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lmprovcuu,nl. of Worn ont.
Lands by the use oi Peas
and Clover.
BY JI, XK. DURGWYNN, EsSQ., OF JACKSON,
NORTHAMPTON COUNTY, N. .

IHaving heard, from various relinble
sources, of the great successof Mr.
Burgwynn in renovating worn-out lands
in North Carolina, we were particular-
ly ‘anxious to obtain, from his own pen,
an account of his practice in this im.
portant matter, for the Agricultural part
of the Patent Office Report. At our
request, Mr. B. sent the following able
and instructive essay, which we tuke
the liberty to publish in the Cullivator
simullnneoualy with its going through
the press alt Washmglon —Southern
Cullivator.

—_—

There are large bodies of land lying
in Eastern and Middle Virginia and
North Carolina, which have been so
much reduced by continued cropping,
plnlmng tobneco, and  sowing
oats; as no longer to pay the cost of
cultivation, and are “turned out as
Wnstau-landa- " These really still pos.
5&&5& a.good share of fertility, and, by a
_very: moderatg expenditure of labor, and
uﬂuplmn to common seise prmclples of
_.ngl,'lcullum, may be reclaimed and have
‘their productiveness increased from 100
to 150 percent. They can be made
truly valuable; and I do not hesitate to
sny, as the result of my experience,
that they will give n grt ater profit in
#ha course ef five years' cultivation than
_an be derived from elearing any ex-
cept our rich river lands.

This is the method | have adopted,
and by which [ have increased lho pro-
duct of such lands from 1 1.2 or 2 bar.
rels of corn to 4 barrels per acre; and
from 4 or 5 bushels of wheat 1o 10 and
12 bushels per acre. The increase in
wheat is proportionahly greater than
that in corn. My system of cu ture is
substantially os follows :

I the “broom straw,™ in which these
waste lands always prow up, retains
any sap, by which, when turned under
formentation will ensue; aund cause the
straw to rot, let the land, as it is, be
plowed with the largest size plow drawn
by three or four horses, running as deep-
ly as possible—say, not less than ten
inches=~and turning every thing under.
If the siraw has no sap, it will not rot
in a year; and, in that case, bura it ofl]
and plow as Lefore. If possible, follow
each piow with a subsoil plow, and go
6 or 8 inches deeper.  This will mako
the stiff clay, which alinost everywhere
underlies our land, more open to the
genial influences of the sun and air, and
enable it to get rid of the surplus water
of winter, and of heavy rains in other
periods of the year.

About tha middle of June, following,
when the weeds n.  ibout half grown,
before they have formed their seeds,
sow the land broadcasi ut the rate of o
bushel per acre, with any of the numer.
ous varietics of peas common ameng
us, except the “blockeyed,” which,
haying very little vine, aflords liule
shade, In all eases, | prefer  those
which have the most vine, and ripen
eurlicst,  When the land has much of
weeds or grass upon it, turn under the
peas with any kind of plow, running
ot over three inches deep. 1l the
iund is bare of weads, | prefer covering
:li.u.ponﬂ with a large, heavy harrow,
running'it both wavs—first lengthwise,
and then across the beds.  As itis im.
portant to give the peas a start over the
weeds and grass, | sonk them six hours
fin watet, and’rab them. in plaster of
Paris; and, when they
nd '»rnm,h. suy, when 12 inches high,
| sow “plaster at - the rate of a bushel
per nere. This stimulates thelr growth,
aml thoy overpower the weeds and
grass. .

W hen about hall the peas are ripe—
“half !

caion,

begin 1o leaf out

—not ripe’'—hags should  bhe

¥

| otherwise it is extremely difficult to

turn them under. So soon us this oan
be done, the hogs should be taken off,
for the peas are useful in shading the
land from the summer’s sun—a most
important matter in all improvement—

mass of vine.leaves and other vegeta-
substances. From experience in the
use of bath, 1 think peas not inferior to
clover (to which family, indeed, it be-
longs,) as a speeific manure for wheat.

Afier this massof vine has been turn.
d under, you have ‘pea-ley,’ over which
sow a bushel and a half of wheat per
acre, und six quarts of clover seed.—
FHarrow both in thoroughly, and let the
work be finished by the middle of Oc.
tober,  The return will of course, de-
pend somewhat on the quality of the
*old field;™ but [ venture to aflirm, that
it will amply repay all labor and out.
lay, and astonish by the great result ap-
parently from so trivial o cause.

[ am familiar with the great increase
of crops from the use of litme and clo-
ver, und [ do not mean to compare the
two methods for renovating land as
aqual; but, where lime is not 1o be had,
there is no applieation that can com=
pare for a moment, on well drained
land, (ifit need draining) with plaster,
peas and deep tillage.  No gold mine
is so vaiuuble ns n good marl pit. |
am, however, confining myself to inte-
rior districts, where neither
marl can be had,

Afierthe wheat comes off in June
following, the clover, if sown early in
October, will have grown so as to shade
the land pretty well, even on the waste
lands I speuk of. It should not be grazed
the first year, at all; in the February
after, top-dress it with all the manure
to be had, not forgetting to apply all the
ol ashes within reach. This time of
‘the year, (winter) is best for applying
manure in our country, where the hot
sun acts so injuriously on n bare sur-
face. ‘The roots of the young clover
being protected from hard frosts and
sudden changes by the manure, it shoots
forward with the earliest warmth of
spring, and smothers all weeds. When
weeds mature their sceds, they draw
upon the fertility of land equal to most
crops. Clover gives a erop as profita.
ble as any other, and it is all returne
to the land in the droppings of the stock
while grazing upon it.  As proof of its
profit, for three years I have never fed
my working horses but at mid.day on
grain or fodder, from the middle of May
till the clover fails.
on the clover-field ufter the dny's work
is over, und taken up in the marning in
good condition for service.

lime nor

| have nev.
er lost one by this managment; in fuct
they improve from the time they are
thus treated, and work benter.

After the clover has been on the land
for two summers, during which period
it has dropped three crops of leaves and
stalks, and thereby greatly improved the
land, either turn it under as before in
September or October, for wheat,
later in the full for corn the ensuing
year. In the former case, you will
find your land asthickly set as before
with volunteer clover, which ought to
remuain as a pasture for the summer, af.
ter the second crop of wheat comes off.

or

If eorn, instend of wheat, be grown,
sow pens broadeast among the corn at
the last plowing, soaking the seed and
rolling them in plaster ns before.  Af-
ter the corn crop, do not suffer the land
to “lie out.””  No error can be more
opposed to good farming, than that
which assumes that land is improved
by “lying owt” and permitting a crop
ot weeids to mature upon it.  If we had
duly reflected, this error would long
since have been apparent, in the con.
tinued sterility of thousands of acres
lying waste around us, nota whit im-
proved by “lying out.”

After the soil has onee been brought
up by peas, subsoiling, or deep plowing
and clover—all within reach of the lar.
mer even in the interior—it  will not
again relapse, unless the former barba.
rous and senseless practice of exhaus.
tion and negligence be again ndopted.
[f lime can be had, even at a cost of
20 cents a bhushel, I would in all cases
spread it on the land, after the first
crop ol peas had been turned under, to
the amount of fifteen or twenty bushels

tyrad into tramplo and cut upthe vines i

per nere.  This quantity will greatly
| benefit the land, and enable the owner

shiortly to repeat the application of a
I like quantity.

Note vy mne Emrom--If the Ag-

and in giving to the thin soil a large

They are turned |

rillural Report (of which one branch of
Congress has'ordered 100,000 copies to

be printed, and the other will, doubtless,
order haif as many ‘more,) contained
no other information than the above pa.
per, from an eminently practical man.
on the improvement of “ Worn.out
Lands, '’ we should regard the money
as well expended. A very large share of
the $32,000,000 annually paid into the
national Treasury, is drawn directly
or indirectly from tho eoil. Hence, its
preservation and economical improve.
ment, are the most important of our
public interests.

Progress of Ten Culture in the
United States.
Our fair renders will be much ex-

hilarated by the following letter, show«

ing, apparently, the entire success of
the experiments made in South Caroli .
na, by Dr. Junius Smith, formerly of
thiz city, in the cultivation of the tea
plant. [t would appear, also, that there
isn prospect of obtaining a much more
delightful tea on this our republican
soil, than ever has been or can be,
brought from Imperial China. Que
thing, though, is indispensible, if we
would enjoy this pleasure, viz: we must
hold fast to the Union; otherwise none
:lthe choicest teas will be permitted
o cross Mason and Dixon’s line,— IV.
Y. Jonraal of Commerce.

“GREENVILLE, S. C. May 1, 1850.
“Dear Sz Although the winter has
been rather severe, and the spring re.
markabiy cold and wet, and protracted
a month later than it was last year, yet
[ am happy to say the tea plant main.
tains its original physiology. The
same laws which govern the plant in
China, Juva, and India, govern it here_
Not a single deficiency in my small
garden.  livery plant has taken effec-
tive root, und early in April the leaf
Luds came out in great profusion, sall
slarting from the foot of the old leafl
stulk.  About the 20th April, the buds
influenced by inereased temperature,
followed their Chinese paternity, and
began todevelop an abundance of the
most delicate leaves in regular season
for the first gathering for the manufac-
ture of the choicest quality nf ten.—
Were it prudent to relax in  the slight-
est degree the reciprocal action of root
and branch, and thus delay the vigor,
growth, blossom and fruiting of the ma.
tured plant, I could now gather a suffi.
cient quantity of lcaves to make a small
supply of first-rate tea.  But 1 eompel
mysell to forbear the indulgence of a
curiosity dear to my heart.

“The fact that the folinge puts out at
the same time that it does in China, af.
fords another practical evidence of the a-
daptation of' the American elimate to the
growth of the plant, and demanstrates
the physiological fitness of a plant indi.
genous to Cluna to the culure of our
own l.'ﬂl”l“')'.
UIH',“ our own

The finul result depends
industry, and we have
no more ground for fenr or apprehen..
sion of fuilure than we have in trans.
planting a peach tree from france 1o
America.  The leafl is now of a light
pea-green color, and nothing can be
imagined more tender and delicute. |
can now understand why it is that we
cannot  obtain the first quality of tea
from China.  ‘The first growth of the
last lealis so delicate that it is quite im-
possible to divest itof humidity by fir.
ing or roasting 1o sustain so long a voy.
uge, besides the almost certaimy of ut.
terly destroying its rich and precious
aroma. I can now understand why it
is that a Chinese official of wealth and
dignity will pay a hundred dollars o
pound for tea grown in his own country.
The quatity of buds and early leaves,
compared with a general gathering  of
leaves fully grown, must be small in.
deed, and the value enhanced in pro-
portion to the scarcity.

“Wa have yet (o lenrn the eflects of
different soils, climate, and locality, in
the various tea-growing distiicts of our
own country, both upan the growth of
the plant and the quality of the tea.—
We have no reason to suppose that
these effeets will be less diversified here
than they are in China; but gathering
instruction from the cultivators in Chi-
na, Java, and India, I think we have no
occasion to caltivate n poor soil in a
tropical elimate, orone bordering upon

» and thus produce an inferior quality
of ten.  'Wecertainly ought to produce
the best, and none of the inferior quali-
ties grown in Chtna. In many res.
peots we possesd natural and peculiar

ndvunlngcs, which neither China, nor

Java, nor India do or can possess. Our
market, whether European or Ameri-
can, lics at our door. We are spared

the expensive and injurious process of

firing or roasting the tea-leaf to pre.
pare it for foreign markets. We have
abundance of fine chenp lands, with all
the diversity of soil, climate and aspect
that the plant can require. Our{rans.
portation, facilitated by rivers, canals,
and railroads, is so short 1o shipping
ports, that the actual cost will not be
one quarter so much as it is from the
tea plantations of China to Canton, the
port of shipment. More than all, eve.
ry furmer, certainly in the middle and
Southarn States, may grow his own tea
in his own garden, without the slighest
interference with his ordinary agricul.
tural pursuits.  With these exclusive
privileges in our hands, if we do net
cultivate our own tea then I think we
ought to be tributury to those who call
us barbarians.

“Yours, truly, Jusivs Sarn,'”’

L lismo@elllaatyyg

The @3clle of the Eall Room,
*Only this once,’ said Edward Allaton,
fixing a pair of loving eyes on the beauti-
ful girl beside him—- only this once, sister
mine ; nay, I will even kneel to you,' and
he bonl. half playfully, half ncnuunh, be-
fore her. * Your dress will be my gift, and
will not therefore. diminish your charity
fund; and beside, if the influences of which
you have spoken do indeed, haunt eo allur-
ingly about a ball-roow, should you not
scek to guard me from their power?  You
will go, will you not ! for me—rfor me 1*

The Saviour, too, whispered to the mai-
den: Dm irle for me, thou redeemed one—
for me.”  But her spirit did not recogmizo
the tones, for of late it had becn bewilder.:
ed with earthly music. .

Blie pauaady b on, and: -her brother
pressed a kiss upon her thoughtful brow,
and waited her reply in silence.

Beware ! sweet Helen Allston, beware !
The sin is not lesseped that the tempter is
so near o thee. L&e the asparkle of the
red wine to the mohrmte are the seductive
influences of a ball-room.  "I'hy foot will
fall upon roses, but they will be the roses
of this world, not those that bleom for eter-
nity.  The holy calm of thy closet will
become irksome to thee, and thy power of
resistance will be duninished many fold,
lor this is the first great temptation. —
But Ielen will not Leware. While the
warm kiss is on her cheek, she lorgets her
Saviour.  The welody of that rich voice
is dearer to her than the pleading of gospel
memories.

Two years previous to the scene de-
seribed, Helen Allston hoped she had pass.
ed from death unto life.  For some time
she was exact in the discharge of social
duties, regrular in her closet EXErCiecs, ar-
dent, vet equal in her love,  Conscious of
her weakness, she diligently used all those
auds so fitted o sustain and chesr Fer.—
Day by day she kindled her toreh at the
holy fire which comes streaming onward to
us from the luminaries of the puast—Ifram
Baxter, Taylor and Flavel, and many a
compeer  whaose will live in the
hearts, and linger on the lips, of the Tone-
rations which are yet to come.
alive to the present also.

H BT

She was
Upon her table,
with a beavtitul cammentary upon the yet
unfultitled prophesies, lay the record of
Itlili:dillllilr_\' Labor and success,

The sewing circle busied her active fin.
goers, and the Sabbath School kept her
atlections wurm, and rendered her knowl.
edge practicable and thorough.  Bot at
length, the things of the world began in.
sensibly to win upon hier reaarl,
the cluld of wealth, and lashion
her taste

She was
spoke of
She was very
lovely, amd the wvoice of tlattery mingled
with the accents of

and elegance.
honest praise.—She
wits agreeable in manner, sprightly in con-
versution, and she was courted and earpss.
ed. She heard with complacency reports
from the gay circles she had onee frequen-
ted, anmd noted with more interest the ever.
shifting pagentey of folly.  Then ghe les-
sened her charitivs, furnished her ward-
robe more lavishly, and became less seru-
She
formed acquuintances amongr the hight aml
frivilons,

pulous in the disposal of hor tune.

andd to it hersell tor intercourse
with thew, soueht the books they read,
until others became insipid,

Edward Allston was proud of his sister,
and loved her, too, almaost o lolatry,

They had scarcely been separited from
childhood, and it was a severe blow 1o han
when she shunned the amuszemont
had so long shared together. e adinired,
indeed, tho excellence of her second life,
the beauty of her agpirations, the loftiness
of her aimy, but he felt deeply the want of
that unity in- hopa and purpose which had
existcd between them,  He felr, at timnes,
indignant, as if something had been taken
from himself.  Therefore he strove, by
many a device, to lurg her in the path he
was treading.  He was very selfish in this,
but unconscious of it. He would have

hey

“from the narrow path ;

climbed .precipices, traversed continents,
braved the ocean in its wrath, to have res-
cued her from physical danger; but, like
many others as thoughtless as himself, he
did not dream of the fearful importance of
the result; did not know that the Infinite
alone could cnmpute the hazard of the
tempted one. * Thus far had he succeeded,
that she had consented to attend with him
a brilliant ball.

It will be a superh affair,” he paid half
aloud, as he walked down street. *The
music will be divine, too. And she used
to be so fond of dancing! ' Twas a lovely
girl spoiled when the black-coated gentry
preached her into their notions. And yet
—and yet—pshaw ! all cant! all cant!—
What harm can there be in it?7 And if
ske does withstand all this, T will yicld the
potut that there is something—yes, a great
deal, in her religion.’

So musing, he proceeded to the shop of
Mrs. Crofton, the most fashiozable dress
maker in the place, and forgnt his memen-
tary scruples, in a consultation as to the
proper materials for Helen’s dress, which
was to be a present from himeelf, and
which he determined should be worthy her
grace and beauty.

The ball was over, nnd Helen stood in
her festal costume before the “"lpk: mirror
in her chambcr. holding in one hand a
white kid glove she had just withdrawn.
She had indeed been the belle of the ball-

_room.  Simplicity of life, and a joyous spi-

ity are wonder-workers, and she was irre-
sistably Lright and fresh among the faded
and backneyed frequenters of hoated as-
sembly rooms.  The most' delicate and
intosicating flattery had been offered her,
and wherever she turned slc met the
glances of admiration. HeF brother, too,
had been proudly assiduous, had followed
her with his eyes 8o perpetually as to
scem gearcely conscious of the pre-
gence of another; and there she stood,
minute after minute, lost in the recollec-
tiong of her evening trinmph,

Almost queen like looked she, tlm rich
fulde wf her catin voha giv ing fuliness to
her slender form, and glittering as if woven
with ailver thread. Point lace, broad and
exquisitely fine, fell from lier short siceves
over her snowy arme, and gave softness Lo
the outline of her bust. A chain of pearls
lay on her neck, and gleammed amidst the
shading curls, which fioated from beneath
a chaplet of white roses.  She looked up
at length, and smiled upon her lovely re-
flection in the mirror, and then wrapping 4
hiersolf in a dressing-gown, tock up a vol-
ume of sacred pooms. But when she
attempted o read, her mind wandered to
the dazzling scene she had just quitted.—
She knelt to pray but the brilliant vision
haunted her still, and ever as the wind
stirred the vines about the window, there
came back that sweet alluring musie,

She rose with a pang of self-reproach.—
Instead of the confidence, the conscious-
nesa of protection, the holy serenity with
which she usually sought her pillow, ehe
oxperienced an excitement and restlessness
which nothing could allny. She attermipt-
ed to meditate, but with every thought of
duly eimme memories of the festive gar-
lands, and the blazing lamps aud the fla-
ting tigures of the merry dancers.

An open ible lay on the window seat,
and as she passed it she read :—* Another
parable put Ile forth unto them, saying,
The kingdom of heaven is likened unto a
man, which sowed good seed in his field.
But while he slept, his enemy cune and
sowed tares among the wheat and went
liis way.’

Tears sprung to her eyes, and she ex-
clumed, *In the field of my heart hath the
enewy sown tires'  She took up the book
then toe soulfull to re-
wain quiet, she rapudly paced her chamber.
Resolutely and carefully she reviewed the
past, back 1o her first faint trembling
Rigorously, as in the presence of
her Maker, she scanncd her firat departure

and read again:

llu|li?.

bier earlier convic-
tions were pungent, ten-fold more intense
was the agony of this, her second awaken-
.

In the solitude of his chamber, Bdward
thought with less elation of his successiul
plan.  He believed that Helen would have
yichled to no ordinary tewptation, and he
felt that he had been searcely generous to
enlist her aflections against her principles.
His repeated, *1tis but a trifle,’ did not
satizfy and when he had listened
hour atter hour, o her [ootfall, he could
no longer restrann his welination to soothe
her emotion. In vain e essayed all the
all the sophistry, which the
world employs to attract the loke-warm
Jrrofessor.

liim g

n r;;lllm-ntfl.

* Do not seek to console me,' said Helen;
*for such tears are salutary, wy dear bro.
ther. 1 have virtually eaid that the Joys
of religion are fading and unsatisfactory ;
L must sometines seek for others. 1 have
quicted more than one uneasy conscience,
by throwing the influence of a professing
Christian into the seale of the world. |
have wandered from my Fathor's side 1o
the society of his rebel aubjects.  And yot,
I hav@ cause to mourn loss for this one
transgression, than for the alienation of

heart which led tho way to it. ‘Had [ not

fullun'far. very Tar, from the strength and |

purity of my earlier lovejeren your plead-
inga could not have moved me.!
*But the Bible says. nothing about such
amusements, Helen.! ;
*Not in words, perhaps, but in effect,
Put the cage to your own heart, Edward.
Would you wish me to indulge in a courne
of conduct which would eatrange me from
youl Would you have me chonse for my
companions those who treat you with neg-
lect? Would you wish me to frequent
laces whence I should return careless
and cold in my manner towards you?
Ab, brother ! [ loved God once. I saw his
hand in everything around me. I felt his
presence perpetually,“and trusted, child
like to His protecting arm. But now [ re-
gard him less, read less, and give less.—
And then she rovealed to ber brother her
beantiful experience—beautiful ¢ill she
grew negligent and fermal—with a truth;
an earnestness, a loving simpligity, that,
for the first Lime, gave him ome insight

into the nature of true_piety. *And now, |’

dear Edward, she said, ‘read to me Christ's
prayer for his people, that T may fee! sure
that they prayed for me.’

As she listened the varying expressions
of her countenance indicatnd many and
varied emotions. Submission, eurrow, love
and faith—all were there.  When Edward
had finished, they kne't together, and He-
len, sorrowfully, yet hopetully, poured out
her full soul in confesaions, and most
touchingly she besought the divine com-
passion upon ler erring brother.

The carol of birda went up with the
whispering Amen of the penitent, the
blossoms of the climbering hnneywckle
sent in their fragrance, and the morning
sun smiled ‘on them as they rose (rom
prayer. The face of Helen reflected her

inward gladaess, and restored peace shone,

in her dark eyes and tranquil countenance.
*Thou art Iuppler than L' said Edwani.
and with a light, caress hio turned from the
chamber.

One year went by, and Edward Allston
awnke f(rom an uncasy ‘slumber.
and insidious had been the approach of
disease. Softly, and in many disguises
had the spoiler come to him, He had sto-
len the strength from his manhood, the
roundness from his form, the mellow ex-
pression from his eye, but he brought no
terror.  * Bear me to Helen’s room,’ said
the sufferer, and the attendants performed
hia b 1ding.

It was the anniversary of the ball night.
and the room was unchanged, save that no
festal garments were scattered about it.—
The open window with the luxuriant hon-
eysuckle burating through and resting on
the open pages of a Bible, the chairs on
which the two had sat, the cushions on
which they had Lnelt, each with an arm
about the other, all were familiar. Thoin-
valid examined cach well known object,
and then looked fondly upon his sister, his
prayerful teacher, and unwearied nurse.

‘It was fitting that I should come here
to die,’ hie said, * for it was here that I first
learned who waketh the death-bed easy.
Oh, my sister, had you not been true to
yourself, to your God, to me, where now,
would be my hope ! where my consolation!
Oh, dear Helen! if, in yeurs to come, the
voice of temptation be sweet to thee, if thy
foot should falter, and thou should’st step
aside to gather a light flower, or stoop to a
painted toy, then remember that ball night,
and let thy repentance be as full, as free,
as humble as it was then. Let my mem.
ory be with thee, too, as thou walkest on-
ward through life, that ko thou may'st win
others as thou did'st me, with the purity,
the vigor, the warmth of thine own hopes
and experiences,  Oue kiss dear one, and
then pray with me for the last time.

Unusually earnest and rich in faith were
the low accents that filled the ehamnber.—
There was in themn a tone not of earth, a
melody caught from the heaven towards
which they floated. More and more tri-
umphant grew the thanksgiving of that
gentle sister.  Ever brightor grew the
countenance of the dying. To his ear,
the songe of angels blended with that
earthly voice which was %o dear. More
and more perfectly harmonized the two ;
hie doubted if there ‘were, indeed, any dis.
tinction ; he smiled faintly, and then the
freed and ransomed spirit sped upwards to
the hosom of the Eternal.

From the Boston Transeript, May 15,
Murs. Osgood’s Last Poem.
We publish below, the last lines of

the departed Poetess, Frances Sargent

Osgood, who died in New York last
Sundoy, and  whose mortal remains

will be carried to their resting.place
this (Wednesday) afternoon, from the
house of her brother, in Washington
st., above Dover, at the moment when
this last touching effusion, the swan's
dying song, will first. meet the eyes of
the readers of the Transcript, It will
be seen from this brief but beautiful
poem, which was written a u’eek a
yesterday, that Mrs, - C)Ngoul had n full
premonition of her nppmohmg entie< |
| Sha was well awara that she waulil not

i &

: -tauhle.

Slow:

Ro | drag

live to see the rpeesof.lune. : He: :

the white and’ crimson’ blossoms wnd,
the green buds of the young Spnng,;bm
not its fruits and flowers. She well
knew, however, that they would come.
forth in their season though: her mortal:
‘sensés might be sealed 16 ‘thefr hues’
‘and their fragronce ; #nd she was,
equally assured that there was- a life:
within the husk of our animal organi.’
zation, which would bloomimperiuhub!a_
when our material part was dust and
ashes. Strong in this faith, fhe  wel:
comed “death’s ‘gracious, angcl," s_q_;h
serenily and a child-like trogh. l’;o g
will her many. friends lament hm"sdlﬂy

and that, . = TS

“ When mch friends part,” o ‘
"Tnlhemr\rl\‘ordiu"' 3 ;

The lines which follow, wore ad-_

dressed to ‘* a'lovely young girl who!

came one evening o amuse hem’y.

making paper flowers and taaohmg her.

to make them. You know how" muml
she loved the beauilful." ;

You've woven mmuhd mywny
And gln.ddcnml tlf,.‘ly‘ being ;

How much 1 nommn ny i
Save enly the “All-seging. -

May He who gave this lovely 51&, \
This love rely doingl, Ui

Be with yon wherm er FOUu g9, .’
Inev' ry liope’ # pur 1

1 m;mngl‘hrw;hthe El.umai mu.u
 Ere Juno's sweek resen blow !

v Dumh't Tovely Angel lénds me lhub“;
+And it ig:aym:t o Lo

M‘)’ 7!\&“

CromWel!’t Armv--
1n war, llus,amngu foroe -
The stubborn. ool.ll*nge,
acteristic of the English ‘people, w

1

rpmffnlad and stimulated.
ers have inspired their followers with &
zcal as ardent. Butin his camp alone -
the most rigid discipline was found in
company with the fiescest enthusiasm. -
His troops moved to. victory with the.
precision of machines, while burning
with the wildest fanaticism of crusad-’
ers, From the time when lhe.q_rmy_:
was re-modeled, to the time when dis-
banded, it never found, either on the
British Islands or on the Contment, an:
enemy who could stand its onset.. In
England, Scotland, Irelpndi‘!'-’lundem,
the Puritan warriors, often surmunded
by difficulties, sometimes conlendmg-
against three-fold odds, not only never
failed 10 conquer, but never failed to
destroy and break in picces whatever
force.was opposcd to them, They at
length came to regard the day of bat-
tle as a day of certain triumph, and
marched against the most renowned ba-
tallions of Europe with disdainfui con-
fidence. Turenne was startled by the
shout of stern exultation with  which
his English allies advanced to the com.
bat, and expressed the delight of a‘true
soldier, when he learned that it was
ever the fashion of Cromwell’s pike:
men to rejoice when they beheld the
enemy ; and the banished cavaliers felt
an emotion of national pride, when they

numbered by foes and abandoned by
allies, drive before it in headlong routa,
the finest infantry of Spain, and furee
a passage into a counterscarp whicly
had just been pronounced impregnable
by ihe nblest of the marshals of France..
But that which chiefly distinguished -
the army of Cromwell from other are.
mies was the austere mortnhly and fear
of God which pervaded all ranks. It
is acknowledged by the most zealous
royalists, that in that singular camp, no
oath wes heard, no drunkenness or ;
gambling wes seen ; and that during
the long - dominion of the soldiery; the

the honor of woman were held sacred.

If outrages were committed, they were -
outrages of a very different kind from

those of which a victorious army is.
generally guilty,  Nv scivant giel

complained of the rough gallantry. of
the red coats. Not an ounce. of plate.
was taken from the shops of the gu!d

smiths. But a Pelagian. suﬂn(m.
window on which the: Virgin an Cl

was pal d, preduced’in’the Purl,gn_-
ranks ar gxcitement which it uired
the utmost gxertions of the oficers to

quoll, | Oae of Cromwell's chief diffi.

gu.ﬁonm'&l to_retain his plkm;e;. a1
3 fmm inva_dmg. hy main ‘fom,

‘the hini
wes, to. use  the lanmo b! lhat -hmq,

;mm}‘&mfr

sentiment has been fulflled " She saw’ :

departure, and feel how.! “h!m:ﬁ@.'_
brighten, & 'they lalm their, luwa“r—'.

-
by this system of Cromwell, .ot qnu&"'
Other Jead...

saw a brigade of their countrymen out-

property of the penceable Gitizen and

3



