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The tanncls should not be rubbed with a
large picce of soap, nor should the material
itself be rubbed, as in washing linen, &e.:
the fibres of the wool contain numberless
little hooks, which the rabbing knots 1o
gether; hence the thickening of the fabric
and consequent shrinking in  dimensions
Well gluice the articles up and down in
pleaty of suds, which afterwards squecze (no*
wring) out.  The American clathes-wringers
(consisting of a pair of india rubher rollers
butween which the clothes pass) are a grear
improvement upon hand labour, as, without
injury to the fabric, they squeezo out the
water so thoroughly that the article dries in
considerably Jess time than it otherwise
would do.  After rinsing, gqueeze out the
water, and dry in the opea air, if the weather
is such ns to admit of the articles drying
quickly: if not, dvy ina warm room, bu
avoidioo cloie proximilytoa fre. Let any
dust or wmnd be heaten ont or brushed off
prior to washing,”
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CANADLIAN FARMER'S SONG.

——

BY A% G. MONCRIEL'Y,

To mako our farmn a thly onc,
We'll heart and hand comblne ;

The work, my dear, is well begun—
The land ¢ yours and mino,

The land is yours and mine, goodwife,
The land {3 yours and mino;

At home we battled sore for lifc,
Without one cheering sign,

Our house is small and rudely hullt,
Its turnfzhing not fine
But what care we for gaud or gilt?
The land s youra and mine,
The land, &c.

I chiop the treos and cloar,the sofl
From morn till starryshine ;
And nevor grudge the woary toil—
The land is yours and miue,
The land, &ec.

The frost is keen, the sunfshot,
There's uo breeze from the brine;
But we can face our chosen lot—
The land s yours and mine.
The land, &<.

I yonder wrought with cloudeq brow,
Like others in my line,
It’s pleasant now to guide the plough:
The 1and is yours and mine.
The land, &ec.

Around our wee things in thelr heu
Our hearts delighted twine.
1t cannot fail ; they shall be fed—
The laud 3 yours and mine,
The land. &e.
You'll work within anad I afleld,
Attending horse and kine;
‘Tis all our own the acres yjeld—
The 1and is yours and mine,
The land, &c.
Tt's here a man a mancan be,
And need not cringe or whine ;
‘There's nona to foar and none to feo—
The land is yours and mine.
The lana, &o.
Heap on the wood this wlatry night,
And crackle lot the pine;
‘We oan afford both heat cnd light—
The land {s yours and mine,
‘Bhe land. &o,

TIHE CLEAR VIRIGN,

TN JOUN G, wWITTINK.

I did but dream ; I never huew

What charms our sterneat scasvi waore
Was never yet the sky 80 blue,

Was neverearth so whity hefore
T now 1 never saw the glow
ofsunsct on yon hills of snow,
At never learned thoe bough's de-igns
Of baauty In its Icafless Nues,

d ever auch & mornfug hreak
As that my eastern windows sve s
Did ever such a moonllght tuke
Welial phiotographs of shieuls and tree ¢
Rang ever bells wo wild and tiect
The mnsic of thy winter street @
Was ever yet a sound by haif
o merry as yont schoolboy’s laugh ¢

0 Earth, with gladness overfraught,
Noadded charm thy face hath fuand.

Withinmy heart thechange I3 wrought :
My footsteps make enchanted gronnd

¥rom couch of pain and curtained room.

Forth to thy light and alr 1 come,

To ind in all that niects mny eves

The freshness of aglad surprise.

Falr scem theso winter days, and 3aou

Shatlblow the warm west windz of spring
To sct the unhonnd rills In tune,

And hither uzge the bluehled's wing.
The vales shalllaugh in flowers, the woods
Grow misty green with leaflng buds,

And vielets and wind tlowers sway
Agafnst tho throbbing heart of May.

Break forth, my lips, inpraise, and own
The wiier Yove severely kind ;

Since, richer forits chasteninzgronn,
Tace, whereasT once was blind,

The world, O Patl:er, hath not wronged

With loss thelife by Theo prolonged;

Bat still, with every added year

Mor., beautfful Thy works appear,

A3 Thou hast made Thy world without,
Make Thou more fairiny world within;
Shine through its lingering clouds of doubt ;
Rebuke §ts hauating shapes of sin,

Fitl, brict or long, my granted spau

Of life with love to thee and mau,
Strike when thoun wilt the liour of 1est,
But let mylast daysbe my best.

Miscellancous.

Agrienlture in Schools-
‘W are inclined to think that a knowledge

of Agriculture as a scicnee might be advan.

tageously introduced into onur common
schools in country districts, throngh a simple
aad concise reading book, treating upon the
compusiti n and cnltivation of the soil, the
primary laws of nature. und the poinis of
excellence in cach and every breed of farm
stack ; together with some insight into Ge-
ology,Botany, Entomology, Meteorology, and
perhaps Animil Physiology.  The great
majority of the children taught in euch
schools are likely in the futave {o become
farmers, or wives of farmers, and it wonld
be well to biing their powers of observation
into aciivity, and turn them into such a
channet ug would bave n good effect in shorw-
ing them the usetuloces and digaity of their
future calling.
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Farm Well—it Pays.

As a general rule, no man shonld uttewmpt
to cultivate more land than his capital will
enable him tr fully ocenpy with profitable
stock and well cultivated crops. A farmer
with # large farm balf cultivated and hslf
glucked, i3 like a merchant with « large and
costly store in which to show a small stock
of zoods. The rent, in the shape of intev-
est on dead capital for outside show, eats up
more than the profits made, and his labour
wous for nothing beyond a bare living, while
lie gets poorer each succeeding year.

We know of & farmer, not far off, who
owued one hundred weres of a farm. He
apld half of it & few years ago, and bas eince
then applied to the remaining fifty acres the
«tme amount of capitil and manure that he
formerly expended on the bundred. He
finds he now actually makes more money
from fifty than he did from one hundred
acres, as his cropshave doubled, in yield per
acre, while his labour is greatly lessened,
and his stock being better fed and careq for,
gives larger returns, hoth in money and
mamre.
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Farmer's Creed.

We believe in small farms and thorough
cultivation.

We believe the soil Joves to eat as well a3
the owner, and ought, therefore, to be well
manured.

We believe in poing to the bottom of
things, and, therefore, in deep ploughing and
enoneh of it. All the better if it be a sub-
z0il plough.

We believe in large crops, which leave
Innd bhetter thau they found it—making both
the farm and farmer rich at once.

We believe that every farm should own a
good farmer.

We believe that the best fertilizer of any
soil, is a epirit of industry, enterprise and in-
telligence—~withont this, lime, gypsnm and
gnano, will be of little use.

We believe in good fences. good bamne,
and good farm-houges, good orchards, and
children enough to gather the fruit.

We believe in a clean kifchen, a neat wife
in it, a clean cupboard, a clean dairy, and a
clean conscience !—Dixie Farmer.
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The Roud to Poor Farming.

1. Invest all your money in land and rua
in debt for more.

2. Hire money to stock your farm.

3. Ilave no faith in your business, and be
ever ready to scll out.

4. Buy mean ¢ ows, spavined horses, poor
oxen and cheap tools.

5. Feed ponr hay and mouldy cornstalks
exclusively, in order to keep your stock
tame ; fiery cattle are terribly hard on rick-
ety waggons and ploughs.

6. Use the oil -f hickory frce\g whenever

our oxen need st ength : it is cheaper thun

gay or meal, and keeps the hair lively, and
also pounds ont all the grubs.



