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Fiuih the winte sait covered the decks, and
began b tise apun she masis, The cargo nas
too heavy  The ship dipped, and the warer
the awallowed wade it heavier ctll, ‘They were
now 10 the middle of the Firth. The sky wae
Llack as a pald. A low moaning wind saept
over the «ea  Goyaing was frighteasd; but he
thought «he would h(-fl a litle mote, And so
ghe did; but that was the jast.  She bezan to go
tound and reuni hike the mile, and hen eetigng
heavity down in the dark watern | and as he dis-
appeared bencath the surface, the grinding aull
went on, and the uncarthily song of the <lave wo-
men mingled wath e coes of the diowning

king.

Why {ethe aea ralt?  Taat f« why the sca is
galt.  The mill worke (o this dng. If yon wili
listen at the whirlpood catted tae Swelchie n th:
Pentland Furth vyou will hear its sambling amid
the roaring of the eddies, ant undentand how the
protuct of that wonderful mill has vy ths ttme
salicd she whole o can.

Tl s the valy true otiginal legend of the
salung ol the sca, the vihers are counicricus,
manulactured by anpuncipled monks in the
middle ages, who ought to have been proseeated.

A spraamcen ot e manatactaning, Marien/?
~of such ttash 1 You are as exacung as From
or Geysing euher. but if you will have ft, here

0cs,

& Once on a tims thoaie were two brothers, one
rich, and one pour, and when it came to pass
that all men weie Kmpanng the Yaulc feast, the
pour bro her fouud himscll wihuut a mouthlal of
food in tac housc or a penny to purchase t. In
this extemuy he anl hus case beture his rich
brother, aud lic-uught him (o g15¢ lum something,
that he and his wife might nave wherewnhal i
make theitr Chiistaaas meal,  Tho tich bivther
Juvked suwatly at him, and seemed about to refusc,
but at length be tendered him a shank-bone of
ham, on condition that the other would dv what-
cvet e shouiddesite of hiia. Thic prutise was
made; and then his benefactor, giving him the
shank bove, told him with a bluer amile to go
o~

Hush, never mind1  Very well, ‘The poor

"%r%'ﬁ&” LT A every mﬁy'ﬁc met the

rusd to Ausk!  The place was not sa far off, how-
ever as he thunght, nor the way sv difficalt tv
find, and he met with many obliging persuns sho
wers vety willing to direet him. ~ When the
shades of evening began to descend, he reached
an immense palace illuminated from the top to
botton, and he said to himsel, Surely this is the
place? He was right. for in a shed close by
there was an old man with a long white beard
aplitting woud for the Yule feast, and he told him,
in rcdply to his question, that that was assuredly
his destination.

‘Go fn boldly said he, ¢ for you are not empty
handed : you will find many there anxious to buy
yoar bone, and lo give a good price for it; but
take care that you accept of nothing in cxchange
but the mill behind the door.?

The poor man accondingly knocked, the door
flew open, and a whole legiva of the inmaws
crowded round him bidding cagerly for his

ne.

‘Alast® said he, ‘it is the only thing T have
that I can call my own; and it was intended to
furaish a dinner for my wife and ravself to-mor-
row, Butifyoumusthave it you shall, provided
you give me n exchange that hand-mitf behind
the door.’
. The gentlemen were at first surprized, then
indignant, then grieved. They were free traders
it was their business 1o buy in the cheapest, and
sell inthe learestmark-t they could, and althaugh
determined tohave the shank-b.me, they were lnath
to make so valuable a retarn.  The poor brother,
puwever, Was as resolved as they ; and the end of
it was that the arrangement he 1n-isted apon was
agreed to, and he carried av-ay the mill,

* Now what shall I do with this1® said he to the
old man as he passed.

# Make it grind your dioner, or anything you

will, repiled the «id man,

*Andihowam I to stip it when 1 have Jdune
erinding 1’

“Lhat way 1’ and he showed him the secret,

It was jaw ere he gt home with <a heavy a
head, and piavcing it un the table, he 2at duwn ex-
hausted aud began to wipe his brow,

*And Is thic all you have got ' said the wife,
uncertain whether to scold or o ery,  What
has detained youro lung ! Did gon not konw
that Lhad p it oven two chips of wood in the
house te lay across the hearth fo botl the Yale pud.
ding v What 18 the uso uof a mul wnh nuthing
wgiindl’ In reply to this, het husband mereiy
turned round the mill ordcrfng what he wanted,
and firat came out a pair of Landles, then a table-
cloh, then meat, then beer, and in short cvery.
whing reqaiegie to furm<h a feaw,

The wife was amazel, and questioned and
cross-quesnioncd her hushand abuat the imiracle,
but the difficulties 1n her proesan of knowledge
were fnsupciable. all his cunversauun was ad-
dressad o the mudl, and {t was (a the woids of
Fiali— Guind this! gund thadl guad the other
thing!* In three days ihey had a whole bouselul
f comforts and juxurics, and they ihen sent o

invite their tricnds and tmauwns w a bangact. )

When the rich bruther came he was ready to ex-
pire wub envy. .
Wherea all the world have you been 1’ saud

C.

‘T have been behind the door !' replicd his
bruther, and that was all he cuuid get vut of him.
The other importaned him to sell aysmili, cuming
day after day, and tncreasing his ofler, as he saw
1 grinding ail manner of things; Gl the possessor,
ured of turning 1, appeared w reient, and he au
jength suld the wondertai mati lur a large sun ot
munoy.

It was night when the miil was deiivered to
the rich brother, who on the {ollowing morning
10ld ais wifc to go ou: and spread the hay aner
she reapers, promising o prepate breaniast hun
relf. Her back was no sooner tnened than he
shut the door, placed the mill upon the table,
turned it violently round, and trembling with ox-
pectation, commanded It tu grind herrings and

P T . -

PR ek ]

K 3 e

add, Manon, dhat it aiesed onis oo wef), thacn
“ontinaed Lo dey heng allet the bones of §te Jack
lera awner wene h!rarﬁlnn atthe battnm: and that
at this moment jt still keepe grinding, grnding,
wah wich effret that, notwethaanding the rivers
of tresh water it tecrives, the sea remains ralt, ami
will remain <alt for ever,

Not =0 good as throther T No mare it is: bat
shere 1ea gleam of trath here and there an 1t for
an that. e yen ol thank, dear friend, that
there are wmes and places when the faith i« young
and streng—w hien gtants are not monsiers, fames
nat preiernataral, and talismans not imposrubic 1
Dy you nut zometimes feel asaf, hike the guddesa
of o)d, vou had bathed in the fountain of Youth
and returned to the thoughte and assotintions of
yourunwithered yeam?  Believe min that fouman
1% no dream ol poetfy, no invention of remance.
Its waters loat in the air yon even now tnhalke,
they vl sour fevered trow, they rcanimaie
yous drouping heart, and, seen through this ene
chanted meainm, the lovely pictuce before us i a
wealizativa ol dhe viswns that once haanted ?-om
{]uum: Ianomn of thie distant wunid,  But a shade

as laiicn upon the sceno . a stronger breath rut-

| fles hiere and there, as it wuh a dream, the siam-

vers ul the Firih; the distans city tooms out more
«icrniy froin the oppostie shore; the clusiering
houses on the left have a colder, sharper look,
and the ilmy smoke of Aberdour fises 1o heavier
masscs from the hill. - Yes our clondland s de-
scending, and we wih t—but slowly, gently—~to
mingle with the material carth, Come. our way
lics thruugh these furest.pathe. But as we go,
et us {mutc cvery now aad then to enjuy a fare-
| weit ghopse of the view through the opening
| wrees, 10 wbaie the rich breaih of the hawibom
{ where it hangs over our patb, tv hisien to she
j wikung waters by our sise, and v hat fauu
sung frum sume viewless chorister of the grove,

¢ And watch the dying notex, and start, and smilet®

But new, Marson, our descent 13 complete, we
have falely rcached the surface of this reathing
world, and we must forego all these enjoymnents
to quicken aqur pilgrim steps.

Why 507 Because we shall otherwise be foo

every dish in the house was' full, hen the
streaw overflowed the table, and then the foor;
the anskillul miller turning the handle in every
pussible way to endeavour to stop it.  All was to
no purpose. On flowed the torrent; and when,
afraid of belng drowned in the kitchen, he rushed
into the parlor, it followed him there, and he had
barely time to escape by the windgw, parsued by
an occan of breakfast. He aover stapped till he
reacheil his brother’s house,

‘Take it backi—take it back!® cried he, ‘or
the whole parish will be suflocated in herriogs
and c'or;ldgcl’

*What will you give me if I take it back %’

A bargain was made; and the cunning grinder,
who had forscen this result, was now a tich man,
and had the mil} to boot. He boilt him-a house
—or rather a palace—on the sea shure; and in the
wantonness o: his wealth covered the walls with
plates of gold, «." 1t shone far out to sea.

Among the mariners who sailed in near the
shore to see this marvel was one whose trade it
was to peril his Itfe in carrying through danger-
ous geas the rock-salt that was then so valuable a
commaudity,

*Can your mill work salt 1’ said he.

* That it can,’ rephied the man of the golden
palace. \Vbcrcugon the mariper bade higher
and higher fur, the treasure, till its owner re-
flectiug’ like a scosible person, that he had already
a saperflulty of the good things of the world, and
that a mill manufactured in a certain place of
evil repute must at one time or other work evil 1o
the grinder, consented to sell it for a verylarge

sawn of money. ‘The new purchaser, overjoyed b3

at lus success, and langhiog in his sleeve at the
snmplu:xlg of the seller, carried of his prize. at
once, and was no sooner on the open sea than he
<el us the wondcrful mill, dnd trning it quickly
round, commanded it to grind salt. Inced not
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AT present there exists not amongst us agy
pngcr 80 exclusively divestéd of party politics,
and at tho same time so géneral in its bear~
ing upon the individual finterest of the body
politic, 23 to make it really & family papér;
acceptable alike to the merchant and the me-
chanic, the artist and tho agriculturists

To supply this desideratum it is proposed
to establish a quarto v.’cel‘;lj7 paper, to be pub-
lished in Toronto, entitled Trr Canapran
ayiny Herarp, it which Agriculture, Art,
Scleiice, and Literature, in their latest dis-
coveries, thefr most recent inventions, their
gtadual development, and their present and
prospective social benofits, will be concisely




