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sut âtorg. eThe Culture of Tomatoes.

It is a mistake to suppose that tomatoes do best 
on poor soil. They are rank growers and great 
producers, and will do something in quite barren 
lands, but to produce abundantly large and luscious 
fruit the ground must be rich. A warm, sandy 
soil will give the earliest yield, but they will grow 
almost everywhere, and so far from its being true 
that they require nice cultivation, there are few 
vegetables that will bear neglect so well. We 
would not, however, advise neglecting them. 
Whatever is worth raising is worth raising in the 
best manner. We therefore append a few sugges­
tions as to their cultivation.

In transplanting to the garden, cover the stem 
up nearly to the leaves, but not vertically, as this 
would place the roots too deep in the ground, 
when they would be too cold. By laying the stqm 
of the plant nearly horizontal, a couple of inches be­
low the surface, it will send out roots, and thua-the 
plant will have an abundance of foragers actively 
employed in furnishing it with food, and moreover 
they will be near the surface, where they can re 
ceive stimulus from the sun and air. Most of our 
tropical plants, tomatoes among the number, want 
bottom heat.

For an early crop, trim closely, cutting on the 
shoots just above the blossom clusters. This will 
throw the juices of the plant into the fruit, and 
also let the sun in upon it. The crop will be less, 
of course, but a week or ten days earlier, and an 
early tomato is worth this amount of painstaking, 
We have sometimes hastened their maturity by 
placing a wide board edgewise on the north side of 
a row of tomatoes, which serve to keep off the 
cold winds and to radiate the sun’s heat.

The Elderberry.
L. M,—Your inquiry respecting this fruit is by 

out of place, and even if some think 
them of no use whatever, we, along with a few 
others, think differently. No fruit, when con­
verted into wine or spirits, retains the original fla­
vor more than the elderbèrry does. They make an 
excellent pie fresh, or when dried and put away 
for winter. As a jelly they are hard to beat, in a 
medical sense; one teaspoonful dissolved in a glass­
ful of water, and drank before going to bed, will 
relieve the most obstinate cough. The blossoms 

often gathered and dried to make tea of for 
sweating purposes. Here they grow wild in great 
abundance, and we have observed that where they 
are plenty near a vineyard, the birds will feed upon 
them and let the grapes alone to a considerable 
extent.

There are several varieties here; the one with.

}•

dwelling they had given her their undivided affection.
(iii, pteH I I She took her meals with the Smits, and read or sang toCHAPTER i. bhe ™°t^eneevening; but during the daytime she sat at the

The city of Utrecht may be classed amongst the quaintest ‘ f her uttle chamber, singing blithely as she indus-
of Dutch towns. During the blazing heat of summer, the worked at. her embroidery, now pausing to pluck a
snows of winter, or the dull fogs and damp of dref'7leaf, faided and sere, from the plants which formed a leafy 
alike does it preserve its aspect of having flourished inby screen at the caBemcnts, now chirping to her bird in his cage 
gone ages. Its high pointed roofs and stagnant canals as above her alld sometimes glancing down into the court, as the 
they are called there gruchts-o.™ at the present day just what »oud voicea o{ the students attracted her attention, when she 
they were a century and a half ago. would return their almost reverential salutations with a de­

nt course in the outskirts of the town are to be seen new mure inclination of her bonny head, and then peep at the 
and handsome mansions, especially on the Maaliban, or walk tiny mirror which hung on the opposite wall, 
of lime trees,and along by the Catherine Straat; but the town yes—Eamestine knew she was lovely. What pretty girl
proper is, as I have said, a city of other days. doe8 not ? What did she see in the glass to bring such a com-

it nnt for the students who attend the University,, placent look into her bright eyes ? A perfectly oval face, with 
rinir thi term at least diffuse some of their own Abroad, white forehead above a pair of deep, clear grey eyes

ssésrî," triassswsas ss'"«Mi.rsiThxghut I discovered that the kitchens extend under the streets to hair, worn in two thick braids reaching far below ^er aist— 
the edge of the canals, hence the peculiar hollow echoes for I say .with such a P'^ur^8e,s"ewh^r,o'n^“ 
which Dutch cities are noted. she ‘poked _. . nd ’ Bhe had not adopted the ugly custom

The Cloister Court of Utrecht is a“ j^pavod of the country, nor h’ad her hair been arrainged In the abo-

sus.. ,,„™—> ■»*■*■■■ **■> °» ='**•“ '*
six feet in width the boundary of which is marked By mas- The students came and went, and harnestine embroidered s!ve pillars which support a groined roof of exceeding beauty. I and 8ang, and was happy, One brought her bon-bons and 
On one side is the Cathedral, or Dom Kirk, and wedged in another flowers, while a third presented her a kitten as his 
between it and the cloister is the smallest of small houses, offering. She was friends with all, and fa\ oredL none. Try as 
with low sloping roof, and diamond shaped lattice windows. he would, no student could make any advance to her. She 
To the right of the cottage, on the upper story, is what once would take a trifling present, or his compliments up to a cer- 
formed the hospital of the monastic building, which is now tain point; then would make him the most coquettish little 
converted into a reading-room, for the use of the professors bow in the world, and. Good-day, mynheer . leaving him 
and students; whilst beneath are the apartments of the jam- more charmed because he was angry; more in love with her 
tor and his wife, between whose domicile and the staircase 1 because she did not care in the least for mm. 
leading to the reading-room is a broad archway, with huge Thev quarrelled, and even fought about the "little cloister 
doors bearing above their portals the guilded star and motto flower,.'ag they called her; but she only sang more cheerily, 
of the students. This forms a short cut from the remnant of and ' ped more demurely from her screen of plants than she 
the old university to the chief club-house in the Line Maart. bad done before.
Here I may as well say that in Utrecht there is no grand col- voung students none so good as they might
lege, such as are to be seen in our own universities in Eng- been lik^d h|r all the better for her the purity of
land. The portion that reniains is only large enough for one whole’ li{e a!ld actions. If, now and then, mistook
professor to hold his class there. All the other classes are mistook the extent of his acquaintance with her, he
conducted at the private houses °* tho professors, except transgressed again but generally became one of her
those for medicine, which are held at the hospital. The stu- so|uardian8. All loved Eamestine, all respected
dents are not in residence, and, like those n Edinburgh, are, most jealous g uaru,
after certain hours, quite free to follow their own devices. her, and therein lay ner 1 » e . „ ,thM.
-2ERS?^f now*let I “■

To which the good wife made answer:—‘ Trust her, Jftn
___A. i_____.1____........................ „ n Hi A onirnla ?’*

I Ernestine.
A Story of the Little House In the Cloister
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nosed the ancient monastery, now let off as chambers for 
the students. The remaining side of the square is formed by _
the offices of a private house, built so as to preserve the per- trust her; she is as pure as the angels ! 
feet outline of the arcade. On this side is a second archway, 
similar to the one already described, which leads to the east 

1 side of the city.

1
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CHAPTER II.

The whole of the Cloister Court makes a Canning surprise ,*£ Zfat»
to the tourist in Utrecht. Approaching from the heart of the bis time a celebrated statesman—a man of bad morals
town, through the disagreeable odors of the Fisch Maart, or 1 ùnholv like who had in his old age married a Portuguese
Fish Market, towards the western archway, there is nothing ™h",^èat'weaîth and extreme beauty. This lady died

,, . , . . ... .... . ■ particularly striking to the eye, save the gray old Dom, I :n living birth to Gerard leaving him the legacy of her owl!
the purple stem is superior in quality. There is a pended aud ,,atehed here and there with red brick; its tower ™,guXous?outoern constitution, in addition to her passion- 
cultivated variety about double the size of the wild five hundred yards away across a paved square which is all ^rindictive southern temper, which had ever chafed at the 

and coarser in habit of tree, but for some «"-mom,‘which bdauted'wRl.11hfteouFye'llow ochre. old'forms and phlegmatic nature of the people of her adopted
cause tire wild ones am so® plenty. "weTadT yel shady ,!Zt'gtlm‘perfLt'^chitoctureol ^«e/old Portuguese maid who had «erard to in-

imTSaf
means would we cultivate it, if there were not sight it would for a UweUin^house ora shop .or a N'tahad^ d^ al^’at tWo-and-twenty, Ger
plenty of volunteers around. sneering ®.t ‘hose Enrinih a!' ■ h » ,° ’ ard van der Grethause was as bad a character as could well be

They should be kept in one place and left to how dull how unenthusmstic is the Dutch tompeiamento imagined. That he was strikingly handsome, perhaps only
na » tree Where at liberty thev sucker But, though insensible to the architectural beauty of the furthered this state of things. He had inherited his mothers

grow as a tree. vy here at liDerty they sicker cloister Court, one portion of its population, at least, could larg0 aoft liquid, black eyes, raven tpesses, and Caucasian
badly, and are a nuisance where cultivating other appreciate beauty of a different kind. In that little house in typu ’of features, as well as her tall, graceful physique, corn-
crops. A few cut off one fall and stuck in the 1 the Cloister dwelt the fairest maiden in Utrecht; and as the bined with the courtly grace and manner for which his father
oroiind as a mark at the end of a row of apple I students passed and repassed to the Professor s rooms, many bad ever been noted. . ,
ground as a mark ac xnc eiiu ul a wo app I anxious glances were thrown on its windows, to obtain a Gerard had not been many days in Utrecht before he heardseeds, struck roots and made trees; and if we 1 gliinpse of the charming face within. of Eamestine van der Weide. At first, he was incredulous to
remember rightly, no suckers came up around Pretty Eamestine ! no wander she proved such an attrac- I ller beauty and still more as to the pure mode of her life ana 
them I tlon to them, for she was as unlike in appearance to the pon- I ^he modesty of her demeanor. He doubted the one and open y

derous, awkward Dutch belles, as Is the graceful Arab steed laughed at the other; but when he came to know our little
ï to the heavy Flanders horse. The reason is soon told. Earn- Eamestine, he felt as only a bad man can feel in the presence

I OlliatOeS. estine van der Weide was not a Dutch girl but a ï nes. There of a pure.minded woman. He could not laugh and joke with
, is a general idea that Dutch and Fries are one and the same, her ^ did hi3 fellow students; but he fell desperately mlove

Mr. James H. Clarke, of Caumng, Queen s but it is a great mistake There is as much difference, per- wlth her] and determined to win her. „ ,h.
Oountv N B has brought to market some good I haps more, between tne inhabitants of South and Central Hoi- I Then a change came over Eamestine herself. 'roihi.u«.u,=v.g,ab„ Tb..1,1. ssri'Ksai'ss’is 

unuéually large of the “General Grant ■ variety. They are a distinct race—distinct m manners, dress, speech, ing at the mearest trifles.
Mr Clarke devotes much attention to the raising and physical appearance; and have, especially in the last par- Even the sight of her own
Ilf tomatoes and last vear his fine farm yielded up- I ticular, very considerable advantage over the Dutch. I hot flushes to her cheek, and the quick impetuous
of tomatoes, anu last, yiai ms me ‘ yieiucu ip Eamestine van der Weide was an orphan, descended from inlr to her heart till she could liardlv breathe. ,, ,wards of twenty-six tons. Mr. Clarke is always a good but impoverished family and. though but eighteen This state of things continued fo/some time-Gerard treat- 
first in the market, and his vegetables afford him years old, had earned her bread for upwards of two years. in„ her with all the winning courtesy he could well assume, 
a handsome revenue. His business in tomatoes Like most of her countrywomen, she was expert with the I sjle believing him to be everything that was good, true airzz,,d to rom i.,t »i,„u | ffsssttsssvsux btlæs anakar«83S8jsse

number 3,500. -News. the great ladies of Utrecht which is still, as it ha, ever been mCnt o?her ^Tffcrtîon PPy’ gk house
-------  the most aristocratic town in Holland. Ihere you will find Costly presents began to find their way to the little house

Th, l»m,r. .1 ,1 work .«.li.g ZSiXlS^SSiSSi S? “SïhTfrS MSSfel» « iS'jBWSW SS

ill the second week of April. A very large aver- sorg and their families, and the military, form the society of iakes-of grand Alptoe scenery-of gay Parisian life-rthe "A 
will be put under crop—not less than 10,000 the place. . jewels, the magnificent dresses, the elegant carnage he wou

acres of wheat alone,, and at least as much more Therefore her ab1dhiv ulace an^'toimlft Sive her; but no word did he say of marriage
barley and oats. The buds at that-time were much '."itlf “In Smits, the verger otile Dom, who with '^ftoan tofgVjest Mtos of WecKeréior™ Eamestine 
swollen oil the trees, and it was expected maple | his wife, occupied the little house in the Cloister Court, | took it as a matter of course. Did she not trust in his honor 
and poplar leaves would be out by the end of the 
mouth.
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To the old couple Eamestine was more like a daughter than I and love ? 
a lodger. At the time of her settlement in Utrecht they were ■H Ta bt continued.
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