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DR. ORMISTON ON FARMING.

At & recent meeting held in New York, the Rev. Dr.
Ormiston gave his opinion of farmung. He said :—** 1 was
a Scotch farmér for nineteen years, but it wasa very different
style of farming from that in which you, gentlemen, are en-
gaged. These arms have levelled many a giant in the forest
of Canada. ‘These shoulders have ached with carrying sap
to make six hondred pounds of maple sugar. How would
{ou like that? I knew all about my style of farming belore

went to college. I still retain a strong love for the calling,
and if I was not a minister I should certainly be a farmer.
As I have said, our old homestead recently fell into my
hands, and 1 have placed my nephew in charge of it. I
obtained some pamphlets on ensilage from Mr. Brown, and
I have been thoroughly convinced that the thing is correct,
and based on scientific principles. These is no principle in
nature which the God-given brain of man cannot make ser-
viceable to himself and fellows. You are introducing a new
system into the deﬁ:\nment of agniculture, and I am gowng
to introduce it in the northern land. I desire to popularize
it among the men who need it ; not that it will make me
richer, but I do propose to set 2 magnificent example. On
my farm you can plough a mile and a half without striking
s stone as large asa hen’segg.  The old elm is standing yet,
beneath which sweet words were spoken thirty-five years
ago, and, I need not say, is hallowed by a thousand plea-
sant memories of days that are fled. Now, I am going to
preachon Sabbathand talk ensilageall the week. You know
the Scotch are a stubborn people. Nothing in the world is
as stubborn as a Scotchman, but there is a way to reach
him. You give him three bawbees where he only had two
before, and you have him. Show him how to make three
g:unds of butter where he only made two before, and you

ve captured Sandy. They come from a land where they
must dig or die, and they are forced to make the wost of
everything.”

THE DAY OF REST.

Sweet day of rest] the very sound is healing—
A hush amid the conflict and the strife ;

‘The calm of heaven is softly round us stsaling—
We hear the whispers of a holier life.

Eanth’s misty veil, that hangs so closely round us,
Is gently lifted this one day in seven;

An3 pressing cares, which in their net have bound us,
Retire, and leave us transient gleams of heaven.

This day, on which the Saviour rose to glory,
Has left a shinicg radiance on its tncﬁ;

Apain we hear with joy *‘ the old, old story; ™
Our childhood's faith on wings of light comes back.

Obh, wkerefore, wherefore shonld we lose the blessing,
When morn restores the round of earthly care?

Happy the souls who, all in Christ possessing,
Breathe, een below, heaven's pure celestial air.

And we, amidst the daily path of duty,
May keep the oil still buming in our breast;

So shall the toilsome path grow bright with beauty,
And cvery day be 2 day of rest.

THE MEDICAL PROFESSION.

The doctor, as things now are, lives by the existence of
disease. If we were all, and always, in good health, his
occupalion would be goze. Bat every good doctor—i. e,
cvery doctor, except, possibly, 2 few unspeakable wretches
—fights discase to the very utmost of his power. He gives
no quarter wherever he sces it.  His one work in lifeis to
destroy that by which, uader our arrangements, be gets his
bread. He has no faith in disease.  He believes in bealth,
and that only; and if any physician were known to sow
disease broadcast for the sake of gain, the rest, instead of
thanking him for making them work, would kick him ont
of socicty—yez, out of the universe, if they coald, and it
were Jawful.

And when a time of special danper comes, when the
greatest pestilence sweeps throngh the cities, the doctor’s
cthics require that every physician shall take his life in his
hand, and shall be at his post, waitiog for every call of dis-
tress that may come to him. That is, as Ruskin says, “the

int of hononr ™ to the profession~the point at which the

octor must die rather than yield. Ansmthax is why the
medical profession is a &Aderal profession ; because it has a
standzrd of daty and of honour, which is not that of selfish
gain and ‘K:cuniny advantage.

Whea that great Scottish physicizn, Sir James Y. Simpson,
was bome to his last resting-place, what constitoted his
crown of glory? Was it that men counted up the sovereigns
znd poblemen who had called bim to their bedsides, and
hzd poured wezlth into his hands in payment for 2 skill that
might give them back life and health? Or was it that
Edinburgh cmaticd ker wyads and alleys of ber poor to
weep over the tier of the man whose car had been opea to
every oy of thels misery 2—Rev. Profs R. E. Thompsen.

GOING TO BED IN FAPAN.

Goiby to bed in Japan is rather an indefisite cxpressica
l!:o: 333“ accustomed ]:lo slccpl b?lweca xléccu and blza.

ets and opon snowy pillows. In fact, youn donot ““go™ to
bed atall, %(;t the bcg, s3ch as it is, Bmply comes togoyon;
and the style of prepaning for the night is aboat the me
wherever you are.  Fin, a cctton-stuffed mat is laid any-
where upon the foor, ard a block or roll is placed at one
cad to rest (?) yout head upon. Then you lic down, and a
cotton-stufied quilt is thrown ove: you. This guilt is likea
Jzp dress oa 2 big scale, with large and huﬁl{g;:l]nﬂ’cd
alecves, which fap over Jike wings. Bat the dificolty is

that these capacious gleeves, with all the rest of the bed-
ding, contain unnumbered legions of voraclous fleas hid
away in recesses known only to themsclves, but which only
walt till you get faicly nestled in sleep, when they begin their
onslaught on their defenceless and helpless victim.  Awak-
ened by the merciless havoc they are making upon you, it is
in vain that you roll and toss and shake your clothes till
you are wearied out—that only increases the vigour with
which they renew the battle; and though you may spend
hours in the faint glare of the primitive oil-lantern which
is set in one corner of the room, and strive to rid yourself
of the tiny tigers that are dcvourin¥ you, it is 2ll to no pur-
pose, and you sink down at last asleep. But you are soon
awakened again, only to undergo the same tribulation, and
the long hours of night pass away as you pace up aod down
the narrow limits of the room, listening to the snpring of
the dozen or more of the tough-hided sleepers that surround
you, and peep through the sliding shutters of the house to
see if the day is breaking or not. You cannot lie down
agaln, for the floor is crawling with the creatures you dread,
and you cannot si¢ down, for there is nothing to sit upon,
and such a thing as a chair was never heard of in that
region.

AN AMERICAN'S IDEAL.

BY WILL X, CLEXENS,
A commonplace young girl ;
A decidedly rare young girl;
Stay at home night,
Do what is right,
Help-her-old-mothor young girl.

A hard-to-find youug girl ;
A reader-of-fact young girl ;
An oxtra poetical,
Anti.msthetical,
Care-nothing.for-novels young girl,

A minus-her-bangs young girl;

A ghow-all-her-brains young girl ;
With an unpowdered face,
One that don't lace,

A dress-for-her-hoalth young girl.

An up-in.tho-morning young girl;
A help-with.the-wash young girl;
Ono that can sub,
Not afraid of the tub,
A roll-up-her-sleeves young girl.

A quiet.and-modest yonng girl;

A swoet-and-pure young girl ;
An upright, ambitions,
Lovely, delicions,

A prido-of-the-homo young girl.

A romarkably-scarce young girl ;

A very-much-wanted young girl ;
A traly.American,
Too-utter-paragon,

The kind-that-I.like young girl.

—N. Y. Indeperident.

LONGFELLOW.

A gentleman, who passed an evening with Mr. Longfellow
2 {or‘tz:igbt before his death, says that the poet, in s‘i:ite of
his indisposition, entered the room with 2 light step and
smiling face. He was never more genial, his demeanocur
being almost gay as he related some of his early experiences.

“ He told me,” wiites this friend, *‘of his early poems
and of the payments which he did not receive. ¢ Psalm of
Life' and *The Reaper’ appeared inthe * Knickerbocker,’
and were never paid ?:r atall. *The Voices of the Night*
were printed in the *United States Literary Gazette,” and
the compensation was—dubious. Mr. Longlellow, having
been informed on one occasion that the sum of thirtcen
dollars was subject to his order (for 1wo prose articles and
oac poem), declined the so-called hoooranam, and acoepted
a set of Chatterton’s works, which are stillin his library. For
his contributions to another periodical, covering some two
or three years, he got—a receipted bill for the same peniod. ™
—Watchmen.

BOOTS VS. THE GUILLOTINE.

During the French Revolution, 2 fenilletoniste named
Schlaberndotf, who possessed considerable ability as a
writer, by heartily espousing the cause of the Giroodists
in all that emanated from his pen, tendered himself ob-
poxious to Robespierre, and a2t the dictation of that fierce
leader was incarcerated.

When the death-cast, one moraizy, came to the pasoa
for its load of those who were that day to be meralessly
batchered, Schlabermdorf’s name was on the list ef the victims.
The jailor informed him that such was the case, 2nd he
dressed himself for his Jast ride very nonchalantly and—
he was extremely fastidious 23 to his personal appearance
—with great care. His boots, kowever, he eon]tf not find.
Hete, there, everywhere, assisted by the jailor, he looked
for them to no avail

“]am (g::le willing to be execated,” raid heto the jailor,
after their froitless search, “ bat really, I should be ashamed
to go to the guillotine without my boots. No: doI wish
to delzin this excunion party,” sailing grimly.  *Will it
make any difference if oy cxecution 13 deferred till to-
morrow? By that time I shall probably succeed in finding
wy boots.”

*I doa't know thst it will matter particularly when you
are Fﬁlloxincd." zeplied the functicnary., ' Suppose we
czll it to-morrow, then?”

“* All right ;" and the jailor allowed Schlaberadosf to re-

main, not unwillingly, as, owing to his universal good
humour, lie was especially liked by jailor and prisoners.

The following moming, when the cart drew up before
the prison door for its **batch” P( victims, Schiabemndorf
—dressed cap-a.pie—stood waiting the summons of the
jailor to take his place therein, But his name was not
called that morning, nor the next, nor the fourth, nor,
indeed, ever apain; for, of course, it was believed he had
perished on the original morning.

Till the sway of Robespierre had ended, he remained in
prison ; then he regained his liberty, as did the test of those
whose heads had not fallen beneath the blood-stained axe.
Youth's Companion,

“4 SCREW LOOSE.”

I have written so many articles about the importance of
atiending to matters on the farm *in the nick of ume,”
when *‘one stitch will save nine,” if taken at the proper
moment, that I am half afraid to write again on a subject
which so many of our agricultural writers have rung the
changes on, for fear some one will say it is 2 hobby of mine,
and that so much taltk about keeping everything in **apple-
pie order * is_quite likely to prove ‘“too mauch of a good
thinF." But I have just scen so pertinent an illustration of
the folly of neglecting what ought to be done now, until
some time when there was nothing else to do, that I want
to make use of it for the benefit of those who can profit more
"3' a narration of actual cxperience than they can by abstract
ideas.

Ogne of my neighbours has 2 drag-saw. During the wia.
ter he goes about, from house to house, sawing wood.

Last week I had him engaged to saw wood for me. The
logs were well skidded. Everything was conveniently
amanged.

When he came he looked over the woodpile, and his face
was expressive of satisfaction.

¢ I can pat in a good week's work here,’” I heard him tell
bis boy. *‘They've got everything handy. There won't
be anything to bother us. We can saw at least twice as
much here as we did at the last place. We'll make a good
thing out of it, if we don’t bave apy bad Juck.”

The machine was set, and by noon on Monday every-
thing was in readiness for operation. I went out to the
wood-lot directly after dinaer to see the machine started up.

Just before they began to saw, the boy came to his father
and said :

¢* There's a screw 1oose on the lower part of the saw-frame.
It oupht to be fixed now ; hadn't it2”

*Well, yes, I s'pose it had,” was the reply. ‘‘ But we
won't bother with it now, I guess. I'llfallat it and tighten
‘em all up after we get through to-day.”

Now, it would nothave taken ten minutes tohave examined
the entire machine and tightened every bolt that was loose,
Bot no—by-and-by he would attend to it ; there was more
important business on hard now.

Behold the result! About an hour after they began to
saw there was a grand crash, and matters came to 2 sudden
standstill

On investigation it was found that the " Joosescrew * had
3nscd the mischief. The frame was broken, and the saw

s0.

¢¢\Vhat does the damage amotnt to?"” I asked.

“Well,” was the reply, as the owner looked the machine
over, “it'll take just about twenty-five dollars to get a new
saw and frame. There's that much in cash that's got to go
before we can do anything more, and it'll take about four
days for the saw to come ; so there'’s the loss of four days’
work of wyself and team. Figuring them in at three dol-
lars a day, and that's putting it low, therc's twelve dollars
more, making thirty-seven. You can safely reckon on the
accident costing about forty or forty-five dollars, That’s
the way the profits go. Bat if I'd seen to that loose screw
it wouldn't have happensd. That's what always comes of
lelsing things go when youknow they ought to be attended
to.”

.Idx:w no morals. 1 leave that for the reader to do.—
Eben E. Rexford, in V. Y. C/&m!:an Union.

THE centennial aoniversary of the birth of Frederick
Freche), the founder of the Kindergarten schoo), was cele-
brated 1n Boston and other places last week.

Ravr Warpu Exgrsox, the poet and plilesopher,
died at his home in Concord, Mass., on the 27th ult., in the
seventy-minth year of his age. The faneral took place on
the 30th.

THE_ mamriage of Prince Lropold, Dake of Albany,

Queen Victoria's youngest son, to Princess Helena of Wal-
deck, took place at St. George's Chapel, Windsor, oa the
27th ult,

THERE is 2 project {for settling, in New Jersey, 300 families
of Hugarian immigrants of the befter class of intelligent,
hoacst, well-to-do farmers, who will locate in villages of
from 50 10 100 farms. |

CUBAN sugar-planters are Jookiog with cxpectation to the
dnaining of t‘li:x Okeechobee lands i% Flogida, with the idea
of removing their business thither, making Florida the great
sugar-producing State. They will thus avoid the enormozs
Cubza taxes, as well as the duoties now 12id ca it

SENATOR GFRORGE, of Mississippi, stated last week that
the area receatly ooded by the Mississippi was as great as
the State of Mzine, or as Delaware, Maryland and Westemn
Virginia, and that the country afflicted is 50 extensive that
bananas are produced in one section ofitacd ice at the other.

Tuz Eoglish Channel tunael is to be tweaty-two miles
loog, cighteen by twenty fest wide, and bave two nilroad
tracks. Fromeach end there will be a down grade of one to
cighty for foar miles and then a rise of one to 2,460 to the
mlrc.d Thlc rock a&d cath to be tggv out ;rould make c;
prramid as large as the great oncin t. It isestimal
that the yearly receipts will be £830,000 from gers,
£300 000 from freight aad £50,000 from mail. If expenses
take forty per ceat. of this, there will be £732,000 1eft for
interest on the capital.



