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Royal Agricult.ural Society.
PREMIUMS FOR THE YEAR 1851,
HE “ROYAL AGRICULTURAL SOCIETY " offer the
following PREVIUMS to be competed for, at the times and
places, and for the objects mentioned under the several heads :—
Cattle Shows.
The SHOW in Queen’s County, to be held at CuArLOTTE-
TOWN, on WEDNESDAY, the 24th day of September.
In King’s County, at the Heap oF Sv. Pever’s Bay, on
Fripav, the 26th duy of September.
In Prince County, near the CHurcH at PRINCETOWN, on
TuespAy, the 30th day of September.
PREMIUMS :

do.
best yearling Bull or Heifer, from the Ayrshire Bulls
imported in 1849,

—

For best Entire Blood Colt, foaled in 1849, £2 00
2d do. do. do. 1 00
best Blood Filly, do. 2 00
2d do. do. -0 @
best Entire Colt, for Ag’cltrl. purposes, foaled in 1849,2 0 0
"2d best do. do. do. 1 il
best Filly, do. do. 2 00
2d best do. do. do. 1 00
best Bull, calved in 1849, $. 8.0
24 best do. do. 1.0 0
best Heifer, do. 289
2d best do. X80
00
best Calf, from do. do. or from the Heifers
imported in 1850, 1 S
best Ram, under 3 years old, (Lambs excluded,) 2 00
2d best do. do. - do. e S
best pen of 3 Ewe Tegs, (Yearling’s) 200
2d best do. do. do. 1 00

REGULATIONS

The Colts and Fillies to be Island bred.

No imported Stock allowed to compete. g 3

No animal, having formerly obtaived a first prize, will he al}
lowed to eompete. ;

No animal to compete for more than one prize. :

No competitor to exhibit mere than the required namber of ani
mals in each class, :

No Prize to be awarded, unless there be at least three competitors
in each class, ¥

No person will be allowed to exhibit stock for competition, unless
he be a member of the Branch Society established in the County in
which the Show is held. ¢ »

T'he Committee will feel obliged, if persons, having Stock of a
superior description, would send the same to the Show, although
they may not be of the classes for which Premiums are offered—
for which purpose suitable accommodations will be provided.

Ploughing Matches
Will be held in Queen’s County, on Thursday, the 9th October;
and in King’s County and in Prince County, on the same day and at
the same place as the Cattle Shows, when the following Paemivms
will be awarded:—

First Prize, £3 0 0
Second do. B S
Third do. roo
Fourth do. 010 0
Fields of Grain and Turnips.
For the best 2 acres of Wheat, o £2

2d best  do. do.

best 2 acres of two-rowed Barley,

2d best  do. do.

best } acre of Indian Corn,
2d best do. do.
best § acre of Swede Turnips,

RSO O RD S I
cCoococcoocO
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2d best do. do.
*  best } acre of Yellow Bullock do._
2d best do. do.

The Turnips to be inlpecl.od during the last week in October, for
which purpose one Insp will be appointed for each County, by
the C ittee in Charlottetown, to act in conjunction with two ap-
pointed by cach Brauch.

Industrial Exhibition. h
An Exhibition of domestic manufactures and agricultural produc-
tions, will be held in Charlottetown, on WEnNEsDA Y, the 5th of
November, when Premiums for the undermentioned articles will be
distributed, viz:—

For best 10 yards Grey Homespun, £1 0 0
10 do. Shepherd’s Plaid, 1 0 0
10 do. dyed and dressed, 308
10 do. Twilled Flanuel, 010 0
10 do. plain do. 010 0
10 do. Drugget, 010 0
piece of Carpeting, not less than 20 yards, 2 00

air of Horse Rugs, not less than 2 yards square, 1 0 0
c"Voollen Plaid Shawl, 010 0
do. do. Scarf, 010 0
do.  White Shawl, 010 o0
pair of thick knit woollen Stockings, for overalls, 0 5 0
3 pair of woollen Socks, 0 56 0
3 do. do. Gloves, 0 5 0
3} do. do. Mittens, 0 3 0
Jinen Table Cloth, 010 0
wlf-dozen Linen Towels, 010 0
3 Linen Sacks, capable of holding 4 bushels each, 1 0 0
Bonnet, made from Grass Plait, 010 0
at, do. do. 05 0
3 Sheepskin Mats, dyed and dressed, 015 0
Chopping Axe, 050
Hay Fork, 056 0
Dung Fork, | e

AGRICULTURAL PRODUCTS.

For best Tub of Batter, not less than 30Ib. weight, £010 o
Do. Cheese, do. 201b. weight, 010 0
Do. 4 dozen Swede Turnips, w8 P
Do. do. Carrots for Table, e
Do. do. Roots of Blood Beet, 0 38 0
Do. do. Roots of Mangel Wurtzel, 03 0
Do. do. Parsnips, 0 3 0
Do. do. Cabbages, 0 30
Do. do. Pumpkins, 0 3 0
Do. do. Ears of Indian Corn, 038 0
Do. do.  Apples, 0 3 0
Do. do. Onions, 999

Manure Heaps.

The Committee being desirous to see i d among Farmers,
a better system of saving and collecting Manures, and particularly
as regards the preservation of the liquid manure, offer the follow-
ing Premiums to be competed for, separately in each of the three
Counties, namely— ¢ ]

To the person who shall have adopted, and has in practice, the
best system for the attainment of the above object:—

1

First Prize, £6 0 0
Second do. 3 00
Third do. 2 00

In awarding the Premiums, great consideration will be given by
the Judges to the cheapness of the contrivances adopted, as also to
the means in use for a daily cleaning out of the Stables, &c., and
the loading of the vehicles when hnulmh out the Manure to the field,
#0 a8 1o ensura economy of labor as well as manure—for information
on which sabject, the Committee beg to refer intending competitors

to a small pamphlet, entitled ** Hints to Farmers,”’ by Judge Peters.

- The names of Competitors to be intimated to the Secretary of the
Society at Charlottetown, and to the Secretaries of the Branches at

Georgetown and 8t. Eleanor’s, on or before the 1st day of August

t, and the inspection to take place at such time as may be deemed

advisable by the Committee at each of the above places.

- The Premiums to be awarded in the

Miscellancous.,

THE DESIGN OF OUR LIFE.

Tha desiga of our lifa '—alas that it should be so little’ thought
of ! The very words seem to awaken a new idea, to open up a
new vista, to sarprisa us in a manner by their unfamiliarity, con-
trasted with their mmifest nearness to our interests, duty and des-
tiny. "Thay fall like a reproach upon our worldliness from an u per
sphere, calling us back from the on'ward and the earthly, and re-
mindiag us that there is something better and worthier than these.
ft will be well if'_such shall be the practical result of our present
melitation : sach is its aim.  We would disown for a time the ac-
cidantal and the passing—the transisat peculiarities which consti-
tute the mare drapory of our being —that we may the more ealmly
contenplate tha great and the universal, and by thas looking at
oarselves and our fellows in the light of those higher and wider re-
lations which have their roots in tha soul, and which pass into the
inflaite, we may take the likeliest course for reconciling ourselves
to ourselves. to one another, and to the world without, while we
shall, by the very fact of dwelling upon them, be strengthening and
sastaning all that is most glorious distinctive of humanity in man.
What is oar life? s1ys an inspired writer :  * It is even a vapor
that appeareth for a little tims, and then vanisheth away.” And
yot this vapour-lifs has for its trophies all that is great and imposing
i the world —temples, and cities, and palaces, and kingdoms—all
that is usefal in science, all that is profound in philosophy, all that
i+ great and beautiful in art ; and all these have bean fostered under
its wing, and are the footprints which it has left on the sands of
time. Nay, but this vapour-life is laden with eternity ; this meteor
flash, every time thatit is kindled, lights an imniortal spirit to
heaven or hell : it fixes destiny, it determines a course of endless
progression upwards among the stars, or of endless sinking and
divergence into a deeper gloom than brooded over the primal chaos,
So that the trial of Solomon was no solitary cnse.—{ife holds the
balance to every man ; the good that is passing and perishable in the
oune scale, the wisdom which is all embracing and imperishable in
the other, and death steps in only as the ratifier of the choice, while
eternity is the endless unfolding of the fruit.

What shall we say then? Was the apostle in jest! Was he
seeking to depreciate this great seed-time of our existence > Nay,
verily, but rathar he would rebuke the presumption and the foll
which, by refusing to connect it with the eternity beyond, makes it
the palace of the body indeed, but the prison of the soul, destined
to open at a moment, they think, not into the far-sounding depths
of ruin and despair.

Was it not something of a kindred feeling which urged the excla-
mation from the king—** Wherefore has thou made «!l men in
vain 2" Vain, indeed, if mouey be his object and pleasure his re-
ward.  Vain would be the eye and the wing to the eagle, if he were
never to rise above the slimy things of the carth ; and vain would
be that eye of reason in man, and those wings of intelligence—ima-
gination and faith—Dby which he can look ** before and after,”” re-
connoicre the universe, and sustain himself in the contemplation of
the Infinite—if sense is to be his world, and matter his god, and the
sepulchre his goal. “I'hat ¢ the spirit of a man goeth upward,” is
written on its very constitution. But the world denies it : it grovels
in the dust instead of soaring to the sun : and with his practical
denial meeting him everywhere, can we wonder at the momentary
scepticism of the holy seer—¢¢ Wherefore has thou made all men in
vain 2?

Not less alien from the trath, and not less suggestive of the psalm-
is’s question,, are the doctrines of chance on the one hand, and the
dreamis of pantheism, ancient and modern, on the nther. By the
first, 'we are taught that man is the plaything of circumstances,
tessed for a little hither and thither, now in sunshine, now in shade,
on the current of events lawless as himself, and passing away we
know not whither, even as L:e came we know not whenece 3 while,
by the second, we are compensated for the loss of individual import-
ance, responsibility and will, by the fantastic assumption of one
Great Spuiit underlying the universe, projecting into the region of
the actual, the members of our race, who are again to be absorbed
into the parent essence in process of time. T'here is thus the scep-
ticism of a materialised spiritualism on the one side, and of an at-
tenuated materialism on the other. Both are at war with the dignity
of man ; both are as death to his aspirations and hopes ; both are
subversive of his individual life ; both have a chaos before and be-
hind, and a painfully tangled web in the midst ; and looking at the
world from either position, we are again troubled with the doubt—
*“ Wherefore, has thou ma-le all men in vain ?**

It seems abundantly plain, that, if we are to understand the im-
portance of man and the design of his life, we must discard from
our view all such gossamer th-ories as these, und take our stand on
some central watch-tower of truth, so strong, that the surgings of
error cannot disturb it, and so lfted up, that the whole field of in-
quiry is discernible from it ; and whither shall we turn for such a
watchtower of truth, but to the revelation of God in his Word?
Thither David, when perplexed, was accustomed to resort. Down
in the plain, his vision was narrowed, and all was confusion and
doubt.  He could not trace forward the conflicting lines to their
common centre, he could not put all the dismembered fragments of
Providence together, so as to educe order and unity from the whole ;
but he went to the sancturay, and the mist was dispelled : his me-
dium was clearer, his horizon was wider—he saw their end, and
his spirit had rest,

Now, looking on man from this * coigne of advantage,’® we can
perceive a threefold purpose and aim of his life. ~First, we can per-
ceive that he has much to do with regard to himself. There is
guilt on his conscience, dimness in his eye, and weakness, rather
wickedness at his heart. He discovers the ruins of a fair creation,
but nothing more, *the gold is become dim,” the temple is dis-
mantled, and strange visitants within it, now haunt its shrine ; the
mark is upon him, and his conscience might speak out somewhat in
the manner of Cain—*¢ It shall come to pass, that wheresoever the
dooms-man of justice shall find me, he shall kill me.”” The first
aim of his life, then, has to do with himself— how to be rid of this
inward accuser, how to erase those guilt-strains which * pln%ue him
80,”” how to find assurance of reconciliation to his God, that he may
hold up his head in the universe, and listen to his voice speaking
to him peace from his awful throne. This must be his first and his
earliest aim, and in vain are his own sacrifices or gifts. *“The
world, by iis wisdom knew not God.”” Superstition may slay its
thousands of victims, idolatry may invoke its thousands of Gods,
science may advance its thousand appliances, and self-righteousness
may *¢ wns{ itself ever so clean,’’ the groans of humanity are s:ill
as deep, its wounds arc as wide as ever they were. The curse is
human, but the cure is divine ; and the first aim of our life must be
fulfilled at the cross.

But this is no more than the beginning of the work. He has his
foot upon the rock now, which alone can be trusted. He is now
within the scope of the great central attraction, and in contact with
all that is destructive of evil, and most influential for good.—Cleav-
ing to that, he must reach forward and upward, strengthening his
heart in all holy affections, opening his mind to the fulness of truth,
guarding his passions with a stern and uncompromising denial, and
building himself up into the likeness of Him whose temple he is.
He is safe in his highest aspirations here, he has entered into the
only legitimate sphere for a boundless ambition ; and with Christ
for his pattern, perfection for his aim, and heaven for his crown, he
maust gird himself for the battle in all the lowliness of dependence,
but with the cnergy of despair, as knowing well that the work is
great, that

‘“ The heavens are steep, and hell is deep,
And the gates of life are hard to win.””

This must be the first great aim of our life —individual emancipa-
tion from the guilt and the tyranny of evil. Nothing can be a sub-
stitute for this : it is the necessary condition of“all other great and
enerous aims. We should be found but silly builders without it,
or, says an apostle *‘ Let every man prove higown work, and so
shall he have rejoicini in himself alone, and nof in another.”’
Looking at man, then, in his«isolated aspfct we say, that one
great design of his life is to wrestle, und risps” to be moving heaven-
wards ever—converting all things aroundfiim into the means of his
advancement, even his very passions and enmities into the pedes-
tal of his fame and the ladder of his glory.
Bt then, after all, he is not an isolated being ; he is part of a
system wide as the universe, he stands in important relation to all
his fellows, he cannot disdain even the weakest and poorest among

them, but in selfishness and sin : and here looks forth another great

design of his life, 1Te was formed to. love, and there is no religion
without it. ‘There is more than a beautiful sentiment in these
words of the poet :

e prayeth best who loveth best,
All things both great and small, ~
For the dear God that loveth us,
He made and loveth all.”’

Ifour blessed Redeemer had done no more for the worll than to be-
queath it his lessons of love, he would huve been its greatest be-
nefuctor still.  There is no sach enemy to its progress as selfish-
ness, and there is no demon so hard to exorcise ; it forges the man-
acles for the slave, it mingles the cup tor the drunkard, 1t casis up
its gains amidst the ruins it has made, and while a brother is bleed-
ing, and nigh unto death, it stalks nimbly past on the other side.
Thanks to our Redeemer for his every condemnation of this—
that, both by his lips and by his life, he put the brand of Heaven's
displeasure,on the selfish, and extinguished the voice of that impious
ereed—* Am [ my brother’s keeper 2’

But we must not forget that love is a practical thing. Its proper
lungunge is not words, bat deeds ; it has peans for the prosperous,
indeed, and pity for the fallen 5 bat it has also food for the hungry,
raiment for the naked and refuge for the homeless and the outcast,
““ 1t knows to have compassion on the ignorant, and them that are
out of the way.” Tts celestial footprints may be traced, not, per-
haps to the housa of feasting and wassail, but to the dusky dwell-
ing of the mourner, to the edge of the sepulchre where the.tear
drop glistens in its eye, to the cell of the culprit, where the words of
wisdom fall from s lips, and to the uttermost limits of the earth,
where it makes the glad tidings of salvation to ring. Like a pharos-
light, it girds the whole horizon of we, and the heart beats lighter
inits presence, and the eye looks less sorrowful at its approach.
Nor does it want scope” for its wing in a world like ths,
for the desolate and the fallen are everywhere, the ignorant and
the fearful, the hungry and the homeless ; nor encouragement in
its work, for ** it is more blessed to give than to receive *’  Itis the
high usury of heaven : “ he that soweth bountifally shall reap also
bountifully ;»* and, although it may sometimes meet with ingrati
tude and repulse, it is, nevertheless, the great strengthener of the
soul, and the brightener of its way.

Let us see thea that we include this in the design of our life,
that we learn to love, not in word only, but indeed and in truth,
that we look forth with affection on the great brotherhood of man,
and aim at their uplifiing, together with our own, to heaven and 1o
trath, ‘This will be Tiving indeed—living anticipatory of heaven
—living assimilative to God ; *“ for God is love ; and he that loveth
dwelleth in God, and God in him.

‘I'here is one other point on which it is_necessary to touch, and it
is all important ; it is the zone of the others, it holds them toge-
ther.  Without it, man would be as a world without a firmament,
oras a firmament without a star. He is formed to wrestle and to
love, but he is also formed to worship. The moon passes round the
earth, but both earth and moon pass round the sun ; so brother here
must minister to brotfer, but all minister to God. Nor can they be
sustained in their relations to each other, than as they adbere to
their orbits in relation to him.

Worship, then, not in its cold and formal, but in its deep and
lrirituul meaning, is the great and paramount law of the universe,
It is the symphony of the stars—the united voice of faith and love
and gratitude and wonder, in the presence of the Eternal ; it is the all-
embracing and all-sustaining mystery of our being—its god and is
glory ; it is wings to the moral creature in his contemplation of the
Infinite ; it isthe upward attraction which loosens the cords of sense,
and makes the earth as a spring bourd to the young spirit, in its
bound towards the ideal aud the shadowless ; it is written far down
in the depths of our nature, and we have been aiming at it ever—
alas, how blindly !—till "at length the true light shone, and the true
notes were sounded over the heights of Bethlehem.—Even as it is,
we are but feeble and filtering scholars ; our eye is still dim, and
our heart is still weak ; we are * proselytes at the gate’’—worship-
pers, if at all, of the outermost circle. But we are here to learn,
and our instructors are many—the heavens and the earth in all their
sublime and beautiful forms—the sun, and the stars and the flowers,
and the trees, and the waving corn—the voices of the good und the
gifted, now singing at the fountain, but whose echoes linger among
us still—the voice of the Word, ** which shall not pass away,”
made vital in him who labored on the highways, and who died upon
the cross—the visions it depicts, the hopes it ‘inspires, the prospects
it unfolds—and, over and above all, the far echoing music of heaven
itsell.

*“ That undisturbed song of pare concert,
Aye sung before the sapphire-colour,d throne
T'o Him that sits thereon.””

We are here to learn, and these are our teachers. Let us listen to
their voice—let us answer to tlieir beckonings, let us catch up the
melody, of their song, and -

‘¢ Keep in tune with heaven, till God ere long,
T'o His celestial concert us unite,
T'o live with him and sing in end'ess morn of light.””

FRENCH FARE IN IRELAND.

A Monsieur travelling in Ireland, put up at a house of entertain-
ment in the country, and as the time for dining approached, mine
host ventured to ask his guest :

¢ May I make bould to ax yer honor, what is it you’d be wanting
for your dinner 2

The Frenchman’s appetite prompted his natural aptness, and he
therefore, guessed the purport of Pat’s query.

¢ Any peegeons ?’

¢ Oh, plenty of them.” !

‘Very well, mon ami, get me some for my dinner ?°

*T'o be sure I will yer honor, and welcome ’

Away went the host to obey the foreign orders, without a remark
louder than he thought in his own mind of ¢blood and ouns and
that’s quare taste sure enough.’ Up came the dinner, and down it
went into the secret caverns of French digestion. Next morning
Paddy appeared before his boarder with—

* What will yer honor have for dinner to-day '

¢ Ah, my friend, your peegeon ver goot, ver goot indeed ; T shall
have more peegeon, to-day ?’

¢ Oh, thin, to be sure you shall, your honor—an welcome—more
and more if you like them.’ iy

On went the week, and each day was the untiring taste of the
epicurian tourist supplied with * more peegeon.” Saturday came,
and with it came the host.

¢ Oh, then, what will your honor have for yer dinner to-morrow,
it is Sunday you know B

¢ Peegeon ver fine !" cried the Frenchman, smacking his lips,
‘ you got any more peegeon !’ :

¢ T'roth, and the devil another pusheen is left in the whole parish,
barrin that your honor would wish to ate the old tom cat himself.’

¢ Cat——Thomas Cat——eh? I said peegeon, my friend.’

¢ Sure ye did—and the devil a thing else have | given you but
pusheen,’

¢ Peegeon that fly, T mean,’ ¢

¢ Well, our pusheens will fly at ye, too, if' ye tread on their la.il.‘

¢ But,’ replied the trembling Frenchman, ‘you did say sumthing
about one cat ?’

¢ One cat ! Why, by the head of Saint Dennis, tis not one, but
six cats your honor has ate.’

‘ Eat zix cats ! yelled the pe!.ifiad tourist.
cats ! T asked for peegeon.’

¢ Well, pusheen is what we call little kittens—wee cats.’

I did mean peegeon with wing and fedders !

A light here gleamed upon Paddy's knowledge box. ¢ Oh, by
my soul and conscience I believe *twas pigeons yer honor wanted.’

* Oui, yea—to be sare my friend.’

¢ Ah, then why the devil don’t you French people learn to talk

lain. Sure you do eat such quare things as frogs, snails, and rats

d luck to me if I saw anything strange in your calling for little
cats.’

* Divil a doubt of it.” p

grimace which followed the certainty of this fact, may be
more easly imagined than described. The Frenchman quickly
packed ap, and as quickly made away from a cuntry that knew
no difference between cats and pigeons.” We do not know whether
he ever published his Thoughts upon Irish Miseries, if so, they
were never translated.

¢ What, me eat zix

. AGRICULTURE,

(From the New York Tribune.)

SCIENTIFIC FARMING.

A VISIT TO. THE FARM OF JUDGE MEACH.

That Vermont is one of the best agricaltaral States of the New
England group, there can be no question.  Her valleys are rich,
and her mountains are covered with good soil, quite to their sam-
mits.  The town of Shelbarne, in which I am writing, is territo-
rially small, but the soil is well husbanded and productive, and the
inhabitants industrious and independent.  Ilere Judge Meach re-
sides, on his splendid farm, which stretches along the shore of
Lake Champlain, and coatains 2,300 acres in one body. This
farm is admirably located, and presents some beutifal points aside
from the richness of the soil and the great amount of agricultural
wealth which now covers it. ‘The mansion house where the J
and his wife reside, is situated but a few rods from the shore of the
lake, and stands in the centre of about five acres, which are in-
closed by some two or thiee rows of.tall, handsome cedars. Here
18 a spot worthy to be described. You enter the gate and find
yourself upon a wide and beautifully-gravelled walk, overshadowed
by large forest trees of many kinds.” You travel along a few rods
and then eross a crystal brook, that runs into a fish-pond below,
where you might have seen disporting themselves some score or two
of large speckled trout, well fed and fat, if some infernal scamps
had not caught them out a few weeks ago, when darkness covered
their evil deeds. 'T'he rascals who perpetrated that theft, would
steal the butter {rom a Negro slave’s hoe cake, and rob the dead of
the pennies that cover their eyes, even if the dead were their own
mothers.  You will ask what small house is that which stands upon
the margin of the brook, with an arch of woudbine in front, and
roses about its entrance ? 'I'he answer will be: **I'he house where
the paus of milk are set for the cream to rise, and where the yellow,
sweet batter is made.”” You pass under this beautifal arch
of woodbine and enter the neat litile house, and there you see,
well arranged upon clean shelves, the pans of milk covered with
delicious cream, which would certainly make your mouth water, if
{’nu h::ld seen the beds af rich strawberries which are in the garden

eyond.

You come out from this retreat, and wide-gravelled walks branch
out before you in various direcidons. You now stand in front of
the house,” overshadowed by forest trees, surrounded by various
kinds of flowers, and your ears filled with the sweet music of a
thousand birds, Every object that meets your view, except the
gravelled walks and the mansion house, seems 10 be the work of
Nature.  Yet all the trees of this little forest were set out by the
tasteful proprietor forty years ago. ‘They are so arranged, that you
don’t once imagine but they grow as N:lnm planted them, and
you ahnost cheated into the belief, that you have been set downin
some forest in a tropical climats. Now, the Judge, in his old straw
hat, may be seen, perchance, stalking, like a giant, among the trees
of his own planting, or sitting under the piazza, taking a pinch of
snuff. At first you will be sure that he is some ** fine old English
gentleman,” enjoying his country seat in the summer months,
But half an hour’s conversation will show you that you are in the
presence of a Vermont farmer, who began life by carrying a bashel
of wheat on his back ten miles through the woods to mill, and
trapping furs. Now his wife appears, and you will see one of the
handsomest women, both in face and form, of her age, you have
had the pleasure of meeting in this or any other country.” ¢ Can
these be farmers ;* you will ask yoursell.  Indeed, they are, and
Vermont farmers, too. But my object is to speak of things, and
not of persons. ~ You pass through a neat, airy, well-farnished
house, and now one of the most beautifull arranged flower-garden
open 1o your view yca have cver seen. {! will seem as if Flora
had spread ont all her treasures here. Every variety of flower is
beforé’ you, and the air is all perfame.  Youn pass on, and goose-
berries and strawberries, almost as large as hens’ eﬁgﬂ. invite yon
pick. You aie now in the midst of every thing that can please
the palate and regale the eye, and you wili say : *“This is one of
the most beautiful gardens I have ever seen.”””  And bear in mind
that this is the garden of a Vermont farmer.

But I must get you out of this enchanting spot, and let you sce
the rich fields and the green pastares. I have said this furm con-
tains 2,300 acres, but this is not all his farm. The Judge owns
another small patch. as he may call it, a short distance from the
home farm, but not joining it, that contains 1,300 acres of most
excellent land. Bat I wiil not weary you by asking you to travel
over this Vermont farm, which contuins 3,600 actes of land, all
fertile and under good improvement. Judge Meach owns just such
a farm as this, and keeps 4,000 sheep and a great many cattle and
horses on a great many hills, Some years he cuts a thousand tons
of hay, and raises a great amount of produce. How many human
beings such a farm will feed and clothe ! This is unquestionably
the largest farm in New England, and I very much question
whether there is one in the Union that produces more.  There
may be some farms in Virginia or other States that embrace more
acres, but I don’t believe, there is one that is really worth so much
money. Some Virginia landlord may own more territory, and have
half as many slaves as Judge Meach has of sheep, but” the profits
;!lay be small when compared with the products of this Vermont
arm.

I have endeavoured to give a plain unvarnished account of this
farm, but I am quite sure the description falls far short of the rea-
lity. I have visited a good many farms in this State and in the
Great West, but I have never seen one that is equal to Judge
Meach’s, taking every thing into account.  Who would not be a
farmer, if he could be such a farmer? After all, a farmer’s life
is the most happy one. And is it not strange, that so many hale
and hearty young men will congregate in our cities, when such a
variety of soil and climate as our country affords is within their
reach? We must have merchants, it is true, and they are a use-
ful class of the community ; but then their lives are full of perplexi-
ties, and often of great adversities. Seedtime and harvest are pro-
mised to all, but we have no warrant against the convulsions in the
mercantile world. Besides, it is easier to be honest on a farm than
in a trading-house. "T'he farm has no inducements to be otherwise
than honest, while the trader is all his life-time subject to tempta«
tion, i not to absolute bondage.

AGricuLTurAL.—Will our Farmers carefully read and con-
sider the matter which the following paragraph contains ? It is co-
pied from the Carleton Sentinel :—

*“ We are surprised that so little Winter Wheat is sown by our
Farmers, when it is knowr, that it is a much surer crop than the
Summer Wheat, and will make whiter flour and better bread,
We have now before us a few heads of Winter Wheat, taken from
a field owned by Mr. George Bull : they are very full and heavy,
and ripe enough to cat, without the least appearance of lmn?__‘
weevil, while a field of Summer Wheat ad)oininf, is nearly des-
troyed by the weevil. Tt will be seen by the fol owing, from the
Portland Transcript, that the American farmers are turning their at-
tention to the raising of this grain :

¢* ¢ The Piscataquis Observer says, the Farmers in that County
are turning their attention to the sowing of Winter Wheat, and that
the experiment works well. We recently saw fields of vigorous
looking winter grain on the Kennebec, and were glad to see them.
Let us, as Mrs. M‘Curtle says, ** bread ourselves.” **

The tarnip in Russia is eaten as fruit by all classes. In the
houses of the nobles sliced turnip with brandy is offered to the
guesis,

Tur Intsu.—A late American paper furnishes the following
enumeration of the Irish throughout the world

Irish in Ireland - 6,000,000
In England, Seotland and Wales 2,000,000
In France and Belgiom - 100,000
In British North America, - 706,000
In Australia - - 200,000
In the United States - 000,000
In South America, (perhaps) 100,000
Total, 12,100,000
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