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CARRIAGE SPRINGS, 
MADE TO ORDER!! 

C. G. BERRYMAN 
takes this method of informing his customers through- 

out the Province that he is now prepared 
"to furnish them with 

Eliptic & Side Springs, 
OF ANY SIZE OR STYLE, 

"Wholesale and Retail, st Short Notice!!! 
: These Springs are made under his own supe: intendence 

workmen, stamped with his own name, and 

‘made of best quality English Spring Sree, so that pur- 
chasers may rely upon getting a good article. | 

"in addition to the above, he bas on hand about 
© 200 SETS SUPERIOR ENGLISH SPRINGS, 
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re Builders’ Hardware, 
wiiteh is the vest pv ae City, comprising— 

Lo BED AXLES, 1 to 2iuch; ; 
og BARDS of dspex, Brass, and Silver, with open,

 
+ ¢losed, and screw ¥ronts 

American Aerrib SCREW BOLTS, 13{ to 9 inch; 

h-Shoe and Tire BOLTS, all lengths; 

Waggon Pye icko! 

which will be sold at a low figure for Cas. 
¥ He woald also call the attention of Ca Rikers 

MRE Po 

and Oak SPOKES, 1 to 8 inch; 
: ; 3, 13 to 2 inch; Bent SHAFTS; 

hid Bog Berry Br t Tips; Dash Centers ; 
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A Complete Assortment of Small Tfimmings, 

Tufting Buttons and Nails; Lining Nails; Past- Sach as— 
Silver and Japanned Kops, Whi 

he fom} ow pry, soy and Rings, Footman Holders, Coac 

Door H and Locks, &e. 

~A Complete Assortment of Malleable Castings. 
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OIL CLOTH, GRASS MATS, TIRE BENDERS, 

Coach-makers’ VICES, assorted sizes; 
TOOLS, OF BEST STAMPS. 

These Goods have been laid in to advantage, and can be 

sold at unusually low prices. 
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IT IS WELL. 
‘‘ He hath done all things well.” ~Mark vii. 87. 

So they said who saw the wonders 
Of Messiah's power and love— 

So they sing, who see His glory 
In the Father's house above, 

Ever reading, in each record 
Of the strangely varied past, 

“ All was well which God appointed, 
All has wrought for good at last.” 

And on earth we hear the echoes 
Of that chorus in the sky ; 

Through the day of teil or weeping, 
Faith can raise a glad reply. 

It is well, O saints Ligarred, 
Well with you, for ever blest; 

Well with us, who journey forward 
To your glory and your rest! 

Times are changing, days are flying, 
Years are quickly past and gone, 

While the wildly mingled murmar 
Of life's busy ham goes on; 

Sounds of tumult, sounds of triumph 
Marriage chimes and passing-bell, 

Yet through all one kay-note sounding, 
Angels’ watchword, * It is wcll.” 

We may hear it, through the rushing 
Of the midnight tempest’s wave— 

We may hear it, through the weeping 
Round the newly closed grave? 

Ip the dreary house of mourning, 
In the darkened room of pain, 

If we listen meekly, rightly, 
We may catch that soothing strain. 

Thine arm thou hast not shortened, 
Nor turned away Thine ear, 

Oh Saviour, ever ready 
A suppliant’s prayer to hear! 

Show us light, still surely resting 
On all thy darkest ways; 

Give us faith, still surely trusting 
Through sad and evil days. 

And thus, while years are fleeting, 
Though joys are with them gone, 

In Thy changeless love rejoicing 
We shall journey cally ou ; 

Till at last, all sorrow over, 
Our tale of grace we tell, 

In the heavenly chorus joining— 
“ Thou hast done all things well I” 
ee 

From the Examiner and Chronicle. 

THAT “ NEW NONSENSE.” 
. What was the physical cause of the death of 
Jesus Christ? Your correspondent, “ H. M.)” 
scouts the theory that it was literally a broken 
heart. He considers it “dishonoring to Christ,” 
and “ not only nonsense, but blasphemy.” Will 
you allow a word more? This theory was first 
propounded by Dr. Stroud—an cminent Euro- 

n physician—in the year 1847. “The Last 
Day of our Lord's Passion”—a recent work by 
Rev, Dr. Hauua, of Edinburgh, republished by 
the Carters—contains a chapter on the subject, 
based upon.the theory of Stroud. In an appen- 
dix, the concurring opinions of several eminent 
medical men are given. Every candid inquirer 
would do well to read that work. - In answer to 

| the wholesale denunciation of your correspondent, 
thay allow me to give a brief summary of the argu- 

MRS. HUNT'S 
pies School for Young Ladies. 
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ment. 
1. The death of Christ, physically considered, 

was not the result merely of the crucifixion. The 
intervening period was too short, and the attend- 
ant phenomena different from what would attend 
such a death. The crucified generally survived 
till the second or third day, and died of gradual 
exhaustion and faintness. On the contrary, Jesus 
died in six hours, crying with a loud voice, and 
‘speaking to those around him withi 
utes comin of his dissolution. 

2. Intense mental 
Rinduee lesion of the tissues of the heart. That 
esus was suffering an agony of soul on the cross 
beyond all human estimate or conception, and in- 
tense enough to produce such a physical result, 
cannot be doubted. We know that his agony 
in the Garden so affected him physically, that he 
sweat, as it were, great drops of blood, and spe- 
cial angelic help was given to him that he might 
still live, and accomplish the work of redemption. 
Why may we not su that under the accu- 
mulated burden of grief that rested on his soul 
while on the cross, and in some mysterious seuse 
forsaken of God, his physical system gave way 
in that part specially acted upon, and he died, in 
a physical sense, of a broken heart? 

3. The “blood and water” is strongly corro- 
| borative of this theory. The presence of water 

in the pericardium, in any considerable quantity, 
80 as to come forth with the blood as Jolin saw 
it, can be accounted for only on the supposition 
that the blood of the heart bad escaped, and as 

the distended ial sac would most certain- 
ly,-under such cirenmstances, Yead to the imme- 

escape of its sanguinous coun- 
of red clots of blood and a 

the sacred narrative, 
AT nig wens 

ao Lang out blood and water,’ 

rk ae for. : 

{Te hs Jota . 
e 

shall be br 
‘me 

n a few min- - 
| 

ony has been known to - 

is usual with extravasated blood, afterwards se- 
arated in-tho red clot and the watery serum. 

burgh—* The subsequent puncture from below of 

life by voluntarily taking upon himself the iniquity 
;of us all, and under the burden of that redeem- 
‘ing anguish his human body broke down. Says 
the same author, “ More clearly and immediately 

‘than any other does this view represent Christ's 
leath as the proximate and natural result of the 
offering up of himself to God, the pouring out 

. of his soul in the great sacrifice for sin. From 
the lips of the broken-hearted these words seem 
fraught to us with a new significance, *“ No man 
taketh my life from me; I lay 1t down of myself” 
—all, even to the very death of the body, being 
embraced iu his entire willingness that there 

- should be laid upon him the transgressions of us 
call, G. W.G. 

Charleston, Mass., March 1865, 

THE PREACHER COMFORTED. 
Rev. Dr. Stillman of the Baptist pulpit of 

' Boston, had the reputation of being a learned, 
godly and eldquent divive. lle had great com- 
mand of language, was quick at sermon-making, 

"had abundant experience of men and things, and 
"had long been a successful preacher of the gospel 
when he became Dr. Siillman. He seemed to 
preach almost by inspiration, and enjoyed an un- 

. bounded popularity, the crowds that flocked to 

. hear him hanging with delight on Lis words that 
distilled like honey from his eloquent lips. Yet, 
notwithstanding all this, for the encouragement, 
[ suppose, of beginners barrenly educated, per- 
chance, and diffident, and to show that the ablest 
ministers need appreciative words, the doctor 
had his hard times in the pulpit, and when he 
did have then, they were bard enough, at least, 
so it seemed to bim. Though heard with rapt 
attention, yet to himself his feelings seemed para- 
lyzed : he bad not his liberty ; his thoughts 
could neither fly nor go. As the good Dr. Sharp 
was wont to say, when he had a good sermon 
awaiting delivery and a good congregation eager 
to hear, and he felt dull, “I could not get my 
sails up!” so with Dr. Stillman, if he could not 
get his sails up, he would be exceedingly morti- 
fied and dissatisfied. It covered him at the time 
with a profuse sweat, made him glad when he 
had done, led him to tarry in the pulpit till ‘the 
people had gonc out; then ‘he would take an 
obscure way home, hurry up stairs, throw himself 
on the bed, sick at heart. - 
One bright, clear day, in the presence of a 

numerous aud expectant congregation, he arose 
to preach. Ile had performed the preliminary 
services with his usual fervor, he had his usual 
preparation, and was in a mood for a good time, 
bat a spell was upon him, and he felt like one 
beating the air. He kept on talking, however, 
saying all the good things he could from his text, 
but be could make no headway. His feelings 
were cramped, bis words lingéred on his tongue. 
He struggled against wind and tide with feeble 
soil. Thus he passed his hour, driving hither and 
thither, hardly able to hold his course. He fi- 
nally closed, with scarcely an inference or an ap- 
peal, and glad it was over, He tarried behind 
till the last hearer had left the house ; he then 
went out softly, treaded the narrow, out-of-the- 
way lanes of the city till he reached his dwelling, 
then went straight to his chamber, cast himself 
on the bed, declined his diuner, and sent for 
Pompey, his colored servant. 
“Pompey,” said he, “I am too sick to preach 

to-da; 1 want you to go as quick as possible 
‘and get Brother—— to preach for me this afer- 
noon.” 2 
“Yes, doctor,” answered the negro, starting 

toward the door; “but I'd rather not, doctor, 
"twill be a dreadful disappointment to de people.” 

“ What's that you say #” said the doctor, 
“ Why, de people were all so much edified and 

pleased wid de forenoon’s sermon, twill be a 
dreadful disappointment. I overhear de brethren 
an’ sisters praise de discourse so much ; Brother 
Stimson an’ Sister Jones an’ all de folks say dey 
never hear de doctor preach so well,—seems as 
if every word came right from heaven.” 
The discouraged pastor listened most atten- 

tively to the words of the sagacious black, and 
passed into a brown study. Meanwhile, Pom- 
pey started for the door again. 

- % Stop,” said he, * stop 3 minute, Pompey ; I 
think I feel a little better.” 
Pompey lingered, and repeated with emphasis 

the words of the admiring brethren and sisters. 
By that time, the afflicted man had nearly re- 
covered. 

“ Pompey,” said he, “I guess—I guess--I 
rather think you need not go.” Iis appetite re- 
turned at once; he went to dinner and soon after 
to the pulpit where he delivered one of his most 
powerful discourses spreading all his sails, and it 
seemed, not only to the people, but to himself, as 
if every word was right from heaven.—ZHome 
Magazine, 

Fe 

oo 

ONLY MOVED TO HEAVEN. 
“ Wouldn't you like to see grandma's flowers, 

auntie ?” asked little Nellie, on the afternoon of 
my arrival at her fathhr’s house." 
“I laoked. into the child’s upturned face inqui- 
ringly. Her grandma, my own dear mother, 
had been dead nearly two months ; what had she 
to do with earthly flowers 1 au 

“ Perhaps you think I haven't any grandma,” 
said the child, apparently comprehending my 
look ; “ but I have, she has only moved to hea- 
ven ; she went last spring, before the flowers came, 

went into t © : alk 

A Yi uged dopo ht fs asi 
inting to the flowers that bordered the 
pie hoa “ She. ed them 

but then, she has them all the time up there ;” 
and her face biightened at the for she 
knew how grandma loved flowers, and she loved 
grandma dearly. 
“Yes, I will go,” I said, taking the proffered 

- go see gamma's flowers too,” lisped a |’ 
wee pn rol years old, For pil 

another tiny hand was we t 

a verse of their own rendering, which they had 
added to the hymn: 

‘“1bave a father in the promised land.” 

I had mourned a dead mother. Bitter tears 
and anguish of heart had been poured out, as I 
thought of her dark, cold, dreary resting-place. 
But there was no grave no dead grandmother to 
these trustful, hopeful little ones. T accepted the 
lesson. My tears were dried. I have no dead 
mother, T said: She has only * moved to hea- 
ven.” She lives in the “promised land.” —Inde- 
pendent. 
eee 
DAVID MATSON. 

One bright summer morning, wore than three- 
score years ago, David Matson, with his 
young wife and two healthy, bare-footed boys, 
stood on the bank of the river near their dwell- 
ing. They wete waiting there for Peiatiah Curtis 
to come round the poigt with his wherry, and 
take the husband andifather to the port, a few 
miles below, The Turtle was about to 
sail on a voyage to , aiid “David was to go 
in her as mate. They stood there in the level 
morning sunshine, talking cheerfully ; but, had 
you been near enough, you could have seen tears 
in Anna lMatson’s blue eyes, for she loved her 
hasband, and knew there was always danger on 
the sea. And David's bluff, cheery voice trem- 
bled a little now and then, for the honest sailor 
loved his snug home on the Merrimac, with the 
dear wifc and her pretty boys. But presently 
the wherry came alongside, and David was just 
stepping into it, when he terned back to kiss his 
wife and children once more. 
“In with you wan,” said Pelatiah Curtis. 

“ There's no time for kissing, and such fooleries, 
when the tide serves.” 
And so they parted. Anna and the boys went 

back to their home, and David to the port, whence 
sailed off in the Lively Turtle. And months 
passed—antumn followed the summer, and 
winter the antamn, and then spring came, and 
anon it was summer on the river-side, and he did 
not come back. And another year passed, and 
then the old sailors and fishermen shook their 
heads solemnly, and said the Lively Turtle was 
a lost ship, and would never come back to port. 
And poor Anna had her bombazine gown dyed 
black, and her straw bonnet trimmed in mourn- 
ing ribbons, and thenceforth she was known only 
as the widow Matson. 
And how was it all this time with David bhim- 

sclf ? 
Now you must know that the Mohammedan 

people of Algiers, and Tripoli, and Mogadore, 
and Salle, on the Barbary coast, had for a long 
time been in the habit of fitting out galleys and 
armed boats to scize upon merchant vesscls of 
Christian nations, and make slaves of the crews 
and passengers, just as men calling themselves 
Christians in America were sending vessels to 
Afiica to catch black slaves for their plantations. 
The Lively Turtle fe!l into the hands of one of 
these roving sea-robbers, and the crew were 
taken to Algiers, and sold in the market-place-as 
slaves, poor David Matson among the rest. 
When a boy he had learned the trade of ship- 

carpenter with his father on the Merrimac ; and 
now he was set at work in the dock-yards. His 
marter, who was naturally a kind man, did not 

bread, and when his clothing was worn cut its 
place was supplied by the coarse cloth of wool 
and camel's hair woven by the Berber women. 
Three hours before sunset he was released from 
work, and Friday, which is the Mohammedan 
Sabbath, was a Sy of entire rest. Once a year 
at the season called Ramadan, he was left at lei- 
sure for a whole week. So time went on—days, 
weeks, months, and years. His dark hair became 
grey. He still dreamed of his old home on the 

errimac, and of bis good Anna and the boys. 
He wondered if they yet lived, what they thought 
of him, and what they were doing. The hope of 
ever seeing them sgain grew fainter and fainter, 
and at last nearly dicd out; and he resigned him- 
self to his fate as a slave for life. 
But one day a handsome, middle-aged gentle- 

man, in the dress of one of his own countrymen, 
attended by a great officer of the Dey, entered the 
ship-yard, and called up before him the American 
captives. The stranger was nonc other than Joel 
Barlow, commissioner of the United States to 
procure the liberation of slaves belonging to that 
government. He took the men by the hand as 
they came up, and told them they were free. As 
yon might expect, the poor fellows were very 
grateful ; some laughed, some wept for joy, some 
shouted and sang, and threw up their caps, while 
others, with David Matson among them, knelt 
down on the chips, and thanked God for their great 
deliverance. 

“ This is a very affecting scene,” said the com- 
missioner, wiping his eyes. “I must keep the 
impression of it for my Columbiad;” and, draw- 
mg out his tablet, he proceeded to write on the 
spot an apostrophe to Freedom, which afterward 
found a place in’ his great epic. 

David Matson hud saved a little money daring 
his captivity, by odd jobs and work on holidays. 
[He gol a Pg, ‘to Malaga, where he “bought a 
nice shawl for his wife and a watch for each of his 
boys. He then went to the quay, where an 
American ship was lying just ready to ‘sai 
Bestoun. 

Almost the first man he saw on board was 
Pelatiah Curtis, who had rowed him down to the 
port seven years before. * He found that his old 
neighbor did not know him, so changed was he 
with his long beard and Moorish dress, whereupon, 
without telling his name; he bogs to put questions 
about his old name, and finally asked him if he 
knew a Mrs. Matson, 
“I rather think I do,” said Dclatiah; “she’s 

my wife.” ; : 
“Your wife I” cried the other. “She is mine 

“before God and man. I ;m David Matson, and 
she is the mother of my chirdren.” 

“ And mine too I" Pelatish. “Tleft her 

on, | to her is outlawed; at any rate, 
the ive her up.” 

on, un- 
familiar words of 

be dome. 1 
grin, Give 
3 Lives of 

overwork him. He had daily his three loaves of 

I for 

lived many years after, but could never be per- 
suaded to wear the pretty shawl which the hus- 
band of her youth had sent as his farewell gift. 

There is, however, a tradition that, in accord- 
ance with her dying wish, it was wrapped about 
her poor shoulders in the coffin, and buried with 
er. 
The little old bull's-eye watch, which is still in 

the possession of one of her grandchildren, is now 
all that remains to tell of David Matson—the 
lost man.— Our Young Folks. 

> eo 

LOUIS NAPOLEON'S DESCRIPTION OF 
CZESAR. 

The Emperor Napoleon, in his * History,” 

personal appearance : 

“To these natural gifts, developed by a bril- 
liant education, were joined physical advantages. 
His lofty stature, and his finely moulded and 
well-praportoned limbs, imparted to his person a 
grace which distinguished him from all others. 
His eyes were dark, his glance penetrating, his 
complexion colors, and his nose straight and 
somewhat thick. His mouth was small aud 
regular, and the lips, rather full, gave to the lower 
part of his face an expression of kindliness, while 
his breadth of forehead indicated the develop- 
ment of the intellectual faculties. His face was 
full, at least, in his youth ; but in the busts which 
were made towards the close of his life his fea- 
tures are thinner, and bear the traces of fatigue. 
IIs voice was sonorous and vibrating ; his gestures 
noble, and an air of dignity pervaded his whole 
person. is constitution, which at first was de- 
licate, grew robust by sober living, and by his 
habit of exposing himself to the inclemency of the 
seasons. Accustomed from his youth to manly 
exercise, he was a bold horseman; and he sup- 
ported with ease privations and fatigues. Habi- 
tually abstemious, his health was not weakened 
by excess of labor nor by excess of pleasure. 
Nevertheless, on two occasions—ouice at Cordova, 
and then at Thapsus—he had a nervous attack, 
which was erroneously thought to be epilepsy. 
Ile paid particular attention to his person, shave: 
with care, or the hairs placked out; he brought 
forward artistically his hair to the front of his 
head, and this in his more advanced age served 
to conceai his baldness. He was reproached with 
the affectation of scratching his head with one fin- 
ger for fear of deranging his hair. His diess was 
arranged with exquisite taste. His gown was 
generally bordered with the laticlam, ornament- 
ed with fringes to the bands, and was bound 
round ‘the loins by a sash loosely knotted—a 
fashion which distinguished the elegant and 
effeminate youth of the period. But Syila was 
not deceived by this show of frivolity, and he 
was wont to recommend that people should have 
an eye on that young man with the flowing 
sash. He had a taste for pictures, statues, and 
gems, and he always wore on his finger, in 
memory of his origin, a ring on which was en- 
graved the figure of an armed Venus. To sum 
up, there were found in Caesar, physically and 
morally, two natures which are rarely combined 
in the same person. He joined aristocratic fasti- 
diousness of person to the vigorous temperament 
of the soldier ; the graces of mind to the pro- 
fundity of thought; the love of luxury and of the 
arts to a passion for military life in all its simpli- 
city and rudeness. In a word, he joined the 
elegance of manner which seduces to the energy 
of character which commands. . Such was Cesar 
at the age of eighteen, when Sylla possessed him- 
self of the dictatorship. He had already attracted 
the attention of the Romans by his name, his wit, 
his engaging manners, which were so pleasing to 
men, and still more so, perhaps, to women.” 

——— 

WINE DRINKING,AND TEMPERANCE. 
The greatest obstacles to the saving power of 

the gospel among the masses in this country are 
intemperance, and what is-ealled the temperate 
use ot alcholic liquors. The latter as well as the 
former seriously hinders the progress of a vital, 
renovating Christianity. Logical consistency 
would make every philanthropist, every moralist, 
every friend of order, thrift and social virtue, as 
well as every true friend of the gospel, a staunch 
tectotaler, both in theory and practice, opposed 
by the whole weight of his influence to the use 
as a beverage of strong drink in all its forms. 
From our point of observation there is no other 
ground in view which a real Christian in the free 
exercise of an enlightened conscience, normal 
sympathy, and a fair share of common sense, can 
take. Occupying any other position should raise 
a reasonable doubt in regaru to the soundness of 
a person’s mind or the purity of his heart. 

Thirty years ago the danger of moderate 
drinking. had been so alarmingly demonstrated. 
the evils and consequent ruin of intemperance had 
been so shockingly and so goderally manifested, 
that thousands were aroused and driven by their 
fears into the practice and advocacy of total 
abstinence. Scarcely a neighborhood could then 
be .found in which there could not also be found 
the ravages and the victims “of intemperanct.” 
Fortunes had been squandered ; once wealthy 
families bad become town paupers—wives had 
become widows, children fatherless, and parents 
not unfrequently worse than childless, There 
was seldom a family anywhere, which had not a 
relative near or rewote in a drunkard’s grave. 

| The eyes of all had seen at least a victim, and’ 
nearly every heart had a grief upon it made Ly 
the drinking habits of society. The people were 

briates themselves were thoroughly alarmed, and 
a powerful opposition was marshaled against it, 
which drove the demon intemperance entirely out 
of a large portion of the community. The tide 
was tarned, and the infloence of the rehgioans and 
most respectable citizens was set againt the evil. 
Mothers did not dare to feed their infants from 
the glass, fathers prefudiced their little ones 
against the use of alcoholic drinks, and fair young 
ladies spurned the company of the youths who 
presumed to look with favor upon the sparkling 

Toner han. grin Senge Na hi t a n place, 
The fathers and mothers and the 

gives the following description of Julis Coesag’s P 

aronsed by what they saw and knew; the ine-| 

him? I scratohed my. 
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These vile drinks have their thrones and their 
sway in groceries, groggerics, Jow taverns, and 
third-rate hotels. In order to enter and have a 
place at high weddings, and fashionable parties, 
and in the most respectable families, the rum 
devil has slightly to change his appearance and 
his name, an: to present himself in the form of 
the best Vines and the most improved DBrandies, 
Under these forms he is sent for far and near, 

cordially invited, made welcome, courted even by 
virtuous ladies, and devoutly worshipped by the 
many. Christian young ladies rot only drink 
wine themselves, but even dare to offer it to 
young men who call to see them, urging them to 
drink, and regard it as a Lreach of politeness, if 
they do not take it and “drink their health.” 
The tendencies of modern society, especially in 
wealthy, fashionable, aristocratic families, are 
very strong in this direction. From the cities it" 
will spread like a moral pestilence into the same 
classes in the country, and into those brainless 
and foolish families which attempt to imitate 
their bad ways, The evil spirit is abroad, and 
we need to be thoroughly aroused to the increas- 
ing danger. 
We look upon the © domestic wines” as a thing 

to be greatly deplored by the fri nds of morality, 
virtue, temperance, and the Christian religion, 2s 
tending powerfully to strengthen the cause and 
to increase the evils of intemperance. Wine 
drinking in the most respectable classes of society 
and in the home circle of the church, is one of 
the Lest recruiting agencies and most successful 
reparatory schools for the ranks of intemper- 

ance that the arch fiend could devise. What 
harm in drinking * the pure juice of the grape” 
—this unadulterated domestic wine, mavufactared 
uuder our own eyes or by our own hands § This 
is the good creature of God, and what cvil can 
come from it, drinking only a “little for thy 
stomach’s sake?” There is just this evil to come 
from it. The little taken for the stomach’s sake 
will inevitably create an appetite for a little more, 
and thou wilt soon contract the habit of taking 
it often * for thine often tufirnities” It leads 
towards drunkenness, and while a few may resiso 

the appetite, and “stop this side of a draukard’s 
grave, many first encouraged by your example 
will pass on little by little, step by step, imper- 
ceptibly to themselves, nntil they are drawn into 
tho inner circle ot intemperance and down the 
vortex of ruin. The facts, the many stern and 
awful facts, not only warrant, but compel this in- 
duction. We lift our warning voice against this 
new form of danger, and in regard to the whole 
class of “ pure domestic wines,” and everything 
else which has in it or.about it the intoxicating 
element, we say toone and to all in the language 
of inspiration “Touch not, taste not,” the vile 
deceitful, “ unclean thing."—Zion's - Herald. 
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(From the American ‘ Agricultarist.””) 

WORK IN THE ORCHARD AND NURSERY. 
April is usually a busy month with the nursery- 

mhn, and he will now appreciate the value of all 
preparations made in advance to meet the rush 
of business. The parchaser of trees, if he has 
prepared his lands, staked out the places for the 
trees, and even made the holes to receive them, 
will find the work of plauting an orchard more 
than half done. Exercise the greatest care in 
procuring trees from a reliable source. An orch- 
ard is to last for a life-time, and we weil know 
the disappointment which is felt at finding trees 
which have been carefully planted and brought 
into bearing, untrue to name. No honest nur- 
seryman will object to this advice, and we - wish 
to encourage such only. 

AvLmoxnps.—These will grow and frait wherever 
the peach will do well. Plant carly. 
GrarTiNg.—The proper time is when the buds 

show signs of bursting. Cions put in too early 
often dry out before they form a union with the 
stock. Those who live where Balsam Fir Trees 
grow, can make use of the resinous exudation 
furnished by these, known as Canada Balsam. In 
renewing old trees it is sometimes advisable to 
head them back a year or two before graftio 
and graft into the shoots which start, = 

Insects.—~A strong solution of soft soap will 
remove scale insects and destroy parasitic vege- 
table growths. 
PrasTivg.—When trees are received from the 

nursery, do not hurry the planting any faster than 
it can be done properly. Ileel them is by 
making a trench deep enough to receive the 
roots, and set the trees in is cluse together, and 
cover the roots, In this way they may remain 
a long time without injury. Presuming that the 
land is drained, manured, and well plowed, the 
holes should be opened with a liberal hand, not. 
a mere post hole into which the roots can be 
crowded, but one iarge enongh tomllow the roots 
to be spread out well. Make a bed of good soil 
at the bottom-to receive the roots, and sufficient- 
ly deep to bring the tree to tho proper height, 
then place the tree with the roots spread as 
much as possible, having previously pruned them 
if they have been mutilated. Throw on some 
fine. soil and work it in between the roots with 
‘the fingers, and gricusly fill up The hole; pres: 
sing the earth down with the foot. The gree 
should stand a little above the general surface to 
allow for settling. Put a mulch of some kind 
around the tree. If properly headed back, no 
staking will be needed. 
Peaen Trees.—These need a well-drained 

new soil. Probe for borers, and put on a paper 
or somether protection. Ashes is a good ma- 
nure to apply over the roots of Bro x trees. 
Seeps.—Those of fruit and ‘nursery trees, in- 

clading pits and nuts Af all kinds, may be planted 
as soon as the ground is ready. 

. 

Corn 1v tHe Ear—A very intelligent Trish 
man tells the following story of his first experi- 
ence in America 1— ; 

+ T came to this country several rs and 
as soon as [ arrived, hired oh na 13 
who farmed a few acres. He showed m 
the premises, the stable, cow-shed, and wk 
corn, hay, oats, ete., were kept, and then 
to my supper. After supper he t 
‘James, you may feed the cow and 

ing what could he mean. 
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