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H O M E  T H O U  G H T  S .

BY LEANDKR S. COAN.

O home ! give me a home, with my dear ones 
there,

W ho my sorrows can comfort, my joys can. 
sh are ;

Give me these with tho warm heart’s affec
tionate glow.

And I 'll  give the broad world with its trnsel 
and show ;

A ll its glare and its glitter, its grandure and 
pride,

For the sweet joys of home I  will gladly lay 
aside.

O ther climes may be fair, othor friends may be 
kind,

Vet never throughout the wide world wiil you 
find

Those climes where the sun with such heart 
cheering rays,

Is e iger to bless us with joy freighted days ;
Nor meet friends who will love with that fervor 

and truth,
W e loved with, wore loved by the friends of 

our youth.

O the joy of the heart in those bliss laden 
bowers !

Wiil it come not again with life’s later hours ?
May it not as an echo dwell with us once more?
A s a  pefluant wave reach this caro-beaton 

»h»>re ?
Like a  rtraiu that is lost from some ravishing 

song,
Those memories haunt me end will not be

gun*.

W hat though it be changed 'round that loved 
cottage door,

Though the wiMow ha* di-id that oneo shaded
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‘ O f course it’s up,’ rep ea ted  th e  arrived  a t Coom be D alton , and cam e 
young ladv ‘ and  I w onder it w asn’t to a stand  s t i l l— I thought, we did 
up before \ v e  reached  it. T h is j not stop here ,’ exclaim ed M ary  Anne 
com es o f pu tting  off things till the Jupp .
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the
last m om ent. 1 told you all the 
clocks w ere  slow , and w c should 
b0 |a te .— If th e re ’s one thing I hate 
m ore than  ano ther, it’s the being 
obliged to rush up and ca tch  a tra in  
a t the la st m om ent! N o tim e to 
choose y o u r ca rriag e ; no tim e to 
see or do an y th ing ; they  m ay put 
you in the guard ’s van it they please 
and vou n eve r know >t till you are 
off. I dare say we have com e w ith 
out our tickets now ; do you know , 
O liver 1

In reply, O liver Jupp  held up the 
six bits ol ca rdboard  fcr his sisters 
atisfaction, and the p a r ty  settled 

them selves in tlieir seats. W h y , 
E lizabeth, I declare 1 never saw  you ! 
exclaim ed M ary A nne Jupp  to the 
maid s e n  aitt.

D idn’t you M iss'! I w alked right 
behind you (rotn out- house.'

• I though t it b e tte r  to bring  E liza 
beth ; in terposed  h er m istress, M rs. 
Lake, w ho w as looking tlia t m orn
ing unusually young and lovely. 
M*rs. C heste r 's  servants will be glad 
o f help, w ith so m any of us to w ait 
upon.’

‘ M rs. C heste r is the best m anager 
in a house th a t I ever m et w ith .’ ex 
claim ed M arg are t Jupp. F an cy  
onlv tw o servants, and one o f those 
you m ay alm ost call a nurse, for the 
children require plenty o f attend ing  
to. and vet things seem  to go on 
sm oothly. I can’t think how  she 
con trives it.’

• T ru s t my sister for ‘ con triv ing’ 
things,’ stuck in F rederick  Lake, 
w ith  a half smile a t his wife opposite 
to him.

1 I h ea r you had a pleasant day 
the re  y e s te rd a y ,’ M rs. L ake said 
to O liver Jupp.

1 W e w anted  you and L ake to 
com plete it. It was too bad, M rs. 
Lake, to shuffle out, after having 
prom ised to go. T h e re  was an un
com mon nice girl spending the day 
tl.ere. S h e’s to b'c the re  .again to
day, I fancy .’

‘ W ho w as th a t “I’ inquired Mr. 
Lake, briskly, w ho had ra th e r a pro
pensity  for liking ‘ nice g irls,’ a l
though he w as a m arried man.

• D on’t 4ti ow  who she w as, or 
any th ing  about he r,’ replied O liver. 
Y our sis ter called h er L ydia, and i 
did the sam e.’

• I t w as a Miss C h appe rton ,’ in
te rrup ted  M arg are t Jupp. ‘ Louisa 
w as telling me about her this m orn
ing; she took an im m ense fancy to 
h e r.’

Oh. I know ,’ cried F rederick
I

E very  tra in  has stopped here , I 
expect sincc last n igh t,' observed 
her b ro ther, ‘ bringing  doctors and 
friends of the w ounded.’

A po rte r  cam e up tho platform , 
calling out in his sen to rian  but un
intelligible lingo,
Com he D al— ton 
though t took M ar

* 1 do wish we could take a peep 
at the scene,’ she exclaim ed, ■ the 
place w here the accident occu ired .
I w onder if w e should have time. 
D oes anybody know how long tne 
train  stops h e r d  E lizabeth , lean 
out a t  the w indow , and ask the 
m an .’

E lizabeth, who sat by herse lf at 
the window , they  all being close to 
the o ther, leaned out, and caught 
the man ju s t as he passed. ‘ H ero, 
m aster,’ c iied  she, ‘ how  long do 
we stop h ere , please V

i T en  m inutes,’ replied the man. 
A t least, E lizabeth thought that 

w as the answ er, and she d rew  in 
her head and shoulders and sat 
dow n. T e n  m inutes, miss,’ he says.

‘ Oil, then th e re ’s lots of tim e,’ 
re tu rned  M ary  A nne, eagerlv  ris
ing: and her s is te r  and M rs. Lake 
as eagerly  followed her exam ple, 
for the scene o f a frightful accident 
does bear its charm s for the public 
ey e . T h e  tw o gentlem en had seen 
it the previous night, had spent some 
hours on it, hut they  p repared  to 
accom pany them . T h ey  descended 
from the ca rriage , all but E lizabeth, 
o f course, as she was not bade to do 
so, she rem ained w here she w as.

I'he accident had taken place just 
outside the station. R etrac ing  the ir 
w ay, a couple o f m inutes’ walk 
b rough t them  to it, and O liver, who 
had beeu in tlie unfortunate train , 
was proceeding to explain details 
when a loud shriek w as heard and 
off w ent the tra in— theirs.

A blank look o f consternation  
seized upon tlieir faces. T h a t it 
had gone, not to puff back a g a ’n, 
w as evident by the ra te  of speed. 
T he ladies w ere  alarm ed, the g en 
tlem en inclined to laugh. ‘ W ell, 
you have gone and done it, by bring
ing us out here !’ eqr.laimed M r. 
Lake, and M ary  A nne Jupp, im pul
sive and hasty , flew back calling 
out and shouting— as though she 
though t she could a rre s t the c a r 
riages

‘ W hat m ade you tell us the train  
stopped here ten m inu tes,’ she be
gan, seizing hold o f  tho p o rte r  to 
whom E lizabeth  had spoken w hile

,ake; ’‘ They live in Guild, the Clap- lhu r(>st of her party  followed her
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I.

I t w as a brilliant day in August, 
far too brilliant, taken in conjunction 
w ith  the heat, and the tw elve  o’clock 
tra in  w as p reparing  to leave K e tte r  
ly . T h e  platform  was all in a bus
tle— a bustle th a t w as not frequently  
experienced a t th a t quie t little s ta 
tion— but since the previous evening, 
w hen  a fearful acciden t had occurred  
not far off, K e tte rley  had been on 
its legs. T h e  train , the one about 
to proceed, had como in, and only 
three m inutes being allow ed for its 
stay, people w ho w ere  going by it 
looked alive; a few  had got out, 
g re a t m any w ere getting  in, for 
idlers had been flocking to the scene 
of the accident all the night and 
m orning, and would be flocking, un
til th e ir curiosity  w as sated.

A po rte r  held open the door o f a 
first-class ca rriage , as a party  hasted  
on to the p latform ; tw o  gentlem en, 
th re e  ladies, and a  maid servan t. 
T h e  p o rte r  ev idently  knew  them  
w ell, and touched his cap. ‘ Jo h n 
son,’ said one o f the gentlem en to 
him , let us have it to ourselves if 
you can ; don’t crow d us up.

‘ V ery  well, s ir,’ replied the m an; 
‘ I dare  say I shan ’t w an t to put any 
body else in.’

‘ B ut now w hereabout is this c a r
riage f  called out one of the ladies, 
in a hasty  and ra th e r shrieking voice 
as she looked to the righ t and left, 
because, if it’s not ju s t in the middle, 
I w on’t g e t in. I’ll n eve r put m y
self tow ards  e ith e r end o f a tra in  
again as long as I live.’

‘ S tep  in, step  in, M ary A nne,’ 
cried  the sam e gentlem an w ho had 
prev iously  spoken, ‘ you a re  all 
r ig h t .’

* Make haste, miss,’ added the 
portor.—‘ The time’s up.’

up.
‘ Ten m inutes! I never said it 

stopped here ten m inutes,’ answ ered  
the man, taken back.

1 Y ou did. A  young w om an 
leaned out c f  a lirst class ca rriage

to do at ihis station, tha t 
stop ten V

E lizabeth ’s c a r  m ust havo mis
taken the word tw o for ten ; the re 
w as no doubt o f it. B ut win

pertons, and Penelope has got in*i- 
m ate ..with them . You shan’t pick 
out nice girls for me, O liver, if  you 
call her one. I saw  her once; a 
vouug G orgon in spectacles, w ith 
prom inent ev e s.’ . . . ,

• T h a t’s N ancv  C lapperton , the I and asked you. 
n ea rs ig h te d  one,"’ co rrec ted  Mary ‘ Oh. she, returned he. 
Anne Jupp , w ho w as one of those ller tvvo m inutes. W hat In: 
ladies w ho a lw ay s know every th ing .
‘ It w a s h e r  sister w ho w as there 
y este rday , a delightful girl, Louy 
and Rose both say .’

‘ I hope she’ll be the re  to-day, 
then,’ laughed M rs. Lake.

• S he is to be there, Jput don’t you 
and O liver quarre l over he r: he
monopolised her y este rday , I h ea r.’

‘ W e’ll go s n a c K s ,  said F rederick  
L ake,’ o r else d raw  lots. W hen 
does the old Indian begum m ake her 
en try  V

‘ F o r  sham e, M r. Lake I you do 
tu rn  ev e ry th in g  and everybody  into 
ridicule,’ exclaim ed M arg are t. I ’m 
sure I think she 'll be a delightful 
acquisition; so pleasant for your 
sister.

‘ W ell w hen does she com e 1 N o
body says she w on’t be an acquisition 
— for those w ho can stand begums.
I knew  one once, and she w as awful.
S he  had gold te e th .’

‘ M argare t Jupp  turned to C la ra .’
• W hy don’t you  keep your husband 
in b e tte r  o rd er ? H e is incorrigible.’

1 I fear he is,’ she smiled.
‘V ery  strange I’ u ttered  F rederick  

L ik e . ‘ I can’t g e t an an sw er to my 
question: I think it’s som ebody else 
th a t’s incorrigible. W hen— does
— the— begum — arrive I I hope 
ih a t’s plain enough .’

M arg a re t laughed. ‘ I am not in 
the begum ’s confidence, or M rs.
C heste r’s e ither. H ow  should I 
know r

‘ M rs. C heste r w as talking of her 
y e s te rd a y ,’ in terrup ted  O liver Jupp.
‘ She is not sure whicli day she 
conies: the middle of the week, she 
thinks.'

They were approaching the scene

ed your tra in  to stop .’ (
‘ T h e y  did signal it ,’ in te rru p ted  i 

a s trange voice a t her elbow , and j 
M arg are t tu rned  to  sec the s ta t io n -! 
m aster, w ho w as know n to M r. 
Lake. T h e  red  lights w ere ex h ib it
ed a t the station , and a sw itchm an 
w aved  the red signal up and dow n, 
all to  no purpose. Y ou observe 
th a t post,’ he added pointing to an 

vombc D al— ton, ( iron post or pillar, close to them , for
and a sudden [ lie perce ived  she looked as if she
Anne. scarce ly  understood him, tha t is the

signal post. W hen the line is clear, 
a g reen  light is exhibited there, as
a notice tha t the tra in  m ay pass; but
when it w as not c lear a red  light
is substitu ted , and no train  m ust p ro 
ceed w hen a red light is th e re . N ot 
only was tho red light th e re  last 
night, bu t the sw itchm an, alarm ed 
a t the tra in ’s com ing on so quickly, 
seized it, and w aved it to enforce a t
ten tion; but the d river took no no
tice, a n i  w ent dashing on to destru c 
tion.

‘ W as he killed V inquired a by
s tander.

‘ No. And his escape is next 
door to a m iracle,’ w as the rep ly .
‘ H e w as fluug from tiie engine, and 
lay m otionless, nnd w as carried  off 
for dead ; it  appears he w as only 
stunned and is nearly  well this morn 
ing. H e’ll have to stand his trial, 
of course, and a good thing for him 
if they don’t bring it in Wilful M ur
der— for th a t’s w h a t some of these 
care less engine— d rive js  will com e 
to one day .’

H e had taken som ething tha t ob
scured his vision, probab ly ,’ rem ark 
ed M r. Lake.

‘ I think not re tu rned  the station- 
m aster; ‘ lie’s a sober man. N o ; it 
is ca re lessness: they go driving on. 
neve r looking at. the signals. It is 
not once in many w cllts , perhaps 
lha t the danger signal is exhibited; 
they g e t accustom ed to see the oth
e r , and it becom es to them  so much 
■' m a tte r of course tha t it m ust bo 
there, but they  forget to look a t it. 
T h a t is my opinion; and I see no 
o th e r w ay o f accounting for it .’

H e turned  back to the station as 
he spoke, and a gentlem an, w ho had 
d raw n  n ea r while he was speaking, 
iicld out his hand to g ree t the Lakes 
and the Jupps. It was Colonel W est, 
an acquain tance w ho resided  at 
Coombe Dalton.

Oh, Colonel,’ exclaim ed one of 
the young ladies, 1 w hat a shocking 
accident this has been.’

* Ah it has. Seven picked up 
dead, and four m ore gone this m orn
ing, besides legs and arm s and backs 
broken. I t  is awful to think of.’

‘ And al! from one m an’s reckless
ness 1’ added M r. Lake, wiiii m ore 
severity , m ore feeling, then he gen- 
ei al ly suffered him self to  display.
1 As tlie s tation-m aster says, they 
w on’t give over, till some of them  
arc convicted ol wilful m urder. I 
hope ihe man w ho drove the train  
last night will get his deserts.’

T h e y  w ere  strolling aw ay from 
the spot, the Colonel, M r. and M rs. 
Lake, and the Miss Jupps; Olivet 
had gone back w ith the-station-m as- 
te r. T he  Colonel, who w as a keen, 
sensible man o f fifty, turned  and

I told 
it got 

il should

‘ You m av he sure o f  th a t. 1’j  
tran spo rt a reckless d riv e r for life, 
if 1 could, but I would neve r see an  
innocent man falsely accused .’

H aving  nothing to do w ith them 
selves, they  strolled into the village, 
such as il was, the colonel w ith 
them . A t the door o f the small inn* 
w hose floors had been put into re
quisition the previous n ight, on the 
g reen  bench running  under the w in
dow s sat the d rive r o f the engine, 
his head tied up w ith a w hite  cloth, 
and his arm  in a sling.

* W hy , Cooper ! u tte red  M r. 
Lake, in m uch su rp rise , ‘ w as  it you 
drove the eng ine?’

Ho kiie"; the man w ell; a young 
man he w as, and a native of K a t-  
te rly , of very  hum ble station , but 
m ost respectable in conduct, and of 
good natu ra l intelligence. N ot 
above a m onth dad he been prom o
ted to be-an  engine d r iv e r ; before 
that he w as a stoker.

‘ Y es, sir, it w as m e,’ he roplied, 
s tand ing  up to answ er, but sinking 
dow n again from giddiness. '  A nd 1 
can only say I w ish it had been 
som ebody else, if they  are going to 
persist in accusing  me of causing 
the aceident w ilfully .’

‘ I need not have speculated  on 
w he the r the d rive r w as overcom e, 
by strong  liquor, I had known 
w ho he w as,’ said M r. Lake.

I H e  tells me he nevei d rinks,’ in
terposed Colonel W est.

‘ N ev e r  si;*, said Cooper. W a te r, 
and tea, aud  coffee, and those sort 
o f things, but nothing stro n g er. I 
had a b ro the r, sir, who d rank  him 
self to death  before he w as tw en ty , 
and it w as a w arning  for me. T his 
gentlem an and these ladies knew 
him .’

M r. L ake nodded acquisescence. 
S o  they  say the red light was up, 
do Ihey, Cooper, and you w ould not 
see it ?’

I I h ea r they  a re  saying  so a t the 
station, sir, but it 's  very  w rong. 
T h e re  was no o ther light up but the 
one th a t’s genera lly  up, the g reen . 
Should I have gone steam ing on, 
risk ing  death  to m yself and my pas
sengers, if the danger light had 
been u p ?  N o, sir, it’s not likely .’

‘ Did you look a t the signal light'!’ 
inquired M ary  A nne Jupp . P erhaps 
you— you m ight, vou know , Cooper, 
have passed it w ithout looking.’

'• I did look up. Miss, and I couldn’t 
be off seeing it last night, if I had 
w anted, for it w as being sw ung 
abou t like any th ing . ‘ W h a t’s un 
now ,’ I said to m yself,’ th a t they 
a re  sw ay ing  the lamp about like 
tha t ?’ and I though t w hoever it 
was, doing it, m ust have had a drop 
to m uch.’

B ut don’t you think you m ight 
have suspected danger V questioned 
M r. Lake.

To be Continued.

to be d o n e '! ‘ W hen will ano ther M"aRed M r. L ake, and stood still; the
train com e by, tha t will take us on 
to Guild ( inquired O liver Jupp.

‘ Ton m inutes before th ree , s ir .’
And il w as now a q u a r te r  past 

tw elve. ‘ W ell ih a t’s p leasan t,’ ad
ded O liver.

H e w as in terrup ted  by a hearty  
laugh from M r. L ake, wbick seem ed 
to proclaim  lh a t to h 'm  it w as p leas
ant, and they turned  to him half in jjn s tic e .’
anger. ‘ I am thinking o f E iiza- j ‘ In w hat w a y ?  w h a t do 
beth ’s conste rnation ,’ cried lie: ‘ we j mean ?’ M r L ake inquired.

others stood still likewise.
‘ L e t me disabuse you, a t any 

rate . I hea r they  a re  putting the 
blame upon the driver, but he does 
not deserve it. and they  m ust be do
ing it to screen them selves. I know 
nothing o f the man, and never saw  
him in nij' iife till this morning, but 
I shall stand  betw een him and in-

you

have got lier ticket. Suppose she 
has no m oney in her p o c k e t: 'th e y  
will be for taking her up a t G uild.’

‘ T hey  say th a t they exhibited the 
danger signal, red, and tha t he dasli- 

d on. regardless of it,’ continued
01 course the re  w as plenty  of j Coiol)e| W est. ‘ I w e . i t  to the inn 

time to exam ine now into the scene j U|is mornil)g w hurc  some of the 
of the accident, and they  w ore n o t , w ounded aro K ing, and the rc J fcund
the only spectators. On the ac tual 
spot itse lf the re  w as nothing to  be 
seen, for the line had been cleared 
to allow of the p rogress of tra ins—• 
th e ir ow n, w ith  them selves had ju s t 
passed over it; but d raw n  beyond 
the lino on e ith e r side, w ore m arks 
enough; the batte red  engines the 
debris of the ca rriages— there had 
not been leisure yet to clear it aw ay.

the d rive r— as thoy told me he was 
— on a m attress ou tho floor. • H ow  
did this happen V I said to  him. I 
don’t know how it happened, sir, he 
replied, * but I’ll dcclaro  th a t the re 
w as no red signal up to stop me, as 
they  say ; tlie g reen  light was up, as 
usual.’ T h a t w as the first I heard 
about the red light, continued the 
jolonel; but I find the m an’s w ords

‘ T h e re  w as a truck upon the line,’ I a re  true , and th a t tho w hole blame
said O liver Jupp. ‘ In shunting  some 
trucks on to the dow n line one of 
them  broke dow n, and could not be 
go t off it before ou>' tra in  cam e up. 
T he engine ran into it and— we wero 
done lo r.’

‘ B u t how dreadful careless o f the

is laid tu him. N ow , it happens tha t 
I w as in m y garden  last night when 
the smash cam e, ju s t over on the 
o th e r side o f tho line, and I can 
bear the man out— that it w as the 
g reen  light up, not the red .’

Sham eful I’ u ttered  F red e rick
people a t the station  to allow you r I Lake, rising against the in justice, 
engine to run  into it,’ replied M ar- I hops, colonel, you w ill stand by

of the accident, and soon tho train garet. 4 They ought to have signal-j the man.’

To Y o u n g  M e n . — Young man, are 
you poor and without the moans of 
splurging in life, as you launch upon 
its billows 1 Is your father and mother 
unable to give you an outfit ? Be not 
disheartened on account of all this.— 
l ake earnest hold of life, and never re

gard yourself in any other light than 
that of being destined to a high and 
noble purpose. Study closely the bent 
of your own mind lor labour or a profes
sion. Whatever you resolve upon, do it 
early; follow it steadily and untiringly; 
never 'ook backward to what you have 
encountered, but always lorward to what 
is within your grasp. The world owes 
every many a comfortable living, anil a 
respectable position in society ; means 
are abundant to every man’s success; 
and men have only to adapt will and 
action to them. To repine over a want 
of money and property to start out in 
ihe world wilh, and over the want of 
the props of influential relatives, is un
manly. Let a young man strive to cre
ate a fortune, rather than seek to inherit 
one. It is an ignoble spirit that leads a 
young man to borrow instead of be- 
quealhing means. Go forth into the 
world, young man. conscious of your (Jod 
within you, and His providence over you, 
and fight your own way to distinction, to 
honour, and to comfort. Pity in your in
most soul the young man, who without 
any change is unable to support himself, 
and is whinintr around, and begging the 
influence of others, to get him into em
ployment ! Feel, under all circumstances, 
that it is more noble to eat the cru-t you 
have earned, than to ilonrish with coppers 
inherited. You may lift your head 
proudly to face and confront the noblest 
among us, when you are conscious of be
ing the architect of your own fortune.— 
Young man, are you poor ? Be honest, 
be virtuous, be industrious; hold up your 

j head, and say by your actions and 
j looks, what the poet has said in words :—

i “  1 scorn tiro man who boasts his birth 
And boasts Iris Lilies and his lands ;

Who takes his nam e and heritage 
From out s  father's dying hands.”

P u n c t u a l i t y  a n d  O h d b r . —  
T h e re  are tw o principles tha t en te r 
largely  in lo  the form ation o f good 
m anners, a re  g re a t p reven tives ol 
ill-tem per and scolding, and con tri
bute m uch to dom estic com fort as 
well a s  to success in life— I mean 
punctuality  and o rder. L e t e v e ry 
th ing  have its p ro p er place and 
tim e, as system atica lly  as can I 
atta ined , and all will be gainers in 
com fort and peace, not onlv in the 
m eantim e, but th rough  life. An 
o rderly  fam ily will be predisposed 
to cou rtesy . I f  it is said tha t such 
reg u la rity  is alm ost impossible in a 
poor home, heed not the saying, 
try ; m ake the best of it, and yeiu 
will be surprised  how much b e tte r  
the best will be than Ihe w orst 1 
would say to a fa th er— if you have 
a boy a t school, drive n nail in a 
co rner for bis cap, one for his sa t
chel, and one for his slate, and see 
th a l he use them  duly ; you don't 
knnu> how much o f his comfort 
through life may hang on these three 
nails. In the m eantim e, the re is s 
scolding saved alm ost ev e ry  m orn
ing ; for o therw ise young M aster 
would bo w him pering— too late for 
school— and every  one turning? 
every th ing  topsv-tu rvey  looking for 
the m issing artic les. T h e re  art 
some persons who, one w ould think, 
m ust have been born too la te— who 
are never in time for school, never 
in tim e for chu rch— w ho a re  alw ays 
too late for the tra in — too late for 
every th ing— alw ays keeping people 
w ailing—-try ing  eve ry b o d y ’s pa ti
ence— m arring  every  one’s pleasure 
— forgetting  ev e ry th in g  they should 
rem em ber— in the ir hu rry  leaving 
irritation  and confusion behind them  
— carry in g  w ith  them  a flustered 
m anner and a num ber o f false ex
cuses. W a n t of m ethod and order 
occasions m ore ja rr in g  discord in a 
poor m an’s house than  poverty  
itself.

R o u s s e a u  observes. “ the first 
and m ost im portan t quality  of a 
w om an is gen tleness. M ade to 
obey a being so im perfect as man, 
often full o f vices, and often full of 
faults, she ough t ea rly  to learn to 
suffer even injustice, and to bear 
w rong from a husband w ithout 
com plaining. I t is no t for his sake, 
it is for her ow n, tha t she ough t to 
be gentle. T h e  ill-ternper and ob
stinacy  of a w om an never do any 
thing else than augm ent the ir ills 
and the bad conduct o f the ir hus
bands. T h ey  feel tha t it is not with 
these a im s they  ought to be over 
com e. H eaven did not make w o
man insinuating and persuasive tha l 
she m ight be peevish ; it did not 
make h e - feeble tha t she m ight bo 
im p erio u s ; it did not give her a 
voice so soft tha t she m ight rail ; it 
did ho t give her feaiures so delicaie 
tha t she m ight disfigure them  by 
rage. W hen w om en are ang ry  they 
forget them selves. T h ey  have of
ten reason to com plain, but a re  al
w ays w rong  in scolding. E ach  
ought to m aintain the c h a ra c te r  of 
the ir respective sex. A husband 
too mild m av render a w om an im 
pertinen t ; but a t least, if a man be 
not a m onster, the gentleness of w o
man will pacify him, and trium ph 
over bim sooner or la te r .”

feru i't portions o f the field, th e re  
m ay be so g re a t a difference in tha 
soil, exposure, e tc ., as to m aterU  
ally affect the results. T h e  level at 
the loot of a lull is‘ m ore favourab le 
than the slope, a bed o f sslhti u nder- 
lying one patch would afford b e tte r  
drainage than would be enjoyed by 
an o th er plot vesting upon c lay .—  
U niform ity should be secured  in 
such cases, by sow ing a lte rn a te  
narrow  strips, the w hole length  of 
the field,

E x p e rim en te r's  :oftc» try to asccr» 
tain too m any things at * time ; 
ihus : a  person planted several
varieties o f corn, to tost tlieir com
para tive  yield* and attem pted  also 
to decide the value o f different fer
tilizers by using a  separa te  one on 
eacli kind planted. And whea th e  
crops ripened, it could not be deter* 
m ined w hether the g re a te r  yield of 
one so rt w as a resu lt of its own pe
cu liar habit, or tho effect of the spe- 
cial m anure used.

One season’s cultivation is insuf
ficient to te t t  any  p lant or mode of 
cu ltu re . T he  w ea th e r m ay be un- 
propitious, insects may prevent suc
cess, or failure m ay resu lt from in- 
fluences d iscoverable only after 
Jfears of tria l. I f  e v e ry  cultivator 
w ould each season try  some ono 
experim ent, carefu lly  note all the 
facts of the case, and communicate 
them  for tho benefit of others; tho 
statis tic s thus obtained, would push 
tho science o f ag ricu ltu re  forward 
w ith-rapid  advances.

T H E  C A T T L E  D IS E A S E  
M A S S A C H U S E T T S ,

IN

H O W  T O  C O N D U C T  E X P E 
R IM E N T S .

From th© American Agriculturist.

A corresponden t w rites  th a t he 
planted a bushel o f one kind o f po ta
toes, cu tting  them  into pieces con
taining one or tw o eyes, and drop
ping tw o eves in a hill, w hich re 
turned  him 56 bushels. A bushel of 
o the r kinds trea ted  sim ilarly, gave 
but one th ird  o r fourth as much, and 
hence he concludes the first nam ed 
variety  is g rea tly  superior. This 
quite likely, is the case, but the ex 
perim ent does not prove it ; for 
some varieties  o f potatoes contain 
m any m ore eyes than others, bushel 
for bushel, and would if planted in 
the m ethod described, occupy a 
la rg er plot, w hich would be likely to 
yield the g rea te s t re tu rn  for the 
am ount o f seed used. As no s ta te 
m ent w as m ade o f  the space covered  
by each  kind,w e can d raw  no co rrec t 
conclusion. In conducting  experi
m ents like tho above, e v e ry  fact 
bearing  on the m a tte r  should be 
noted a t the time o f its occurrence, 
and w ritten  dow n ; then nothing im
po rtan t will be lost by forgetfulness.

T h e re  is frequen tly  a failure to 
place ihe different subjects trea ted , 
under the sam e conditions. Thus, 
in com paring several so rts  of 
grain , if  la rge  patches, say  o f  an 
aero or tw o  each, are sown in dif-

Fro.m the Scientific Americau^

T his te rrib le  epidem ic, by its con-, 
tinuous spreading , th rea tens  to be
com e one of the g rea te s t scourges 
th a t has ev e r visited the c o u n try .—  
T he im agination is appaled a t the 
contem plation o f tho thousands of 
herds from M aine to T ex as  being 
visited by this w asting  aiid fatal 
m alady. T h e  suffering and anx ie ty  
from the loss of p ro p erty , and from 
the d read  o f its loss am ong the 
ag ricu ltu ra l com m unity, and the 
fear o f diseased m eat in all ou r 
cities, m ay be partly  conceived but 
cannot be fully realized. I t seem s 
tha t the L eg is la tu re  o f the S ta te  
has been aroused to  the im portance 
o f the m a tte r. A law  has beeu 
passed for the appoin tm ent o f  th ree  
com m issioners to investigate  tho 
subject, and au th o rity  lias been 
given them  to have s laugh tered , a t 
the expense o f tiie S ta te , all tho 
ca ttle  th a t a re  sick o r th a t havo 
been exposed to  the contagion , to 
have the ir bodies buried and tho 
barns in w hich they  have been kept 
purified— even burning the hay  if  
the com m issioners think it n e
ce ssa ry .

T h e  com m issioners arc R ichard  
S . F a y , o f Lynn, M ass. ; Paoli 
L athrop , o f  South H ad ley , M a s s .; 
and A inasa W a lk e r ,o f  N orth  Brook
field, M ass. T h e y  have causcd 
fourteen anim als to be killed, th a t 
they  m ight tra ce  the progress and 
c h a ra c te r  of the disease in all its 
stages. I t  is purely  a disease of 
the lungs, affecting the anim al in no 
o th e r organ, and seem s to be cer
ta inly contagious. A cow  tha t d ied  
the n ight before the com m issioners 
arrived  was exam ined, and both her 
lungs w ere a m ass of fro thy , cheesv  
corrup tion . One cow  th a t was 
taken sick so long ago as the 1st of 
Jan u a ry , and seem ed to be recovcr- 
ing, appearing  b right and hea lthy , 
w as slaugh tered  ; tho left lobe of 
the lungs was sound, but from tha 
righ t w as taken a  mass of pus, 
looking like ro tten  cheese, o f moro 
than a pint in m easurem ent. She 
m ight possibly have throw n off tho 
disease and lived, had she not been 
killed. A no ther cow  in the samo 
herd, and show ing s tro n g e r signs of 
the disease, had a sim ilar but 
g re a te r  mass of pus in the lungs, and 
w ith it a la rge am ount of w a te ry  
fluid. A n ox th a t looked brigh t 
and well, and ate and chew ed his 
cad as if  in a healthy  condition, was 
am ong the slam , and ono of his 
lungs w as a mass o f co rrup tion .—  
A nother singular case w as th a t of a 
cow  tha t calved some ten days ago ; 
one lung w as hea lth y , but in the 
o the r the disease w as developing it
self in sca tte red  halls o r  m asses of 
pus, looking like liver on the outside, 
Inifcpi on cutting , like ro tten  cheese ; 
and her ca lf w as found to have the 
d isease in precisely a sim ilar stage, 
T he presence o f the disease is de
tected  by tho b reath ing  o f the an i
mal which m akes a croupv  noise o r 
like b reath ing  through a quill.

It is to be hoped th a l these en e r
g e t ic  m easures a re  not too late, and 
it is especially to be desired lh a t tho 
com m issioners will allow  no childish 
w eakness to p iev en t the thorough 
and efficient d ischarge o f tlieir m o
m entous duties. C ontagion  is so 
subtle iu its na tu re , and is sca t
tered  abroad by such w idely per
vading agencies, th a t w e shall be 
ag reeab ly  disappointed if  any  hu
man pow er is able to a r re s t  the 
spread o f this deadly  pestilence.

A waiter once complemented a salmon in 
the following manner:—‘ Faith, it’s not 
two hours since thal fish was walking over 
his estate wid his hands in his nockets, never 
dreaming what a pritty invitashun he’d 
bave to jtue you young gentlemen s t dia* 
nur.


