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S M A L L  T H IN G S *

A  tr avollor ou tho dust}* road 
S trew ed  aco rns on tho lea.

A nd one took root, and  sprouted  up,
A nd  grew  into a  tree.

Lovo sought its shade  a t even in g  tim e,
T o  brea the  its ea rly  vows ;

A n d  ago w as pleased , in hoat o f noon,
T o  bask  b en ea th  its boughs.

I 'h e  dorm ouse loved its dangling  tw ig,
T h o  birds sw ee t m usic  bore,

I t  stood, a glory in its p lace—
A  blessing everm ore.

A  little spring  had  lost its w ay 
A m id  tho grass and  fe rn—

A  passing  s tran g e r scooped a well,
W lie ro  w eary m en m igh t tu rn  ;

H o walled it in.. and  h u n g  w ith  caro—
A  ladle a t the  b r in k —

J Jo though t not of the  deed ho did,
But ju d g ed  tha t toil m ig h t d rink ,

H e  passed  again  ; and  lo ! the woll,
B y sum m or never dried, 

lJ a d  cool’d ton thousand  p a rch in g  tongues, 
A nd savod a lifo bosido.

A  d ream er dropped a  random  th o ugh t, 
’T w a s  old, and  yet ’tw as n o w ,—

A  sim ple fancy of the b rain ,
B u t s trong  in being  true ;

I t  shone  upon a  g en ia l m ind ,
A n d , lo ! its ligh t becam e 

A  lam p of lifo, beacon ray ,
A  m onitory  flam e 

T h e  th o u g h t w as sm all— its issue great,
A  w atch-fire  on the hill ;

J t sheds its rad ian ce  far adow n,
A nd  cheer* the  valley  still.

A  nam eless m an am id a crowd 
T h a t  thronged  the daily m art.

L o t fall a  word of hope and  love, 
U nnludied from tho  h e a r t;

A  w hisper from tho tu m u lt th row n—
A transito ry  b rea th  ;

I t  ra ised  a b ro ther from tho dust,
I t  saved a  soul from death .

O , germ  ! O , fo u n t ! O , w ord o f lo re  !
O , th o u g h t a t random  cast !

Yo w ere t u t  little at the  first,
B u t m igh ty  at the last.

Xitmiturr.
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&  S ta la ig lit, o r, as the clerk usually j to say T om  F ee le r w as h a p p y ,(T h e n  began a new  and g rander 
spoke it, N o-yes &. S tay-over-so- j and would have rem ained so till \ tum ult. W indow s opened on every  
l a t e ,  till nex t m orning. \ sunrise had  not a m ost ou trageous side. T he  floors o f the. house

Som ehow  or o th e r I felt com-1 din and c la tte r  occui red, transiorm - 
fortable in the saloon, and didn’t d c - , ing the Eden into a Bedlam  and 
lire to go home in a h u r r y . — j banishing M orpheus.
Thoughts of ti.e s tore n ex t— no—  T h a t 1 m anfully  resisted an in-
tiia t m orning troubled me uo t.— ; d in a tio n  to aw ake I am free to ^
H ad they  I should m erely h a v e ! confess. I heard ihe noise on the the c la re t and maddenin 
said, • H ang  the sto re , w ho  cares V j s tree t, but refused to be disturbed and m ore, 
and dismissed them to make room ■ by it. I declined looking out of the T he  cry  
for m ore congenial ideas founded j w indow  to see w h a t was going on. 
on the M ary  Ann J . principle .— 11 w as indifferent to fragm entary  
B ut 1 did not think of the sto re .—  | conversation borne lo my ears, to 

and built m ore c a s - 1'he cfVect tha t som ebody would

fairly  shook from the running of 
people alarm ed by our conflict.—  
Tho man held me Iasi, but I con
trived to get one or tw o well- 
aimed b lo ^ s  in on his nose, s tarting  

him more

up by

1 had been to the opera and had es
corted  M ary A nna Joseph ine home.
It w as a delicious little squeeze tha t 
she gave m y hand w hen say ing , 
‘ Good night, T o m ; call soon. I ’ve 
had such a delightful even ing .’—  
Indeed it was. I think, too, tha t 
it \wfr3 retu rned  wilh in terest, ju d g 
ing from an irrepressible (w h a t a 
very  handy w ord irrepressible has 
become) ‘ Oh, v ou’ll muss my 
gloves 1’ which rose on the m idnight 
air and floated s tree t-w ard  in a per
fectly  free and easy m anner. F i 
nally I  tore m yself aw ay, filled with 
tho usual am ount of bliss, and re ta il
ing souvenirs of P oliu to , lo m y own 
satisfaction, if not to the delight of 
rest'ess people in the dorm itories 
along my route. D ream s of the 
future, the most enjoyable pa rt of 
one’s existence, passed before me, 
and I planned any num ber o f air 
castles lo bo built regard less of ex
pense. W ha t a pair of angels we 
would be ! H orses, ca rriages, balls, 
parties, th ea tres , w atering-places, 
smiles, sunshine and the like ad libi
tum. N ev er a thought o f bills, 
babies, doctors, nurses, B ridgets and 
the ir like. Those w ere to be lefl 
en tire ly  out of the question, of 
course.

W ell, I reached B roadw ay , and 
suddenly discovered tha t t ow ned 
an extensive appe tite— quile  large 
and ravenous. S trange tha t a man 
m ust satisfy the ine legant vulture 
w ithin him. A t tha t time I would 
cheerfully  have donated my hunger 
to an A lderm an, and said nothing 
about it ; preferring  to subsist on 
the though t of M ary  A nna J . only. 
B u t there was no city functionary 
a t luuid, so the transfer could not be 
inaifc. H ow ever, on the low er 
co rner stood a tem pling restau ran t, 
and bushels o f igno ran t bivalves, 
from S h rew sbury , P rin ce’s Bay and 
o the r festive localities, lounging 
about the en trance  w ith strongly 
m arked expressions of unconcern as 
to their destiny.

‘ All, ah I oysters, I dec lare.—  
M ary  A nna Josephine doats on oys
ters, 1 think. T o be sure she does. 
T hen  w hy should not 1? S u re ly  
w hy not 1 Il is clear tha t I ought 
to. I will. I’ll o rder an oyster 
supper out of com plim ent to her de- 
licato taste ,’ said I , halting before 
the w ell-lighted establishm ent.

I t w as striking tw elve  as 1 
descended the s ta irw ay  and seated 
m yself in a  richly caparisoned a l
cove. Bless me, but those oysters 
w ere  good. So w as the ale. So I 
decided w as M ary  A nn J ’s taste.

‘ W hat delightful dinners tha t 
girl w ill im provise,’ I e jaculated 
folio voce, and aside to a fine patri- 
archal-looking bivalve. ‘ Tom  
Fooler, you ’re in luck, my boy— 
fcally you are. Y ou rnay well feel 
proud of you rse lf and of her, loo- 
H ero ’s to her very  good health .—  
H e re 's  to you r ow n, Tom  F eeler. 
H e re ’s to j ou both when she shall 
have become Airs. Tom  F e e le r .

So  I soliloquised and toasted.
L e t me sue. I was ju s t turned  of

So I stayed 
lies ; humm ed m ore gem s from tne 
o p e ra s ; ca red  less for business 
and enjoyed some cigars. A la ter 
stay  vvas only a repetition of the 
f ir s t; then I w ent home. S corning 
ca rriag es , I w alked. Tw elfth  
stscct, betw een S ix th  and S eventh  
A venues, contained my domicile. 
T he houses in  tiiat row  look as 
though they  all be'onged lo the 
snmc family, and 1 expect they do. 
T h re e  s to ry , red brick, high 
sloops, front yards and w hite doors, 
give them  a  singularly uniform ap
pearance. 1 had but lately come to 
lodge in T w elfth  S tree th , which 
made genera lities m ore noticeable 
to me than the trilling differences 
of nam es and num bers. I vvas 
just doing the last few bars of 
• S tride la V am pa ’ as I m ounted 
the steps and applied my night- 
key. It turned  in the latch, I press
ed against the door, bul il icfused 
lo open.

‘ Locked o u t,’ I exclaim ed, ‘ and 
that, too, a lte r  my requesting 
M rs. W estlake to leave tho door 
unfastened, and the light burning. 
D elightful, tru ly .’

I a t first though t o f r in g in ' the 
bell, but as it vvas then tw o 
o’clock, and 1 vvas not over anxious 
to let it be know n a t w h a t hour 1 
returned, 1 snubbed the suggestion 
and w as provoked w ith m yself for 
having made it. T h e  only o ther 
resource w as to re tu rn  to B road
w ay and hire a hotel, o r a t leasl a 
part o f one. T he  idea w as good, 
and I vvas on the point o f acting 
upon it, w hen, on resto ring  my 
nightkey to m y pocket I m echani
cally  d rew  forth w hat change vvas 
in the la tte r, and w histled vocifer
ously on the discovery o f  only 
nineteen cents. Such was the net 
profits of the evenging’s en te rta in 
m ent, based upon a capital of nearly 
as m any dollars.

H ere  vvas tvhat I had been 
taugh t to look upon as ‘ a g o .1—  
A ccordingly 1 look lliis view of 
ihe m a tte r. Second thoughts soon 
arrived , how ever, and determ ined 
lha t it vvas ’ no go .’ T o have gone 
would have been useless. T he re  
was the station-house, there vvas 
my friend T hom pson 's in South  
Brookiin, there was my uncle’s in 
Yorkviile, but w hat of i t ]  An 
objection belonged to each . I sat 
dow n oi. the steps and mused vio
len tly . T o  ring or not to ring, 
that w as my question. C arelessly 
m y eyes w andered  across the w ay, 
and rem arkable to relate, there stood 
a house closely resem bling my ha
bitation w ith a dim light burning in 
the front hall.

‘ Oh, ho,’ thought I, ‘ I’ve 
made a mistake. G ot hold o f tho 
w rong establishm ent. So much 
for being in love, Tom  F e e le r .—  
T h e re  would have been a p retty  
mess if you had found this door un
locked au 1 vvaiked up stairs, e ll?’

Im pressed vvith a sense of g ra 
titude a t having so narrow ly  
escaped en tering  tho w rong box, 1 
a t once rushed over the stree t, up' 
ihe steps, and into the house w here 
the light burned. My key fitted 
the lock perfec tly . W ithou t so 
much i>s a glance a t articles around 
the hallw ay, I put oul tho gas 
and noiselessly crep t up stairs to 
the th ird  floor. O f course il was 
hard  to account for the m istake 1 
had made, excepl by the supposi
tion tha t M ary  A nna J . was upper
m ost in m y mind, and tiiat I had, 
w ithout know ing it, gone to the fur
ther side of the stree t w hen tu rn 
ing into it from B roadw ay. H ow 
ever, being safe at home finally, 
I walked into my room and a t  once 
retired , not even lighting the gas,

teach  somebody Io lock him out at 
th a t hour of the night ; th a t som e
body wouldn’t stand it ; th a t he’d 
see if he vvas to be fooled vvith in 
tha t kind of style , he w ould . Then 
the bell of our house began ra t
tling, tingling, jingling, as if mad.
T he front door also joined in the 
chorus, and banged its panels stout
ly . A ltogether, I vvas forced to 
conclude tha t a man w as outside 
who thought he ought to be inside.
But I didn’t, so I let him thum p.—
And he did il, by Jove, he did.—
T h e  absurdity  of attem pting  to 
sleep seem ed evident. T h a t man 
and the door and the bell succeed
ed, a fte r about ten minutes in 
frightening any quan tity  of slum ber 
from the neighbourhood, and arous
ing the occupants of houses half a 
block ofi.

It is a phenom enon which sc i
ence has] not thus far explained, 
and which puzzles me w onderfully, 
w hy folks a t a distance are always 
aw akened by tlie endeavours of a 
person to gain admission to a house 
while the occupants o f tha t par
ticu lar house are u tte rly  oblivious 
to the fact. N ow  it is singular.—
N everthe less, experience teaches 
lha t it is invariably so.

Possibly o thers in the house 
heard  the racke t besides m y se lf; 
possibly they expected each other, 
or m ayhap myself, to in terfere in 
the m a tte r  ; possibly they  did not ; 
probably they w ere undisturbed by 
it. H ow ever, 1 made up my mind 
tha t, come w hat m ight, 1 would not 
deprive my natu re o f her sw eet re
sto re r by any over-action, such as 
gratify ing  a curiosity to know  w hat 
was - o u t ’ o r ‘ up,’ as they  say in 
the B ow ery  dialect.

P erseverance overcom eth all 
obstacles, and mine vvas rew arded  
by a re tu rn  of the fugitive sleep 
before a half hour had elapsed.—
'I’he last tha t I heard  before drop
ping off inlo a nap vvas a sound of 
footsteps on the floor below, an 
opening o f w indow s, a c ry  of 
• W ho’s the re V a reply o f ‘ M e, 

j who did you think il vvas V which 
died aw ay  in d istan t thunder style , 
and th a t w as all.

T he  geography o f dream land 
again lay before me. T h e re  w ere j looking after, so you had beet lock 
in it but tw o inhabitants, each 
meeting the o the r by moonlight

of m urder w as taken 
dozen voices, and rent the 

a ir  on ev e ry  side. Rap I rap ! 
w en t Ihe policem en’s clubs ; slam 
bang I in burst my room door, and 
after it four or five men and women.

‘ M rs. W estlake! M rs. W e s t
lake 1’ 1 halloed, ‘ here he is ; this 
is the robber ! Oh, lie's killing me ! 
Hold him, somebody !’

And the burg la r elevated liis 
lungs, inform ing the lady and her 
boarders lha t 1 w as the in tru d e r ;  
th a t he had found me in his bed ; 
th a t he intended to throw  me out o f 
the window instanter.

Im agine the scene— you can have 
no fu rthe r description from me.

By this time the police and neigh
bors had gained au entrance. T he 
form er ra ttled  up-stairs and, w ith 
out a w ord of explanation, and to 
n.y unbounded astonishm ent, seiz
ed me, ordered  me to hurry  on my 
clothes and m arch off to Jerusalem  
M arket. It w as in vain tha t I ac
cused tho o ther man, tha t I ap 
pealed to M rs. W estlake, tha t I of
fered to explain tho whole tiling.—  
N o ono had any ea rs  for my story. 
T h e  policem en said tha t I would 
have a  hearing  in the m orning, and 
tha t vvas enough for me. T he 
crow d kept increasing, and the ex 
citem ent g rew  m ore intense, il pos
sible, than before.

1 gave up in despair, for the 
man wdio had collared me' seem ed 
perfectly  a t home vvith every  one, 
had his swollen face bathed by 
one o f the ladies, and ioterladed 
the scene with th reats  of venge
ance on me. W here  w as Mrs. 
W estlake? W here vvas her board
ers ? T he faces around w ere 
all new  lo me. I failed to recognise 
a single one. Could il be— had I 
after all m istaken the house 1— 
E ith e r tha t or I w as c raz y . I told 
Ihe policem an so, but he replied, 
‘ Just so, of course I and tha t vvas 
all.

F inding  resistance Useless, and 
u tterly  bew ildered, I mechanically 
dressed and followed ihe officers 
down to the stree t. Bellied me 
came my evil genius, for such 1 es
teem ed him , who said tha t he would 
appear against me a t nine o’clock. 
H e coolly told the officers lha t pos
sibly 1 was not a robber, but only a 
little ‘ c racked ,’ and had got into tho 
house unw ittingly.

H ow ever,’ he added, * lie needs

alone, if tha t w ere  possible ; and 
the inhabitants w ere  M ary  Anna 
Joseph ine and Tom  F eeler, w ilh 
the firm of N oye3 &  S talaiglit, 
Beaver S tree t. W ith the birds 
and the brooks, the trees and the 
flowers, in cool gro ttoes, on sunny 
hill sides, sporting  w ith gentle 
zephyrs, flirting w ith old ocean, 
m aking fun o f dam e N atu re , and 
billing and cooing unreservedly  to
gether, did vve fling dull care aw ay 
and m errily  pass the hours, days 
weeks, m onths, years, centuries.

‘ C aram ba! w hat’s lha t V I ex
claim ed, s tarting  up in bed, frigh t
ened out of my senses.

‘ Oh, ho !’ said a perfect H eenari 
as to size, who stood in the mid
dle o f th e  floor, ‘ oil, ho I so I ’ve 
got a bedfellow on top o f it all, 
have 1 1 P re tty  doings, indeed !—  
S ay , you there, who arc you 1— 
W hat brings you in my room, eh ?’

H e was not long in saying this, 
but it was some time before 1 could 
convince m yself tha t I was fairly 
aw ake. 1 supposed he drooped his 
lamp w hen he saw  me, from asto 
nishment, for he stooped and pick
ed it up d irectly . It was this noise, 
too, th a t probably startled  me.

As soon as 1 could command 
ray voice, 1 of course dem anded 
to know w ho he was, being con
vinced the while th a t he belonged

T H E  M IR A C U L O U S  C A B IN E T .

U nder the above taking title, M. 
Nadolsky, an ingenious Pole, is pro
ducing to the London public an un 
p retending  so rt of box, five teet 
high, th ree  wide, and eighteen in
ches in depth, out of w hich in the 
course o f the evening he contiives 
to cram  the platform  o f the D udley 
G allery , E gyp tian  H all, w here the 
exhibition takes place, vvith very  
handsome full-sized draw ing-room , 
boudoir, and a little bed-room furni
tu re . This tru ly  ‘ M iraculous Cabi 
ne t,’ and its contents, a re  a perfect 
miracle o f ingenuity  and patien t in
du s try . M . Nadolsky, a  political 
exile, one of a class w hich is un
happily too num erous on the Conti
nent, cast about him for some object 
which should absorb his a tten tion , 
and, if possible, make him forget 
the so rrow s o f expatriation . He 
had seen a casket which was exhibi
ted as a w onder, con ta in ing  only 
tw enty-four articles, and it occurred 
!o him tha t the idea m ight be ex 
panded and im proved so as to pro
duce a real, tangible, w o rth y  object 
for the public cu riosity . H e de te r
mined tha t he should have a cabinet 
containing one hundred and filly a r 
ticles, and in th ree yea rs  he, w ith 
the help of one assistant, com pleted 
his w ork. H aving exhibited it wilh 
g rea t approbation before the E m per
o r of Russia and o ther continental 
sovereigns, he has now  brought it 
before a London audience, the final 
test of merit, and there is ev e ry  ju s t 
ground for thinking th a t liis exhibi
tion will prove genera lly  a ttrac tive . 
It look him an hour and a half on 
W ednesday evening to unpack and 
a rrange all his w onders, but so in- 
geniousw as the construction  of every 
thing, and so readily w as each arti- 
cle made lo assum e its intended shape 
tha t the select audience of the pri
vate view  exhibited no signs of 
•veariness, but eagerly  w atched and 
loudly applauded tho progress of the 
w ork. T he  m iraculous cabinet 
seem ed to be in fact absolutely in 
exhaustible . Chairs, tables, bed
steads, rich inlaid cabinets, massive 
candelabra, reading and rocking- 
chairs, m irrors, candlesticks, flow er
pot, p lates, dishes, ljnives and forks, 
drinking cups, cam p stools, w ith hun
dreds of o ilier things too num erous 
lo m ention, w ere taken out and set 
up in endless succession and with 
m agic celerity , until tho whole of 
tlie large platform Was fully furnish
ed, and ‘ persons about to m a rry ’ 
m ight find every th ing  they  could 
possibly require in an average  ten- 
roomed house. And w hat was more 
rem arkable still, they  w ere all sound 
useful articles, the cha irs  fairly  up 
to 10 stone equably pressure, the 
bedsteads of full average dim ensions, 
nnd the plates, dishes, knives and 
forks, only requiring the d inner or 
supper, to place the ir practical u tili
ty  en tirely  beyond the reach o f ca
vil.

M. N adolsky com menced by a r
ranging in the cen tre  o f th e  platform  
a Russian C ourt o f justice. T here 
was the jud g e’s table headed by the 
ju d g e’s chair, the vase in w hich the 
verdict is placed, and the chairs for 
the law yers and w itnesses. A step 
low er dow n he spread out his dinner 
table, capable o f accom odating  24 
persons, and from a small box no

-i, I -ii i j  f i r  ' b igger than a family Bible,lie brought spilled milk, and made a fool ot m y- *0 . , , /  , ’ 51 - 1 out the whole serv ice,p lates, tureens,
knives, forks, spoons, tum blers, every
thing. T h is was, perhaps, the most

him up.
T o  the stntion-house 1 vvas ae* 

cordhig ly  hurried. I t w as but a 
m inute’s walk, bul oh, w hat a flood 
of thoughts crow ded upon me in 
tha t mom ent.

W as I really  crazy ? W as I not 
Tom  F e e le r?  W here  w as M ary 
A nna Josephine < W hose house 
could 1 have got in to ’! IIow  
strange tha t only ivvo or three 
hours before I had thought o f going 
voluntarily to this sam e prison to 
ask for a lodging. W ould tha t J 
had done so. T hen  1 cried over

self generally
I gave nlv narrio and so forth ; 

the officers hastily  ran over the cir
cum stances connected w ith my a r 
rest; 1 was show n down into a  damp 
cell, the key turned me, and I vvas 
left alone;

‘ Oh, poor Tom  F ee le r I P oor 
M ary  A nna Josephine I Oh, poor 
M ary  Anna Josephine I P oor Tom  
F ee  le r ’

To be concluded in  our next.

for the m oonlight w as sufficient for to the burglarious persuasion, and 
me to see dimbly by. en tertained  ideas of theft. T he

M aybe the idea crossed m y mind 1 thought gained credence in my 
tha t M rs. W estlake had been m o v -! mind, and springing to the w indow  
ing some of the furn iture, m aybe it I bawled lustily, ‘ H elp, help ! Po- 
did not. I can’t say positively. l ic e 1 S lop  th ief I M u rd er! W a tc h !’ 

S leep soon took me ofi" into | and as m any m ore te irib lc  an-

C n tN B S E  S c i e n c e . —The following is 
a translation of a notice that was put up 
on tlie walls at Canton 011 the 29lh of 
July, 1860, concerning an eclipse of the 
moon. It is evident that the school-ma'ter 
is not abroad in the Celestial Empire : 
‘ To tlie lied Button Mandarian Lob, 
Governor of Quang-I’ung and Quang-Si 
Provinces and Board of Soldiers, dated 
the 10th of Ilevvatig, the 16th day of llie 
6th month. Entreat and pray to save and 
protect the moon from being devoured on 
the 18th day of the 6th moon. The ec
lipse will commence 011 the 15th day of 
the 6th moon at 11 40.’ Then follows 
particulars ol the lime of contact, etc.

dream land, w here  with the ador- nouncem ents as my invention and 'After whicl)_ „  A„ the Mandamus,’ both 
able M. A. J. I roam ed through lungs would allow. H e cam e foi- c j v jj ani| military, together with all the 
flow ery  valleys, sipped luscious 1 w ard, collared me, culled me and (people, must do the utmost in their power 
honey, drank abundant n ec tar and | tried  lo stiile m y cries. I kicked, | to save and protect her from such

w onderful pa rt of the w hole exhibi
tion* M . N adolsky told the audi
ence th&t he thought so, and ihe au
dience show ed tha t they agreed  with 
him, by cheering  it w ith ex traord in 
a ry  enthusiasm . B u t tbe Russian 
court and the dinner table, although 
thev  m ight be callcd the pieccs de 
resistance) formed by no means th 
en tire display. All the tim e that 
M. N adolsky vvas a rrang ing  them 
his assistant w as equally busy setting  
up boudoir tables, toilettes, tam bour 
fram es, Chinese cabincts, and ebony 
m unim ent chests in every  available 
corner. Flovver-pots w ere  produc
ed in scores, and urns filled with 
flow ers w ere used to decora te  all 
these p re tty  nicknacks, and in order 
th a t nothing requisite in elegant do
mestic economy m ight be om itted, a 
perfect m iracle of a cradle was es ta 
blished, to the im mense w onder 
and am usem ent of the ladies. F in 
ally, and w hen people w ere com plet
ely tired out, asking, vvith M r. Cob- 
den, ‘ VVhat next V a sort o f decora
tive background vvas set up, draped 
with crimson velvet, and exhibiting 
in its cen tre  a life-side po rtra it of 
the Q ueen. T his brought the exhi-

iion, and sent eve ry  one aw ay  fully 
satisfied w ith the ir even in g ’s eu tar- 
ta im nent. T h e re  can be no doubt 
but tha t M, N adolskv’s ‘ M iraculous 
C abinet’ is exceedingly  well w orth 
a visit, m erely as a w onderful toy, 
but it is also very  possible tjjat the 
contrivers o f cam p furn iture, and of 
o lhe r m atte rs  w hich m ust go into a 
very  small space may ge t m any valu
able hints from its innum erable in
genious contrivances.

O v e r w o r k . — U nwise above m any 
is the man w ho considers every  
hour lost which is not spent in read 
ing, w riting , or in study ; and not 
m ore rational is she w ho thinks 
every  m om ent ol her tim e lost w hich 
does not find her sew ing. W e on^e 
heard  a g rea t man advise th a t a book 
o f some kind be ca rried  in the poclift 
to be use I in ease o f any unoccupied 
m om ent— such vvas his practice , l i e  
died ea rly  and latuitous ! T h e re  are 
w om en w ho, after a hard d ay ’s w ork 
will sit and sow by candle o r gas 
iglit until the ir eyes are almost 

blinded, or until ce rta in  pains about 
the shoulders come on, which are 
alm ost insupportable, and a re  only 
driven to bed by a physical incapa
city  to  w ork any longer. T h e  sit jp  
of the overw orked, like tha t of those 
who do not work a t all, is unsatisfy
ing and unrefreshing, and both alike 
wake up in w eariness, sadness, and 
languor, w ith au inevitable result, 
both dying p rem aturely . L et 110 one 
work in pain or w eariness. W hen 
a man is tired he ought to lie dow n 
until he is m ost fully rested , when 
with renovated  streng th , the w ork 
will be better done,done the sooner, 
done w ith a self sustained alacrity . 
T he  time taken from seven or eight 
hours’ sleep out o f each tw en ty -four 
is tim e not gained , but tim e m ore 
than lost ; vve can  cheat ourselves, 
w e cannot cheat nature. A  certain  
am ount of food is necessary to a 
healthful body, and if less than tha t 
am ount be furnished, decay com m en
ces the very  hour. I t is the same 
with sleep, and any one w ho persists 
in allow ing him self less than natu re  
requires, will only hasten his arriva l 
at the madhouse or the g rave .

tw en ty  then, and w as vvith N oyes enjoyed life genera lly . Sufficient pulled, scream ed, fought, stam ped, lamity; and mind, do uot be disobedient.’ ! bilion to a most trium phant tenuina-

FroiH the A m erican  A g ricu ltu ris t.

H O W  T O  T A M E  B E E S .— “ T E N
D O L L A R S  W O R T H ” O F  IN 
F O R M A T IO N  G R A T IS .

M any persons w hile w atch ing  an 
exhibitor of bees in a movable fram e 
hive, at the fairs taking out and re 
turn ing  the fram es of combs covered 
with bees, and, as they hang in clus- 
tree from the fram es, rem oving them 
by handfuls, w ith 110 m ore apparen t 
fear than though they  w ere so m any 
flies, have regarded  the process as 
a sort of w itchery j they have thought 
lha t none but the operator, and pos
sibly a few  others, could have such 
perfect and fearless control over 
the ir bees. Instead o f this being 
ac tually  the case, it is the reverse ; 
for no person tha t I have y e t seen, 
who has follow ed the directions for 
•T am ing  B ees’ tha t I purpose to 
give, has been unable, a fte r a little 
practice, to have lull and absolute 
control over them. I understand 
tha t a speculator in C anada has made 
ihe proposition ‘ to in struc t bee
keepers in the a rt o f tam ing bees 
for the exceedingly low' price of $10 
each!’ But the readers of the A g r i
cu lturist can save their $10 and 
learn tho w hole a rt by observing 
the following directions, w hich the 
w rite r has practised for years.

T h e  w hole a rt o f ‘ tam ing bees,’ 
is embodied in the following : 1st—  
A honey-beo filled vvith honey or 
‘ liquid-sweets,’ w ill not sling of its 
own accord. 2nd— Bees when 
frightened, w ill genera lly  fill them 
selves w ith honey ; and, if given 
‘ liquid sw ee ts ,’ will invariably ac 
cept o f them . B ees m ay be frigh t
ened thus : is t .  By confining them  
to the hive, and rapping  Ihe sides of 
it lightly w ith a small stick, or the 
palms of tho hands. A t lirst the 
bees will try  to g e t out, but finding 
tha t impossible, they  will then rush 
to their s tores and fill them selves 
with honey. 2nd. By blowing upon 
them tlie smoke of punk (ro tten  
wood.) tobacco, o r colton rags ,

W hat is te rm ed ‘ liqu id-sw eets,’ 
is w a te r well sw eetened with honey 
or sugar. S u g a r is preferable, as 
bees from neighboring hives, or those 
in close provim ity, aro not so read 
ily a ttrac ted  by it.

F o r  m any years 1 used mainly the 
smoke of tobacco and colton rags, 
but this season, in all my operations 
I have used nothing but the smoke 
of punk. T his is not so pungent as 
tha t of tobacco.

I 11 o rder to  make the foregoing 
d irections a little more c lear, 1 will 
now set forth the modus operandi o f 
tam ing the m ost irritab le colony o f  
bees, in the L angstro th  hive, which 
w ill answ er, som ew hat modified, 
for all colonies in all kinds of hives.

Sot the punk 011 fire, and blow a 
little sm oke into the en trance  of the 
hive. T h is will cause the bees a t 
and near the en trance  to re tre a t and 
go am ong the combs. N ow , take 
off the top cover, and blow enough 
smoke into the holes or slats of tho 
surplus honey receptable cover, to 
cause all the bees to go below tho 
tops of the fram es, w hen this cover 
m ay also be rem oved. Blow suffi
cient smoke upon the bees to keep 
them  below  am ong the combs. U n
less the colony be very populous, tlie 
bees will now nearly  all be found 
hastily filling thoir sacks w ith honey 
and, will genera lly  be ready to oper
a te  upon in from five to fifteen m ir- 
utes. Should the o pera to r desire to 
com m ence taking out the combs as 
soon as possible, he may sprinkle the 
bees w ith the sw eetened  w afer. 
Those not filling iheir sacks from the 
cells of honey, w ill, com m ence a t  
once to gorge them selves vvith this 
preparation. 1 Seldom have occa
sion, except at the F airs , lo use tho 
‘ liquid sw ee ts .’ I would advise b e 
ginners to use a bee-hat until they  
have had some experience— w hich 
m ay then, a t lim es, bo discarded.

R eader, ju s t opera te  upon a colony 
in the w ay  described, you will prob
ably be surprised to find th a t you 
cavi m ore easily and readily  subject 
the most irritab le  colony o f  bees to 
your control, than can R arey , an or
d inary  anim al o f the equihe race.

M. M. B a l d r i d g e .
N iagara  Co., JST. Y.

D O M E S T IC  E C O N O M Y  A N D  
C O O K E R Y .

T o  K e e p  P r e s e r v e s . — T h e  pa- 
per Which- is u'suallv pasted over jar* 
o fp reserves,is  porous,and adm its air. 
T o  render it perfec tly  im pervious, 
and as tigh t as a drum , apply the 
w hite o f  an egg w ith a brush to the 
paper before covering the ja rs , over
lapping the edges an inch or two.

T o m a t o  P r e s e r v e s . — P a re  and 
slice g reen  or ripe tom atoes, to  one 
pound of the fruit add one pound of 
clean  sugar, Lboil until Iho fruit is 
thoroughly cooked, skim  it out and  
boil until the syrup  is thick enough 
to keep ; then pour the tom atoes 
buck into the p reserv ing  kettle, boil 
five m inutes, t ik e  ca re  o f them  as 
o ther preserves.

S t e a m e d  I n d i a n  B r e a d . —  One 
qu art of sour milu, half a cup o f mo
lasses, one cup of flour, one tea 
spoonful of soda, nea rly  as much, 
salt,m ake it about as thick as Johnny 
cake with fine Indian m eal.pour in to  
a tw o qu art basin, let it rise one 
hour,bake it in an oven one hour and 
steam  two hours in u covered steam 
er, over a brisk fire.

T o  P r e s e r v e  E g g s .  — Provide a  
small cupboard, safe, or tie r o f 
shelves ; bore these shelves full ot 
holes one and a q u arte r  inches in dia
m eter, and place the eggs in them , 
point dow nw ards. T h ey  will keep 
sound for several m on 'hs. O ther 
modes, such as packing in salt, & c.. 
depend for the ir success simply on 
placing the points dow n ; the 
shelves are m ore convenient and ac- 
cossibloi

B o i l i n u  P o t a t o e s . — -Clean w ash  
the potatoes and leave the skin on ; 
then bring tho w a te r  to a boil and 
throw  them  in. A s soon as boiled 
soft enough for a fork 10 be easily  
h ru st through them, dash some cold- 
w ater in tiie pot, le t the potatoes re
main tw o minutes, and then pour off 
the w ate r. This done, half rem ove 
the pot-lid, and let tho potatoes re 
main over a slow  fire till tho stgam  
is evapora ted  ; then peel and se t 
them  on tho table in an open d ish .—  
Potatoes of a good kind thus cooked, 
will a lw ay s bo sw eet,d ry  and m ealy. 
A covered  dish is bad for pota toes, 
as it keeps the steam  in, and makes 
them  soft and w ate ry .

F r i e d  o k  B o i l e d  E g g - P l a n t . —  
Parboil it ; cu t into slices and season 
very highly with pepper and salt; fry  
01 boil it (as you do m ushroom s) in a  
pan w ith bu tte r. If  nicely done it is 
very sim ilar in flavour to the mush- 
room.

K i n g s  a n d  S c A V E N G B R S .^ - I t  sounds 
strange to hear lhat tlie most healthy c la s s  
of men are the scavengers, hut such is the 
fac t; and it is assumed lhat the power o f  
ashes to absorb noxious emanations of all 
kinds is at ihe bottom af the striking im
munity which the scavenger exhibits from 
all febrile complaints. Of the upper clas
ses the clergyman lives longest—the phy
sician next—the lawyer next. The gentry 
may be reckoned as long-lived as the 
clergy ; but the higher aristocracy aie be
low the learned professions ; and the mem
bers of Royal Houses, again, average three 
years less existence than even the aristo
cracy. Hodge, under his hedge, lias a 
chance of thirteen years longer life than a 
Bourbon or a Guelph, on the authority o f  
those learned in vital statistics ; so that 
we have contrasts to ponder on in modern 
life which our ancestors never dreamt o f t 
— Curiosities o f Civilization.

The first public intimation of tile inven. 
t ion of a steam printing press, was Wmde 
in the London Times, November ‘28,1811 
that »uinber being punted upon o*e,


