—— o
— RS

- s o -~

¥

v ou iy

NEWCASTLE FARMUER. 61

duce of the labours of men’s bodies, and have regarded too lit-
tle the serious account to which we must be called for our neg-
lect of the one great remedy of their souls.  While the farmer
looks upon the rural population in his lields, tilling the soil,
reaping the golden curn, or gleaning the cars that have fallen
frem the sickle, may he think on the duty of marking well the
real destroyers of the happiness of ouv cottages, and diligently
strive, by example, advice, and influence, to ditluse amongst
tizom a love of that knowledge which can alone lead to an ac-
quaintance with, and a true correction of; the ills which have
long prevailed amongst thousands of the peasantry of this coun.
try. How anxious are all cultivators of the ficlds that they
may be white to the harvest, and {ree from the delects engen-
dered by such causes as those we have described.  They arc
willing to try every species of corrective, and to apply every
possible remedy. But let us recollect that there is such a
thing as a spiritual harvest, and that we are suffering it to be-
come infected by negligence of that which has been so merci-
fully provided for its beauty while growing, and purity when
gathered into the Lord’s garner, into which the wheat is to be
taken, while the chafTis to be burned up with unquenchable
fire. Men having possessions are stewards for God, and are
as much responsible for their moral efforts amongst those who
labour in thesc possessions, as the employed are for their dili-
gence in the tasks meted out to their hands. Suppose a man
to whom the seed for a large furm was entrusted, had omitted

to dress it, and, in the time of reaping, the ears were found, to |

a great extent, destroyed by the nauscous fungus which re.
places the flour. Whose would the responsibility be?  Will
not a like solemn day of account come for those who have in-
fiuence over men of low cstate, and neglect fo regard the cul-
ture of their minds, and to sow amongst them, in all possible
purity, the sceds of that truth which is essential to salvation ?

‘T'hese remarks, it is trusted, will be regarded as natural in-
ferences from the subjects before the reader.  Desirous to com-
municate knowledge to the farmer, the author cannot forget
his higher calling as a minister of the word of life, and he is
one of those who believes that science may be made a fitting
chaunnel for conveying occasional hints upon the greater veri
ties of the gospel. T'he wisdom and goodness of Giod which
shone in weaker rays in the morning dawn of nature, break
forth with stronger beawms ia the scheme of redemption, now
that the Sun of righteousncss has risen with healing in his
wings, and the day hath appcared. We, then, should live as
children of the day ; and we should remember that we sce the
things of creation, as the key of knowledge opens them to our
view, not in the light of carly morn, before the mists had be-
gun to melt, but with the advantages of those on whom the
true light shineth. ‘There is not a thing so small, so mean, or
so low, as to be incapable of reflecting some beam of this light,
not merely for the expansion of our intellectual faculties, but
for the instruction of our spirits, affording rich matter not only
for our heads, but our hearts. The grace of God does not des.
troy nature, but elevates it; so the fuller discoveries of the
wisdom of redemption quicken the admiration of the eye that
rests upon the works of the Divine hand below ; and never did
the psalmist send forth sweeter notes, prophetic of the Saviour,
than when he had previously dilated on the perfections of (God
as the framer of the world, aud all speciesof creatures. With
him we may well say, ¢ O Lord, how manifold are thy worls!
in wisdom hast thou made them all!”

ON THE DIFFERENT SYSTEMS OF FARMING.
From the Farmers’ Hereld.

No oracle could have spoken more truthfully than did the
great Burke wheuo he said,  the plough was the first creditor
on every country.”” That it should be so esteemed, is not to
be wondered at, when we come to reflect how important it is
to field tillage. -

It is the implement of agriculture, ¢ par excellence’; anid
trom the first menion of it in Holy Writ, 1451 years before
the christian era, to the present time, ithas ranked high in
husbandry, and its proper use has been extolied.

Admitting as all must, that no farming operations can be
carricd on successfully without its rid, is it not greviousto sce
how little its immense power hag been brought to bear upon
the virgin carth or subsoil, the preductive pabulum of the
corn field ?

"T'he giant plough.share has been allowed to slade sleepily
aver the ground, instead of vigorously entering into, and iu.
vading its vast and prolific womb.  To break up the surface,
bury the weeds and manure, and put on, as it were, a clean
face to the fallows, is all that scems to have been aimed at,
and that too with often four huge horses “ to the fore.™  'The
same thin crust is turned over year after year ; the same four,
five, or, atthe most, six inches of' carth are ¢xposed to the
wind and the rain, the sun, and the frost, and this is the aver
age extent or depth open in nature’s store-house to supply -
food for England’s daily added thousands. More than half
the arable land of this country, has yet to experience the full
Fvalue of a good deep ploughing.

This surely cannot be making a proper use of the plough.
, An all-bounteous and wise Providence, has placed a powerful
\ instrument in the hands of his feeble creature man, that he
; way be enabled to ¢ bring food out of the earth,” even “bread”
, that strengtiieneth man’s heart. The ingenuity of agricultu.
i val implement makers, and of very many practical farmers of
a mechanical turn of wind themselves has done much towards
. impruving the shape, and facilitating the labour of the plough ;
great things have been done by thew, but, unhappily, their ei-
forts have uot been carvied out by the farmers.  The plough
must go deeper into the earth, eve its full and proper use can
be said to have been attained, Lngland’s wants cry aloud.
cheap bread must be had trom ot own fields, or from foreign
shores ; the agriculturists at home can decide for thewselves,
which it shall be. In days gone by, a ploughman constructed
his own tool ; rude enough in shape, doubtless, and of a differ.
ent genus to the noble implemnents now exhibited at the agri-
cultural mectings ; vet it had an advantage—the artist loved
his own handy work, repaired it when broken, and ook a plea-
sure in using it.  Very possibly hie was proud of it, and loak.
ed back upon his straizht, and well sounded furrows, and
evenly laid head lands, with a feeling of delight.  Now this
was all right and praiseworthy, and it were right that plough.
men of the present day should take the same inerest in their
work, and be taught and encouraged t cxcel in their naoble,
useful, and profitable art.  Who was more fond of his plough
and his field labours, than the brave Cincinnatus, the celebra.
ted Roman, who was informed as he was plovghing, that the
Senate had chosen him dictator?  History tells us he left his
work with regret, aud repaired to the field of battle, where his
countrymen were closely besieged by the Vol«ci and Equi.—
[Te conquered the enemy, and returned to Rome in triumph,
and sixteen days after his appointment he laid down his office,
and retired to plough his fields. Again, was not « Elisha® a
ploughman, and at work with twelve yoke of oxen in the field,
when he was called by the word of the Lord to Elijah, to be a
prophet in his room?  Let plonghmen now be taught to look
at the good and the great, as having gone to the same hallowed
labour "before them, and let them be made to feel its impor.
tance, and to love their work. A good seaman loves the ship
in which he has ploughed the vast ocean ; he looks upon her
aimost as a living thing ; calls her his “ heart of oak” ; and
treads her clean decks with the pride and delight of a true
British Tar.  ‘The veriest old tub that swims is loved, and in
after times, often viewed with a tear of joy. A railway en
ginedriver cla{)s the burnished sides of his sleed af brass anQ
iron with a feeling of pride; tells of its specd; says it ean do
all but speak ; and oft he starts it with a soream and a snort,
like a warrior of old rushing tothe wars.  Why not then plant
the same index of pleasure in the breast of the ploughman,
whose work is of more consequenee than any other, and whose
peaceful sword cleaves the earth for the food of all mankind ?
If a goed loam be needed, what can give it better than deep
stirring up the dead soil.  Mingling the varied strata, airing
aad vivitving the sterile subsoil, inlo a state fir for maturing
vegetation.  Again thon, |say, whatever the soil, plough as




