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REDUCTION 

STOCK]! 
Having oyer-bought in the following geods, 

we are determined to close them out at 

COST PRICES. 

DRESS TWEEDS, 
commencing at 8} cts. per yd. 

DRESS GOODS, 
175 PIECES, 

Commencing at 8 cents per yard. 

GREY COTTONS, 
10,000 YARDS, 

Commencing at 5 cents per yard. 

WHITE COTTONS, 
| 2,000 YARDS, 

Commencing at 6 cents per yard. 
—— 

PRINTED COTTONS, 
300 PIECES, 

Commencing at 6 cents per yard. 

Black Lustres, 
800 pieces, commencing at 14 

cents per yard. 

Wool Shawls, 200, 

Commencing at 75 cts each. 

COTTON FLANNELS, 
200 pieces, commencing at 

7 cents per yard, 

A LOT OF WOOL G00D, 
At quarter prices to clear. 

It would be to the “advantage of buyers to call 
ond examine prices before purchasing else- 
where, 

EVER BROS. 
November 6. 

Boys'and Youth's 

CLOTHING 
Pwenty per Cent. Off the Dollar. 

AT REDUCED PRICES. 

Overcoats and Ulsters, 

Coats, Pants and Vests, 

Tweed Suits 

WITH LONG AND SHORT PANTS, suitable 

for Boys from six to fourteen years old. 

w= The above goods are 

offered at twenty per cent. 

off regular prices for cash. 

THOMAS LOGAN, 
GENERAL DRYGOODS STORE, 

Opp. NorMAL ScHOOL. 

Fredericton, Nov. 11, 1879. 8 ins, 

THREE FARMS 
FOR SAL in Cariston County, 

all in the Parish of Weodstock. 
Farm, 350 acres, on Connell Road; 80 

se Upland and 12 acres of [ntervale cleared, 
balance well wooded. house and barn; 
well watered ; within one mile of ti'e town and 
Woodstock Railway Stations. 

cosy we beautifully situated Farm 
of 57 es, at ol Be Woodstock. Good land 
an orchard of 1 8; convenient buildings ; 
and a good stock of farming implements. 

oe » Mares, young; 
math ° PA We A land, Yanipe 
proved, within one mile of Debec Jungtion; 
good land and well situated. 

The above will be disposed of at a reasonable 
price and on accommodati terms, Truly a 
rare chance, as Woodstock is destined to be one 
of the first produce markets in the Province. 
Satisfactory reasons given for wishing to sell. 
Holders not farmers. 

to J. CRANDAL EVERETT, Wood- 
orJ. A. & W. VANW ART, Fredericton. 

wove 20, 1879 tf. 

(00D TIMES COMING! 
| will pay 30 cts. per 

pair, Gash, for all well- 
4 Partridges, 

WILMOT GulOu. 
Frederigton, Deg 4. Uf 

Agriculture. 
The New Year. 

The year of grace 1879, is now 
numbered with the past. Whatever 
may have been our hepes or prospects 
at its beginning, all is now made plain, 
and we are able to sum up the results. 

So far as the returns for our labor, 

in crops of various kinds, we have 

nothing to complain. Indeed we have 

great reason for thankfulness for the 

manifold blessings vouchsafed. Hard 
as times have been, and low as prices 

for agricultural produce have ruled, 
farmers could rejoice in well filled 

barns, granaries and cellars, which 
will effectively keep at bay anything 
like the feeling which arises in one’s 
mind when crops are short and prices 

high. The close of the year brought 
a desirable change in the prices of 
dairy produce, which was very en- 

couraging to dairy farmers. Farm 
produce of all kinds has rather an 

upward tendency, and we enter on the 

New Year full of encouragement. 

From all quarters of the Province, we 
learn of the determination of our farm- 

ers to increase their breadth of wheat 

and other grains, and to enter with 

greater spirit into stock raising and 

feeding for the British markets. We 
were agreeably surprised to learn a 

few days ago, from a very reliable 

source, that a party of farmers from 

Ontario had visited this Province with 

a view of locating themselves, in order 

to prosecute more successfully the 

raising and feeding of beef cattle, 

claiming that the nearness of New 
Brunswick to the sea board or port of 

shipment and its superior grazing 

lands, with its abundant supply of 

water, made it a more desirable loea- 

tion than Western Ontario for the 
purpose. Such an opinion expressed 

as it was by intelligent farmers and 

men of means, who desired to change 
their location to this Province, is 

worthy of more than a passing notice, 

and ought to stimulate our people 
who are thinking of taking hold of 
this branch of farm industry, while it 

is a strong rebuke to those who are 

always found grumbling at the steri- 

lity of our country and the poverty of 

our people. We met a merchant of 
the city of St. John a day or two ago 

in his counting room, and in a conver- 

sation he made the remark that he 

would back New Brunswickers against 

the world, not only for inventive 

genius, but in all those qualities which 
coustitute true manhood ; and, said he, 

the time is not far distant when, as 

farmers, they will take an enviable 

position as compared with those of 

other countries. We honor and res- 

pect the man who utters such senti- 

ments, particularly as we are per- 
suaded he knows whercof he speaks. 

Such am opinion, expressed by one 
whn occupies a fine position as a mer- 

chant in our commercial metropolis, 
and whose boyhood’s home was in the 

old countries. should make our young 
men vie with each other as to who 

only as inventors, as artizans and 

mechanics, but who shall be the 
*“ Mechi” in our Provincial Agricul- 
ture. 

We love the home of our childhood 
as we expect to love no other spot en 
earth, and we are confident that this 

feeling is very generally shared by 
our people, shall we not then instead 
of seeking pastures new, resolve afresh 
to do our part toward building up 
home industries, developing our agri- 
cultural resources, and making our 
Province the home of a happy and 
prosperous people. 

- seo — 

Plants and Plant Food. 

Some plants are surface feeders, 
that is, their roots are short, usually 
small, and numerous, and only pene- 
irate the upper portions of the soil, as 
in the case of the turnip, onion, and 
the cereals, though the latter, perhaps, 
are medium rather than shallow feed- 
ers, It is easy to see that such crops 
must derive their nourishment from 
that portion of the soil which their 
roots penetrate, and therefore surfaee 
exhausting. On the other hand, 
clover, lucerne, and the long roots 
such as carrots, parsnips, beets, etc., 
are deep feeders, and exhaustive to 
the lower portions of the soil. These 
facts have a direct bearing on the 
succession of crops, and the applica- 
tion of fertilizers. If a fertilizer is 
applied to the land, it tends down- 
wards, and its decent depends upon 
the solubility of the substance and the 
porosity of the soil. 
To have, therefore, the least loss 

and the quickest returns, a surface 
feeding crop is the one to whieh to 
apply the fertilizer, and this crop 
should be followed by a deeper feeder 
the next season, which will bring the 
sinking plant food to the surface 
again. It is in this capacity that the 
clover crop is so valuable in a rota. 
tion. 

It is a great point to keep the plant 
| food within reach of the plant roots, 
‘and it can best be done by applying 
| it to a surface feeding crop, and follow 
by those plants which feed deeper and 

| whose roots penetrate for some depth. 
‘In this way all the plant food is 
reached.— Farmers Advocate, 

shall oscupy the first positions not |. 

Provincial Farmers’ Association. 

Our readers will find in our adver- 
tising columns the notice of the an- 
nual meeting of this Association, 

which is to be held at Sussex, King’s 

Co., on the 4th day of February next. 
Probably a more central location for 

so impoftant a meeting of our agri- 
culturists could not well be selected, 
and in addition to this advantage, it 

will be remembered that it is the 

the Province, whose inhabitants are 

given to hospitality, and are deeply 

interested in the success of the agri- 

cultural interests of the Province. 

Since the organization of this Associ- 

ation, its meetings have steadily in- 
creased in interest and importance, 

and we have every eonfidence that if 
sufficient time is given to the discus- 
sion of the different subjects dealt 

with that it must become a great 

power for good, and will greatly aid 
in the advancement of progressive 

agriculture. The field for such an 

organization is wide, and the assist- 

ance it can render to our agricultural 

interests will give to the Association 

a prominence that its members will do 

well not to lose sight of in its deliber- 

ations, 

We shall be glad to learn that the 
agricultural societies in the Province 

have taken the necessary steps to be 
represented by delegates of which 
each society are permitted to send 

two. Granges are also expected to 
send delegates, and, of course, the 

various County Leagues will be re- 

presented as usual. 

We hope to see our best agricultur- 
ists to the front, who will, by wise 

deliberations, adopt such measures as 

will give an impetus to our Provincial 

Agriculture that may be felt ir all 

our agricultural uistricts for good. 
As intimated in our last issue, the 

MariTivE Farmer will give a full 

report of the proceedings of the ses- 

sion, and farmers would do well to 

order the papers in time. Subjects 

for discussion will be published soon. 

The Value of Pure Bred Rams. 

How many of our farmers overlook 
the value of a pure bred ram with their 

flock of sheep, and seem content to 

use those of inferior quality, and of 

doubtful breeding. A ram in good 

condition will serve a flock of 50 

sheep, probably the flocks throughout 

the “ Maritime Provinces,” would pat 

average over 25 each. The additional 
value of good lambs over inferior ones 

is at least one dollar per head. It 

would not be very wide of the mark 

to say that the increase of a flock of 
25 ewes, should be at least 20 lambs. 

(This estimate will leave a margin for 
accidents.) 

We therefore have as the result of 
using a well bred ram, a flock of 

lambs worth $20, more than they 
would have been had an inferior one 
been used. And this it must be rg- 

membered goes on from year to year, 
so long as such rams are used. What 
sheep grower in the Maritime Pre- 
vinces can afford to loose $20 per year 
in the increase of his flock of sheep ? 
At this time it should be the busi- 

ness of every farmer to take the ad- 
vantage of the rising tide of prosperity 
for which we have been waiting anx 
iously, and turn to the best account, 
all the knowledge we possess in our 
business of farm management. 
Sheep are now in good demand, and 

will probably remaim so for some 
years to come, and while good ani- 
mals for breeding purposes can be had 
at moderate figures, none but the best 
should be used. 

--O 
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Take Pride in the Farm. 

As a rule we find those of our 
farmers who study to make farm life 
attractive to those at home, have 
little if any difficulty to determine the 
calling which their children are de- 
sirous of following, 
We have not failed to notice that 

the farmer who has hi§ work done in 
its proper season; his buildings tidy 
and neat; the grounds around his 
dwelling adorned with shrubs and 
flowers; good stock in hisjbarns; and 
home made cheerful und pleasant, 
does not fail to attract others to his 
profession and is almost certain to 
interest all those by whom he is sur- 
rounded in the ordinary work of farm 
life. 

In the minds of his children are 
impressed the proper ideal of farm 
life and the important bearing which 
general agriculture bas upon the best 
interests of their County. The dig- 
nity of labor is never questioned ; its 
importance is well undersiood and the 
thought of leaving the farm for any 
other occupation scarcely, if ever 
occurs to them. 

Farmers should take pride in their 
farms, remembering that much de- 
pends upon them as to whether their 
children shall follow their calling or 
not; by all means give them good 
books to perase during the leasure of 

their winter evenings ; while agricul- 

without, 

centre of a fine agricultural district of 

(Land and Home.) 

How to Restore Fertility to Thou- 
sands of Exhausted Farms. 

BY PROF. LEVI STOCKBRIDGE, 

Notwithstanding this article was 
intended more particularly for the 

information of the farmers of the New 
England States, some of the sugges- 

tions it contains are so applicable to 

our Provincial agriculture, that we 
give the article in its entirety. 

The above question is one not only 
of individual, but of the greatest na- 
tional importance. Exhaustion—ster- 
lity, as a fact, means stagnation, 
poverty and want. On the other 
hand, fertility means individual, inde. 
pendence, general prosperity, and 
national wealth. That there are 
thousands of exhausted farms in the 
“old States” is self-evident. If the 
complaint is not universal, it is gen- 
eral, that the crops of these older 
fields do not pay the cost of cultivation, 
and it is better for the farmer to emi. 
grate to the new lands of the West 
and Northwest than to undertake 
their renovation, even if it is p®sible. 
In many cases the complaint is un 
doubtedly sustained by the fact; but 
it does not follow that such soils can- 
not be improved, or that emigration 
to a new country would pecuniarily 
benefit the farmer's condition. I hon- 
estly entertain the opinion that in a 
majority of cases it would not, If our 
exhausted lands cancot be made pro- 
ductive, and by a yield above cost pay 
for the improvement, unavoidable 
necessity will compel them to their 
abandonment. But that is not admit- 
ted; and it is believed that other 
causes than poor soil are potent in 
swelling the great tide of emigration 
—in fact, this is often put forth to 
hide the real cause. But be this as it 
may, who ever goes or who remains, 
the exhausted soils are here, and ruin 
or their improvement are the only 
alternatives. 
What ails exhausted lands? Why 

does it refuse to respond to the efforts 
of him who tills it? When the fields 
of the English farmer fail to produce 
wheat or turnips, he says ‘the land 
is sick of turnips” or wheat as the 
case may be. Are our fields, in like 
manner, sick of corn, clover, or grass? 
They probably are; and if so we 
should act precisely as would and in- 
telligent physician when called to see 
a sick member of the family. Then 
let us “diagnose this land disease. 
Mauch of it is so sick that at the pre- 
sent time it will yield no wheat at 
all ; some returns from 7 to 12 bushels 
per acre, from 15 to 20 of corn, 75 of 
potatoes, or 1500 pounds of hay. 
These fields when tilled by our fathers 
produced per acre 30 bushels of wheat, 
200 of potatoes, 60 of corn, and 2 ton 
of hay. Why this difference ? The 
mineral and chemical compositions 
of the soil is the same now as then. 
There has been no physical change 

or loss of soil material, no appreciable 
diminution of its quantity; it is all 
bere so far as we can discern. The 
same sun and rain impart their influ- 
ence to it, the same air floats over and 
penetrates it and the implements with 
which it is now turned and pulverized 
are better than those of the fathers. 
Between its past of productiveness 
and its present of sterility, has any- 
thing been done to this soil which has 
secretly, and by slow degres impaired 
its constitutional vigor ?—has it been 
over-worked, improperly or insuffici- 
ently fed? If so, this may be the 
cause of its sickness. Nothing has 
been done to it, however, bat to till it 
and crop it. The tilling could not 
injure it; the crops it has produced 
must therefore have caused its present 
condition, and to them we look for an 
explanation, 

WHERE PLANTS GET THEIR FOOD. 

Plants, by the organs provided for 
that purpose, gather the materials 
used in building their structure from 
the soil and from the air. Of their 
air-dried weight, our agricultural 
plants, on an average, are about 95 
per cent. of atmosphereic material 
and 5 per cent. of soil substance, 
though there is a marked variation 
from this proportien in some plants, 
Exactly what the material is which 
enters into the structure of plants, 
and the form and manner in which 
they gather it, is important for our 
purpose to know. They are a com- 
pound of many different elements, 
and can be easily separated into single 
elements or classes; the latter is 
quickly effected by fire. Take, for 
example, a block of white oak wood, 
air dry and burn it. About 98 pounds 
will, under the influence of heat disap- 
pear in the air. 

This woody material in its plant 
form was hard and dense like iron, 
and tough and as elastic as steel; but 
the fire has changed it to smoke and 
gasses, and it is diffused in the atmos- 
phere from which in some form the 
organs of the plant gathered it. The 
two pounds remaining after combus- 
tion, we call the ash of the plants. 
This test, though it destroyed the 

structure of our plant and separated 
it into two classes of substances, does 
not give us the elements which com- 
bined to form it. But we know that 
the dissipated portion was the gasses, 
carbonic acid, oxygen, hydrogen, and 
nitrogen, and that they were gathered 
from the air principally by the leaves, 
and by vital processes within the 
plant were changed to the form and 
given the quality which characterizes 
the oak. But the ash has no resem- 
blance to the soil of the field even 
under the microscope, analysis alone 

| determines its character and origin, 
‘By this process we find it is a com- 
pound of silicon, lime, potash, mag- | \ : yer 

‘we believe, find himself in just as 
| 

' nesia, soda, phosphoric and sulphoric 
‘acids and iron. 

HOW PLANTS GATHER FOOD, 

To the farmer’s eye, the soil con- 

| fibrous material, 
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"ever, finds the soil particles are com- 
pounds of the same materials he 
separates from the ash, and is positive 
that it was from this source the plant 
obtained them; but ow is to us the 
important point. The soil feeding 
organs of plants are their roots, and 
these in the main are a mass of fine 
thread-like fibres, with no power but 
that of absorption. Whatever acid 
action or dissolving influence they 
may have on hard soil particles, the 
real work they perform is that of 
gathering water, and by diffusion car- 
rying it upward to the stem and leaves. 
Solid substances, even in suspension 
and however small, they cannot take 
or convey; and if they gather lime, 
potash, and other elements, they must 
be first dissolved out of the quartz, 
feldspar, tale, mica and other minerals, 
which compose the soil substances, 
and be conveyed into the plant by 
the ascending water. The soil sub- 
~tarces named, though but a very 
small proportion of the mass of all 
plants are indispensible to their de- 
velopment; but they are absolutely 
beyond the gathering power of the 
plant if not in a solvent state, how- 
ever abundantly they may be contain- 
ed in the mineral compounds of the 
soil. A potato plant may send its 
rootlets into a soil composed of potash 
feldspar, and a wheat plant may ex- 
tend them all through the interstices 
of a phosphatic nodule in the Charles- 
ton basin, and the former perish for 
want of potash and the latter for phos. 
phoric acid, because those elements 
are not in an available condition. A 
sterile soil, one which will not return 
sufficient crop to pay for tilling, may 
bave in it enough of the named ele- 
ments of plant nutrition for thousands 
of crops, and a fertile one may be 
scantily stored with the elements, but 
produce them because what it contains 
is available. Solubility of the needed 
soil elements is the test of fertility; 
insolubility, sterility—this is exhaus- 
tion. The continious growth of crops 
on the same soil removes it solvent 
material to the point we call ex- 
haustion, because that in nearly all 
soils the roots will gather the solvent 
material faster than all the agencies 
of nature can develop it from the 
soil particles. 
A virgin soil abundatly stored with 

solvent elements may return boun- 
tiful crops for a series of years: but 
the law is active and inexorable, and 
there will be an annual deficiency of 
plant in store, just equal to the dif- 
ference between that which is de- 
veloped and that which is removed, 
The new prairie and bottom lands of 
the West contain a large accumula- 
tion of solvent material, but perpetual 
cropping without rest or manure 
will gradually deplete them until 
they will be no better than the soils 
of old Virginia or Massachusetts. If 
the foregoing statements are correct, 
then our ‘thousands of exhausted 
farms” yet have in there homes 
ahundant supplies of the elements of 
fertility ; and even more than that— 
they are absolutely exhaustless, or 
may be considered so until the entire 
mass is changed from the soil form 
to that of plants. “ How can the 
farmer develop plant food out of 
this mass of insoluable soil, and thus 
make it produce paying crops?’ is a 
question which I will endeavor to 
answer in my next communication. 

ARE SEs OR RI LR 
An Old Man and his Young Wife, 

In Nassau, N Y., lives a farmer over 
fifty years of age, who is in trouble 
with his young wife. Thirty years ago 

he came to this country, and by hard 

work and thrift has become the 
owner of two small farms. He lived 
alone in a small house for many years 
and did the most of his farme.work 
himself. A ycar and a half ago on a 
stormy day a girl of eighteen years 
came to his door and begged for 
shelter, saying she had been turned 
away from home. She was allowed 
to come in. During a conversation 
which followed, marriage was talked 
of, and soon they both agreed to be- 
come man and wife. The farm horse 
was hitched to 8 conveyance and an 
elder sought out in a neighboring 
village. By him they were married. 
Happiness did not ensue, and the 
husband now seeks a divorce. The 
homeless girl he affirms had a selfish 
design in marrying a husband so 
much older than herself, and her pur- 
pose became apparent three days after 
marriage, when she left him and re- 
fused to return unless he would build 
a finer house and make a home for 
her mother and sister. She would 
give him no rest in the matter of liv- 
ing in better style, and furnishing her 
with good clothes. Separations and 
reconciliations followed each other. 
Since then the husband charges that 
she has been unfaithful to him on 
repeated occasions. This she denies 
and asks for money from his estate 
with which to conduct her defence. 

+r — 

A Worp To FARMERS’ Sons.—Farm- 
ers’ sons are quite apt to suppose that 
they can only attain to any coveted 
position in life through the avenue of 
some trade or profession. They look 
about and find the wealthy men nearly 
all belonging to these classes. They 
do not stop to consider that only the 
wealthy ones come to view; that for 
every one of these who has acquired 
wealth or distinction, ninety-nine 
others have failed and disappeared, or 
have never risen to notice at all. 
They act on the belief that they are 
the only persons that can be called 
into public life, ignoring the fact that 
it is the training they get that consti- 
tutes the difference, rather thau the 
‘calling. A farmer of equal learning 

‘good request, with perhaps many 
chances in his favor. If the farmer 
‘allows the professional man to mono- 
| polize all the advantages at the start, 

taral periodicals and papers are a|tains no such substances, but only| he must expect to find himself’ at a 
necessity that none can afford to do| grains of sand and some unknown 

and culture with the lawyer would, | 

Bacon as Food. 

At this season when farmers have 
their hogs fattened for slaughter a 
few words in favor of bacon may not 
come amiss. The laboring elasses in 
England, Scotland and France relish 
bacon more highly than any other 
kind of food, and large quantities of 
it are yearly imported into this coun 
try, yet it does not often find a place 
upon the farmer’s table In England, 
Berkshire, Wiltshire, Yorkshire and 
Hampshire counties are celebrated for 
its manufacture. As a rule, salted 
meats are less digestible than fresh 
meats, but bacon proves the exception, 
and its fatis less likely to produce 
irritation of the stomach than that of 
fresh pork, while it suffers less waste 
in cooking. Toasted bacon is a relish- 
ing addition to a slice of bread and 
needs only to be tasted to find favor 
in the sight of any man. The best 
way Lo prepare it is to cut it into thin 
slices and put them into a wire toaster 
and place it over very hot coals. Toast 
brown on each side, as if it were a 
slice of bread ; or it can be placed on 
a large toasting fork with a little tin 
plate placed under it to catch the 
drippings and toast it a bright, golden 
brown. Fried bacon is not nearly as 
wholesome as when broiled or toasted. 
The process of converting pork into 
bacon varies even in the different 
counties of England, out the following 
is the plan usually adopted: When 
the pig has been slaughtered, singed. 
scraped and cut open, and has become 

well cooled, remove the head, tail, fore 
and hind feet and then cut it straight 
down the back and take off the shoul. 
ders and ham. Rub the remainder 
thoroughly with the best of fine salt, 
and leave it hanging for one day 
where it will not freeze. Then, if it 
is to be wet salted, make a pickle of 
four pounds of salt, two pounds of 
brown sugar, two ounces of saltpetre 
and two ounces of saleratus, melted 
into five gallons of hot water. Boil 
the mixture, skim well, and when al, 
the scum is removed set the brine 
away to cool. Then turn it over the 
bacon. The spare ribs can be cut 
away before the pig is salted for 
bacon. Let the meat remain in the 
pickle not over four weeks; then wipe 
off the pickle and hang the sides in 
the smoke-house, and smoke it by 
putting corn on the ear into a furnace 
or pan of burning coals and letting it 
smoulder slowly. Dry salted bacon 
is made by rubbing a mixture of four 
pounds of fine salt, two pounds of 
sugar and two ounces of powdered 
saltpetre into the meat daily, for two 
or three weeks. 

—————— + 

Some Points of Good Roads. 

1. With a system of good, common 
roads, carrigges, buggies, wagons, 
harness and even horses themselves, 
would last nearly twice as long, and 
thus from 40 to 50 per cent. of the 
expense for these necessary articles 
would be saved. 

2. They would enable our people to 
dispense with a large portion of their 
horses, by enabling fewer horses to 
do the same work now done by a 
larger number. 

3. The saving of time in making 
Journeys, or which is the same thing, 
the conveyance of larger loads by the 
same teams, would furnish no incon- 
siderable saving of expense, which 
could add to the general wealth. 

4, They would enhance the value 
of land; for farms at some distance 
from market would, virtually and 
practically, be brought within half 
their original distance. 
Some one may ask this question : 

“ What do you mean by a goed road ?” 
Answering this question in a practical 
manner, we would say that a good 
road should be hard, smooth, and as 
nearly level as practicable; hard, ip 
order to diminish the friction, and 
enable heavy loads to be carried with 
the least expenditure of animal power; 
smooth, (that is, free from holes or 
ruts,) so that the roads may not be- 
come muddy by rains, and that the 
tractive power of the horse may be 
most effective; level, in order that 
the heaviest loads may be easily car- 
ried without straining the horse, or 
without overtaxing his strength. 
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Keeping Ecas Fresin.—I saw a very 
good arrangement for keeping eggs, 
at a friend’s house, a short time since, 
and it was so simple and practicable 
that it ought to be generally known. 
It was a set of shelves, two feet long 
and eight inches wide. There were 
four of them, with a space of five 
inches between the shelves. They 
were made of hard-wood boards, — 
planed and 10und holes bored with an 
inch auger ran the whole length--three 
rows of the holes on each shelf, and 
twelve in each row; one shelf would 
hold three dozen eggs. The eggs 
were set in, with the small end down, 
so tbat the yolk could not settle 
against the shell. The lady said she 
had kept eggs six months in this man- 
ner, perfectly sweet; also that the 
free circulation of air around them 
was very important, and there was no 
danger of cracking the shell—and I 
noted it in my mind as a thing well 
worth remembering. 

A Case 1x PoiNt.—A witness in a 
case at Nashville was asked whether 
he bad much experience in and knew 
the cost of feeding cattle, and to give 
his estimate of the cost of feeding a 
‘cow, to which he replied: My 
father before me kept a dairy. I have 
"had a great deal of experience in buy- 
ling and selling and keeping cattle, 
as man and boy, in the dairy business 
for fifty years. I think my long ex- 

| perience has qualified me to know as 
| 

ing and feeding cattle.” Well,” 
‘broke in the attorney, impatiently, 
“tell me the cost of keeping a cow.” 
“ Well, sir, my experience, after filty 

| years in the business, is that it costs— 
i well, it depends entirely on how much | would have the courage to face it? 
‘you feed the cow.” 

How many farmers would be in| death of the old year and the birth of 
disadvantage all the way through.— | the same position as the witness, from | the new. 

The chemist, how-| NN, E. Homestead, | the fact that no accounts are kept, 

Poetry. 
The Death of the 01d Year. 

BY ALPRED TENNYSON. 

Full knee-deep lies the winter snow, 
And the winter winds are wearily sighing. 
Toll ye the church-bell sad and slow, 
And tread softly and speak low, 
For the Old Year lies a-dying. 

Old year, you must not die : 
You came to us so readily, 
You lived with us so steadily, 
Old year, you shall not die. 

He lieth still : he doth not move : 
He will not see the dawn of day. 
He hath no other life above. 
He gave me a friend, and a true-love, 
And the New-year will take ‘em away. 

Old year, you must not go; 
So long as you have been with us, 
Such joy as you have seen with us, 
Old year, you shall not go. 

He frothed his bumpers to the brim ; 
A jollier year we shall not see. 
But though his eyes are waxing dim, 
And though his foes speak ill of him, 
He was a friend to me. 

Old year, you shall not die: 
We did so laugh and cry with you, 
I've half a mind to die with you, 
Old year, if you must die 

He was full of joke and jest, 
But all his merry quips are o'er. 
To see him die, across the waste 
His son and heir doth ride post-haste, 
But he'll be dead before. 

Every one for his own. 
The night is starry and cold, my friend, 
And the New-year, blithe and bold my 

friend, 
Comes up to take his own. 

How hard he breathes! over the snow 
I heard just now the crowing cock. 
The shadows flicker to and fro : 
The cricket chirps: the light burns low : 
"Tis nearly twelve o'clock. 

Shake hands, before you die. 
Old year, we'll dearly rue for you : 
What is it we can do for you? 
speak out before you die. 

His face is growing sharp and thin. 
Alack! our friend is gone. 
Close up his eyes : tie up his chin : 
Step from the corpse, and let him in 
That standeth there alone, 

And waiteth at the door, 
There's anew foot on the floor, my friend 
And a new face at the door, my friend, 
A new face at the door. 
SESE RAS SRE 

The Flock for the Market ; 
OR, HOPE AND DESPONDENCY. 

Two hundred strong they poured into the field, 
A gentle host, for one brief night's repose 
Before the market ; for their doom was seal’d : 
They left their pasture ere the morn arose. 
I listened, while that multitudinous sound 
Pealed from the highway thro’ the twilight air, 
A cry for light, while all was dark around ; 
A throng of voices like a people’s prayer. 
Slow broke the dawn: the flock went plod- 

ding on 
Into the distance, some at once to bleed, 
Some to be scatter'd wide on moor and mead. 
But while I sigh’d to think that all were gone, 
A little lark, their field-mate of the night, 
Saw them from heaven and sang them out of 

sight. 
CHARLES TENNYSON TURNER. 

HOME INTERESTS. 

A New Year's Greeting. 
“A week ago, new-born to earth, 
The Saviour cradled lay; 

And now we hail another birth— 
A year begins to-day.” 

Another year has rolled into the 
boundless ages of eternity. The 

thought comes to us with a new and 

awful solemnity when we take inte 

consideration the fact that each of us, 

in our waking and sleeping moments, 
in the most trifling acts of our every- 

day life have been adding another 

link to the long chain of the irrevoc- 

able past, The year that is gone is 
ours no longer; its lost opportunities 

can never be recalled ; but we know 

that all our years are held in the 

“right hand of the Most High,” and 

whatever has been good in it will not 

be forgotten by him. To some, no 

doubt, it has been crowned with hap- 

piness and prosperity and brought 

the glad fulfilment of bright hopes. 

To others it seems now but an open 
grave. Death has stripped their 
homes of all that they held most dear 

and the present has no joys for them. 

With such we earnestly sympathize, 

for it is not until his afflicting hand 
has been laid upon us that we can 

truly feel for the sorrows of others. 
The New Year naturally brings old 

memories to the surface, and our 

hearts softened for awhile by the in- 

fluences of Christmas and by the rest 

and leisure of the season, have time 

and opportunity of remembering all 

the scattered but loved friends of our 
youth and of our home circle, and to 
recall ourselves to their recollection 

by some token of our regard. Here 

is an old recipe for a Happy New 
Year: ¢“ Take of unselfish love, three 
parts; of cheerful industry, one part ; 
mix and use daily.” A good deal of 
happiness may be got out of work, 
especially if it is a labor of love, and 
in a sunny room. Sunshine is a 
greater blessing than it is thought by 
many who take this, with God’s other 
blessings, very much as a matter of 
course. In all labor thera is profit, 
either mental or material ; and in all 
good work there is satisfaction, if not 
happiness. 

The past year has gone from us; 
‘well as any man can the cost of keep-| What shall we do with the present, 

' and what will it with us and ours? 
Veiled in blessed darkness, the future 

| happily lies concealed from our vision, 
for did we know our lot, who 

' One lesson we should learn from the 

well, let us improve each day and 
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hour in kindly, loving charity to all, 
let us each day make some one happy 
to the utmost of our power; and then 
whatever the year that is just bei 
ushered in brings, whether of joy or 
of sorrow, we shall be better able to 
enjoy prosperity or to bear our griefs, 
and to help those around us te bear 
their sorrows. 

But in spite of all that has been 
said and sung about the joys of the 
New Year, in spite of all the pleasant 
thoughts of spring flowers peeping up 
through their winter covering of 
faded and dead leaves, in spite of the 
beautiful hopes of summer blossoms 
and summer sunshine, in spite of the 
“future too, with all her glorious pro- 
mise,” the beginning of the New Year 
is always more a time of quiet thought, 
of sorrow and regret than one of mirth 
and merriment. After the first un- 
tainking years of childhood are over, 
after the rosy flush of youth has faded 
away, and the afterglow is so far away 
down the vista of the years, when life's 
duties and responsibilities begin to 
stand out clearly in the noontide glare, 
when the burden and heat of the day 
press heavily on us, and when we 
miss from our sides the dear ones who, 
one by one, have been taken from us, 
then we cease to look forward with 
Joyful hope to “next year,” and rather 
turn our thoughts backward to the 
sweet and sad memories of the past, 
and ponder the days that are no more. 
There are but few moments more 
solemnly suggestive than those which 
follow when the wild wailing of the 
bells is hushed, and they hold their 
breath, as it were, to listen as the 
church clock, in proclaiming the mid- 
night hour, tolls the death-knoll of 
the old year which is just departing 
from us. Do we not then long for a 
halting place on the high road of life, 
where, pausing a while on our journey, 
we may look back over the way by 
which we have come, may glance at 
the tract we have yet to traverse, 
draw up plans for our future guidance, 
and gain fresh strength ere we trust 
ourselves on the untried ground which 
yet remains to be trodden? Ay, but 
it may not be. There is no Sabbath 
between year and year. We must 
make all our observations, form all 
our resolutions, on our voyage.on, on 
we mast go; the rest will be hereafter, 
and only when time shall be no more. 
And now the bells burst forth with 

Joyous peal in honor of the new born 
year. Eighteen hundred and eighty 
lies before us, pure and spotless like 
the unsullied pages of a blank book, 
It rests with us whether these pages 
shall be brightly illuminated by acts 
of charity, deeds of kindness, and 
loving words; or blotted by selfish- 
ress, unholy thoughts and desires and 
acts of unkindness,the remembrance of 
which, regret them as we will, leaves a 
disfiguring stain. Three hundred and 
sixty five leaves seem a great many 
to fill at the beginning of the year. 
but they will pass by all too quickly, 
“The web of our life is of a mingled 
yarn, good and ill together,” often 
unuoticed while weaving, but plainly 
visible in looking back at our work. 
Who knows how much happier they 
may help to make the coming year 
for some one? We hope you are not 
tired of the repetition, but we wish to 
all and each a “ Happy New Year.” 
Warm SmokEs ror OLp PreopLE.— 

The circulation of old people is slow, 
and they have to sit a great deal from 
infirmity, therefore they suffer much 
from the cold. Warm shoes can be 
made for them very easily. Take any 
odd piece of serge, cloth, frieze, or 
even of thinner materials, such as 
velveteen or cashmere, cut to the 
shape of the uppers of a shoe. Line 
with brown paper and strong calico, 
Join at the back and bind the three 
together all round with braid. Get a 
pair of cork soles, cut brown paper 
exactly the shape of these, also flan- 
nel. Lay the brown paper next the 
cork sole, the flannel over it, and bind 
all together with braid. Now lay on 
the uppers, pin in position all round, 
and stitch on the outside very firmly 
and neatly. The cork soles must be 
bought a size larger than the foot. 

Recipes. 

To spice a Round of Beef.—Take 
four ounces black pepper, two ounces 
saltpetre, two ounces allspice, one 
ounce cloves, one cup brown sugar 
and half a cup salt, all to be pounded 
and mixed well together. Put this 
mixture into a bowl. Place the beef 
upon a large dish. Rub the mixture 
a handful at a time into and turn the 
beef every second day for three weeks. 
Then cover with a paste made of 
flour and water, rolled thin. Bake in 
the oven until thoroughly done. Re- 
move the crust and you will have a 
piece of beef worth eating. 

A “Cabinet” Pudding.—Butter a 
bowl and line it with stoned raisins, 
lay biscuits, or stale cake, cut in strips 
around it so as to leave a hole in the 
centre. Heat a pint of milk, beat 
three eggs and pour the milk over 

[ot us use the new year|ope hour and a half. 

' them, use a little salt and essence of 
| lemon. Then turn the custard into 
{ the pudding, put a plate on the top, 
tie a cloth tight around it and let it 
stand half an hour. Then steam for 

Eat with a 
liquid sauce, 


