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BOB FLETCHER. 

A Picture of Domestic Hoppiness in Humble 

1 once knew a plougbman, Bob Fletcher his 

name, : 

Who was old and was ugly, and so was his 
dame ; 

Yet they lived quite contented, and free from 

all strife, = ; : 

Bob Fletcher the ploughman, and Judy his 
wife. 

As the morn streaked the east and the right 
ed away, ! 

They would rise up for labor; refreshed for 
the day, 

And the song of the laik, vs it rose on the 
pale, ig 

Found Bob at the plougly, and his wife at the 
pail. 

A neat little cottage in front of a grove, 
Where in youth they fiist gave their young 

hearts up to love, 
‘Was the solace of age, and to them Joubly 

: “dear, & 

As it called wp the past, with a smile ora tear. 

Each tree had its though#, and the vow conld 
184 impart, 

That mingled in youth, the warm wish of 
the beart; 

That phoco was still there, and the blossoms 
it bore, 

po iss song fiom its top seemed the same 
us before. : 

When the curtain of night over nature was 
spread, 

And Bob ‘had retarned from the plough ro his 

Like ne dove on her nest, he reposed from all 

c are, p 
If his wile and his youngsters contented 

were there. 

} bave passed by his door when the evening 

And Pugin the land
scape were fading 

wa ¢ As » 
Awd po Laid from the cottage with grate- 

ful surprise, bats 2 4 
The voice of thanksgiving, like incense arise, 

neht on the proud; who would look 

oe pris with €eorn, 

On the neat little cottage; the grove and the 

And gw tha riches and tinsels of life, 
Were dross, to contentment, with Bob and 

his wie 
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From the Journal ot Agriculture. 

§LOVENLY FARMER. 

Farmers generally possess too much land 

to be well cultivated: Filty acres well tilled, 
will ever produce More than one hundred 

acres poorly tilled: The net profit, that is to 

say, oft fifty azre3 well tilled, will be more 
than one hundred acres badly managed. Now, 
all know, of should know, what good cnltiva- 

sion’ is; but do all cultivate well? Dg you 
take time by the forelock in preparing your 

grounds, and at a proper season? Do you 

plough deep? Do you use the subsoil plough 

where the lands want renovating? Do you 

pulverise the soil well by harrowing and 

dragging? Do you get the fairest, best seed 

you can find? Do you use the best farming 
implements ? Do yeu keep them in order 
or do you leave them about the fielils to rust ? 

Do you hoe your creps well, and at the proper 

time ? and do you harvest at the proper time ? 

Farmers, these are questions which you 

should all answer in the affirmative ; and 
toere are many more, of a like nature, for 

you! serious consideration. A thing well 

done gives pleasure to the. doer. To go into 
one’s fields, and behold the fences buried in 
brambles and bushes—to see the grass and 
weeds peering Over the tops of eorn and pota- 
toea—to view fields that have lain for ages 
wacultivated—to behold a stinted growth of 
swaid-bound grass on such fields, where clo. 

ver ought to grow three feet high—to view 
an old rickety shed here—and a faded, patch- 

ed-ap sleigh thgre—dy pair of old wheels in 

ene corner—a MSL plough in another, ail 

| exposed to the elements, gives pain to the 
beholder, unless lie is proof against feeling. 
“When we travel along the highway, and 

| see the want of taste arrangement, symmetry 

and proportions in buildings and fences, un- 
gravelled walks, broken down door yard fen- | 
ces, with an eld gate perchance hanging on 
one hinge and hall’ prostrate upon the ground, 

we can hardly believe that this man recogni. 
zes “ Order” as “ Heaven's first law.” We 

are rather inclined to think that if human be- 
ings do dwell in such places, they eannot pos- 
sess those noble traits of reason, judgment, 
skill, perseverance and energy that character. 

ize the haman family generally. It is not. 

because poverty weighs down their energies 
that we behold a lack of order and neatness 
around, but it is caused by sheer neglect and 

sloven)iness—a lack of energy to put things 

in their right places to begin with, and then 

to keep them there—a lack of taste in’ execu- 
ting, and a lack of spirit to learn how to give 

the best and most pleasing effect and shape 

to things pertaining to the spirit in which 
they dwell. 

THRESHING MACIIINES, 

Mr Biown, of Markle, states that the 

threshing machine, if generally used, would 
save one-twentieth of the whole grain produ- 

ced in this kingdom. Now suppose this to 

be 30,009,000 of quarters, the quantity presu. 

med to be lelt in the straw is "1,500,000 quar- 

ters, which, at 48s. per quarter; amount to 
£5,100,000 sterling saved to the country. 

’ 

From the Gardener's Chronicle, 

TASTE OF TURNIPS IN BUTTER, 
About six or seven years ago, Isaw it sta- 

ted in a provincial newspaper, that to feed 
cows with turnips immediately after, being 
milked, and on no account to give them any 
a short time before milking, prevented the 
milk or butter from tasting of the turnips. I 
adopted the bint, and ever since then here 
has been no oecasion to complain of the milk 
or butter tasting of turnips. The method I 
pursue is this: immediately alter being milk- 
ed in the morning, they get. as many turnips 
as they can eat. During the day they are fed 
on hey, and immediately after milking at 
night they get the ‘same quantity of turnips. 
The milk and butter are very much admired 

by all who take them, both for color and fla- 

vor, and I have.often been called upon to give 

a stalewwent of our system of feeding by visi- 

tors. I have several times given the cows 

turnips a short time belore being milked just 

to prove the thing. On such occasions the 

milk and butter tasted strongly of tarnips. 

GARDENS FOR WORKING MEN, 
The possession of a garden, with a dispo- 

sition to cultivate it, and  its-non-possession, 
with a tendency to undervalue such an ap- 

pendage to a cottage, constitutes a broad line 
of separation between two great classes of 
the poo, It is impossible to Irok even at 

the humblest dwelling with a few plants in 

the window, and a tidy, well-cultivated gar- 
den in front, without feeling a conviction that 
its inhabitants must be happier than their 

neighbours, whose plots are negiected, and 
whose rooms are guiltless of green leaves and 

flowers. We are not disposed to run into the 
absurd error of thinking that such tastes are 

always associated with poverty—far from it. 

Bat we can affirm from long and close ac- 

quaintanee with the habits of the poor, thata 
raised state of moral feeling is both the cause 

and effect of a love of 2 nature. The pro- 
ductions we cultivate have a strong charm, 
and secure the attention with extraordinary 
power, If) therefore, a working man has a 

garden at home, and loves to cultivate it, he 
will desert the public house for that spot of 
quiet and cheering occupation. Domestic 

misery is in this way ®ften prevented, and 
children are treined to find pleasurein a harm- 
less and elevating pursuit, 

A little pot is soon hot, - 
& 

, spirit that. animates the people. Qe 

~ Cueapenn Hows, 
Rena 

From Lloyd's Weekly London" Newspaper. 

| IRELAND. 
Condition and Prospects of the South.~-In 

the course of an elaborate article upon the 
condition of the South of Ireland, as it had 
been affected by the depression in the prices 
of agricultural produce, and the decline of 
the population consequent upon the emigra- 
tion mania of the last lour years, {he Belfast 
Northern Whig draws a hopeful presage, and 
Jooks foyward to the increase of manufactur- 
ing industry as the panacea for the evils which 
have fallen so heavily upon the fertile pro- 
ivince of Munster. After giving a sketch of 
! the fearful “clearances” which have been 
! made since the year 1845, the northern jour 
nal proceeds to say: —* All this is as true as 

(it is painful, But it is wisest now to turn 
"fiom the past and look forward ; and, so look- 
ing forward, we cannot but gee that, however 
those who were, and are gone, may have suf- 

‘fered, the numbers who remain have a better 
[ future before them ; and, weighing every fact 
| as we find it, we are forced to believe, in spite 
- of much that is painful to contemplate, that 
the tide of prosperity is setting in for the 
South of Ireland. The condition eof the lead- 
ing towns too gives cause (or hope. There 

"are signs in them that show they need not 
despair. Though old trades have decayed, 
lew enterprises are growing up, and branch. 
¢§ of manufacture are slowly creeping in 
I Where they were never seen before. Hence: 
Brth we may hope that they never will again 
Me 50 completely dependent on the agricultu- 

| districts for their own prosperity. ad 
ve pace at our command, we could give 
fs, of this, which, though small as yet, 
fecidedly promising in their nature. 

lien there is much to gratily in the new: 
The anxiely 

[that is evinced by every rank to avail itself 
“of all facilities for improvement is highly en- 
, couraging. And of this no better example 
could be given than the universal favorshown 

(10 the new system of education. Wherever 
i the traveller goes, he finds that the school- 
| master is before him. The National Schools 
! flourish on every side, npheld by the support 
of all classes and creeds, the rich and the 

‘poor, the priest and the minister. Education 
1s stretching ou its tenacious roots in all di- 
rections; model schools are springing up with 
gratifying speed; and the Queen’s College in 
Cork is gaining at each renewed examination. 
Jarger accessions to its riumbers, and: thereby 

i extending the precious fruits of a noble édu- 
{cational system unequalled, we believe, in 
i the world. Of a truth there is great hope for 
| the country, It will not be a desert afier all 
i These are still 6,000,000 of souls to yecruit 

Lits strength—a powerful aggregate of vitality. 
{| Cromwell's iron rule did not leave us many 
hundreds of thousands, yet the people multi 
plied. We live under far brighter guspices 
tow; and, ‘taking all in all—weighing 
every chance that exists for the nation—we 

see sufficient reason to hope ‘for the growth 
of a great and universal prosperity. 

The Exodus—The thinning of the popula. 
lation proceeds, in spite of wind and weather, 
as briskly as it did in tbe month of May last, 
Fhe quays of Dublin are just now crowded 

A SN 

with emigrants, chiefly. trom the western | 

counties, and the bulk of them of the most | 

wielched class of the peasantry. There are, | 
no doubt, exceptions, but whole hordes of the 
poor people who are taking shipping here have | 
not sufficient covering for the journey to 
Liverpool, not to speak of an ocean voyage of 
some 3.000 miles, A Dundalk paper contains 
the following statement in reference to the 
“flight” of farmers from the northern coun- 
ties:i—* An M. P. ofan Ulster county pas’ 
sing through this town last week stated that 
the Government were becoming alarmed at 
the crowds of emigrants leaving Ireland. [le 

| informed the persons with whom he was con. 
| versing ‘that the ministry will devise some 
measure earlyin the ensuing session to check 

| emigration. tis probable, he said, that they 
| wil! pass an act limiting the ports from which ; 
| emigrants shall sail to one or two, and com- 
| 

from tinstworthy sources, sufficient to con- 
vince me that if some of the landlords do not 
soon come to some arrangement with their 
tenants, different fiom that which prevails at 
present, another year will not elapse before 
there is as great an exodus fiom Ulster as 
from your own province.” : 

ENGLAND. 
Atrociows Murder at Tollesbury.— With feel- 

ings of ‘humiliation: and sorrow we have to 
add the details of another atrocious murder 
to the blood-stained deeds which have black- 
ened the criminal annals of the county with- 
in the last few years. The scene of the hor- 
rid tragedy in this ease is Tollesbury, a con- 
siderable fishing village, lying upon the marsh- 
es of the Blackwater, and close to Tiptree- 
heath ; and the victim is the wife ot an oyster 
dredgerman, named James Cobb, thirty three 
years of age, who was murdered while asleep. 
in her bed, after her husband had left her, ear- 
ly on Tuesday morning. Cobb was employ- 
ced in the oyster layings, of which there is a 
large extent in the neighborhood, and, it ap- 
pears, left for his work about six o’clock in 
the morning, a lodger having previously left 
the house, the wife being at the time awake ; 
a girl, seven years old, whom they had adop- 
ted, having no children of their own, slept in 
a crib close to their bed. Other houses ad- 
join, but nothing was heard te create ala 
or excite suiprise, till eight o'clock, when the 
little girl awoke, and finding the woman dead, 
gave an alarm, and admitted the neighbours, 
The vietim was then found in the bed appa- 
rently in the position in which she had been 
sleeping, with an indentation in her skull, 
several other wounds in the head, and her 
throat cut, life being ‘extinct, The object of 
the murderer was clearly plunder; and the 
presumption is that, having entered by the 
window, he proceeded up stairs, struck his 
victim with a hamnier on the head as shelay 
asleep, and having rendeyéd her insensible, 
cut her throat with a'gazor, thus effecting ‘thie 
murder without awaking the iad who lay 
slumbering within a few feet, and who, if she- 
‘had been “disturbed,” would probably have 
been silenced in the same, summary manner. 
The murderer then appears 10 have ransack- 
ed the boxes in that ‘and another room in 
seareh of money, but he did not succeed in 
finding more than 12s. belonging vo the lodg- 
er, which was taken away, a tea caldy, con- 
taining about the same sum, standing close to 
the bed of the murdered womau, having es. 
caped his search. . 
The dreadful ‘deed produced awlul excite. 

ment throughout the village and the adjacent 
parishes; the Hig were early on the spot, 
investigating all the circumstarices, and sus- 
picion soon pointed to Henry Harrington, a 
Jeune man about twenty years of age, who 
odged in a house adjoining, as’ it'was ascei- 
certained that be had not quitted ‘his house 
till after Cobb and his lodger had gone, and 
the same morning proceeded to Wivenhoe. 
The evidence against him at first appeared 
exceedingly slight, but the officer felt it his. 
duty to take hin into custody, and facts have 
since come out that tend strongly to fix him 
with the guilt. A hammer belonging to the 
person at whose house he l6dged has beep 
found exactly to fit the indentation in the 
head of the deceased ; and on “Wednesday a 
labourer, at Salcot, two miles off, found inthe 
woolve of a stile, in the direction the prison. 
er went to. Wivenhoe, a handkerchief and a 
razor in a case, both bloody, the former of 
which has been identified as belonging to 

i Harrington, and the razor is the property of 
Wash, with whom he lodged, and who, on 
going to look for it, found it was gone. It 
was further found that the prisoner's tiowsers 
were marked with spots of blood, and it ap- 
peared that he had endeavored to hide some 
by putting ink over them. He remains in 
custody at the police station in Witham. 
Though youthtul in look, he has a determin- 
ed and somewhat forbidding appearance. He 
has been sometimes employed as a laborer on 
a farm, and at other times as an assistant in 
dredging. The husband of the murdered 
woman, though in humble life, cecapied a 
respectable position in the village. The de- 
ceased bore a very excellent character, and 
the comfortable, clean, and respectable ap- 

pel the owner of each emigrant vessel to pay | pearance of the interior of the cottage excited 
a tax of £4 or £5. for each passenger taken 

“on board. We give this information as we 
i have received it, without vouching for its ac- 
i curacy.” The Waterford papers stats that 
j the tide of emigration from that port is as / 
brisk as ever, On Fuiday two steamers leit | 
for Liverpool, having on board between them 
400 passengers, and those for the raost part 
consisting of the “energetic and persevering 
porticn of the peasantry. In addition to all 

{ this an Ulster correspondent of the Western 
Star writes thus :—* In my last | gave an in- 
timation ef the extent to which emigration 
from Ulster was proceeding, although the lo- 
cal journals seem to have taken very littla 
motice of the matter. I have since heard, 

attention when it was visited by the coroner 
and jury. 

Ixiraondinary case of imputed Witchcraft 
—Among the popular delusions which are 
vapidly yielding to the influence of education 
and intelligence, a belief in witchcralt ap- 
pears to linger, with remarkable pertinacity, 
in some of the rural districts in Devoushire, 
Numerous are the cases, on authentin record, 
where individuals, fearing the denunciations. 
of reputed witches, have allowed the thyeat 
so to prey upon their minds that they tave 
eventually surrendered themselves as the pus. 
sive victims of their own disordered imaging. 
tions; and we regret to add, upon’ the authe- 
rity of a most zespectable and intelligent cos 
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