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CANADA TEMPERANCE ADVOCATrE.

f a'tI Or 'mou td,' is fertilized earth itself, caused by shade,
'1114 'lot te residue of vegetable decomposition.

Thie difference iii the fertility of the soit in our native
forest lands arises so!ely fron; the circumstance of the soitbeing densely shaded. Pine has no leaves, and wvhite and
red Otikss wbichi part with theirs sa reluctantly, never teave
the suirface soit so feitite as those trees wvhich drop their
leièves with the first ffost.

Many plants do impait more fertility to the soit than they
'e-xttact from it during their growth-not ini Ilexcrement&,"1
but t>Y their shade.

The naturat provision for the renovation of wvorn-out lands
,aPPears to he tbis ; that some plants like some animais,
fequire but titte food ; these thrive bisst on the poorest soils.
Every practicai farmier k-nows that if alditionat fertility be
&ilVen to the soit, t bey disappear magically.

flowever industrious and energetie a l'armer may be, he
'CannOt continue to cultivate a farm excPetling one hundred
acres and preserve ils natural fertility by manuires mnade oR)
the farm. He atteînpts an impossibility and must l'ail.

Trirough thse age ncy of shade, every farmer may fertalize
'evtrY acre of lan'd wbicb he is able to cultivate. Iii tbis
cOiès.sta the perfection of agriculture.- Dr-. T. Baldwin.

WHIAT WOULD WE JDO'WITIIOUT THE FARMER?
WHAT IS THE POSITION 0F THIS CLASS ?

If the farmer would only see bis real standing, his true
reiiiti0 1 te society, he would lie equally amazed at his owii
thOutlîessness and the temeriîy ot other classes wbo wouid
Oexait theiTîseives above bîrn. The l'armer is the head and
f'rnt of comrnunity :be is the fouindation of ail prosperity,
tialer in the commercial, or mechanical, or the litprary
worId, Witbout hiam, the wings of the navy and the sails
Of the merchantînan wonild cease te exp)aiîd theinselves to
the winds of hepaveiî. Wuîhout himn, the busy hum) of the
factory aud the maehiine..shop woutd be husbed in the silience
of thse grave ; without himui, the sparkliiig wit would grow
dit ; genius tuin to stîipidîty ;the pen of the bistorian
'Wo)ud drap l'roui is nervetess hand ; the tangue cf the orator
8lamnmer ; lterary men woulîi cease to write, and lawyers
ta pleati. The fariner sustains tbe saine relation -t l ie
Cornmunity thai the sun in the heavtrns sustains to hiin;
4sid as well might the community attempt ba more without
lhe farroeT as the fariner attemps to grow his grain without
thse influence of the suri. He is empbatically the suri Of
iheir prosperi1y ; w~ithout him, ail would be wrapped ini one
rayl.65 , starles, cbeerless nighî.

And yet, Mr. Editor, this is the man Who toits for the
People, drudges for tbe commrinity; more patiently 0f labor
tha1 the mule, more uncomnplaining than the ox. He must
lie seorclIe( hy the siue, pelted by the storm, endure the
heat of surmmier., the cold blaçts of winter : rise earty, toit
the livetong (lay, and then-then feet himself happy ta
commit the effects of his biard tabor ta the non-producer, '.a
l'endi many, many mites to find a market, instead of making a
Mnarket at home ; and then, as the other part of tbis system,
te send for those tbings he needs, and whicli oîîght to be
produced it bis own neighborhoott. This is, as you and ve
Rtt feet, the sad state of things at present ; but the dawning
Of at brighter day begins to streak the distant hitîs, ail radiant
With thse hope of a better time, nlot for the farmer only, but
for every part of the communiîy. No mistake can be greater
Or more fatal to the hope of aIt mankiimd, tban to tbink that
the différent callings in life-to thirnk that the plomgh, the
100M, and the anvit clash in their rezpective intcrets.-
The Plow) Lnom and Anvil.

Beggary.
DY THIE AUTiiOIL 0F 6'POVIEPTY'S DRtEAM."y

1 stood hy a desk ini my little store,
Turning the leaves or a volume o'er,
,Now ofl monarctî, read ne> lawty-
Then of a Goad-man, far more lowty,
Of wthome the olden records say
fie knew not wbere bie head ta oy

1 turned from that sacreti book of yore.
An a st>adow darkened the smati glass door,
A shadow-but scarce more Irait than she
Who lifted tier pitifut @yen to me,
Anid, trembliig, againtit the counier bent,
And wept, and begged fur a single cent.

fier cheek was whîite, and lean, andi bigh,
And littie lus;er was in 1w- eye;
Though froi its gLiances P. wi)dness thot,
'Ithat told or pleasurcs slhe n0w liad not
And as a silent, suppliant, shc
Srretcbed forth her paliti band tu me.

1 read on ber wastcd face the tale
That has made a thousianti spiri!s quail.
O ! I %voutd willingly ta..ar my knelt,
Were there no more suca tales to tell.
Cursed lie the want and tlie wo that lent
Sucb value to a cave ted cent !

The woman-oh ! tim and young she wes-
Shuùk luke a bladc or wind.sir 1ckcn grass.
And hectically she biuLhcd to know
Ttîat a worid was witneps of lier wo;
But with tl>at hectie ilu@h, a Pigh
Slîowed ttiat deati' to lier beaut was niglu.

She panaed a moment beuide the donr,
Until the throc of lier pain vrac ocr,
And 1. ino bier open palme,
lied irupped a poor mans ineager atme;
And tlwn she proyed on îny boul înight fait
That Fatiler's blcssing wbuo giveà us ail.

The shadow z1lilles acrose the donr,
And vanislied zslIwly, tu corne ni) more.
TMay God preserve thee deserted ttig
Thy aorw my heart is barrowing.
1 was a) iuournftil to aee tbec b--nt
I n lywplptcatioii for a ce,îL

-N. Y. 7i-ibsuie.

A M[CIUAELMAS NOTICE TO QUIT.

To ait gadfliee andi gnats, fameti fur aventide tirsi,
TIo lhe blue-botiles, too, witti ttîeir goetqamer drum;
To att long-legs andi moths, thugltlis rogues still at eao,
Olti Winter sends greoîing-.heath, frien dship, and these:.-

WVhecas. un complaint lodged beforo me this day,
Tlîat for months back, tu wit, from the first day of May,
Varlouzi insgects, pretenders to beauty and i hrth,
llave on venturesoine wing lately traverseti the cath-

Andi WVereas sundry baunches andi wol.seasoned pies,
Anti a thousand tiveei. neck% have been o'errun with flies
Io bip wisdom oid WVinter thinka notbing more ft
Tjhan to publist titis friendly '1 memento bu quit.",

At your perît. ye long.teZol, this notice despise!
iiisten hence, ye vile zûvdtlies! n wvord ta tc wise!
ilornetts, hurtze.stinger-, 'i 9lq lv saj hostlle a taiad,
Or yotir denthi-warrant's% výgncd by olti WVintcr'scbtll 11anti

- Tim e. Telescope. j-- -Il
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