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W»- are led to die:?** remarks by a heart-felt 
a *>i:e to see this great interest—the farming— 

; ;>iai, and to so take i;s place among the 
Wirings of men that the choice shall be to get 

it, and not out of it as hitherto. Among 
*r ucqua ntanccs cf this sort, we are pained 

t >it how few are availing themselves of these 
ii'eat. help*.-. -agricultural books and papers. 
And it Is a rather strange coincidence that 
Where we most find these helps, then we tlnd 
the people in the most prosperous condition,— 
b« tier buiMiug*, farms uud gardens, more pro- 
duction, an ixii* ol thrift and wcll-to-do-ative- 
n -;.s pheasant to behold. To be sure, some Pat- 
ick once said—“An sure the moon’s of no 

use—for it shines jist oniy on light nights 
vhen it’s not needed,’' and so perhaps these 

bouks and papers are of no use—being found 
by among the prosperous where they are not 

11 ded, but equally in both cases, the one is 
-ruly the cause of the other. 

IT imy, therefore, would attain to larger prof- 
its and a higher prosperity In the farm and gar- 
d< u operations, and ail that belongs to them, 
we would earnestly advise all who have uotal- 
ca"> dvme so, to obtain at once, before the 

reau.ng season passes away, some good papers 
and some standard works on these subjects. 
Among the former, the Maine Farmer, weekly, 
;t fed oo a year, and the N. y. Agriculturist, 
monthly, at 81 uu a year in clubs, are excellent 
papers, and will pay for themselves many times 
in a year, lint papers are for the moment, 
will soon get lost, and if not you cannotalways 
turn to the article you want, ilence something 
in the book form with a good index, so that you 
can turn to it again and again, is of the high- 
est utility ; for to acquire and retain knowledge, 
as with friendship, requires our constant assi- 
duity. And among books of this sort we 
know no one better than A Compend of Amer- 
ican Agriculture, by It. L. A lien. Xt cost a dol- 
lar before the war prices, and if you have but 
a single acre, or a single tree to cultivate, it is 
worth many times its cost. It you are doing 

much at fruit raising, as we trust you are,— 
Coli's l-'ruit Book, price 50 cts., you should 

have; and those who can afford it will find 

Downing’s Fruit and Fruit Trees of America, 
price §'J 50, a valuable aid. Thus half a dozen 

persons in a school district, joining together, 
one getting one work, another something else, 
would get at the most trifling cost a sort of 

circulating library whoso benefits not only di- 

rectly in their business, but iu the blessings of 

mental and social improvement, would be In- 

calculable, now and in their light to coining 
genera; ions. 

CLOWEnt. 

We are often asked by inexperienced persous 
What are the best kiuds of flowers to culti- 

vate, where to be obtained," &c. ? And as now 

‘s the time to get the.n ready for the coming 
season, wo will give them our experience on 

that subject. 
There are two kinds of flowers; perennials 

—those which are hardy and live in the ground 
for many years, as the rose, peony, tulips, &c., 
and annuals—those which, all but their seed 

I perishing every year, require to he raised every 
I year from the seed. The planting season for 

the former is autumn; for the latter, spring. 
However we speak now only of the annuals— 

the seed kinds. 
The number of these is legion, {several deal- 1 

era published catalogues of flowers, some of! 
which contain a list of near 2000 annuals—all 

very fair; but after many year’s trial, we have j 
settled down to about half a dozen—Astors. j 
Balsams, Pinks, Petunias, Geranium Stocks, 
and Ziuuias. 

There are three great dealers in these things :' 

ilovey i Co., Boston, Mass., Washburn d Co., 
do, and Vick & Co., Rochester, X. Y., ali of 

whom are reliable men, prompt and correct in 

inswering ciders. They all publish catalogues 
of their articles, of about 150 pages; giving,! 
not only tile names and properties of the things, 
but much valuable information as to soil, mode 
of cultivation, £c. By inclosing a 25 cent scrip 
to their address, you will obtain the hook. 

Yet, if you arc inexperienced, even with the j 
book before you. you will be at a loss both as 

to what to select and how to make up your or- 

her. And as a guide to send, we Insert here an 

order for flower seeds, leaving P. 0. address j 
and name blank, for each one to 1111 for himself | 
The things being all numbered in the catalogue, 
naming the number is sufficient. The names 

will come with the seeds. 

(Name of town,) Maine, March 10, 1SC‘J. 
Messrs. Ilovey & Co., Boston, .Mass. 

Please fill this order, and oblige ! 

lours. (Name.) 
Catalogue 1SG9. 

No. 182 1-2 §0,23. 
1G1 ,10. 

1152 ,10. 
1174 .... ,10. 
1181 .... ,10. S 
1857 ,10. 
1352 ,10. 
1351- -.- ,10. 
1392 ,10. j 
1500 ,10. I 

§1,15. j 
Enclose §1,00 with the order, and you will 

receive §1,13 worth of seeds free from all cost 
iu getting them. As tastes differ, many may 
prefer other flowers ; but alter large trial out 

of the 2000 specimens offered, we consider this 
list as the very best for a small scale of culti- 
vation. Choice seeds of table vegetables may 
bo obtained at the same places, aud iu the same 

way. Send for the catalogue; aud if you In-1 
tend doing much In flower culture, you want a j 
booh called Brack's Flower Garden-price $1.50. 

hor heir 

The varying seasons bring their appro prlate 
work. Iu this climate, the vernal equinox is 
the set time for the hot-bed, which every fam- 

ily need for starting certain flower roots, early 
vegetables, &c. Nothing is easier to make; 
and, if you have some old sash on hand, cost- 

ing nothing but a few boards—plauks are bet- 
ter— aud nails. Of this make a strong, tight 
box, of the size of the sash, two feet high; 
make a pile of new horse manure, some two 

feet thick, covering double the surface of the 

|t>jx, and iucliuiug toward the noon-day sun 

! 22 1 2 degrees. Tut on the box with the sash, 
j.udung it up well with more manure. That is 

That excellent, authority, the Agricultur- 
j i-t, recommends to dig a hole iu the ground 
the size of the box, two feet deep, which fill 
iii'li the manure. This is no doubt best for 
targe beds; but our experience with small ones 

is, that the cold ground so cools the muuure us 

to prevent fermentation, aud so prevent the 
formation of heat. Cover the manure with six 
inches oi light, rich soil, aud wait till the tem- 
perature sinks to iiigii summer heat, or nearly 

i 1U0 degrees by the thermometer, when the sow- 

j ing may bo done. The great difficulty is to re- 

| cover the right temperature after this. For 
i this, much watching will be required—to re- 

; move Die sash when too hot, aud to cover with 
I mats, or some covering, when too cold. If you 
wish to start plants which bear transplanting 

| but poorly, as Vile cucumber, squash, &c., we 

j have found planting them on small pieces of 
i sods, grass side down, an excellent way. Yet, 
j except t.o have it to say you have things a lit- 
! tie earlier, we think that, for this climate, the 
best treatment lor these tender things Is to 
plant them in the open hill when the ground 

.gels warm—last of May or first of June. For 
| more hardy plants, as early cabbages, &c., the 
forcing system pays ; but for starting early po- 
tatoes, no plan is any better—none so cheap— 
as to put them cut into a half barrel, earth 
strewed among them, well manured, and set 
into a fomenting manure heap. In two or three 
weeks they will be large enough to set out, 
and will give a new crop that much earlier. In 

transplanting them some care is necessary, 
their shoots being somewhat tender. Hence 
some old barrel which falls to pieces on cutting 
the hoops, greatly assists in that process. 

Onions for Poultry. It seems strange 
that this esculent is so little appreciated, not 
only for use by the human family, but for poul- 
try. Its curative properties do not seem to be 
understood, or else are much underrated. And 
as u preventive also has no superior. A few 
raw onions, chopped up tine and mixed with 
the feed of young chickens act like a tonic, and 
are equally good for old fowls. The tops too 
are good. We remember, long years ago, see- 
ing an old maiden aunt chopping up onion tops 
and sives for the young turkeys, deeming it a 
certain specific against gapes, pip or other ills 
that fowldom is heir to. Three times a week 
is not too often to give them a taste,—not 
merely a taste, but a good bite also. Were the 
use of green food more common among poultry raisers, we should hear of less cases of cholera, 
roup, gapes, pip, &c. If sameness of food will 
engender distaste aud disease in man, why not 
in fowls? Feed your fowls as you do yourself. Give them change, variety; and give them on-! 
ions. [Rural New Yorker. 

The “Experience” of the Blacksmith 
of the Mountain Pass. 

CHAFFER I. 

At the entrance to one of tiros® gorges 
or gaps, in the great Apalachian chain ol 

mountains, in their passage across the north 
era portion of Georgia, a blacksmith hat 
erected his forge in the early settlement o 

that region by the Anglo-American race 

and drove a thrifty trade in the way of fac 

ing axes, and pointing ploughs, lor the set- 

tlers ; and shoeing horses for wayfaring 
people, in their transit through the country 
to examine gold mines and laud. 

As he was no ordinary personage in the 
affairs of his neighborhood, and will make 
a conspicuous figure in this narrative, some 

account of his peculiarities will not be un- 

interesting. Having acted through life on 

a homely maxim of his own,—“pay up as 

you go up,”—he had acquired some money, 
and was out ot debt; and consequently en- 

joyed “the glorious privilege ot being in- 

dependent,” in a degree that is unknown to 

many who occupy a larger portion ot the 
world’s attention than himself. lie was a 

burly, well-looking man of thirty-five, just 
young enough to feel tha all his faculties, 
mental and physical, had reached their 

greatest development; and just old enough 
to have amassed sufficient experience of 
men aud tilings, to make the past serve as a 

finger-post to his future journey through 
life. With a shrewd, but open, bold, aud 
liouest look, there was a gleeful expression 
in the corners of bis eyes, that spoke ol 
fan. The “laughing devil in bis eye” was 

not a malicious spirit, however, liis phys- 
ical conformation was that which combined 

great strength with agility ; aud if he had 
beeu fated to have beeu a contemporary ot 

his great prototype, Vulcan, there can be 
no doubt but the Lemnian blacksmith would 
have allotted to him a front forge in his es- 

tablishment, to act as a sort of pattern-card, 
to divert the public gaze from liis own 

game leg to the fair proportions of bis fore- 
man. 

Now, although Ned Forgeron, tor such 
was the name he had inherited from some 

Gallic ancestor, was a good-natured mau, 

yet the possession of great muscular strength 
and courage, and the admiration which a 

successful exercise of those powers never 

fails to command, had somewhat spoiled 
him. Without meaning to injure auy mor- 

tal, he had managed, nevertheless to try 
liis prowess on sundry of his neighbors ; 
and from the success which always crowned 
liis honest efforts in that way, had uncon- 

sciously acquired the character of a bully. 
With a very few advantages of elemen- 

tary education, he had, nevertheless, at 

different periods, collected a mass of heter- 
ogeneous information, which he was very 
tend of displaying on occasions. He was 

a sort of political antiquary ; aud could tell 
the opinion of Mr. Madisou on any subjoct; 
aud was referred to on all disputed points, 
on the theory and history of the govern- 
ment, that arose among the candidates for 
the legislature, aud county politicians. 
This he studied on account of the conse- 

quence it invested him with. But why he 
bad treasured up an old and well thumbed 
copy of Paine's “Age of Reason,” and af- 
fected skepticism as to the veracity of tiie 
story of Jonah and the whale, and Balaam 
and his ass, would be hard accounting for 
unless it proceeded from a desire of a char- 
acter for singularity and erudition. When 
vanity once gets the mastery of a man’s 
reason there is no telling the absurdities 
it will lead him into. He was fond ol 
speaking of Yolney, and of being found 
with a copy of Taylor’s “Diegesis” iu his 
hand, although few of his neighbors had 
heard of the author of the “ruins,” or knew 
what Diegesis meant. 

This peculiarity, together with the perti- 
nacity of the missionaries, Worcester and 
Butler, which carried them to the peniten- 
tiary, may account for the great aversion of 
Mr. Edward Forgeron to all preachers of 
the gospel. 

II is dislike for them was so excessive, 
that he could scarcely speak of the “hypo- 
ci itical scoundrels,” us he called them, with- 
out flying into a passion, and using indeco- 
rous language. But a circumstance occur- 

red, which gave his zeal a distinct and sec- 
tarian direction. A Methodist preacher 
over iu Tennessee, who was fond of spicing 
his discourse with anecdotes, made him (lie 
principal character iu a long sermon. Ilis 
peculiarities were dilated on, and his here- 
sies dealt with in becoming severity. lie 
was ridiculed, and his literary acquirements 
disparaged by the preacher. All this came 
to the ears ot Forgeron, with such additious 
aud embellishments as stories usually re- 
ceive iu passing to a third person. It would 
bo as useless to describe a mouutain-storm, 
as to picture the wrath of this mountaineer. 
But if we cauuot portray the storm, the 
eousecpteuces may ho easily told. The 
blacksmith swore iu his wrath he would 
whip every Methodist preacher that passed 
the gap, iu revenge for his insult. 

I' orgeron was a man of his word, as the 
bruised features of many of Jobu Wesley’s 
disciples could testify. His character soon 
weut abroad, and the good old matrons of 
the surrouudiug counties on each side of 
the mountain trembled at his name. In 
short, the mountain pass, which was really 
as romantic a place as a landscape painter 
would seek ior a picture, and was just the 
spot to remind a youth, fresh from his class- 
ic studies, ol the place where Leonidas and 
his three hundred Spartans fell, in attempt- 
ing to delend Greece against the army of 
Xerxes—in despite of the grandeur of beet- 
ling cliffs and the beauty of its verdure, 
was associated in the minds of many pious 
persons, with the broad gate that leads to 
destruction. And Ned Forgeron, the hand- 
some blacksmith, was invested with the at- 
tributes aud hideous aspect of his Satan- 
ic Majesty, by many a mountain girl who 
would doubtless have fallen in “love at first 
sight” with him under any other name. 
The preacher whose circuit lay on either 
side of the mountain, at the time Neel’s 
direful edict was promulgated to the world, 
was a meek and lowly man, who approach- 
ed nearly in natural disposition to willing obedience to the mandate, relative to turn- 
ing the cheek to the arniter. The poor 
soul passed many sleepless nights, in view 
of the fate that awaited him at the mount- 
ain pass. In his dreams lie saw Forgeron, 
with a large sledge hammer in his hand, 
ready to dash out his brains, aud would 
start with such violence as to wake himself, 
lie inquired if there was no other place at 
which the mountain could be passed, only to 
learn his doom more certainly. Being a 

| timid man, but withal devoutly imprcssec 
with a .sense of his duty, lie resolved to dis 
charge his duties faithfully, be the the con 

sequences whr. ,.ey might. Like a lam! 
1 

going to the slaughter did lie weud his way 
toward the gap ; as lie came iu front of the 
shop, the blacksmith was striking tlie las 
biow ou the shovel, and singing away, tc 
the tune of “Clear the Kitchen”— 

“Old Georgia Is a noble State, 
Her laws are good, her people great.” 

On catching a glimpse ol the poor parson 
who had flattered himself that he was aboui 
to pass with impunity, Ned sung out—“Stop 
there, you eternal shad-belly, and pay the 

i penalty of an injured reputation!” The 
i holy man protested innocence of having 
ever intentionally injured him, by word, or 

; deed. 
1 ae man s subdued looks auu earnest 

voice, hail halt dissuaded Ned from his steru 

purpose, wheu the giggling ot' his striker, 
and tlie cheering of two or three idlers nerv- 

ed him to do what he felt was mean. Let 

any one pause a moment, and reflect if lie 
lias never been urged on to a its his con- 

science smote him lor by tlie opinion of 
others, before Mr. Forgeron is sentenced 
as a devil. The preacher received several 
boxes on his ears and heard many denuncia- 
tions against his sect before lie was permit- 
ted to depart; and when that permission 
was received, he was not slow in availing 
himself of the privilege. 

At the uext annual conference, when cir- 
I euits. were assigned to the different preach* 
j ers, this one made his appearance punctual- 
ly, but by some process of casuistry convinc- 
ed himself that his duty did not calf for a rev- 

elation of his sufferings. Whether lie was 

too sensitive of the blacksmith’s character 
to expose it to rude remark, or had a pref- 

J erenee that some worthier brother should 
| occupy that healthy station among the 
1 mountains, is diflicult to conjecture. 

But Forgerou’s reputation had extended 
! beyond the circuit, and was done ample 
| aud severe justice to by others who had iiis 
fame. It soon became the subject of aui- 

; mated conversation, and there was no little 
wincing, each one fea-ing it would be his 
cruel fate to be sent a victim to appease the 
wrath of this human miuotaur against the 
Methodist church. 

After a time, it was decreed that the Rev- 
erend Mr. Stubblewortli was the doomed 
individual, aud when the annunciation came 

many au eye of mingled pity aud curiosity 
was turned ou liis ruddy, good uatured face, 
to see how the dispensation was borne ; but 
not a muscle moved. With a quiet smile 
he professed a perfect willingness to go 
where lie was sent. He was "(day in the 
hands of the potter,” he said. If he piqued 
himself ou a stolid indifference to the black- 
smith’s pummeliugs, or it' lie relied ou his 
ample dimensions to protect himself, he 
never disclosed it, but appeared as self-sat- 
istied aud couteut as ever. His predecessor 
looked for all the world like a mouse just 
escaped from the tangs of some terrible 
grimalkin. 

Mr. stubbleworth arranged his lew sub- 
lunary affairs, and bidding his friends adieu, 
mounted his old roan aud departed for his 
new home of trials, with a song of praise 
ou his lips. Let us hope the bust for him. 

CHAPTER II. 

The ITev. Mr. Stubbleworth was very 
much pleased with his new situation. Hav- 
ing beeu transferred from a level pine-woods 
country, near the confines of Florida, the 
uoveliy of mountain scenery aud a pure 
bracing atmosphere seemed to inspire him 
with new life. Complimenting all the 
mothers ou the singular beauty aud intelli- 
geuceof their children, with a delicate al- 
lusion to their own personal appearance, 
he soon became a general favorite. Mr. 
Stubbleworth “knew which side of his 
bread the butter was ou.’’ Tne time arriv- 
ing for his departure to visit the tramontane 

portion ot ins pastoral care, he was warned 
of the dangers he was about to encounter; 
but they were heard with the same placid 
smile. The worthy ladies pictured to him 
“chimeras dire” sufficient to have abated 
the zeal of any other individual. But that 
gentleman quieted their tears, by appealing 
to the power that “tempers the wind to the 
shorn iamb,” with a countenance as lamb- 
like as could be imagined. And he depart- 
ed singing— 

“At home or abroad, on the land, on the sea, 
As thy wants may demand, shall thy strength ever b.\” 

They watched him until his portly person 
aud horse grew dim in the distance, and 
turned away, sighing that such a good man 

should fall into the hands of that monster, 
the blacksmith. Forgeron had heard of his 
new victim, aud rejoiced that his size and 
appearauee lurnished abetter subject for his 
vengeance than the attenuated frame ot the 
late parson. Oh, what uice beating he would 
have ! lie had heard, too, that some Meth- 
odist preachers were rather spirited, and 
hoped this one might prove so, that he 
might provoke him to fight. Knowing the 
clergyman must pass ou Saturday iu the 
afternoon, he gave his striker holiday, aud 
recliuiug ou a bench, regaled himself ou the 
beauties of 'Tom Faiuo, awaiting the arrival 
of the preacher. It was not over au hour 
before he heard the words, 

now happy are they, who thoir Jbavior obey, 
Auci have laid up their treasure above,” 

sung iu a full clear voice, aud soon tlio vo- 

calist, turuiug the angle of a rock, rode 
leisurely up with a couteuted smile on his 
face. 

“How are you, old slab-sides? Get oil 
your horse aud join in my devotions?” said 
the blacksmith. 

“1 have many miles to ride,” auswered 
the preacher, “and haven’t time my Irieud ; 
I’ll call as 1 return.” 

“Your name is Stubbleworth, and you 
arc the hypocrite the Methodists have sent 

here, eh?” 
“My name is Stubbleworth,” he meekly 

replied. 
“Didn’t you kuow my name was Ned 

Forgeron the blacksmith, whal whips every 
Methodist preacher that goes through this 
ap ?” was asked with an audacious look ; 
‘aud how dare you coma here?” 

The preacher replied that ho had heard 
Mr. Forgerou’s name, but presumed he did 
not molest well-behaved travellers. 

“You prefumed so 1 Yes, you aro the 
most presumptou3 people, you Methodists, 
that ever trod shoe leather, anyhow. Well, 
what’ll you do if I don’t whip you this time, 
you beef-headed disciple, you?” 

Mr. Stubbleworth professed his williug- 
to do anything reasonable, to avoid such 
penance. 

“Well, there’s three things you have to 
do, or I’ll maul you into a jelly. The first 

is, you are to quit preaching ; the second 
is, you must wear this last will aud testa- 
ment of Thornes Paine, next to your heart, 
read it every day, and believe every word 
you read ; and the third is, you are to curse 

the Methodists in every crowd you get into.” 
The preacher looked on during these nov- 

el propositions without a line of his face 
being moved, and at the cud replied that 
the terms were unreasonable, and lie would 
uot submit to them. 

“Well, you have got a whaling to submit 
to, then ; I’ll larrup you like blazes ! I’ll 

| tear you into doll-rags cornerways. Get 
dowu, you beggar!” 

The preacher remonstrated, but Forgerou 
j walked up to the horse, aud threatened to 
tear him off if lie did uot dismount; where- 
upon the worthey man made a virtue of a 

! necessity, and alighted. 
“I have but one request to make of you, 

my friend ; that is, that you won’t beat me 

with th is overcoat ou. It was a present 
! from the ladies of my last circuit, aud I do 
i not wish to have it torn.” 
| “Off with it, then, and that suddenly, you 
| basin-faced imp, you !” 
i xne iueuioaist preacner slowly drew on 

j his surcoat as the blacksmith continued his 
! tirade of abuse on himself aud bis sect, and 
as he drew his right hand from the sleeve, 
and threw the garment behind him, he dealt 

I Mr. Forgeron a tremendous blow between 
j the eyes, which laid that person at full 
i length on the ground, with the testament of 
1 Thomas Paine beside him. The Rev. Mr. 
Stubbleworth, with the tact of a connois- 
seur iu such matters, did not wait for his 
adversary to rise, but mounted him with 
the quickness of a cat, aud as he bestowed 
his blows with a bounteous hand on the 
stomach and face of the blacksmith, contin- 
ued bis song where he had left off on his 
arrival at the smithy : 

‘Tongue cannot express tlie sweet comfort and peace 
Of u soul iu its earliest love,” 

until Mr. Forgeron, from having experi- 
enced “first love,” or some other sensation 
equally new to him, responded iustiiy, 
“’Nough! ’Nough! take him off.” But 
uufortuuately, there was no one by to per- 
form that kind office, except the old roan, 
aud lie munched a bunch of grass and look- 
ed on as quietly as it his master was happy 
at a camp-meeting. 

“Now,” said Mr. Stubbleworth, “there] 
are three things you must promise me before ! 
I lot you up.” 

“What are they?” asked Forgeron, eager- 
ly' 

“The first is, that you will never molest a 

Methodist preacher again.” Here Ned’s 
pride rose, aud he hesitated, aud the rever- 

end gentleman, with his usual benign smile 
on his face, renewed his blows aud song— 

"I rude on t!ie sky, freely justified I, 
Aud the moon it was under my feet.” 

This oriental language overcome the black- 
smith, such bold figures or something else] 
causing him to sing out, “Well, I’ll do it!! 
Pll do it!” 

“You are getting on very well,” said Mr.: 
Stubbleworth. “I think I can make a do-; 
cent man out of you yet, aud perhaps a 

Christian !” Ned groaned. 
“The second thing I require of you is to 

go to Pumpkinviue Creek meeting-house, 
| aud hear me preach to-morrow.” 

Ned attempted to stammer out some ex- 

cuse—“I—I—that is—” 
W lien the divine resumed his devotional; 

hymn, aud kept, time with the music by; 
striking him over the face with the fleshy' 
part of his hand— 

“My soul mounted higher, on a chariot of tire, j 
2STor did envy Elijah his scat. 

Ned’s promice of punctuality caused the 
parson's exercise to cease, and the words, 
redolent of gorgeous imagery, died away 
iu echoes from the adjacent crags. 

‘•Now the third aud last demand I make 
of you is peremtory.” Ned was all atten- 
tion to know what would come next. “Vou 
are to promice to seek religion, day and 
night, aud never rest until you obtain it at 
the hands of a merciful Redeemer.’’ The 
fallen man looked at the declining sun, and 
theu at the parson, aud knew not what to 

say, when the latter individual began to 
raise his voice in song once more, and Ned 
knew what would come next. 

“I’ll do my best,” he said in a humbled 
voice. 

•‘Well, that’s a man!” Mr. Stubble- 
worth said. “Now get up aud go down to 
the Brunch and wash your face, and dust 
your clothes, and tear up Mr. Pain’es testa- 

ment, aud turn your thoughts on high.” 
Ned arose with feelings he had never ex- 

perienced before, aud went to obey the lav- 
atory injunction of the preacher; when that 
gentleman mounted his horse, took Ned by 
the hand, and said, “keep your promises 
and I’ll keep your counsel. Good eveuinc, 
Mr. Forgerou, I'll look lor you to-morrow,” i 
aud oft' he rode with the same imperturba- 
ble countenance, singing so loud as to scare 
the eagles from their eyries in the over- 

hanging rocks. 
“Well,” thought Ned, “this is a nice 

business ! What would people say if they 
knew that Edward Forgerou was whipped 
before bis own door in the gap, aud by a 

Methodist preacher, too?” But his 1 tusiugs j 
were more iu sorrow than anirer. 

I 
CHAPTER III. 

I he disfigured countenance of Forgeron 
was of course the subject of numerous 

questions that night among his friends, to 
which ho replied with a stern look they well 
understood, and the vague remark that he 
had met with an accident. Of course they 
never dreamed of the true cause. Forge- 
ron looked iu the glass, aud perhaps com- 

pared the changing hues of his “black eve 
from a recent scuffle,” to the rainbow in 
the shipwreck scene—“blending every col- 
or into ouo.” Or perhaps he_ had never 
read that story, and only muttered to him- 
self, “Ned Forgeron whipped by a Metho- 
dist preacher ! 

His dreams that night were of a confu- 
sed nature, aud waking iu the morning, he 
had au indistinct memory of something uu- 

pleasaut having occurred. At first he could 
uot recollect the cause of his feelings ; but 
the bruises on his face and body soon called 
them to mind, as well as the promise. He 
mounted his horse in silence, aud went to 
redeem it. 

From that time his whole conduct mani- 
fested a change of feeling. The gossips 
of the neighborhood observed it, and whis- 
pered that Ned was silent, serious, and has 
gone to meeting every Sunday since the acci- 
dent. They wondered at nis burning the 
books he used to read so much. Strange 
stories were circulated as to this metamorph- 

[ 03is of the jovial dare-devil blacksmith into 
a gloomy and taciturn man. Some suppos- 
ed, very sagely, that a spirit had enticed 

| him into the mountains, and after giving 
him a glimpse into the future, had misled 
him to a crag, where he had fallen and 
bruised his face. Other gave the Prince ol 
Darkness the credit of the change ; but none 

suspected the Methodist preacher, and as 

the latter gentleman had no vanity to grati- 
fy, the secret remained with Ned. This 
gloomy state of irftui continued until For- 
gerou visited a camp-meeting. The Rev. 
Mr. Stubbleworth preached a sermon that 
seemed to enter his soul, and relived it of a 

burden, and the song of 
“Ilow happy are they who thv ir Saviour obey,” 

was only half through when he felt like a 
1 new man. Forgerou was from that time 
“a shouting Methodist.” At a love feast 
a short time subsequent, lie gave in bis ex- 

perience, and revealed the mystery of his 
conviction and conversion to bis astonished 
neighbors. The Rev. Simon Stubbleworth, 
who had faithfully kept the secret until that 
time, could contain himself no longer, but 
gave vent to bis feelings in convulsive peals 
of laughter, as the burning tears of Heart- 

felt joy coursed ilicir way down his checks. 
“Yes. my brethren,” ho said, “it’s all a 

fact : I did maul the grace into the unbe- 
lieving soul, there’s no doubt.” 

The blacksmith of the mountain pass be- 
came a happy man, and a Methodist preach- 
er. 

Oranges and Alligators. 
A correspondent of the Hartford Times, 

writing from Enterprise, on the St. John’s 
river, Florida. Feb. 9, says : 

The shores are mostly low, very apt to 
be swampy, and are tli.ckly covered with 
the primeval forest. Live oaks, water-oaks, 
gum trees, palms, aud a host of other trees, 
line the silent, shores, some in full leaf, oth- 
ers ia fresh green leaves half grown, the 
whole making an impressive scene in their 

shaggy mantles of long gray moss. They 
grow to the very edge of the water. Here 
and there the traveller sees a small opening, 
with a rude aud cheap house aud the begin- 
ning of an orange grove. All hands are 

planting oranges. It begins to be seen that 
on the river, where transportations to Sa- 
vannah and other cities iurther north can 1 

be obtained, oranges "pay” better than 

any-tiling else. So every little clearing L 

begun by setting out the wild orange trees 

and grafting them with the sweet orauge, 
or plantiug the sweet orauge seed. Half 
an acre will give a large return. L' lis may 
be understood when I say that a tree iu lull 

beariug will produce from 2000 to 4000 or- 

anges, and the price, when taken from the : 

tree, is generally about three cents apiece, j 
Ere long the banks ot the magnificent -St. 

John’s, where they are high enough for cul- 
tivation, will he a scries of orauge groves 
aud market gardens, for early vegetables 
for New York. Last Christmas there was 

a frost that spoilt all the fruit on ;he I nver 

St. John’s aud at St. Augustiun, the first 
hard frost for thirty-three years. But I 
saw aud tried some oranges to-day, taken 
from a load brought here from n point near- 

ly a hundred miles further south, that are 

uot only untouched by the host, but far su- 

perior to the best 11 ivana oranges to be ob- 
tained ill New York or the United Sta.es. 
They are larger, solider more delicious. 
Aud sonic grown here at Enterprise arc 

still very line, being not much littrl. 1 saw 

an old mau who cam.; aboard at M-louville, 
on the other side of the Luxe, w'.io looked 
like a tenant of otic of our northern aim 
houses, and who told me he had hot) trees, 
1 GO of which bore ; they are young trees, 
aud do not hear full yet, hut lie sold last 
December, 81000 worth of oranges from 
1G0 trees, aud expects to double it in a year. 
He made besides ten barrels of sugar. All 
the sugar aud syrup I have used in Florida 
was made near the spot where 1 found it, 
wherever that might he. Each farmer 
makes, generally, his own sugar and syrup. 
Florida cotton, too, is an important crop, 
bringing 81 a pound at Savannah. I talked 
with a man on hoard yesterday who carted 
his two bales of 830 pounds in two doukev 
carts about sixty miles to Mellouville, to 

take the steamer, aud he is promised 81.10 
iu Savannah. He told me lost 300 hogs 
last year by panthers. Wild-cats lie don’t 
care for ; they catch young pigs, hut their 

ravages are nothing to those of the panthers. 
Bears, lie says, are abundant at his place, 
aud he often sees Indians. They come to 

hunt, and live no one knows where. Corn, 
worth here 83 a bushel, is a large item 

among the imports to these Florida towns 
on the river. They ought to raise corn to 

export. Aud they ought to get a better 
breed of hogs and cows. They show n > 

enterprise. Their hogs are wretched ani- 

mals—long-snouted, coarse-haired, black, 
peaked-hack beast-, that never can he made 
to weigh 100 lbs. Their cows are good 
for nothing, aud no wonder milk is scarce. 

There is no grass aud the cows have to 
shift for themselves. It looks strange to a 

new coiner, to see orange groves aud fields 
all white, or gray white, from the mixed 
sea saud and pulverized shells which make 
the soil, aud no grass. Cows are actually 
seen stiekiug their heads under water, to 

get the fresh bottom grass of' the river. 
The coarse grass of Florida dries up aud 
dies down, every winter, and is now just 
coining up. 

The orauge grove opposite Pilatka, of 
which I spoke iu the first letter, contains 
500 trees. The fruit was suffered to re- 

main too long oa the trees, aud the Christ- 
mas frost spoilt it. Before it came, the 
mauager (from Vermont) picked 805 worth 
in one day. from a single tree ; and $100 a 

day is not uncommon. The grove is neat- 

ly kept and very beautiful, with its wealt h 
of golden fruit. Messrs. Adams and Ab- 
bott, who live far north, purchased the place 
of 280 acres, three years ago, for $8,000 ; 
sold otf 150, aud from their grove they i 

cleared the remaining cost of their pur- 
chase, it is said, in one year. They got 
five cents each, last year, for a large part 
of their oranges, For their labor they pay 
$20 a month and rations. 

The whole labor system of the south is 
disorganized aud unreliable. Everywhere 
I hear the cry, “The negroes won’t work.” 
If they agree to work on shares, no depend- 
unce can be placed on their continuance. 
They will often leave suddenly, leaving the 
the crop to take care of itself; and will al- 
ways leave if money is paid them. Their 
low animalism can scarcely be understood 
by northern people, without a visit this way. 

1 

Mrs. Harriet Beecher Stow, of Hartford, 
has a small but rather pretty plantation of 
oranges on the river, with a house in the 
midst of them. The place is kept by an 

agent. Mrs. Stowe is not here this winter. 

They tell me she has got enough of tlie ue- 

«r0- 
(Joru, now largely urougnt lrom ueorgia, 

j Ac., makes from 15 to 25 bushel to the acre 

on “pine lands,” and 40 on “hummock” 
Hands. These last grow oak, magnolias, 
; palms, &c. 

Strange aud pleasing it was, to me, lresh 
from New England snows, to enjoy a day 
of alligator shooting. Rifles were plenty, 

: and all hands kept watch from the hurri- 
| cane deck and lower decks, for the amphib- 
ious monsters. Soon, crack went a rifle, 
and an alligator floundered down from his 
log into the water. Then another and 
another—it was crack, crack ! bang, bang ! 

j all day. Sometimes six or seven bullets 
would be plumped at the same'gator (as 
they call them here ) and the huge beast 
would writhe in agony, lashing the reeds 
with bis formidable tail, aud sink—a dead 
alligator. Sometimes they would show a 

bloody bole following the ballet, aud still 
1 get off alive. At first the shots were not 

| very accurate, owing to the excitement, and 

many alligators escaped ; but practice makes 
j perfect; and one young man, from lialtnmre 
j I believe, soon hit them every time. 1'ue 
| Captain (Brock) was as a:deni a sportsman 
and as good a shot as any. It takes a keen 
eye aud some experience, to detect tin alli- 
gator, especially at a distance—he looks a > 

: much like a rotteu log, half submerged aud 
! motionless. Some of them being bit, would 
| pluuge writhing in, aud swim with open 
[jaws at the surface; then a prompt bullet 
would give them their quietus. One \v a 

mighty fellow. He was seen at a distance, 
lying on alow marshy point, where the 
river made a bend, lie was the great 
grandfather of all the crocodiles. Much 
shooting has made these old beasts wary 
aud this oiu Saurian, heariug the steamer, 
began to move “early,” but an accurate shot 
at a long range hit him in the vital spot— 
just under the fore arm—aud the wav be 
came the double shuffle and the Grecian 
bend, “was gorgeo is for to see." Fi lullv 
he threw up one fl pptr—the sure sign of 
surrender—aud sank dead in the water. 

Even tcc ladies shared in the sport, llow 
many alligators were killed I can:.o', say — 

ceitainiy a great mauy, aud after counting 
some two dozen I gave it up. f'iie constant 

shooting has made them shyer than they 
were, and the old big fellows are especially 
waryn Above Enterprise, at Lake Harney, 
where steamers are more seldom seen, the 
alligators are said to be still as plenty as in 
Adam’s time. 

A sad story is told of the sufferings an 

durad by the crew of the barque China, 
which was lost at sea iu December last. 
Alter a succession of heavy gales and storms 
ol rain and s eet, one morning a tremen- 
dous sea brc>..e over the vessel, sweeping 
two of the suitors into oeeau graves. Be- 
fore the rest of tho men could save them- 
selves in the fore-rigging, another terrible 
sea plunged dowu on the doomed barque 
and swept olfthe forecastle house, and car- 

ried the Captain and four of the sailors after 
their unhappy companions. As the cargo 
completely tilled the hold, and the cabin 
and iorecastl' houses were ins-in < in frag- 
meats on the sea, tue only shelter left these 
horror-stricken men was under a little fore- 
cast' i deck, beneath which they crept as 

soot; as they dared risk themselves on the 
clean-swept maitideck, over which the seas 
were rolling mountains high. Stowe! 
away in this little recess, scarcely large 
enough to hold them, and entirely opeu on 

one side to wind and waves, they suffered 
lor fourteen days and nights all the agouies 
of hunger and thirst, besides the unutter- 
able mental tortures inseparable from their 
frightful situation. The ouiy provisions 
left on the ship was a barrel of salt pork 
under cue of the hatches. From this, ut 

the imminent risk of their lives, they ob- 
tained every particle ol their food, and 
slacked their thirst with hail-stoues and 
such precious drops as they could squeeze 
from the ropes-euds and bits of canvas when 
it rained. When rescued, the steward, who 
seemed to have lost the most strength ;f 
any of them, had to he hauled up the 
barque’s fide, and could only exclaim in 
piteous tones, as he was lifted over the rail, 
"My Clod, Capt. Lewaml, fourteen days 
and nothing to eat.” The mate died from 
utter debility within two hours after his res- 

cue, notwithstanding the strenuous exertions 
that were made to restore him to con- 

sciousness and life. All the men were uot 

only as thin as skeleton.-, but were covered 
With boils caused by exposure to ihe salt 
water, and which added greatly to the other 
miseries of their hard lot. 

After tiie Si-oils. The New Orleans 
Pieayuue relates that last week an olil ne- 

gro, driving a lean mule attached to a 

dilapidated carryall, drove up to tlie cen- 

tra! station in that city and inquired tortile 
“bo The unique vi hide contained hi* 
auci nt dame and two diiniuu-ivo scions of 
the ‘house."' Word living conveyed to 

Cap Cain that a visitor wished to see him 
on business of importance, that gentleman 
soon made his appearance. 

“What do you want."" 
“Got to stop with you, boss.” 
“Want to stop with me?" inquired the 

astonished oilicer. 
“Yes, boss ; jist for all night.' 
“Oh! you want to stay at the station to- 

night.” 
“Yes, sar.” 
“But where are you going w ith all that 

plunder ?” 
“Goiu’ to Washington, sar !" 
“Where ?” 
“Goiu" to Washington, sar ” 
“What Washington—not to Washington 

City ? 
“Yes, sar, chit’s Jo place, wliar de Pres- 

ident is !’’ 
“What in the name of Ileaveu aro you 

going there for?” 
“Well, you see, boss, Massa Grant’s got 

de place uow, and dey say we colored folks 
gwine to get all do. osiflees when ho gets in-; 
so l’s gwine to see of lie won’t make dis 
chile gub’uer !’’ 

Dr. Johusou was ouco denouncing Scut 
land, its inhabitants and institutiuns. A 
native ot the “laud of cakes” expostulated ; You should remember,” said he, “that God 
made Scotland.” 

“Yes,” replied Johusou, “hut ho made 
it for Scotchmen. He made hell, too, sir? 

A velocipedist in New Haven, while cross- 

ing a street, rail into a horse and knocked 
it down. The horse was so injured by the 
tall .hat the owner was obliged to kill him, 
and he now holds the velocipede rider re- 

sponsible to the extent of $300. 


