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• W H A T  T H E  H A N D  F I N D E T H  T O  D O ’

M y tru e  love laid  h e r  han d  on  m ine  
H oi1 soft: and  g en tle  h an d ,

'T w a s  like a  w rea th  o f p u re s t snow  
U p o n  th e  em brow ned  land .

A s  w h ite  it w as as snow  n ew  fa llen ,
L ik e  snow  w ith o u t its ch ill ?

A n d  tne  b lue  v e in s  m arb led  it  sw eetly  o ’e r, 
B u t left it sn ow like  still.

I  looked a t h e r h a n d ,  so w h ite  and  soft;
A t  m y ow n , so brow n a n d  h'ard •.

•• T h is  is for strife  and  toil,*’ I  aaid ,
“  A n d  th a t for love and  rew ard ,

u  T h is  id to k eep  t!h 6’ W o lf o f  W a n t 
A w ay  from  th e  h e a - th  of ho m e :

A n d  th is  to  w elcom e m e tenderly .
W h e n  back  to th a t h e a r th  I  co m e.

*l T h is  is to labor w ith  tire less nerves.
P e rc h a n c e  a t tasks th a t soil;

A n d  th is to g re e t w ith  a lov ing  elasp  
T h e  p a lm  th a t is rough  w ith  toil.

l * T h is  is to w in th ro u g h  rock  an d  wood 
A  w ay , w h e re  w ay seem ed  none ;

A n d  th is  to chafe  the poor proud  lim bs 
1 h a t droop w h e n  tho  goal is w o n .

II T h is  is to g rasp  in th e  w orld ’s lo n g  figh t 
T h e  w eapons th a t m en  m u st w ield ;

A n d  th is  to b in d  up th e  a c h in g  w ounds 
T a ’en  on th e  h e ll-fo u g h t fie ld .

T h is  is to p u t forth  all its s tren g th  
In  E a r th ’s ro -g h  task s  and  s tri e;

A n d  th is to k in d le  th e  sw ee t love-fires 
T h a t  b rig h ten  th e  m a rc h  o f  life.

•• F o r  labor, and  sw eat, a n d  scars  is th is;
A nd  th is  to s c a tte r  round  

T h e  flow ers o f b eau ty , and  love, artd h ope . 
O n  h e m e ’s en ch an ted  g ro u n d .

•• I w ould  these fingers, for th y  sw ee t sak e , 
M ig h t a  g ia n t’s s tre n g th  c o m m an d ,

T o  toil for and  g u a rd  th e  w ortn ilv —
B u t love will s tre n g th e n  m y  h an d ,

A n d  if  e v e r  its w eak n ess  o’ercom e Ks will 
A n d  it fail in its to ilsom e p a rt.

T h e  fa te  th a t d isables m y fain tin g  h an d ,
A s  su re ly  will still m y  h e a r t .”
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l i t e r a tu r e .

THE W IFE’S INFLUENCE.

‘ I te ll you, m y dear, it is u tte rly  
im possible 1 S av e  th ree  hundred  dol
la rs  a y e a r  out of my s a la ry 1! Y ou 
don’t understand  it ,’ said C harles 
C onverse to his young  wife.

-•Perhaps I do not,’ replied M rs. 
C onverse, ‘ but m y opinion is very  
decided .’

‘ W om en don’t understand these 
things. Y ou think my sa la ry  of eight 
hundred  dollars a yea r, a fo r tu n e .’

* N o  such a thing, C harles .’
4 B u t eigh t hundred  dollars, let me 

tell you, w on’t buy ail the w orld .’
‘ 1 had no idea tha t il w ould, ; yet 

i f  you only had the habit o f saviny 
w h a t you spend for th ings th a t you 
can  ge t along w ithou t, you would be 
able to build a house in a  few y e a rs  ’

* Build a house ?'
* Y es, build a house, C h arles .’
‘ W ell, th a t’s a good on e .’
T h e  young  man laughed heartily  

a t the idea— too ch im erica l, loo ab 
su rd  to be harbored  for a  m om ent.

* H ow  m uch do you suppose i t  cost 
u i to live last y ea r V

‘ W hy, eigh t hundred  do llars , ol 
cou rse . It took all m y sa la ry — there 
is none o f it le ft.’

T h e  young  wife sm iled mischevi- 
ously as she took fioin her w ork-table 
d ra w e r a small account-book.

‘ Y ou did not know lh a t J kept ac 
coun t o f all these things, did y o u '!’

* N o ; but how  m uch is i t? ’ And 
C harles w as a little d isturbed  by the 
cool w ay  in w hich  his wife p ro 
ceeded  lo  arg u e  ihe question .’

* F o u r  hundred  and ninety-tw o 
do lla rs ,’ an sw ered  M rs. Converse.

‘ Oh, but, m y dear, you have not 
N go t h a lf  o f it dow n.’

‘ Y es, 1 have— ev e ry th in g .’
1 M y ta ilo r’s bill w as sixty-five 

do llars .’
* I have it h ere .’
* H a ts , boots, and —’
* I have them  a ll.’
‘ T he  deuce you hav e .’
W hen  you had any  new  thing,

you know  I alw ays asked you w hat 
you gave  for it.’

‘ 1 know you did ; bul I will bet 
five dollars 1 can  nam e a dozen things 
th a t you have not go t dow n.’ 

‘ D o n e !’ said the lady w ith 
laugh , as she took from  h e rd ra w e r a  
five dollar bill, and placed it on the 
table.

C harles C onverse covered  the 
m oney.

‘ C ap ita l idea for you to bet 
aga inst me w ith  my m oney 1’ said he 
good hum oredly.

‘ If I lose, I w ill do w ithou t tha t 
new  bareged 1 am to have .’

‘ N ay , m y dear, J don’t w an t you 
to  do th a t.’

‘ B ut go on .’
* P ew -ren t, six do llars ,’ said the 

husband prom ptly .
‘ H e re  it is ,’ an sw ered  she, point

ing to the en try  in the book.
‘ T ry  aga in .’
* Season ticket on the ra ilroad—  

tw en ty .’
* I h a re  it.’
‘ S aw ing  ihe w ood.’
‘ E n te re d .’
C narles reflected a m om ent ; the 

case began to look desperate .
* N ew  linings for the cooking- 

stove .’

‘ H e re — tw o cfoFlars.’
‘ C leaning  the clock .’
‘  O n e  d o l la r — h e re  it is . ’
M r. C onverse began to look 

hopeless.
• M y ta x es .’
• W ell, 1 have not got th a t.’
B u t lh a t w as the only th ing  he 

could m ention o f these necessary  e x 
panses, that w as not found to be r e 
gularly  en te red  on his w ife’s book. 
S lill M r. C onverse w as not satisfied.

‘ Y our figures canno t bo co rrec t
ed, M ary ,’ said he.

‘ W hy  not V
‘ M y sa la ry  is all used up, and  

you can accoun t for only four hun
dred and n ine ty -tw o  dollars of il,’

‘ Y ou m ust explain the balance.’
‘ 1 I W hy, M ary , I have not been 

ex tra v a g e n t. lt  is true, I buy a 
g re a t m any little  things in the course 
of the yea r, but they aro hardly 
w orth the m ention .’

• Ah I th e re ’s the mischief. T h a t 
is w here the money goes, you may 
depend upon it.’

‘ N onsense! Y ou w om en don’i 
understand these th ings.’

‘ O f course, w e don’t !’
‘ W ell, you r figures show  lhat 

you don’t— W here has the th ree 
hundred  dollars gone to, then V 

‘ I don’t know , C harles. 1 h aven ’t 
the least idea. I am sure th a t 1 
have got dow n all the item s thal 
cam e w ithin m y k ro w led g e . ] am 
positive tha t you have b rough t home 
no artic le  o f  an}’ description lhai 
has not been en tered  npon the book 
— 1 m ean the artic les o f food and 
clothing, and tilings for the house.’

‘ B ut ju s t look a t i t  a  m om ent.—  
Y ou don’t m ean to  say  th a t I have 
spent th ree  hundred  dollars over and 
above our necessary  expenses V 
said C harles, a litlle w arm ly .

‘ I don’t m ean to say  any th ing  
about it, for I don 't know  any th ing  
about it.’

‘ N ow  I think o f  it,’ th e re ’s mv 
life insurance, have you  go t that 
dow n Y

‘ 1 have no t.’
• T h e re  is  fo rty  o f the th ree 

hundred .’
‘ B ut it leaves iw o hundred  anil 

sixty dollars unaccoun ted  fo r.’
• I t  would take a a re a t  w hile to 

collect m oney enough to build a 
house, even if the whole o f this sum 
w ere saved .’

• N o t a  g re a t w hile , C harles. 
You know  my father has prom ised 
to give you the land w hen you have 
the m eans to buiid a house upon it.’

• It will be a long w h ile ,’ lau 
the husband.

‘ F iv e  o r six  y ea rs  perhaps, if 
you a re  p ruden t. H asn ’t the P re  
sident o f your bank prom ised you 
a  thousand dollars a v ea r V 

‘ Y es.’
‘ T hen  you can ce rta in ly  save 

four hundred  dollars a y e a r .’
‘ T h e re  is a thousand things wc 

w an t w hen m y salary is ra ised .’
• But we can do w ithou t them .’
‘ I su p p o se  w e  c a n . ’
‘ Ju s t look here, C harles .’
M rs. C onverse took from her 

pocket a c ircu la r issued by the 
‘ P eople’s S av ing ’s B ank,’ in w hich 
the accum ulation  o f several sm all 
sums deposited w eekly and q u a r
te rly , w ere arranged  in a table.

• F i f t y  d o lla r s  d e p o s ite d  e v e r y  
q u a r t e r  w i l l  n e t , in f iv e  y e a r s ,  o n e 
th o u sa n d  o n e h u n d re d  an d  fo r t y - o n e  
d o lla r s  t w a n t y - f iv e  c e n t s ! ’  co n tin u e d  
sh e , r e a d in g  f»om  th c  c ir c u la r .

‘ B ah ! added M r. C onverse.
‘ T h a t sum would build a v ery  

com fortable house ! and w hen vour 
sa la ry  is a thousand dollars a y ea r, 
you c a r  save m ore than fifty dollars 
a q u arte r-’

‘ A  five per cen t institution, isn’t 
it T’ asked the you n g  m an.

B u t he w as m uch im pressed by the 
reasoning of his w ife, and jn  the 
course o f the evening  he carefully  
read the circu lar o f the '  P eop le’s 
S av ing ’s B ank .’

C erta in ly  he had e v e ry  induce
m ent for being saving  and econom i
cal. H e had lived very  cheaply in 
a small house belonging to  his father- 
in -law , for w hich  he paid  a  m erely  
nom inal ren t.

H is w ife’s father w as a w ealthy  
fa rm er, o r ra th e r he had been a far
m er, before his dom ain w as invaded 
by the m arch  of im provem ent, and 
his pas tu re s  ami m ow ing lots laid 
out into house lots. A s it w as, he 
still, from  the force o f habit, im
proved a few  acres, kept a couple of 
cow s, a  * henery ,’ and h a if  a  dozen 
p-gs.

C harles Converse found this p ro x 
im ity  to  th e  ‘ old folks a t hom e,’ r a 
the r satisfacto ry , in a pecun iary  as 
well as a social point of view , for 
his la rder was p a rtly  stocked irom

the farm ; and, of course, no ac
count was ever made of half a pig, 
a barrel of apples or potatoes, or a 
pair of chickens. Milk and eggs 
were so much better and fresher 
Irom ‘ pa’s,’ thal of course llie 
young people never desired to ob
tain there from anv other source.

They lived cheaply and lived in 
clover besides. Charles never liked 
to talk about financial affairs with 
pa,’ because the worthy old gentle 

man used to tell him how he lived 
hundred and fifty dollars a 

year after he was married— though 
he had a fat salary, and supposed, 
of course, he caved four hundred 
dollars a year out of it— and always 
wound up by saving that he would 
give him a lot— might take his pick 
of all lie owned— whenever lie got 
ready to build.

All these things rather worked 
upon Charles Converse. Ho hadn’t 
saved a dollar, and what was more, 
there was no present prospect that 
he even would do so. The promised 
advance iu salary vvas already ap
propriated to sundry luxuries. The 
idea of taking Mary to the opera, or 

pleasant trip to N iagara, and 
other amiabilities, had taken posses
sion of him.

But the reasoning of his wife had 
prduced a strong impression upon 
his mind. She had been brought up 
in the slrictest habits of economy.— 
Her father, though rich, had an 
army of children ; but they were 
all wealthy in their thrifty habits.

Charles read over and over ihe 
circular of the Saving’s Bank in the 
evening, figured the statistics, and 
wondered what had become of that 
two hundred and sixty-eight dollars.

Before he went to bed he had 
matured a resolution, though he did 
not say a word to his wife about it,

The next day, Charles Converse 
received a quarter’s salary, and his 
first step, after receiving if, was to 
visit the People’s Savings Bank 
where he deposited fifty dollars.

B ul the hundred and fifty dollars 
which he had left burned in his 
pockets. It vvas all he had lo carry 
him through the ensuing three 
months. There vvas a dozen little 
tilings that he wanted, and a dozen 
big ones, for that m atter. Against 
the latter he resolutely sot his face, 
though, in consideration of the fact 
that his salary would be a thousand 
dollars a year, after tlie next pay
day, he had a week before made up 
his mind to have them.

Among other things his segar- 
ease was empty,and he stepped into 
Seavey’s, in Congress street,to have 
it replenished. Segars were a 
great luxury— in fact, a necessity to 
him , in his own opinion.

The gentlemanly proprietor of the 
establishment placed a box of the 
fragrant rolls upon the counter.

‘ Something new,’ said he.
Charles took up a handful and 

smelt them.
‘ Best segars in the m arket,’ con

tinued ihe vender.
1 Tip-top,’ replied Charles, inhal

ing the grateful odor. ' llow  do 
you sell them 1’

‘ Four cents apiece.’
Six of them were transferred to 

the case, a quarter thrown down, 
and. as it was not magnanimous to 
pick up a copper’s change, he left 
the store. But then, a little fellow 
inside seemed to say .

‘ Charley, you can’t afford to 
smoke such segars as those. They 
will hardly last you two days. If 
you must smoke, buy a cheaper 

I segar than that. You will not be 
able to build your house in ten years 
at this ra te .’

He did not pay much attention to 
the monitorial voice, however, and 
as he passed along he drank a sherry 
cobbler himself an 1 paid for three 
friends, whom he could not help 
asking to drink with him, at Bar
ton’s.

At V inton’s, a Charlotte Uusse 
was disposed of, and so on to the 
end of the chapter. And these were 
his daily habits. It vvas only a six
pence or a quarter at a time, and 
these were so ridiculously small, 
that they never caused him a 
thought. The idea that they ab
sorbed any considerable portion of 
his salary, never occurred to him.— 
He bad always gratified his appetite 
or inclination in these m atters, as 
they had come to be regarded as 
necessities.

Still, Charles Converse had tu rn 
ed over a new leaf. He refrained 
fiom purchasing a great many a r
ticles vvhich he had intended to get 
when he received his quarter’s sal
ary, and as he seated himself in the

not one

drops, but 
. F our cents

the firm ness w ilh w hich he had Car- 
ried  out the resolution of the previ
ous evening.

‘ Y ou a re  late, C harles, said 
M ary , w hen he reached  his sunny 
little co ttage .

‘ I have  been paying  my q u arte r 
bills,’ replied he, w ith  a sm ile.—
‘ H ere  they  a re , m y sw eet ac
coun tan t-’

H e  th rew  the bills upon the tuble, 
and w hile she w as exam ining them, 
he th ie w  his bank-book iu her face.

‘ VVIiat !’ exclaim ed sh e , in a s 
tonishm ent, as she saw  the book.—
‘ F if ty  dollars !’

‘ Yes, my d ;a r ,  fem ale influence 
— the influence o f a w ife,’ and the 
husband playfully  kissed her. 4 I 
am convicted o f sin, and converted  
too, w hich is b e tte r  still. I am re 
solved to be p rudent, econom ical, 
saving, even parsim onious.

‘ I am glad to hear it.’
‘ And tho house w ill be built in 

ju s t five yea rs , accord ing  to the 
p rogram m e o f the S av ing’s Bank.’ 

As he spoke, he took from his 
pockets th ree  o f the c ity  evening 
papers.

‘ N o t qu ite , cu red  C harles,’ said 
M ary  w ith a  smile.

‘ W hat do vou m ean V 
1 Journal, Transcript, and Travel

ler, tw o cents each ,’ laughed M ary.
‘ Y ou a re  determ ined the publishers 
shall live.’

‘ W hy, M ary , you w ouldn’t have 
m e live w ithou t a new spaper, 
w ould y o u ! T h a t would be a 
depth of barbarism  to which I w ould 
never descend,’ replied C harles, 
w ith  a look o f astonishm ent, a t the 
in teresting  m en to r.

‘ C ertain ly  not ; but 
paper a day enough V

* T h a t is but a trifle.’
‘ T he  rain  falls in

w ashes the w hole earth  
a-day, for a y e a r  am ounts to about 
tw elve dollars.’

C harles scra tched  his. head. It 
w as a m ost astounding revela tion  to 
him.

‘ Y ou arc righ t, M ary , one paper 
is enough .’

C harles e a t liis supper, but vvas 
m oody and abstrac ted . A  new 
idea w as pene trating  his brain, 
w hich, he began to th in k , had 
been ra th e r  m uddy on financial 
affairs.

As he rose from his table he took 
out his segar-case , and as he did so, 
the little fellow within, vvho had 
spoken to him vvben he cam e out of 
the segar shop,began to upbraid him 
p re tty  sharply . He burned his fin
g ers  in attem p ting  to ligh t the fra 
g ran t roll, and then  relapsed inlo a 
fit o f deep musing.

‘ W h a t a re  you thinking about, 
C harles V asked M ary, after she had 
c leared  aw ay  the table.

‘ E h !  Oh, 1 w as th inking  how 
much tw elve times th ree  hundred  
and sixly-five a re .’

‘ T w elve  m eans tw elve cents, 1 
suppose !’ said she, perform ing the 
problem  on the m argin o f one of the 
new spapers. * H ere  i t  is, forty- 
th ree dollars and eigh t c e n ts .’

‘ F o r  segars,’ added he, blankly.
‘ W hich added to the sum paid 

for superfluous new spapers, m akes 
fifty-six dollars and tw en ty-e igh t 
ce n ts .’

* A nd tw en ty  for shaving, w hich  
I may do m yself, are seventy-six  d o l
lars and tw en ty -e igh t cen ts ,’ con
tinued he , ta lking the pencil and 
ciphering aw ay  w ith all his m igh t 
for a  few mom ents.

* Gleason's Pictorial Home Jour
nal, Saturday Courier, a n d  y o u r  
c o u n t y  p a p e r  co m e  l o — ’

‘ But, m y dear, w e can’t do w ith
out our county  paper,’ exclaim ed 
C harles, looking w ith am azem ent 
into the face o f his w ife.’

‘ 1 d on 't w an t you to do w ithout 
th a t ,’ said his wife.

‘ S h e rry  cobblers, ice cream s, and 
o y s te rs , over a hundred  dollars, by 
thunder !’ continued he, tu rn ing  to 
his figures again.

‘ Indeed !’
‘ I begin to  see w here  the tw o 

hundred  and six ty-e ight dollars have 
gone to ,’ said he.

* A nd sh erry  cobblers a re  w orse 
than useless. I had no idea you 
drank, C harles.’

‘ S ay  no m ore , M ary , I am  done.’ 
A mi he w as done. T h e  idea of 

•sav in g  u p ’ som ething took c o n -  
p lete possession o f him— n et so far 
as to  make him niggard ly— but for 
enough to m ake him abandon the 
four cen t seg a rs , th ree  even ing , pa
pers, V in ton’s com pounds, and espe
cially sh erry  cobblers.

Ou the next q u a rte r  d ay  one hun
dred  dollars w as added to his depo-

habits im proved a fte rw a rd , and his j 
sa la ry  still fu rthe r in c rease !, m uch j 
g rea te r sum s w ere  added.

In four y ea rs  the house was bu ilt, I 
n ew  fu rn itu re bought and paid for, i 
and C harles is considered  ono o f the ! 
most thrifty  young men in the tow n I 
— all o f w hich propitious even t, we j 
honestly believe, had the ir origin in 
the beneficent influence o f  the S a v 
ing’s Bank, w hose c ircu la r had 
opened his eyes, and s tim ulated  him 
to c a rrv  out Iiis resolution.

cars, h e  con gratu la ted  h im se lf  ou s it at th e S a v in g ’s B an k , and as his

L E T T E R  FROM  DR. L IV IN G 
ST O N E .

W e have been favoured  w ith the 
following valuable and in teresting  
le tte r, just rece ived  bj M ajor G ene
ral C harles M u rray  Hay, o f Ful- 
well L odge, T w ickenham , from  the 
illustiious tiaveller, D r. D avid L i
vingstone. I t will be seen th a t a t 
tbe date  of his le tte r , 26 th  N ovem 
ber, Dr. L iv ingstone and his com pa
nions (D r. Kirk and M r. Charles 
L iv ingstone) had ju s t com pleted a 
m arch o f 1400 miles, w hich had 
taken them  six m onths. F o r a m ore 
particu lar accoun t o f the ce lebrated  
F a lls  of V icto ria— w hich the travel
le r now  (on rev isiting) discovers to 
be nearly  tw ice the b read th  he had 
originally estim ated  and se t dow n in 
his w ork, nam ely  nearly  3000 yards, 
— as w ell as o f T e tte , w h ere  he 
then vvas, and o f the faithful Mako- 
lolo tribe.

T e tte ,  2Gtli N ovom bor 1860.

M y  D e a r  G e n e r a l  H a y , — Il vvas 
extremely kind in you to remember 
as vou have done. I have had good 
reason to remember you, and though 
you have received no evidence of it, 
again, and again, and again has it 
been brought to my recollection how 
much I owe you, and your delight
ful home in the Mauritius, Indeed, 
you set ine so completely up, lhat 
all the tear and w ear of a fearful 
lionising, though it wearied me sore
ly, never broke me down, and I have 
not had one severe attack of fever 
since my return.

H ad  I gone home a t once in 18&6 
and gone through the terrib le o rdeal, 
and then com e out, I could not have 
done the w ork I now do.

Wc have just finished a march of 
1400 miles in six months. W e went 
up the river in order to return the 
Makololo to their own land, keeping 
along the north bank of the Zambe
zi, till we were ;n latitude 170 deg. 
18 min. south, and about 28 deg. 
east longitude, and then turned away 
westward, ascending the Highlands 
near Tabachen, w heie vve saw hoar
frost, and a lilile ice, then descended 
westwards into the great central val
ley to our old friends the Makololo.

W hen w ithin 20 miles of the F alls, 
which I nam ed a fle r  our Q ueen , we 
saw  the colum ns o f smoke, and w ent 
dow n to see th is g rea t s igh t.

1 have no hesitation now  in say
ing lh a t th e re  is none equal to it in 
s trangeness in  the w orld. T h e  
b readth  is not one but nearly  tw o  
thousand yards, and il falls sheef 
dow n 310 feet. T h e  r iv e r  vvas very- 
low , and w e could see every th ing  
clearly  ; the w hole riv e r leaps into 
a crack , and th is  c rack  is prolonged 
in the m ost fan tastic  m anner— Ihe 
coun try  below  on east ol the falls 
being quite as high as the lip over 
w hich the Zam besi rolls.

T ry  if you can understand this 
scraw l. All these prom onolories 
a re  of the sam e level as the bed of 
the river above the falls, and over 
300 feet sheer dow n lies the riv e r of 
a mile wide jam m ed in to  a  crack  
som e 80 or 100 feet w ide at thc bot
tom.

A  most extensive coal field extends 
from below T ette  to near Victoria 
Falls. In some places a steamer 
could load out of the seam in the 
bank of the river. These falls will 
be visited and coal worked when 
we are no longer here to w rite  and 
talk about them.

1 hail w ith g rea t satisfaction  the 
form ation of the O xford and C am 
bridge M ission, and I shall coun t it 
a privilege to do w h a tev er I can to 
aid the Bishop and his c lergy . It 
vvas the best new s I have heard  in 
A frica, and m ost h ea rtily  do I thank 
H im  w ho has pu t the good purpose 
into his servan ts’ hearts . N o w here 
do people stand  m ore in need of 
C hristian ity  and civilization than  in 
A frica, and if this mission is carried  
on w ith faith  and patience , the re  is 
no doubt but good will be even tually  
done both to A frica and E ngland.

l t  seem s to  m e lh a t w e ough t in 
all our plans for the good o f o thers, 
specially rem em ber our ow n home 
poor— our honest poor. T h is  leads

me to think of a small colony as like
ly to do immense good, accompanied 
as it will be by this mission with the 
religious element. I do not appre
hend those frightful scenes which 
have occurred elsewhere. As for 
the poor Portuguese, I must say 
nothing, but you * can’t nake a silk 
purse out of a sow ’s ear.’

W e found the Chief Skeletu, la
bouring under a skin disease believed 
to be leprosy, the effect of course of 
w itchcraft, and several influential 
head men had been put to death for 
the crime. We tried to put him to 
rights during our short stay, and his 
spirits revived. W’e found that a 
missionary party from the London 
Society had been nearly all cut off 
bv fever at Linyanti. I regret this 
extremely, as the very time they 
were perishing, we at the lower and 
more unhealthy part of the river 
were curing the disease so quickly, 
that a patient would be stricken 
down and resume his march on foot 
a day or at most two days after the 
operation of the remedy. This re
medy I found effectual as long ago 
as 1850, and ever since I have not 
lost a case— but I forebore to puff.
I could not be a quack, and grieve 
now that the missionaries did not 
know it. We publish the composi
tion now. Do drop me a line at 
your leisure, and you will oblige,— 
Y ours affectionately,

D a v iu  L i v i n g s t o n e .

PA N IC .—ORIGIN O F T H E  
W ORD.

In a couple of admirable papers 
on the financial crisis of 1857, oc
curs this fine passage in the Mount 
Veinon series, by Edward E verett:

But even the dictionaries teach us 
it is idle to inquire into the cause of 
a panic; that is thc immediate cause; 
the word is used to signify a great 
and general alarm, without any ap
parent and adequate cause. In the 
oldest heathen mythology, Pan blew 
his couch a shell, when the Titans 
were fighting with the gods. The 
audacious rebels had stood undaunt
ed against the thunders of Jupiter, 
but they fled at the blast of this 
harsh clarion. Having succecded 
so well oil this occasion, Pan accom
panied Bacchus on his expedition to 
India, where, on a certain occasion, 
he gave a wild scream, which filled 
the echoes of the mountains, and 
put the enemy to flight. These old 
fables (what foundation of fact they 
may have had in the experience of 
humanity, vvho can te l l '!) struck to 
the heart of the race, and have given 
a name to saddest realities in every 
period of history. Old dynasties 
have been lost— revolutions have 
been commenced by Pan-ic fears. 
One of the most authentic signs of 
the last dread consummation is men’s 
hearts failing them for fear ; and 
when this takes place, no form of 
disorganization and ruin is just mat
ter of surprise. The cracking of a 
seat, or a mischievous cry of fire, 
will, in an instant, set assembled thou
sands of intelligent persons frantic 
with terror, and cause them to tram 
ple each other to death, in their in
sane haste to escape from the build
ing. A groat strong ship strikes an 
iceberg, and discipline is sometime 
instantly subverted, all hope of es
cape in the life boat blasted by the 
fierce haste with vvhich they arc 
lowered inlo the sea, and overcrow
ded in the dismay of the moment, 
and hundreds of lives are lost when 
all might have been rescued. Al
most all the great battles of ancient 
and modern times, from Pharsalia to 
Waterloo, have probably been deci
ded at last by Panic. Miracles of 
valour are performed by brave men, 
blood flows like water, at length a 
wild cry is heard, on one side or the 
olher, that all is lost—and with that 
cry all is lost.

T H E  G A R D E N .

F ro m  tho  C an ad ian  A g r ic u ltu r is t  

This is the season for transplanting 
evergreens, and although the season 
is late,t h o  sooner such operations are 
completed the better. Planting deci
duous trees, if not already done,had 
better be deferred till the fall. Too 
much care cannot be exercised in pre
paring ground for planting, and in 
finishing the operation in a  neat and 
workmanlike manner. The ground 
should be deeply dug in the fall— if 
trenched two feet deep all the better 
— and t h e  planting should be pro
ceeded with as soon as the soil is dry 
and the'-weather warm. By care
fully attending to such m atters trees 
will not only live, but generally will

thrive and grow w ith a rapidity  
truly E s t o n i s h i n g ,  as compared with 
the d i s a s t e r s  and slow progress off 
others less liberally aud skillfully 
treated. The habits of trees should 
be studied in adapting them to soils, 
exposure, &c. Among evergreens, 
as a general rule, pines will flourish 
in a dry, sandy soil ; the spruce re
quires a medium condition in relation 
to moisture, while the family of firs 
will luxuriate in somewhat s h e l t e r e d  
and damper situations. In dry wea
ther, especially when trees are se
veral days out of the ground before 
plarted, it is an excellent practice 
to puddle the roots,vvhich can readily 
be done by plunging them into a 
mixture of cowdung and w ater, a 
portion of which wifi adhere to 
them, and keep them moist. Avoid 
planting too deep,and throw in some 
fine soil to fill up the interstices 
between the roots, tread tho soil 
firmly, especially in dry w eather.— 
Mulching newly planted trees acts 
beneficially as a protection against 
the drought of summer,and the frosts 
of w inter. These suggestions aro 
of general application ; but in case 
of choice fruit trees and flowering 
shrubs, they are of indispensible ne
cessity. It is for want of proper a t
tention that so many failures tn 
planting have to bo annually 
deplored.

Roses intended for removal, which 
in the evei blooming kinds, as T e a , 
China, Bourbon, &e., is occasionally 
advisable, should now be moved 
without delay, and pruned back con
siderably. This is the season for se
lecting bedding-plants ; those ol a 
dw arf and stocky appearance are to 
be preferred, and lhat hove been 
somewhat hardened by occasional 
out of door exposure, when admiss
ible. Box may now be planted, and 
the edging carefully cut,which gives 
it a pleasing appearance. Florist’s 
flowers should be attended to as 
forming a source of beauty and en
joyment. Auriculas, carnations, 
pansies, polyan anthus, phlox, & c., 
are easily cultivated, and impact 
much beauty to the garden. Gladi
olus are  getting popular, and may 
now be set out.

Not a day should be lost in getting 
in the principal crops of the garden; 
some of the earlier crops were sown 
last month.’ It is not, however, too 
late, in this backward season, to 
catch up w ork that has been ne
glected. In this climate the most 
productive garden crops are not fre
quently put in the ground before the 
beginning ofM av. Much, however, 
depends, as we have observed in 
previous numbers, not on the parti
cular time of sowing alone, but also 
on the suitable condition ol the 
ground, and the tem perature of the 
atmosphere.

I I o r E  f o r  R o u g h  B o v s .— D o n ’t 
he discouraged, mother. W hat 
though the boys are rude and rough, 
that should not discourage you. The' 
new farm is rough and rugged 
when the husbandman first begins to 
till it, but by patient toil he gradu
ally extracts the roots, removes the 
boulders, levils the hills, and. fills Ihe 
hollows. If the soil seem at first to 
refuse a return for his toil— present
ing only heaps of rocks, and more 
unsightly heaps of earth— don’t let 
him be discouraged ; there is a mine 
of Wealth in the deeply-dug and 
well-wrought field, which shall soon 
yield ample profits for the labor and 
patience invested. The old marsh 
shall bloom witii beauty and health. 
The sandhill shall yet be spread with 
a carpet of green a monarch might be 
proud to own and tread. The boul
ders shall yet kiss the feet of both 
the proud and humble—the poor 
and the rich— and draw  forth praises 
from the man of science and taste. 
The tough, unsightly tussuck shall 
yet yield food that feeds the tiller. 
Don’t be discouraged, mother ; for 
those very forbidding characteristics 
in your boy, when checked and 
moulded by an intelligent and perse* 
vering discipline, will be of vast 
worth to him when a man. n i t  may 
cost more to subdue and direct a  
stubborn will, but when the work is 
done you have made an efficient 
commander. It may cost more to 
polish the rude boy, but you have 
succeeded in giving tho world a 
man instead of a slalule. T here is 
a jewel under that forbidding frown 
and hostile resentment. If you would 
realize its value be veiy patient.—  
Train surely and carefully. Y our 
investment may no t at once yield 
you a return ; nay, it may be years 
ere it affords you much fruit of a 
desirable beauty or richness; but 
be well assured of this ; the more 
diligent and patient your toil, the 
sooner will you be blessed with a 
satisfactoiy return.

A S a f e  M \ n  t o  Ln s u r e .— By a 
steamboat exptosion oil a western river, 
a passenger was thrown unhurt into the 
water, and at once struck out lustily for 
the shore, blowing like a porpoise all the 
while. He reached the bank, almost ex
hausted, and was caught by a bystander 
and drawn out panting,

“ Well, old fellow,’ said his frierd, “ haJ 
a hard lime, ell?’

“ Ye-yes, pretty hard, considerin’. 
Wasn’t doin’ it for myself, though; was a 
workin’ fer one o’ them insurance offices in 
New York. Got a policy on my life, and 
I  wanted to save them. 1 did’iit care.’


