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BY WILLIAM W. OHUNDY.

jijonio ! ’tis a m ag ic  w ord— the nam e 
T h rills  every 110 rve  w ilh  joy  ;

lt 'k in d le s  ia  tho breast a flam e 
T h a t  t.m e  c a n  n e ’or destroy.

F e w  realize how  hard  it is
T o  part w ilh  friends at hom e ;

■ T o  leave each  long-loved scene  o f b ib s , 
III d is tan t lands to lo am .

T o  leave cach  w ell-rem em bered  spot 
O u r early  childhood knew  ;

T h e  rural w alks, tho v ine-c lad  cot,
F o r  objects s tran g e  and  new .

A  sense o f  g rief and  lonliness 
C om es s tea ling  o ’e r  the heart,

\V h ic h  tends to sad d en  and  depress 
O u r sp irits, w hen  we p art.

T h ese  he a lo n e  can u nderstand ,
W ho , doom ed afar to roam ,

A  w an d e re r in ot!ier lands 
F a r  from  his k ind red  hom e.

' I n  sorrow ’s hou r, how sw ee t the  sound 
O f  hom e and  k indred  d e a r ;

T o  soothe the h eart, bind up the w ound, 
O r  w ipe tho fulling tear.

T h en , le t us prize  our early  hom e,
Enjoy it w hile  vve m ay ;

,'jNo.r leave its sacred  haun ts, to roam  
F ro m  loved onus, far aw ay.
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X i f m i t u r p .

A SIGHT O  TIIE WOODS.

T he events which form the subject 
o f  the following sketch occurred  (til
ling  a  sojourn of three m onths with 
a  su r v e v ing-party in one of ihe wid
est d 'slric is  of C anada. W e w ere 
o ccu p ied  in tracing  the course of a 
hith erto unexplored river, w hich un
folded to us u succession o f scenic 
effects such as would have delighted 
an artis t and poet, and w hich thoy 
o n ly  could describe.

i t  would he difficult to convey to 
/ • t h e  read e r who has not bivouacked 

out in the woods, tho luxury o f  those 
evenings around tii« cam p-fire.

A fter a  deal of story-telling , we 
all turned  in lor the n igh t— th a t is 
w e rolled ourselves iu our blankets, 
and fell asieep with our feet tow ard  
the lire.

T h e £torie3 told upon the evening 
I have in my mind had all been about 
w o lv e s , some ol which rapacious 
creatu res w ere said to be then in 
our neighborhood. O w ing, peihaps, 
to  m y im agination having  been ex
c ited  by these tales, I had a te rrib le  
nightm are. 1 d ream ed that wolves 
w e r e  pursuing m e; i could hear 
their how ls grow ing  m ore and more 
distinct. T here  is a point of agony 
at which all dream s m ust have an 
en d — I aw oke with a terrible start, 
aiid found m yself bathed in a cold 
sw ea t, and a  o rt y to a sense o f ter
ror for w hich 1 could not account. 
Instead of the cheerful ulaze which 
1 ha I seen ere I fell asleep, all was 
now  cold aud dark. 'i'he fire had 
sunk to a heap of red em bers. 1 
could not distinguish one of my sleep
in g  com panions. Good H eavens I 
can I still be slum bering ? T here , 
ag a in , is the long, long, low , wailing 
how l, w hich 1 heard so d istinctly  in 
in y  dream .

I sa t up e rec t and listened. W hat 
is tha t sound ?— a rustl ng am ong 
th e  brushw ood ?— some of tho party  
stirrin g ?  N o ! all a re  silent as the 
g rave . I am the only one aw ake in 
the cam p. Once again  I [Surely 1 
am m istaken. 1 thought the tire 
w as  n ea re r to me, ju s t in f r o i t ;  and 
so it is. W hat, then , can be those 
tw o glim m ering  ligh s a few yards 

''off? N ow  they a re  moving I ] 
aw a k e  the nea re st sleeper— an 
A m erican nam ed Silas W ood. T he  
rrta'n s ta rts  to ins feet and rubs his 
e y e s . ‘ W hat is it V ‘ Look there. 
S ila s .’ l i e  looks, and. as quick as 
lightning, seizes a burning fagot, and 
burls it w ith all his force and un
e rr in g  aim. T he  gleam ing lights 
disappear w ith a rustle of the brush
w ood— a sharp , sh o it bark close at 
hand, and then in a m inute or two 
th e  long, low wail in ttie d istance  is 
heard.

Silas then stirred  and raked the 
burning em bers, and throw ing on an 
im m ense heap o f dry  brush, in a 
second the E gyptian  darkness is dis- 
p e lle d b y  a bright flame which leaps 
up six feet into the air, and brings 
the  sleeping figures and the nearest 
trees into full relief.
. ‘ .Silas, w hat does it all mean ?’ 1
asked.

‘ It m eans, squire,’ rep lied  the 
A m erican , speaking w ith his usual 
deliberate  draw l, ‘ w olves !’
(» * W olves I 1 re-echoed. ‘ Then 
th ose  tw o  g leam ing lights tha t 1 
took for glow w orm s w ere— ’

‘A Wolf’s eyes, squ ire; and 1 guess 
his friends w arn ’t a fur oil, aw aitin ’ 
kinder anxious to hear tell of th e ir  
scout.- H ark ! if the darned  things 
.ain’t a groanin’ and a lam entin ' over 
tlieir disappointm ent, as sure as my 
nam e’s S'lias W ood.’

Once m ore tiie i'Hig, low ho vv L 
inexpressibly sad and feartul, was 
heard  at a  g rea t distance. N ow  
(hat i knew  w hat it implied, it made 
the blood curdle in m y veins, 

so shall never lo rge t a w olf’s 
ticw l,’ I exclaim ed:— ‘T h ea rd  that

accursed sound in my dream  as 
plainly as I hear it now. B ut are' 
we not in d a n g e r?  and I began m e
chanically  to pile up m ore wood on 
the blazing fire.

‘ N o fears i.ow , squ ire ,’ replied 
the Y ankee, coolly; ‘ the cow ard ly  
c ritte rs  darsn ’t come nigh a  tire like 
tha t. B esides, 1 reckon the fellow 
I scared so vvith that ’ere burning 
chip, has told them it’s no go by 
this tim e. T h e y ’re as cunning  as 
hum ans, is them  critte rs . A y, be 
off, and a good riddance to ye, ye 
how ling v a rm in ts !’ he added, as 
the low w ail vvas once m ore heard 
dying aw ay  in the d istance.

N otw ithstand ing  tlie assurance 
tha t the w olves w ere re trea ting , 1 
took g re a t pleasure iu seeing the 
fire blazing up brightly , (or I knew 
in th a t consisted our pro tection .

‘ I suppose we have had a narro w  
escape V I said to my com panion, 
who, besides myself, was tho only 
one aw ake in the cam p.

‘ I reckon I've seen a narrow er, 
then ,’ replied he. * W hy. tha t "ere 
skulkin’ scout daren 't have give 
w arning  to the rest of the pack as 
leng as a single red em ber rem ained 
T he c ritte rs  is dteadful afeard  of 
fire.’

‘ W ell,’ I rejoined, • I am not at 
all sorry  I aw oke, when I did. But, 
as w e’re the only tw o aw ake, sup
pose you tell me this narrow  escape 
you allude to— that is, if you don’t 
feel sleepy .’

*M e, squire I I ain’t sleepy, 
not a mossel. I couldn’t sleep a 
w ink, if 1 tried . I feel too kinder 
happy, like, to have cotche I that 
darned sneakin ' scout sicli a lick;’ 
and the Y ankee laughed, quite tick
led at the recollection. * 1 guess he 
had it rig h t slick nt ween the eyes. 
I|know ed  he felt it by the bark he 
gav e . W ell, squire, it’ll give me 
some cosiderable satisfaction to n a r 
ra te  to you my adven tu re  w ith the 
tarnal critte rs . I guess, squire, it be 
a m a tte r  o f ten years agonc thal 
squire D eacon N athan  had a raisin’ 
aw av  down in Siockville, in V ar 
mount, w here 1 was rea re d .’

1 W hat is a ra isin g ?’ I asked.
‘ Well, I guess it’s a buildiu’ bee,’ 

rejoined tiie Y ankee.
‘ A nd, p ray , w h a t is a building 

bee ?’ 1 inquired; ‘ for I am as wise
as I was before.’

‘ You see, squire, when you w ants 
to get any th ing  done up right aw ay 
in a hurry , all to oncet, like, w heth 
er its flax-heatin’, or apple-parin’, or 
corn-huskin’, and the neighbors all 
round com e and help w ork, th a t’s a 
bee; and a buildin’ bee, or a raisin ’, 
is w hen they w an t to set up the 
fram e o f a house or a barn .’

* Oh, th a t’s a building bee ! N ow  
I understand .’

* W ell. I guess it w ere a  p re tty  
big barn that D eacon N athan  w as 
ago in ’ to raise, and so we had a 
considerable sight of boys, and a re
gular sp ree; and vvnen it cam e to 
draw  tow ards night the deacon he 
savs to m e :— ‘ Silas,’ says he, ‘ 1 
don’t kinder feel easy leavin’ this 
here barn unprotected  during the 
dark  w atches of the night. T he 
hea rt of man is desperately  w icked, 
and the re’s some loafers in the vil
lage, and the re’s no find to boards 
and shingles lying abou t; and so, 
Silas, w hat’ll you lake to stop here 
ail night ?’

‘ D eacon ,’ says I, ‘ w hat’ll you 
give V

‘ W ell, you see the deacon w as 
everlastin ’ close w here  m oney w as 
concerned ; so he puts on a long face, 
and screw ed his lips together, and 
he says very s low :— ‘ Would a dol
lar, S ilas, be about ’

* D eacon, says I, ‘ ’tain’t w orth 
my whi e to stop for th a t; but, if

i you like to make it four, i don’t
I mind if I do .’
| ‘ S ilas W ood,- says tin: deacon,
I I ain’t you unreasonable t H ow  can 
j 1 rob my family to tha t ex ten t V
| ‘ You see tiie deacon was a re- 
j m arkable pious man, and w henever 
he sold the m en sperrits,- or shoes,

J o r flum e!, or o lher notions oul of 
J his store, for about th ree times their 
j vally, and stopped it out of iheir 
j wages, he alw ays talked about his 
duty to  Iris family. W ell, we chaff- 

| ered  for a considerable spell, and at 
last we concluded to strike a bargain 

| for tw o  dollars aud a pint of fum . 
T he  boys was a pretly  well a’most 
cleared  o a t, when D ave S hunyser 
comes- to me and says:— ‘ S ila s ,’ 
say s  Ire, ‘ be it true y o u 're  agoin’ to 
stop here all night ?’

‘ 1 reckon I ain’t agoin’ to do noth
in’ else ,’ 1 says.

‘ T ak e  a foois advice,’ says D ave, 
and do nothin’ o f the so rt.’

1 W hat for V says !.

‘ ’Cause,’ says he, c the re’s sevo-j 
fal refused ; and the deacon lmovv’d! 
you to be a kinder desperate Chap, ! 
or he w ouldn’t have axed you .’ j

‘ W hy , man alive,*’ says 1, ‘ w h ar’s ! 
the danger lo com e from V ,

‘ Why,-’ says D ave, ‘ ain’t you | 
aheerd th e re ’s been w olves seen in 
the n e ig h b o rh o o d ?—D idn’t the dea
con tell you as how  he lost tw o 
sheep only the night afore last ? 
You d arsu 't make a fire, cause of 
the shavings; and the barn ain’t 
boaided  u p .’

‘ D ave,’ says I, don’t you think 
to pull the wool over my eyes tha t 
fasliun, and then ha>’e it to say you 
circum vented  S ilas W ood. I reckon 
I can read you as easy as any booK. 
— Y ou’d like to a in  them  tw o  dol
lars yourself. —  W ell, now, I ’ll tell 
you w hat I’ll do w ith  you. T w o ’s 
com pany; if you like to slop w ith 
me, and help me to drink the dea
con’s rum , you ’re w elcom e; and 1 
don’t care if I s ln re  the brass inlo 
the bargain .’

‘ S ays  D av e :— ‘ I w ouldn’t stop a 
night in this here barn as it is, not 
for a five hundred dollar bill. R e
m em ber, S ilas, I’ve w arned you as a 
friend ;’ and aw ay  he w ent.

• W ell, squire, I vvan't goin’ to let 
D ave scare me, ’cause I knowed he 
vvas sw eet on a gal called Ilini P a r 
kins, tha t 1 w ere keepin’ com pany 
with, and would have been consider
able lejoiced to have it to tell how I 
had flunked; and as 1 hadn’t heerd 
tell o f no wolves in them  parts, I 
je s t thought lie said th a t by w ay of 
banter.-

1 W oll, I made m yself com fort
able in tiie barn : It w as all boarded
up on th ree sides and partly  on the 
fourth; only there w as a gap left for 
the dooi, big enough lo lei in a w a
gon-loud of hay. It w asn’t cold, 
lieiu’ a fine night in the Indian sum 
mer. So 1 kept a strollin’ iu> and 
dow n, ta ilin ’ a  look out now and 
agin, lo see if there w as anybody 
lurkin’ about vvith an eye  on the 
boards aiid the shingles, but there 
w arn’t a soul stirrin ’ but myself. 
E ve ry  now and agin, I’d mix m yself 
a little grog, till the rum vvas all 
gone, and then I began lo feel most 
ever astin’ sleepy; s o l  thought I"d 
je st lie dow n aw hile on a big pile of 
shavings the re  w as in one co rner of 
the barn. W ell, squire, I dropped 
off, as you may suppose; and 1 guess 
it w ere  along o f w hat D ave S liuny- 
ser s iid , I go t a dream in’ about 
wolves, till a t last, blame me if 1 
didn’t dream  tl.ere w as one in llie 
barn huntin’, about just like a dog, 
sniffin’ here and there, till a t last ho 
cam e to ihe pile of shavings w heie 
1 was.

‘ W ell, squire, I can’t call to mind 
how 1 w oke exactly , but the fust 
thing I rem em ber I was siltin ’ right 
up on the pile of shavings, try  in’ to 
make out as well as I could in the 
dark if there w as any th ing  in the 
barn o r not. It was about a minute 
belore I could see clearly  ; but at Iasi 
I heard a slight rustle , and thought 
1 saw  som ething move.— Thinks 1 
th a t’s D ave Shunyser, or some of 
the boys, come back lo frighten me. 
T hey  shan 't have it to crow  over ne 
So I sings o u t:— ‘ Is tha t you, D ave ?’ 
T here vvas no answ er, but 1 heard a 
rustlin’ and a pa lte r  je s t like a dogs 
paw s, and I could see the c rille r, 
w hatever it was, craw lin ’ tow ards 
a gap in the boards. T h en  it stopped 
and kinder turned  its head, and 1 
cotched sight ol tw o Ivvinklin’ lights 
and, thinks I, it’s a s tray  dog; when 
the c ritte r  gave  a spring oul o f the 
b a rn , and sot up a  howl. S quire, I 
shouldn’t have ben scared  w ith one 
wolf, but th a t how l vvas answ ered  
from tiie woods, m aybe a q u a rte r  of 
a mile off, by ano ther, w hich I know- 
ed could only have com e from a 
pack o f not less than fifty hungry 
devils. W ell, squire, I w as awful 
sca red , and ih a t’s a fact; but I guess 
if I'd  a lost my presence of mind, il 
woula have been all up w ilh me in 
about five m inutes.— 1 know ed 1 
hadn’t a  m om ent to  lose, ’cause 1 
heerd the trove f cornin’ nea re r and 
the yelp yelp  of the sentinel-w olf 
outside calling them to their prey  1 
M y first idea w as fo set fire to the 
siia-ings. I out vvith my flint and 
stee l; but the spunk w ouldn’t light, 
and not che of the shavings would 
ca tch . T he howls kept coinin’ High
e r and n igher. T hen  1 began to 

| th ink  I was gone. T h e re  w as an 
j axe in the barn, but w hat could 1 do 
j agin fifty w olves? and in the dark, 
j w here they couldn’t see m y eyes to 
daun t them'.

‘ I clenched it how ever, and de- 
' lermined to sell my life dearly , when 
j all to oncet, je sl when I ’d given up 

all1 hope, I felt som ething t- u d i my

head— it was a rope as had ben 
made fast lo one o f tho rafters.- i 
guess. S qu ire , if  tha t ’e re  rope had 
ben a foot sho rter. I'd not a ben here 
now tollin’ this story ! T h e  w ay 1 
w ent up tha t rope, hand over hand, 
vvas a caution . And I d barely 
sw ung m yself on to the rafter, and 
begun lashin’ m yself lo the beam 
with the rope, who«— squire, it 
m akes m y blood run cold only to tell 
it— the barn was alive w ith  wolves, 
yelpin’, leapin’. and failin’ over each 
other. I could hear them routin ' 
am ong the shavings; and in a m inute 
they had all spread over the barn 
floor.-=“ T hen  they began to nuzzle 
iu tho earth  and scratch  up the mould 
with thoir paws.

‘ At last one o f ’em scented me, 
and tidd the o thers with a yelp. 
T hen  ol all the yeils I ev e r heard ! 
— squire, 1 most swooned avvav; and 
if 1 hadn’t lashed m yself to the raft
er, I'd  ha' fell righ t down am o n g ’em. 
Oil, such a yell, I never heerd afore I 
T hough I ki ow ed they couldn’t get 
a t me, il was dreadful to be there 
alone in Ihe dead of tiie night, with 
a pack of hungry wolves lickin' their 
slaverin ’ j ivvs, and th irstin’ for my 
blood. T lie j rail round and round 
tho barn, and leaped on lo each utn- 
e i ’s backs, and sprang iu to the air; 
but it was no use; and at last 1 be
gan to g e t kinder easy , and 1 looked 
down on the howlin’ varm ints, and 
bantered them. Squire, you’d ha’ 
thought they  understood a feller. 
E v e ry  time I hollered and shook mv 
fist a l them , they yelled and jum ped 
louder than ever. F o r  all this I 
w arn ’t so rry  w hen it began to grow  
a little lighter; and about au hour 
before daw n they  began to see it 
w as no use; so they gave  me ono 
long, loud farew ell afore they w ent. 
B ui, squire, the most curious part of 
the story has got to com e. Some 
time afore they w en t, it had giow n 
so light 1 could sec ’em quite p lain—  
and an ugly set of devils they  was, 
and no mistake. W ell, I noticed one. 
w olf separa te  h i m s e l f  f r o m  the pack 
and try in ’ to sliuk aw ay. H e had 
his tail atw een his legs, je s t iike a 
dog whi n lie’s beaten , and had a 
cow ard  look, as if he w ere asham ed 
and afeard like. All a t oncet, he 
made a spring out o f the barn, but 
the rest o f tho pack w ere a fle r him 
like lightiiin’.

‘ S qu ire ,’ concluded the Y ankee, 
laying his hand impressively on my 
sleeve. ‘ .you may believe it or not, 
je st as you please; but beyond some 
bide and bones, they didn’t leave a 
piece of t h a t ’e re  w olf as big as my 
hand.— Ho was the scout as give 
the signal to the others, and they de
voured him of hunger and revenge, 
’cause they couldn’t g e t m e.’

B E A U T IF U L  E X T R A C T .

I saw  the tem ple reared  bv the 
hand of man, standing vvith its high 
pinnacles in the distant plain— the 
storm  beat upon il— the God o f na- 
tu ie  hurled his thunders against it—  
and y et it stood as firm as adam ent—  
R eve lry  vvas in its lialU— the gay , 
the happy, the young and beautiful 
w ere there. 1 retu rned  and the 
temple was no m ore— its high w alls 
lay in scattered  ruins; moss and wild 
g rass grew  wildly there, and a t the 
midnight hour the ow l’s cry  added to 
ihe desolation of the scene ; the 
young and gay  who reveled there 
had passed aw ay .

I saw  the child rejoicing in his 
you th— the idol of his father. I re 
turned and the child had become old. 
Trem bling w ith the weight o f years, 
ho stood tho last of his genera tion , a 
s trange r amid the desolation around 
him.

I Saw' the old oak stand  iu all his 
pride on the mountain ; the birds 
w ere carolling on his boughs. 1 re 
turned, T he  oak was leafless and 
s a p le ss ; the winds w ere playing 
their pastim es through the branches'.

‘ W ho is tlie destroyer? said I to 
my guardian  angel.

c l i  is tim e,’ said he ; ‘ w hen the 
morning slars  sang together with joy 
over tno new  made world, he com 
m enced his course ; and w hen he 
shall have destroyed all tha t is bead 
tilul on ea rth  plucked the sun from 
liis sphere, veiled the moon in blotfd 
yea, when he shall roll the heavens 
and the ea rth  aw ay  as a Scroll, then 
an angel from tiie throne of God 
shall come forth,- and with one foot 
on the sea and one on the land,- lift 
up his head tow ard  heaven and hea
ven’s E te rna l, saying, ‘ time is, 
tim e was, time shall be no longer.’ 
— Paulding.

Are tliosa a pair ot race horses? No, 
only a pair of drawers'.

G U A N O .

P eruvian  G uano  is the m ost con* 
(e iitra ted  m anure with Which we are 
acquain ted  ; and, under certain  c ir
cum stances, it exceeds all o ther sub
stances in its fertilizing in fluences.-- 
A m anure is valuable in proportion lo 
tho amount, which it contains of three 
substances— ammonia, phosphate o f  
lime, and alkaline salts, (com pounds 
o f potash and soda w ith acids.) T he  
proportions of ihese ingredients pre
sent in farm yard  m anure a re  show n 
in the following figures, an 1 a re  tho 
average  resulis o f several analysis 
made by ourselves :—
100 PARTS OF FARMYARD MANURE CONTAIN : —

A m m onia , . * . .  * ......................................... 0.450
P hosphate  o f L m i o . . . . . . ...................  i.7 5 0
A lkaiiiie  s a lts , ; *  *..........*..................... 1.300

T h e  g re a t superiority  o f guano  
over farm yard  m anure w ill be seen 
from llie follow ing s ta tem en t, w li’ch 
gives the average  results of several 
hundred analysis of lliis iu b s ta n ee ( 
made hy us during the last six 
years :

1 0 0  p a r t s  of Pe r u v ia n  guano  co ntain  : —

A m m o n i a , ; . . * . . ...........................................  16
P hosphate  of L im e , ......................................  2'J
A lkaline  s a lts , ............................................   9

T h e  use c f  guano, as a m anure, 
was long know n lo the P eruvians, 
and so highly was llie artic le  valued, 
tha t the Inc is, the anc ien t rulel s of 
P eru , a t one time attached  the pen
alty  of death to the offence of killing 
the ‘ m anufactu re is  ’ o f th e  artic le— 
the sea fowl th a t haunted  tlie coast.

S ir  H um phrey  D avy was the first 
who suggested tlie em ploym ent of 
guano in B ritish  husbandry. T his 
was in tho y ea r  1 8 1 0 ; but tho d is 
tinguished chem ist’s advice w as not 
acted  upon till th irty  years  after- 
vvaids. In 1840, a small quan tity  
of the a rtic le  w as im ported by Mr. 
M y ers , of Liverpool, which, on be
ing applied as a fertilizer, produced 
such wonderful resulis th a t in the 
following y ea r the la rge  quantity  
which w as im ported was readily 
bought up, and over since,the annual 

j dem and for guano in B ritain  has 
only been satisfied by the enorm ous 
supply of from 200,000 to 300;00l> 
tuns. Tho g rea t dem and for this 
curious substance inducing e n terp ris
ing m erchaiits td explore o ther re 
gions than P eru  iri search  t f  a Simi
lar com m odity,and with considerable 
success, as guano is now  im ported 
in la rge quantities from various 
countries. W ith scarce ly  an excep
tion, ihe gu-mo foun l in every  loca
lity, excep t on tho Chinchas islands, 
tiie o the r places along the coast of 
P eru , contains but a small proportion 
o f ammorlia in relation lo tlie am ount

F i . o o o i n q  i n  t h e  A r m y  AND 
N a v y . — On T uesday  n ight,a  crow d
ed mooting o f the ̂ inhabitants of 
S o u thw ark  was held in T a y lo r’s 
S au th  London R epository , S t.
G ii0rgo’s-road ,near the E lephan t and 
C astle, for the purpose of petitioning 
parliam ent to do aw ay  w ith the dis
g raceful ' and degrading  p ractice of 
dogging in the arm y and navy , as 
one unw orthy  of a  C hristian  com m u
nity . M r. L iy a rd , M .P .. in the ab 
sence of M r. C. B uxlon, M. P., vvas 
called to the chair am idst the most en
thusiastic cheering . The chairm an in 
opening  the business said it Was u rg 
ed by tlie m em bers of ihe A rm y and 
N avy  Club tha t il was impossible to 
abolish the lash, o r they would have 
fhe w hole arm y and navy in a state  
o f mutiny ; but th a t w as the old 
s to ry . A t one time it was said that 
if ihe serv ices o f tho p rivates w ere 
m entioned in the despatches it would 
destroy  discipline ; but he should 
like to know w h at wouid have been 
th e ir  condition in the C rim ea had it 
not been for the p rivates. Ho had tho 
honor oi being in ihe Crimea,- and 
had seen w hat the p riva tes had done 
there, and had it not been for the ex 
ertions of the privates a t the battle  o f 
inkerm an , the B ritish arm y m ust 
have been driven into the sea. T hen  
w hy should there be a distinction be
tw een the officer and liie private ?
‘ W hat w as good for tho goose was 
good for Ihe gander,’ w as an old 
proverb, and therefore if* flogging 
vvas good for the p riva te it w as good 
for the officer. B ut he contended 
there was no necessity  for Hogging at 
all. In the F ren ch  arm y il w ould 
not be subm itted lo, and the only 
o ther arm ies in u l r c h  it w as retain 
ed w ere these o f A ustria and Russia.
Even  in India ihey  did not dare  to 
Hog the s jp o y , and yet ihey flogged 
the British soldier and sailor. I'he 
lion, m em ber hero displayed the 
naval and m ilitary ‘c a t,’ w hich ex
cited a feeling of disgust,and he said 
he hoped lha t the tim e was not far 
d istan t when such disgusliug things 
could only be see r in the British 
M useum , w hich w as the only proper 
place for Ihem. He said it was no 
use to petition parliam ent to do' aw ay 
vvith Hogging unless they took up 
the subject w ith a determ ination,and 
if Ihey did to  he had no doubt that 
the voice o f the people would be 
heard  and respected; and tha t they 
would not dare to continue a punish
m ent which vvas opposed to ihe best 
feelings of human natu re. (H ear:)
Mr, M ’Boeth m oved :— ‘ T h a t it is 
the opinion o f this m eeting tha l t l'e  
abolition of flogging would bo a g rea l 
benefit to the arm y and navy ot th i s j0 f |jme j and, as it is an established
coun try , and hopes tha t m easures 
w ill be adopted by the legislature to 
cause tha t system  to be a t once' and 
for ever abolished.’ D r. M urdock 
seconded the resolution, w hich  w as 
carried  unanim ously, as w as ano ther 
in favor o f th e  form ation o f iocal so
cieties lo obtain ihe abolition o f ftog-

faet th a t ce rta in  crops requ ite  more 
than o thers da, an abundant supply 
of phosphate o f lime, it is very  de- 
sir abe lha t the farm er should know 
the com position of the various kinds 
o f guano, in order tha t he m ay ap 
ply the most suitable kind to his 
crops, as the tim e for purchasing  ar-

girig in the arm y and navy . It was [ tificial m anures is rapidiy approach-
also agreed  lha t petitions should be 
presented lo parliam ent w ith the 
sam e object.

T h e  L o n d o n  P a v e m e n t . — T he 
pavem ent of London is one o f the 
g rea tes t m arvels of our tim e. It 
covers nearly  3000 acres,* tw o-thirds 
w hereof consists o f wfiat may lie 
called mosaic w ork, done in plain 
style, and the o the r th ird  o f smooth 
flagging. S uch  a series of work far 
transcends in quan tity , as it excels 
in quality , the A ppian w ay, which 
w as the w onder o f ancien t Rom e, 
and w hich  would cut but a poor fig
ure as con trasted  w ith one of our 
com m onest stree ts: T he ancient
consular was but fifteen wide in the 
m ain, and w as filled in w ith  blocks 
of all shapes and sizes, jointed toge
ther, and planed only on the sur
face— the length of its devious course 
from south to north  o f Ita ly , w as 
under 300 miles. T he  paved stree ts 
o f London num ber over 2000, and 
exceed 2000 miles in length.— Build
ing News.

ing .— Irish Country Gentleman.

C h a r c o a l  f o r  B o r n & — T he  G a
ze tte  M edicale of F ran ce  says tha t, 
by an accident, charcoal has been 
discovered to  be a su re cure for 
burns. By laying a piece of coal 
charcoal upon a burn the pain Sub
sides im m ediately. By leaving Tlie 
charcoal on one hour, the wound is 
healed, as has been dem onstrated  on 
severa l occasions. T lie rem edy is 
che ip and simple and deserves a trial.

‘ Sambo, you tief, Sambo, why you be
tray that secret I told you de oder day !’ 
‘ I betray de secret? 1 scorns de ’putation. 
I found I couldn’t keep inn, Vi I told um
to souieb'.'ily dal could.

A C H E E R F U L  B R E A K F A S T  
T A B L E .

T he ro  is a charm ing paragraph by 
Leigh H unt, on the charm s of tho 
breakfast-tab le,w hich  suggests many 
practical hints to the goddess of the 
rite— the wife, o r sister, or daughter, 
w ho should preside not only over 
the tea-tray , but also over the dining 
room.

E verybody objects to ‘ beginning 
the day w rong eml forem ost"— tha t 
is, crossly irrita ted , before its busi
ness has com m enced—-yet in lioV  ̂
m any families is this regu larly  done, 
and all for the w an t o f a little  fore
sight, o r ra th e r, oversight, from' ihe 
m istress o f the household. S he has 
indulged herse lf in a! five m inutes’ 
nap, a fte r  Ihe children w ere out of 
the Way ; she finds herself la te  when 
she does rise, hurries her toilet in an 
unbecom ing basic,- m eets some re 
mark on the subject fi'onfj hef lord 
and m aster w ith an irritable re to ft, 
and en ters  the breakfast-foom  w ith  
him, to find the children playing 
horse <vilh the chairs,* or the floor 
S trew n w ith the animals from a 
N oafr's ark and the population oi a 
G eim aR vilfage, and the crum b-cloth 
in' f'liat m iserable turned-up condition 
lha t will alone give an a ir  of untid i
ness to an o therw ise cheerful room. 
T he  blind o f the east w indow ,w hich 
looks into the garden, is closed ; the 
opposite one, overlooking an  alley 
and your neighbor's carriage-house 
undergoing its m orning cleansing, is 
w ide open. T h e  eggs g et cold, for 
the glasses are  forgotten ;; Jan e  is 

I gone to the kitchen for b a  milk,long

enough to boil it. T h e re  w as to 
have been a bit of broiled salmon as 
a relish , but tho morning would be 
tim e enough, w hich has proved a  
mischevious falsehood. C harles 
sco 'ds the children, scouts the toast 
and eggs w hich w ill not m elt the but
ter, pushes aw ay his p late, but sits 
out the b reakfa t,lo  the so rrow  o fth e  
children and his w ife’s increasing  ir-* 
ritability , until a collision ensues w ith 
regard  to m arkot-m ouev and ihe last 
piece o f roast beef! E x it C aa rle s  
w ith  a th re a t o f dining dow n tow n 
in fu lu ie , w here he can get properly 
w aited on. E x it wife, w ith  sobs 
and pocket handkerchief. T he  fivo 
minuljs.- w hich become fifteen, 
would have saved the original cause 
o f  irrita tion , given m adam  time to 
repair tho disorder o f the children ,to 
open the cheerful w indow , and close 
the less agreeab le outlook, and over-* 
see the neglects o f w a ite r and cook ; 
above all,- to shake off tho dull dregs 
o f sleep, pnd win a b lig h t m orning 
face, as w ull as lo find a fresh co llar 
and underslcoves, and a ir the morn-' 
ing paper.

B reakfast is the foundation of ihe 
day 's en joym ent, and oftentim es its 
health . A hurried or im proper break
fast often begets a whole day of dull 
pain or discom fort, especially to  the 
husband going out to provide for the 
very  com forts which are denied him . 
Tidy children, a light room, a  neat 
wife, and a hot breakfast ough t, on 
the con trary , to put any man on 
good term s vvith him self and tho 
w orld for one dav at least.

T h e  w a y  t o  o u t  W e a l t h y . —  
N ev er vvas m oney so scarce e v e ry 
body says, and everybody , vve be
lieve, is justified in m aking the re
mark. S ilver m ay be plentiful in 
banks,gold m ay lie abundant at F r a 
ser rive r,bu t neither can be picked up  
along the s tree ts  by men too indolent 
to work, or w om en too e x tia v a g a n t 
to s tudy 'econom y. T hey  will now  
discern lha t

is il very  good w orld th a t we live ill,
T o  lend , or to spend , or to g ive iu ;
B u t to beg , or to borrow , or to ge t a m an ’s ow n, 
’T is  the  very  w orst world th a t ever w as know n .*

T he  proverb  is an old one,but just as 
applicable to our times as those o f 
o u r ancestors; P o v e rty  has not 
much c red it in bants parlours,though 
w ealth  is frequently  less reliable, un
less accom panied by honest principle. 
T he  only th ing  to ba depended upon 
in these days is industry . T h a t is the 
best financial institu tion . I t never 
fails. A bstem iousness and frugality  
are  Ihe best bankers. T h e y  allow  
a handsom e in terest, and never d is
honour a d raft d raw n on them  by 
the ir hum blest custom ers. T h a t’s 
our opinion o f the m a t t e r  --O ld  
Jonathan.

Y oung men tire v ery  ajii to com 
pare them selves with those who a re  
worSo than they a re , and this proves 
a share tintri theiri; and oftentim es 
the ir ruin,as it did to the P harisee in 
tho goSpei, who pleaded his negative 
righteousness ; lie w as not as o the rs 
are, ex tortioners, unjust, -idulterers, 
nor even as the publican ; he stood 
not only upon liis com parisons, but 
upon his disparisons ; being blind a t 
home, and too quick-sighted abroad^ 
he contem ned the poor publican who 
w as b etter than himSelfjihuking good 
tha t saying pf S en eca  —‘ T he  na
tu re  o f men is very  ap t to use spec
tacles lo behold o the r m en’s faults 
ra th e r thari looking-glasses in w hicli 
to su rvey  their Own:’

T o  Y o u . n g  M e n — D on’t rely  upon 
you r friends. D on’t rely ujion the 
nam e of you r ancestors. TlibusafiJS 
have spent the prim e of life ih ihe 
vam hope of those whom they called 
tlieir friends, and thousands have 
s tarved  because Ihey had a rich fa
ther. R ely  upon a good name,' 
which is m ade by you r own exe r
tions ; and know tha t be tter than tho 
best friend you car! have is unques
tionable d etern rnation , united w ith  
decision o f ch a rac te r;

G o o d  M a n n e k s —  G o o d  m an n n ersf 
a r e  b lo sso m s o f  g o o d  s e n se , an d , it 
n a v  be a d d e d , o f  g o o d  fe e lin g  to o  ; 
fot i f  th e  la w  o f  k in d n e ss  be w ritten ! 
in ih e  h e a r t ,  it W illi lead  lo  th a t d is 
in te re ste d n e s s  in  little  a s  w e ll  ifS rrt 
g re a 't  th in g s  — ih’at d e s ir e  to  o b lig e , 
a n d  a tte n tio n  to th e  g ra t if ic a t io n  o f 
o th e r s ,  w h ic h  is th e  fo u n d a tio n  o f 
g o o d  m a n n e r s .—-Loclce.

A California paper says lha t a large’ 
num ber of men a!re in a  disabled con
dition a t and around the Enriqueta- 
quicksilver mine, in  S an ta  C lara1 
connfy. Who have been salivated  to 
a te rrib le  ex ten t in w orking the 
mine. Somo of them  a re  reported 
io bo unable to lift a bowl o f tea o r 
raise a hand to iheir m ouths. T his 
is the result, it is said, o f  ca re less
ness by ignoran t laborers.

T he  plunder of the B ritish  and 
F re n c h  a-m ies in China am ounted to 
about $30,000,000. Gold w atches, 
and gem s of g re a t value, w ere 
th row n a l one ano ther by tho soldi
ers in the em perors’ palace. Seve
ral o f the soldiers got 20  ltis. of- 
gold, and pearls and precious stones 
o f unknow n value.

W e think that a man carries tic  bor
rowing principle a trifle loo far ivlieu he 
asks t*s to lend him oav m s .


