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BY WILLIAM W. OHUNDY.

jijonio ! 'tis a magic word— the name
Thrills every 110rve wilh joy ;
It’kindles ia tho breast a flame
That t.me can ne’or destroy.

Few realize how hard it is
To part wilh friends at home ;

Wl o leave each long-loved scene of bibs,
11l distant lands to loam.

To leave cach well-remembered spot
Our early childhood knew ;

The rural walks, tho vine-clad cot,
For objects strange and new.

A sense of grief and lonliness
Comes stealing o’er the heart,
\Vhich tends to sadden and depress

Our spirits, when we part.

These he alone can understand,
Who, doomed afar to roam,
A wanderer in otlier lands
Far from his kindred home.

“In sorrow’s hour, how sweet the sound
Of home and kindred dear;

To soothe the heart, bind up the wound,
Or wipe tho fulling tear

Then, let us prize our early home,
Enjoy itwhile we may ;

JjNo.r leave its sacred haunts, to roam
From loved onus, far away.

Xifmiturp.

A SIGHT O TIIE WOODS.

The events which form the subject
of the following sketch occurred (til-
ling a sojourn of three months with
a surveving-party in one of ihe wid-
est d'slricis of Canada. We were
occupied in tracing the course of a
hitherto unexplored river, which un-
folded to us u succession of scenic
effects such as would have delighted
an artist and poet, and which thoy
only could describe.

it would he difficult to convey to

ethe reader who has not bivouacked
out in the woods, tho luxury of those
evenings around tii« camp-fire.

After a deal of story-telling, we
all turned in lor the night—that is
we rolled ourselves iu our blankets,
and fell asieep with our feet toward
the lire.

The £torie3 told upon the evening
I have in my mind had all been about
wolves, some ol which rapacious
creatures were said to be then in
our neighborhood. Owing, peihaps,
to my imagination having been ex-
cited by these tales, I had a terrible
nightmare. 1 dreamed that wolves
were pursuing me; i could hear
their howls growing more and more
distinct. There is a point of agony
at which all dreams must have an
end— I awoke with a terrible start,
aiid found myself bathed in a cold
sweat, and a orty to a sense of ter-
ror for which 1 could not account.
Instead of the cheerful ulaze which
1 ha I seen ere | fell asleep, all was
now cold aud dark. ‘i‘he fire had
sunk to a heap of red embers. 1
could not distinguish one of my sleep-
ing companions. Good Heavens |
can 1 still be slumbering 2 There,
again, is the long, long, low, wailing
howl, which 1 heard so distinctly in
iny dream.

| sat up erect and listened. What
is that sound >—a rustl ng among
the brushwood ?—some of tho party

stirring? No! all are silent as the
grave. | am the only one awake in
the camp. Once again | [Surely 1

am mistaken. 1 thought the tire
was nearer to me, just in froit; and

so it is. What, then, can be those
two glimmering ligh s a few yards
"off?  Now they are moving | ]
awake the nearest sleeper—an
American named Silas Wood. The
rrta’n starts to ins feet and rubs his
eyes. ‘WhatisitV *Look there.
Silas.” lie looks, and. as quick as

lightning, seizes a burning fagot, and
burls it with all his force and un-
erring aim.  The gleaming lights
disappear with a rustle of the brush-
wood—a sharp, shoit bark close at
hand, and then in a minute or two
the long, low wail in ttie distance is
heard.

Silas then stirred and raked the
burning embers, and throwing on an
immense heap of dry brush, in a
second the Egyptian darkness is dis-
pelledby a bright flame which leaps
up six feet into the air, and brings

the sleeping figures and the nearest |

trees into full relief.

‘.Silas, what does it all mean ?’
asked.

‘It means, squire,” replied
American, speaking with his usual
deliberate drawl, ‘wolves !
¢ *Wolves | 1 re-echoed.

Jor flume!,
* Then Jhis store, for about three times their
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accursed sound in my dream as
plainly as | hear it now. But are'
we not in danger? and | began me-
chanically to pile up more wood on
the blazing fire.

“No fears i.ow, squire,” replied
the Yankee, coolly; ‘the cowardly
critters darsn’t come nigh a tire like
that. Besides, 1 reckon the fellow
I scared so vvith that ’ere burning
chip, has told them it’s no go by

this time.  They’re as cunning as
humans, is them critters. Ay, be
off, and a good riddance to ye, ye
howling varmints!” he added, as

the low wail vvas once more heard
dying away in the distance.

Notwithstanding tlie assurance
that the wolves were retreating, 1
took great pleasure iu seeing the
fire blazing up brightly, (or I knew
in that consisted our protection.

‘1 suppose we have had a narrow
escape V | said to my companion,
who, besides myself, was tho only
one awake in the camp.

‘1 reckon I've seen a narrower,
then,” replied he. *Why. that "ere
skulkin® scout daren't have give

warning to the rest of the pack as
leng as a single red ember remained
The critters is dteadful afeard of
fire.”

“Well,” I rejoined, *I am not at
all sorry 1 awoke, when I did. But,
as we’re the only two awake, sup-
pose you tell me this narrow escape
you allude to—that is, if you don’t
feel sleepy.”

*Me, squire | |
not a mossel. | couldn’t sleep a
wink, if 1 tried. | feel too kinder
happy, like, to have cotche | that
darned sneakin' scout sicli a lick;’
and the Yankee laughed, quite tick-
led at the recollection. *1 guess he
had it right slick ntween the eyes.
Ilknowed he felt it by the bark he
gave. Well, squire, it’ll give me
some cosiderable satisfaction to nar-
rate to you my adventure with the
tarnal critters. | guess, squire, it be
a matter of ten years agonc thal
squire Deacon Nathan had a raisin’
awav down in Siockville, in Var
mount, where 1 was reared.”

1What is a raising?’ | asked.

“Well, I guess it’s a buildiu’ bee,”
rejoined tiie Yankee.

“And, pray, what is a building
bee ?* 1linquired; ‘for | am as wise
as | was before.’

‘You see, squire, when you wants
to get anything done up right away
in a hurry, all to oncet, like, wheth-
er its flax-heatin’, or apple-parin’, or
corn-huskin’, and the neighbors all
round come and help work, that’s a
bee; and a buildin’ bee, or a raisin’,
is when they want to set up the
frame of a house or a barn.”

*Oh, that’s a building bee !
I understand.’

*Well. | guess it were a pretty
big barn that Deacon Nathan was
agoin’ to raise, and so we had a
considerable sight of boys, and a re-
gular spree; and vvnen it came to
draw towards night the deacon he
savs to me:—‘Silas,” says he, ‘1
don’t kinder feel easy leavin’ this
here barn unprotected during the
dark watches of the night. The
heart of man is desperately wicked,
and there’s some loafers in the vil-
lage, and there’s no find to boards
and shingles lying about; and so,
Silas, what’ll you lake to stop here
ail night 7

‘Deacon,’
give V

‘ Well, you see the deacon was
everlastin’ close where money was
concerned; so he puts on a long face,
and screwed his lips together, and

ain’t sleepy,

Now

says |, “what’ll you

he says very slow:—* Would a dol-
lar, Silas, be about ’

*Deacon, says I, ‘’tain’t worth
my whie to stop for that; but, if
iyou like to make it four, i don’t
Imind if I do.”

‘Silas Wood,-says tin: deacon,
Il ain’t you unreasonable t How can

1jlrob my family to that extent V

“You see tiie deacon was a re-

the jmarkable pious man, and whenever

he sold the men sperrits,- or shoes,
or olher notions oul of

those two gleaming lights that 1jva|ly, and stopped it out of iheir

took for glowworms were—
‘A Wolf'seyes, squire; and lguess

jwages, he always talked about his

duty to Iris family. Well, we chaff-

his friends warn’t a fur oil, awaitin’|ered for a considerable spell, and at

kinder anxious to hear tell of their
scout.-
.ain’t a groanin’ and a lamentin' over
tlieir disappointment, as sure as my
name’s S'lias Wood.’

Once more tiie i'Hig, low howL
inexpressibly sad and feartul, was
heard at a great distance. Now
(hat i knew what it implied, it made
the blood curdle in my veins,

S0 shall never lorgeta wolf’s
ticwl,” 1 exclaimed:— T heard that

last we concluded to strike a bargain

Hark ! if the darned things | for two dollars aud a pint of fum.

The boys was a pretly well a’'most
cleared oat, when Dave Shunyser
comes- to me and says:— ‘ Silas,’
says Ire, ‘be it true you're agoin’ to
stop here all night ?

‘1 reckon | ain’tagoin’ to do noth-
in” else,” 1says.

‘ Take a foois advice,” says Dave,
and do nothin’ of the sort.”

1 What for V says I
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‘’Cause,” says he, cthere’s sevo-j
fal refused ; and the deacon Imovv’d!
you to be a kinder desperate Chap,
or he wouldn’t have axed you.’

“Why, man alive,* says 1, “ whar’s
the danger lo come from V

‘Why,-’ says Dave, ‘ain’t you
aheerd there’s been wolves seen in
the neighborhood?—Didn’t the dea-
con tell you as how he lost two
sheep only the night afore last ?
You darsu't make a fire, cause of

the shavings; and the barn ain’t
boaided up.’
‘Dave,” says I, don’t you think

to pull the wool over my eyes that
fasliun, and then ha>’e it to say you
circumvented Silas Wood. | reckon
I can read you as easy as any booK.
—You’d like to ain them two dol-
lars yourself.— Well, now, I’ll tell
you what I’ll do with you. Two’s
company; if you like to slop with
me, and help me to drink the dea-
con’s rum, you’re welcome; and 1

don’t care if I slnre the brass inlo
the bargain.’
“Says Dave:—*‘1 wouldn’t stop a

night in this here barn as it is, not
for a five hundred dollar bill. Re-
member, Silas, I’ve warned you as a
friend;” and away he went.

«Well, squire, | vvan't goin’ to let
Dave scare me, ’cause | knowed he
vvas sweet on a gal called Ilini Par-
kins, that 1 were keepin’ company
with, and would have been consider-
able lejoiced to have it to tell how |
had flunked; and as 1 hadn’t heerd
tell of no wolves in them parts, |
jest thought lie said that by way of
banter.-

1Woll, I made myself comfort-
able in tiie barn: It was all boarded
up on three sides and partly on the
fourth; only there was a gap left for
the dooi, big enough lo lei ina wa-
gon-loud of hay. It wasn’t cold,
lieiu” a fine night in the Indian sum-
mer. So 1 kept a strollin” iu> and
down, tailin’ a look out now and
agin, lo see if there was anybody
lurkin® about wvith an eye on the
boards aiid the shingles, but there
warn’t a soul stirrin’ but myself.
Every now and agin, I'd mix myself
a little grog, till the rum wvas all
gone, and then | began lo feel most
ever astin’ sleepy; sol thought Id
jest lie down awhile on a big pile of
shavings there was in one corner of
the barn.  Well, squire, | dropped
off, as you may suppose; and 1lguess
it were along of what Dave Sliuny-

ser siid, | got a dreamin’ about
wolves, till at last, blame me if 1
didn’t dream tl.ere was one in llie

barn huntin’, about just like a dog,
sniffin’ here and there, till at last ho
came to ihe pile of shavings wheie
1 was.

‘ Well, squire, 1 can’t call to mind
how 1 woke exactly, but the fust
thing | remember | was siltin’ right
up on the pile of shavings, tryin’ to
make out as well as | could in the
dark if there was anything in the
barn or not. It was about a minute
belore I could see clearly ; but at lasi

| heard a slight rustle, and thought
1 saw something move.— Thinks 1
that’s Dave Shunyser, or some of
the boys, come back lo frighten me.
They shan't have it to crow over ne
So I sings out:—* Is that you, Dave ?’
There vvas no answer, but 1heard a
rustlin” and a palter jest like a dogs
paws, and | could see the criller,
whatever it was, crawlin’ towards
a gap in the boards. Then it stopped
and kinder turned its head, and 1
cotched sight ol two Ivvinklin® lights
and, thinks I, it’s a stray dog; when
the critter gave a spring oul of the
barn, and sot up a howl. Squire, |
shouldn’t have ben scared with one
wolf, but that howl vvas answered
from tiie woods, maybe a quarter of
a mile off, by another, which | know-
ed could only have come from a
pack of not less than fifty hungry
devils. Well, squire, | was awful
scared, and ihat’s a fact; but | guess
if I'd a lost my presence of mind, il
woula have been all up wilh me in
about five minutes.—1 knowed 1
hadn’ta moment to lose, ’cause 1
heerd the trovef cornin’ nearer and
the yelp yelp of the sentinel-wolf
outside calling them to their prey 1
My first idea was fo set fire to the
siia-ings. | out wvith my flint and
steel; but the spunk wouldn’t light,
and not che of the shavings would
catch. The howls keptcoinin’ High-
er and nigher. Then 1 began to
|think | was gone. There was an
jaxe in the barn, but what could 1do
jagin fifty wolves? and in the dark,
jwhere they couldn’t see my eyes to
daunt them'.

‘1 clenched it however, and de-
"lermined to sell my life dearly, when
jall to oncet, jesl when I°d given up

alllhope, | felt something t- udi my
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head—it was a rope as had ben
made fast lo one of tho rafters.- i
'guess. Squire, if that ’ere rope had
iben a foot shorter. I'd not a ben here
'now tollin’ this story ! The way 1
,went up that rope, hand over hand,
|was a caution. And 1d barely
swung myself on to the rafter, and
begun lashin” myself lo the beam
with the rope, who«—squire, it
makes my blood run cold only to tell
it—the barn was alive with wolves,
yelpin’, leapin’. and failin’ over each
other. | could hear them routin’'
among the shavings; and in a minute
they had all spread over the barn
floor.-=“ Then they began to nuzzle
iu tho earth and scratch up the mould
with thoir paws.

‘At last one of ’em scented me,
and tidd the others with a yelp.
Then ol all the yeils | ever heard !
—squire, 1most swooned avvav; and
if 1 hadn’t lashed myself to the raft-
er, I'd ha' fell right down among’em.
Qil, such a yell, I never heerd afore |
Though | ki owed they couldn’t get
at me, il was dreadful to be there
alone in lhe dead of tiie night, with
a pack of hungry wolves lickin' their
slaverin’j ivvs, and thirstin’ for my
blood. Tliej rail round and round
tho barn, and leaped on lo each utn-
ei’s backs, and sprang iu to the air;
but it was no use; and at last 1 be-
gan to get kinder easy, and 1 looked
down on the howlin’ varmints, and
bantered them.  Squire, you’d ha’
thought they understood a feller.
Every time | hollered and shook mv
fist al them, they yelled and jumped
louder than ever. For all this |
warn’t sorry when it began to grow
a little lighter; and about au hour
before dawn they began to see it
was no use; so they gave me ono
long, loud farewell afore they went.
Bui, squire, the most curious part of
the story has got to come. Some
time afore they went, it had giown
so light 1could sec ’em quite plain—
and an ugly set of devils they was,
and no mistake. Well, I noticed one.
wolf separate himself from the pack
and tryin’ to sliuk away. He had
his tail atween his legs, jest iike a
dog whin lie’s beaten, and had a
coward look, as if he were ashamed
and afeard like.  All at oncet, he
made a spring out of the barn, but
the rest of tho pack were afler him
like lightiiin’.

‘Squire,” concluded the Yankee,
laying his hand impressively on my
sleeve. ‘.you may believe it or not,
jest as you please; but beyond some
bide and bones, they didn’t leave a
piece of that’ere wolf 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’tget me.’

BEAUTIFUL EXTRACT.

| saw the temple reared bv the
hand of man, standing vvith its high
pinnacles in the distant plain—the
storm beat upon il—the God of na-
tuie hurled his thunders against it—
and yet it stood as firm as adament—
Revelry wvas in its lialu—the gay,
the happy, the young and beautiful
were there. 1 returned and the
temple was no more—its high walls
lay in scattered ruins; moss and wild
grass grew wildly there, and at the
midnight hour the owl’s cry added to
ihe desolation of the scene ; the
young and gay who reveled there
had passed away.

| saw the child rejoicing in his
youth—the idol of his father. I re-
turned and the child had become old.
Trembling with the weight ofyears,
ho stood tho last of his generation, a
stranger amid the desolation around
him.

| Saw' the old oak stand iu all his
pride on the mountain ; the birds
were carolling on hisboughs. 1 re-
turned, The oak was leafless and
sapless; the winds were playing
their pastimes through the branches'.

‘ Who is tlie destroyer? said | to
my guardian angel.

cli is time,” said he ; “when the
morning slars sang together with joy
over tno new made world, he com-
menced his course ; and when he
shall have destroyed all that is bead
tilul on earth plucked the sun from
liis sphere, veiled the moon in blotfd
yea, when he shall roll the heavens
and the earth away 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 toward heaven and hea-
ven’s Eternal, saying, ‘time is,
time was, time shall be no longer.’
— Paulding.

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

A PIfIIL .

*26, 1801.

Fi.oooing in the Army AND
N avy.—On Tuesday night,a crowd-
ed mooting of the”inhabitants of
Southwark was held in Taylor’s
Sauth London Repository, St.
GiiOrgo’s-road,near the Elephant and
Castle, for the purpose of petitioning
parliament to do away with the dis-
graceful 'and degrading practice of
dogging in the army and navy, as
one unworthy of a Christian commu-
nity. Mr. Liyard, M.P.. in the ab-
sence of Mr. C. Buxlon, M.P., was
called to the chair amidst the most en-
thusiastic cheering. The chairman in
opening the business said it Was urg-
ed by tlie members of ihe Army and
Navy Club that il was impossible to
abolish the lash, or they would have
fhe whole army and navy in a state
of mutiny ; but that was the old
story. At one time it was said that
if ihe services of tho privates were
mentioned in the despatches it would
destroy discipline ; but he should
like to know what wouid have been
their condition in the Crimea had it
not been for the privates. Ho had tho
honor oi being in ihe Crimea,- and
had seen what the privates had done
there, and had it not been for the ex-
ertions of the privates at the battle of
inkerman, the British army must
have been driven into the sea. Then
why should there be a distinction be-
tween the officer and liie private ?
‘What was good for tho goose was
good for lhe gander,” was an old
proverb, and therefore if* flogging
vvas good for the private it was good
for the officer. But he contended
there was no necessity for Hogging at
all. In the French army il would
not be submitted lo, and the only
other armies in ulrch it was retain-
ed were these of Austria and Russia.
Even in India ihey did not dare to
Hog the sjpoy, and yet ihey flogged
the British soldier and sailor.  I'he
lion, member hero displayed the
naval and military ‘cat,” which ex-
cited a feeling of disgust,and he said
he hoped lhat the time was not far
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GUANO.

Peruvian Guano is the most con*
(eiitrated manure with Which we are
acquainted ; and, under certain cir-
cumstances, it exceeds all other sub-
stances in its fertilizing influences.--
A manure is valuable in proportion lo
tho amount, which it contains of three
substances—ammonia, phosphate of
lime, and alkaline salts, (compounds
of potash and soda with acids.) The
proportions of ihese ingredients pre-
sent in farmyard manure are shown
in the following figures, an lare tho
average resulis of several analysis
made by ourselves :(—

100 PARTS OF FARMYARD MANURE CONTAIN :—
Ammonia, .*..
Phosphate of L mio.
Alkaiiiie salts,;* *.. o
The great superiority of guano

over farmyard manure will be seen
from llie following statement, wli'ch
gives the average results of several
hundred analysis of lliis iubstanee(
made hy us during the last six
years :

100 parts of Peruvian guano contain :—

Ammonia,;..*.. . 16

Phosphate of Lim 29

Alkaline salts,... 9

The use cf guano, as a manure,
was long known lo the Peruvians,
and so highly was llie article valued,
that the Incis, the ancient rulels of
Peru, at one time attached the pen-
alty of death to the offence of killing
the “‘manufactureis > ofthe article—
the sea fowl that haunted tlie coast.

Sir Humphrey Davy was the first
who suggested tlie employment of
guano in British husbandry. This
was in tho year 1810; but tho dis-
tinguished chemist’s advice was not
acted upon till thirty years after-
vvaids. In 1840, a small quantity
of the article was imported by Mr.
Myers, of Liverpool, which, on be-
ing applied as a fertilizer, produced
such wonderful resulis that in the
following year the large quantity
which was imported was readily
bought up, and over since,the annual

distant when such disgusliug things jgemand for guano in Britain has

could only be seer in the British
Museum, which was the only proper
place for Them. He said it was no
use to petition parliament to do' away
with Hogging unless they took up
the subject with a determination,and
if Ihey did to he had no doubt that
the voice of the people would be
heard and respected; and that they
would not dare to continue a punish-
ment which vvas opposed to ihe best
feelings of human nature. (Hear:)
Mr, M’Boeth moved :—‘That it is
the opinion of this meeting thal tle
abolition of flogging would bo a greal

only been satisfied by the enormous
supply of from 200,000 to 300;001>
tuns. Tho great demand for this
curious substance inducing enterpris-
ing merchaiits td explore other re-
gions than Peru iri search tf a Simi-
lar commodity,and with considerable

success, as guano is now imported
in large quantities from various
countries. With scarcely an excep-

tion, ihe gu-mo founl in every loca-
lity, except on tho Chinchas islands,
tiie other places along the coast of
Peru, contains but a small proportion
of ammorlia in relation lo tlie amount

benefit to the army and navy ot thisjOf |[jme j and, as it is an established

country, and hopes that measures
will be adopted by the legislature to
cause that system to be at once' and
for ever abolished.” Dr. Murdock
seconded the resolution, which was
carried unanimously, as was another
in favor ofthe formation of iocal so-
cieties lo obtain ihe abolition of ftog-
girig in the army and navy. It was
also agreed lhat petitions should be
presented lo parliament with the
same object.

The London Pavement.—The
pavement of London is one of the
greatest marvels of our time. It
covers nearly 3000 acres,* two-thirds
whereof consists of wfiat may lie
called mosaic work, done in plain
style, and the other third of smooth
flagging. Such a series of work far
transcends in quantity, as it excels
in quality, the Appian way, which
was the wonder of ancient Rome,
and which would cut but a poor fig-
ure as contrasted with one of our
commonest streets: The ancient
consular was but fifteen wide in the
main, and was filled in with 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 of Italy, was
under 300 miles. The paved streets
of London number over 2000, and
exceed 2000 miles in length.— Build-
ing News.

Charcoal for Born& — The Ga-
zette Medicale of France says that,
by an accident, charcoal has been
discovered to be a sure cure for
burns. By laying a piece of coal
charcoal upon a burn the pain Sub-
sides immediately. By leaving Tlie
charcoal on one hour, the wound is
healed, as has been demonstrated on
several occasions. Tlie remedy is
che ip and simple and deserves a trial.

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

faet that certain crops requite more
than others da, an abundant supply
of phosphate of lime, it is very de-
sir abe lhat the farmer should know
the composition of the various kinds
of guano, in order that he may ap-
ply the most suitable kind to his
crops, as the time for purchasing ar-
[tificial manures is rapidiy approach-
ing.—Irish Country Gentleman.

A CHEERFUL BREAKFAST
TABLE.

Thero is a charming paragraph by
Leigh Hunt, on the charms of tho
breakfast-table,which suggests many
practical hints to the goddess of the
rite—the wife, or sister, or daughter,
who should preside not only over
the tea-tray, but also over the dining
room.

Everybody objects to ‘beginning
the day wrong eml foremost"—that
is, crossly irritated, before its busi-
ness has commenced—yet in liov*
many families is this regularly done,
and all for the want of a little fore-
sight, or rather, oversight, from' ihe
mistress of the household. She has
indulged herself in a five minutes’
nap, after lhe children were out of
the Way ; she finds herself late when
she does rise, hurries her toilet inan
unbecoming basic,- meets some re-
mark on the subject fi'onfj hef lord
and master with an irritable retoft,
and enters the breakfast-foom with
him, to find the children playing
horse <vilh the chairs,* or the floor
Strewn with the animals from a
Noafr's ark and the population oi a
GeimaR vilfage, and the crumb-cloth
in' fliat miserable turned-up condition
Ihat will alone give an air of untidi-
ness to an otherwise cheerful room.
The blind of the east window,which
looks into the garden, is closed ; the
opposite one, overlooking an alley
and your neighbor's carriage-house
undergoing its morning cleansing, is
wide open. The eggs get cold, for
the glasses are forgotten ;; Jane is
Igone to the kitchen for ba milk,long

enough to boil it. There was to
have been a bit of broiled salmon as
a relish, but tho morning would be
time enough, which has proved a
mischevious  falsehood. Charles
sco'ds the children, scouts the toast
and eggs which will not melt the but-
ter, pushes away his plate, but sits
out the breakfat,lo the sorrow ofthe
children and his wife’s increasing ir-*
ritability, until a collision ensues with
regard to markot-mouev and ihe last
piece of roast beef! Exit Caarles
with a threat of dining down town
in fuluie, where he can get properly
waited on. Exit wife, with sobs
and pocket handkerchief. The fivo
minuljs.-  which become fifteen,
would have saved the original cause
of irritation, given madam time to
repair tho disorder of the children,to
open the cheerful window, and close
the less agreeable outlook, and over-*
see the neglects of waiter and cook ;
above all- to shake off tho dull dregs
of sleep, pnd win a blight morning
face, as wull as lo find a fresh collar
and underslcoves, and air the morn-'
ing paper.

Breakfast is the foundation of ihe
day's enjoyment, and oftentimes its
health. A hurried or improper break-
fast often begets a whole day of dull
pain or discomfort, especially to the
husband going out to provide for the
very comforts which are denied him.
Tidy children, a light room, a neat
wife, and a hot breakfast ought, on
the contrary, to put any man on
good terms wvith himself and tho
world for one dav at least.

The way to out W ealthy.—
Never vvas money so scarce every-
body says, and everybody, vve be-
lieve, is justified in making the re-
mark. Silver may be plentiful in
banks,gold may lie abundant at Fra-
ser river,but neither can be picked up
along the streets by men too indolent
to work, or women too extiavagant
to study'economy. They will now
discern lhat

is il very good world that we live ill,

To lend, or to spend, or to give iu ;

But to beg, or to borrow, or to geta man’s own,
'Tis the very worst world that ever was known.*
The proverb is an old one,but just as
applicable to our times as those of
our ancestors; Poverty has not
much credit in bants parlours,though
wealth is frequently less reliable, un-
less accompanied by honest principle.
The only thing to ba depended upon
in these days is industry. That is the
best financial institution. It never
fails. Abstemiousness and frugality
are lhe best bankers. They allow
a handsome interest, and never dis-
honour a draft drawn on them by
their humblest customers. That’s
our opinion of the matter --Old
Jonathan.

Young men tire very ajii to com-
pare themselves with those who are
worSo than they are, and this proves
a share tintri theiri; and oftentimes
their ruin,as it did to the Pharisee in
tho goSpei, who pleaded his negative
righteousness ; lie was not as others
are, extortioners, unjust, -idulterers,
nor even as the publican ; he stood
not only upon liis comparisons, but
upon his disparisons ; being blind at
home, and too quick-sighted abroad”
he contemned the poor publican who
was better than himSelfjihuking good
that saying pf Seneca —‘The na-
ture of men is very apt to use spec-
tacles lo behold other men’s faults
rather thari looking-glasses in whicli
to survey their Own:’

To You.ng M en—Don’t rely upon
your friends. Don’t rely ujion the
name of your ancestors. TlibusafiJS
have spent the prime of life ih ihe
vam hope of those whom they called
tlieir friends, and thousands have
starved because lhey had a rich fa-

ther. Rely upon a good name,
which is made by your own exer-
tions ; and know that better than tho

best friend you car! have is unques-
tionable deternrnation, united with
decision of character;

Good Manneks—Good mannnersf
are blossoms of good sense, and, it
nav be added, of good feeling too ,
fot if the law of kindness be written!
in ihe heart, it Willi lead lo thatdis-
interestedness in little as well ifS mt
grea't things —ihat desire to oblige,
and attention to the gratification of
others, which is the foundation of
good manners.—Loclce.

A California paper says lhat a large’
number of men alre in a disabled con-
dition at and around the Enriqueta-
quicksilver mine, in Santa Claral
connfy. Who have been salivated to
a terrible extent in working the
mine. Somo of them are reported
io bo unable to lift a bowl of tea or
raise a hand to iheir mouths. This
is the result, it is said, of careless-
ness by ignorant laborers.

The plunder of the British and
French a-mies in China amounted to
about $30,000,000. Gold watches,
and gems of great value, were
thrown al one another by tho soldi-
ers in the emperors’ palace. Seve-
ral of the soldiers got 20 Itis. of-
gold, and pearls and precious stones
of unknown value.

We think that a man carries tic bor-
rowing principle a trifle loo far ivlieu he
asks t’s to lend him oav m's.



