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CIAL SLATE.

reen tested for some years and prov-
ng a perfect slate, as hard as marble
wotecting whatever is coated with it
nd fire—a better fire-progf than
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“ROYAL AGR’I'CUI.':.UIAL :)zﬂ'; offer ::
following PREMIUMS 1o be compet: , 8t the times
mentioned

places, and for the objects
Cattle *hows.

under the several heads :—

The SHOW in Queen’s County, to be held at Cuanvorrs-

Town, on WeoNEsDAY, the 24ih day of

September. ”
In ‘s County, at the Heap or Sv. Peren’s Bav, on

hlnA'_. the 26th day of

In Prince County, near the Cuuncn st Princerows, on

Tuzsoay, the 30th day of September

PREMIUMS :

For best Entire Blood Colt, foaled in 1849, £2
24 do. do. de. 1
best Blood Filly, do. 2
2 do. do, 1
best Entire Colt, for Ag’cltrl. purposes, fouled in 1849, 2
2 best  do. do. do. 1
best Filly, do. de. 2
24 best L. do. do. 1
best Ball, calved in 1849, 2
24 best do. deo. 1
best Heiler, do. 2
24 best do. do. . 1
best yearling Ball or Heifer, from the Ayrshire Balls

ed in 1849, 1
best Calf, from do. do. or from the Heifers
imported in 1850,

best Ram, under § years old, (l‘mh‘:“lclmlul,)

"h“:.f Ewe Tt (Yearling's)
best 8 Ewe Tegs, (Yeéarling's,
ﬂ:‘o. do. do.

REGULATIONS

The Colts and Fillies to be Island bred.
: d Sock allowed

[ F X X A N N N N N N J
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No o p .
No animal, having formerly obtained a first prize, will he af}

lowed to eompete. .
No snimal to compete for more than one pri

prize. )
No competitor to exhibit more than the réquired number of ani

als in each class.

No Prize to be awarded, anless there be at loast three competitors

in each class.

No person will be allowed to exhibit stock for competition, ualess
he be a member of the Branch Society established in the Coaunty in

which the Show is held.
The Committee will feel obli

, if persons, having Stock of a

superior description, would the same 10 the Show, although
they may not be of the classes for which Prewinms are offered—
for wd purp itabl dations will be provided.

Ploughing Matches

Will be held in Queen’s County, on Thursday, the 9th October;
and in King’s County and in Prince Coanty, on the same day snd at
the same place as the Cattle Shows, when the following Paxxivus

will be awarded:—

First Prize, £3 0 o
Second do. 200
Third do. f 00
Fourth do. 010 0
Fields of Grain and Turnips.

For the best 2 acres of Wheat, . £2 0 0
2d best do. do. 100
best 2 acres of two-rowed Barley, 2 00
2d best do. 1 00
best § acre of Indian Com, 3 00
2d best do. do. 200
best § acre of Swede Turnips, 3 00
2d best do. do. 200

©  best § scre of Yellow Ballock do. 200
2d best do. do. a P—— 1 o._o

The Turnips to be inspected duri wi in October, for
which parpose one | will :."' d for each County, by
the Ce i in Charl , 10 act in conj ion with two ap-
pointed by cach Branch.

Industrial Exhibition.

An Exhibition of domestic manufactures and agricultural produe-

tions, will be held in Charlottetown, on WennEspaY, the 5th of

N ber, when Premi for the und ioned articles will be

For o 30 yosds Goey B £1. 00
'or best 10 ya omespun,

" le‘Q. oy ‘s id, 1 00

10 do. dyed and dressed, 1 00
10 do. Twilled Flanuel, 010 0
10 do. in do. 010 0
10 do. y 010 o
of Carpeting, not less than 20 yards, 200
ir of Horse Rugs, vot less than 2 yards square, 1 0 0
oollen Plaid Shawl, 010 o
do. do. Scarf, 010 o
do White Shawl, 010 0
of thick knit llen Stockings, for lls,0 5 0
pair of woollen Socks, 05 0
$ de do. Gloves, o 5 0
3} do. do. Mistens, 030
Anen Table Cloth, 010 o
mif-dozen Linea Towels, ' 010 o
3 Linen Sacks, capable of holding 4 bushels cach, 1 0 0
made from Grass Plait, 910 0
Hat, do. u.““ 50
8 Sheepskin Mats, dyed and dr 015 o
cmm. o5 0
Hay X o5 0
Dung Fork, o5 0
AGRICULTURAL P Ts.”

For best Tub of Batter, not less than 30Ib. weight, £010 o
Do. do.  20lb. weight, 010 0
Do. § ips, 030
De. do. Carrots for Table, 03 o
D, do. Rootsof Blodd Beet, 030
De. do. Roots of Mangel Wartzel, 030
De. do. Parml 030
De. do. 030
Do, do. 030
De. do. Bars of Indian Corn, 030
De. do. i 030
De. do. 030
‘The Com:

Miscellancous.

THE DESIGN OF OUR LIFE.
Ths dediga of eur life '—alas that it should be so little thought
of ! Ths very words scom 10 awaken a new idea, to open up a
Bew vidta, to surpriss us in a manner by their anfamiliarity, con-
trasted with their m mifedt nearness 1o our interests, duty and des-
tiny. Thay fall like a reproach upon our worldliness from an apper
sphere, calling us back from the ouiward and the earthly, l-:"-
minding us that there is something better and worthier than these.
ft will be well if such shall be the practical result of our preseat
meolitation : sach is its aim. We would disown for a time the ac-
cilental and the passing—the transieat peculiarities which consti-
tate the mare drapsry of our being —that we m-{ the more calmly
contemplate the great and the wniverssl, and thas losking at
oarselves and our fellows in the light of those hig‘or and wider re-
Intins which have their roots in the soul, aad which pass into the
inflaite, we m1y take the likeliest course for reconciling ourselves
to ourselves 1o one another, and to the world without, while we
shall, by the very fact of dwelling apon_ lhom.r strengthening and

dc-p of his life. e was formed to love, and there is no religion
witheut it. There is more than a beautifel sentiment in these
words of the poet : X
** He prayeth best who loveth best,
All things both great and sumall,
For the dear God that loveth us,
He made and loveth all.”

Il our blessed Redeemer had done no more for the workl than to be-
queath it his lessons of love, he would have been its greatest be-
nefactor still. There is no sach enemy to its progress as selfish-
ness, and there is no demon so hard to exorcise ; it forges the man-
acles for the sheve, it mingles the cap tor the drunkard, ut casts up
its gains amidst the ruins it has wade, and while a brother is bleed-
ing, and nigh unto death, it stalks nimbly past on the other side.
Thaaks to our Redeemer for his every condemuation of this—
that, both by his lips and by his life, he put the brand of Heaven's
displeasare.on the selfish, and extinguished the voice of that impioas
ereed—* Am | my brother’s keeper?””

Bat we mast not forget that love is a practical thing, lis proper
Inaguage is not words, but deeds ; it has pmans for the erous,
indeed, and pity for the fallen ; bat it has also food for the bangry,

sastaiming all that is most glovioas di ity in man.
What is aar life? s1ys an inspired writer :  * It is even a vapor
thit appeareth for a little tims, and then vanisheth away.” And
ot this vipoar-lifs has for its trophies all that is great and im

m tho world —teniples, and cities, and palaces, and kingdoms—al
that is usefal in science, all that is ound in phi v, all that
i« great and beautiful in art ; and all thess have been fostered under
its wing, and are the footprints which it hes left on the sands of
time. ay, but this vapour-life is laden with eternity ; this meteor
flash, every time that it is kiodled, lights an immortal spirit 10
hoaven or hell : it fizes destiny, it determines a course of endless
progression npwards among the stars, or of endless sinking and
divergonee into a deeper gloom than brooded over the primal chaos.
So that the trial of Solomon was no solitary case.—Life holds the
balance to every man ; tha good that is pussing and perishable in the

R et s )

for the naked and refage for the homeless and the outcast.
““ It knows 1o have compassion on the ignorant, and them that are
out of the way.” lis celestial footprints may be traced, not, per-
baps 10 the house of feasting and wassail, bat to the dasky dwell-
ing of the mourner, to the edge of the sepulchre where the tear
drop glistens in its eye, to the cell of the calprit, where the words of
wisdom fall from its lips, and 10 the uttermost limits of the earth,
where it makes the llﬂidiup of salvation to ring. Like a pharos-
light, it girds the whole horizon of we, and the rt beats lighter
inits presence, and the eye looks less sarrowful at its approach.
Nor does it want scope for its wing in a world like ths,
for the desolate and the fallen are everywhere, the ignorant and
the fearful, the hangry and the homeless ; nor ag in
its work, for ** it is mnore blessed to give than to receive '’ It is the
high usury of heaven : ** he that soweth bountifally shall reap also

one scale, the wisdom witich is all g perishable in
the other, and death steps in only as the ratifier of the choice, while
eternity is the endless unfolding of the frait.

What shall we say then? Was the apostle in jest ! Was he

king to depreciate this great seed-ti our ? N:{.
verily, bat rathar he woulkl rebake the presamption and the fol ly
which, by refasing 1o connect it with the eternity beyond, makes it
the palace of the bady indeed, butthe prisvn‘el the soul, destined
10 open at a moweat, they think, not into the (ar-sounding depths
of ruin and despair.

Was it not something of a kindred feeling which urged the excla-
mgtion from the king—** Wherefore has thou made all men in
vain 2** Vain, indeed, if mouey be his object and pleasure his re-
ward. Vain would be the eye and the sving to the eagle, if he were
never lo rise above the slimy things of the carth ; and vain would
be that eve of reasoii in man, and these wings of intelligence—ima-

gination and faith—by which he can look ** before and after,’ re-
lation of

ifully ;** and, although it may sometimes meet with ingrati
tade and repulse, it is, nevertheloss, the great strengthemer of the
soul, and the brightener of its way.

Let us see thea that we iur,ldye this in the design of our life,
that we learn to love, not in word oaly, bat ind and in truth,
that we look forth with affection on the great brotherhood of man,
and aim at their uplifiing, together with our own, 10 heaven and 10
trath. This will be living indeed—living anticipatory of heaven
—living assimilative to God ; ** for God is love ; and he that loveth
dwelleth in Ged, and God in him.

There is one other poiat on which it is_necessary to touch, and it
is all important ; it is the zome of the others, it holds them toge-
ther. Without it, man would be as a world without a firmament,
or as a firmament without a star. e is formed to wrestle and o
love, but he is also formed to worship. The moon passes round the
earth, but both earth and meon pass round tha san ; so brother here
mm'mhhur to brotfer, but all minister to God. Nor can they be

connoire the aniverse, and sustain  himself in the P
the Infinite—if sense is to be his world, and matter his god, and the
sepulchre his goal. That ** the spirit of a man goeth uwpward,’ is
written on its very constitution. But the world denies it : it grovels
in the dust instead of soaring to the sun : and with his practical
denial meeting him everywhere, can we wonder at the momentary
scepticism of the holy seer—** Wherefore has thoa made all men in
vain 2"’

Not less alien from the truth, and not less suggestive of the psalm-
ist’s question,, are the doctrines of chance on the one hand, and the
dreamgs of pantheism, ancient and modern, on the nther. By the
first, ‘'we are taught that man is the plaything of circamstances,
tessed for a little hither and thither, now in sunshine, now in shade,
on the current of events lawless as himsell, and passing away we
know not whither, even as he came we know not whence ; while,
by the second, we are compensated for the loss of individual imy
ance, responsibility and will, by the fantastic assumption of one
Great Spirit w ying the universe, projecting into the region of
the actaal, the members of our race, who are again 10 be absorbed
into the parent essence in of time. There is thus the
ticism of a materialised spiritualism on the one side, and of an at-
tenuated materialism on the other. Roth are at war with the dignity
of man ; both are as death 10 his aspirations and hopes ; both are
sabversive of his individeal life ; both have a chaos before and be-
hind, and a painfully tangled web in the midst ; and looking at the
world from either position, we are again troubled with the Lb(—
** Wherefore, has thou ma-e all men in vain ?**

It seems abundantly plain, that, if we are to understand the im-
portance of man and the ign of his life, we must disecard from
our view all such gossamer th-ories as these, ind take our stand on
seme central watch-tower of truth, so strong, that the sargings of
error cannot disturb it, and so lfied up, that the whole field of in-
quiry is discernible from it ; and whkL shall we turn for such a
watchtower of truth, but to the revelation of God in his Word ?
Thither David, when perplexed, was accustomed to resort. Down
in the plain, his vision was narrowed, and all was confasion and
doubt. He could not trace forward the conflicting lines 1o their
commen centre, he could not put all the dismembered fragments of
Providence together, so as 10 educe order and unity from the whole ;
but he went to the sancteray, and the mist was dispelled : his me-
dium was clearer, his horizon was wider—he saw their end, and
his spirit had rest.

Now, looking on man from this * coigne of advantage,’” we can
perceive a threefold pu and aim of his life. First, we can per-
ceive that he has much to do with regard 1o himsell. There is
gult on his conscience, dimness in his eye, and k rather

d in their relati to each other, than as they adhere to

their orbits in relation to him.
Worship, then, not in its cold and formal, but in 'mdnp and
lririnl meaning, is the t and paramount law of the universe.
1L is the symphony of th® stars—the united voice of fuith and love
and gratitude and wondei, in the presence of the Eternal ; it is the all-
braciag and all "_my“yofl:;hu‘—'ugdndiu

in lati

#« AGRICULTURE.

(From the New York Tvibune.)
SCIENTIFIC FARMING. '.j!

A VIST TO THE FARM OF JUDGE MEBACH. .
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farm is admirably located, and

from the richness ’d‘thnﬂnr-lh-;-l
wealth which now covers it. The mansion house where
and his wife reside, is sitasted but a fow rods from the shore
lake, and stands in the centre of about
closed by some two or thuee rows of.1all,
is a spot worthy to be described. You
iundflpun wide and b ifally

y large forest trees of many kinds. You travel along a
lndh:'hn cross a crystal brook, that mu a
w you have seen di ing 1 ves some score or
of hr;e-p:a:m. ..u'z:".'ﬂm. f some infernal
had oot canght them out a fow weeks ago, when
their ovil deeds. ‘The rascals who perpetrated that
steal the butter from a Nc,m slave’s hoe cake, and rob the
the nies that cover their eyes, even if the dead were
motl . You will ask what small house is that which stands
the margin of the brook, with an arch of woudbine in fromt,
roses about its entrance ? 'The answer will be: *“The house where
lhcp-uol-nlknn-ubr\ha--urh-.udw.
sweet batter is made.”” You pass under

ir

i
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‘nc com- out from this retreat, and wide-gravelled walks
out before you in various direciions. You now stand
the house, overshadowed by forest trees,

H

in
sarrounded by
kinds of flowers, and your ears filled with the
thousand birde. E: object that meets your view,
velled walks and the mansion house,
ature. Yet all the trees of this little forest were
tasteful proprietor forty years ago. are so
don’t once imagine but they grow as Natare
you almost cheated into the belief, that you have heen
some forest in a tropical climate. Now, the Judge, in bi
hat, may be seen, perchance, stalking, like a giant, a
of his own planting, or ditting under the piazza, ta
saufl. At first you will be sure that be is some *
Elm." joying his country seat in
t half an hour’s conversation -;{M you you
presence of a Vermont farmer, who life by carrying a bushel
of wheat on his back ten miles the the wo
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fbry ;il'n wings to the moral P of the
afinite ; it is the upward attraction which loosens the cords of sense,
and makes the earth as a spring board to the young spirit, in its
bouad towards the ideal aud the shadowless ; it is written far down
in the depthe of our nature, and we have been aiming at it ever—
alas, how bjiadly !—till ‘at length the true light shone, and the tru.
notes were sounded over the heights of Bethlehem.—Even as it is,
we o but feeble and filtering scholars ; our eye is still dim, and
oar heart is still weak ; we are ** proselytes at the gate’’—worship-
pers, if at all, of the outermost circle. But we are here 10 learn,
and our instructors are many—the heavens and the earth in all their
sablime and beautifal forms—the san, and the stars and the flowers,
and the trees, -udlhcw-v'-.m—&hnieuoflh.‘d and the
gifted, now singing at the fountain, but whese echoes linger among
us still—tbe voice of the Word, ** which shall not pass away,”
made vital in him who labored on the highways, and who died apon
the cross—the visions it depicts, the hopes it inspires, the prospects
it unfolds—and, over uduEu all, the far echoing masic of heaven
itsell.
* That undisturbed sotig of pare concert,
Aye sung before the sapphire-colour,d throne
To Him that sits thereon."”
We are here to learn, and these are our teachers. Let us listen to
their voico—let us answer 1o their beckounings_ let us catch up the
meludy, of their song, and -
** Keep in tane with heaven, till God ere long,
‘T'o His celestial concert us unite,
T'o live with him and sing in endess morn of light.”

FRENCH FARE IN IRFLAND.

A Monsieur travelling in Ireland, put up at a house of entertain-
ment in the country, asd as the time for dining approached, mine
hust ventured to ask his guest :

* May | make bould to ax yer honor, what is it you'd be wanting
for your dinner ?*

The F

»

d his natural aptaess, and he

wickedness at his heart. He discovers the ruinsof a fair creation,
but nothing more, * the gold is become dim,” the temple is dis-
mantled, and strange visitants within it, now haunt its shrine ; the
mark is upon him, and his conscience might speak out somewhat in
the manner of Cain—** It shall come to pass, that wheresoever the
dooms-man of justice shall find me, be shall kill me.”” The first
aim of his life, then, has 1o do with himsell— how to be rid of this
inward accuser, how to erase those guilt-strains which * him
00,”" how to find assurance of reconciliation to his God, that he may
hold up his head in the universe, and listen to his voice speaking
to him peace from his awful throne. This must be his first and his
carliest aim, and in vain are his own sacrifices or gifls. *‘The
world, by its wisdom knew not God.” Saperstition may slay its
lb'-l& of victims, idolatry may invoke its thousands of Gods,
science may ad h d appli and sell-righ

itself ever so clean,”” the of humanity are s:ill

b iy v
herefore, g d the pnlpoﬂlof Pat’s query.
¢ Any ?
¢ Oh, of them.’
‘Ves wol{. mon ami, get me some for my dinner ?*

*To be sare I will yer honor, and welcomie *

Away went the bost 1o obey the foreign orders, without a remark
louder than he thought in his own mind of * blood and ouns and
that’s guare taste sure * Up came the dinner, and down it
went into the secret caverns of French digestion. Next morning
Paddy appeared before his boarder with—

* What will yer honor have for dinner to-day ?'

* Ah, my friend, your peegeon ver goot, ver gool indeed ; I shall
have more peegeon, to-day ’

¢ Oh, thin, 10 be sure you shall, your honor—an welcome—more
and more if you like them.’ .

On went the week, and each day was the uatiring taste of the
epicutian tourist supplied with * more peegeon.’ Saturday came,
and with it came the host.

* Oh, then, what will your honor have for yer dinner to-merrow,
it is Sunday you kuow {* . o

“ Peegeon ver fine !' cried the Frenchman, smacking his lips,
‘ you got any more . . )

* Troth, and the devil another is left in the whole parish,
barrin that your honor would wish 1o ate the old tom cat himsell.’

¢ Cat——"Thomas Cat——eh? | said "T' my friend.’

¢ Sure yo did—and the devil a thing else have | given you but

s ; that fly, [ mean.’ .

* Well, our pusheens will fly at ye, t0o, if ye tread on their tail.’

* But,’ replied the trombling Frenchman, ‘you did say sumthing
about one cat ?*

pping furs. Now his wife appears, and you will see
women, both in faco and form, of her age, you have
had the pleasare of meet Can
these be farmers ;" you will ask 3 I“.m‘.ﬂ
Vermont farmers, too. Bat my object is to speak of , and
not of You pass a neat, airy, well-farnished
house, and now one of the -lb-uifdi{!unqd

will seem as

in this or an

beford you, and the air is all perfame. You
berries and strawberries, almost as large as hens’
pick. You sie now in the midst of every thing
the palate and le the eye, and you wili say : *“This
the most beautifel gardens | have ever seen.”” And
that this is the garden of a Vermont farmer.

Bat I mast get you ot of this ndu-l‘-L , and
the rich fields and the green pastures. | have said this
tains 2,300 acres, but this is not all his farm. The J
another smell patch. as he may call it, a_short distance
home farm, but not joining it, that contains 1,300 acres of
excellent land. Bt | will not weary you by asking you
over this Vermont farm, which contsins 3,600 actes of
fertile and under improvement. Judge Meach owns just such
a farm as this, and keeps 4,000 sheep and a great many cattle and
horses on a great many hilla. Some years he cuts a thousand tons
of hay, and raises a great amount of produce.  How many buman
beings such a farm will feed and clothe ! This is unquestionably
the largest farm in New England, and | very much
whether there is one in the Union that produces more.  There
may be some farms in Virginia or other States that embrace more
acres, but [ don’t believe, there is one that is really worth so much
money. Some Virginia lundlord may own more territory, and have
half as many slaves as Judge Meach has of sheep, but the profits
zluy be small when d with the prod of this Vermout

rm.

1 have endeavoured to give a plain unvarnished account of this
farm, but | am quite sure the description falls far short of the rea-
lity. 1 have visited a many farms in this State and in the
Great West, but | have never seen one that is equal to Judge
Meach's, taking every thing into sccount.  Who would not be a
farmer, if he could be such a farmer? After all, a farmer’s life
is the most happy one. And is it not strange, that so many hale
and hearty young men will congregate in our cities, when such a
varioty of seil acd climate as our country affords is within their
reach? We must have merchants, it is true, and are a use-
ful class of the commanity; but then their lives are full of perpleii-
ties, and oflen of great adversities. Seedtime and harvest are pro-
mised to all, but we hive no warrant aguinst the couvulsions in the
mercantile world. Besudes, it is easier 1o be honest on » farm than
in a trading-house. ‘The farm has no inducements to be otherwise
than honest, while the trader is all his life-time subject to- temptas
tion, if not to absolate
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Acricurnrunar.—Will our Farmers carefully read and con-
sider the matter which the following paragraph contains ! It is co-
pied from the Carleton Sentinel :—

** We are surprised that so little Winter Wheat is sown
Farmers, when it is knowr, that it is a much surer erop
Bummer Wheat, and will make whiter floer and
We have now before us a few heads of Winter Wheat,

£
E—i
i

a field owned by Mr. Ball : they are very full and beavy,
and to cut, without the least app d--‘_.
weevil, while a field of Sammer Wheat is nearly
troyed by the weevil, It will be seen by from the
Portland Transcript, that the American fi are their at-
tention to the raising of this grain : .
¢* * The Piscataquis Observer says, the Farmers in that County
are turning their attention to the sowing of Winter and that
experiment -& We recently saw fields of vigoroms
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