil in the spring at” farthest, i an
icipient state of fermentation. And as the hoed
wops, such as corn, potatoes, beans, ruta baga, &e.
finve best upon the volatile parts of manure, the
kg manure should be fed to them. The farmer
who has a good soil, should take care to keep it
wod; and he who has a poor soil should strive con-
santly to make it better, as every advanee he
nakes in improving it, increas his productive capa
tal. This prescrvation, or increase of fertility,
annot be well effected. without a due regard to
3. Alternating crops.—Few soils will bear a re-
ptition of the same crop for suceessive years, even
vith the aid of dung, without diminution of pro-
@uct, whether in tillage or grass. One reason of
fhis is, that each kind of crop takes from the soil
1specific food, which other kinds do not take in
ke quantity. Hence, during an intermission of
fowror five years there is ordinarily restored to the
soil the specific food of that kind which it is capa-
bleof gowing. Cultivated crops are sometimes
ped, in alternate husbandry, in three classes,
2. dry ciops, embracing all the small grains, and
which are most exhausting ; 2d, grass crops, em-
bracing timothy, orchard grass and” other perrenial
vaneties, which exhaust less, but which run out,
sibly diminish in product, in afew years; and
| crops, compnising clover, turnips, &c.,
which pulverize and ameliorate the soil, and ex-
haust least of all. Where convenient, a crop of
nef each of these classes should follow in suc-
I, the grass continuing to occupy the ground
it continues to yield a good crop of hay. If
reained too long in grass, the soil becomes too
tompact, and impervious to the genial influences
o heatand air. Itis particularly recommended,
that two dry crops should not succeed each other,
except wheat or rye may follow oats, when the
tetis made a fallow crop upon an old grass ley.
ough the deterioration under a bad system of
troppng may he slow, and almost imperceptible,
vet both science and experience teach us that it is
fatal to the ultimate hopes of the
n. Many of the old states afford la-

while

mentable evidence of this truth.
4. Root Culture is one of the best gifts which
modern

\mprovement has bestowed upon husband-
1. It gives the most animal food with the least
tabor ; it s, under good management, the most cer-
A0 ifs retarns ; it gives the most manure 3 it
meliorates the soil, and fits it for dry crops ;
iffords an important, link in the chain of al+
« Itis considered the basis of good hus-

¥ Great Britain, Flanders, Germany and
ormed the county of Norfolk
Si¢ to the most profitable district in Eng-
the beet culture is prized in
amaterial for the profitable
it is no less valued as an alter-
W as affording a material for
ef and good mufton. The reots
°r extensively into our husbandry®
¢ (and the varieties of these that are
¢, allord the most nutriment to cattle)
ngold wurtzel, carrot, parsnip, and

sidiary to |1.\1" )crrcf\}xx\z cardinal points
g, we give the following, whic , al-
©Y may appear to many to be hackneyed
nevertheless so Important as to be of=

aling

od farm stock, whether as
v“h]'ﬂ?k Sell the worst of
oduces like ; and the gain in
"‘;'m the best you haro: greatly cgl?:xter-
T i: ;\“‘j‘ price that the prime individual
. qua;rc] ;e market, A cow that gives eigh~
e of milk per day in June, costs no more
ek than one that gives but siv quarts;
i Product of the firgt jg three-fold, and the
. ur-fold, those of the latter, The fleece of
" or Merino sheep is twice as valuable as
one, though the cost of keep-
U And the same corn that wall
- 0f pork upon a long-legged, Jong-
cked hog, will put 150 or 2001bs.
oFa Berkshire or other improved

M 1S equal,
0 Ths

T fam stock well. A certain quan-
stbe given to keep them alive, all
goes to increase growth, or is convert-
20 milk, or wool ; and if a little ex-
510 this way profitable, much must be
lore so, for the more food you thus
gfeater vour retumn “in labour, flesh

Hlivate ;0 more land than you can improve
.m.ﬂm:;“‘ﬂa'\le certainty of handsome net pro-
o it 5.0 the items of expenditure the in-
il'ls value, fences, taxos, manure and la~
2 or 800 farmer, who raises 80 bushels of
: "‘\;‘\ dcre of land, clears the price of 50
Which at hS() eents the bushel, is $25.
Who cultivates four acres of corn,
bushels on ap acrc{barelv ts com-
oor 1S labor and expense. We estimate
tars O Taising and harvesting an acre of
e Loy the price of 30 bushels of the grain.
Implements and tools, though
0 poor ones, angd always
1 Tuse. A goog
{ e team that 1o o
8 well, provided the

eat,

hor larmer,
30

keep them
plough is drawn with
¢ is, and does the work
loughman knows how

they | . B Saantey oo

good in re, to other imple-
ments and tools of the farm. sla:’mw culture, ptlin
cultivator will pay for itself in a season, in the e-
conomy of labor ; the straw cutter will do the like
in economizing fodder, and the drill barrow is a
sulgect of equal economy in reot culture.

. We hardly need admonish the reader to use
none but clean good seed; for every man knows
that he will reap only what he sows—the cheat

troversy fo the contrary notwi ing.

10. And lastly, we should disregard our duty,
did we not press ‘upon the consideration of every
farmer the importance of agricultural publications,
as the cheapest and most certain means of impro-
ving in the practice and profits of his_ business.
Tliese bring 1o his nofice constantly the improve-
‘ments and discoveries that are going on in the
business of agriculture, and they d-tail the
tice of the best farmers of our country. He that
does not keep pace with the improvements of the
day, in husbandry, asin other “arts, cannot long
find ‘pleasure orprofit in his employment. Those
who stand still and content themselves with the
practice of their fathers, will soon find that the bu-
siness, active world, have all gone ahead of them.
But we urge this matter particularly as an eflici-
ent means of instructing and qualifying the young
for the duties of mature yeats—of stimulating them
to acquire useful knowledge, and that confidence
and self-respect which should ever characterize
the yeomanry of a free country. The seed must
be sown, and the mind be hurtured in the outh, if
we would expect a harvest of req)eciabigly and
usefulness in the man.

Varvietp.

GLRANINGS BY THE WAY-SIDE.

A Mopzrs Draco.—The silent system, it a
pers, drives the rogues in some measure from the
districts i which it is-adopted. This may be all

the magistracy seems to be carried to a curious ex-
tent. A turnkey has been discharged from the

Alderman Wilson, at a late’meeting of the magis-
tracy, observed that “ he was’' one of those who
was prepared to express an opinion that the smiling
at a prisoner by a turnkey was amply sufficient
cause for his removal from office.” i‘.very turn-
key shoald look as fierce as a Saracan’shead and
have his features as immovably fixed as a lion’s
head on a brass knocker. Prison discipline will
soon be brought to remarkable perfection.—[Sun-
day Times.]

Escvisn INFLOUENCE AT SuyrNa.—The Frank
quarter of the town perfectly resembles Portsmouth
or Marseilles. Hats are  universal. English,
French, Italian, Spanish, are almost the only
linguages heard in the streets; and the first object
that strikes the eye on landing is a house with &
larg sign-board, informing you that it is the “Roy-
al Naval Hotel,” and that” “neat wines, spintuous
liquors, and Lendon porter,” can there be obtained.
Even the Turkish shop-keepers in the bazaars ad-
dress in English, especially te pipe-sellers—
“ Jack! you want hubb‘ee, bubble 22, Very fine
hubble bubble, Jack ! ¢ Much cheap, Jack!**

[Temple’s Travels in Greece.)

Tre Scor’s CarLL.—A young clergyman in Scot-
land, being aboat to quit the scene of his orthodox
labour for another settlement, called on an old la-
dy belongin{ to his congregation to say farewell,
and to thank her for the kindness he gad experi-
enced from her. “And sae yere gaun to leave
us,” said the old lady; » Weel; and I wish ye
God’s blessing. Ye’ve been a sober,staid, discreet
yong man, and I doubt nae ye’ll hae your reward.
And whare are ye about to settle #” "« The Lond
has called me to labeur ina distant of the
vineyard,” replied the clergyman—“ 1 have got
the parish of . & Aye,” said the lady,” and
may be ye,ll get a little mare steepend whar yere
ga“n ?7, “
in emolument, certainly.” & Atweel, I thought
sae,” retorted the old dame;  if it had no been
the case, the Lord might hae called lang-and loud
encugh before you would have heard his voice.”

A Jaughable aceident, although altended with
considerable loss to the party, occnrred on Saturday
morning in Lincoln’s Inn Fields. Two men, who
were employed to carry a large looking-glass,
stopped where a showman was exhibiting Mr.
Punch and his family to a gaping multitude; they
put down the glass and placed it securely against
the iron railing of the garden, covered over witha
green baize, whilst they went forward and stood
on tip toe behind the croud, attentively enjoying
the exhibition. In the meantime, some mischiev-
ous boys, who were at play, threw up the baize,
and left the glass exposed; at the time a fine he-
goat, who generally runs after the boys, crossed; he
went up to the glass, and seeing as he fancied
another goat mjthe glass, he retired back a few
paces, and rearing on his hind leis, darted forward
with all his might, and made a desperate plunge
at his supposed antagonist, going head and should-
ers th the glass, The crowd deserted Mr.
Punch and s family, and joined in a general
laugh at the mischance of the unfortunate men.

Crops.—A traveller observing a woman ste
ping cut of a farm house the other day, thought he
would Jearn the prospect of the-harvest, &c. “Well
marm, how are your crops this season?” «C
Sir! oh, bountifed goodness! they are surprising full
and large—especially the tarkies.”” “Ah, glad to
hear it—but turkey erops, what are they, marmn?”’
—* Turkey—yes, sir! did’nt you never hear of
turkies.”” “You don’t understand me marm,~how
are the ¢ cor ¢ ?”—“Wm have just
told you, sir. Will you believe it our Joe
killed a turke andanold:x:;t%::y mdgok
near a ‘of corn _from their crops?®—
“ Goodpgf;' marm.”-f—“Wha!, sir! Goodness me !

how polite—and net know what a tutkey crop is,
and | tonskmehowmycmrwu!
+  [Claremont Eagle.]

THE ScHOOLMASTER AT SouTHPORT.—A boy
was employed to attend with his donkey the other
day upon a young lady at Southport, who wishéd
toride out. There being an appearance of riin,
the lady declined going, but paid the stipulated
charge, observing that it was all the same whether
she rode or not. “No, Ma’am,” answered the
boy,looking very sentimental, €it’s not all the same,
for I shall not have the pleasure of your company.”

night,about
at our -
fed o
productive of severe

SwockiNG AccIDENT.—On Saturda
nine o’clock, a circumstance oecunedy
office which had nearly proved fatal
vidual, and might have been
e12:’11-_7(4) » ifthe full intention of the wick-
ess had taken effect, though who were the in-
tended victims it is impossible to say. We need
not inform our commercial readers, letters for
foreign countries require that the postage should be
id, or they are never but instead, are
sent to the dead-letter office, in London,there to be
d, if pn;ehc:fhl‘:, to ﬂ:‘
3 On 2 a number of letters
this description, which had remained in our
office beyond the regular period, were handed over
f0 2 man, named Banard,for the purpose of being
. stamped, previons to being forwarded to London

-

very satisfactory, but the discretionary power of ||

house of correction, because he smiled at a prisoner. |

hy, yes, I expect a small increase, | ed

the Spanish language.to official personages at Ha-
vana. The stamp is a heavy steel implement,with
which the letter is struck violently. Ie had got
through all the letters but this particular bundle, and
they had been removed as he operated upon them.
He also got safely through the first four of these,
but.in striking the fifth, the percussion produged an
explosion which shoek the whole building. - Every
clerk in the officecven those at thegreatest distance
was stupned, and one who stood within a few
yards of the spot was thrown violently to the
fronnd. When they recovered, in some m.easure
rom the shock, they looked round far the poor
man Bamard. The flooraround him was complete-
1y covered with the tatterred fragments of the lot-

he lay upon the floor bleeding and insepsible. He
was found to have been shockingly injured; his;
hands being tom almost asunder, and portions of
the flesh and skin pecled from them. His fuce
was completely denuded of the skin, and one of his
eyes was lorced backward with such violence that
1S nse 2s an organ of vision is lost irrevocably.—
The thumb nail of the left hand was torn off, and,
'what is more extraordinary, was shot through the
left cheek: The poor man is in a very dangerous
state, though hopesare entertained of his recove-
ry.  The bag which contained the cther four let-
ters, having already been made up, it was depatch-
by the mail during the consternation incident to
the disaster. Mr, Banning instantly forwarded an
lexpress o the general post-office, informing the
iparties there of what had occurred, and waming
them to be careful how they opened these letters.
It is hoped that they may be found to contain some
cclue which will lead to the discovery of the con-
trivers of a scheme so diabolical. e explosion
‘was so violent that it put out all the lightsand blew
put five panes of glass.

THE MERCHANT’S CLERK.
{Passages from the Diaryof alate London Physician
CHAPTER Xvi.

[Continued.]

I called in the evening, according to the pro-
{mise I had made to Mis. Elliot—on her husband,
to see how he bore the discovery of his wife’s sud-
den departure.

“How is Mr. Elliot? I enquired of the wo-
man of the house, who opened the deor. ©Is he
at home 7

“Why, yes—but he’s in a sad way, sir, indeed
about Mrs. Elliott’s geing. He’s ezten nothing
all day.”

He was sitting at a table when T entered, with
a solitary candle, and Mrs. Elliott’s letter lying o-
pen before him.

“Oh ! doctoris not this worse than death ?*? he
exclaimed. “Am Inot left alone tobe the prey
of Satan 7

“Come, come, Mr. Elliott, moderate your feel-
ings! Learn the lesson your incomparable wife
has taught you—patience and resignation.”

“Itis an heavenly lesson. But can a fiend
learn it 2 he replieg vehemently, in a tone and
with-an air that guite startled me. “H'F' I am
left alone by God and man to be the sport of devils,
and I aM!—What curse is there that has not fall-
en, or is falling u me? T feel assured,” he
continued gloomily, “that my Mary is to be taken
from me for ever. ~ Oh, do not tell me otherwise.
I feel—I know it! I have brought ruin upon her!
I have brought her to beggary by an insane, a
wicked attachment! The curses of disobedience
to parents are -upon both of us! Yet our mise
might have touched any heart except that of her
fiendish father.  Ah! he buries her mother to-
morrow !  To-morrow, then, I will be there ! The
earth shall not fall upon her before he looks upon
me! How I will make the old man shake beside
the grave -he must soon drop into !*—He drew a
long breath—¢Let him curse me !—Curse her—
Curse us both!—Curse our child! Then and
there”——

“The curse causeless shall not come,” 1 interrupt-

“Ay, causeless! That’s the thing! Causeless I
He paused. “Forgive me,” headded, after a hea-
vy sigh, ing his usual 3 “doctor, I've
been 7raving, and can you wonderat it? Poor
Mary’s letter (here it is) has almost killed me ! I
have heen to the place where she is, but T dared
not go in to see her. Oh, docfor! will she be ta-
ken -care of 2 suddenly scizing my hand with
convulsive energy.

“The very greatest care will be taken of her—
the greatest skill in London will be instantly at her
command in case of the slightest necessity for it—
as well as very possible comfort and convenience
that her situation can require. If it will be any
consolation to you, I assure you 1 intend visiting
her myself every day.” And by these means I at
length succeeded in restoring something like calm-
ness to him. The excitement occasioned by hig
unexpected discovery of his wife’s absence, and
its touching reason, had been aggravated by the
unfavourable opinion concerning his lsight which
had been that moming expressed—aas, I feared
but too justly—by the able and expejienced ocu-
list under whose care he was placed.! He had in
much alarm heard Mr. ask him several
questions respecting peculiar and secit symptoms
and sensations aboat his eyes which Iy was forced
to answer in the affirmative ; and the 3arming ef-
fect of these enquiries was not dissipged by the
cauticus replies of Mr. to his i
to the chances of his ultimate recovery.
him that nothing on earth could so \fectually
serve him as the cultivation of calm an po
habits of mind; for that the affection of his eyes
depended almost entirely upon the condifion of his
nervous system. I got him to promise me that he
would abandon his wild and useless purpese of at-
tending the funerai of Mrs. Hillary—said I wonld
call him, accompanied by his littke-son about
m‘tgzlm.u day, and also bring him tidings con-
cerning Mis. Elliott. g

¥was as good as my word; but not he. The
woman of the house told me that he had left home
about twelve o’clock, and did not say when he
would retarn. He had gone to St. ——s church,
as I afterwards learned from him. He watched
the funeral procession into the charch, and placed
himself in a pew which commanded a néar view
of that occupied by the chief mourner, Mr. Hill-
ary ; who however, never once raised his head
from the handkerchief in which his countenance
was buried. When the body was borne to the

ve, Elliott followed, and took his place beside
the grave as near Mr. Hillary as the attendents
and the crowd would admit of. He several times
formed the determination to interrupi the service
by a solemn_and public appeal to Hillary on the

ject of his deserted daughter—but his tongue

iled him, his feelings overpowered him ; and he
staggered from where he stood to a.r-%cm‘ng

tomb-stone, which he hanedagmnstull the brief
and solemn scene was Tud the moum

full ¢f disgust and horror ; and the attendants vio-
lently dragged the intruder frem the spot where
he was standing, and kept him at a distance till
the coach contaming Mr. Hillary had driven off.
Ellioit then returned home. which he reached a-
bout an hoar after. 1 was gladto see 1im so much
calmer than I had expected.. He spologized with
much earnestness for his breach of faith. He said
he had fiund it impossible to resist the impalse
which Jed him, in spite of all be had said over
night, to attend the funeral; for he had persuaded
himself of the more than possibility that his sud-
“den tnd startling appearance at so solemn a mo-
ment might effect 2n alteration .in Mr.
feetings towards him.

ters for all the pemaining three had cxploded, and }oi what had happened, and assured me with a mel-

ancholy air that he had now satisfied himself--
that he had nothing to hope for further—nothing
to distwb him—and he would cttend to my in-
junctiors and those of his surgical adviser -at the
Infirmaty.  He told me that he had seen Mis. El-
hott aboat an hour before, and had left her in com-
parativdy good spirits--hut the people of the hos-
pital bal told him that her confinement was hour-
Iy expedted. x

“I winder,” said he, and sighed profoundly—
“what dlect her death would have upon Mr, Hil-
lory 2 Would he cast off her children—as he has
cast he:off?. Would his hatred follow her mto
the grare 2—Now what should you say, doctor 2’

The matter-of-fact, nct to say indifferent air,
with waich this very grave question was put, not
a little surprised me. “Why, he must be dbdu-
rate ineed if such were to be the case,”~-I ans-
wered.” “I am in hopes however, that in spite of
all that has happened he will ere long be brought
to a serse of his guilt and cruelty in so long defy-
ing the dictates of conscience—the voice of na-
ture. When he finds himself alone™—

Elliat shook his head.

“It gust be a thundering blow, doctor, that
would nake s iron heart feel—and—that blow”
—he sighed—“may come much sooner, it may be”
heshuddered, and looked at me with a wild
air of apprehension.

“Let 1s hope for the best, however, Mr. Elliott.
Rely upin it, the present calmness of your inesti-
mable wfe affords grounds for the bappiest expec-
tations camcerning the approaching”

“Ah! Thope you may not be mistaken! Mer for-
mer accowhement was a long and dangerous one,”

“Perhajs the very reasonwhy her present may
be an easyone I’ He looked at me mournfully.

““And swpose it to be so>—what a home has the
poor creatwe to return to after her suffering! Is
not that a dreary prospect 7’

It was gnwing late, however, and presently ta-
king an aflsctionate leave of his son, who
been sitting ¢l the while on his knee, overpowered
with drowsiness, he left ;

Mss. Elliot was taken ill on Sunday about mid-
night ; and after a somewhat severe and protracted
labour was delivered on Monday evening of a child
that died a few minutes after its birth. Having
directed the people at the hospital to stmmon me
directly Mrs. Elliott was taken ill, I wasin attend-
Mex within an hour after her illness had

e »i.1 =ant a messenger ‘on :
morning to Mr. Elliott, according to the promise I

: had given him immediately tosend the earliestin-

formation, with an entreaty that he would remain
at home all day to be in readiness to receive a vi-
sit fiom me. “He came down, however, to the
hospital almost i diately afler receiving my
message ; and walked to and fro before the insti-
tution; making anxions enguiries every ten mi-

TY | nutes or quarter of an hour how his wife went on,

and receivedready and often encouraging answers,
When I quitted her for the night about 2n hour
after her delivery, leaving her much exhausted,
but as ] too confidently supposed, out of danger, I
 earnestly entreated Mr. Elliott, who continued be-
fore the gates of the hospital in a stateof the high-
est cxcitement, to return home—but in vain ; and
I lefthim with expressions of severe displeasure,
assuting him that his conduct wes absurd and use-
less-%nay, criminally dangerous to himself. “What
will me of your sight Mr. Elliott, pray think

of that /~if you will persist in workin.% yourself
up to this'dreadful pitch of nervous excilement? I
do assure you that you are doing yourself every
hourmischief which—which it may require months
if not years, to remedy—and is it kind to her you
love—to those whom you ought {o consult-—whose
interests are dependent upon yoarself—thus to
throw away the chances of recovery? Pray, Mr.
Elliett, listen to reason, and. return home ! He
made no reply, but wept, and I left, hoping that
what I had said would produce the desired effect.

About four o’clock in the moming, I was a-
woke by a violent ringing of the bell and knock-
ing at the door, and on hastily looking out of my
bed-room window, beheld Mr. Elliott.

“What is the matier there?”> I enquired, “Is
ityou, Mr. Ellioft?” -

““Oh doctor, dootor—for God’s sake come!—My
wife, my wife,! She’s dying. They have told
me so. Come doctor, oh come!” Theough I had
been exceedingly fatigued with the labour of the
preceding day; this startling summons soon dissi-

ated my drowsiness, and in less than five minutes
Ywas by his side. We ran almost all the way to
the nearest coach-stand; and on reaching the hos-
pital, found that there existed but too much ground
for apprehension: for about {woo’cleck very alarm-
ing symptons of profuse hemorrage made their ap-
peatance; and when I reached the bed-side, a hit-
tle after four o’clock, I saw, in common with the

resent, that her life was indeed trembling in the
ance. While I sat waiching, with f=elings of
melancholy interest and alarm, Ter snowy inani-
mate countenance, a tap on my shoulder from one
of the female attendants zftracted my eye to the
door, where the chief matron of the establishment
¥as standing, She beckoned me out of the room,
ad 1 noiselessly stepped out after her.
: “The husband of this poor lady,” said Mrs.
y ‘e in a dreadfol state, doctor, in the
s; t. The porter has sent up werd that he feats
{h: gentleman is going mad, and will be attempt-
ing to break open the gates—that he insists upon
ng shown at once into his wife’s voom, or at
letst within the house! = Pray oblige me, doctor,
bygoing down and trying to pacify him!  Thie
Wﬁgonevcr do, yon know-—the other paticnts”—
1 listened down stairs, and stepped quickly across
theyard. . My heart yeamned towards the poor
didressed being who stood outside the iron gates,
wih his arms stretched towards me fhrough the

bap.
a{()h siy; is she alive? Isshe alive?” he esi-
edjwith a famentable voice.
%She is, Mr. Elliot—but really”
$0h, is she alive? Are you' telling me traly?
Isthe indeed alive?”
- #Yes, yes, Mr. Elfiott—but if yon don’t cease
to hake such a dreadfal distusbance, your voice
reach her ear—and that would be instant
indeed it would.”

Mr. “ﬂhly u b old man
seemed panlpzrh a moment, and started at
Ty hama e it S o et G|

“My name is Eliiott, sir—your
urin{ywm—ﬁmw&! do yom re- | |
lent, sir 27

Wwill! I will—but is she indeed alive? Don't
de@ive me!? e il mights”
is is the way he’s going on all night;
red the waichmen, who had just stepped
r. Elliot, I tell yon, in the name of
mﬁhﬁvhr&ﬂkuﬁjmnp
dum"“'”vu 1 Oh come tome, my
(4 5 come tome, m
;’zuil ty‘zwmemne’-’
nt T beftertake him away, sir?” said the

pmine, and wringing them convulsively; then turn~

Monday | ineessant

expericnced resident accoucheur, who was also | hand

all the women inthe hospital—shall |

“Let me stay—let me stay! Il give you all |
I have in the \\yld! Pl give you forty “peunds
—1 will, Lwill,” cried the unfortunate ~ hushand, |
chq mgtnl:he bary, and looking imploringly at ine.

“Do not interfere—do not touch bim, sir!”
I to the watchman.

“Thank you! God bless you—-gzasped the
wretched sufierer, extanding his hanﬁif[:::wards

said |

ing to the watchman, he added, in a lower tone,
the most piteous Lever heard—<Don’t take me a.
way! fe is here; she’s dying — I can’t go
awag ~—but Bl not make any more noise!—Ifuch!
bush! there s’ S s e Frgre -
Panched fron wiskin the Inilding, and whaspered
a fewdurried words in my ear, retired. “Mr.El-
liott; shiake hands with me,” said I; “Mes. Elliott
is reviving! I told you I had hope! The acconch-
eur has this instant scot me word, that he thinks
the case is taking a favourable turn. He sunk
down saddenly on his knees in silcnc», then grasp-
ed my hands through the bars, and shook then,
convalsively. Inthe fervour of his frantic feel- |
ing, he turned to the watchman, grasped his hands
and sheok them.

“Hush! hush,” he gasped, “Don’t speak! It
will disturb her! A single sound may kill—Ah*
- he lcoked with 2gonized apprehension at
the mail coach which that- moment rattled rapidly
and londly by. Atlength he became so much
calmer, that after pledging myselfto return shortly
especially should any unfavourable change take

lace, I withdrew,& rcpaired to the chamber where
raylhc poor unconscious crezture--the subject of her
husband’s wild and dreadful anxieties. = I found
that T had not been misinformad ; and though Mr.
Elliott lay in the most precarious situation possible
—with no sign of lifein her pallid countemance,
and no pulse discernable at her wrist, he had rea-
son for believing that a favourable change had ta-
ken place. After remaining in silence by her side
abouta quarter of an hour, during which she
scemed asleep, I took my departure, and convey-
ed the delightful intelligence to the poor sufferer
without, that his hopes were justified by the siin-
ation in which I had left my swect patient. I
succeeded in persuading him to accompany me
home, and restored him to a little composure: bnt
the instant that he had swallowed a hasty cup of
coffee; without waiting even too see his little boy
who was being dressed to come down 2s wsual to
hreakfast, he left the house and returned to the
hespital, where I found him as before, on driving
up about twelve o’clock, but walking to an fro be-
fore the gates. What anguish was written in his
features! But a cmile passed over them—a joyful
air, as he told me, before I conld get out of my car-
riage, that all was still going on well. It was so,
I ascertained; and on returni~g from the hospital:
I almost forced him into my carriage, and drove
off to his lodgings, where Istayed tilihe had got
into bed, and had solemnly promised me to remain
there until I called in the evening.

For three days, Mrs. Elliott contintied in fhe
most critical circumstances; during which her hus-
band was almost every hour at the hospital, end ot
length so wearied every cne with his anx;ous and

inquith at they wogld give him civil
answers no longer. G:!I not hﬁcc bled him
with my own hand, and myself administered to
him soothingand lowering medicines,he would cer-
tainly, I think,have gone raving mad. On the fifth
day,Mrs. Eiliott was pronounced out of danger,bat
continued of course, in @ very exhausted state.—
Her first enquires wera -about her hushand, then
her little Henry: and on receiving a satisfaclory
answer, a sweet and sad smile stole over her fea-
tures, and her feeble fingers gently. compressed
mine. Before I quitted f)’er, she asked whether
her husband miiht be permitted to cee her, T of
course answered in the negative. A tear stole
down her cheek, but she did not attempt to utter
a syllable. .
he pressure of professional engazements did
not admit of my seeing Mr. Elliott more than once.
or twice during the next week. I frequently
heard of bim, iowever, at the hospital where, he
called constantly three times a day, but had not
yet been permitted to see Mrs. Eiliott, who was
considered’in my opinion justly, unequal to the
excitement of such an interview.

The dreadful mental egony in which he had
:Rent the last fortnight, was calculated fo- produce

¢ most fatal effect upon his eyesight—of which,
indeed, he seemed himself brt two censcious, for
every symptom of which he had complained was
most fearfully aggravated. - Nevertheless, Icould
not prevail npen him— at least, he said, for the
present—+to continue his visits to the Eye Infirma-
ry. He said with a melancholy air, that he had
too many, and very different mafters to attend to
—and he must postpone, for the present, all attene
tion fo his complaints. Alas! he had many other
subjects of anxiety than his own ailments! = Sup-
posing his poor wife ta be restored {o him, even 1n
a moderate degree of strength and convalescence
—what prospect was before them?  What means
of obtaining a livelihood? What chance was there
of her inexorable old father changing his fell var-
pose?—Was his wife then to guiit the scene of her
almost mortal sufferinge, only to perish before his
eyes—of want—-and = her father wallowing in
wealth’>—the thought wes horrible!— Elliott sat st
home; alone thinking of those things, end chudder-
ed; he quitted his home, and, wandered throuzh
the streets with a vacant eye and biighted heert.
He wandered abroad for breed, saying, where iz it?
He knocked that the day of darkness is ready at his

Friday. This moming my wife called, al my
suggestion,tosee Mrs. Elliott, accompanied by her
little boy, whom I had perceived she was pining
to see. I thought they might meet without afiord-
ing ground for uneasiness 2s to the result,

“My little Harry 7°* exclaimed a low soft voice
as my wife and child were silently ushered into
the room whiere lay Mrs. Elliott, wasted almost to
a shaduw, her face and hands,—said my wife—
white s the lily. “Come, love—kiss me!”” she
fainlly murmired ; and my wife brought the child
to the bed-side, and liflinq him upon her knee, in-
clincd his face towards his mother. She fechly
placed her arms around his neck, and pressed him
to her bosom.

her arm.
She zazed tenderl:

the child looking ﬂnfy

with min,

ai him for some . minutes :

fear and su; .
in, love !—Don’t be afraid of your
arry P’ Her eyes filled with fears.
altered 7 said she fo my wife, who stammered
yes and no isi ofie breath. :
“Has he béena good boy?”
“Very—ve!

her head unable far a moment 1o Jook eithe

heave, shook
mammal”

“God
mother, in
not desert

a low tone, closing
young ravens when

{ evelids. My wife, who had the

| king the child with Ler,

““Let me see his face !"” she whispered removing

at her and then at my wife

“Houw like his folher I she murmtred—kiss me
poor mother
“Am I so

—replied my wife, tarning aside
r mo-
ther or son in the face. Mys. Elliot perceived my
;v.irfe’l emotion® and her chill fingers gently gresped

“Does he say his prayers!—you've tot forgoiten
Mo n.mzr« .t s TE so—t

“The child whose litile breast was beginning to
his head, and lisp:d 2 faint—No
bless thee, iny darling ! exclaimed his
ing her eyes—<“He will

patents!'——Fe fieds ]
&’,u’r" Shcpu'sﬁet,nd‘

nost tronsparent
ost difficulty in
the poor suffcr-
,and gently ta-
d hastily from the
into the matron®s

restraining her feelings Jeaned ov
er, pressed ber lips to her
<t
room.  As soen as they had got
partour, whers my wife sat down for a few mo~
ments, herdittle companion burst into tears, and
cried asif his heart would break. The matron
tried to pacify him, butin vain.  «] hepe, ma*am,”
mid she¥a'iny. wife, “the @id not ery in this way
before his mother 2—Dro——and M ri——both say
that she must nofbe amtated inany way, or they
will not answer | consequenees.”— At thig,

FPpecrance, having called, jn
ow thach Ner Tafe intervies. Etfiott : bathearing
Lleft, taking my wife and Title Elliot sf{ '?&m
—with me, and promised to look in, if possible, in
the evening. 1 did «o acccrlingly ; ams fourid her
happily none the worse for the emotion occasioned
by her first interview with her child, since her ili-
ness.  She expressed herself very greateful to me
for-the care which she said we had evidently
taken of him—‘und how like he grows to lhis
poor father I’—she added. ¢Oh! doctor—when
may I see him?—Do—dear doctor let us meet of
it be but for 2 moment! Oh, how I lonz to see
him! Oh,bow I long ts s=c him! 1t will do me
more good than ali the medicine in this building !
“In a few days fime, my dear madam; I assure
you
" “Why not to morrow ?—oh, if you knew the
good that one look of his would do me—he does
not look ifl ¥** she cnguired suddenly.

“He—he looks certainly rather haressed on your
account ; but in other respects, he is”’~——
“Promise me—Ilet me sce for myself; oh bring
Eim with you'!--I—I—own I could not bear to
see him alone, but in your presence-—do, dear doc-
tor! promise ! shall slecp sosweetly to-night
if you will.”

Her looks—her tender murmuring voice over-
came me ; aud I promised to bring Mr. Ellioit with
me some time on the morrow. I bade her good-
night.

“Remember doctor !”? she whispered as I rose to

“I will 1"’ —said I, and quitted the room, already
almost repenting of the rosh promise 1 had made.
ut who could have resisted ker ?

Sweet sonl! what was to become 6f thee 7 Bred
up in the lap of luxary, and accustomed to every
wish gratified—every want anticipatcé—-what kind
of scene awaited thee on returning to thy humble
lodgings—“Where hopeless Anguish pours her
groan, And lonely Want retires to die 7*

For was itnot so0? What miracle was to save
them from starvation? Full of cach melancholy
reflections, I walked home, resolving to leave no
stone untained on their behalf, cnd pledging my-
sell and wife that the forty pounds we h llnngy
colllected for the Elliott’s, from our benevolent
friiends, should be raised o a hnndred, however
great might be the. deficiency we made up our-
selves!

Satardey. I was preparing to pay some eszl:

visits to distant paﬁexl;ts,P andgarraxl; 3 : b

ng so us fo
take Mr. Elliot with me on miy refam, which L.
calcnlated would be about twe o’k to pay thee -

promised visit ta Mrs. Elliott—when my servant
brought me a handful of letters which had that
moment been left by the fwopenny postmen. 1
was going to cram them into my pocket, and read
them in the carriage, when, iny eye was attrzcted
by one of them much larger than'the rest, sealed
with a black seal, and the address in Elliott’s hand
writing, I instantly resumed my seat; and pla-
cing the ether letters in my pocket, proceeded to
break the seal with some trepidation,—which in«
creased to a sickening degree when four letters
fell out—all of them sealed with black and in El-
liott’s hand-writing, ind addressed respectively
to—<Jacob Hillary, Esq.”—Mrs, Elliott.”—
Henry Elliott,”—énd “Dr.—** myself.) 1sat
for a minute or two, with my theught,— wher my
wife éntered, leading in her constant componi
little Elliott, to take feave ssusual, Yefore I'set out
for the day. The sight of ““Henry Elliott,” to whom
one of these portentous letters was addresed, overs
powered me. My wife, seeing me discomposed,
was begiming fo enquire the rcason, when 1 rose
and with gentle force put her out of the room and
bolted the door, hurriedly telling her that I had
just reeeived unpleasant accounis concerning one
or two of my patients. With trembling hands 1
openizd the letter which was addressed to me, cnd
read with infinite comsternation as follows :—

When you are reading these few lines, kind doc-
tor! I shall be sweetly sleeping the sleep of death.
All will be over; there will be one wretch the less
upon the earth,

“God, before whom f shall be standing face to
face, while you read this letter, will, I hope, have
men-{' upon me, and forgive me for appearing be-
fore Him uncalled, Amen!

“But I conld not live. T felt blindness—the
last curse—descending wpen me—blindness snd
beggarry. 1 saw my wife broken hearfed. No-
(:‘1:; ; but misery end etarvation before her and her
child,

“0, hes she not loved me with a noble love %-—
And yetitis thus T leave her! But she knows
l’n?w threugh life I have returned her love, and she
will hereafter find that love alone led me to take
this dreadfirl step.

“ Grievous has been the misery she Lias borne for
my sake. I thought in marrying ber, that I might
have overcome the difficulties which threatened us
—that I might have strageled successfally at least
for our bread ; but He- ordered otherwise, 2nd i
has been in vawn_for me riseup carly, tosil up late,
1o cat the bread of sorrow.

“ Why did I leave life? Because I know, as if
a voice from Heaven had fold me that death will
reconcile Mary and her father. it is me alone
whom he hates, and her only on my aceount.—
When I shall be gone, he w“lll I")cecelivc- her to his
arms, and she and my son wi PPy

% Oh, my God! that I shall nevexm the face
of Mary again, or——But preseuly she will look
at our son and she will reviye,

“1 entreat you, 25 i the name of the Gead—it
is a voice from tha grave—to-be yourself the bea-
er of this neigs to Mary, when, agd as you ma
think fit, Give her this letter, bearing his dr
ful pame upon it. 1 know, 1 feel, thot it willepen
his heart, and he will receive them to his arms.

1 have written also a few lines to my son.—
Ab, my boy, your father will be mouldered into
dust before you will understand what I have writ-
ten. Grieve for your unfortunate father, but éo
not—disown him ! =

“ As for you, best of men, my only friend, fare-
well! Forgive all the tr‘;uhle have given. God
reward you! . You will be in my latest thoyghts,
1 have ‘'written to yon last. 4 g

% Now 1 have done. . I am calm; the bitterness
of death is pest. - Farewell! The grave—tbe
darkness of death is upon my soul—but I have no

! to hisson, It contain~
ed a large Tock of his father’s hair, ond the follow-
ing verses, wrilten in 2 great straggling band :—

¥ 1 have wished fo desth; whesefors do 1 aat
call formy sop? ’ g

* Job, xv. 23,

My son, whend am dead, bury me; and despise




