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ine, weighing 15 tons, and capable of drawinz
50, jumped upon the pavement, and ran wih
grent force against Mr. Gregory’s shop. There
were two men in charge of the agricultuaral train
at the time, and both ~ere at their post oo the
engine, and when iz ran inta the shop they
had barely time to save themseives from being
crush: d to death by jumping off the machine.
Fortunately the water in the boiler was rather
Jow, and the s'eam not powerful at the time or
the immeuse mass weuld ecither have fallen
through the thiz boarding of the shop flyoring
into the cellar, or, by going three or four inches
further, knocked down an iron pillar which sup-
ported the froot of the houee.  The occurre -ce
attracted an imwense crowd of persors, doubt-
less increased by the novelty of its character.
Tke pond: r. us machine once fized in the door-
way of the shop, the dilficu'ty was to get it back
sgain into the street, and prarly three hours
elapsed before this was accomp'ished. It was
found necessary to obtuin the sssistance of six
of the corporation horses to eff ct i's remova/,
and at eleven o'clock the train was aguin o2 ite
way to Stratford,

Tue CraBtHAT FEEDS OX Coc *axvrs.—What
a wondeiful world it is in which you live, .and
how very numecrous are the proofs of the wisd m
and goudness of God in taking care of ell his
‘creatures ! You may be qaite sure that he will
take care of you, eecing that ttere wre ncne so
mean aod 8o little but what he makes provision
for their waots, There i3 a curious eximple of
the instinet which the Almighty gives to some
of the creatures he has formed that 1 havea
mind to relate.  You have all seen crabs; but
there is an odd kind of crab that you have not
seen, which lives in the East Indies, and instead
of finding its food in the sea some say that it
climbs up, like & mooksy, into a cocoa-tree,
that it may dine and sup ; at any rate it feeds
on the fruit which falls from the branches. But
how does it get at the kernel ? fer your own
little teeth tell you'that the shell of the cocoa-
nut is anything but soft. The Creator has
giver its forelegs a pair of strong pinchers ; with
these it tears away the hu<k, piece by piece,
from that end where the eyeholes are situated.
It thica hammers away till it has brcken the
shell open; then it turss it round, and by work-
ing iuto it by its hind claws, which are as hind
legs, it gets out the sweetand juicy insids of the
cocoannt. It gees every might to the sea to re-
fresh itself, a3 one drinks a glass of water at
sapper time, before going tobed. This isa very
strange example of what we eoll isstinet, which
means sometbiog in beasts, and birde,. and fishes,
and reptiles which is to them instead of the rea-
son and couscience which- God bas given you.
‘What an interesting illustration this lit'le fact
is of what the Bible says:.“The eyes.of all wait
upon thee, and. thou givest them their meat in
dve season.. Thou openest thine hand, and
satisfieth the desire of every living thing.”

THE INDEPENDENT FARMER.

Let sailors sing of the windy deep,
Let soldiers praice their armour,

But in my heart this 1oast L1l keep,
The Independent Farmer.

When firat the rose in robe of green
Uufolds its crimson lniog,

And ’round bis cottage porch is seen
The honeysuckle twining ;

When baoks of bloom their sweetness yield,
T'o bees'that gather houey,

He drives his team acrosg the field,
‘Where skies are soft and balr g,

‘The blacktird clucks behind the plough,
T'he quail pipes loud and clearly,

Yon orchard hides bebind its bough
The home he loves so dearly;

The grey old barn, whose doors unfold
H's ample store ir. measure,

More rich than heaps of hoarded gold,
A precious, blessed treasure ;

But yonder 1n the porch there stands
His wife, the lovely charmer,

The sweetest rose on 2!t his lands—
‘The Isdependent Farmer.

To him the Spring comes dancingly,
To him the Summer blushes,

The Antumn smides with mellow ray ;
He sleeps, old Winter hushes.

He cares not how the world may move,
No doubts nor fears confound him ;

His little flocks are livked in love,
And househo!d angels round him ;

He trusts i God and foves his wife,
Nor griefs nor ilis may harm her ;

He’s nature’s nobleman in 1.fe—
'The Independeat Farmer.

Aszpsorrrive Power oF TR Soir, —No coth
bution of scieace to the practice of agricultn.
is more calcuolated to arrest the attention of t.
farmer than the various observations whic
have been made within the last few years:
garding the remarkable power the soil posses
of absorbing and retsiniug some of the jodispe
gable elements of the plant. They are t
mare worthy of attention, inasmach as the far
which have been determined are to a cereine
tent, opposed to some of the more comimot
prevaleat opinions. They lend bat little cout
enance to the idea that the manure, when co.
mitted to the soil, lies there in a precariors e
dition, liable at any. -moment to be deprived
i's soluble constituents by the r.in, and of.
volatile matters by the beat of the sun's.18).
but, on the contrary, they tend to snow b
there i3 & conservative influence at work in.

soil which imprisons these snbstances “within

and stores and preserves them for the fat.
uses of the plaut ; and, whatis more, it exert
this influeace mo e powerfulfy on thess sabsh.
ces which are most sparingly distributed throv
the soil, holding with the firm grasp of s m.



