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TIHE BRITISH AMERICAN CULTIVA[OR

THE FARMER'S HALL,
From thie Q1o Farmer.
Oh! is thera sughe hke the * Parmer's Hall®
With its whitened fence, and its poplars tall,
And its moasied roof of shigies bruwn;
Ys thero aught hke this in the mehly town?
In there aught so fine as summer bawers,
Of grape and clematis woven with fluwers,
Whets sften the wild bee with eacliest hara,
Gleddens our car soon as sai's rays come 3
And then the green lawn spread with dandelons
g8y,
And the nill too is near wirh meandering way.
The eglantine wiid and briar so sweet,
Oh! when but ut furm do we such sights meet?
And far in the vale oo, mny ever be seen
The kino grazing slonly in pastures so green,
And the feathered tiibe all in the bright streamare
laving,
Evax cornfirlds and meadows seem with life 10 be
waving
‘Within are scenes my pen cannot porteay,
Thore is the neat sandy floor scowred so whuet
every day,
The clean cherry table, the “oaken chest” too,
And cupboards with tea cups and plates of pure
blue;
Thelooking glass dreseed in the wild princess fi e, |
The window and mantle with creeping woudbine ;
Ths fewer pot laden with rose and bell bluy,

s fond of tatkingz, and from the appearance o

The pink and the violet of various huo;
Axd lzst, bot not leasy, are the fino happy girls,
Their checks flushed wah bealih, their teein white

a5 poatls, troom. Bt look at b happy critta—hs
And a Jip that without aff-ctation can smile, | hat crawn has lost the top out, and the ran
A brow free from care, a heart {ree from gie. {hangs like the hail of 2 buchet  His trowsers
L H. p. !and jacket show clearly that he has had clothes

A LOOKING GLASS.

Drar Sir.—When T was 2 boy, I can well
remember how I used to be induced to wash,
my smutty face, by having a lovking glass,
held before my eyes  For the same purpuse, |
I have extracted the following picture ol * ay
farmer,” from the wntings ol that mest cccen-§
tric and excellent wrniter, « Sam dick,” m thet
hopes that it any of your rewters shouid hap-!
pen to see any part o himsell theren, that he!
will improve by the view. llere 1t1s

« ¢ = o “That eritter, when he built that
wrack of a house, (they call "em halt house;
here), intended to add as iauch mure o st ~ome:
of these days, and accordmzly put hus chim-y
bley outside, to surve the new part as well as!
the old. He has been to «busy” ever snce,
you see, to remove the b shung put there the|
first fall, 1o keep the dro~t ot ot t e ccllar, |
and consequently it has rotted the silis off, and
the house has fell away from the chimbiev,

reazon too), and that other reddish yellow,
lonz veooled varmint, with s hochs higher
than bis belly, that Youhs as it he had come to
her funeral, and which, by way ol distinchion,
his owner cally a horse - Is all™ the stuch,” |
zuess, that this faimes supports apon a hun-
dred acres of as gowl nattnal ol as ever lad
ont door.  Now, there’s a <pecimen of “ natine
stock.” I reckon he'll mmgrate to a warmer
climate ~oon, for you ~ee wlule he was wating
to fini~h that thing yon ~ee the hen roosting
on, that he calls a ~led, he's Lad to burn upali
the fence round the house, but theres no dan-
ger of eattle breahmg anto has findds, and his
old muley ha~ kunt how to sneak round among
the neighbours’ fiells o nights, lvohm' tor an
open gate or bars, to snatch a mouthful, now
and then,  Foral you was 1o mow that mea-
dow with a razor and e 1t with a fine tooth
comb, you could'nt get enongh to winter a
gra~shopper.  *Spose we drive up fo the daor,
amd have a word of chat with Nick Bradshaw,
and see 1t he 15 as promismyg as outside appear-
ances mndicate.

beerving us from the only hizht of glass
remaining 1a the window, Nick lpted the door
and Iay g it asde, emerged from his katchen,
patlour, and smoke-house to reconnoitre. e
was a tall, well-bmlt, athletic man, of great
per-onal strength and surprising activity, who
lnoked like a rareless good-natu.ed tellow,

the little old Mack pipe which stuch in one
coraer of his mouth, equally <2 for smoking,
and as he appeared to fancy us to be cand:-
dates, no doubt ha was already enjos ng in
prospoactive the eamforts of a neighbeuring tap-

of other colours in othier days. The untan’d
moceasm, on one foot, winch contrast with the
old shoe on the other, shows hm a friend to
domestic manutactures: and his beard is no
bad match for the woally horse yender See
the wazn<h indeprndent <ort of a look the
entter has, with his hat on one side, :nd his
hands in his breeches pochets, contumplatng
the beauties of hus £ 1. You may tolk about
patience and tortitude, philosophy and christian
resignativn, and all that sort of thing ull you
are tired, but—ah, here he comes  Momning
M. Bradshaw ~—hew's all home to day?
Ruzin comtortable, (mark that—camfort in
such a placey, Iane thanks—eome, Tizht and
come m.  I'm sarry can’t feed your hos—-but i
the fael s, @n'tln no wse to try o mase no
crops, late vears, for body don't it half jaud
tor therr lebour, these bard times. ™ T raised o
mee bunch of potatoes Jast year, and as 1
could'nt get nothing worth while for‘em in the
1all, I thought Fde keep “em 0l spunz. Bt
ac the trodt set w, while I was down town

and he has to prop 1t up with that great sick *lectron tune, the Loys didat fix up the old
of timber, to keep it from caming down on 1ts! celiar door, and this intarnad cold winter fioze
knees altogether. Al the winders ave boarded '“emn all. It~ thein what vou squeli pow, and
up, but one, and thiat ungid as well be, lnr'l'\c_m.xi been toihinz the owt woman that we
Intle hght can penetrate them old kats and red| must tum ko and ey them vutof the eellar,
flannel petticoats.  Look ut the tam; st~ bro-{tore Juug they 1} make sowe of ussick cnongh
ken back roof has let the gable cends fail m, | —for there's no telimg what may hapren o a
where they stand stanng 2 each ather, as uiboly late vears. And i tie net legelator
they would like 1o come closer tozether (andidon't do semething for us, nobody knews but
no doubt they soon will), to consult wirat witstthe whole country will statve, for it seems a~
best to be done to gain their signding i the lhouzh the land now-a-dans won't wise noth-
world. Now look at the stack 3 there’s yourling ~ Is actually cua eot. Why, I should
s improved shert horns”  Them disty looking i think by the k oX of thinzs round your seighe
half-starved  geese, and them drazaie-taled |bour Horton's, that lus Jand produced preity
fowls, that ar2 so poor the toves would befwell, Why, ves—and it'= a muacle 100, how
ashamed to steal them—tirat hittle Jantern jawed | he pets st—tor every body round here <ud,
Jong Ieg'd, rabbit car'd runt ol 2 pig, that's sojwhen he took up that tract, it was the poarest
weak it can't curd s tail up—that old cow in the towwn.  There are <ome folks that thinks
frame standing th¥re with hst eyes shut andjhe has dealinzs wib the «black at,” furt
looking for all the world as though she s con-{does scem as though the arrs he work’d hie

3

smoplating hat lattr ecnd—{and with good{land, the.bettey 1t gat.

Now, here was a mystery—but an casy
evplanation of Mr. Slick soon solved the mat.
ter, at least to my wmnd. The tfact is, says
Mr. bhich, a great deat of this country 1s run
aut. And o st waen't for the e, mash-mud,
~ca-weed, salt sand, and what not, they’ve got
here 1 such quantuties, and a few Hortons to
apply 1t, the whole country would run out,
and dwmdle away to ju:t such great, good-
natured, good-tor-nothing, do-nothing fellows,
as this Nech Bradghaw, and lus woolly horse,
and wuoolless sheep, and cropless fanm, and
comfortless house, it mdeed such a great wind
rach vl locse lumber, 1s worthy the name of 2
house.

Now, by way of contrast to il this, do you
se¢ that neat little coltage-looking house on
yonder hummoch, away to the right there,
where you see those beautiful shade trees.
‘The'house is small, but it is a whele house.
That's what I call atout right—flanked on
both sides by an orchard ot best grafted frust—
a tudy flower garden in front, that the galls see
to, and tv a nost grand sarce garden jist over
there, where it tahes the wash ot the buildings,
nicely sheltered by that bunch of shrubbery.
Then sce them everlasting big barns—and, b
wosh, there goes fourteen dary cows—asslee
as moles.  Them flowers, honeysuckles, and
vose bushes, shows what sort of a family lives
there, just ns plain as straws show which way
the wind blows.

Them galls an’'t tamally racng round to
quiltin® and huskin® frolics, thear eet exposed
w thin slips to the mud, and thewx honour to 2
thinner protection  Nu, Lo, lahe my word for
it, when you see galls busy about such things
to home, they are what our old mmster usad
to call “right munded.” Such things keep
them Lusy, and when folks are Lusy about
their vwn business, they've no tune to get into
wmischief. It heeps them healthy, teo, and as
cheesful as Luhs. Pve a mind we'll light here,
and vew this atizen's improvements, and wwe
<hall be weleomed to good substantial breaks
fast, that would be worthy to be taken as a
pattern by any farmers wile in America.

We were met at the deor by Mr Horton,
who greeted my friend, Slick, wwith the warm
<alutation of an oW acquaintance, and ex-
pressed the satisfaction of one habitually hos-
pitable, for the honour of my visit.  HMe wasa
plain, healthy, intelligent lookmg man, about
lifty, dressed as afarmer should be, with the
stamp of « Homespun™ legable upon every gar-
went, not forzeting a vervhandsome silk
haadherchicel, the wark threughout of his cld-
ot daughter.  The room mto which we were
u-hered, Lore the same stamp of neatness and
comtert thal the outsule aappearance indicated.

A substantial homeanade earpet covered the
floor, and a well-lled book-case and weriting-
d <k, were i the nght plece, among the con-
tents of which I observed several agricultural
periodicals. 1 was janiculaly stiuck with
the scrupulously neat and appropriate ature of
the wite and two inteliigent, mteresting daugh-
ters, that were busily engazed mn the meming
ojcrations of the daury.  Aiter partaking of an-
excellent substantial breakfast. NMr. Horton
invited us to walk over his farm, which,
though small, was every part in scuch 2 fine
sate of cultivation, that he did not express 2
nar of « starving. unless the legidature did
something to keep the land from running out”

We bade adicu to this bappy family, and
proceeded on our joumncy fully mpressed wath
the contrast between a geed and a bad farmer,
and lor iy own part, perfectly satisfied with
the manner that Mr Slick bad taken toimpress
it milelibly upen my own mind

AMr. Shick ~ee ned wrpped in contemplation
of the xcenes of the morning for a long time
At lenggh he broke forth iw one of hix



