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THE FUGITIVE OF POLAND,
Is thero one joy this heart can claim
To cheer it in its darkest hour,
Or meniory®s voice uRe visien namo,
That is not some long faded flowers
dismantied of sts carly bloom
And doomed 10 tuceta cruol doom?

Hers wandering o’cr the boundless o,
From home, and hume’s dear inmates drivon,
¥ caro not what my fate may be

When hope is dord and friends are riven.
Ev'r narsecution®s foulest curse

Cannut appoint or give a worse.

Oh, Heaven ' T cannot th'nk upon
Lila’s carly joys, and not blaspheme,—
A widowed wifo, a mutdered son

Must be ty lirst and latest theme.
Could I thase counel seenes forget

A day of rest there might be yet.

Yat, Ohmy conntry ! is there nono
Will save thee from the Despot's sway,
Must sons of {reemen prop that throns
Their fsthers bload would wash away !
And the fair hiotuestead of the brave
Become the dwelling of the slave !—

‘The chain that galls the shrinking nerve
Can Jdraw no thoughiless groan from me,—
Pure misery will never swarve—

True tothe heart the enemy

Wil no new pang nor feoling share

‘That does not grow and gather thore.

July 30, 18335. Ceciw,

MISCFrLLANY.

A SECRET WORTIH KNOW?NG.

Tom Spooner was the luckiest dog in the
world, at least so said uis old cronies. ¢ Ile
began like a poor good for nothing mechanie,”
they would say, without a cent in the world—
without a whole shirt to his back, balf shoe to
his feet, and with nothing bat bis hands to
work with. And yet 'T'omn Spooner is one of
the most wealthy and influential men among

us.  What a Iucky dog that Tom Spooner has
ticen! lle wentamong those who started in

life with hiry, who were now the frequenters
of grog-shops- -idle and dissolute, by the name
of Lucky Tom. It purzled lnsold friends not
alittle to account for his Juck. *He had no
rich relations, and ihough not extravagant, he
was Jiberal.  He was no skin-flint.  Could be
kunow some art of magic that would unhosom
the treasures of earth, and spread 1ts gold be-
fore him? e paid no attention to the words
of fortune-tellers, and gold-finders 3 he werely
stood at liome, and yet liis course was atten led
vear after year and week after week with a
wonderful share of good furtune—good luck.
He must be in possession of seme secret of
which others are ignorant—¥What can it be?
What on the earth can itbe? If Tom had a
lot of park to dispose of, people were always
willing to pay him a couple of cents more a
pound than any other person?  And the dog!
he was always lucky enough to pay his debts?
He was never so unlucky as to feel the grip of
a sherifty, or hear the creak of a jail-door,
Tom married. *¢Why! this poor mechanic
has talien the sweetest and most beautiful girl
in the place. Who would have thought it!
What a confounded lucky dog ‘T'om Spooner
151 e must have got the girl by magic—yes,
nothing less than magic!™ And then Tom's
garden was a picture of neatness; the fences
werc never known to blow over, as did his

neighbour’s.  Ilis land was rich while that of
his very next door neighbours would produce
hardly any thing but weeds! What doesfom
put wto his land?  How he rises one step af-
ter another!  If there is an important station
to be filled, why Tum Spooner wus always the
man. e could get w note discounted ut the
bank without security. If any question bee
tween neighbours was to be seuled, why, Tom
—lueky Tum was always swie to be called m
as nmpire, ** And now Dhink of if,” saysone,
“I never knew Tom to spenk an ill word
agninst his  neighbour—which shows plain
enough that there arc wrany in lis sceret, and
therelo ¢, that he dares not utter a word tutheir
prejudice.  He never drinks—Dbecanse to be
sure, it intoxicated, some one will snateh his
seeret (rom him. e has learned his wife the
way, tao.  They bath have the secret. He
says nothing haed of his nequaintances. e
goes to church regularly ; but that is forwmere
appearance’s sake.  He pores over buoks
when he ean lind them—he must be learving
something more of bis art of getting rich. He
is hwving up tressures.  And then he always
has o Lamp in his work room late, and he is
always the first up in the house, which further.
more shows that “L'ow’s mind is alwas bent
upon his seceret. He can’t find time even to
tukoe a glass with his u!d cromes at the grog
shop.  He must have u seeret worth knowing.
It ocenpies his thoughts so much thathe minds
nobody’s business but his own. And yetit does
not weigh heavy on his mind—he is always
g od nitured—contented and happy—ho has
no quarrelling in his family. Al is pleasant
aud agreeable.  Nothing is out of place.
Sreange ! strange ! snid these wiseacres, that
T'om Sponner—that poor mechanic—who be-
gan with nothing, of whom all prophesied
that he would come ont at the little end of the
horn—and who believed nothing ot it, but
stuck to his work, should have been so fortu-
nate—so lucky in hfe!  Up early—late to bed
—cver at work with hands or head!—He must
have a secret worth knowing.' Ah! Lucky
Dog! Lucky Tom! What cun his secret be!
Reader! what cun his secret bel—Nativnal
Eayle.

Rose Lear Spice.—The following method
of prescrving Rose leaves for use as a spice,
was told us the other day by a friend whoisa
good huusewite, and withal a very intelligent
and worthy womun,  She gathers the Jeaves
when they are fresh and in their prime, and
presses thom into a jar—first a layer of leaves
and then a layer of sugar, thus alternating the
lowves and sugar until the jar is full, when u
leather is tied wver o2 tightly.,  They will heep
thus for « long time. But the chenpest and
best way isthe following—Press your leaves
suagly in a decanter or bottle, and whenvery
neany full, poac in a httle spirts, suflicient to
use up aud heep the arr frotn the leaves; then
stop the buttle tight. Tu this siate, the leaves
way be hept good fur any length of time, and
when wanted, some of thewn may be talken out
for giving a flavour and perfume to sauces,
puddings, vt any thing else.  Here now, good
farmer’s wives, is an inducement for you to
culiivate the rosez, even if you have no parucue
lur desue to culuivate flowers, for there 18 n
sunple and practical use to be made of thew
in a1 domeetic line. It willno doubt make yous-
selft and family more independent, to raisc
your own spice onyour own land and at your
own dours, than be trotting off every month or
two to themerchant's to swap away your but-
ter and eggs, for alspice and nutmegs. And
besides, the ornament of the busk, will raise
the value of your premises some few per cent
in the eyes of every person of taste.—Maine
Farmer.

1n addition to the above preparation as a

spice, we have often found it & grateful pre-
serve as a medicine in disenses of the lunge.
We cheerfully join with our old fricud of the
Maine Iarmer, in recommendution of’ the rose
—econowmy and benevolence both demand it,
Ed. fdcc. § Farmer.

Totwer of Skulls at Algiers—I( the follow-
ing from “ Major Temple’s Fxcursions in the
Mediterranean,” be correet,the place describ-
ed would muke an admirable place for v Phre.
nologist: .

“They took usto sce & most remurkable edi-
fice, called Burgher Roos s which, as its name
implies, is a tower cotirely constiucted of hu-
manskulls, reposing in regolar rows, on inter-
vening Jayers of the bunes,of the appertain-
ing bodies, "L'his curivus tower stundys close
to the sea, at u little distance from the fort, ar
Burjes Souok, and is ut present twenmy feet in
height, and at its Lase ten feet i diameter, but
tapering to its summit 3 with these data, know
ing what space is occaped hy a shull, a ealen-
lation maght easily be wmade of the number of
men that was required to build i1, though there
appears vo doubt that it was lurmerly, as the
natives assert, much wider and higher. No
tradition is preserved of 1tz ongin, except that
the skulls are those of Christiang,  * ~ ®

T'o preserve it, it is oceasionally covered
with & cont of mortar; bat when 1sawit, a
great part of this had fallen down, and exposed
to view the ghastly grinmng skulls.”

A Revicious New-raren 18 tne Sanpe
wicn Istanps.—"The Missivnonies of the Ame-
rican Board, at the Sandwich Islands, have re-
<olved to estublish a rehgious newspaper, and
have appointed one of their nuinber to take
charge of it,  But # few years ago, the inkabi-
1ants of these Islande were in all the darkness
of idolatry, and sunk m the lewest depths of
moral degradation  Since the commuanication
of the Gospel to them, by the preaching and
instruction of the nnssivharies, a great and hap-
py change has beea wionghtm their condstions,
Last year, more than 4,000,000 of pages of dif-
ferent woike, prineipahiy wihe native language,
were issued from the mission press.  Common
schools and o hugh school are i succesaful ope-
ration. Now a newspaperisto bo published
among them.  Thus the hght of the gospel 18
spreading.  When we Juok at such changes as
huave in a fow years, come over the tmoral cha-
racter and prospects of thuse beavttul Islands
s the Pacific, well may we exclain—* What
hath God wrought!” and take cncouragement
for large expactations and moro strenuous and
pra, :rful exertions n the great course of ¢hris-
tian augsons to the heathen.—New Orleans Qb-
server.

Servee Beer.—Tahe three gallons of water,
of bluod warm, tluee half pints of molasses, a
table spoonful of essence of spruce, and the
like quantity of gingei—mix well together,
with a gill of yeast ; let stand over mght, and
bottle in the moruing. It will be in goud con-
ditivn to drink in twentyfour houts. It is &
pulatable, wholesome beverage.

Thase who understaud the value of time,
treat it as pradent people do their money jthey
make a little go agreat way.—Hanway.
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