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SPURGEON’S SERMONS.
DILEMMA AND DELIVERANCE.

-

“ Thou, Lord, hast not forsaken them that seck
thee.—" Psalmix. 10.

THERE are many men who are exceedingly well
read in heathen mythologies ; who can tell you the
history of any one of the heathen gods, but who
at the same time know very little of the history
of Jehovah, and cannot rehearse his mighty acts.
In our schools to this day there are books put into
the hands of our youth ar: by no m:ans fic
it and i bt sways. i, s il Kinds of
of filth, not alw th, yet n
fables and vanities, wh?:h are simply put into our
hands when we are lads, because they happen to
be put into Latin and Greek ; and, therefore, I
suppose it is imagined that we shall all the better
roeollect the wickedness that is contained in them
by having the trouble of translating them into
our own mother tongue. I would thatinstead of
this, all our youth were made acquainted with the
history of the Lord our God. ould that we
could give them for classics some books which
record what he hath done, the victories of his
glorious arm, and how he hath Kut to nougut
the gods of the heathen and cast them down even
into the depths. At any rate, the Christian will
always find it to be useful to have at band some
history of what God did ia the days of yoro. The
more you know of God’s attributes, the more you
understand of his acts ; the more you treasure up
of his promises, and the more you fuily dive into
the depths of his covenant, the more difficult will
it become for Satan to tempt you to despondency
and despair. Acquaint thg"aelf with God and be
at peace. Meditate on his law both day and
nizht, and thou shalt be like a tree planted by the
rivers of water; thy leaf shall not wither ; thon
shalt bring forth fruit in thy season, and whatso-
ever thou dost shall prosper. Ignorance of Gud
is ignorance of bliss ; but know of God is a
divine armor, by which we are able to ward off
all the blows of the enemy. XKnow thyself O man
and that will make thee miserable ; know thy
God, O Christian, and that will make thee rejoice
with joy unspeakable and full of glory.

Now, this morning, in tddrepsxng‘ you, I shall
divide my text into three perts. First, 1 shall
note a certain fiery dart of Satan; sccondly, I
shall point out to you heaven's divine buckler, as
hinted at in the text—*“Thou, Lord, hast not for-
saken them that seek thee;” and then, in the

third place, I shall notice man’s precious privi-
lege of seeking God, and of arming hvmself agaiist
Satan.

I. First, then, Tam to dwell for a little time
upon a CERTAIN FIERY DART OF SATAN WHICH
IS CONSTANTLY SHOT AGAINST THE PEOPLE OF

oD.

There are many temptations, there are many
ions and insimuations ; and all these are
from the bow of the Evil one. But there

is one temptation which exceeds all others ; there
vis one suggestion which is moro Satanic, more
skilfully used in affecting the purposes of Satan
than any other. That suggestion is the ene re-
ferred to in these words of the Psalmist—rviz.,
this, the s tion to believe that God has for-
saken us, If all the other arrows of he¢ll could
be put into one quiver, there would not be so
much d yg::ton in the whole as in this one.
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When Satan other weapon, he
always betakes himself to last, most sharp,
most deadly instrument. He 3 to the child

of God and pours into his ear this dark insinua-
tion, “ Thy God has forsaken thee quite; thy
Lord will be gracious no more."” ; .

Now, I shall remark with regard to this arrow,
that itis one that is very often shot from Satan's
bow. Some of us have been wounded by it
scores of times in our life. Whenever we have
fallen into any sin, have been overtaken by some
sudden wind of temptation, and have staggered

and alinost fallen, Conscience s us and tells
us we have done wrong. Our heart, like David’s
heart, smites us. We fall upon our knees, and
acknowledge our fault and confess eum Then
it is that lets fly his arrow, comes
whizzing up from hell and enters into the soul ;
and
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if he doth not drown me in the midst of thejflood.
What a malicious devil is this, that must alwa
send us a fresh trouble, and most grievous of all,
send it when we are in our very worst distress.
He is a coward, indeed ; be dlways hits a man
when heis down. When I am up and on my
feet 1 am more than a mateh for Satan, bhut when
I begin to stumble through greattrouble, out
comes the dragon from the pit, and begins to roar
at me, and to draw his sword, and hurl his fiery
derts ; for now, says he, * man’s extremity shall
be my opportunity ; new that his heart and flesh
fail—now will I'make afull end of him.” You
also know, some of you, what that means. You
could bear the troubl: well, batosou could not
bear the dreary thought that has forsaken
you in your trouble. Another season, tvo, m
which Satan shoots this fiery dartis before some
‘great labor. I am often vexed and perplexed
with this dark thought when 1 have to np‘)cur be-
fore you on the Sabbath day ; 1 frequently come
here with that ringing in my ears :—* God will
forsake thee ; thou shalt fall before the congre-
gation ; the word shall not Yo home with power ;
thou ¢halt labor in vem and spend thy strength
for nought.” Thousands of times have I preach-
ed the gospel, yet to this day does that same ar-
row come {lying up, and still does vex and per-
plex my heart. If there be anything greater for
a Christian to do, than he has been accustomed to
do in former times it is generaliy then that Satan
levels this arrow, and shoots it home. If he

- shoots any other I would not carefor him but
this one— * God hath forsaken thee—he, will
leave thee—he will bring thee to confusion”— |
then, I compare myselfin those times of doubt
and almost hopeless despondency to those men
who walk across Niagara—Ihavé walked across
the rope many times and been saved, but one of
these days I shall fall and be dashed to pieces,or
be drowned in the flood. I think that God may
remove his everlasting arms from underneath me
that those mighty wings that have carried me
“in days of old may fall, and that I shall be drop-
ped down and be destroyed.

Cr.fty Satan does not shoot this arrow when
we are about our ordinary avocation ; it is when
there is sofething great we have to do.  When
the trumpet is sounded for some dreadful battle,
when there is a.dcep soil to be ploufl» d, and the
plough is heary, the oxen are faint, and the
ploughman thinks hecannotaccomplishbis weery
work, then it is that up comes this dark thought
—“ The Lord hath forsaken thee, and where art
thou now?” 'T'he like doth he do at another sea-
son, namely, ‘imes of unanswerable prayer. You
have been up to God’s throne asking for a bles-
sing, you have been five, six, twelve times, and
you have had no enswer; aou»g'o ‘:‘fain, and you
are just wrestling with God, and the blessing
seems as if it must come ; but no, it does not
come, and you bring your burden away on your

| back once more.- You have been wont to cast|
‘all your cares upon God, and come away rejoic-
ing ; but now you find that prayer hath no re-
turn of blessing, it seems to be a waste of words.
Then up comes Satan, just at the moment, and
he says, *“God hath forsaken you, if you were a
_ehild of God, he would answer your prayer; he
would not leave you crying so long in the dark
as this, if you were one of his beloved children.
Why, he hears his people ! Look at Elijah how
he heard him. Remember Jacob how he wrest-
led with the and prevailed. Oh,” says
Satan, “ God has forsaken thee.”  Ah, Satany
we have heard that aforetime.  “ Yes, but,” says
he, *“ his merey is elean gone forever. The hea-
vens have become like brass; the Shekinah is
‘gone up from between the wings of the cheru-
bim ; his house is left empty and void, Ichabod
is written on thy closet ; theu shalt never have
an answer again. Go speak to the winds, spread
your griefs to the pitiless sea, for God's car is
shut, and he will never move his arm to work de-
liverance for thee,”

‘Now, am I not justified in saying that this ar-
row is very often shot. I may not have men-
tioned all the instances in which it has been shot
at you, but 1 am certain that if you are a child of
God, there have been times and seasons when
this desperate insinuation has come up from hell
wlt hath forgotten thee ; he cast thee
off : thou art left to thyself, and thou shalt per-
ish.” At any rate, if you never said it, re-
member it is written in God’s word that Zion
saith, “ My God bath forgotten me ;" and call to
your recollection that gracious answer, “ Can a
woman forget her sucking child, that she should
not have compassion on the son of her womb ?

yet

Yea, they m&m’h a&; :&' Inot forget thee.”

you the whole armor of God.” and “above 2ll,
take the shield of faith, wherewith ye shall be
able to quench all the fiery darts of the wicked.”
I will make but one other observation upon this
fiery dart; and that is, it bears the full impression
of its Satanic maker. None but the devil eoull
be the author of such a thonght as this—that
God has forsaken his people. ook it in the face,
Christian, and see if it has not got the horns of
the Evil One stamped on its brow? Does net
the cloven foot peep out ?  Look at ity why, itis
the devils own child. Why, hethink thee, Chris-
tian, this Evil one is making thee doubt thy awp
Father.
God. He is calling in question the promise
which says, “ I will never leave thee, nor forsake
thee.” He is making you accuse God of perjury.
As if he could break his oath, and run back from
the covenant which he has made with Christ on
thy behalf. Why, none but the devil could have
the impudence to snggest such a thought as that.
Cast it from thee, belicvar; fling it away to the
very depths of the sea; it is unworthy of thee to
harbor it for a moment. Thy God forsake thee?
irapossible! He is too fbod. Thy God forsuke thee?
It 1s utterly impossible !  He is too true. Covld
he forsake his children, he would have forsaken
his integrity ; he would have ceased to be God,
when he ceased to guccor and help hisown. Rest
thou, then, in that, and ward the fiery dart off;
for hellish, indeed, it is, and the name of its
maker is stamped upon it legibly.

(To be Continued.)

DAILY PRAYER MEETINGS.

(Reported for the Examner.)
THE TESTIMONY OF A NEW WITNESS,

A young man rose and said he was in this
meeting for the first time last September. He
was then under deep conviction ofsin. - He came
in here totr, if he conld not hear something that
would show him how he could find peace to his
soul. That burden went with him until Decem-
her following, when the Lord took that dreadful
load away. And ever since, said he, I have had
great joy and peace in believing in Jesus as my
Saviour. I have gone on in my Christian life
thus far under much trial, and in the midst af
many temptations. - I have been constantly beset
with inflnences adverse to a life of holiness, and

v

ments to sin, I am in constant danger of apos-
tacy and I wanted to stand up here and bear my
testimony for Christ, and ask your prayers that
I may be ever faithful to him. - T owe a debt to
this meeting which I can never discharge. I want-
ed to tell you of the gratitude I fecl for the bene-
fits of this meeting tomy soul. Icome here as often
as I can, and when Iam far away, the influence of
 this meeting isnot lost vpon me. Tmeetitevery-
where. 1read about itin my religious paper.—
I hear about it in the weekly i
meets me everywhere that,
salvation to the Fulton street Prayer-Meeting.—
This meeting infuses something of its own spirit
into the churches. We feel encouraged to pray.
We feel that we are living in a blessed day of the
church. We hear good news from near and far
of the triumphs of God’s amazing power and
grace. I am about to go away, and shall see
your faces no more. Pray for me,

TIHE TESTIMONY OF ANOTHER WITNESS,

A young man in the back part of the room
arose. He had never spoken in the meeting be-
fore. “I think,” said he, “ I have a duty to do,
which will not allow me to be any longer silent.
I owe it to Jesus Christ, that I should tell, for
the glory and the riches of his grace, what he has
done for me as a poor lost sinner, but now, I
trust, a sinner saved. I have lived from my
childhood to my early youth in this city. By
position, ecducation, and worldly case, I was
placed in cireumstances to enjtiy all that a sinful

» of pleasure would allow. I determined to try
every that would afford a chance for happiness
and [ wenti rery kind of indulgence with
out stint. Iran the rounds of amusement and
worldly enjoyment, and I found, that like the
foot'of the rainbow, thefarther I ran, the happi-
ness I sought was just as far from me as ever.—
I never could over&ko-it, or make any nearer ap-
proach toit. Igrasped at what I considered sub-
stance, and found it shadow. At last, I said to
myself, Is there nothing better for the soul, than

this ? Isthere nothing without a canker-worm
at the root?—so that what I am endeavoring to
enjoy ing else is sure to destroy? My
‘heart told me that I had no ¢njoyment. {dy con-
science told me, that I ought to lose no time in
mun‘f.i‘z.‘. My heart told me that my life had
been a failure—dreadful failure. My conscience
told me that - life was more than a failare. My
ce me, that I had no right to spend

inthis way. 1 was created for some n >
better end, and I had something to live for be-
sides pursuing vanitics, light as emptyair. I
know not what first broughi me here. But from
the first day day that I entered this prayer-meet-

ing, I felt' that I was a guilty wretch. I felt
&0‘ of my whole course of life. I could

y | hardly look a man in the face. It seemed thatI
must scem to others

found no pleasure,
anywhere. Isaid to myself
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He is bidding thee distrust a faithful’

surrounded with many entanglements and entice-

&:ﬁod. I owe my : &1&

Jam e cxge fo ol |

igt cleanse'h from all sia, in a sense whish
[ hadtwrver folt before. 1 began 1o feel the
powed axd efiicacy of that atoring bluod, which
euldieleanse from nall cin,the porwer of atonement
whiehi eonlthiso avail for me thit I wou'd be jus-
‘ ‘through the grace of God in Christ
td known all this betore, and yet 1
known it, never felt it. Now [ did
uld realize the moral force ol the
.yonr sins be as scarlet, they
v than saow, and though they be
waon, they shall he as wool, And
[ waa aware of it. 1 found my heart
pting oll theee prom'scs to myself—
nd myself easting wy burdens wpon
istew I' found myeelf coming to Christ, sins
in repentance and fuith. [ believed
d Jesus. Oh ! how shall I 1ell vou what
frliowsd this be feving? 1 found in believing, I
was eiving —and without asking, or even
fxp"%& the Lowd Jesus—ever blessed be his
name <=wag pouring in'o my #ou! such a floed of
i y thatthere »as no room to receiveit, and

know mpow what peaee ia which passeth all
undrru’nding—whac that love of Christ is from
which pothing can separate us. Obh! if there
18 a podr, anxtous yaung man, n this room, such
ns | wos—dcspriting and ready to give up all
hope-—1 want to tell you that juet surh as you
and [ Jgs: & 'oves to save,  Nott 11 I ceased from
all my €wn va'n endeavors and began to look at

the blodd of Christ, did I get any hope or com-
fort o @y mind. Oh!] went youto cometo the
hlood atonement—blool—blo d—.bleod-—
which gleansecth from gin.””  And the young

man eatidow:i amid the fast-rolling tears drop-
ping trof every eye.
2
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ROBERT IIALL A3 A PREACHER.

John Foster says of Robert Hall :

I 2he most adivired of his sermons, and in-
variablydn all his preaching, there was one ex-
cellence, of a woral kind, i wineh few eloquent
preachers have equalled, and none ever did or
will surpass him—oblivion of sel/* The preach-
er appearad wholly absoibed iu Lis subject, giv-
en up to its peasess:ion as the single actuating
principle and impulse of the menral achievement
which he was perforuiing.  His absorption was
8o evident, and +here was g0 clear an absence of
beraying sigos of vanity, as to leave no doubt
thut reflegtion on himsell, the tacit thought, ¢ It
18 1 thatam displaying this excellence of speech,’
wi.s the faintest actionof s mind.  His auditory
‘were sure thatitwas is relation to ‘his sub-
jec', and not to biinsedf, that he regarded the
feelings with which they might hear him,

“ The entire possession wnd sctuation of his
miud by his subject, evident in cvery way, was
Apegial two sigus ; Flirst, that hie de-
Tivery was simple and unconsciously governed
by his mind. When it was peesliirly animated
or selemn or pathcic, or iudignant, it 'was such,
rot by rule, intention, or any thought or rhetori-
cal fitness, but in inv luntary accordance with
the strein of thought and fecling. [n this cense,
he ‘speke as he was moved,” and consequently
nothing in his manner ot del very was either out
 of plage or in it by sindicd adjustment.

“ The other indication of being totally snr-
rendered to the subject, and borne on by its im-
petus when the current became strong, wus (in
perfect contrast to what is described above) the
rapid passing by and passing away of any striking
seatiment or splendid 1mage. He never retain-
ed it in view by republications or amplifying

rases, as if he were enamored ofit, and wanted

i8 hearers to be so for his sake ;as if he wished
tostand a while consvicuous by its lustre upon
himi. It glistened or flathed for a moment, and
was gone. |

* The shining points were the more readily
thus-hastened away, as tr+y intimately belonged
to that which was passing.  They occurred not
as orarbitrary insertton,but with the appropriate-
ness of a paturasl relation. However unexpected-
ly any bnlliant idea might present itself, its im-
trgsxon was true and immediate to the purpose.

ustead of arrestivg and diverting tne attention
to aself, us a thing standing out, te be separatc-
ly acmired for ws own sale, it fell congeniaily
into the train, ond augmented without disturbing
the effect. The fine passage would, indeed, in
niany instances, admit of being taken apart, and
would, in a detached state, retain much of its
ibutits greatest virtue was in animating

b
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the whole combination of sentiments. Mr. Hall’s
imagination slways acted in direct subservi-
ence to his inicllectual design.

WORLDLY AMUSEMENTS.

Amusemen's are fast becoming fashionable
with prefestsing Chrisiians, and many indulge
themselves in woildly habits of gaiety, against
which a wnder vonscience remonstiates loudly.
The Sumday School 'Times records an experience
which suggests many grave lessons :

A shoit time ngo, we had a sermon in our
church upon woridly amusements, a sermon
good ia itself, but which might be misunderstood
aﬂmm who withed to do so. Now young
Cliristians are greaily troubled on this score.
Perbapsa few -words of my experience might b

for those just commencing a christian course

‘was a very self willed girl, and had been in the

habit of doing just us [ pleased, consulting my
own inclination in sll thin At first 1 :ﬁjoci-

ning the church because I thought it
“a restraint ; but as my love for st
felt that T must ubey or remounce my
| did not hesiate. I united with the
vardly resolving thatl would go to

nusement 1if I' liked; and as there
prohihition, I felt the more liber-
Iy » change came over me. The
better I

b

such a tide of love, that I cannot describe it. I|Y

prayermeetings and theatres, do not agree. One
must in time give way to the other. I do not
say that no Christians ever go to such places ;
no, God forbid that I should be so uncharitable ;
but I do say, that a Christian who does go ‘is
very apt to fall into a cold and 'anzuid state ; to
take less pleasure in religions duties, and after
a while 1o find limself hesitating, (it the question
comes u inall
iving

e &1
will hold to the one and despise the other ; ye
cannot serve God and mamm‘on.”

“ FAST WOMEN.”

The phrase has a little of the slang odor about
it, but it describes to the life, a class of the gen-
tler sex, whose caréer has been so many times
of late fearfully illustrated, that we trust our
readers will pardon us for using it.  Within a
ear or two past, repeated instances have geeur-
red of the finding the dead bodies of females in
the waters which environ our city, under circum-
stances which point to deeds of horrible atrocity.
Within about the same time, too, murders, sui-
cides, or othef crimes requiring close judicial
serutiny, have revealed foul and festering depths
of pollution beneath the fair-seeming surface of
fashionable society. In a recent case, a female
corpse was drawn up from the waters of the
Hudson, near the Jersey shore, which had been
sunk by being attached to a barrel of pitch. It
was, within the past week, identified as that of a
Mrs. Richardson, who, married to one of the
sporting fraternity in Boston, had deserted him
two years ago, and since that timehadled a “fast
life,”” in the company of a young man of high so-
cial position, who had become so far her dupe as
to squander, in that time, $20,000 upon her. By
whom her sinful career had been so suddenly
ended, remains as-yet a mystery, but her’s was
one of the fearful endings of a fast life. Yet she
was no greater sinner than hundreds, if not thou-
sands, of her sex, who, in this and other large
cities of this country, lead a wanton life, though
shunning the usual blandishments and ways of*
the wanton. At first, perhaps, the seducer's
victim, they soon become skilled in the arts which
lead others astray, and amid the facilities which
are afforded by the mode of life in our fashionable
hotels, they speedily acquire the aid of the ultra-
fashionable, and find their dupes among the gam-
blers, and fast men of Wall-street, or the bank-
ing and mercantile houses of the city. They are
usually migratory, however, and wearied of one
city, or one set of dupes, they seek another—now
seeking a * quiet boarding-house” in a gentecl
part of the eity ; and now flaunting in full feather
at the St. Dennis, the St. Nicholas, the Lafarge,
or some other of the great hotels ; now luxuria-
ting at Saratoga or Newport, and now in drab
silk and Quaker bonnet, with demure look, but
artful ways,seeking to fascinate some new victim.
Their end, however, is almost always a horrible
one.  Sooner or later, their dupes awake, and
escape from their toils, to plan a fearful revenge,
—or they are deserted, and their fascinations be-
ing gone, they sink into the depths of a life of
degredation, from which they never emerge. Of-
ten are talents, which might imve made their pos-
sessor an angel of merey to the suffering, a mos-
senger of peace and good to the sinful and erring,
sauandered and perverted by this career of gild-
ed infamy. A more painful object of contempla-
tion than a modern *fast woman,” we canunot
imagine. Sold to the service of lust, vile herself,
delighting in rendering others vile, the future and
the past seem alike fearful, and the giddy excite-
ment of the present alone can save her from a re-
morse which will erd in self-destruction. More
hopeless is her condition, so far as any reform is
concerned, than that of her abandoned sister,
whose openly vicious career renders her a scorn
and a loathing. Can there be salvation even for
her? Yes, because the saving merey of Jesus is
boundless, and only because of this.—Ezxaminer.

THE UNIVERSAL FATHER.

The sun does no: shine for a few trees and
flowers, but for the wide world’s joy. Tte lonely
ine on the mountain top waves its sombre
ughs and cries “ Thou art my sun.” And the
little meadow violet lifts its eup of blue, and
whispers with its perfumed breatL. “Thou art
my sun.”” And the grain in a thousand fields
rustles in the wind, and makes answer, “ Thou
art my sun.”

So God sits, e t, in heaven, not for a fa-
vored few, but for universe of life : and there
is no creature so or so low that he may not
look up with childlike confidence, and say, “ My
Father, thou art mine.—Henry Ward Beecher.

Should a rich banker—a millionarie, author-
ize us to draw checks in his name, his ample pe-
cuniary resources would be as much at our dis-
posal as at his. Now Godis able to supply al!
out needs, and tells us to come to him in‘the
name of his Son and to ask and receire that gpur
j«;y may be full. The limitless wealth theref&'e
of heaven may be ours. All we haveto dois
properly to use the prevailing name of Jesus.

THE MESSAGE AND REPLY.

We are told that a gentleman some hundred
of miles distant, telegraphed to his wife in Port-
land lately, to “ read 12th verse of the second
Epistle of John.” bhe replied by asking him to
“read the 14th verse of the 3d Epistle of John.”
Any one by reading these passages, will see how
beautifully appropriate they are to the occasion
to which they are applied. Thisis one of the
neatest little incidents we have heard of in this
vicinity.— Ez.

A CHILD’S APPEAL.
A mother of this city came to the Rev. Mr.

came | Guiness, an anxious inquire v after the way of

life. He asked her what mads tli: fiest impres-
sion upon her mind, when she related the follow-

Her litle girlof only e yoars was dying.—

| ed to her

mother was weeping with the little one fold-

heart. She looked upward, and fixing

. b
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0, beware. Gay parties and religious lectures, 1
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WHITE BEANS.
cultivation of the bean
Like e¢lover,

We desire to see th
greatly extended in this country.

should be redueced by
they should still be a profitable erop for the far-
mer to raise for feeding. They draw lightly on
the soil, and being planted in rows admit the use
of the horse-hoe, so that the land can be nearly
as well cleaned as hy a summer fallow. There is
perhaps no erop so well adapted for planting
among young fruit trees as beans. There are a
number of excellent varieties, but for ficld eulture
the small white bean is believed to be as profitable
as any other.

Beans do well on any good corn land. The
general opinion is that a ligkt, warm, sandy or
gravelly loam is best,  Many think that the soil
should be rather poor than otherwise, as rich land
is apt to produce too much vine ; there is how-
ever, a difference of opinion on this peint, pro-
bably owing to the different signification which
is attached to the terms ¢ rich” or “ poor” land.
What one calls “ rich,” another calls * poor”
land.
medium”’ is doubtless beut.

Some prefer to plow early in the spring, and
clean the land as much as possible before plant-
ing ; others think it best to plow under a clover
sod, flat, just hefore planting, say the first of June,
as such land is more likely to be free from weeds.
Harrow ¢own smooth, and make the soil as fine
as possible ; then plant in rows 24 feet apart and
15 inches ir the rows, using 4 to 6 beans 1n each
hill. Cover with mellow “earth, not more than
two inches deep. Some prefer to sow in drills ;
but by planting in hills, the labor of cleaning. is
greatly facilitated. When sown in drills with a
mackine, it should drop a single bean two inches
apart in the drills, the rows being 24 feet apart.
If the weather is fine, plant the first week in June.
Some, however, prefer to plant a week Liter.

Frax.—There is perhaps no crop. that can be
grown, more certain in its returus for the labor
bestowed, than flax. The demand for the seed,
for making oil, is increasing every year. Hith-
erto, the growth of flax for the sake of the fibre
has been a troublesome process ; but a method
has been found of ohtaining the fibre by machinery
without first stecping it ; and we understand that
several mills are about to be bailt this year in
Canada for this purpose. 'The soil best adapted
toits growth is a rich, deep loam ; stiff clays will
not answer. It is indispensable that the sofl be
perfectly clean, and reduced to a fine tilh. If
seed only is wanted, one bushcl will sow an aere.
For fibre, the quantity of seed sown varies from
14 to 3 bushels per acre ; the thicker it is sown
the finer will be the fibre. The time for sowing
is from the first of May to June. The earlier it
can he sown the better will be the fibre. In Ire-
land, where fiax is extensively grown, the usual
estimate is thyt three acres will produce one ton
of ordinary fibre, worth from $200 to $350 per
The finest quality of flax produced fetches
£330 per ton. The seed averages about 20 bush-
els per acre, and is worth $1.50 per bushel.—
Genesee Farmer.

In this case, as in most others, a * happy

ton.

Tiiek vs. THIN SEEDING.—John Johuston, in
the Rural American, 'says a man in his employ
on~e sowed a part of a field with clover seed at
the rate of 24 quarts per acre.  The result was
that the clover on that portion never got taller
than the natural white clover, and was too short
to cut. Ile fiads 12 lbs. of clover seed per acre
quite enough. Half a bushel of timothy seed to
the acre will give a better quality of hay, but six
quarts will give a larger quantity. He vibrated
for several years between sowing one and three
bushels of wheat to the acre, but settled down at
14 bushels, and believes this quantity will give
the greatest yield, although when sown at the rate
of 2 to 2§ bushels per acre the wheat ripens a few
‘days carlier.

CaBBAGE.—Seed of the late varieties, such as
the Flat Dutch, Savey, and Drumhead, may now
be sown in a warm border, to get some plants for
setting out in July. Transplant the early kinds,
and also caulifiower. They re juire a strong soil,
and will bear heavy manuring. The distance be-
tween the plants wherPset oul varies from 1§ to
3 feet. A moist, cloudy dayis the best time: for
transplanting, and it is well to dip the roots be-
fore planting in a composition of black mould,
and a  little soot, made into thin mud with the
assistance of liquid manure.

Squasues.—These require a rich soil and
plenty of room. They are usually grown eon
broad, flat hills, raised an inch or two above the
level of the ground, and placed from six or eight

each, and afterwards leave only the three strong-
est to grow. If several varieties are grown, they
should not be placed near each other, unless itis

tﬁoir 'ex tended oultivation

feet apart, each way. Plant six or eight seedsin -

peas, and root crops, its growth and M;Implif&k ; ’J‘h
on the farm will greatly enrich the land. At %% g
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