Tlje blossoms of the, wild-v/op.d,
Blooming on tho hiil-§ides free,

How they lake, me hack to'childhood,
.pays 1 never more shall see—

Happy days, when, tired of roaming,
Witli tho butterfly and boo,

I came'lfomelvard in the gloaming,
And my mother welcomed me.

u MotTier, 1 am tired of playing
;AU the long, long summer day
Then she smiled and kissed me, saying,
u Birds have ceased to sing and play
Time my Hitle one were resting
In her nest, too, lor the day "
Oh ! those kisses ! that caressing /
How it soothed each pain away !

Lips, whoso words of cheering blessed me,
Ye were stilled long years ago !
Arms, that lovingly caressed me,
Many, a year ye have lain low !
Ob ! my mother, angel mother;
Orphaned through tho world. 1 go ;
Fpiyin all the world,, no oilier
Can a mothoi'd.love bestow. i

Netfer, now, when hoavy-hoartod,
Weary, home-sick, may | come.
As in days long since departed,
To the.-threshhold ol my home ;
For the voice, whose words of chooring
Quickly scattered ail my gloom—
Sweetest music to.my hearing
«Evermore oil earth is dumb.

Oh | the blossoiris of the wild-wood,
They are Very fhir to seei”

Yet.they'cannot br.ii* my childhood,
.Nor my mother b'ic'lt to in® ;

Cut 1 know that, for my coming
Up in Heaven w&ic'ies she,

Wjiiere immortal flowi-rs aro blooming,
There she'waits to welcome me.

XitmituiT.

.THE WOMAN IN CItEY.

¢« . A CRIMEAN EPISODB.

The barren piateau. oil which the
Allied armies Were encamped before
Sebasta'pol wiis iiuiujally sn<Mrosli-ve
of irftHiy superstitious fancies amonj'
lhe troops.  The nutlv "ng sentinel,
with his eye at the uiiermos| degree
of-tension. to dehJtf some crouching
spy. eventually saw imaginary fornis
around him, and iM- darkness leoaine
peopled wiih the denizens nf another
world. stories of ghostly,
manifestations were current, very
few of them possessing any other,
fouudnlion than: Ihe imaginary...faii-
cioS of tbe, credulipus soldier.; but
there are ono or two aulhoiilieaUrd

jIKiii'ies of ghosts, one of which !

—

will tell iiure-HS 1heard it from Ihe
lipslol- aii-ollirt Vof an Irish regiment,
who Mes conversant with all «the
details. .

A soidier, on being r«lioved fron
guard one Winter's night, swore
stoutly that he had been haunted
during the whole period ol duty by
n woinHii in grey, who made signals
to him, which lie, good Roman Ca-
tholic as lie was, deelin :d to follow.
Hi} was laughed at; but when the
sentry. 011 duty the next night :told
the same story, the most incredulous
began to believe. When a week
had passed away, and each oight
the'same occurrence happened, the
regiment was so infected with alarm,
tha}1the captain of the day thought
it liiph ti-me to interfere.  For this
purpose he summoned to his counsel
ontf.Patrick Lc.ary, a eolour-serge-
anf'who was popularly supposed to
fear neither man nor devil. The
captain lent the non-commissibfted
officer a revolver, bidding him fire
if hft found it absolutely necessary,
but. to do his bfest to capture the
woman alive. Mr. Pat took a hearty
drain of rum and went on sentry-go,
much to. the relief of tho men warn-
ed for that night’s duty.

It was a dark, misty night when
pat commenced his duty round, and
it was enough to make any man feel
uncomfortable.  The gallant Pat,

.however, so long as the 'effects ol

the rum lasted, wifntled, * Tho night
before Leary Was stretched" sot o
voce, and stamped his feet to restore
the chilled circulation.  Somehow
or another though, lie began to grow
very lonely, and almost wished that
the ghost would . come, if only to
bear him company. His wishes
were, soon fulfilled, for, hearing a
slight sound, and raising his rifle to
his shoulder, he saw a dusky form
gibbering at him in the distance Pat
began rooping and mowing in reply,
nnd tho woman apparently encour-
aged by this, drew nearer. PaVlaid
his firelock on the ground, as if to
encourage the other, but placed his
hand carefully 011 his revolver.—
There was nothing like being pre-
pared, but if it wero a woman—the
thought fairly turned the honest
sergeant's mind.  Ere long thc fig-
ure approached so near that Pat was
enabled lo challenge.

“Who goo's there!”

A friend I’ the stranger replied,
in a musical, though foreign voice;’

‘Advance, friend, and give the
countersign,” the sergeant mechani-
cally said.

Just as the figure approached Pat
the moon broke out from behind a
cloud, and enabled him to see the
AQipaivs features.—The most as-
tounding thing was the immense
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gtey beard the figure wore. Pat
as a traveller, was accustomed to
strange sights, but this surpassed all.
11 a.second thought, the truth flash-
ed upon him, and he made ready for
action.

‘Come hero, iny darlint,” Pat said
artfully, but the woman did not seem
inclined to obey. Thc moonlight
had:evidently destroyed the strang-
er’s calculations.  She fell back a
steV'-or two, and then turned to fly
But it was to late; Pat was after
her with a tiger’s bound, and, im-
peded by her petticoats, she stumbl-
ed and nearly fell. In a second,
however, sin: recovered, and tinned
011 the sergeant with a most uncom-
fortable yatajrhan.

‘Tear an - *(tuns,” shouted the ser-
geant, ‘the woman’s the devil. |
can stand nails, bulthose are rather
too sharp.’

A low uioeking laugh burst from
the stranger's lips as he tried to get
between Pat ami bis musketi.  But
the sergeant was 011 his jinar ; pre-
tending to fly, he managed to bear
dotvivwithin grasp of the woman,
and caught’at her capote. The next
moment,the yataghan had passed
through the fleshy part of his arm,
hut he did not relax his hold.  He
grappled with-tho stranger, but meet-
ing with; an uncxpec'ed resistance,
he dnew his;revylvcr.  The stranger
clutched at it with frantic energy,
aud.a Jerribfo struggle ensued, which
termiriilted by the pistol suddenly
exploding, and thc strangpr fell to
lhe ground ijvith a groan, while Pat.
weakened'by the loss of blood fol-
lowed the, example.  The gnarter-
gard, aroused.by thc shot, soon bur-
ned up to tITiisp\M. and both were
borne into ihe camp. The stranger
was placed in a hut, aud a surgeon
fetched, and it was evidsrit that the
sjhoft-in grey-v/as ,a fine looking old
man.: He- was. however, declared
to be in a Very dangerous state, for
the bail ha | ptissed through bis lungs,
His condil'ion., whs kindly explained
to 'himYj and lie told his story readily
enough. Vi

lYis hame'was Constantine, ai d he
was by birth a Pole.’ Having been
engaged in the. revolution of 1831,
he was saved from the death that
fell to fhe lot of his comrades lo en-
dure a worse fate. He aud liis family
were transferred to Russia, and he
was forced to perform thc most de-
grading 'duties in the secret police,
i or twenty-three years he had en-
dured the humiliation, for tlu sake
of his wife tijmd child, but lie little
reckoned what was in store for him.
When the. war with the allies became
imminent, he was ordered, with his
family, to Se.bastapol, for he was a
perfact Fioneh and Grammar schol-
ar; aird when the campaign com-
menced he' was compelled to risk his
life nightly, by going out to spv the
progress the enemy made.—Death
stared him 1l the face either way;
if he refused, the sentence passed
Sport hi n at Warsaw still remained
tn force, which,'if he obeyed, ho was
in hourly risk oi detection. ~Why
not desert;? you will ask; but the
Russian police were Maehiovels.
His daughter Eudoxia, a lovely gir
of tliree-.anu-twenty, was taken into
tiile Governor’s house ostensibly to
protect her from tho horrors of the
siege; hut Constantine was given
fully to understand that her liie de-
pended on his fidelity. The poor
father was sorely distracted. llis
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Raglan himself who: Can say is, that | nursed Sergeant |

usT 31* 18 «0.

A Chinese Dinneu.— Intheeven-

visited tiie prisoner, and bade himjLoary’s youngest gi>l the other day ing the mandarin entertained me at

be of good cheer; no harm should lwhen | weijt in for an ounce of to- dinner.

befal.~-him.
his head sadly; of what v>fuo was
life in him now, when he was separ-
ted from Eudoxia 1’ | need nol say
every kindness was shown to the
poor fellow, and the doctors vied
with each other in their attention to
Him.  But there wha littlo chance of
saving nim; the wretched conical
ball was apparantly embedded in hi?
back'.bone', and'there was no pros-
pect of moving it.

Pardon, reader, such a common-
place story, but the cud is not yet.

- « %

> *

Two davs Inter, Sergeant Leary,
who had bound his flesh-wound up,
and laughed at it. was at work in
tlie front parallel.  He was sitting
in tho trench, smoking a very dirty
snort pipe, and .growling inwardly
when his wound gave him a twitch.

It was a lovely night, and double!

When the provisions had

But Constantino shook! bacco, at a shop not a hundred miles!been placed on the table, every one
from Leicester Square, and was re- jsat down.

My neighbor on the left

quested to wait aud see Father (J011- joffered me a portion of a kitten, the

stant.ine, who has a very comfortable

one 011 the right thc wing of anowl.

engagement as interpreter at one of |and the third pressed 01l me the leg

our police courts. Wiih him | smoked
a refreshing pipe, anti lie confirmed
all the details of the story | now lay
before the leader.— Welcome Guest,

Night Air.— An extraordinary
fallacy is the dread of night air.—
What" nip can we breathe at night
bul night air1 Tho choice ig be-

tween,pure night, air from wi out |

and foul night air 1rom within.

Most people prefer tho latter. An
unaccountable choice. ~ What will
they say if it is proved to be true
lhat fully one-half of all the disease
we suffer from is occasioned, by
people sleeping with their windows
shut!  An open window most

caution had to be exercised, for the |nights in the year can never hurt

Russ'aiis were all alive, and seemed jany one.

This is not to say lhat

shooting for a wage- at tho men in|light is not necessary for recovery.

the Trenches.

Pat philosophically 1in groal ci/ies night” air is often the

took off his siiagko.'abd placed it ou Jbest and purest air to.be had in the

the top of the earthwork. In five
minutes he took it down again, and
through it.

‘Whirrah " said Put, as lie comi-
cally surveyed the damage, ‘ here’s
a patent ventilator.’

1Lucky for you, Sergeant Learv,’
a voung ensign remarked, mthat your
head wasn’t in it.’

“ Arrali, your honour, ami do you
suppose that those dirty bullets would
go through my shako, for we all

twenty-four hours. 1 could belter
understand shutling the windows in
towns'during the day, thin durinjr
the night, for the sake of the sick.
Tho absence of smoke, the quiet, all
tend to make night the best time
lor airing tho patient. One of- our
highest medical authorities on con-
sumption and climate, has told me
lhat the air in London is never so
good as after ton o'clock at night.
Always air your room, then, from
the outside air, if possible. Win-

know what that rs made of; "but ah jdows are made to open, doors are

Irishman’s heap's made of stronger
materials.”

A suppressed laugh ran along the
trenches, but Pat, was not at all put
out.

‘Hoys I' he remarked, With sol-
emii pathos/'since the unlucky day
siial 1 landed in this filthy country,
not a night has passed' tiiat I liitvn't
put at least a pint of had spirits into
ihis carcase ol mine, and there’s not
a man among you can say he,has
seen me the worse for it. It wants
a purty distant head to s'land the
raki we get up here, for it would
take the roof all" a house; so | think
my head is safe against a.bull sent
by Russiini p wdcr. .llilload what’s
their game now, | wonder v

The men jumped up. involuntarily,
for the firing from .the..Russian guns
lied grown Iremeiid;6ns.  Forget-
ting all caution, they sprang,on the

breastwork, naturally supposing that j
tho enemy meditated a sortie. They |
were in perfect safety, however; all j , «
tho bullets were at present directed {" ,
at a single figure, which was crossing {

the. open at fi antic speed. Our men
cheered heartily, as tho stranger
pressed on, utterly reckless of the
shower of lead, and some two or

made to shut—a truih which seems
extremely difficult of apprehension.
Every room must be aired from
without—every passage lrom within
But the fewer passages there are
in an Hospital tho bettor.— Florence
Nightingale. y

AN INQUISITIVE YANKEE.

A gentleman riding in an Eastern rail
road car, which wes rather scantily sup-
plied with passengers, observed oh the
seat before him a lean, slabsided Yankee;
evely feature of his face seemed to ask a
Question, and a little circumstance soon
Jlioweil ihat he possessed a more * inquisi-
tive mind.” Before him, occupying an
entire scat, sat a lady dressed i

lack, and after shifting his posilion seve-
ral limes, and manceuvring 10 get an op-
portunity to look mto her face, he al length
caught Ier rye.

“In affliction 2

“ Ws, sir,” responded the lady.

« Parent—Ilather or mother v
No. sir.”

ild, perhaps x—boy or girl T

“No, sir, not a child ; 1 hare no child-
ren.’

“ Husband,. Ihen, | expect 7
(Yes,” wes Ihe curl an-wer.
“Hum! colery 7—a trading men nmay

three fellows, Leary at their bead, hev

rushed out to rescue, him.  Great
was the sergeant’s surprise though,
when he recognized in the stranger
the woman iu grey, But there was
no time for inquiry.  The Russian,
hud opened all their batteries, as if
disgusted, ai not bringing down tlieir
victim, and lor an hour the very
earth.shook with the vibration. Sud-
denly the fire died away, as wc did
not condescend to reply <0 it; the
moon retired behind a' cloud ih dis-

hatred of the Russians was coun- jrest of the night,

terbalanced by his love foi hisdangh-|
ter, the only treasure he possessed j

jn mcanw|)ijc Sergeant Leary

,.onvjncwj himseif that this Mr.

in the world, ior Ins wife had suc-|Jojleg Wf|8 luil that Mr. Jones;, the
cumbed undeivlhe pi ivations and ex-j sll.ullle|” instead of wielding a yat-

posure of a Winter jouruey across
tho steppe.  Need 1 say lhat the'
father triumphed over theman ? Con-
stantine was a nightly visitor to our
lines, and by ihe cleverness with
mhich he played the French or Eng-
lish linesman, long escaped detec-
tion.

At length, a dreadful ordeal Was
offorfed him; he was told that if he
conld only induce an English soldier
to desert, from whom some valuable
information miglil be obtained, his

aghan, employed a far more danger
ous weapon a pair of the most lovely
eyes he ever seen. Then, in a most
seductive voice (Leary swore after-
wards lhat ho understood every
word, but don’t believe him), she
asked after her father’s welfare.

| She spoke in French, and, at any

rate, tha officer of the watch com-
prehended her, and sent, a party with
lier- at once to head-quarters. Lord
Raglan 110 sooner, heard of the hero-
ism she had displayed iii order to

sentence would be reversed and ho join her father, than he gave direc
would be free to go Where he pleased | tions that sho should be treated with

with'-his daughter.  Maddened by
the thought oi freedom.  Consian-

all possible kindness, and have free
access to the prisoner.—Her pre-

* My husband wes a sca-iaring man, the
captain of a vessel; he didn't die of
cholera, he was ttrowne.d”’

* Oh, drowned eh?” pursued the inquisi-
tor,hesilaiing lor an instant.

“Saved Irs chist vV

“i'es ; the vessel was savecffand nmy
husband's ellecls,” said liie widow.

* Was they I" asked Ihe Yankee, his
face brightening up. 1 Pious menV

of a dog. The Chinese, lo do honor
to a guest, cram his plate with what
they consider the most delicate mon-
sols, so that he runs tho risk of hav-
ing a violent indigestion. In this
country obeisity is considered the
highest beauty in man. The Chi-

|hese Wi,th whom i yras ﬁ] tﬁgle had

ifdogd arFl’tFiD u«eds’-thterﬁeylong transpar
out fi ~Jwhich are as hard as
iron, to separate tlieir food into
small portions. That was to me a
new employment for human nails.
Wine made from rice, lea, and dif-
ferent sorts of syrup were sent
round the table. 1 confined myself
to taking a few glasses of the latter’,
but it would be difficult for me lo
give the names or to describe the
taste. This repast'asted three mor-
tal hours, and when it was over a
little gill ten years of age came in
and offered us liqueurs. She was not
ugly in European eyes, and in lliose
of ihe Chinese was a perfect beauty.
Her eyes were triangular, her nose
thick, her teeth white, anti her hair
raised to a prodigious height. She
poured out to each guest a glass of
fermented liquor, which lo me was
detestable ; received gravely lhe
allegorical compliments whichnearly
everybody addressed lo her, and
then trotted off as if she had only
wooden legs; her feet, in truth,
were so small that they could
scarcely be distinguished. After-
wards pipes were brought, and
every one began smoking with gra-
vity and in silence.— Letter in J\loni-
teur de I’ Armcc.

Sewing.—T here is something ex-
tremely pleasant, and even touch-
ing—at least, of very sweet, soft,
and winning effect—in this peculi-
arity of needls-work, distinguishing
women from men. Our own sex Is
incapable of any such byplay aside
from tbe main business of life; but
women—be they of what earihly
rank they may, however gifted with
intellect or genius, or endowed with
awful beauty—have always some
lililo handiwork ready to fill tle
tiny gap of every vacant moment.
A needle is familiar lo the lingers of
ilicm all. A Queen,'no doubt,
plias it on occasion ; the woman

DOCt O UC it as Adroitly 85 harcr
aslcarﬁ)gnteﬁ
under his

pen; the, woman’s eye, thatl
discovered a new star, turns from
its glory to send the polished little
instrument gleaming along thc hem
of her kerchief, or to darn a casual
fray in her dress. And they have
greatly the advantage of us in this
rcspect.  Thc slender thread o.
silk or cotton keeps them united
with the small, familiar, gﬁntle into-1
rests of fife, the continuafly operat-
ing influences of which do so much
for the health of the character, and
carry off what would otherwise be
a dangerous accumulation of rnoi-
bid sensrbilly. A vast deal of hu-
man sympathy runs along this
electric  line, stretching from tbe
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many instances realized, by wise
and great men of all classes, fiom
the Dioclctians of old lo the Foxes
and Burks of our own days. War-
ren Hastings, who had ruled India,
yearned for the scenes of his boy-
hood ; and lived to be happy In
thorn.  The wish to possess a coun-
try-house, a retreat, a nest, a har-
bour of some kind from the storms,
and even from the agitating plea-
sures of life, .isas old as tho sor-
rows and ioys of civilization. The
child fools it when he ‘plays at
house ;” iho schoolboy, when he is
reading in his corner; the lover
when he thinks of his mistress.—
Epicurus felt it in his garden ;
Horace and V'rgil expressed their
desire of it in passages which the
sympathy of mankind has rendered
immortal. It was thc end of all lhe
wisdom and experience of Shakes-
pcre. He setired to his native
town, and built himself a house in
which lie died.— Leigh Hunt.

Men who have Risen.— The
late Lord Mayor was but an officc-
lad in tho firm of which ho is now
the head. Mr. Herbert Ingram,
M.P. for Boston, and proprietor of
tbe Illustrated News, blackened the
shoes of one of his constituents.—
Mr. Anderson, of the Oriental
Steam Navigation Company, and
formerly M.P. for lhe Orkneys,
rose in a similar manner.  Sir
Peter Laurie was originally in a
humble position in life : so was Mr.
Dillon, of Ihe house of Dillon & Co.
Our great Lord Chancellor, when
employment was scarce and money
ditto, held a post as reporter and
theatrical critic on the Morning
Chronicle newspaper. Mr. Chap-
lin, the late Salisbury m .p., was an
extraordinary instance of a man ris-
ing from the humblest rank. Be-
fore railways were in operation Mr.
Chaplin had succeeded in making
himself one of the largest coach
proprietors in the kingdom. His
establishment, from small begin-
nintrs. grew till, just before the
opening of the London and North-
Western line, he was proprietor of
sixty-four stage coaches, workel by
fifteen hundred horses, and giving
yearly returns of more than half*a-
million sterling. Mr. Cobden be-
gan life in a very subordinate posi-
lion in a London warehouse. Sir
William Cubbitt, when a lad, work-
ed at his father’s flour-mill. Mic-
hael Faraday, England’s most em-
nent chemist, was the son of a poor
blacksmith. ~ Sir Samuel Morton
Reto worked foi, seven years as a

i mason,
B”&Ié‘lamrr. H%‘r?ry Peto.—
The well-known Mr. Lindsay,
M.P. for Sunderland, was a cabin
boy. 1 lie editor of one morning
papei rose quite from tho ranks,
and the editor of another well-

Iknowti journal used to bo an errnnd-

Mmoo~ before, by gigantic
'"Juséry ~and Eerse erance, he af
tained “his present high position.—
About London, by J. E. Ritehie,

A GREAT HARVEST AND A
GOLDEN REAPER.

In an article 011 another page of
the .present number, in regard to the

“lie wasa member of lhe Methodist throne to the wickcr-chatr of tho cheering prospects of tbe crops, it is

church.’”

it came.

* Don’t you think yon have great cause Metinnks it is a token of healthy affords an

to be thankml that he wesa
saved liis cl'ist v

‘1 do,” said the widow abruptly, ad
turned her head lo look out of Ihe window.

The indefatigable pump changed his po-
sition, held the widow 1/ his glilteiing eye-
once more, and propounded one riore query
in a little lower tone, with his head slightly
inclined forward, over the back of the scat.

pious man and

humblest seamstress, and keeping

stated that* during this season, Mr.

The next question wes a iillle delayed, high arid low in a species of com-1 i .
gust, aud there wasl silence for the hut i d Ve : R McCormick has sold 000 reapers

munion with their kindred beings.—' This statement is no doubt true, and

and gentle characteristics, when
women of high thoughts arid ac-
complishments love to sew ; espe-

' cially as they are never more at

home with their own hearts than
while so occupied. And when the
Work falls ina woman’s lap, of its
own accord, and the needle involun-

insight into the immense
profits which some inventors make
out of their patented machines.—
‘Fiie McCormick reaper sells for
$140 and $155—there arc two
sizes ; it is safe, therefore, to calcu-
late that tile gross receipts of his
sales this year wiil reach the enor-
mous sum of $000,000, out of which

‘Was you calkerlating to get married tarily ceases-to ply, it is a sign ofjho will realize a moderate fortune,

againy’ T

“'oir, said the widow, indignantly, “ you
i re impertinent.”
and took another on the opposite side of
Ihe car.

“’Pears to he a_little hulfy,” said the
meltable bore, turning to our narrator be-
hind him ~ ““She needn’t be il ; | don’t
wnu't to-hurt her . feelings.  Wiat did
they make you pay for thal umbrella you've
got in your hand. It's a real pooly one.”

And she ieft her seat, '

trouble quite as trustworthy as Ihe
throb Of the heart itself.—I'rans/Or-
malion ; or, the Romance of Monte
Beni. By Nathaniel Hawthorne.

Refreshing Leisure.—EVery
man who has a right sense of busi-
ness, whether his business be of
the world or of himself, lias a rc-
spect for all right things apart from
it, because business with him is not
a mindless and merely instinctive

tine attired, himself in feminine garb,'sence was better than all the doctors’
hoping *bus to attract some sentinel jstuff’ to Constanting.;. tig rapidly re-
from "his post." He would then wound jcovered, bul Eudoxia's duties wero
him, thqogh not dangerously, and uot over then.A-By some stupid mis-
drag him into the Russian lines. . In take, Leary managed to-run his re-
fact, Itgrow a monomania with Con nowncd head against a Minnie ball
stantine.. that ho must catch a Briton which sadly injured ois personal ap-
alive, but. unfgi‘iunatoly, in Sergeant pearance, and for some reason or
Leary, lie caught 1 Tarter. another Eudoxia insisted 011 nursing

Such' was the story he told, and him. It may be that his repeated
which aroused considerable inffcrerst' visits tohor father had touched her
among his hearers. It reachod thc Heart, but what do | knowt All |

O1d Maids.—Being au “old maid,” . industry, like that of a beetle rolling
implies decision ofcharacter; neithersham, s °f clay, but an exorcise of
nor show, nor courtly manners, nor splen- faculties congenial with the other
did person, have won’them over; nor fair powers of the human being, and all
promises, nor shallow tears; lhey looked working to some social end.—
beyond the manner and the dress, and Hence be approves of judicious and
finding 10 cheering_indication of depth of refreshing leisure—of domestic and
mind and sterling principles, they gave W social evenings—of surburban re-
the specious present for the chance ofa treats—of gardens—of ultimate re-
more solid future, and determined in hope, tirement * for good *—of reading nnd
ard patience, and regulation, to “bide eflective old age. Such retire-

their lime. ment# have been longed for, and in

say $10t),000, tho result of a single
year’s business | Unlike most in-
ventors, McCormick is an energetic
man of business ; and he knews,
just as well as any other shrewd
person, on which side his bread is
buttered. He is undoubtedly one of
the wealthiest men in thc North-
west ; and he not only has an inter-
est in reapers, but he is a liberal
supporter of religion, having not
long since given 8100.000 to endow
thc Presbyterian Theological Semi-
nary, at Chicagoj under lhe charge
of the learned and astute Dr, Rice.
Apparently not satisfied with his
profits as a manufacturer, and his
zeal in the cause of religion, he is
endeavoring lo mix up with these
secular and sacred affairs the influ-
ences of modern politics ; for, ac-
riordi-tig to a recent announcement,
he .hopgd to run the race for the
Imayoralty at Chicago with the ac-

t~r ft Cl
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complished “ Long nJobrt .Went-
worth,” but owing to*swiunexpected
shuffle on the boards,’ the great;
reaper-man was cut dowttV ‘anj~tf
Frenchman, namedGnmee, was po}
on the track, only to be

race by the longer legstSsjBpP m
John.” It is reported that Meteor-
mick did not quite like the manner in
which he had been loft out of the "
political race ; and, forgetting the
injunction which says “ revenge not.v
yourselves but rather give .place,,
unto wrath,” he straightway bought
out the Chicago Herald for $5,000,\
and afterwards purchased up claim* ,
against, thc Times, of that: city,
amounting lo $23,000, .whereby he.",
obtained a summary control over il.
Thus equipped with the power of
iwo newspapers combined, and an
exchequer overflowing with lin
profits of his valuable patents, there

is no knowing to wvhat heights of re-
nown he may yet attain.— Scientific
American.’

PROPAGATION BY CUTTINGS
MADE SIMPLE.

In ono of odr earliest numbers the
secrct was revealed, that there was
no more difficulty in striking eyes of
native than of foreign grapes, pro-
vided, alter they were cut ready for
planting, they were suffered to: lie
mixedwilh damp moss for two weeks
in a place secure from dryingi—Here
they form aslight callosity, and when
planted all grow. This hint we have
reason to know has been extensively
acted on, and thousands of dollars
havo been made through the infor-
mation thus given.  The hint, also,
given by other of our correspond-
ents, about leaving cuttings of such
thing as Cotoneasters, Primuses, &C,
in dark cellars in dry moss, when
they would push roots freely, the
accounts of striking in Sphagnum
mosss, and many other details of
practice and observation, have all
pointed exclusively to one groat prin-
ciple, namely, that *callous can be
formed in any cutting before being
put into the scil, and where that is
effected, it can readily be made to
root.”

It is, in fact, now become well
Known to some—we may say many
—of our most skilled propagators,
that all cuttings can be made lo cal-
lous, and then be made to grow.
Apples, peaches, cherries, and plums,
are now freely struck by several in
our immediate vicinity from cuttings,
and many kinds of trees once thought
impossible to propagate in that way,
arc now raised so very freely.

In our own own experiments, we
have found a common preserving
bottle excellent for callousing hard
cuttings. A sponge is pushed tightly-
into the bottom of tlu bottle, and.
water poured 011. Then all the water
is drainedoutthat will go out by in-
verting lhe bottle, and the cuttings
placed loosely in.  No cork is placed
in the bottle, and evaporation takes
place slowlv. and the cutting soon
forms the desired callouse.

The whole secret, in fact, isin al-
lowing free access of air to ail parts
of the cutting, at the same time
taking care that evaporation shall not
be so excessive as to dry up the cut-
ting.—Gardner s Monthly.

THE BAROMETER.

We find lhat this instrument,
which heretofore has been owned by
but few, is being introduced into
many families, and becoming a mark-
ed subject for observation where it
is displayed. ~ The observations of
many years, has well established to
our satisfaction the following:—

Indications of llia Barometer.—
Changes of weather arc indicated in
lhe barometer, not by the actual
height of tho mercury, but by its
change of height. One of the most
weneral though not absolutely invari-
able, rules is, that where the mer-
cury is very low, and therefore the
atmosphere very high, high winds
and storm may be relied upon, at
least to a certain extent!

1. Generally, the rise of the mer-
cury indicates the approach of fair
weather; the falling of it shows tho
approach of loul weather.

2. In sultry weather, tiie fall of
the mercury indicates coming thun-
der; in winter lho rise of the mer-
cury indicates frost; in frost, ils fall
indicates thaw, nnd its rise indicates
Snow. i

3. Whatever change of weather
suddenly follows a change in the
barometer, it may be expected to
last but a short time.  Thus, if fair
weather follow immediately the rise
of the mercury, there will be very
little of it; and if foul weather fol-
low suddenly thefall of the mercury,
it will last but a short time.

4. If fair Weather continue for-
several days during which the mer
cury continually falls, a long continu'
ance of foul weather will probably
ensue! and again, if foul weather o
continue for several days, while the
mercury continually rises, a lonrf
succcssion of fair weather will prob-
ably succeed.

5. A fluctuating and unsettling
state of thc mercurial column indi-
cates changeable weather.
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Cokkscrews have, sunk more peopl*
than cork jackets will ever keep up.



