
THE ONTARIO FARMEIR.
tgI dont sec why you want this ground made so

ricb, Uncle Benny," 6aid Joe Spangler, ivhen they
had fin 4 shed planting. "Father neyer puts as mucb
on bis corn as we have put on this, and yet you say
it ouglit to have maore. It is very tedious having
to handle se much."1

1

il Now )I said hie, "lplant that cat.»

The old man drcw a newspapcr from bis pocket,
and read to bis audience the following paragraph:

etThirty years ago the farinera of the G enesce and
Mohawk vallcys assistcd each other, in the winter,
to cart their manures on the ice, so that when the
rivera broke up they should get rid of them, and
not bc compeiled to niove thoir stables; now ini
those very valleys, barn-yard nianure is worth two
dollars or more per cord, and is so much, ueedcd,
that, without its use, a crop of wbeat cannot be
raised wvhich wvould coropensate the grower. The
average crop of those valleys has sunk witbin thirty
years from thirty bushels to the acre to lcss than
fiftecn, while the whole average of the State of New
York is less than cloyen; that of Pennsylvania lias
sunk to eleven and a quarter, and that of Ohio from
thirty-five to eloyen and a haîf. Massachusetts can
no longer raise grain enougli to support bier manu-
facturing population,%ithioutimnport froin elsewhere;
and ii ail these facts proniinently before theni,
many farmera in these îich valicys bave actually
eut gutters from their barn-yards across the publie
road, to let the I iquid manure rua away. This niay
be considered eleanliness, but it certainly is not
economy."l

IlThiere,"1 said the old mnan, "lyou sec wbat the
xnajority of the. Nýew York faîmers did tbirty years
ago, and what bias been the result. N-o nianure, ne
crop.1"

"But, replied Tony, Il behn you wvere tellingD us
about the election: I thought you said the majority
ivere always righit."

tAh,"j îejoined the old man, 1;that's a 'great
mistakec. Majorities arc soinetimes actually blind
to the truth. M'len Noali told the people thore
was a terrible flood coming, therc ivas a great
nxajoîibty %vho would n'tbelieve a 'ordef it. It was
the minority tbat weîe ini luck that turne. So will
you be in your future practice, if you turn over a
new Ieaf on the manure question."

IlBlanie the thing 1"I cricd Bill, ivitb sudden im-
patience, kzicking awvay fromn hiim the dead bodiy of
a hugo cat, Ilit's been in my way ail day!" I

tgNow, B3ill," said Uncle ]3enny, "lbring tic cat
hoe again; il1 put it out of your wvay. That cat is
manure, and niust not be wasted.'

Thoy were then standing at the end of a corn-row,
on the outside of the field. Bill went aftcî the cat,
and, lifting up the animal1 with bis hoc, brouglit it
up to the old man.
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As directed, Bill toolt up the grains of corn froin
the last bill, dug a bole soma ten inches deep, in
which hoe placcd the animal, then covered it with
earth, on whîcb the grains were replaced and again
covered, as before. There was a good deal of laugh-
ing and shouting among the boys wbile this was
going on ; but wvhen the tbing wvas donc, Joe looked
up to the old mian, and iaquired, 9-What's the use
of that', Uncle Benny?"l

1-Whly," said hoe, Ilyou put a sniall shovelful of
inanure in eachbhill, but that cat is cqual to four
shovelfuis. Bcsid(:s, Joé, it is a clear saving. If
the cat had been allowved to dry up on top of the
ground, its richncss %vould have gone to waste;
and you must Icain neyer to waste anytbing, for it
is by the saving of smali thiags, no matter what
they znay be, thiat nmen grow ricb. Sow watch this
corn-hilI, and sec how the moots ivili diaiv up
strcngtb and vigor froni that dccnyitng carcass. It
will be the best hill on the wbvlole field. I wish wc
biad a est for every one of thein."

"&But doe anyboty cisc plant cats?"l inquired,
Bill.

The old mn again produced a newspaper, and
rcad to them an interesting statement by Mi. Edgar
A. Clifton, of Staten Island, showing how ricbly
somne such experiments made by him. had îcsulted.

When splecting his paîticular piece of ground for
acorii-fiel-d, Unele Bcnny hiad hiad an eye to, the

adjoining barn-yard. As already mentioned, Mr.
Spangler had eaused its fluid contents to, be dis-
charged into the public road, nor wvas there any
likliblood of bis ging to the slighit trouble noces-

sar t pevet uci wolsae ~sse.Uncle Benny
quietly undlertook it for liim, by opening a new
outiet directly into the eornficldl. As Spanglerlbsd
tried bis hand at wvasting, the old mnan -%ould try
lus lit saving. The -round wvas se situated as to
make this thie workhof only an heur or to. It was
donc so effectually, that not a drop ian to waste as
former! y. On the coatrary, whenevcr a heavy
sumnier thunder-shiower fell, there could bo seen a
torrent of daik liquor iushing through the bain-
yard, and pouring away into the cornfield, diffusing
itself over at eat half an acre. There -were no
ineans of causing it to irrigate a greator surface.
The rain diluted the conccntîated liquor down to
the exact strength for the corn roots to drink in and
stimulate the plants.

This ingcnious bit of engineering gave rise te ne
rcmark frein Spangler bcyond bis saying tbathewas
glad te sec the bain-yard se niuch drier than
formeily. The oldinan had in factdrained iLeffeot-
vahly. Thera could be ne denyîng that àt produced


