
M A ZED  K A T E  OF C LO V ELLY .

BY CAPERN, THE POET POSTMAN.

£The author of this poem is an English 
penny postman, who spends his time in deli
vering letters, and composing poetry as he goes 
along.]
Under tho cliff* by the western shore, 

W andering ever she went,
Looking for one she must never see more.

In  the little covo down by the sea :
W here the rock-fowl dropp’d from their granite 

home,
To prey on tho “ brits”  below,

A s thick as tho ;>ees in their honey-comb?,
And white as tho driven snow v 

A nd red-winged trawlers flew out of tho bay, 
Like birds o’er tho rainbow sea,

To sport where tho flutt’ring sea-gulls play 
None happier were than she.

W eaving the nets by her storm-rocked home, 
With hands by the sun embrowned,

And smiling upon the curling foam,
T hat broke on tho shell-strewed ground,

She sat ’mid the wave-washed boulders bare, 
Thrown up by tho tumbling main,

Singing in song to an olden aii,
And this was its sweet refrain :

11 My Willy is out with his boat on the bay,
To snaro the bright herrings for me ;

And I  with my arms in the “ dinnut" of da)', 
W ill snare ihe bold son of the sea.”

Wearily wore ono long dark night,
W hich followed a threateuing eve ;

T ho men in ihe boat saw tho tiny light 
T hat flickered near K ale’s cave.

Many and many a time she roee,
And looked from hrr  c a b in  dsor,

JBut, grief of griefs and w oo of woos,
T he fisher came homo no more.

T hat night, 111 lieu of tho sweot refrain.
There went forth a sorrowful wail—

“ Mv Wiliy ! my W illy!”  again and again 
She shrieked to tho hollowing galo.

Long Kattio, with looks all woo-begone,
Was soon on the little pier,

W ith a scarlet rag—and her monotone 
Fell sad on the stranger’.-, ear,

And when the season for fishing would come, 
She waved it down by the sea—

A token of love he gave her, say some— 
rl he fla^ of his own “  Bonny ]3eo.”
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l t  w as in the little  v illa g e  iv B al- 
lym aquinlan it happened, about 
tw in ty  y ea rs  a g o , last C an dlem ass ; 
in thiin tim es there w a s  a farm er 
liv in ’ there, an ’ liis nam e w a sY a d d y  
M organ, an’ by the sam e token, 
black Padd y w a s the nam e they  
christen ed  an’ him, for he w a s a rale 
n igger, an' a bad m im bcr all o u t—  
a n ’ there w as not a resp ickable man 
in the parish, barriu three w h ite  rab
bits he kep’ in a w ire  c a g e . a long  
w ith  the rest iv the poultry, in the 
back-yard, id bo seen  spakiu io  him, 
an ’ no wondher ; but ihim w as un
com m on fond iv him su re ly , an’ lo 
th at d eg ree  it w a s com m only con- 
sa v ed  am ong neighbours, m at it 
w a sn ’t rabbiis at all, God bless us. 
but uie sperits iv his ihree brothers 
that w as iu it ; but at a n y ra tc , iu 
the m iddle iv all ms d ivilm em  he 
tuck tho fever  at last, on M onda, 
m ornin’, an’ before T h u rsd ay  he was  
in g lo ry , an’ tne divd a one could d e 
ny he desarved  it— the villa'll iv ihe 
w orld . W ell, he w as buried, iu 
coorse , in the ch u rch yard  iv B a lly - 
m aquiulan, an’ though he had but 
f e w  relations, an’ no friends, the 
w i ';e and tho berr iif w as as plisant 
a s if  he had them  to no end. W ell, 
th ere  w as tw o  boys in them  days  
iiv in ’ in the to w n , an’ divil sich  a pair 
,iv rogues w as in the sev en  parishes ; 
.there w as no fo a rt or d escription  iv 
scham in’, an’ p lunderin’ a i.’ hum bug- 
g in ’, but th ey  w ore im to il. INo- 
thin’ w as b eyan t them  ; b e g e m  
th ere w asn ’t the likes iv them  in Ire
land's ground— an’ they  w e r e  sw orn  
frinds into the bargain— an’ co m 
rades together, in all soarts of vil- 
lan y . W h a tev er  the one w a s  for, 
the other  n ev er  said ag in ’ it. Larry, 
the m iller, that ow n d ed  the flour 
m ills, w as one iv them , and sportin' 
T e r e n c e , the dancin-m aster, w a s th’ 
oth er ; a rale pair iv  sch a in ers.—  
W e ll, it happened 011 the night afther  
black Paddy M organ  w as buried,ihe  
tw o  iv them  had a plan laid out to
g e th er . F o r  sportin’ T e r e n c e  hav
in g  a cousin  by the m ol liar’s side, 
that w as g o in ’ to g iv e  a ch risten in ’, 
an ’ she bein’ a favorite  iv his ow n , 

'h e  thought he could not do less than 
to g iv e  her a presen t— so h av in ’ n o 
th in’ else  iv his o w n  con van ien t al 
the tim e, he thought the best thing  
he could do, w a s jist to g iv e  her one 
iv the neighbour s sh eep  ; an’ w h in  
he told L arrv, the m iller, ‘ b egorra,’ 
sa y s  L a rry , for he w as a g inerou s  
chap too, ‘ b egorra ,’ sa y s  he, ■ I 
d on’t mind if  I g iv e  her black 
P a d d y ’s three w h ite  rabbits into the 
b argain ,’ says he, an’ so, w ithout  
m ore to do, they  planned to m eet 
a t  the church door, w h ere  there 
w a s a little soart iv a shed  go in ’ in, 
as soon as the sheep and the rab
bits id be sto le  that n ight. W ell, 
sure en o u g h , L arry  the m iller, not 
h avin g  so  far to go , nor such  a 
troublesom e job as sportin’ T eren ce , 
w a s the first iv the tw o  at the p lace  
iv m eetin g ’, an' d ow n  he sits  an 
th e ben ch , an’ claps the ca g e  w ith  
th e rabbits in it, on the ground c lose  
opposite to w h ere he w a s  sit tin’ 
w h ile  he’d be lakin a shough  
tho pipe.

‘ W ell, he w a s not th ere  long, 
w h en  w h o  should be cornin’ up lo

the chu rch , to g e t  out the cushions 
as usual, to irive them  an air iv 
the fire, but tho sex to n , T im  
B ryan , him self, thinkin’ all the w ay  
iv noth in’ in the w orl but black 
P add y M organ, that he buried the 
sam e m ornin’, an’ trim blin’ in his 
v e r y  skin e v e ry  s tep — an ’ as he 
w as com m ’ up to the porch, sure 
enough, w h at did he see, but black 
P add y’s three w h ite  rabbits in the 
c a g e , righ t at Ihe step  iv it, skip- 
pin’ an’ jum pin’ about Iii;.; mad ; so 
wid that lie stops short, an’ he 
b lesses h im self as w ell as he could  
— an’ before he half finished it, 
L arry, n ev er  thinkin’ but all w as  
quiet outside, le t’s a y a w n  in sid e , in 
the porch— and the sound ho m ade, 
and the w h ite look iv him — for he 
w as dusted all over w ilh  flour— fin
ished poor T im  all out inti re 1 y — lo 
that d eg ree, lhat begorra he tuk to 
his heels, as if  ihe dtvil h im self w as  
after him ; an’ rnver tuk tim e to 
say  as m i’ch as G x l b less us, tiil 
he run fa ir ly  into little Phil M ar
lin ’s k itchen. W ell, Phil wa-> the 
clerk in them , days, an’ an illegant 
fine on e  he w a s— a rale great m aniv  
book larnin’ ; he’d tall; a lgibray or 
H ab rew -G reek  for a w eek , w ith o u t  
w onst d raw in ’ breath— an’ he bail 
L atin  enough lo  bother a priest— an ’ 
as m any charrum s as id rise ihe 
roof nil’ a chapel. T n e  only thing  
ag in  him, at all, at all, w as a soar! 
iv s lu ih e r  he had, an' Ill's legs bein' 
crippled in undher li'm — althou gh  
that ram e g o t  him a p ow er  iv help  
an' presen ts, one w a y  or a u e th e i, 
am ong the neighbours ; but at any 
rate, lie w as u. grout man iv book 
larnin’ e n t iie ly  ; an’ as soon as T im  
the sex ton  kem to him self, ‘ 0I1. 
P h il,’ sa y s  he. ‘ it's all over w id  me 
— I seen  h im self,’ sa y s  he, ‘ as sure  
as y o u ’re siltin ’ th ere— black Paddy  
M organ, God rest his unfortlnm ate  
so w l,’ sa y s  he, ‘ roaring like mad 
wid tho fair pains iv pm g a th o ry . 
Oh, by the h o k cy ,’ sa y s I10, ‘ the 
sound iv it’s in m y head this m inute, 
s ittin ’ in his w indin’ sh ee t in the 
ch u ich  porch ,’ sa v s  he ; nothing  
less ill sarvo him, a n 'ih e  three w hile 
ratitiits an’ all, says he. ‘ O h. P hil, 
darlin’, I n ev er  gov into sperits be
fore ,’ sa v s  lie, but I seen  on e at last 
in a irn est.’ sa y s  l.c— ‘ an’ I'll never  
do a d a y ’s good again— an’ that’s 
ihe long and the short iv it,' sa y s

the spot— lay it, vvliat! sa y  ; God b less us I’ until he was  
into his ow n  house, an the door shut

‘ •T im o th y  B ry a n ,’ sa y s  the 
cl rk, sa y s  he. ‘ you  h etih er  take 
care w h a t y o u ’re say in’, sa y s  he,
‘ for it’s a sarious thin g to accuse
any m an,’ sa y s  he, ‘ at laste behind
his back, do y e  m ind, iv w alkin’ 
after lie ’s d aeen tly  buried,’ says 
he ; so consid her in yourself, aga in ,’ 
sa v s he, ‘ an' think U viste before  
you  m ake sich a hum ous ch arge
agin any mail liv in ’,’ says h e.

‘ W ell, w id that,!j|lTim  B ryan  
cursed his so w l and his co iisjeu ce , 
until he w as fairly black in the 
face— and Phil. M artin hadn’t a 
w ord to say agin it any longer.

‘ S o ,’ ; sa y s  Phil, sa y s  lie, ‘ it 
aston ish es m e,’ sa y s  he, 1 you didn’t 
thry him w id  tho Lord's P ra y er  
oackw ards;’ sa y s  he, ‘ standin g on 
the le ft , lo g ,’ sa y s  he— ‘ for there 
n ev er  w iz a sporit v e t ,’ sa y s  he,
‘ could stand that, as sim ple as it is,’ 
sa y s he,

‘ A rra, God bless y o u ,’ says  
T u n, for he w a s g e tt in ’ v exed  on 
ihe head iv i t ; ‘ and w hat id tiie sp e
n t  . be doin’ w h ile  id be sa v in ’ the 
L ord’s. Prayei., like a duck  on one  
leg , b ack w ard s.’ sa y s  iie ; 4 w h y , 
m an, ,h e’d have m e sw a llo w e d , 
body and bones, before I'd be half 
w a y  through w ith  it, sa y s  he.

• W h y , you  m isherabic iiiliddle,: 
ay s Phil, m akiu’ a n s w e r ; ‘ w h at  

is it y o u ’d be a lea rd iv ; sw a lly  v e ,  
y e  bosth oon , y e — begorra, I’d like 
to , se e  him attinopt the like. W h o  
e v e r  heard iv a sporit tliat id d a r lb r  
to g o  ate a C h iis iia n , barrjii’ Joe  
G a rv e y , the tinker, God bless u s ,’ 
sa y s  ho, 4 that tuk a collop  ou t iv 
the priest’s b o y ,’ sa y s  he.

‘ A n ’ the gh o st iv M oll D o y le ’s 
black s o w ,’ sa y s  T im , sa y s  he,
‘ the Lord be m erciful lo  11s a ll.’

4 T h ere  ’ w as that, su re ly ,’ sa y s  
Phil, settin  his w ig — but th ere’s 
110 one w ill ev e r  persuade m e ,’ 
sa y s  he 4 that ev e r  a sporit id dar 
to put , tooth in a sex to n , or any  
oth er  anointed  m inister iv d ivine  
sarv ice ’a sa v s  he, 4 ah’ in h o ly  
ground, m ore be tok en ,’ sa y s  he ;’ 
‘ an’ b e , the hokey, it surprises m e, 
says he, ‘ y o u ’d be sich a cow ard  
and a p agan ,’ sa y s  he, 4 as to be 
feared iv  ih e  likes in you r ow n  
church , T im  B ry a n ,’ sa y s  I10 .

‘ And w hat will I do at all r’ says 
T im .

! i ' ' Lay it, to be sure,’ says P h il;

‘ lay it
e lse  ?’ sa y s  h e . ‘ B e  the pow ers  
o f M oll— I m ane be ih e  conten ts iv 
lhat b ook ,’ sa y s  he, ‘ afFI had but 
the use iv m y lim bs, I ’d w alk  dow n  
m yself, this instant m in u te ,’ sa y s  
he, ‘ an’ lay it in airn est, a fore h e’d 
h ave tim e to spit 011 the flure,’ sa y s  
he.

‘ N e v e r  sa y  it tw is te ,’ sa y s  T im  
B ryan, lak in’ him up and the 
w ord ; ‘ for I’ll carry  you  d ow n 011 
m y back m y se lf.’ sa y s  ho ; • for 
iv you  re n o t  afoard, neith er am  
I ,’ says h e ;  ‘ i ’ve  nothin' an my 
c o n sc ien ce , it’s a isv , thank G od ,’ 
sa y s  he ; ‘ 30 up wid you  on m y  
shovvlders,’ sa y s  ho, 4 an’ w e ’ll 
soon se e  w h o  is the co w a rd ,’ sa y s  
he.

‘ W ell, begorra, as soon as he 
heard that, Phil M artin  turned the 
color iv a bad p it la v ty — w ith the  
rale f lig h t  ; but he would not lave  
it to tho sexton  to sa y  ho w as afoard 
to go  a lon g  wid him. afther all he 
said an tho head av il ; so, bo tho 
p ow ers, havin’ nothin’ for it but to 
see llie  job  through, wid a heavy  
heart up he g e ls  an T im ’s back, a il’ 
o ff w id the pair o f  then/ to tho 
church. T h ere  w as nothin’ but 
star ligh t, an’ the ou Id church looked  
tw iste  as big an’ 11s black as ev er, 
opposite them , out ; and div il a one  
word th ey  said antil th ey  kem  
within sev en  or e ig h t step s o f  the  
porch, an’ begorra, there w as the 
th ree w h ite  rabbits sure en ou gh  ; 
an’ th ey  could ju st see  them , an’ 
hoar the w ires  jm glin ’ w hen th e y ’d 
hop hero an" there in tho cage.

' tStojj— be a isy , can ’t y o u ,’ 
sa y s  P h il, s ilt in ’ up an his back, 
an’ d ig g iu ’ liis heels into T im ’s 
breast-bone like drhum sticks, with  
the rale fright, .ill th e w h ile—- 
‘ stop w h er e  you are, m an, w e'ro  
near enou gh  ] tell y e . ’

‘ S o  w id that T im  slop s w h ere  
he w as, an ’ th ey  both w or  freck-  
cned  to that d eg ree, they  neither iv 
them  spoke one word for as good  as 
a m inute, but staring the three rab
bits for the bare life. A t last sa y s  
Phil M artin , says he, < hrippin’ 
d o w n  all the tim e wid the fair fright  
— ‘ T im ,’ sa y s  he, ‘ thry an stand  
an the left le g ,’ sa y s  he, ‘ as w e ll  
as you  c a n ,’ sa y s  he ; ‘ for it w o n ’t 
take an op eration ,’ sa y s  lie , ‘ anless  
you  do ii ; for I’m g o a l’ lo  begin at 
w an st, God bless us an’ sa v e  us,’ 
s a \ s  l i e ;  ‘ an’ keep stea d y , you  
villa in ,’ sa y s  h e, ‘ or I’ll m urdher 
you ; for if you  fall, as sure as you  
do, be the p o w ers w e ’re both done  
lo r ,’ sa y s  he.

• S o  w id that T im  B r y a n  clap s  
his e lb ow  to llie ch urch yard  wall 
beside him , si u tidy in g  h im se lf  as 
w ell as he w a s ab le, an’ he ups 
wid his left leg , like 11 gandh er  
a s le e p ;  1111’ s e c in ’ e v e ry th in g  w as  
ready, Phil M artin—-giv ing h im self  
up for lost— opens, as w ell as the 
flig h t id lot him. w id the L ord’s 
prayer backw ard s. W ell, begorra, 
he m ade sich a noise, that he w as 
not h alf-w ay through wid it w hen  
L arry the m iller, that w as half 
asleep  inside iv tho porch, rises him 
se lf  up, thinkin’ it w as his com 
rade callin ’ h im ; so up he gets , 
an' out he w alks, au ’ see in g  the man 
w id the bundle an his back, av 
coorse w h o  should ho think it w as 
but his friend the dauein’ m asther, 
w id the sh eep  1111 his shoulders.—  
W ell, w h en  the sex ton , w id the 
c lerk  an his back, seen  the w h ite  
th in g com in g  out iv the porch, and 
m akin’ for them , the pair iv them  
a ’m ost lost their sin ses 011 the spot. 
T h e  sex to n  stood gapin’ an his tw o  

the divil a word the clerk

behind bun ; an d evil a w ord  he 
could sa y , good , bad, or indifferent 
— walkin up an d o w n  the kitchen, 
wid the hat o ff his head, and scarce  
a taste iv  the hair left in it, afther 
tho w isp  Piiil M artin pulled out iv 
h im ;  but ‘ 0 I1, Phil M a rtin i Piiil 
M artin I tho Lord have m ercy  011 
you r sinful so w l— not ate a sex to n  I 
w ou ldn 't lie?  O h, b loody w a r s /  
it is not a sex ton , sure en ou gh , but 
the best clerk in Ireland's ground  
he has in his b elly  by this t im e ,1 
sa y s he.

( 7 ’o be concluded hi our next.)

. 1 F A M I L Y  S E C R L T S .

T  II  E  T W O  B R E A K F A S T S .

T h e foundry bell rang, and M at
th ew s hastened hom e to liis break
fast. T h e  first sound that m et his 
ears  011 o p en in g  tho door o f  his 
house, w as tlie squalling o f  ch ildren  
w h ile  his oth er  se n ses  w e r e  regaled  
w ith a bad sm ell o f  a shes and steam , 
and the sigh t o f  his w ife  in tho act 
o f  m opping up a puddle o f  brown  
and w h ite  slop, w h ich  w as spreading  
itse lf o v er  the the floor. T h o char
ac ter  o f  poor M aU h ow ’s dom estic  
com forts gen era lly , m ight ho seen  
iu his w ife ’s to ilet cn tiio m orning in 
q uestion . H er  uncom bed hair slick 
ing out under the border o f  a d ingy  
niglit-cap, her g o w n  open  behind, 
apron hanging by ono str ing , and 
boots dirty  and unlaced; com pleted  
tho appearance o f a thorough slat
tern. H er  husband w as up to w on ; 
regularly  at six , but she laid in bed 
till the last m inute and then all was 
htirry to g e t  ihe breakfast ready in 
time. On this m orning, as usual, 
she brought d ow n  the baby w hich, 
uncom fortable in its w e t  '-lollies, lay 
scream in g  hi tho cradle . A  little  
boy, tired o f  being loft a lon e , had 
craw led  to the top o f  trie stairs, and 
there sat cry in g  in turn.— M rs M at
th ew s  had m ade the coffee , and put 
the milk on to boil— and had only  
just run up to spank the undressed  
urchin on the stairs w h en  she heard 
the milk boiling o v er— and, hurrying  
to snatch it o ff  the fire, she upset 
the coffee-p ot, and w as m opping up 
the beverage  as her husband entered . 
S h e  e y e d  him w ilh  an angry  frow n, 
m eant to sh ew  she w as not afraid ; 
lie said nothing, and looked around. 
O 11 one side w ere  the su p p jr  things 
o f  the n ight b efore— on the o lher, 
tho extin gu ish ed  fire— m front, the 
table co v ered  w ith  dust, and the 
sloppy floor. l i e  turned on his heel, 
and w en t to breakfast at a coffee
house, which lie had visited so often  
under sim ilar c ircu m stan ces, that he 
looked upon it as a m uch m ore com 
fortable p lace than his ow n  hou se.

R ichard C o o p c ,  also a workm an

D I S C O V E R Y  O F  A S U N K E N  
C IT Y .

A  gen tlem an  la fe ly  from Jam aica, 
via B o sto n , g iv e s  som e curiou s par
ticu lars in regard  to tho d isco v ery  
m ade in the harbor o f  P ort R oya l, 
in referen ce  to the ancien t c ity  o f  
that nam e. T h e  d isco v er ies  w ere  
said to have been m ade by a parly  
o f  d ivers, but it w as not sta led  w ho  
they  w ere , or w h a t th ey  w en t for. 
i t  turns out, h o w ev e r , that th ey  
w ere  sen t from this co u n try , to 
exp lore  the w reck  o f the steam er  
Osprey, a sm all vesse l o f  800  tuns, 
that used to trade b e tw een  N e w  
York and South  A m erica ,

A n t i c i p a t i n g  e v i l s . — E n jo y  the 
p resen t, w h a tso ev er  it m ay be and 
be not so lie itiou s for the futu re; 
for if  you  take you r  foot from the 
presen t standing, and thrust it for
w ard tow ards to -m o rro w ’s ev en t, 
y ou  are in a reck less condition; it is 
like refusing to quen ch  you r  p resen t 
thirst by fearin g you should w an t 
drink the n ex t d ay . If it be w ell to- 
,day, it is m adness to m ake the pre
sent m iserable by fearing it m ay  be 
ill to-m orrow —.w hen  your b elly  is 
full o f  to d a y ’s dinner, to fear you  
should w ant the n ex t d a y ’s supper; 
for it m ay be yo u  shall not, and then 
to vv.hat purpose w as this d a y ’s 
affliction ! B u t to-m orrow  y o u  shall 

into K ingston , Jam aica, a few  y ea rs  j w a nt, yo u r  sorrow  w ill com e time
ago. T h e  Osprey, in 1S5C, w a s on 
her return v o y a g e , w ith  a rich cargo  
o f  india-rubber, and other valuables, 
w h en she called  as usual into K ing-

nough though yo u  do not hasten it; 
let you r trouble tarry till its day 
com es. B u t if  it ch an ce  to be ill to 
day, do not in crease it by the car

ton. Oil tho v ery  m orn ing o f  her 1 ° f  to-m orrow . E n jo y  the blessings  
intended departure, shortly  a fter  1 th is day7, if  G od send them , and 
m idn ight sh e caught fire, through j tho ev ils  o f  i f  bear patiently  and 
one or tw o  o f  her c r e w  attem p tin g  i s w e e t ly  ; for this day is on ly  ours—  
to stea l spirits, and sh e  burnt to the j w e  are dead to y esterd a y , and w e  
w ater 's ed g e , and then sunk. T h e  I are not y e t  born to the m orrow .—  
d ivers have been v ery  su ccessfu l in ,[H e , th erefore, that en jo y s the pre
g e ll in g  out o f  the hull o f  the v essel 
a large quantity o f  india-rubber, and 
other ai t id e s . W hile  thus en 
g a g ed , the steam er Valorous en tered  
Port R o y a l, and som eth in g  being  
ihe m atter w ith  her bottom , the 
A m erican  d ivers w ere  em p loyed  to 
search. T h e y  did so. and d isco 
vered  that a portion o f  the copper  
had been s tiip p ed  off, w h ich  th ey  
m ade a ll right. H a v in g  dono this 
they w ere  en cou raged  lo  explore  
thc ruins o f  the old c ity , n o w  ly in g  
in sev era l fathom s o f  w a ter , w h ich  
th ey  did, and reported lh at th ey  
found the streets  o f  the subm erged  
city  entire, as th ey  had been laid  
out, w ith  the ruins o f  buildings on 
each  side. T h is  is a m atter w o rth y  
o f  antiquarian research  [ i f  such a 
form  m ag be used as it map in the j ^  'hi's' " “VeeVtrie
IVTrt.u • n r in  t h .A im h  i h o  rtn!/1  . °

sen t, if  it be good , en jo y s as m uch  
as is possib le ; and if only th a ld a v ’s 
trouble leans upon him, it is s in gular  
and finite. * Su ffic ien t is the d a y ,’ 
said  Christ, ‘ is the ev il th e r e o f ; ’ 
su ffic ien t,'b u t not in to lerable. B ut 
if  w e look abroad, and bring into  
one d a y ’s th ou gh ts the ev il o f  m any, 
certa in  and un certa in , w h a t w ill be 
and w h at w ill n ever be, our load 
w ill be as in tolerable as it is unrea
son ab le .— Jeremy Taylor.

C iv il i ty *  in  F o u tc jn is .— C ivility  
is a fortune i t s e l f ; for a co u rteou s  
man a lw a y s  su cceed s w e ll in life, 
and that ev en  w hen persons o f  ability  
som etim es fail. T h e  fam ous D uke  
o f  E arlborough is a case  in point. It 
is said o f  him by one co tem p orary

N e  v W orld ] ; and though the gold  
and s ilver  there buried m ay n ev er  be 
d iscovered  [and w h o  shall sa y  th ey  
w ill n o t l]  i t i s  really  w orth ex p lo r
ing the w reck  o f  a p lace  that w as 
o n ce— insignificant as it nosv is—  
one o f  the m cst ancien t c ities  iti 
A m erica— JY. Y. Express.

W O R K  A N D  B O N D A G E .

W ork m ay bo d egrad in g  nnd 
v ery  unfaslvonablc, as w ell as tire
som e, but it is a m atter o f  n ecessity  
in this inhospitable w orld . S o m e 
body m ust w ork, or all m ust suffer 
and perish ; and ju stice  dem ands 
that each  should beat his ow n  share  
o f  the burden.

It is  not n e c e ssa r y  that m en  and  
w o m e n  sh o u ld  m ak e s la v e s  o f  
th e m se lv e s , nor w o u ld  they  i f  it  
w ere  n ot for the fo o lish  e stim a te

the sam e foundry, w en t to his t!:cv s e t on  r ich es . T h e  h o m a g e
the sam e hour. N o ; )0 M a m m o n  is  w h a t  m a k esbreakfast at

sooner did lie open the door le a d in g . <rreat share o f  the rniserv lh at af- 
into the k itchen , than a little girl, m :ink int], it  c a u s e s  strife,
the picture ot c lean lin ess, ran for a j e n g en d ers  h atred , and e n d s  in the

o p p ressio n  o f  the m an y  by th

| legs
’ cou ld  spake, but w id the fright lie 

gripped  the hair iv T i n  B ryan ’s 
head wid both his hands, an held an 
for the bare life. ‘ Is he fa i, ‘ sa y s  
the m iller, whisperin ,* an com in to 
w ards them , still con sav in g  it w as  
the sheep  that w as in it.

F a t  or lain, sa y s  the sex lo n , g e t-

kiss, rind a little boy ju st able to 
cra w l, seem ed  e a g e r  to jum p from  
his m other’s arm s. R ich ard ’s w if  
w as a tight and trim  little l,ody, al 
w a y s neatly  d ressed , n ever  looking  
s la ttern ly  even  w h en  at work. T h e  
room  w a s  clean  and cheerfu l, 
breakfast quite read y, the bright 
coffee-p ot stood  steam in g on the hot1,, 
and a dish o f  porridge and m ilk on 
the table for the children. R ichard  
snapped his fingers to tho little b oy , 
kissed the girl, lifted them  both in 
their chairs, and sat dow n  opposite

s u c 
c e ss fu l few . It m a k es  m asters and  

; j s la v e s , ar istocrats an d  p a u p ers—
"I breed s d is e a s e s  o f  e x c e s s  and  d is -  
r ‘ e a s e s  o f  w a n t— k ills  w ith  g o u t and  j re sp ec t^  

a p o p le x y , an d  w ith  sta rv a tio n  a n d 1 • ■'*’
c o ld — ra ises  u p  s la v e s  of w ea lth  
and s la v e s  o f  n e c e s s i iy — in  short, 
fills  the w o rid  w ith  su ffer in g  and  
sorrow .

T h e  n on -prod u cers w ork  as  hard j ^  “ I -°,oa 
, ■ 1 1 . , ,  , „  w ant ot it not only

to rob the prod u cers a s  the latter  ■ ■ 1
d o  to furn ish  Ihe. n e c e ssa r ie s  and
lu x u r ie s  o f  th e w orld  I W hat

ofien
co n v erted  an en em y  into a friend  
and by another, that it w a s m ore  
p h a s in g  lo  be denied by his g race  
than to r e c isv e  a favour from other  
m en . T h e  g racious m anner o f  
C harles Jam es F o x  p reserved  him 
from personal dislike, ev en  at the 
tim e w h en  he w a s  the m ost unpo
pular man in the kingdom . T h e  
history  o f  the cou ntry  is full o f  such  
exam p les o f  su ccess  obtained by 
c iv ility . T h e  ex p erien ces  o f  ev ery  
man furnishes), if  w e  but rccalf the 
past, frequent in stan ces w h ere con- 
cila tory  m anners have m ade the 
fortunes o f physicians, la w y ers  di
v ines, politicians, m erchants, and, 
individuals o f  all pursuits. In being  
in trodu ced  to a stranger, his alli- 
ability  or the rev erse , creates install 
tan eousiy  a prepossesion in his behalf, 
or a w ak en s u nconsciou sly  a prejudice 
against him. T o  m en, c iv ility  is in 
fact, w hat b eau ty  is to a w om an ; it 
is a general passport to favour— a 
letter  o f  recom m endation w ritten  in 
a language that e v e r y  stran ger  
understands. T h e  best m en have  
o ften  injured, th em selves by irrit
ab ility  and con seq u en t rudeness, as 
the g rea test  m en have frequently  
su cceed ed  by their plausible m an
ners. O f tw o  m en, equal in all other  

the co u rteou s one has 
w ic e  the ch an ce for fortune.

his w ife  looking and fee lin g  h a p p y .,| M  h a , m a d tlc ss  r  W h y  c a a .
H is  hall-hours visit to Ins fam ily j aR ,ab{Jr a t s o m c lh ln g  ^ e f u i ,
e v e ry  m orning se t him back 10 hi 
w ork w ith  ren ew ed  hope and confi
d en ce. T h e  secre t o f  his com fort 
and £ o o d  tem per lay in liis w ife ’s 
habit o f  ear ly  rising, and carefu l 
m an agem en t.

an a  m ake as great efforts to a ss ist  
c a c h  other as  th ey  n o w  d o  to over
reach  ea ch  other ! If th ey  W o uld , 
w h a t a  ch a n g e  there w o u ld  be for 
the b e lte r !

It is  a s im p le  an d  an  e a sy  th in g  
to be h o n est, ju st  and k in d , and in-

tin back bis sp eech  an the instant, | of liealili and enjoymant. 1 he ve 
w ilh  llie  fcir desperation , for he 
w as freckened  beyan t all hearin ; 
fat or lain, sa y s  he, tcreech in  it out 
w ith the rale fright—.take him as 
he is, sa y s  he, pitchin the cripple 
right before him into the path, an 
a w a y  w id h im self through tiie 
tw o n  like tbe w ind, as hard as he 
could p eg , not datin  as m uch as to 
look behind him ; but the quarest 
th in g about it w as tho cripple him 
s e lf  ; for, bedad, he w as hardly an 
the ground w h en  up he jum ps an 
his leg -, as nim ble as if  he never  
lost the use iv them  for a d a y , an 
a w a y  w id  him afther the sex ton , 
roarin as if  the life w as lavin him ,—
B u t T im , the sdxtqn, had a long  
s ta r t av  him  ; an bein in good  w ind ,

Toil is tlie price of sleep, and rppelite I fin ite ly  to the a d v a n ta g e  o f  all to be

ity wliich overcomes our natural plot It is 
a blessing. The woild does not contain a 
briar or a thorn lhat divine mercy could 
have spared. W e are happier with the 
sterility which we can overcome by indus
try than we coukl be wilh the most spon- 
taincus and unclouded profusion, i  he 
body and mind are improved bp the toil 
that fat :<f ues I hem ; that toil is a thousand 
limes rewarded by llie pleasure which it 
bestow*. Its enjoyments are peculiar; 
no wealth can purchase them. 'J hey only 
How from the exertion which they repay.

Faddy was summoned to court for 
refusing to pay a doctor’s bill. Jud 
1 Why do you refuse to pay 1* Paddy 
‘ What for should I pay] sliure did lie 
give ine anything but some emetics, and 
the never a one could I keep on my 

h e  n e v e r  t u c k  t i m e  a s  m u c h  a s  t o  stomach at all I’

so . Is it not. stra n g e , then , lhat 
m an k in d  sh o u ld  be co m p elled , a s  it 
w e r e , to g o  011 a s  they  d o  a g a in st  
ih eir  o w n  m oral c o n v ic t io n s  and  
in terests?  W h a t stronger e v id en ce  
c o u ld  w e  h ave  o f  a p rom ptin g  g ood  
spirit than  the fact that w e  se e  the 
e v il  and  stan d self-con d em n ed i for 
y ie ld in g  to the T em p ter?

In a meeting in Florida, lately, a hymn 
was being sung which contained the worth 
‘ Lhere’s on sorrow tliere !' A t tho close 
of the hymn, a lusty brother stood up, 
and in a voice of thunder shouted;— :-
* Yes, hretheren thar’s no sorrow in heaven! 
And why not I Because, in the words cf 
this heavenly hymn, (bar's 110 sorrow tbarl 

f There,’ said llie Doctor, ‘ that’s what 
I call coming oi|t of the same hole you 
w#|jt in at I*

Method is the very hinge of business ; 
it is impoitant, because it preserves the 
peace and good temuer of a Family; the 

inf inges on necessary 
duty, but sometimes excludes lliis duty.—  
This calmness of mind w hich it produces is 
another advantage of punctuality; a 
disorderly man is. ia a hurry; he Im  no 
lime to speak to you, because he is going 
elsewhere; and when he gels there lie is 
too Sate for his business; or he must hurry 
away before he can finish it. Punctuality 
gives weight tn character.

L o v e  a n d  S u gap, .— ‘ Do you believe 
in second love Mrs, McQuade V

‘ D o I beliexe in second love '! Humph! 
If a man buy 3 pomvl of sugar, isn’t it 
sweet 1 and when it’s gone don't he want 
another pound, anu isn’t that sweet, too? 
Troth, Murphy, I  believe in second love.’

A man falls in love jusc as he falls down 
stairs. It is an accident, perhaps, and a 
very probable misfortune; something which 
he neither intended, nor foresaw, appre
hended. But wheq he rims in love, it is a« 
when he runs in debt; it is done knowingly 
and intentionally, and very often rashly 
and foolishly, even if cot ridiculously, 
miserably and ruinously.

The celebratJe Dunkirk fisherman, 
John Beath, was elevaied, 011 account ol 
his courage and ability, lo the rank of 
commodore in the French nary. When 
his promotion took place, Louis X IV , 
said to him. ‘ Beath, 1 have made you a 
commodore.’ ‘ Quite right, sir,’ replied 
the bluff seaman.

H O W  T O  F A T T E N  P O U L T R Y .
From,the American Agriculturist.

T i ie  T u r k e y .— B ein g  a ram b lin g  
and in sect-feed in g  bird, the ,y o u n g  
on es should run a t large w h en  o l d  

enough to do so  w ith  sa fety , until 
the frost has killed ofl’ th e insects o f  

tbe season , such as grassh oppers, 
b eetles  and grubs. I f  acorns, beech  
uuts and chestnu ts, abound on or- 
Hear yo u r  prem ises, th e y  m a y  still 
range on them  until tw o  or th ree  
w eek s before th ey  are required for 
m arket. T h en  th ey  should be taken, 
in, and confined in a room y pen, 
clean, dry, comfortable and well ven
tilated, and darkened during the day  
so  as to m ake a tw ilig h t— just! 
en ou gh  for them  to see  to ea t tneir  
food, y e t  p reven t them  from  gob 
bling, strutting , and fighting  T h eir  
proper food then is, any kind o f  
grain ground into m eal and thorough
ly  cooked, or if  led w h ole  a lso boiled  
until it b eco m es soft and w ill easily' 
m ash. W illi e ith er the cook ed  m eal 
or w h ole  grain  a lso  cooked , should  
be m ixed, sa y  one-fourth in quan tity , 
boiled potatoes, carrots, or beats—  
carrots and p otatoes are best. T h ese  
m ay bo pul into a com m on sw ill 
barrel, and if  y o u  have skim m ed  
m ilk, or butterm ilk instead o f  w a ter  
to m ix w ith  them , so  as to reduce • 
the w h ole  m ass to the co n sisten cy  
o f  a thim m ash , so m uch ih e  belter , 
as m ilk is v ery  palatable and fatten-, 
ing. I f this m ixture s lig h tly  fer
m ents, all the better, provided  it 
is not sour. H a v e  som e ligh t  
troughs m ade o f  com m on six  inch  
w ide boards nailed to g eth er  V  fash
ion, s e ll in g  in standards m ad e o f '  
bits o f  board 8  or 10 inches w id e, 
and 11 or 2  feet long, p laced  ed ge-, 
w ise on the ground, w ith  V  s cu t in 
th m to rece iv e  the trou gh s— all 
w ell nailed togeth er . H a v e  a lso  a, 
trough o f  w a ter , or milk if  y o u  have  
il lo  spare ; also a box of" sm all g ra
vel at hand from  w h ich  th ey  can. 
help th em selves— as tu rk eys like 

ravel in their crops, let their food, 
be w h a t it m ay . A  box o f  broken, 
ch arcoa l— broken into bits the size  
o f  acorns, o f  corn , or thereabou ts—  
w ill be profitable to add to these, 
charcoal being h ea lth y  and palata
ble to them . You w ill be surprised  
to see  the thrift o f  you r  birds thus 
treated , and th ey  w ill fatten  in h a lf  
the tim e, and at half ih e ex p en se  as 
w hen fed 011 whole raw  grain , and  
running at large. T h ere  is a ch o ice  

grain s— Indian corn, barley, 
shrunken w h ea t  (good  w h ea t is too. 
exp en siv e ) ry e  and b uckw heat— and 
f  all o f  th ese  are m ixed in about 

equal proportions, w ith  a fe w  oats, 
arc the b est. O ats are chaffy, and  
there is little fattening, q uality  in 

2 them , esp ecia lly  w h en  fed w hole and. 
try . N o  salt, ol course, is needed .
It w ill hurt poultry , w h ile  it w ill 
benefit pigs, sheep  and ca ttle.

C h ic k e n s .— S e r v e  th ese ex a c tly  
accord ing to the abovo directions, 
on ly  that th ey  require less r o o m ; 
but that room  m ust bo eq u ally  w e ll  
v en tila ted , and perches m ust be a lso  
m ade for them  to roost upon. T h ere  
shou ld  be ju st lig h t enough  for a 

ock to crow  by iu the m orning, and  
noth ing m ore, an e x c e ss iv e  c ro w in g  
is as fatal to a y o u n g  cock's fattening- 
as is a tu rk ey 's stru ttin g  and go b 
bling A  ch an ge o f  food by an o c 
casional sca tter in g  o f  w h o le  dry  
grains o f  som e sort m ay be g iv en  
10  ch ick en s, and also tu rk eys, but 
will after a little tim e prefer the 
mask, as abovo described, and to 
m uch greater  ad van tage. W c  m ay  
a lso  add that w ith  both ch ick en s and  
tu rk eys an occasional, sa y  daily , ra
tion o f cabbage leaves, or turnip tops, 
m ay be g iv en  them . T h ey  like 
th ese as a change ol salad . T h e y  
are also palatable, and a lthou gh  
there is little fa tten in g  q u a lity  tn 
them  th ey  prom ote digestion , and do. 
them  good , though not ab so lu tely  
n ecessary .

G e e s e .— Confine and feed  them, 
as w ith  tu rk eys and ch ick en s, but 
g iv e  them  cabbage lea v es , or turnip 
tops daily , and plenty  o f  clea n  w a ter  
in a largo trou gh , w e ll w a sh ed  ou t 
ev ery  d a y .

D ucks.— 1T rea t them  like the 
g e e se  e x a c tly , w ith  the da ily  addi
tion o f  a sm all q uan tity  o f  flesh, 
e ith er raw  or cook ed . T a llo w  ch an 
dler’s scraps are go o d , w ell chopped  
up, and ch eap er than an y o ther  
flesh, unless B u tch er’s offal can bo 
obtained .

W ith ou t ventilation  and c lea n li
ness so im portaut in fa tten in g , 110 

pcrfect good  poultry  flesh can  be 
obtain ed . W e know  it is quite com 
m on w ith  m any people to cram  their  
ch ick en s anu oth er  poultry  into nar
row  and c lose  boxes, or coops, ih row  
w h ole grain in any qu an tily  on, the 
floor, w ith  a sau cer  or little basin o f  
w a ter  o n ce  a day, and think th ey  
w ill fatten  w ell 011 that.

W c  sta te  the abovo m ethods as 
the best w a y  o f  fa tten in g  poultry. 
P ou ltry  m ay ba fattened , w e  adm it, 
and v ery  w ell too , by lo llin g  them  
run at large, and g iv in g  them  p len ty  
o f  w h ole  grain s, but not h a lf so, 
ch eap ly  or rea d ily , as by our pro
ce ss  ; and w h en  w o  consider the  
enorm ous quantity o f  poultry raised  
in the United S ta te s , both for m ar
k et and hom e fam ily consum ption, 
and the g rea t q u an tilics o f  food e x 
pended in tho fa tten in g  process, the  
increased a g g r e g a te  exp en se  o f  the 
com m on loose w a v  o f  doing it o v e r  
ours, is m illions o f  dollars annually.


