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apread ont before us, and been f:tnn'd
by breezes as sort as those that now
kissed our brows ; but I .douht if any
Onle of us ever enjoyed a stuuset hour
41ore keenly than the one we spent in
that orange grove.

'SPRING WORK IN THE GARDEN."
e For Canadian Horticulturist)

MR. EnTon,--I send you a fine
descri 1 tion of spring work in the garden,
&nd the results, as clipped fron one of
O1r village locals. I am sure yon will be

Very much amused at it, for although it
!tIay Le true of that particular village, it
1 lot true of any other that is within
the range of nmy observations:

" At this season of the year the indus-
trious owner of a town lot, riseth up before
the Sun in the morning, girds up bis loins,
8eizes a spade, and delves the fertile blie

11Uld until the welcome breakfast bAl re-
ell8 him fron his lhors. As the net
reJult t7 hik ses mns work he will have:
o01e Cas k rlhus,'ttism, one ditto luumbago,
Qu Miîr d *uoîîralized pantaloonrs, two pairs

seCo:u, lhad shoes (tramnp's choice), half-
en>z~ sieklv onuins, two bunchmes ltuce,

8 Ve stalks oef rhubarb, and half-bushel
otatoes. "- Wafiord Alca,"te, May 2nd,

1884.

O the other ian 1, we ftrequently
have ftsiun to) adlnire the beautiful
0etions Of nany or the p'easant and
thrliviigt towns and villages of our proud
Ontario. They seen to be founded on
the very richest and most beautiful
"Pots% of earth that ordinarily fall to
the lot of man to possess., Every
tQwnship> in every county holds as a
lee 0lus inheritance high, and well-
tWained, rich alluvial soils that are the
Wealth of nations, and these are sure

bO 4 the proud site of sone large or
nalull more or less thriving town or

age, with its wealth of happy and
rsper-ous citizens. This is just as it

%4huid h, and they are the pride of the
ooUntry nt large. Talk about liard feel-
Ilgl, bickerings and war between the

town and country ! It is ail ipurest
nonsese; thev ail need one another, and
are pr>uid of each other's possession.
Those town aund village sites are the
lovelist spots of earth that enrich and
beautifv a country, and are as stars in
thé- ever bile firn;mient of its glorious
historv. Eacl of its inhabitants is an
ant in the mole hill, and all are wvorking
for the general geod of the entire com-
nunity. The poorest man armongst them
rnay be as happy and self-important as
a prince in the possession of a town
lot or of several, and ou this Le toils
with never-tiring energies early and
late, delving, not in the "fertile b/ue
mwi," but in the more fertile grey or
black mould of our rich alluvial soils.
And why should le not thus work with
uflagginug diligence i It may be that
his lot is the admiration and pride of
the entire corporation. In this very
village to which our extract applies, we
knîov in particular of one of those
hippy and fortunate possessors of a
beautiful town lot that is looked to and
is the admiration of the entire village.

The owner is a florist of no mean pre-
tentions, and to wal k Up and down that
street and enly gaze froin the ouitside
upon those lovely beuls of rich and
varie 1 colour is a joy and lastiug
pleasure every villager prizes, and is in
the conversations of every gossiper.
Now, sir, you yourself, with your finely
cultivatel attainmnents, I nay be safe to
say, wouldl be delighted to pass some
fine sîuimner eveing b that nan's
garden, and vo would in all likelihood
be amnonugst those who stop to gaze at
the variety of colour and beaut y, and
to sif th fragrant perfumues that float
from thîat spot of cultivatetI earth and
fill the surrounding air. La not this as
it shoult be i n every village we tind
thei ; these precious workers for the
general good ; the very " salt of the
earthi," with their rich endowmuent of
fine taste and well trained muscle.
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