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@he matenr Gurdener.

BY GEORGE GLENXT.

Ir is curious to watch the progress of gardening in
the fore courts of thousands of buildings in the
suburbs of great cities and towns, and more especi-
ally where the builders of interminable rows of cot-
tagos Jeave the tenants fo exeroise theirown tastes in.
the laying out of their single rods of gromsd ; but,
where he ventures tolayeut the planhimself, or to get
some third-rate jobbing gardener, or garden-labourer,
to contract for the whele row or rows, there is a
sameness that is wearying to the eye of the outsiders,
and not pleasing to'the inmates.

There is a monotony that pleases nobedy, pretty asa
single garden might upf)ear; -gnd, in & general wax,
the owner buys a *“job lot” of trees and shrubs that
nobody can value; and ‘a man no sooner finds him-
self in a row of squaves or circles, decorated with
measley laurels and consumptivelilacs, than heswants
to make a change for the better. e sets about his
worklike a “navvy,” with a sortof consolation, that if
he should fail he cannot make his front garden worse.

We feel a great inclination to it better;
and, first of all, we should say, never introduce a
deciduous tree or shrub:iit -fginl'dl}y reminds us of
winter before it comes. Deciduous subjects are
protty enough when they form a subordinate part of
a-plantation; but in small plots of ground we require
things that look green and lively all throngh thedreary
season.  Among the follies eommitted by jobbing
gardeners and builders’ garden-labourers, we may
mention a prevalent blunder—narrow paths; as if the
place was meant to look at, but by no means fo
tread upon. People who adopt such silly work seem
to forget that the same full-groyn men and women
have to walk upon them that move about the streefs,

We could find many gardens with paths scarcel
wide enough for anybody fo stand on to weed.
fact, many who think themselves gardeners will la
out a faney front, with gravel-walks, as they ca
them, a foot wide, whereas two feet is the narrow-
est that any man of common sense would tolerate
before the invention and adoption of erinolines!
Many laughed at us because we widened our paths
from five to six feet on account of the fashion, for
our box-edgings got awfully damaged until we
robbed our side borders of six inches each. I..em'in%;
however, the fashion to wear itself out, no pat
ought fo be less than two feet wide, however
sl the garden. The direction of the paths must
be according to the intended form of the beds and
borders. We have given a sketch above, which
miy be varied according to the fancy of the person
mtending to lay ont the borders.

The first step is to dress and trench theground, and
then level it; remember, then, that everything
straight can be marked ont with a garden line,
stretehed tight in whatever direction you want it, and
that, by patting the line down on the ground, you
make 4 distinet line on a smooth surface you may
then stretch it in any other direction where straight
‘lines are required. If you want to make circles, or
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segments of circles, drive a stake down; make a loop
with a bit of string just the length you want the
circle from the centre, and, with the point of a atick,
walk round and mark the ring, suppesing always that,
by means of the lines and circles you have marked
out, you plan, dig out the paths, and throw the stufl
you remove on tie places intended for beds. In a
zeneral way, six inches will be deep enongh for
ordinary paths; and you must be careful to chop
down the sides exactly with the line. Thepaths are
filled up with any rough stones at the bottom, and
about two inches of gravel at the top. But this
leaves the gravel and beds without anythingfor an
edging.

t is, however, quite necessary to Have edging
of some kind as a finish. For cheapness, use white
arabis, which may be had at a stilling per 100, and
if planted with a dibble three inches apart, a hundred
will do eight yards, This is a pretty evergreen dwarf
plant, blooming white early in the spring, and con-
tinuing in flower a month or more. e dearest edg-
ing, and the best, is box, but this should be planted
before the gravel is put down. The sides of the beds
should be trodden down hard before they are cut into
shape, and the edges should be very meat and
sloping. The bex Deing prepared by tearing it into
very small pieces, and the tops cut square, yon lace
them side by side, so that they stand an inch above
the level of the soil, and you bank them up in their
places with the earth that you have chopped into the
path, The sides against which lyou place and press
them being hard, you cannet well go wrong. Then,
awhen vou fill up with the gravel, the outline is

erfect, and you have only to roll the gravel walk,
which should be exactly even with the bed where the
box edging meets it, and raised in the middle a
little to throw the wet on to the beds.

Never raise the beds—keep them flag, for they
have got all the benefit of the rain. As to plant-
ing, use those shrubs that are always full of leaf,
holly, laurel, lanrustinus, arbutus, arbor-vitw, yew,
and sueh-like, and do not plant too thickly.

- Oovities,

Orp HARRY, an innocent street showman of tle last
cent.u?, is accurately portrayed in the above sketch.
Once he was familiar to Londoners, from Moor-
fields to Temple Bar; but he died before our grand-
fathers were born, and 'his curious menageries
vanished from the streets, Old Harry was accustomed
to exhibit in the box which is slung before him, three
or four small animals, and to hear hirn expatiate on
the natural history of these creatures was the most
interesting part of the entertainment. Harry was
no pretentions cheap Jack, pouring forth an endless
stream of vulgar slang, but a really well-informed
follow, who knew how fo express himself in an
intelligible way. He loved the little animals in the
box—the hedgehdg in particular —with a sincere
affection; and, when the poor hedgehog died, his
epitaph was written on the front of the box. Harry
and his menagerie werepopular fnvomima,-land well de-
served all the approbation he received. His singular
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figure, odd ways, and box of curiosities,
remembered, after he, like his poor hedgehog,
quitted for ever this world’s stage.

- - NATURAL ANTIPATHIES,

The seeds of our aversion and antipathy to par-
ticular things are often lodged so deep that in vain
we demand a reason from owrselves for what we do
or do not love. Thus, Shakespeare makes Shylock
urgre before the Ducal Court of Venice—

“Theve is no firm reason to be rendered
Why one shonld not abide & gaping pig,
Wiy he a harmless séeming caty
Why he a swollen bagpipe. = * *
Bo can I give no reason, nor I will not,
More than o lodsbd hate:and certain loathiig
I hear Antonio.”

‘The followinz 'curious facts, illustrative of these
antipathies, will be found interesting: — Qardinal

Cardona would fall into a swoon upon the smell of
a rose; Laurentins died from their odour; Cardinal
Carassz would never permit any one fo approach
him who had a rose about him, and during the season
of roses shut himself up from society; rue had a
similar effect on a veteran warrior, who invariably
fled at the smell of it. There are many cases in
which the sight or smell:of apples has produced
sickness, fainting, and Iéfgeding at/the nose. A
Neapolitan prineess could:never touch meat without
falling into a fit; on Guainerius pork produced all
the effects of poison; another instance of this is re-
lated of a gentleman who swooned at the mere sight
of a pig.

cof, and indeed all kinds of meat, have
been equally repugnant, as fish of all

sorts is to the
writer of this notice. Amold writer tells of a person
of % prime quality,” whoifainted at the sight of an
esl, even though brought to table inclosed in a paste.
Johannes Henricius cotild never touch pepper; and
+he Connt of Arnstadt foll into aswoon at the presence
of olive oil, in however small ‘aquantity. There is
the story told of a boyfwho, if at any time he ate of
an egg, his lips would swell and his face rise in blaelk
and purple spots, while his mouth frothed as though
he had teken poison; still more singular are such
instances as that of Germanicus, who could never
endure the sieht of a cocky of that nobleman who
“was seized with illness on seeing any elderly woman,
and who at last died from such a cause; of that of the
man who was attacked with convulsions in the left
hand on the sight of a dog; of the officer who always
trembled on crossing a bridge; of the girl who
fainted at the soundof a bell; of the nun who fell
into fits at the sightfof a bestle; of the Italian noble-
man who was thrown into a cold sweat at the sight
of a hedgehog ; and of the young German who enter-
tained an unspeakable antipathy fo cats. Numerous
other instances might be given, but these are snough
to show that these sensations are not within our owi
control, although there is no doubt they may become
0, to some extent, by judicious treatment.
_————

Facts and Serups.

Tarrs are a-good many words that do not sound .
a5 they look; but, perhaps, the following varieties are
4 little out of the common:— '

« “3Wife, maks me some dumplings of dough,
Th_e'{;re ‘betfer than meat for my cough;
Pray, let them be boiled till hot t{rom&,
. But not until they're heavy and fovgh.”
Now, I must be off to.my plough,
And the boys (when they've had enongh)
Must keep the flies off with a bough,
While the old mare drinks at the trough.”

He that from small beginnings has deservedly raised
himself to high station, may not always find that full
sntisfaction in the possession of his object that he
anticipated in the pursuit of it; but although the
individual may be disappointed, the community are
benefited, first by his exertions, and secondly by his
example.

Sose men of a secluded and studious life have
sent forth from the closet or the cloister beams of
intellectual light that have agitated courts and revo-
lutionised kingdoms; like the moon, that, far removed
from the ocean, and shining upon it with 4 §
light, is yet the chief cause of all the eddy
flowings of that world of waters.

As the diamond is found in the da
mine, as the lightning shoots with mo
from the gloomiest cloud, so does mi
quently proceed from a heart susceptible
melancholy-

Dox Quixors thonght lie could have ma:
bird-cages if his brain had not been so full
chivalry. Most, people would d/in sm
if they were not tronbled with great ambitions,






