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Laoctry.

NORTHERN FARMER.

NEW S§TYLE.

I
Dosx*T theu ‘ear my "erse’s legs, as they canters awaliy ?
Proputty, proputty, proputty~that's what I ’cars ’em saiiy.
Proputty, proputty, proputty—Sam's thou's an ass for thy
paains:
Theer's moor sense i' one 0" 'is legs nor in nli thy brasins.

.

Woii—~theer's 8 craw to pluck wi' {ha, Sam: yon's parson's
‘ouse—

Desn’t thon knaw that 2 man mun be eiither a manoramouse ¢

Time to think on it then ; for thou'll be twenty to weeiik. ¥

Proputty, proputty—woi then woii~let my ‘ear mysén spelik.

.

AMe an® thy muther, Samﬂly, °as beiln a-talking o’ thee;

Thou’s been talkin® to muther, an® she beiin a-tellin® it me.

Thou'll not marry for munuy~—thon's sweet upo® parson’s
lass—

Noii—thou'll marry fur Juvv—an” we both on us thinks tha

an ass.
)
v,

Secii'd her to-aiiy goii by—~Saliint’s.daliy—~they was ringing
the bells,

She's a beanty thou thinks—an’ eoit is scoora o gells,

Tiiem as *as munny an' all-wot’s a beauty S~—the flower as
blaws.

But proppuly, proputly sticks, an’ propulty, proputly graws.

v.
Do'ant be stunt : + tadike time : I knaws what madilkes thy sa
mad.
Warn't X eriized fur the lasses mysén when I wuralad ¢
But T knaw'd 2 Quaker feller *as often towd ma this:
“ Doiint thou marry for munny, but goi wheer munny is 1
V1.
An' I went wheer munny war: an’ tay mother come to “and,
Wi lots 0* munny laaid by, an® 8 nicetish bit o' fand.
3faioe ghe warn't a beauty :=I never giv it a thows—
But warn't she as good to cuddle an® kiss asa lass as “unt
nowt ?

Vit

Parson's 1ags "ant newt, an® she welint 3 nowt when *e’sdeid,

Aun be a guvacss, lad, or summut, and addle 3 ber breiid:

Why ¢ far °c’s nobbut & curate, an® weint nivir get naw
Yigher 3

An' ‘¢ madle the bed as “c Jigs on afoor ‘e coom'd to the shire.
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And thin ¢ coomd (o the parish wi’ lots o' "Varsity debt,
Stook to his taail they did. an’ e "ant got shut on ‘em yct.
An® 'e ligson “is back i’ the grip, wi' nodn tolend imashove,
Woorse uor 8 fur-welter’d § yowe: fur, Sammy, ‘¢ married

fur luvv.
X,
Luvv? What'sluvv? thou can Juvy thy lass an® *cr munny
o0,

Maakin® "emn goi togither as they've good right to do.

Could n 1 luvy thy muther by cause o' *er munny laaid by ?
Nady—tur X Juvv'd ‘er a vast gight moor for it: reason wby.

» This week.
1 Ostizate.

Earm. N
3 Or 1ow-weltesrd--said of a skeep Iging on ita back ia the furrow.

X.
Ay an’ thy muther says thou wants to marry the lass,
Cooms of a gentlernzn burn: an® e boiith on us thinks tha
an qss,
Woii then, proputty, wiltha ?~—an ass as ncar asmays nowt¥—
Woii then, wiltha? dangtha !—the bees s as fell as owt. +

X1
Dreitlk me a bit o' the csh for his *ciid, lad, out o* the fence!
Geatieman burn! what's gentleman burn ? is it shillins an’
pence? 1
Proputty, proputiy 's ivrything ‘ere, an’, Sammy, I'm blest
If it isn't the salime oop yonder, fur them as 'as it’s the beat,

pNiA
Tis'nt them as *as munny as breaks into ‘ouses an® steiils,
Them as 'as codts 10 their backs an' taiikes their regular
meals. !
Nod, but it’s them as niver knaws wheer 2 meiil’s to be *ad.
Taike my word for it, Sanuny, the poor in 2 loomp is bad.

xnr.
Them or their feythers, tha sees, mun "a beiin a ladzy lot,
Fur work mun 'a gone to the gittin® whinivir munny was got.
Feyther *ad amerost nowt ; ledstwaays *is munny was 'id.
But ’c tued an®’ meil'd "issén deiid, an *e died 2 good un, *e Qia.

X1V,
Loook thou theer wheer Wrigglesby beck comes out by the
i

Feyther ran up to the farm, an® I runs up to the mill;
An® Il run up to the brig, an® that thou'll live to see;
And if thou marries & good un I'1! leéive the land to thee.

- XV. .
Thim's my noationg, Sammy, wheerby I means to stick;
But if thou marries a bad un. I'il leave the land to Dick.—
Coom oop, proputty, proputty—that’s what I *ears *in saay—
Propuity, proputly, proputty—canter an’ canter awaay.

* NMakes nothing.
4 ‘Ihe Diea 21y s Gerce o9 ansibing.

TIIE SNOW.
[For “TiE ONTARIO FARMER.]
Tue beautiful snow! the beautiful snow!
Hosw softly it falls in the valleys below;
IMow lightly it rests on the crest of the hills,
Or dairntily floats on ike murmnring rills.

It drops on the stubble fields, ragged and baro,

And weaves it a mantle, so soft and s0 fir;

And it hides the youug roots of the grass and . grain,
And lulls them to =leep till the: Spring comes egain.

It flies o’cr the forest, and leaves in its way

A tiny bright wreath o'cr each delicate #pray,

And spreads $ts white robes, like a shelt'ring wing,

Oer cach hilleck awrd neok where the wild blussons spring.

Then it comes to our roadside, 60 dusty and brown,
And it lays a clean carpet so sliently down;

Hangs festoons of fairy-like beauty around,

Aund sprinkles its diumonds all over the ground.

Then hurrah for tho sleighing! how gaily we ride!

While the merry bells ring, and the smooth runners glide;
And we raiso our glad voices in joy as we go—

Threo cheers for the suow ! the bright beautifal snow!
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