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SMALL THINGS™*

A tr avollor ou tho dust}* road
Strewed acorns on tho lea.

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

Lovo sought its shade atevening time,
To breathe its early vows ;

And ago was pleased, in hoat of noon,
To bask beneath its boughs.

I'ne dormouse loved its dangling twig,
Tho birds sweet music bore,

It stood, a glory in its place—
A blessing evermore.

A little spring had lost its way
Amid tho grass and fern—

A passing stranger scooped a well,
W liero weary men mightturn ;

Ho walled it in. and hung with caro—
A ladle at the brink—

JJo thought not of the deed ho did,
But judged that toil might drink,

He passed again ; and lo ! the woll,
By summor never dried,

lJad cool’d ton thousand parching tongues,
And savod a lifo bosido.

A dreamer dropped a random thought,
'Twas old, and yet "twas now,—

A simple fancy of the brain,
But strong in being true ;

It shone upon a genial mind,
And, lo ! its light became

A lamp of lifo, beacon ray,
A monitory flame

The thought was small—its issue great,
A watch-fire on the hill ;

Jt sheds its radiance far adown,
And cheer* the valley still.

A nameless man amid a crowd
That thronged the daily mart.

Lot fall a word of hope and love,
Unnludied from tho heart;

A whisper from tho tumult thrown—
A transitory breath ;

It raised a brother from tho dust,
It saved a soul from death

O, germ ! O, fount ! O, word of lore !
O, thought at random cast !

Yo were tut little at the first,
But mighty at the last.

Xitmiturr.

LOtKEI) OUT AM) LOCKED UI*.
A NEW YOKK ADVENTURE.

1 had been to the opera and had es-
corted Mary Anna Josephine home.
It was a delicious little squeeze that
she gave my hand when saying,
‘Good night, Tom; call soon. 1’ve
had such a delightful evening.'—
Indeed it was. | think, too, that
it W3 returned wilh interest, judg-
ing from an irrepressible (what a
very handy word irrepressible has
become) “Oh, vou’ll muss my
gloves I which rose on the midnight
air and floated street-ward in a per-
fectly free and easy manner. Fi-
nally | tore myself away, filled with
tho usual amount of bliss, and retail-
ing souvenirs of Poliuto, lo my own
satisfaction, if not to the delight of
rest'ess people in the dormitories
along my route. Dreams of the
future, the most enjoyable part of
one’s existence, passed before me,
and | planned any number of air
castles lo bo built regardless of ex-

pense. What a pair of angels we
would be ! Horses, carriages, balls,
parties, theatres, watering-places,

smiles, sunshine and the like ad libi-
tum. Never a thought of bills,
babies, doctors, nurses, Bridgets and

their like. Those were to be lefl
entirely out of the question, of
course.

Well, | reached Broadway, and

suddenly discovered that t owned
an extensive appetite—quile large
and ravenous. Strange that a man
must satisfy the inelegant vulture
within him. At that time | would
cheerfully have donated my hunger
to an Alderman, and said nothing
about it; preferring to subsist on
the thought of Mary Anna J. only.
But there was no city functionary
at luuid, so the transfer could not be
inaifc. However, on the lower
corner stood a templing restaurant,
and bushels of ignorant bivalves,
from Shrewsbury, Prince’s Bay and
other festive localities, lounging
about the entrance with strongly
marked expressions of unconcern as
to their destiny.

“All, ahl oysters, | declare.—
Mary Anna Josephine doats on oys-

ters, 1think. To be sure she does.
Then why should not 1? Surely
why not1 Il is clear that | ought
to. | will.  I’ll order an oyster

supper out of compliment to her de-
licato taste,” said I, halting before
the well-lighted establishment.

It was striking twelve as 1
descended the stairway and seated
myself in a richly caparisoned al-
cove. Bless me, but those oysters
were good. So was the ale. So |
decided was Mary Ann J’s taste.

‘What delightful dinners that
girl will improvise,” | ejaculated
folio voce, and aside to a fine patri-
archal-looking bivalve. ‘Tom
Fooler, you’re in luck, my boy—
fcally you are. You rnay well feel
proud of yourself and of her, loo-
Hero’s to her very good health.—
Here's to your own, Tom Feeler.
Here’s to jou both when she shall
have become Airs. Tom Feeler.

So | soliloquised and toasted.

Let me sue. | was just turned of
twenty then, and was wvith Noyes
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& Stalaiglit, or, as the clerk usually jto say Tom Feeler
& Stay-over-so- jand would

spoke it, No-yes
late, till next morning.
Somehow or other |
fortable in the saloon, and didn’t dc-
lire to go home in a
Thoughts of ti.e store next—no—
tilat morning troubled me uot.—
Had they | should merely have

said, *Hang the store, who cares V jstreet,

and dismissed them to make room
for more congenial ideas
on the Mary Ann J.
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was

have remained so

,ing the Eden into a Bedlam and

hurry.— jbanishing Morpheus.

That 1 manfully resisted an in-
;dination to awake | am free to
tconfess. | heard ihe noise on the
but refused to be disturbed

my it. | declined looking out of the

founded jwindow to see what was going on.
principle.— 11 was

indifferent to fragmentary

But 1did not think of the store.— |conversation borne lo my ears, to

So | stayed and built more cas-
lies ; hummed more gems from tne
operas; cared less for business
and enjoyed some cigars. A later
stay wvvas only a repetition of the
first; then | went home. Scorning
carriages, | walked. Twelfth
stscct, between Sixth and Seventh
Avenues, contained my domicile.
The houses in tiiat row look as
though they all be'onged lo the
snmc family, and 1expect they do.
Three story, red brick, high
sloops, front yards and white doors,
give them a singularly uniform ap-
pearance. 1had but lately come to
lodge in Twelfth Streeth, which
made generalities more noticeable
to me than the trilling differences

of names and numbers. I wvas
just doing the last few bars of
«Stride la Vampa’ as | mounted

the steps and applied my night-
key. It turned in the latch, | press-
ed against the door, bul il icfused
lo open.

‘Locked out,” | exclaimed, ‘and
that, too, alter my requesting
Mrs. Westlake to leave tho door
unfastened, and the light burning.
Delightful, truly.’

| at first thought of ringin' the
bell, but as it vvas then two
o’clock, and 1 vvas not over anxious
to let it be known at what hour 1
returned, 1snubbed the suggestion
and was provoked with myself for
having made it. The only other
resource was to return to Broad-
way and hire a hotel, or at leasl a
part of one. The idea was good,
and | vvas on the point of acting
upon it, when, on restoring my
nightkey to my pocket I mechani-
cally drew forth what change wvvas
in the latter, and whistled vocifer-
ously on the discovery of only
nineteen cents. Such was the net
profits of the evenging’s entertain-
ment, based upon a capital of nearly
as many dollars.

Here wvvas tvhat |
taught to look upon as
Accordingly 1 look lliis view of
ihe matter. Second thoughts soon
arrived, however, and determined
Ihat it vwas 'no go.” To have gone
would have been useless. There
was the station-house, there vvas
my friend Thompson's in South
Brookiin, there was my uncle’s in
Yorkviile, but what of it] An
objection belonged to each. | sat
down oi. the steps and mused vio-
lently. To ring or not to ring,
that was my question. Carelessly
my eyes wandered across the way,
and remarkable to relate, there stood
a house closely resembling my ha-
bitation with a dim light burning in
the front hall.

‘ Oh, ho,” thought
made a mistake. Got
wrong establishment. So much
for being in love, Tom Feeler.—
There would have been a pretty
mess if you had found this door un-
locked au 1vvaiked up stairs, ell?”

Impressed wvith a sense of gra-
titude at having so narrowly
escaped entering tho wrong box, 1
at once rushed over the street, up'
ihe steps, and into the house where
the light burned. My key fitted
the lock perfectly. W ithout so
much > a glance at articles around
the hallway, | put oul tho gas
and noiselessly crept up stairs to
the third floor. Of course il was
hard to account for the mistake 1
had made, excepl by the supposi-
tion that Mary Anna J. was upper-
most in my mind, and tiiat | had,
without knowing it, gone to the fur-
ther side of the street when turn-
ing into it from Broadway. How-
ever, being safe at home finally,
| walked into my room and at once
retired, not even lighting the gas,
for the moonlight was sufficient for
me to see dimbly by.

Maybe the idea crossed my mind

had been
‘a go.:—

I, “1I've
hold of tho

that Mrs. Westlake had been mov-

ing some of the furniture, maybe it

did not. I can’t say positively.
Sleep soon took me ofi" into
dreamland, where with the ador-
able M. A. J. | roamed through
flowery valleys, sipped luscious

honey, drank abundant nectar and
enjoyed life generally. Sufficient

1'he cfVect that somebody would
teach somebody lo lock him out at
that hour of the night ; that some-
body wouldn’t stand it; that he’d
see if he vvas to be fooled wvith in
that kind of style, he would. Then
the bell of our house began rat-
tling, tingling, jingling, as if mad.
The front door also joined in the
chorus, and banged its panels stout-
ly. Altogether, | vvas forced to
conclude that a man was outside
who thought he ought to be inside.
But | didn’t, so | let him thump.—
And he did il, by Jove, he did.—
The absurdity of attempting to
sleep seemed evident. That man
and the door and the bell succeed-
ed, after about ten minutes in
frightening any quantity of slumber
from the neighbourhood, and arous-
ing the occupants of houses half a
block ofi.

It is a phenomenon which sci-
ence has] not thus far explained,
and which puzzles me wonderfully,
why folks at a distance are always
awakened by tlie endeavours of a
person to gain admission to a house
while the occupants of that par-
ticular house are utterly oblivious
to the fact. Now it is singular.—
Nevertheless, experience teaches
lhat it is invariably so.

Possibly others in the house
heard the racket besides myself;
possibly they expected each other,
or mayhap myself, to interfere in
the matter ; possibly they did not ;
probably they were undisturbed by
it. However, 1 made up my mind
that, come what might, 1 would not
deprive my nature of her sweet re-
storer by any over-action, such as
gratifying a curiosity to know what
was -out’ or ‘up,” as they say in
the Bowery dialect.

Perseverance  overcometh  all
obstacles, and mine wvvas rewarded
by a return of the fugitive sleep
before a half hour had elapsed.—
‘I’he last that | heard before drop-
ping off inlo a nap vvas a sound of

footsteps on the floor below, an
opening of windows, a cry of
*Who’s thereV a reply of ‘Me,

jwho did you think il vvas V which
died away in distant thunder style,
and that was all.

The geography dreamland
again lay before me. There were
in it but two inhabitants, each
meeting the other by moonlight
alone, if that were possible ; and
the inhabitants were Mary Anna
Josephine and Tom Feeler, wilh
the firm of Noye3 & Stalaiglit,
Beaver Street. With the birds
and the brooks, the trees and the
flowers, in cool grottoes, on sunny
hill  sides, sporting with gentle
zephyrs, flirting with old ocean,
making fun of dame Nature, and
billing and cooing unreservedly to-
gether, did wve fling dull care away
and merrily pass the hours, days
weeks, months, years, centuries.

‘Carambal! what’s lhatV 1 ex-
claimed, starting up in bed, fright-
ened out of my senses.

*Oh, ho " said a perfect Heenari
as to size, who stood in the mid-
dle ofthe floor, “oil, hol so I've
got a bedfellow on top of it all,
have 11 Pretty doings, indeed —
Say, you there, who arc you l—
What brings you in my room, eh?’

He was not long in saying this,
but it was some time before 1could
convince myself that | was fairly
awake. 1 supposed he drooped his
lamp when he saw me, from asto-
nishment, for he stooped and pick-
ed it up directly. It was this noise,
too, that probably startled me.

As soon as 1 could command
ray voice, 1 of course demanded
to know who he was, being con-
vinced the while that he belonged
to the burglarious persuasion, and
entertained ideas of theft. The
lthought gained credence in my
!mind, and springing to the window
| bawled lustily, ‘Help, help! Po-
licel Slop thiefl Murder! Watch!”
|and as many more teiriblc an-
nouncements as my invention and
lungs would allow. He came foi-
lward, collared me, culled me and
| tried lo stiile my cries. 1 kicked,
pulled, screamed, fought, stamped,

of

happy,(Then

till \ tumult.
\sunrise had not a most outrageous

felt com-1 din and clatter occui red, transiorm-

began a new and grander

Windows opened on every
side. The floors of the. house
fairly shook from the running of
people alarmed by our conflict.—
Tho man held me lasi, but | con-
trived to get one or two well-
~aimed blo”s in on his nose, starting
the claret and maddenin him more
and more,

The cry of murder was taken

up by dozen voices, and rent the
air on every side. Rap | rap!
went lhe policemen’s clubs ; slam

bang | in burst my room door, and
after it four or five men and women.

‘Mrs.  Westlake! Mrs. West-
lake T 1 halloed, ‘here he is ; this
is the robber ! Oh, lie's killing me!
Hold him, somebody !

And the burglar elevated liis
lungs, informing the lady and her
boarders |hat 1 was the intruder;
that he had found me in his bed ;
that he intended to throw me out of
the window instanter.

Imagine the scene—you can have
no further description from me.

By this time the police and neigh-
bors had gained au entrance. The
former rattled up-stairs and, with-
out a word of explanation, and to
n.y unbounded astonishment, seiz-
ed me, ordered me to hurry on my
clothes and march off to Jerusalem
Market. It was in vain that I ac-
cused tho other man, that | ap-
pealed to Mrs. Westlake, that | of-
fered to explain tho whole tiling.—
No ono had any ears for my story.
The policemen said that | would
have a hearing in the morning, and
that wvvas enough for me. The
crowd kept increasing, and the ex-
citement grew more intense, il pos-
sible, than before.

1 gave up in despair, for the
man wdio had collared me' seemed
perfectly at home wvith every one,
had his swollen face bathed by
one of the ladies, and ioterladed
the scene with threats of venge-
ance on me. Where was Mrs.
Westlake? Where vvas her board-
ers? The faces around were
all new lo me. | failed to recognise
a single one. Could il be—had I
after all mistaken the house 1—
Either that or | was crazy. | told
lhe policeman so, but he replied,
“Just so, of course | and that vvas
all.

Finding resistance Useless, and
utterly bewildered, | mechanically
dressed and followed ihe officers
down to the street. Bellied me
came my evil genius, for such 1 es-
teemed him, who said that he would
appear against me at nine o’clock.
He coolly told the officers Ihat pos-
sibly 1 was not a robber, but only a
little ‘cracked,” and had got into tho
house unwittingly.

However,” he added, *lie needs
jlooking after, so you had beet lock
him up.

To the stntion-house 1 vvas ae*
cordhigly hurried. It was but a
minute’s walk, bul oh, what a flood

of thoughts crowded upon me in
that moment.

Was | really crazy ? Was | not
Tom Feeler? Where was Mary
Anna Josephine < Whose house
could 1 have got intol low
strange that only ivwo or three

hours before | had thought of going
voluntarily to this same prison to
ask for a lodging. Would that J
had gone._ so. .Then 1 gcried over
sifhe milk, and made a fodl bt my-
s
so forth ;

If generally

| gave nlv narrio and
the officers hastily ran over the cir-
cumstances connected with my ar-
rest; 1 was shown down into a damp

cell, the key turned me, and | wvas
left alone;

‘Oh, poor Tom Feeler!l Poor
Mary Anna Josephine | Oh, poor

Mary Anna Josephine | Poor Tom
Fee ler’

To beconcluded in our next.

CntNBSE Science.—The following is
a translation of a notice that was put up
on tlie walls at Canton @ 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 llevvatig, 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 Qi1 the 15th day of
the 6th moon at 11 40.” Then follows

particulars ol the lime of contact, etc.
After whicl)_,, A,, the Mandamus,” both

cjviji ani| military, together with all the
(people, must do the utmost in their power
|to save and protect her from such

lamity; and mind, do uot be disobedient.”

THE MIRACULOUS CABINET.

Under the above taking title, M.
Nadolsky, an ingenious Pole, is pro-
ducing to the London public an un
pretending sort of box, five teet
high, three wide, and eighteen in-
ches in depth, out of which in the
course of the evening he contiives
to cram the platform of the Dudley
Gallery, Egyptian Hall, where the
exhibition takes place, wvith very
handsome full-sized drawing-room,
boudoir, and a little bed-room furni-
ture. This truly ‘Miraculous Cabi
net,” and its contents, are a perfect
miracle of ingenuity and patient in-
dustry. M. Nadolsky, a political
exile, one of a class which is un-
happily too numerous on the Conti-
nent, cast about him for some object
which should absorb his attention,
and, if possible, make him forget
the sorrows of expatriation. He
had seen a casket which was exhibi-
ted as a wonder, containing only
twenty-four articles, and it occurred
lo him that the idea might be ex-
panded and improved so as to pro-
duce a real, tangible, worthy object
for the public curiosity. He deter-
mined that he should have a cabinet
containing one hundred and filly ar-
ticles, and in three years he, with
the help of one assistant, completed
his work. Having exhibited it wilh
great approbation before the Emper-
or of Russia and other continental
sovereigns, he has now brought it
before a London audience, the final
test of merit, and there is every just
ground for thinking that liis exhibi-
tion will prove generally attractive.
It look him an hour and a half on
Wednesday evening to unpack and
arrange all his wonders, but so in-
geniouswas the construction ofevery
thing, and so readily was each arti-
cle made lo assume its intended shape
that the select audience of the pri-
vate view exhibited no signs of
eveariness, but eagerly watched and
loudly applauded tho progress of the
work. The miraculous cabinet
seemed to be in fact absolutely in-

exhaustible. Chairs, tables, bed-
steads, rich inlaid cabinets, massive
candelabra, reading and rocking-

chairs, mirrors, candlesticks, flower-
pot, plates, dishes, ljnives and forks,
drinking cups, camp stools, with hun-
dreds of oilier things too numerous
lo mention, were taken out and set
up in endless succession and with
magic celerity, until tho whole of
tlie large platform Was fully furnish-
ed, and ‘persons about to marry’
might find everything they could
possibly require in an average ten-
roomed house. And what was more
remarkable still, they were all sound
useful articles, the chairs fairly up
to 10 stone equably pressure, the
bedsteads of full average dimensions,
nnd the plates, dishes, knives and
forks, only requiring the dinner or
supper, to place their practical utili-
ty entirely beyond the reach of ca-
vil.

M. Nadolsky commenced by ar-
ranging in the centre ofthe platform
a Russian Court of justice. There
was the judge’s table headed by the
judge’s chair, the vase in which the
verdict is placed, and the chairs for
the lawyers and witnesses. A step
lower down he spread out his dinner
table, capable of accomodating 24
persons, and from a small box no
bigger than afamily Bible,lie brought
lout the whole service,plates, tureens,
knives, forks, spoons, tumblers, every
thing. This was, perhaps, the most
wonderful part of the whole exhibi-
tion* M. Nadolsky told the audi-
ence th&t he thought so, and ihe au-
dience showed that they agreed with
him, by cheering it with extraordin-
ary enthusiasm. But the Russian
court and the dinner table, although
thev might be callcd the pieccs de
resistance) formed by no means th
entire display.  All the time that
M. Nadolsky vvas arranging them
his assistant was equally busy setting
up boudoir tables, toilettes, tambour
frames, Chinese cabincts, and ebony
muniment chests in every available
corner. Flovver-pots were produc-
ed in scores, and urns filled with
flowers were used to decorate all
these pretty nicknacks, and in order
that nothing requisite in elegant do-
mestic economy might be omitted, a
perfect miracle of a cradle was esta-
blished, to the immense wonder
and amusement of the ladies. Fin-
ally, and when people were complet-
ely tired out, asking, vvith Mr. Cob-
den, “VVhat nextV a sortof decora-
tive background vvas set up, draped
with crimson velvet, and exhibiting
in its centre a life-side portrait of
the Queen. This brought the exhi-
!bilion to a most triumphant tenuina-
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iion, and sent every one away fully
satisfied with their evening’s eutar-
taimnent.  There can be no doubt
but that M, Nadolskv’s ‘ Miraculous
Cabinet’ is exceedingly well worth
a visit, merely as a wonderful toy,
but it is also very possible tjjat the
contrivers of camp furniture, and of
olher matters which must go into a
very small space may get many valu-
able hints from its innumerable in-
genious contrivances.

overwork.—Unwise above many
is the man who considers every
hour lost which is not spent in read-
ing, writing, or in study ; and not
more rational is she who thinks
every moment ol her time lost which
does not find her sewing. We on”e
heard a great man advise that a book
of some kind be carried in the poclift
to be use | in ease of any unoccupied
moment—such vvas his practice, lie
died early and latuitous ! There are
women who, after a hard day’s work
will sit and sow by candle or gas
iglit until their eyes are almost
blinded, or until certain pains about
the shoulders come on, which are
almost insupportable, and are only
driven to bed by a physical incapa-
city to work any longer. The sitjp
of the overworked, like that of those
who do not work at all, is unsatisfy-
ing and unrefreshing, and both alike
wake up in weariness, sadness, and
languor, with au inevitable result,
both dying prematurely. Let 110 one
work in pain or weariness. When
a man is tired he ought to lie down
until he is most fully rested, when
with renovated strength, the work
will be better done,done the sooner,
done with a self sustained alacrity.
The time taken from seven or eight
hours’ sleep out of each twenty-four
is time not gained, but time more
than lost ; vve can cheat ourselves,
we cannot cheat nature. A certain
amount of food is necessary to a
healthful body, and if less than that
amount be furnished, decay commen-
ces the very hour. It is the same
with sleep, and any one who persists
in allowing himself less than nature
requires, will only hasten his arrival
at the madhouse or the grave.

FroiH the American Agriculturist

HOW TO TAME BEES.—* TEN
DOLLARS WORTH” OF IN-
FORMATION GRATIS.

Many persons while watching an
exhibitor of beesina movable frame
hive, at the fairs taking out and re-
turning the frames of combs covered
with bees, and, as they hang in clus-
tree from the frames, removing them
by handfuls, with 110 more apparent
fear than though they were so many
flies, have regarded the process as
a sort of witchery j they have thought
Ihat none but the operator, and pos-
sibly a few others, could have such
perfect and fearless control over
their bees. Instead of this being
actually the case, it is the reverse ;
for no person that I have yet seen,
who has followed the directions for
«Taming Bees’ that | purpose to

give, has been unable, after a little
practice, to have Ilull and absolute
control over them. | understand

that a speculator in Canada has made
ihe proposition ‘to instruct bee-
keepers in the art of taming bees
for the exceedingly low' price of $10
each!” But the readers of the Agri-
culturist can save their $10 and
learn tho whole art by observing
the following directions, which the
writer has practised for years.

The whole art of ‘taming bees,’
is embodied in the following : 1st—
A honey-beo filled wvvith honey or
‘ liquid-sweets,” will not sling of its
own accord. 2nd— Bees when
frightened, will generally fill them-
selves with honey ; and, if given
‘ liquid sweets,” will invariably ac-
cept of them. Bees may be fright-
ened thus : ist. By confining them
to the hive, and rapping lhe sides of
it lightly with a small stick, or the
palms of tho hands. At lirst the
bees will try to get out, but finding
that impossible, they will then rush
to their stores and fill themselves
with honey. 2nd. By blowing upon
them tlie smoke of punk (rotten
wood.) tobacco, or colton rags,

What is termed ‘liquid-sweets,”
iswater well sweetened with honey
or sugar. Sugar is preferable, as
bees from neighboring hives, or those
in close provimity, aro not so read-
ily attracted by it.

For many years 1 used mainly the
smoke of tobacco and colton rags,
but this season, in all my operations
| have used nothing but the smoke
of punk. This is not so pungent as
that of tobacco.

I order to make the foregoing
directions a little more clear, 1 will
now set forth the modus operandi of
taming the most irritable colony of
bees, in the Langstroth hive, which
will answer, somewhat modified,
for all colonies in all kinds of hives.

Sot the punk 011 fire, and blow a
little smoke into the entrance of the
hive. This will cause the bees at
and near the entrance to retreat and
go among the combs. Now, 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 frames, when this cover
may also be removed. Blow suffi-
cient smoke upon the bees to keep
them below among the combs. Un-
less the colony be very populous, tlie
bees will now nearly all be found
hastily filling thoir sacks with honey
and, will generally be ready to oper-
ate upon in from five to fifteen mir-
utes. Should the operator desire to
commence taking out the combs as
soon as possible, he may sprinkle the
bees with the sweetened wafer.
Those not filling iheir sacks from the
cells of honey, will, commence at
once to gorge themselves vvith this
preparation. 1 Seldom have occa-
sion, except at the Fairs, lo use tho
‘liquid sweets.” | would advise be-
ginners to use a bee-hat until they
have had some experience—which
may then, at limes, bo discarded.

Reader, just operate upon a colony
in the way described, you will prob-
ably be surprised to find that you
cavi more easily and readily subject
the most irritable colony of bees to
your control, than can Rarey, an or-
dinary animal of the equihe race.

M. M. Baldridge.
Niagara Co., BT Y.

DOMESTIC ECONOMY AND
COOKERY.

To Keep Preserves.— The pa-
per Which- is u'suallv pasted over jar*
ofpreserves,is porous,and admits air.
To render it perfectly impervious,
and as tight as a drum, apply the
white of an egg with a brush to the
paper before covering the jars, over-
lapping the edges an inch or two.

Tomato Preserves.—Pare and
slice green or ripe tomatoes, to one
pound of the fruit add one pound of
clean sugar, Lboil until lho fruit is
thoroughly cooked, skim it out and
boil until the syrup is thick enough
to keep ; then pour the tomatoes
buck into the preserving Kkettle, boil
five minutes, tike care of them as
other preserves.

Steamed Indian Bread.— One
quart of sour milu, halfa cup of mo-
lasses, one cup of flour, one tea-
spoonful of soda, nearly as much,
salt,make it about as thick as Johnny
cake with fine Indian meal.pour into
a two quart 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.

To Preserve Eggs. —Provide a
small cupboard, safe, or tier of
shelves ; bore these shelves full ot
holes one and a quarter inches in dia-

meter, and place the eggs in them,
point downwards. They will keep
sound for several mon'hs. Other

modes, such as packing in salt, &c..
depend for their success simply on
placing the points down ; the
shelves are more convenient and ac-
cossibloi

Boilinu Potatoes.—Clean wash
the potatoes and leave the skin on;
then bring tho water to a boil and
throw them in. As soon as boiled
soft enough for a fork 10 be easily
hrust through them, dash some cold-
water in tiie pot, let the potatoes re-
main two minutes, and then pour off
the water. This done, half remove
the pot-lid, and let tho potatoes re-
main over a slow fire till tho stgam
is evaporated ; then peel and set
them on tho table in an open dish.—
Potatoes of a good kind thus cooked,
will always bo sweet,dry and mealy.
A covered dish is bad for potatoes,
as it keeps the steam in, and makes
them soft and watery.

Fried ok Boiled Egg-Plant.—
Parboil it ; cut into slices and season
very highly with pepper and salt; fry
01 boil it (as you do mushrooms) in a
pan with butter. If nicely done it is
very similar in flavour to the mush-
room.

Kings and ScCAVENGBRS.A-It sounds
strange to hear lhat tlie most healthy class
of men are the scavengers, hut such is the
fact; and it is assumed Ihat the power of
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 of
those learned in vital statistics ; so that
we have contrasts to ponder on in modern
life which our ancestors never dreamt oft
— Curiosities of Civilization.

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



