LW BEAUTIFUL SPRING,

W here hast thou been, my beautiful spring 7

To the sultry south, on the swallow’s wing ;
Kwsinjth# little kidnapped slave,

born away on the deep blue wave ;

Brushing the tear from the mother’s cheek
As she wept for her child at Mozambique?
Els* whence comost thou with this potent
-juj Charm,

Chaining the winds to the frigid zone,
Making the breast of Nature warm,

And stilling old winter’s undertone ?
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Where hast thou been, iny beautiful spring 7 V o I 11. I\O . 2 4 .

Away with the honey-bee wandering,

Sipping the nectar of famed Cashmere,

Sporting amid the Turk’s parterre ;

Quaffing warm Araby’a balmy breeze,

And spicy scents ofthe Ceylonese 7

Else whence earnest thou with thy odorous
sui o; breath,

Chafing the cheek to a rosy bloom,
Had scattering the poisonous air of r'eath

v By flinging abroad a rich perfume ?

by—was a pleasant spot, the house |
good, and standing in tho midst of
excellent gaiden. It was let
cheaply, for the farmer who rented
the land an | another house, did not
want it. Frederick Lake went peer-
ing about in search of Lydia Clap-
perton, down shrubberies, behind
trees. At last became toasummer
house, and through the entrance lie
discerned a young lady sitting—
*There she is I lie exclaimed.

She looked four or five and twenty
but her dress would make her look
younger. A rich black silk dress
with a low body and short sleeves,
edged by a saciie of white crape, a
jot chain on her neck, and jet brace-
lets. She had very decided features,
inclined to be acquiline, and thin,
compressed lips; her eyes, by many,
would hive been called beautiful;
they wore intensely black, and had
a somewhat bold expression. Her
hair was beautiful—a smooth, pur-
ple black very luxurant, and worn

W here hast thou been, my beautiful spring?

Up, 'mid Heaven's music revelling?

Fi#r the tones of thy song from the greenwood
. bush,

The lark in the «ky and th« mountain thrush,

Speaks as if it were given to thee

To list to seraphic minstrelsy.

Aye, there thou hast been. Notsunny Franoe.
ur old Italia’s land of song

Can furnish such notes for the poet’s dance,
As the melody poured from thy musical

tongue.

Where has thou been, rr
Plucking rich plumes
wing,
Robbing the clou is of t: linbow crest.
‘Bathing thyselfin the glo ious west.
Robing thy form in the pencock’s hues,

beautiful spring®
om the parroquett

And gathering penrls from the orient dews ?  in @ profusion of braids, or plats.
pEUe whence comost thou, with this proud ana  * A fine girl,” thought Mr. Lake.

Of beauties to sprinkle ihe russet wood, 4There she is I he exclaimed

Those Lent lillies bending as if to pray. aloud, in his free and somewhat

And hyacinths fringing tho marge of th
flood ?

saucy manner—a manner that women
like-—as lie entered and unceremoni-
ously held out his hand.

She rose, dropped some fancy
work, netting, that she was busy
upon, and put out liers, as if sur-
prised into the movement. Mr. Lake
took it, and she looked up at him; a
gav, fascinating man, gentlemanly
in the midst of his freedom. ‘1 told
Mrs. Chester, 1 should como and
find iiiu, 1 had the pleasure of see-
ing your sister, so we need not wait
for an introduction. We have kepi
her waiting pretty well to-day, have
we not V

4She has been wondering over,
tile non-arrival of hei friends,” re-
plied tl.e \oung lady as she resumed
her netti.ig.

“And fuming over it to,” laughed

Aud toll me whence comoth my beautifu’ spin
Each Htar of the earth, each odorous thing.
Tliese buttercups gleaming like summer*
pkies,
These violets adorned with rich purle and bin
These primroses fragrant and innocent too ;
Aud lastly, tho “weetest and richest, | ween,
Of all thy fair daughters.mv beautiful sprin
The budding thal t>tnd all thy pathways wi

Sav, where-'
ing ?

ithoy gathered to shake froi

Xitrraurr.

THE SIGNAL LIGHTS.

Mr. Lake. 4 We had an adventure

HY TUB AITI101! OK and llie train left us midway. De-
laying your dinner hour is the worst.

Continued. 40h, Ihat is nothing, I am glad

. ) you lave come at last. i think
No, sir, not from the green 1amp. nothing is more pleasant than a

If they wanted to warn me of that, coynyry house filled with visitors.”

they should have swung the red. —,\ypen they can do as thev like.’
Any way, I'd r_ather liave given my aqgeq Mr. Lake. ‘We are lo re-
own life, than it shou_ld h’ave hap- main till Wednesday, 1 be.iove, and
pened when | was driver. must make the most of it. | In»pe

Killing the time iu tlie way they yq il stay also. After that there’ll
could, they got back to the station be a restraint.’

a few minutes before the train was Tho young lady paused in her net-
exp_ected. The_accidem was the ting and lilted her eyes. “What
topic ol conversation there. ‘I have restraint V' she said, alter a pause
seen the driver,”’remarked Mr. Lake “Mrs. Chester has: sold hor liberty
“1 know him well, a sober, steady (, an o1q Indian begum. Haven't
man. He says the red signal was you heard of it1 She is coming

not exhibited; that it was the green.” },,14 5 ake possession, and we must!
“Oh, lie does,” returned the station

all be upon our good behavour before *
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undone lor you: it’s giving Voul 4What apology can you possibly Mrs. Chester called the domestic
trouble.’ off«r? How can you make your arrangements, which in reality
She answered gaily, 4Why, what peace ?’ meeans the kitchen and lower part j

do you know about netting?’

‘A great deal. ] nelted a boy’s
fishing net once. Those long stitches
are the very plague.’

A fishing-net I she laughed.
“Well perhaps you did, but what do
you think you could do to this fine
silk; \ ou, with your man’s fingers?

41 can try, so as lo save the trou-
ble to you.” He bent down as he
spoke, and attempted gently todr*w
the work from her; she kept it tight,
it really looked as though they had
no objection, either of them, to lapse
into a flirtation when at tne moment
a voice was heard, aud Mr. Lake
looked up. Passing from the shrub-
bery on to the lawn, was Oliver Jupp,
wilti a young lady by his side. She
turned her head and stood, called
out to Mrs. Chester’s children be-
hind, so lhat Mr. Lake had a view
of her face.

4Who the duce has he picked up
now ? what a pretty girlf thought
he. Do you know who that is 7’
he ci ied to Ins companion, ‘the young
lady with Oliver Jupp'!”

She look her nettuig off her foot,
and advanced to look at the door.
41tis a Mi'S—Miss—what was the
name 1 Mrs. Chester introduced
her— Lydia something—Clapperton.
I think.”

He started in surprise. ‘ That
Lydia Clappoiton 1 why then who
are you I’

411 Oh, 1am the Indian begum.
But 1didn't come on an elephant.”

Ilis pulse stood still for a moment.
But he thought she was playing a
joke upon him.

.“You are no,— you cannot bs—
Lady Ellis I’

41am, indeed. The old relic jf
Colonel Sir George Ellis, K.C.B.”

Never in all his life h ,d Frederick
Lake been so taken in, never had he
felt more thoroughly confused and
ashamed. The hot crimson mount-
ed to his temples. 41 humbly beg
your pardon Lady Ellis. l.c said,
standing before her, as shamefaced
as any convicted schoolboy. 4lcan-
not expect you to accord it to me,
but | most sincerely beg it.’

‘1 think 1 must give it to you,’
she answered in a pretty, tantalising
manner. 4 Your offence was not
against me but against some fabled
monster of your imag.nation. You
shall sketch her still, after dinner.’

Ho held out his hand with hesita-
tion. “Will you seal your pardon ?
and will you promise to forget as
well as to forgive (1 shall never
forget or forgive myself.’

She frankly put her hand into his.
i 1 have forgiven; | will promise to

s kg B
n(;faster. ILE ha?h better pr?"tf, it . No fun to go on then. forget; but then, you know you
Wit:,oi':g X)regn eexycuz;;e tﬁey 'ei: “An Indian begum I uttered the must not convert me into a night-
' " young lady, s siring at him. in.re.’
vent any tiling, probable or improb- young _y 9 . n ‘ri iiigh T he i |
able Nothhmg less formlddable, 1ﬁssu}2e | ou a '"% t-mare € impul-
. . . vou. She is expected to make thejsivcly returned. ‘It you nr it
«Cooper is not a man to invent. . : ; ,
| am su‘:e he is truthful journey from town on an elephant. Will be one of a different sort,” he
4Let him wait till the inquest, | shall draw a sketch of her, aftir gallantly added, as ho placed her
was the significant reply ' dinner, for private circulation; hand within his aim to _conduct her
The train came in. dliver made bawls, fans, wolly hair, and pro to the house. 4What did you think

his appearance from somewhere, and Priety.— . . .
they were taken on to Guild. There iSlie’s an_old widow, relic of Sir.
thev found Elizabeth; she had no George Ellis: we must not as much
money in her pocKet, and was sitting 25 speak before her.’
waiting for them, like Patience on a The young lady laughed.
monument, unable to leave the sta- 4Mrs. Chester has laid down
tion. There was a good deal of rules for our conduct,” he went on
laughter, and they proceeded to Mrs. rattling. 4The last lime | was there,
Chester’s ten minutes” walk. That stie saw me snatch a kiss from a
lady came tp the door to rece.ve them Pretty girl, and last week she came
very cross. over to my house to lecture me, and
You disagreeable, tiresome things, inquired what 1 supposed my Lady
.what in the world brings you here Ellis wou'd think of such conduct.
at this time 1 You know we were You have no conception what a
to have dined at three o’clock and ghtmare this old begum is to me.’
““taken adesert and tea upon the lawn,  4Really I don't wonder. Shawls,
srl have been obliged lo order the din- fans, wooly hair, and an elephant!
ner put back.’ Old and ugly—did you say ugly \
‘It was-the train's fault,” answered As if a begum could be anything
Mr. Lake; ‘it deposited us half way, else;  Not her ugliness or beauty
and left us.’ could affect me: but her interfering
HOI course you must put in your with the liberty of a fellow—that
nonsense, Fred, or it wouldn’t be does it
you,’ retorted Mrs. Chester.— ‘Come ~ 4But—according to your version
along with me girls, and take your —it is Mrs. Chester who seems to
things off. ~ Dinner will bo on the be interferring: not the begum.’
table in tweuty minutes. 40h, it’s all the same: excepting
*Here, Penelope, wait amoment,’ iliat, for Mrs. Chester we should
cried her brother, drawing her back not care, and for the begum, I sup-
as she was approaching the staircase; Pose we must. 1 did think of get-
*is Lydia Clapperton here to-day V ting a few days fishing here, this
*Yes. Why?’ hot weather but it’s over now.
1W here is she ? shall never stand Ihat begum— twirl-
fes. <*In the garden, | ing one's thumbs before her, speak-
with the children. ing in measured monosyllables.”
want wilh her V The young lady bent over her
" Only lo get the start of Oliver; Netting; she had made a Ipng stitch.
he has stopped in the village to lay 4Mrs. Chester seems to wish to keep
in cigars or something of the sort,” you in order,” she remarked, with-
laughed Mr. Lake, as he turned back out looking up. i
to the garden. He says she’s anice *She just does: we listen to her
girl, r: pretty dutifully, and when her back’s
Guild farm—as the place was cal turned, have a good laugh over it.
led, h been a farm in days gonc® Allow me to try and get that knot

think; or else
Wnat do you

of me 1 Did you take me for a wild
animal just arrived lrom the savage
islant ?’

4No,” said Lady Ellis, ‘that is
whal you took the begum for. |
found you wore under a mistake a#
soon as you spoke of my sister; |
have no sister. | only got here an
hour ago, in lime to dress for dinner.
1 have beon staying at Cheltenham
for two days. But what about your
intention oi fishing here? | am
sorry that | should frustrate it.”

He bit his lip; he could not con-
ceal hisannoyance. 41 thought you
promised to forget,” he softly whis-
pered.

He left her down stairs and ran
up to his wife, who was alone :n the
chamber assigned to them. 4Fred-
erick, how hot you look I" she ex-
claimed, as lie entered: your cheeks
are crimson.’

4My brain is crimson also, I think,’
he replied, bending his eyes upon
her. “What do you think I—Lady
Ellis is here.”

4Mrs. Chester told us so.  She
had a note from her this morning,

and she herself arrived al two
o’clock.

Clara, 1called her the begum to
her face |

4Frederick T

41 don’t know what else | didn’t

call her: old and ugly, and a night-
mare: and said she was coming on
an elephant. | took her for lhal
Lydia Clapperton.’

Mrs. Lake’s face turned as red as

41 have made it already; Sh-j
seems good-natured, and saw the
thing as it was—a misapprehension
altogether. I'd rather had given a
hund/ed pounds, though, than it
should havehappened. Why couldn’t
Poneiope open her mouth and toll
me she was come, and in the gar-
den ?’

He was splashing away at the
water, having turned up his cuffs
and his wristbands to wash his hands
evidently not on very good terms
with himself. His wife stood in si-
lence, and when he had finished,
watched him brush his hair. They
were ready to go down.

4Clara.’

4Don’t speak of this to any one,
my darling. It really has annoyed
me. | do not suppose she will.”

40f course | will not” And he
bent liis hot face over his wife’s and
k’ssed it.”

In the corridor they encountered
Mary Annie and Margaiet Jupp.
and all descended together. Mrs.
Chester had momentarily disappear-
ed, looking after her household mat-
ters, and the Miss Jupps and Lady
Ellis grew talkative instantly, recall-
ing old scenes of their childhood,
when they had used to meet. It
therefore happened that Mrs. Lake
never was introduced, and Lady
Ellis wondered who she was: they
all seemed to call her Clara, during
dinnej.

A table with fruit and wine was
set out on the lawn, but they did

not seem inclined to sit round it,
rather dispersing into couples or
groups, flitting about amidst the

walks and flowers. Oliver Jupp ap-
proached Lydia Clapperton. and Mr.
Lake appeared perfectly resigned
that it siiouln be so. For himself,
he was every where; now with Mary
Anne Jupp, now with Margaret,
now with his wife, now with Lady
Ellis; mostly with liie latter, who
did not by any moans object to the
companionship. In short it was a
delightful, uicjremonious, lassier-
aller sort of a-seinbly. with Mrs.
Chester seated in her weeds, to play
propriety, whilst her children made
themselves as troublesome as they
liked.

‘Who is that young lady 7 ab-
ruptly exclaimed Lady Ellis to
Frederick I-ake, pointing toward the

dessert table. 4They call her
4Clara.-’

He looked surprised, and then
smiled. Don't you know ?

*ldon’t know who she is. | know

hat she is one of the boldest girls |
ever saw.’

4She bold V uttered he. in marked
astonishment, while a flush darkened
his cheek, 4Y'ouare mistaken, Ladv
Eliis.”

‘Bold; and unseemly bold,” re-
peated she, 41 speak of that young

iady who is now sitting by Mrs.
Chester.  You called her 4Clara,’
at dinner.’

41 understand of whom you speak.
But why do you call her bold I’

She was silent for a moment, and
then lifted her head. *When we
have lived in India, have travelled

n short, have rubbed off the
serve and rusticity which experience
of the world only can effect, wo
like to speak out our opinion, and
call things by their right names.
few minutes ago you were with her
in that walk, talking to her, she held
your arm, and she suddenly clasped
ber other hand over it, and kept it
there, turned her face up to yours
with jwhat looked very like ardent
admiration. It struck me as being
—not—not seemly.’

He coughed down a laugh, ‘she
has a legal right to look in iny face,

and with ardent admiration too, ifj large number

she likes, and you may believe me
when | assert that from her you will
never witness aught unseemly. She
ismy wife.”
Your wife!
Lady Ellis,
prise.”
4luy own wife.” His saucy blu
eyes <azed into those amazed black
ones, enjoyin their confusion with

almost screamed
taken utterly by sur-

an exceedingly saucy expression..

Lady Ellis, burst into a laugh,

4Well, | suppose | must beg your
pardon now.—We all seem lo be
letting ourselves in for mistakes
and blunders. | thought she was
a young girl, and 1did not know
you were married.

4She does look voung,” he an-

lier husband s had done in the sum- jgwcred,his eyes following his wife’s

mer-house: she was of a
deeply-sensitive temperament, ever
considerate of the feelings of other#.

refined,

,ggUle, as g)e mOved away with
|jyji ? Chester.
Clara had gone

to look at what

re-'

A jsity farmers

of the house. Mary Anne Jupp
went with them, and Mrs.
took them in at the back door, a
yard or two up the passage, they
turned into the kitchen. It was a
large room, convenient, they could
see, at he first glance.

To he Continued.
PRODUCTIVE FARMING.

It
stood

under-
extract

is now pretty well
that crops which
the same kind of ingredients
from the soil, are injurious to
each other, and cannot be raised
in succession for any consii.erible
length of time. On a soil contain-
ing potash, wheat and tobacco may
succeed each other, because the
tobacco does not require the phos-
phates, which the wheat absorbs, it
requires only alkalies, and food con-
taining nitrogen. W heat consumes
large quantities of the s'licate of
potash, and on this account, it
hould be succeeded by turnips or
potatoes, which do not require much
potash. Where green crops are
grown, the land may be sown with
wheat every fourth year, because in
the interval the soil by the action of
the atmosphere, has been rendered
capable of supplying a sufficient
quantity of the silicate of potash for
ihe sustenance of the wheat plan'.
It is said that the turnip crop is not
severe on the soil, as it derives a
great part of ils sustenance from the
atmosphere. This may be true, but
although we have frequently tried,
we could never succeed in raising a
large crop of wheat after turnips,
and only for the destruction of
weeds and the larvce of hurtful in-
sects which takes place in the culti-
vation of drilled turnips we would
say that this crop is not a good pre-
paration for wheat. Turnips cannot
Do readily taken off the ground in
time for the sowing of winter wheat.
Spring wheat may be put in after
them, but barley or oats do much
belter.

To make land truly productive,
rotation of crops must be established,
in fact il is the leading feature in
the agriculture of every country
that is -remarkable for productive
farming. It has beon long since
adopted in Belgium and England,
has been introduced as a special
covenant in the leases of tho Scotch
farmers, and is fast gaining ground
iu Ireland. The same kind of rota-
tion does not answer in all soils, but
the main object of the system is to
obtain a variety of crops without
exhausting the fertility of the soil,

and favoring the production of
weeds and noxicus insects. Bous-
singault has remarked that if we

could procure an unlimited supply of
manure, and cheap labor, there
would be no occasion for adopting a
course of rotation, and the business
of the farmer would be to calculate
between the probable value of his
harvest and the cost of its produc-
tion. But it has been found impos-
sible lo procure manures and labor
I ufficient for raising extensive crops
on large farms, without alternating
those crops which do not require
manure with those which cannot bo
grown without it, and from neces-
were compelled to
adi pt rotation of crops. When a
farmer has sufficient capital for
purchasing suitable stock and em-
|ploying labor, he can render the
|noil extiomely, and whether in
[grass or tillage, can make the acre-
able yield very great. The turnip
lhas worked a complete revolution
in English husbandry, because it
jhas enabled the farmer to support a
of stock, and they
contribute to their own sustenance
| by producing plenty of manure.—
IThe solid manure is generally used
I for root crops which are succeeded
hv grain and grass crops without
manure. The liquid manure is used
for top-dressing meadows and pas-
tures, which by means of this appli-

1?;” ion Prod4(« vcrv heavy crops.
1* owt P@*™*8 al'e awaro ut Illf
number ot stock that a well man=
lagel mall farm is capable of sus-
taqlnglng, nor of the heavy crop that
well inured land will produce.

4May | be married, maT said a lovely
girl of fifteen to her mother the other
morning.—“ Married!” exclaimed the as-
tonished matron, ‘what put such an idea in-
tu your head V—-‘Little. Emily, here, has
never seen a wedding, and 1'd like to
amuse the child,” replied the obliging sister,
with fascinating; simplicity.

Chester a

larSQ been covered
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iCULTURE OF
In order to grow this vegetable
twell the soil should be deepened to
considerable extent and well
lprepared. It should be trenched
jin the fall and thrown in rough
iridges to be ameliorated by the
frost of winter. Forking the
ground at every opportunity and
turning up fresh surfaces lo llie in-
fluence of the atmosphere, will have
a tendency to prepare it for the re-

A PARAGUS.

ception of the seed or tho plants
in the spring. The beds should
be four feet wide, well manured

with the richest compost to which
a considerable portion of salt
should be added. Two rows of
plants are sufficient in each bed.
and the alleys between the beds
should be two or two and a half
feet wide. Many persons plant
cauliflowers or brocoh in these al-
leys. but this practice has been dis-
continued in the best gardens.—
The plants should be sot out in
drills two feet apart, and twelve
inches from caeh other in the drills.
ISome persons prefer to sow tho
seed spaced as above, and contend
that they can raise stronger plants
in this way. Some market garden-,
ers pile on a heavy coat of soil
from the alleys early in spring, and
the plants growing up through
this, form the slender white stems
which are sold in the market ; but
in the best private gardens the
beds are protected by a covering
of rich manure during the winter
and early spring months ; this is
forked up and broken before the
plants come up in spring, some fresh
soil added and the beds raised to

a moderate height above the
roots. When treated in this way
the plants throw up strong and
succulent stems, which are cut
some inches beneath the surface
before they become hard and
<4stickey.” By this latter method

of treatment the asparagus is partly
of its natural green colour aud of
superior flavor.

Lkssons to W ater-drinkbiis.—
Some waters, holding carbonate of
lime in solution, may be softened by
boiling. This is the case with
Thames water, and all water from
chalk. Water, hardened by sul-
phate of Jime, becomes yet harder
by boiling, in proportion to the ex-
tent of the evaporation. Soft
waters are vapid and dull to the
taste of hard water-drinkers. Ani-
mals of all Kinds dislike any change
ol water. Sudden change may be
injurious to men. Armies of hard-
water-drinkers have,during a march,
had many of their number prostrat-
ed by the drinkinj of soft water;
to the great solvent power of which
the stomach is unused, and it pro-
duces spasms. Tjiis does not hap-
pen because soft water is unwhole-
some, but because liard-water-
drinking has become, as smoking
may become, an established habit",
difficult to break off suddenly.-—
Liverpool people object to the peat
taint on the pure surface water
with which they are now supplied.
01 the soft-water-drinking towns
already named, Lancaster gets wa-
ter, nearly pure, from millstone
grit, and Keswick, from the clay
slate of Skiddah, which receives
water fresh from the clouds almost
of the standard softness ol distilled
water. Londoners may drink good
water if they first boil, and then
filter what is supplied to them, hav-
ing set it in pure air to cool. Pure
water, as before said, dissolves and
absorbs eagerly. Any water in
a foul cis.ern, or in a cistern near
a dustbin, over a drain, or connected
by tho waste-pipe with a foul drain,
must become unwholesome. The
old cry of “The wells are poisoned.””
in case of an epidemic, is commonly
a true cry still ; only the poisoner

has to be laid no lo ger on the
Jews. Lately, in Salford gaol, a
peculiar sickness seized upon a
number of the prisoners. The
medical officer traced this to the
water. A cistern, of which the
waste-pipe led to llie sowers, had

in.  During hot and
dry weather, the foul gases from the
sewers were conveyed by the waste-
pipe to the surface of the cistern
and, being retained there by ihe cis-
tern lid, were absorbed in such
quantity as to impregnate the whole
conten's very nearly up to immedi-

ate poisoning point. The con-
nexion between bad water and
cholera is known to all. So is, or

so should be, tne risk of poison in-
curred by the passage of soft water
over lead. Soft water—so hungry

that it will even digest stone— lias,
in short, to be preserved with spe
cial care from contact with what-
ever is unwholesome.—All lhe Year
Hound.

REV. MR. CAMPBELL'S LEC-
THE ON GEOLOGY.

Communicated.

This was the first purely scientific lec-
ture we have listened to during the pre-
sent course, and certainly one of the most
interesting and profitable, that it has been
our good fortune to have heard for a long
tini!”.

Mr. Campbell in nn eminent degree,
possesses al! those qualifications necessary
to a successful popular lecturer. In the
«first place, lie is Iboi'bi)<fhly in earnest anil
believes all be says. In the next place,
he possesses the happy faculty of telling
ivliat be does know in language pointed-—
clear and simple—ideas Ibe most common
place, as well those of a higher order, are
equally, and with the same ease ushered
forth, in language most beautiful, aiitf eveii
sublime. In his hands that driestifcf all
mundane subjects, Geology, seemed as it
vere animated wilh life and vitality. *Thbs
ocks peopled again with their antideluvian
inhabitants, and the stones compelled to
ry out and speak volumes iu favour of

truth.

It is nol my intention at presentto give
a detailed report of this very able lecture,
for 1 must certainly express my inability
for the task, but J must certainly say,
that J, with tbe greater poriion ot those

ho listened felt deeply interested,especial-
ly in his reputation of Hugh Miller’s
theory of the rocks—this evidently was
lhe pit.i and object of Ibe lecture.

He commenced first with ibe sure basis,
science, and religion, are inseperable— for
be infidel hiin™Il acknowledges the con-
mection. He then proceeded to argue
pat tbe scieno of geology, if properly
mderstood, is not opposed to the Mosaic
.ccount, or revelaii 'd.  And after making
i few preliminary rf arks on the rocks—
heir origin and immense size—from 5 to
10 miles thick, and professor Hitchcocks
decision as only 7| miles. He then came
down to facts, ibe Fossils, their position,
appearance and character, an evidence or
proof ol tbe history of tbe rocks. file
date of their formation, and tlie time re-
quired tor their being deposited Hugh
Millers view, or as it is termed the long
Chronology creeds lie disputed, by the
presentation of facts tbe most infidel dare
not deny. The trunks of trees m part
or nearly whole as found in the coal beds
of England and this continent, and even
n ihe diderent strata ot rocks preserved
through ages in a perfect and normal con-
dition—the fossilii'ercus remains of large
shoals of fish inhabiting different media
and besides various animals— all shewing
lhat some specific anil special agent was
t work in securing their death and that
the deposit of the rocks after, must neces-
sarily have been rapid to have secured
their present natural appearance. These,
and a number of other facts equally new
aud inter-sling, were presented by the
lecturer during Ihe course of the evening
as successfully combatting the theory of
the long Chronology as taught by H.
Miller, Sir Charles Lyell, and others of
equal note.

He then closed by a brief notice of the
prominent Geological features of Canada,
nd lhose especially bearing on the great
questional issue:(—ihe recession of the
falls of Niagara from Queenston to their
present position, ibe sub strata of the
ocks in that neighbourhood being soft,
marl or clay, mixed with gravel, was easily
washed away by the vast body of water,
while the supermcumuant weight broke off
irrcat masses of rock in succession as the
shelving rocks were in this way under-
mined. The whiilpool—its origin evident-
ly from the fact of the sub strata hero
being sandstone—the fall must have re-
mained at this point fur a great number of
years.

We cannot, indeed, close this brief and
imperfect notice of this lecture without
again reverting to the fact that in this
ecture we have seldom seen so bejutifulyl
blended lhe scholar and tne divine.

W inter Indoors.—The supreme
of comfort—home comfort—can only
bo experienced on a bitter winter
night, when the fierce wind is rag-
ing like a famished dragon outside
Ihe house, now shaking llie doors in
ils mad gusts of passion, now shoot-
ing furiously down the chimney, and
anon dashing its porcupine wings,
feathered with sharp sleet, against
the double windows We know it
can’t get in. ft may rave through
the cheerlesss streets, it may chafe
the ice-cold river, it may fly shriek-
ing through tho woods, it may roar
through the mountain passes, but it
cannot disturb the blesssd warmth
and quiet of the family room. We
smile complacently, as the wild be-
sieger, after each assault, pauses
for a while as if to recruit his ener-
gies for a new onset, and we thank
heaven that our home is storm-
proof—that the lambs of our fold are
safe!

] told you so.— An old lady who was in
lhe habit ol declaring after the occurrance
of any usual event tint she had predicted it,
was one day very cleverly 4isold” by her
worth? spouse, who, like many others we
wot of, bad got t'red of hearing her etern-
al 11 told you so.” Rushing into the
house, breathless with excitement, he
dropped into a chair, elevated bis hands,
and exclaimed—#0h 1wifel wife!—what
what do you think? The old cow has
gone and ate up our-grindstone!” The old
iady was ready, and hardly waiting to
hear the last wo"-d, she screamed out it
the top of her lungs—41 told you so! |
told you so! You always would let it
stand out-a-dooas!”’



