
NEW DRY GOODS STORE. 
48 Prince Wm. Street. 

NTIRE STOOK, New snd Fashionable, now being 
E offered at unusually low prices, 

GOODE; er RNS 
Dik, : ’ COTTONS 
IRISH POPLINS ; 
SILK VELVETS ; LOVES 
VELVETEENS; © Hos =. 
SHAWIS IBBONS 
Via $ LAGES; 
BLANKETS; DRESS TRIMMINGS, 
Fy pecially sORC M. ¢. pamnoOR. 

ANU rb nt oh rine a 
Ti would intimate to. one And the Robie Hint 

Wot hese iin the last three months fi ted up the 
large Brick Dutiding in the rear of the W in 
Waterloo Street, a Powerful Engine and ail the Ma- 
chinery for carrying on extensively the manu- 
facture ot : { 

ASHES, BLINDS, MOULDINGS, TURN- | 
G, . 

yh] BUILDING PURPOSES. 
- ee Sua ary 1 oi gi il of various 

, or n er. ERTIES, 
kinds of T done at shortest notice. 

te want of the Sr Tameniioned will find it to 
their advantage to give us a 

atten to BUILDING and 
J A 1 Suge i. Feb. 2¢ 

NORTH BRITISH AND MERCANTILE 
INSURANCE xD LoNson 

of EDINBU b 
ES ATR IN 1809, ~ 

CAPITAL, - - #2,000,000 zi ey 
ested 28. ol cp . 0 Stg. 

oor be hi tse hil hgeda08 16 2 Sig. 
FIRE DEFARTNBNT. ¥ 

! r dam ty bid A LL EAR 
OL) aahet TnaerolicR a Saat vom wo] 
onird sae without reference to the Head 

LIFE DEPARTMENT. 
per cent. of the Profits are allocated to those 

on the Participating Scale. 

INDISPUTABILITY. : 
After a Policy has been five years in existence it shall be 

held to be ory cr go and free from extra premiums, even 
if the assured 1d remove to an unhealthy climate after 
that time. ¥ 4 ; " 
For Rates and other information apply at the Office of 

the Company, on the corner of Princess aod Canterbury 
streets. | HENRY JACK, 
March 26. ; General Agent. 

W. WILLI teacher of Piano=Forte and 
) fot Voeal Buster Be Johar 3. B.. Orders left at J. 
Onséavne - ’s, King Street, will be promptly i . Pe 

t. 20. » WW, W, 

Ninet 
Assu 

R. J. R. H informs bis friends that he has 
47 removed to Saint John, where he intends 
to practice his profession, in its different branches. Office 
nd residence: —King Street, an opposite Saint ay he 
Church, Carleton. ; . Nov. 

PROVINCIAL 
way 

— 

BOARD OF MANAGEMENT: 
. Wermons, Esq, Preside 

i  Weoowvon, LL. Bu, , ‘Josuva 8. Turner, Esq. 
‘Office--106 Prince Wm. Street. 

Office hours from 10 o'clock a.m. to 4 o'clock p.m. 
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[Bclected for the Visitor by W. M. Edwards. ] 

THE REVERIE. 
BY, CONDOR,—PART II. 

Oh ! the hour when this material 
Shall have vanished like a cloud, 

When, amid the wide ethereal, 
All tl’ invisible shall crowd ; 

And the naked soul, surrounded, 
With inunm’rous hosts of light, 

Triumph in the view unbounded, 
And adore the Infinite. 

In that sudden, strange transition, 
By what new and finer sense 

Shall she grasp the mighty vision 
And receive its influence ? 

Angels, guard the new immortal 
rough the wonder-teeming space, 

To the everlasting +? 
"To the spirit’s resting place. 

Will she there no fond emotion— 
Naught of early love retain ? 

Or, absorbed in pure devotion, 
Wiil no mortal trace remain ? 

Can the grave those ties dissever, 
With the very heart-strings bound,— 

Must she part; and part forever, 
With the friend she leaves behind ? 

-No, the past she still remembers, 
Faith and hope surviving too, 

Ever watch those sleeping embers 
‘Which must rise and live anew ; 

For the widow’d, lonely spirit, 
Mourns till she be clothed afresh ; 

Longs perfection to inherit, 
And to triumph in the flesh. 

Angels, let the ransom’d stranger 
In your tender cave be blest, 

Hoping, trusting, free from danger, 
ill the trumpet eud her rest; 

Till the tramp which shakes creation 
Through the circling heay’n shall roll, 

Till the day of consummation, 
Till the bridal of the soul. 

Can I trust a fellow-being ? 
Can I trust an angels care ? 

0, thou merciful All-seeing * 
Beam around my spirit there! 

Jesus, blessed iator, 
Thou the airy path has trod; 

Thou, the Judge, the Consummator, 
Shepherd of the fold of God! 

Blessed fold! no foe can enter, 
And no friend departeth thence, 

Jesus is their Sun, their Centre, 
And their shield Omnipotence. 

Blessed ! for the Lamb shall feed them, 
~All their tears shall wipe away, 

~ To the living fountains lead them 
Till fraition’s perfect day. 

Lo! it comes, that day of wonder, 
Louder chorals shake the skies; 
Hades’ gates are burst asander,— 
See the new-cloth’d myriads rise ! 
Thought repress thy weak endeavor, 
Here must reason prostrate fall, 

O the ineffable For A 
. And the Eternal Allin All! 

A GRAND TEMPERANCE SPEECH. 

First, that the facts in connection with this 
cause must be brought before every 
woman, and child in this community ; an 
secondly, that every man, woman and child in 
this community must be made to feel that he 
and she has a duty in view of those facts. 
And the statements must be facts, and not 
fictions ; they must be traths, and not fables; 
they must be facts that can be relied upon and 
substantiated, and not extravagant coin 
cidences and cases. Now, we take too much 
for granted in connection with this matter as 
far as intelligence is concerned, At my break: 
fast-table this morning in Philadelphia, (fox. 
i you know I come from that city), 
aske. 
young man how much he su \ 

iladelphia? nandered for alcoholic drink in 

about a “million dollars. He came 
fifteen million dollars of it. Philadelphia, I 
believe, is thought to be a very respectable, 
orderly, quiet suburban town by you New 
Yorkers, just on the edge of Sleepy Hollow ; 
and since our brother Talmage has come to 
Brooklyn, we have not any excitement there 
in the estimation of most people, except the 
flapping of the broadbrims in the easy air. 

| They think that there is no great amount of 
guilt or iniquity or any thing else there; that 
we have a quiet, leisurely, orderly way of 
doing things in Philadelphia, that it is a 
very respectable and moral place. And so it 
is. We have some two hundred evangelical 
churches in Philadelphia that are doing a great 
and good work, We have one hundred and 
fifty or more charitable institutions of various 
kinds to care for the aged, the sick, the infirm, 
the blind, the deaf and the outcast. Very 
many of our people are engaged in benevolent 
work. And yet there are eleven thousand 
commitments every year to the prison of our 
city on account of drunkenness, eight thousand 
males and three thousand females, and the 
mania potw ward of our prison is filled to 
overflowing constantly with those who leer, 
and drivel, and rave, and shriek, and laugh 
their maniac laugh because of the needed in- 
toxicating cup. Oh! how often have 1 felt 
that that is the place of all places for those 
who put the bottle to their neighbors’ lips, 
and make them drunk. We have counted as 
many as thirty-seven murders in one year in 
Philadelphia, and almost every one of them 
has been occasioned by intemperance. We 
have over four thousand licensed grog-shops 
in Philadelphia, and over four thousand un- 
licensed grog-shops. Let me say right here 
that twenty-five gentleman met in a parlor in 
that city might before last, and resolved, by 
the help of God, that they would close un- 
licensed dram-shops. (Appianse.) We have, 
therefore, about nine thousand licensed and 
unlicensed grog-shops in Philadelphia. I say 

munity. I am speaking of that moral city as 
‘| cities go. Have you any idea of what nine 
thousand grog-shops mean? You know how 
many stars you can see out in a clear, bright, 
beautiful starlight night. You count as qo 
see them with the naked eye less than four 
thousand. Drop twice the number of stars in 
the bright canopy dows into the little spot of 
Philadelphia, and you have an idea of the 
way in which our grogshops are planted 

d a very intelligent and int pen | 

ell, after some hesitation, he said he ree : 

the facts need to be brought before the com- | 

1 At the recent anniversary of the “ National 
Temperance Society and Publication House,” 
of New York, a number of admirable ad- 
dresses were delivered in advocacy of the 
canse of Temperance, one of which we repro- 
duce for the instruction of our readers. This 
speech was made by Rev. Dr. Johnston, of 
Philadelphia, and it presents a fearful picture 
of the liquor business in that great city. Our 
impression is that there is just as much liquor 

uch | drunk in Saint John, in proportion to its size, 

—_— a AR 5 WHARF. 
. NO. 23 SOUTH WH yo IR 

as there is in Philadelphia. At the close of 
our address in the Temperance Hall of this city 
‘on Sabbath the 4th inst., a lady, who seemed 
deeply interested, said to us, “ Never so much 

Cases of delirium tremens,” she added, “ are of 
almost daily occurrence.” If the testimony of 
this ladybe true (and we have no reason to 
doubt it), then surely it is high time for the 
friends of God and humanity to bestir them- 
selves. The pulpit and the press must speak 

{out trumpet-tongued, and seek to roll back 
the desolating tide. The author of the follow- 
ing speech nobly performed his duty. Let us 
all be stimulated by his impressive utterances, 
and hasten to the discharge of our obligations, 

perance cause is not a success ; it 

ou 
of the facts that hay 
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{liquor drank in St. John as now. Numbers 
of young men are being ruined by indulgence. 

t would we be living in this land? Would we 
1 not leave it as we would fly from the pesti- 

‘and down Chestnut, on each side 

I suppose, twice that number in New York 

then another in some other State, and so it 

thickly there. Give twenty feet front to each 
rog-shop, and they will stretch in one solid 

foe from the Deleware to the ro sw up 
‘alnut, 

Sprace, Pine, Market, Arch, Race, and Vine 
streets—thirty-two miles of solid g 
That is what nine thousand mean. You have, 

City, I said there were from fiftgen to sixteen 
millions of dollars, spent for liquor drunk in 
Philadelphia; that 1s giving an average of 
five dollars a day, as the earnings of each of 
the dram-shops. 1 suppose the receipts are 
more than that on an zverage. I heard of 
one saloon in St. Louis whose average receipts 
was three hundred and seventy-five dollars 
er day, and we have just as superb saloons in 
iladelphia. Here is the great Presbyterian 

Church that has been making a spasmodic 
effort to raise five million dollars, and they 
have accomplished it ; but fifteen millions are 
spent in Philfllelphia alone for liquor drunk 
on the spot in one year. You have heard Dr. 
Cuyler say that one hundred thousand lives 
are lost annually by intemperance. That may 
be a high estimate; they used to talk about 
sixty thousand as being the number of deaths 
occasioned by liquor. Sixty thousand annually 
destroyed! Have you any idea of what that 
means? Suppose that an earthquake should 
have swallowed up four cities like Auburn in 
this State; that would have made sixt 
thousand. Suppose another earthquake shoul 
swallow up another city, in Pennsylvania; 

should go on year after year; how long 

bas 

lence? And yet, sixty thousand lives are de- 
-stroyed every year 5 Hectic drinks. You 

las winter ou the Hodson River Kairond, 
when the express train ran into an oil train, 

“and twenty lives were lost. As the morning 
‘paper was taken up, horror ran through the 
community ; every feit thrilled ex- 
~citement in view of voe in cou- 

year, there would not be so many lives lost 
as are destroyed by intemperance. Now, 
these are facts; and facts like these need to 
be brought before the community, in order to 
inform the mind, touch the conscience, and 
arouse the heart. And this is just what this 
organization, represented here to-night, is in- 
strumental in doing. 
“Now, what I have to say, secondly, is, 

that every man, in view of these facts, has a 
duty to perform. And the first duty is that 
of abstinence. Certainly, it must be true, it 
must commend itself to your intelligent 
udgment in view of this awful havoc that is 

ing made by intemperance, that the attitude 
which every man who cares for his fellow man 
should take ought to be that of total absti- 
nence ; to let this thing alone, to mail himself 
in a panoply of ¢ Touch not, taste not, handle 
not.” That is the first duty, in view of the 
facts that are brought before us. But that is 
not all. Total abstinence is a good thing ; 
but something more is needed than that. No 
cause was ever carried yet by mere negation. 
Wee do not reform afi evil hy letting it alone ; 
staying away from it does does not repress it. 
It does so far as we are concerned, in ¢onnec- 
tion with our own personal experience and 
life and charaeter; but it does not so far as 
the evil itself is-concerned. If Christianity 
had contented itself with merely urging avoid- 
ance of harm, would it have pushed its lines 
of light around the world, as it is doing to- 
day 3 By no means, It would have been a 
weak, nerveless, inefficient, forceless thing, 
having no power or influénce whatever. But 
bhi rs A is light ; and the law of light is to 
spread itself, to penetrate everywhere, and go 
with its beneficent and blessed influences. 
Christianity is leaven, whose law is to reach 
out and leaven the whole lump. Christianity 
is outreaching, forth-putting,world-embracing, 
going forth to meet evil, to fight it and put it 
down. Aud so every reform that is carried 
to suceess must not content itself with mere 
negation, with letting the evil alone. It-must 
go out to the evil and fight against it, and 
use all the influence in its power, and bring 
that to bear upon the evil to repress it. Sup. 

se I stand and see a man drowning and put 
orth no effort to save him, when the power 

is in my hand; suppose I see a man rushing 
into the jaws of death, and I know he is going 
there, and yet raise no ery of help ; what have 
I done ? Nothing. But in doing nothing, 1 
have done the next thing to murder ; for it is 
my bounden duty not only to care for myself, 
to wrap myself round in the rope of safety, to 
coil around me the gripe of a pious selfishness 
and say, ‘I am safe, therefore I am content.’ 
It is not only my duty to do that, but it is my 

a perishing brother just as much as it is my 
duty to save myself. 
“You have often heard of that cry at sea, 

‘There’s a man overboard!” Well, on one 
"vessel the crew and the officers go to the side 
of the vessel, look over, and say, ‘ Poor fellow, 
I am sorry he is is gone’ or they may go as 
far as to lower the boat in an indifferent sort 
of a way, and get into it languidly, and go 
after the $d fellow ‘who is struggling in tke 
water, There is a cry on another vessel, 
‘ There’s a man overboard I' The captain says, 
‘ Man the life-boat I’ Down it goes, and in go 
the crew and pull vigorously, The man at the 
stern shouts, ‘Pull, boys, heartily” There 
they go! They reach this man and save him. 
In the one case the crew has done its duty; 
and in the other case the crew is guilty of 
murder. Now what has been the grand secret 
of the failure of the te nce cause? We 
have all been—I will not say all, but the most 
of us, even those who have become total ab- 
stainers—you Christian temperance mother, 
you Christian temperance daughter, and you 
Christian temperance father, brother, and son 
~—the most of us, I say, have been content 
simply with letting the thing alone, when God 
in his providence and by bis word calls upon 
every man who cares for his fellow-man not 
only to let the evil alone as far as indulgence 
is concerned, but to fight it to the death. (A 
plause.) But, say these advocates of slight 
indulgence, that will not do, Moderation is 
the thing, = Not fanaticism, but reason, intelli- 
gence, common sense should be applied to this 
thing. Let us only indulge moderately, not 
to excess, and we have a remedy for the evil. 
Let us look at this. view of the subject a mo- 
ment. Society can be divided, I think, into 
three clagses: first, the . total abstainers; 
secondly, the moderate drinkers ; “and, thirdly, 
the drunkards. The total abstainers Subia £ 
are not in danger of increasing drunkenness; 
for as long as they let the glass alone, they 
never can become drunkards. The moderate 
drinkers, if they keep moderate drinkers and 
never indulge to excess, will never make 
drunkards. Then what become of the 
drunkards? Why, when 
living die, ge will be we A 
no man ever 1 at one bo m perfect 
sobriety to a ig intoxigatio ! thi 
comes by a gradual process. Yo 
a man who never touched liquor on\day walk- 
ing nobly erect in his manhood, and\{the next 
day in ‘the gutter. He reaches there by a 
gradual cultivation of the appetite for that 

Well, then, you say, ¢ We have got the secret 
of the matter. Let the abstainers abstain; 
let the moderates induige still moderately ; and 

duty to put forth my hand for the salvation of | 

then let the drunkards die, and we are rid of 
dronkenness.' But the difficulty is, you can 

ep the moderates in moderation; it is 
impossible. The exp of thous- 

f years the world over is proof conclusive 
. “And why? Because of the 

of his lucid intervals, all the horrors of the 
future were pictured to him—the ruin that he 
was bringing upon himself and his family. 
He said, ‘It 1s all true; I know it to be true; 
= have not told half the truth; I write 
itterer things against myself every day than 

anything you bave said to me to-day ; and yet, 
if there were a jug of rum yonder and I knew 
it, and the fire of hell were between us, I 
would have the rum; I cannot help it.’ I 
read a letter written on the anniversary of a 
man’s emancipation from this dreadful thral- 
dom only a little while ago, in which he said, 

perience and servitude, ‘ Every cent that I 
could get went for ram ; I sold all my friends 
for rum, for I could not keep them and drink ; 
I was ready to sacrifice everything in the 
world for ram ; I was willing to sell my right 
to paradise for rum.’ A yougg man stood up 
in the Young Men’s Christian Association in 
connection with my church the other night 
and said, ‘If it had not been for this associa- 
tion, long ago I have been in a 
drunkard’s grave ; and if the inscription on the 
marble over my body lad been honest, it 
would have been, ‘ Died frog rum.” By the 
race of God, in connection with this Youn 

Men's Christian Association, I have been 1 
to break the chains of that dreadful vice, and 
I:am here to-night as a free man; but it cost 
me an awful struggle.” Then he went on to 
tell me of the way in which, when he came to 
resolve that he never would touch this aleo- 
holic intoxicant again, he would go into his 
room- with his little family, and across the way 
he would see the old tempter with its brilliant 
lights and all its alluring attractions. He 
would deliberately shut the blinds of his house 
with this terrible appetite gnawing at his 
vitals, and down upon his knees he would get, 
and there he would plead with God; then he 
would seek to divert himself with his children, 
and the sweat would roll down his face in that 
awful struggle with his appetite. Well, you 
say, ‘ Let such as these abstain; but we are 
bound to help them to abstain. (Loud ap- 
plause.) Our example in the way of taking 
the wine-cup to our lips tempts them not to 
abstain ; so that whenever we use these alco- 
holic intoxicants, we give the power of our 
éxample to the power of their habit, and tend 
the more effectually therefore to enslave them. 
A man once whipped his son for swearing and 
swore while he whipped him, and he destroyed 
the effect of correction by the power of his 
example. Why, I have talked with fathers 
and pleaded with them on this subject on ac- 
count of their children; I have pressed them 
with obligations of total abstinence in view of 
the danger of their children, and I have had 
Christian fathers reply to me, ‘ Yes, I know 
the evils of this thing, and ¥ would far rather 
my children would never touch a wine-cup.’ 
They have said also, ‘I tell them that it is 
better that they should never touch the wine- 
cup.” Yet, with one hand he pours it down 
his throat, and with the other he warns his 
son against the effects of it. How much is his 
advice worth in view of that example ? There 
is a man in the gutter. A gentleman steps up 
to him, seeing him in that condition, turns him 
over, and recognizes him as an acquaintance, 
and says, ‘ Poor fellow, I am very sorry for 
you.’ He looked up from his inebriate con- 
dition, just catching the word sorry, and said, 
‘If you arereally sorry, I'll forgive you. Now 
that is the ludicrous side of it. But suppose 
that drunkard (and it is not an unsupposable 
case, for it has often occurred) was in that 
gentleman’s parlor the night before, and there 
tasted the wine that first awakened the demon 
within him, and started from that gentleman’s 
parlor drunk and landed in the gutter, that 
gentleman ought to be sorry ; he ought to be 
so sorry as to be willing to do anything in his 
power to make reparation to that man. He 
ought to be willing to take him to his home, 
care for him, redeem him, and then on his 
knees before God he ought to be willing to 
say, ‘ By the grace of God, I will never touch 
the wine-cup again.’ 
“Oh! I would ay finally—and this is the 

tendency of my speech—men and women, 
if you believe in temperance, if you be- 
lieve in total abstinence, there is something 
for you to do; there is something for me to 
do; there is something for every Christian 
minister and every Christian man and woman 
to do. What right have I, asa Christian 
minister, to stand in my place and carp at the 
advocates of this cause because, forsooth, they 
do not carry it on just according to my own 
convictions, so that I set all the ‘ rummies’ in 
the eity crying out, ‘ Hurrah! for Dr, So-and- 
80 is on ourside,’ I ought to be so out-spoken, 
so free, so frank, and so hearty in regard to 
this matter that no one shall mistake my po- 
sition ; and so onght every man. Let us all 
in the ministry be flaming apostles of temper- 
ance like our good Dr. Cuyler; let us give our 
influence, our money, and our prayers to it; 
let us not only stand under the flag, but fight 
under it, and carry it into the thick of the 
battle everywhere until the cause is made a’ 
grand success.” 

co —— 

Lord Mayo, the Viceroy of Iudia, has made 
a collection of natural historical objects illus- 
trative of the fauna, ornithology, etc., of the 
Indian Empire. A portion of these valuable 
acquisitions—principally birds and some in- 
sects, — has been taken to England by 
the Countess Mayo, and has been most care- 
fully set up in natural form under her par- 
ticular direction. They coustitate a collection 
of high interest and beauty. 

Women are rapidly marching forward to 
complete eves wpe A beautiful and well 
educated young lady has just opened a large 
boot and shoe store in Philadelphia. She has 
three girl clerks, and they all wear little fancy 
aprons made of leather, so as to look business 
ike, at the same time pretty. 

N thirty-four thousand female property 
owners in Massachusetts pay taxes on $131, 

1 The Jowa Homestead, Des Moines, Iowa, 
oes plant of purslane yielded, by actual 

| count of and estimate of kernals, 415,170 

An inch of rain falling ! : upon an acre of land 

when he was giving an account of his old ex-, 

FOR THE FARMERS, 

DAIRY FARMING, 

I met a very intelligent person a few days 
ago, from the cradle of the cheese factory 
system in Canada. He was looking for mea- 
dow land ; and after we had talked “land” of 
all kinds, and discussed the peculiarities of 
drainage in his county, I said: 

“ Are you one of the dairy farmers? or do 
you depend on grain ?” 
“Well, I run thirty cows of my own, and 

have a cheese factory besides. I work the 
thilk of one hundred ‘and forty cows besides 
my own.” 
“How do you manage for labor ?” 
“I bave four sons who dan milk, and we 

keep one hired man, and so get along pretty 
well. I attend altogether to the cheese factory 
myself,” 
“Do you find it pay ?” 
“Yes, it pays well, and is a good business.” 
“ How much cheese do you get to the gallon 

of milk ?” I asked this question thinking to 
get somewhere about the usual answer; but I 
was rather deceived, for my friend at once 
rushed into statistics, and gave me such a list 
of figures and decimal parts that without the 
aid of stenography I could not commit “them 
to paper. It was quite clear to me, however, 
that he thoroughly uhdérsteed his business, 
and I rather backed out from decimal quota- 
tions, and referred to-prices. Here, however, 
he was equally diffuse and particular. He had 
obtained all the top prices of the season, finally 
winding up with thirteen cents and some 
decimals, per Ib,, for his last lot marketed. 

“ What kind of cows do you prefer ?” 
“The common Canada cow, crossed with 

the Devon or Ayrshire. I prefer the Devon, 
as they are hardier.” 
“De you sell off every year, or do you keep 

your cows through the winter 2” 
“I find it best to keep the cows; for when 

I bought a new stock every spring I used to 
get kickers and all the refuse which every one 
else wished to get rid of. So now I keep on 
the best all the time, and only part with those 
which do not please me.” 

“ What do you do with the calves?” 
“I breed up all I can, and all the heifer 

calves. I give them milk for a month, and 
then they do very well with plenty of fresh 
whey ; but of course the whey is given them 
fresh, and fresh at every meal. It pays well 
to raise the calves, as I am sure of good ones 
to keep up my stock.” 

*“ What presses do you use ?” 
“Berew presses. I find they answer best, 

and I am very careful about keeping a good 
smooth surface on the cheese. If there are 
any cracks whatever, you cannot keep the 
skippers out. I always take the cheese out of 
the hoops with my own hands, and can manage 
without cracks. If there are any round the 
edge, or indeed anywhere clse, the cheese is 
ruined.” 
“Do you make whey butter ?” 
“No; only just enough to grease the cheese. 

I clothe them well, and grease them well, and 
80 keep them well faced. I don’t lose much 
butter in my whey; but there always -will be 
some pass off.” 
“Do you make different qualities through 

the season, or can you manage a pretty good 
average flavor ?” 
“J keep a good average. The worst cheese 

is the spring cheese, for you cannot keep the 
cows from eating strong tasted weeds and 
leeks, and that affects the flavor. Idon’t have 
any trouble in this way after the spring.” 
“Do you like clover and timothy pasture, 

or do you prefer the natural grasses ?” 
“The natural grasses give the best cheese, 

but clover helps the quantity. I prefer the 
natural meadow, if I could only get enough of 
it. The tall marsh grass is, however, bad.” — 
This was thrown in as a depreciation of the 
land he wanted, and in hopes of lowering the 
price ; but like every onc else, he of course 
wanted the moist land, to be sure of pasture 
in dry weather. 
“How do you ensure flavour in the ripening 

of the cheese when the colder weather comes 
‘| in towards the fall 2” 

“ We manage with stove heat always to 
keep the cheese room steady at the best tem- 
perature ; if we did not, our cheese would 
never be alike.” . 

* What kind of hoops do you use ?” 
“The usual straight wooden hoop ; but they 

are very difficult to get the cheese out of 
without cracking. There is a new metal hoop 
made which opens in the middle, and lets the 
cheese out easily ; and if I did not attend to 
them myself I would get these; but I can 
manage very well with the old kind.” 
Thus ended our conversation. It was both 

amusing and instructive. Of course a great 
deal more passed than is set down here, but 
everything convinced me that my friend was 
an excellent dairyman, and a good farmer, 

This person was not singnlar in his pre- 
[ference for the natural grasses over the arti- 
ficial grasses and other kinds of food. 
Whether right or wrong, there seems to be a 
general opinion amongst all American and 
Canadian cow keepers, that the natural grass- 
es excel every other kind of feod, both for 
cheese and butter. They do not give so much 
milk ; but the result in both cheese and butter 
is larger in quantity and better in quality, 

mericans go farther, and insist that the 
rougher the pasture for early spring use the 
better, as the grasses spring more quickly 
round and bul and stumps, than where 
the land is plain and even. This may or may 

not be; bat no farmer with decent notions of 
order would ever leave such a mass of rubbish 
about, for the purpose of getting a small sa 
ply of early iN hage— Thrwedd Globe. r 

The 

Way Orcuarps Drcay.—A correspondent 
of the Valley Farmer says that orchards die or 
-become poor from these causes: 

1. The vag es reas oy _ the con- 
crops of apples; wing 

bye i. cbs Ee leaves of the tree whic 
nature designed to feed the soil on which the 
tree stands; by the crops of grass, or 
roots constan taken from the a ried 
and little return of substance to TEV 


