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Childhood.

Happy. sweet, and healthivl childhood,
W ith its careless, thoughtless air,

Like the verdant, tangled wildwood,
Wants the trining hand of care.

e it spring up all around us—
Gilad to know, and quick to learn;

Asking questions that confound us,
Teaching lessons in its tarn.

Who loves nol its joyous revel,
Leaping lighily on the lawn,

Up the knoll, slong the level,
Leaping lightly ss the fawn!

Let it revel : it is nature |
Given to the liule dears,

Streagth of limb, and healibful feature,
For the toil of coming years,

He who checks a child with terror,
Stops its play, and stills its song,

Not alone commits an error, |
But a great and moral wrong.

Give it play, and never fear it—
Active life is no defect ;

Never, never break its spirit—
Curb it only to direct.

Would vou dam the flowing river, |
Thinking it would cease 10 flow ! |

OUnward it must go for ever— |
Better teach it where o go.

Childhood is & fountain welling—
Irace its channel in the sand,

And its corrents, spreading, swelling,
Will revive the withered land.

Childhood 1= the vernal season ; |
Trim snd vain the lender shoot § |
Love is like the coming season, !
As the Mo==om to the (iuit.

Tender twigs are bent and folded—
Art to naiure beauly lends ;

Childhood ensily iz moulded ;
Manhood breaks, but seldom benda.

SO S —_——

Trom the Morning Star.
THE TEUPTATION.
Villiam Carter arosc from a Led of fit-|
ful and uneasy slumber. The night had|
leen cold and windy, such a night as De-
ceunber frequently brings among the Lills'
of New Hampshire.  William's bed w:L‘il:
liard, and  the ¢old wind found its way
through many o eack and erevice in Lis
rainone enttare, but he might have slept,
il his miud Lad been at ease.  His wife
was a delicate woman, toil and exposure
had brought on a lingering illness, and |
<he lay all night, moaning with pain, sud|
shivering with the cold.
Williun arose, T said, and having kin-
dled a fire, went forth inte the open air.
The clouds were black and heavy, and the
winds swept in gusts through the naked
trecs. Away iu the distance, the tops of
the mountains were already white with

were rushing through his heart—mur-

murings against Providence—repinings at fmoney and throw the pocket book away.

his lot—upbelief in God.
“Why should my chillren want for
bread, while others have envugh and to

spare?”  he exclaimed.  “Have I not

¥ Labored honestly, but where is the blessing

which God has promised to them that
trust in him?  The man whe, by extortion

and violence, has taken away our rights,

lives in plenty and ease, while T and wine

~t. must pine with hunger and cold.”

Do not arraign the justice and the

v wizdom of God,” said Mrs. Carter, wiping

away her tears, and looking tenderly on
her hushand.  Our Heavenly Father will

'not suffer us to be tempted nor afflicted
 beyond what we are able to hear.”

¢ Boar !—1I would bear everything but
this. I can bear toil, humiliation and
want myself ; but I can not sce my chil-

dren pine for bread, and you shivering in {
this miserable hovel ! your suffurings will :

drive me mad.”

The wife rose from her place, and ap-
proaching her husband she threw her arms
around his neck, and presse
Lis burning brow. “William,” she said,
“turn not away from the promises of Ged
—seal not up the only fountain of conso-

lation which remains to us. While we  better.

bave a home and a meal as good as this,
lot us wot be unthankful. Our Master hal
not where to Jay bis head.”

«]Itis the memory of my wrongs—of
your wrongs, rather—ifor myself I do not

':‘arc—-\ﬂlich is cankering my heart, and

maddening my brain.  If there is a God,

why does he suffer the rich to oppress the away, aud Le saw a zain the misersble hut, [am g
poor, and the strong to crush the wenk ? I the pale wife and hungry children, Dash- | expec ted to do”

sometimes feel like taking justice into my
own hands, and with my own arm aveng-
ing my cause.”

“ Let me not see you thus, my husband.
Throw not away faith, with its memory of
past blessings, and its hopes for the fature.
We have received good at the hand of the
Lord—many times has he made our
cup of blessings to overflow; and shall we
murmaur, and blindly accuse His justice, if
e suffer the tempest to beat upon our
hoads? Oh! beware, that evil thoughts
spring not up in your heart.
bring sorrows less bearable than those of
poverty. Think not so bitterly of our
wrongs.  Vengeance is the Lord's, and he
will repay. Let us, like our Divine
Teacher, who suffered wrongs iufivitely
greater than ours, forgive and pity our
cocmies.”

¢ | have tried hard to learn that lesson
before, and T thought, when no trials were

upon me, that 1 had succceded. I know |

it must be wrong—thisangry and revenge-
ful spirit—and T have tried at times to
stifle it in my heart, but it will not die.

| Tt lingers there, poisoning and polluting

all within me. 1 have tried to pray, but
it has risen up, like a black cloud, hiding
the face of my Heavenly Father, and T
have felt as if deserted by God and man.”

¢ God sometimes hides His fuce and
cuffers us to walk in our own strength,

ENOW. LA ."1'-'."" il ay FUTR ]
now Heo ha eng x__ul 1 nl.)} s work on that we may kuow how weak we ure, and |

a ncighboring farm, but it was uscless to o 1 b corruption of our hearts; but He
g—the farmer would not work that day 5 ;. opehed with a feeling of our infirmities,
e u.:rnml with a h(t‘“—y stepy a.ufl €= herefore let us seek earnestly for his pres-
tered Lis cheerlessdwelling.  The (‘,'llllth‘utl! ence, and for grace to help us in this time

wore soon stirring, and the pale, suffering
mother rose from her restless couch, to pre-|
pare the morning meal. A few potatoes)
were boiled for the futher and children, |
and a cnp of gruel prepared for herself. |
William Carterand his wife had seen|
better days ; but sickness and misfortune, |
the fraud of some, and the eruelty of oth- |
ers, had driven them forth from their
pleasant home, which he had spent
the strength of Lis carly manhood to pur-
chase, and forced them to take shelter in
flicir present miserableabode.  They were
Chiristians, and they had hitherto borne
up, under the crushing weight of their af-
flictions, with a meck and quiet epirit.
Locking forward to that bright hereafter,

of necd.”

William burst into tears. His poverty
and his wrongs were all forgotten, in the
memory of his sinful anger and murmur-

{ings. The spirit of other days was re-

turning—the divine was triumphing over
the human ; and they bowed down before
God, with the loving confidence of little
children casting all their cares on His
mighty arm, and committing the future to
his wise direetion. That humble cottage
was a holy place, sanctified by the pres-
ence of the King of kings ; and they rose
up, with peace and resignation in their
hearts.

A storm was cvidently coming on.  Al-

s v ready the snow began to full, but there
they had suffered paticutly, knowing that| £, 200 wood enough at the door to lst =mnney, and it will not do to risk itin a

| 1Te saw nothing clearly but the moncy be-
fore him—he thought of nothing but the
blessings which it would bring to ki pour
funily. Wasit nol his own ? Lie lad found
it—had not Heaven sent it o merey o5 2
relief to his wants? un apswer to his
How much good th's money
Bread and shelter for his wife

prayers ?

would do!
—Jis patient, uncompluining wife—und
for his little ones, whose checks were groy-
img pale with want—whose werry smile
was changed o the anxions look of care.
Thus he reasoned, but conscicnce whis-
‘pered, “ beware! suffer not the love of
gold to make a plagne spot on thy heart &

This moncy is pol thine, and Satan u::x_'."

have permitted it as a snare to thy soul—
God may have pormitted it as a trisl of
thy fuith.”

Jut perhaps, he thought, T can not find
the owner. Then it will e mine—honestly
| mine; and with the hope that it might

contain no evidence of ownership, he com-
'menced examining the pocket book again.

this wish—sit not in hasty judgment on
'the heart of thy erring brother. Thus
‘tempted, perkaps thy own had been mo
Jut the examination Icft no room
for doubt. There was the owner's name
fully inscribed—thé name of a rich mer-
chant with whom, in duys past, William
had been acquainted.  What a death Blow
“was this te his wild hopes !
Lome vomforts, which had blessed him for
a woment, as if in mockery, was snatched

'ing the pocket book to the ground, Le
stuod for a moment gazing on it,

[ “Tempter! deceivert” he exclaimed,
"¢ why aw I thus mocked and tantalized ¥
and then, as if a sudden thoaght bad struck
lim, be picked it up, amd stepping into a
thicket, which afforded 2 partial shelter
from the storm, he scated himself on a
fullen tree.  The elements were in com-
motion, but there was o fiercer eonflict in
his bosom. The love of gold, not for its
own sake but for the

lplea of justice and rectitude.

kuow the want of it ; and OL ! the goold
which it would do thy shivering wife and
babes! 'Ts it not a Godzend, and wilt
thou put away the proflred cupof bless
Lings 7

« Tt isnot thine! it i not thine IV
¢ Reain not by hanls with
Bring not upon thy

sail
CONSCIONEE,
dishonest E.til!‘.
gonl the eurse of an offended Gud.

that thy chillren perish hefore thy eyes,

than that their fither be a robber”

He sat there for more than an hour, the
rushing wind and the fulling snow were
all unheeded, but when he rose up, the
conflict was past, and the expression of hiz
face,though sad, was peaccful and resigned.

Remembering the purposes for which
{he had started, lie turned his fice towards
' his neighbor’s house, where he obtained a
{small load of wood, and a team to haul it
home.

That nizht, after the children were in
bed, William produced the pocket ook,
unrolled the bank bills before his aston-
ished wife, and told her how ke found it,
hid beneath the snow.

¢ What shall you do with it ?”” she said.

«What shall T do with it?” said he.

¢ Return itte the owner. 'We can bear

a guilty eonseicnce.”

« 1 knew it would be thus.  When that
\dark temptation was on me, and the evil
lin my heart scemed ready to triumph, i
knew that yon would not fail to sceclearly,
and to approve the right.”

« Bat, Willinm, how will you get it to
him? You have no horse, yon have no

letter.”

His first .iqs.pulsu -w;;,—- 1o sccure the,

"yoaan fiint with hunger, to

sake of the good|
Sin will { which it mizht bring to him and his, was vose to go away:
contending with long establi-lied princi-|

cold and weary, and would be gld of &
seat anywhere by a fire, 80 he said to the
sorvant, “ 1 have important business with
Mr. Carlton, and if you plense, 1 will come
in and wait till he returns”

The mna eyed him from head to foot.
and with n slisht sneor on’ his' fuee, which

Willism did not fil to mark, eondueted

NTY, PENN., WEDNESDAY,

Lim into the kitchen, Preparations for
diuner had alveady eommenced.  Thore

yeas bakine, hoiling and roasting—such a

APRIL 23, 1851.

Lis overtaxed physical system had given
way, aad before morning he was raving in
the delirum of a viule_n.}. fever. Then did
the poor wifee feel, ¢ that the hand of the
Lexd was heavy upon her,” but her fuith
fiiled not.  As earthly hope faded away,
Lyislter and  brighter grew the hope of
cternity ; and as she watched day after
day by the sufferer’s couch, bathing his
burning Lrow,and soothing his wild frenzy
with her loving voice, she was able to say,

wunld have tempted the appe-

digner &3

tite of an epicure.
Aulivions small of the different dishes fal
the demands o

enduranee.

| The two hoars passed slowly away, lut

Mr Carlton ot lengdh eame in, und his {the

e
¥ aiter was summoned fo the parlor. The

poor man east a bewildered and timid look
{around the magnificent apartment. e
cearcely dared to step on the soft carpet,
which gave no sound beneath his feet, and
| e shrunk, as he caught a full length view

d her lips to 'Mortal, condemn him not too harshly for of himself in a mirror, which extended al-

Ewo&t from the ceiling to the floor. Mr

' Carlton motioned him toa chair, and Le
scated bimeelf on the edge, fearful lest he
<liould soil the erimson velvet cushion.

I #Haye yon business withi me, sir
said tho gentleman, in animpatient tene.
6 Yos, sin,” said William, producing the
pocket-bovk, and banding it to him. I

The vision of found this yesterday, and, as jthears your

| nanie, 1 have brought it to you."”

« Ah! then you found my pocket-hook!
lud to see it sgain—which T never
He carcfully examined

it. AN right,” he suid, dgnd I'mobliged
| tr you
come velunble papers,” and carclessly
placed it in his pocket.

William hadno more to say.
and with no further evidence of gratituile
or obligation, he was suffered to depart.

«T am sorry that you did not yive that

He wivese,

I

poor man something, father,” sid a fair
gir] as she scated herself on an ottoman at
his feet.  “Did you motice low pale he
lool:-cd, and how he almost staggered 2s he

9
« Did he? no, T did not notice it.

It was torture for a | thim.”
sit thore with a (it and hope!
i 1|i-w!—[lnlu', not of earth,

ine vn the olfactory nerve and stimulating | CPnz to thy faith, poor woman ! Make
' ¢ the stomach almost Leyond | thy leart strong in confidence, for God
 will not forsake thee!

for returning it, for it ecomlains |

stthough He sliy me yet will I trust in
Oh blessed, sustaining power of
! faith, mot in man, but
but heaven.

Even now He is
| preparing thy reward. e will not break
Lruised reed, nor crush the humble

| hicart.
| Did the rich man rest sweetly, as heloy

{down on his downy pillow? Wers there
| no resorscless tbrmghls when he remem-
bered the careless act of injustice of which
e hod been guilty?  Like Ahasuerus, he
Icuuld not sleep, for God troubled him,and
{ie resolved to make ample recompense for
the wrong he had done.  He concluded at
Grst to send him a letter, and a handsome
present, but the thought did not satisfy
Lim; and he resolved to go himself, and
see what lie could do for his poor friend,
thiat would most Lenefit him, and quiet his
oW conscienee.

It was the fifth day of William Carter's 1
\sickness, and the physician said, that

i i 5 = i
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Though he slay me, yet will 1 trust in him—Job Biii. 15

1£ sorrow come, and o'er thy bros,
In furrows deep, her image
Or melatiboly's volos, so sad,
Tts solvzinn song # solemn rhanteth
A 1 unuerve thy soul it thee—
“Trost we!™ i

By deatly, of svme kind friend beruft,
Mot dewilate thy hetne is made; |
Ve proanise wuto thes s jeft,
(fim Girel may then thy heart be stayel,)
e 1l not fursake, but eabieth thee—

« Not willingly doth he afffict,” i
T |n for Wy gooxd these triale come,

To wean Lhee foom Lhis carth so dresr, i
Al nearer draw to Heaven, thy hom-!

Thyugh dark, mysierions oft they Le—

“Prust mel”

Thus, one by one, each tie is rieen,

Al youtin's Lright deeam of life w'erenst;

i

test them, | have reason to helieve that
my labor will not be n vain. 1 would
therafore recommend farmers this scason
(it being now so near plauting time), io
try it on & small seale, and proceed in the
following manner : Take one-eighth of an
acre in a ficld to be plantcd, either in rows

Tt me™ :tlnrough the field or on one side of it—

ground that was plowed last fall or early
this spring will be the best; spread the
compost (as directed to be prepared in my
artiele last week,) evenly overit, and plow
itin. Strike out the rows in the ordinary

But Faith pew 1ife to thea hath given, 2

Avd hn;|:u, shadowedh oler & the past! manner—take good sound potatoes, mid-
Farrierdoves t 1o thee— S : 4

Thesvetfs carrierdoveshath hrought 4o dling size, cut them iu balf lengthwise, so

Thin #'er to Gesl, bu humble prayer,
Till life shall eud, thy voice be raised
Gind hesreth—Tle is everywheore—
With grateful hoart, let Him be praiscd!
Bufller—be strong ! He =aith to thoe—
“Trust me"

| that each part will huve an equal portion
l of the eye or seed end, and place them in

the furrows cut side down, one foot apart.

MAY MORRIS oy vows should be at least three fect

sPrayer is Innncencs” friend. and willingly fiseth incessmnt

Twist the casih and sky, the caszierpgron of l:.:;:n
h“l ™.

" For the Lewisbarg Chronicle.
Another Word about Manure Making,

Mz. Epitor : The Farmer's Department
of your valuable paper should he filled
weekly with articles written by farmers in
our own community, and to show my wil-
lingness to do my part, I will throw in my
mite.

A great deal of manure is lost yearly by
letting cattle run out on the roads, espee-
ially in the winter season,when they cuzht

to be in the dung-yard, in order to h:m-1

oihit woull be the erisis 3 if he li‘.ed}tht:ir droppings there to mix with the

'through it he might recover.
fllen into a letharzie sleep.  His pale
wifi: sat holding his hand and gazing anx- |
iou<ly on lis sunken featares and half
shut cyes.  The children, with sad faces
 znd noiscless step, crept around the room.
There was a rap at the door—it was
opcoed, aud a geotleman entered.  Mrs.

(artor Tooked with surprise on her unex- |

His dress and bearing, so

peeted visiter,

differcnt from those of their hnm.blel

neighbors, at another time might have
awed her, but that was no place to feel the
 pultry distineiions of human society. In

the presence of that power, before which |
1 the rich and the poor,
p weak alike Low, men feel that they are

the mighty and the |

& This man is rieh,” the tempter whis- had thought of it. But he is goue now.”
pered, “ he will never miss this sum, uor,

ould have given a fifty dollar bill if
Bt B = ‘ | euals—that they are Lrothers. She arose

and offered him o chair.  He did not seem
10 notice her, but advancing to the bed, he
cazed long and carncstly on the ashy fea-
tureh of the sufferer, while the tears chased
years ago.  When T built the Chailotte, ._'.::-n";“.'l'll'.r ('--.wn Ilis..hcfkﬁ.; then s
Lo Dind something to do with applying AT i':" torew  himscif mt? A clnfzr
the timber, and now T do romember that T ° sdwept with uncontrolled emotion. This,

Lieard e hind Tost Lis farm.”
« Wow far did e epsac this cold mom-
inz, to brinz you that pock t-hools I
“He livesin B , Lo mitt _
T ouyhit in-

« Bat, father, you might send it to hin.
You know him, do you not? I fear that
Le is very poor.”

«Yes. 1 had some deallngs with him

{ ‘urlton.

hive

crree. The good woman where he stopped,
bad a worm heart, and a voluble tongue,
ened Tittle suspeeting who her auditor was,
<hie liad given full scope to her eloquence,

come fiftcen or twenty il
decd to have paid liim well for ity and 1
will not fuil to do so yet.”

Hewo the diuner-hell interropted the
eonversation, snd the father and daughter
paocecded to the dining-roou.

Mr. Carlton was not 2 sclash or a cold-
hearted man, but he was not obseivant of

yoturn without even a dinner.

< the reader may have guessed, was Mr. |
e came into the neighborhood, |
awd Taguired for William Carter, and had |
Toen told of his sickuess, and its probable '

the wants and woes of others, and Lis good
Jeeds must have heen fow, but for the
gentle promptings of his daughter Mary.
Shie, goud girl, had a quick eye, 25w i as
a warm heart. Misery never passed her
annoticed, and many were the Dblessings

| which fell on her young head—many were |

the generous deeds performed by her father,
of which he would never have thought,but

for her suggestions.
But while the rich man was enjoying

| toil and poverty, but not the reproaches of | his plentiful repast, William Carter, with

a sinking heartand weary frame, turneid
Lis steps towards home. He liad not tast-
ed food since carly dawn, and now full fif-
tecn uiles lay before him. He felt disap-
pointd, indignant, grieved at the eold and
| indifferent manner in which his services
had been received.
ward for restoring what wrs mot his own,
but he might with justice have demanded
| recompense for Lis time and trouble; but

He did not 25k are- |

those afilictions are but for a moment, an e :

two days, and William must go to lhis

the glory that shall be revealed, eternal. nw:;'hljojz, and get permission to?:tit 3 e
perre gt | DEIE

B dosesboon WAL GRS trees, or at least to pickup the limbs which

morning, to lear the blessed truths of in- fore
spiration, and to bow before the merey soak s m;n:{s‘lt-dl ?Ic:::l :lh: 3 .;r{n‘;:
seat of heaven. That morning, the chil-!u;.c hﬁeﬁl dryusm:}i:end for 11:;: ﬁ:c
dren seated themselves as usual, and Mrs. ¢ h‘wh he had forced tyoli:ave - bt ln;
Carter brought forth the Bible, and Juidit| ' 9" 12 b"m"’,“ hat dimmed Lis sight
befure her hushand.  Moving it away, he! . RWay & et - &
= - | and pressed on thro’ the storm,which every

practice to ssscmble his family in ﬂle! were lying about. He buttoned up his |

« T have thought of that,”” =aid Will-| even that was uot offered him. Ile re-
jam, risingand going to the window. «The | membered the wastefuluess of wealth, the
storm is over, and to-morrow I must go on | extravagunee of luxury, which Le had wit-
{ foot, and earry this money to Mr. Caxlton. ! nessed, and somethirg whispered, “ You
|1t is but fiftecn wmiles; L will start easdy, | were & fool. That man scarcely thanks
and perhaps he will give we enough to) you for retorving what he would Lave
pay my passage buck in the stage.” never missed. It wonld have made you

The next morning the Carters were stir- Lappy for months f’n'l years.” . s
ring early,-und long before sunrise Will- Resclutely putting down the evil tho'ts,

injustioe of which I was guilty;” snd he
i pluved a folded paperin his hand. “There,”

Hehad then | Straw in the yard. The loss in this way is
| greater than many are aware of. Suppose ' yaried.

that the amount of manure dropped by cat-
tle, is as great in the day-time as in the
night—in this way we will be able to sce
the loss at once.

Many farmers are obliged to let their
stock run out, in order to get water. In
some cases they have to travel at least a
fourth of a mile to reach water and retura,
and they frequently stand about the water
for hours, o that the farmer loses half the
day's manure from his cattle. Any one
must have observed during the sleighing
scason, the snow around these watering

| places literally covered with manure, and
enough of it on the road to spoil the | ense.

deighing. Besides, the cattle are forced
lout of the track into the decp smow by
|
' are worried and sometimes injured.
1
|

'possible. A goodly number of firmers in
pipes to springs from higher ground, and
others with the hydraulic ram force it from
their springs from lower ground up.
More in the next. J. G
Deer Park, East Buffalo, April 18,1851

— R

From thaﬂcnmmm Telegraph.
The Potato Rot.
Mr. Editor: Though I have spoken

lt:\'try sled or sleigh they meet, and thus

To avoid these losses,every farmer should
bring the water into his manure yard, if tion of their cultivated Jands, whether

our Valley have done this, some by laying

apart. Then throw a handful of charcoal
| dust over cach piece, and cover with a hoe.
Cultivate during the season as you do the
|rest of the ficld, and immediately after

P88 | hey have blossomed, go through the rows

' with a bag or basket of charcoal dust, and
| sprinkle a handful on exh hill at the root

lof the vives. Repeat this again about

:I three weeks before the tubers bave at-
tained their ordinary growth.
| The alkalies in the compost are necessa-
' ry us food for the plant, but they will not
| prevent the rot ; that is the office of the
| charcoal.  The chemical and physiological
action will be cxplained in the treatise I
contemplate publishing next fall or winter.

The quantity of charcoal, (and perhaps
| in some respect the mode of applying it,)
as I before wmentioned, may have to be

Next full T shall be happy to hear by
letter or otherwise from all who make a
trial of the remedy. The labor and ex-
| pense attending it will be light and casy.
| The compost which I would recommend
when an aere or more is to he planted,will
! differ somewhat from that advised in last
 week's paper ; and Thope to be able to
 give some desirable information on this
interesting subject for the use of farmers
!mext year. I shall be satisfied for the
'present if T am instrumental by these
articles in eliciting a more therough inves-
tigation into the natare of the potato dis-

Tracy E. WALLER.

. Rising-Sun, Philad. Co., April, 1851
Prepare well 1ae £oil ior Seed.
Farmers should allow theviselves to

spare no pains or expense in the prepar-

designed for the produetion of grain, root,

or grass erops.  There is a fulsc cconomy
|in this matter, which requires (o be cor-
Crected.  Editors may write and lecturers
| declaim, till the former ave blind and the
 latter dumb, yet unless furmers practice
| the precepts they inculate, no reformation
will resuit, and agriculture will remain as
Iitis to the end of time. In plowing, har-
! rowing, munuring, and planting, see that
| all is eurefully and scientifically performed.

in denoameing the man who suffered her | quite positively as to the effect of the rew-
poor neizhlor to walk fifteen miles, and to ' edy I have proposed for the potato disease, | :'him;,:..z::a gl:“r;;;:\:n:;:‘ iT :: ’:l'l"‘-"’he][ﬂ;
= - > - N ~ ; L (111 1‘-“"1 un
: e Iyetl bug-tln.. rwuu_]..r to believe me when 1) oy o obey your injunctions, set ;h"l:.l
M= Carter stood gmzing in silent 0s- sy, that it is with estreme diffidence 1| it sbontss. Gokigood men e =
e e g en—gve m

ton’<Lment on her visiter, when he arose, | undertake to give instructions in a matter : ; -

:_\-._I plae uc a In:ra\'y purse in her hand, {of 5o moch consequence. I am aware th.ulj :u::f 3“1;53.:;} .L::l“gnl’r‘."‘l;:‘ and cir-

wiid, ¢ Take this, and let no expense be |there are many able chemists and experi-| ;0 P:“ im;,;p[:,,; .Ill ‘:lam :‘: t ﬂ:;l ample
& ) y ever they are

sparcd for your husband’s recovery. I
will call aguin,” and before she had time
tv espress her gratitude or surprise, he
Was fonc.

| The next morning William was better.
Tle erisis had passed—the fever was gone,
'Lut Le lay weak and helpless as a babe,
'and but for the many comforts which that
purse procured he might have died.

He grew stronger day by day, and at the
il of a week he was sitting supported by
pillows in alarge arm-chair. Mrs. Carter
anproached the window and exclaimed,
& There comes the stranger who gave me
the purse.”

.-‘.I minute more and he entered the room.
Approaching William he grasped bishand
aud said earnestly—

« Thank Heaven that you aro alive—
that you will live ! If you had died, I
never could have forgiven myself. I have
comne to make you some atonement for the

he continued, “when you are able, read
that. Do not thank me. It is no more
than justice. The pocket-book was of
great importance t2 me, and it has cost
jon dear.”

gaid, “I cam not read or pray. 1 have no|
faith, and what is not of faith is sin,” nnd!
rising, he scated himself at the table. The
children looked up with nstonishment.

% Why don't you ask God for our daily|
bread ¥” :

A tear stole silently down the mother's |
check, as she took her place with her fu- |
ily around the scanty board.

butter 7 said little James,a child six years

:_N' pushing awsy the potatoes all the
1me.

minute increased in violence. Already &

| thin, white drapery—purer and whiter than
a maiden’s bridal robe—lay over the
Wi i 2k mnkise, futhur o jonid| 200 s Amem boues ol pee, U1
B i g G o | e St s
L1 c $]
wreaths, He stepped on something which
! moved Veneath his foot, and looking down
Lie saw a large pocket book, half covered
| with the snow. A sudden flash of joy
“Why can't we have some bread :mdl- darted through his heart. Seising it, he
turned his face from the wind to examine
the contents. There was s roll of bank
. bills, and he carefully unrolled and coun-
An cxpression of agony passed over the | ted them——tens——twentics—ifties—in all

jam was on bis way. It was hard walking
through the new-fullen snow, and the wind
was cold and piercing; but he pressed
resolutely onm, and before noon reached
the house of Mx. Carlton. He ascended
the marble steps, and rang the bell. A
servant appeared, and in answer to his ja-
quiry if Mr. Carlton was at home, informed
him that the gentleman was out, and that
he would not be back till dinner, which
would be at two.

William east s glance at his threadbare
and rusty garments.  He did not wish to
enter that house, where the splendor aud
Juxury would form a striking coutract to

father’s face. A torrent of bitter foelings | five hundred.

his gwn comfort'ess home, but he was

he raised o silent prayer for Lelp and resig-
pation, and pressed on kis way. He grow

more than half the distance was gained,

hausted. Hecovered his face with bis
hauds and wept, and but for the thought
of his wife and children at Lome, would

gnow" to die. Fortunately a man came
with a slcigh, and he roseand asked

for o ride. The stranger took him and
him within a mile of his own door.

It was late when he reached home, and

 he had W]ymngthhuoasthe thres-

hold, and theow himsclf wpon his bed.

weaker and fainter every step, and l.'nulei

when he sat down by the way utterly ex- '

have crept aside, and lain down upon tlml
! mer home, nor how in after days, William

llhem, that they who put theirtrust in God

When {he gentleman was gone, Will-
jiam opened the paper, and found it a deed
male out to himself, of his old house and
'}fum. There was dancing and shouting
among the children ; and in the hearts of
the father and mother a deep and holy
!joycx:;nglod with thankfulness, and trust

in God.

tell of the happy reinstating in their for-
ICarm often gathered his
bitter trial and temptation, and taught

arg never forsaken.

enced farmers in our country, whose
knowledge of agriculture must be far grea-
ter than mine; and as it maybe that a
few trials of my remedy will prove me to

be mistaken, I am almost ready to distrust |

my own scnses whenever the idea strikes
me that in this matter I am placing my-
self in the capacity of a ypublic teacher.
But I do not wish to be understood in this
light. T onlystate what others have, nor
so much as some, in regard to their views,
that I belicve I amcorrect inmine. Time
and experience must establish or disprove
my theory. Neither do I wish tosay that
there is no other remedy for the evil in
question. I believe that good potatoes
may be grown from the balls orseeds; but
there are objections to that plan, which 1
shall probably notice hercafter. Itis a
love of the science of agriculture, and the
interest I feel in its success, that prompts
me to say anything atall on the subject.
The use of charcoal as a fertilizer is not
a new thing, though it is only within tho
last fow years that agricalturists have taken

i much notice of it. Yet it is apparentthat

but few farmers in this country understand
its value—its necessity to the soil. P'rof.
J. J. Mapes, the able editor of the ““Work-
ing Farmer,” has advocatad its use more, I
think, than any other man in our country.
But even he has not spoken of it to my
knowledge, as 3 means of preventing the
potato rot. Nor exn I learn that any oth-
er person has. A writerin the “American
Agriculturist,” January, 1851, in speak-
ing of the injury of the crops in dome sec-

1 need not pursue my story further, nor | ing

tions of New York and New Jersey, last
year, says of his own crop, I mixed char-
coal with the compost of a small portion of
the ground planted; where this was done
there was no rot.”

This is the sccond year that I have en-

| engaged in, WELL.

Gict the best seeds and the best moots,
and do mot be niggardly in providing
whatever is essentially requisite for their
comfort, or the suceess and welfure of your
crops. In this way farming, in all of its
departments, will be a pleasant and proiit-
able employment to all.

Said an aged cultivator to us the other
day, “I never permit either my=elf or those
in my employ, to half do a thing. Expe-
rience is an expensive teacher, but the
lessons derived from that source are inval-
uable. When I can not command the time
and means to perform a job of work as T
think it deserves to be done, I defer all
attempts till T can. If I have purposed to
put in an acre of corn, bat find upon exam-
ination that I am deficient of manure, and
in order to plant the acre must necessarily
diminish the quantity per hill, T choose to
circamseribe the extent of the former, or
augment the quantity of the manure.”

This is the right policy—the thrifty eon-
dition of our aged and intelligent friend,
proves it so. In everything, thoroughness
is highly essential ; and one great reason,
in my opinion, why so many poor farmers
are to be met with, and so many poor crops
harvested, is, the details are not properly
performed in anything pertaining to their
work. System is no less essential, in the
field, than in the counting-reom or in the
study. To my farming friends, therefore,
while I wonld take them kindly and encou-
rag'mg})' b’ the hand, permit me to say—
P all things well: This is the great secret
of suceess in farming, and all who try it for
themselves will find it s0. 5. P.W.

Chester county, April 1, 1851.

pe._Sweet oil occasionally rubbed over
bedsteads &e. the Valley Farmer commends

tertained the views I am now advancing

as an effectual rewedy aguinst bedbugs.
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