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No. CV.—-Blassom, from Margaret, by
General Graut, from Lady Gwynne, by
Lord Elgin, from Faney, by Don Juan.

For the information of Importers and
Breeders of thorough-bred Stock in the
Provinee, we reprint ffom a former num-
ber the Regulations made by the Central
Board of Agrienlture in regard to Regis-
tration of Stock :—

“7The Central Board of Agriculture re-
solved to establish an official Stock Reyis-
ter for Nova Scotia, and Professor Lawson,
the Seeretary of the Board, has been re-
quested to act as Registrar.  The Stock
Register will be opened on 1st January,
1874, for the registration of all thorough-
bred cattle and horses imported into or
raised in the Province, No grade or
cross-bred animal, and no animal that is
not of perfectly pure blood, can be regis-
tered under any civeumstances.  Should
the evidence of purity be insufficient in
any case, it shall be the duty of the Re-
gistrar to decline to make any entry of
the animal.

Pedigrees for entry may ho sent to the
Rogistrar. The fee for cach entry is
forty cents, which entitles the party re-
gistering to a Certificate of Pedigree.”

In view of the forthcoming Exhibition
it is not too early now to begin to think
of getting our Garden Seeds, and pre-
paring for early hothed work. We copy
from an Exchange some hints on the
cheap system of “German Motbeds,”
made by the use of translucent cloth in-
stead of glass frames.

We know that they suit very well,
having seen them in use nearly thirty
years ngo in Britain, whence they travelled
to Germany, and now they come across
the Atlantic :— .

“ For forcing carly melons, tomatoes,
&c., this prepared cloth is especially
adapted, as it can be tacked to boxes of
any site required and cut to fit them.
Little, rough, square boxes of the proper
size and height, covered with the prepared
cloth, can be placed over the hills in
which tomato, melon, or other seeds are
planted, and the plants allowed to stand,
without transplanting, until all danger of
frost is over, when the hoxes may be
taken off and packed away carefully for
another season.

Take white cottor. cloth, of a close tex-
ture, stretch it, and nail it on frames of
any size you wish ; mix two ounces of
lime water, four ounces of linseed oil, one
ounce white of eggs separately, two ounces
of yolkt of eggs; mix the lime and oil
with a gentle heat, beat the eggs sepa-
rately, and mix with the former. Spread
this mixture, with a paint brush, over
the cloth, allowing each coat to dry be-
fore applying another, until thoy become
waterproof.  The following are some of

the advantages theso shades possess over
glass :

1. The cost being hardly one-fourth.

2. Repairsure ensily aud cheaply made.

3. They are light ; they do not require
watering ; no matter how intense the heat
of the sun, the plants are never struck
down, or faded, or checked in growth,

 neither do they grow up long, sickly and

weakly, as they do under glase, and still
thero is plonty of light.”

At the Weigh-House Chapel, London,
Dr. Raleigh, who is the Merchants’
Leceturer for the month, tovk oceasion
lotely to discourse most seasonably on
the “Zngathering of the fruits of the
enrth.”  The entire strain of tho scrvice
was that of praise—the hymns, the Serip-
ture, the prayer, the sermon.  ‘The doctor
read as his text the beginning of the 65th
Psalm—* Praise waiteth for Thee, O
God, in Sion.” This was taken as the
key-note of the Psalm, which is known
as tho * Harvest Psaln.” Rapidiy tracing
the seutiment through the first part of it,
the preacher passed on to the second part,
which ho designated “ A Song of Praise
for Fruitfulness "—for harvest. Yraise
waitoth, said he, in this our Sion for the
goodness that. has crowned this year, that
has filled so many garners, relioved so
many anxieties, gladdened so many hearts.
The gift is so new ; the grain is hardly
out of the hand of God. Heis just be-
ginning His annual distribution. We
suy the tender flush of spring is gone;
the rich beauty of summer is gone. Not
s0 ; the substance is preserved. The in-
gatherirlg is over, the garnering over, and
ihe grinding is to begin. When it comes
to the push, a fruit tree is better than a
flower garden.  To most, to the needy in
particular, corn in the sack is better than
corn in the ear. “ God prepares corn
when He has so provided for it.” He is
now just opening His house : it is always
open, buv just now the great gates aro
thrown open wide. In this hous¢ all
flesh comes” to Him, though some
are 50 stupid, so hardened by long in-
gratitude, that they don’t know they are
comi*,  In natural things this is God's
givingtime. You will find Him in the
house of benefaction. He has garnered
His store, and He is conveying it to
hungry men. To look at « fleld reaped,
covered with stubble, js in one sense a
desolate sight. But remember on each of
the stalks of that stubble an car was grow-
ing. Reapers have been here. Trollow
the track of the laded wain to the stack-
yard. Thisis God's bank, and there is
moro of real property to man, without
which he cannot live—nioro in the far-
mer's stack-vard than in all the banks of
Lcndon. Here God's “river” is gather-
ing ¢ full,” ready to be poured into an
hundred streams, and conveyed for man’s

supplv.  The winnowing goes on, and the
ground is covered with golden pieces—-

pure geld now, out of God's sanctuary,

Go co the mill.  You can hardly get inta

it for dust, but it is the dust of pure

beaeticenco.  That white miller is one of
Gad’s angels.  His white coat is more

beaatiful than the soldier's scarlet, or the
lady's ermine. Lhe “river” of God's sup-

ply is flowing : we may follow it into the
eottage.  Fhero is the meal chest, and the
cakes baking, and the children danciug
about in gludness.  In yet other places
the supply is being wrought into varieus
forms of skill for the delectation of
visitors : and still it flows on. It goes
into the sick roum, and there is softly
ministercd to tho sleepless, the weary, the
dying. God’s garden is fruitful, and the
water out of His river is so sweet, that it
is taken by Ifis children in one form or
other up tn the time when they shall hun-
ger no more, neither thirst any more. We
dwell on this, observed the preacher,

giving it entertainment for a while, be-
cause 1t is necessary to follow the river in'
its flow in order to realise the various dis-
tributions of it. It scoms iflicult to get
City people to think of this, though they
are quicker in some things than country
people.  We look and see the stream of
benevolence flowing ont of the river of
God. We may see it flowingin our City
streets. I walked down here this morn-
ing, said the doctor, a distance ot about
four miles from my house, and I observed
hovw the shops in one forn or other were
giving out the beneficenco of God.  The
streets we pass through every day are’
running full and strong with the Divine
bounty, and it is going into cvery house.
There is a way God adopts now and then

of making men think of this. Wego to
the baker's, and there is no flour, and
he tells us the merchant had none to sell.

We go to the merchant, and ask him how
this 1s, and he replies that there was no
corn in the market. We go the farmer,
and find his children sitting in misery,

and his own heart pressed down with
anxiety, and he tells ue there have’ been
hardly any crops.  This year the river of
God has not flowed. - Then men sce that
well-filied shops are not matters of coursc.

The churches are opened, and men go to
God with a sigh. Why don’t they come
to Him with 2 song? For we are living
by the river's Wnink, and draw from it for
ourselves and our children every day. 1

take a loaf of bread or a cup of water in

my hand ; it has come somehow. Chemi-

cally, it has come out of the soil; but
the soil has not created it. Parily, ithasg
come out of theshower; but the shower
hes come out of the sea.  And this isnot
all. I must go further; I go to the sun.

But is it enough to go to all these? Ab,

no! I gofurther through space than the
sun hag ever shone. I dmw aside this



