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LIFE, A JOURNEY
(Written ai the request of o friend )
Life 8 a jouruey oi probaiwn, s the dovl and (o 1he sage,
From oie cbildhood up to manhivod, from our munhood
dewn 0 age,
*Tisa pulgrimage 0f s0n 0w, to the free as tu the slave,

From the cradle ta (ko cotlin ~frem the womb unte the
grave.

Brightly beama the heaven abos e us,~berauteous geemsihe
carth below,

As rgloxcm;: an s moning. oi the pathiof youth we go ,

Fulte {,

siw tlowers grise beneath us, sweetthe birdg ayound us
uK-
Love drscends from heaven (o wreatlic us, with e suses of

the spring,

On delightedly we wander. till the liour of manhood 8 noon
\thllirengcl}qncomm to ponder, 0 €f the path we e Passed

.s‘ghmxly o urn gaze on, What wenever tmore shall find
l-‘untl’n-,r r:’mhcr {a tlic distatice, flects the heasen of youth
chind.

We fleel'thoms beneath vur roses, we find polson In our
Nowers,

Where most brightly tell the glery, tere most Jdark the
shadow lours;

cloudn‘ oj trouble, which confound ug, frown o er our de.
voted hea

And b e:’empu'z thunders round us, ere the warning lash

Onwego the tempest battling, Like a Lird that geeks her
nest.
With uts arfows round  us hurthng, and 813 wousnds upon

ourbreast ;
Allour bmvcr)" eviled and droopiog, reft the llowers from
°  uff our brow,
There remata ot all our roses, but the thorns of sorrow now

One by bne vur hopes forsake us, vne by one our joys de.

hirt

Onelby one our friends are filling, struck by death's re-
murseless dart;

Liker a :rte all bured and blighted, now we stand and sigh
orlorn.

Asthe cm;mg closes round us, for the brighitness of the
morn,

Where are all our hopes depatrted T where are our compa.
ulops, where
Lot upo the track beliind us, one by one their graves ap-

© pear!
What rema{lm ’uf all our treasures | all out pleasuresi~

what of 2
Buz,‘l:l;ﬁmemory of the beauty, which uo sigh can back re.
’

.'!oy a)on: reveal'd Lfe's moraing, what displiys the setting

sug

AWl the gaod we have neglected, all the evil we have done

Eanlé and h\‘;\‘tu lay bright before us, as we issued trom
the womb— .

Through the night now darkening o'er us, what do we be.
Yiold J—a tomb?

.Avn'd y;u)nl r;ower from that abyss &ball lift to light and life
abuve

Pat the God whose glorlous symbols, are the merey Lamb
ang Dove

But mgx‘mnyr God redeeming, from despair came earth to

snve;
But the power who ralsed sour being, from the past that
: was your grave!

Nottingham, 1852, ‘Epwarp Hixo,
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VENTILATION OF IiOUSES;

. oR,
FARMER Ne——eAND FARMER JOCBLYN,

FROM ALLEN'S ‘RURAL ARCHITECTURE,"”

- Pure air, and enough of it, is the cheapest
blessing one can enjoy ; and to deny one’s
self so indispensable anelement ot good health
islittle shorst of criminal neglect, or the sheer-

-est folly.  Yet thousands who build at much

ncediess expense, for the protection of their
liealth and that of their (amibies, as they
allege, and no doubt sappuse, by neglecting
the sumplest of all contrivauces, in the work
of venulation, suvite disease ood ioficmity,
trom the very pmns thoy so unwatingly take
to ward oft' such aflliction.

A man, be he fermer, or of other profession,
finding himselU prosperous in life, sets abouot
the very sensible busine~s of bulding a house
fur lus uwn accumudation, Louking back,
perhaps, to the days of his boyhuod, in a se-
verg climate, e remembers the not very
highly-finished tenement of his father, and tho
wide, open fireplace which, with its well-pited
logs, was scarcely able to warm the large liv-
ing-room, where the family were wopt to
huddle in_winter. He poseibly remembers,
with shivering sympathy, the eprinkling of
snow which be was accustomed to find upon
his bed as he awaked in the moraing, that hud
fouad its way throngh the frail cosing of bis
chamber window—but in the midst of all
which he grew up with a vigurous constitu-
tion, a strong arm, and determined spirit.  He
18 resolved that kis children shall encounter no
such hardship, and that himsel and bis oxeel-
lent helpmate shall suffer no such inconveni-
ence as his own parents had done, who now,
perhaps, are enjuying a strung and serene old
age, in their old-tushioned, yot to them unt un-
comfortable tenement.—He thereforo deter-
mines to have a snug, ¢lose house, where *he
culd cannot penetrate.  He cmploys all his
ingenuity to make overy joint an air-tight fit:
the doors must swing to an air-tight joint :
the windows set into air-tight frames ; and to
perfect the cataloguc of his comforts, an air-
tght stove is introduced into every occupied
tooin wiuch, perchauce, if hecan afford it, are
further warmed and poisoned by the hoated
flues of an air-tight furnace in {lis air-tight
cellar.  In short, it is an air-tight concern
throughout. His family breathe an air tigin
atmosphere throughout ; they eat their food
covked in an Hair-ticht kitchen witch,” of the
latest % premium pattern ;" and thus they
start, father, mothar, children, all on the high
road—f pursisied in—tv a galloping consump-
tion, which sooner or later conduets them to an
air-tight dwelling, not soon to be changed. 1f
such melancholy catastrophe be avoided, colds,
catarrhs, headaches, and all sorts of bodily uf
flictions shortly make their appearance, and
they wonder whst 13 the matter! They live
so snug ! their house is so warm ! they sleep
so comfortable ! how canit be? ‘True, inthe
morning the air of their sleeping-rooms feels
close, but then if 3 window is opesied, it will
chull the roums and that will give them colds.
What cen be the matter? ‘The poor crea-
tures never dream that they have been breath-
ing, for hour after hour, decomposed air
charged with poisonous gases, which cannnt
escape through the tight” walle, or over the
tight windows, or through tho tight stoves s
and thus they keep on in the sure course tn
infirmnity, diseasc and premature death—all for
the want of a little ventilation ¢ Better, in-
deed, that instead of all this pains-taking, a

pane were knocked out of every window, a
panel out of every door in the house.

We are not dispused to talk about ceflar fur-
naces for heating a farmer's house. They
} ove butlo to du au tha farmer’a inventory of
goods at all, unless tbe to give warnth to
the hall—and evon then a snug box stove,
with ite pipo passing into the nearest chimney,
i#, 10 most cases, the better appendago,  Puel
is usuvally abomdunt with the farmer; and
where so0, 1its bencfits aro much better dis-
t pensed 10 open stoves or fireplaces, than in
| heatng furnazes or “aic-tights,”

l We have shighrty discussed tlus subject of

firing in a farm-house, 1 a previons page, but
1 while in the vein, must crgve anuvtber word,
i

A farmor's house should lovk hospitable, as
well as ¢ hospitable, buth outsdo and 1,
and the broadest, most cheerful lovk ot hospi-
tality within deors, in colil weather, is unopen
fire in tho chimney fireplace, with the blazing
wond uopn it.  "There 3 no mistake about it.
It thaws you out, if cold ; it sties you up, i€
drooping 5 and is the welcome, winuing in-
troductjon to the good cheor that is to (ullow,
A short time awro, we went to pay a former
town friend a visit. le had removed out ton
snuge Little tarm, where hie could indulge his
agncuitural and horticultural taates, yet still
attend 1o his town engagements, and enjoy
the quictude of the country, Wo rung the duut-
bell, A servant admatted us ; and leaving
overcout and hiat e the hally we cntercd a lono
room, with an *tair-tight " stote, looking as
black and solemnn as a Turhish canuch wpon us,
aud gaving out abuut the samy degree of ga-
wial warmth as the saud eunuch would have
expresscd had he been there—on emasculuted
warming nachine, truly ! On the floor was
a Wlton carpet, too fine to stand on ; aroumd
the roomn were mabogany sofas and mahugany
chairs, ull too fine tu sit on—at all events, to
rest one upomy if he were fatigned. ‘Tho
biessed light of day was shut out by crimson
aud white curtains, held up by gilded arrows;
‘ and upon the mantelpiece, and un the centro
and side tables were all sorts of gimcracks,
' costly and worthiess, In short, there wes no
comfort about the whole concern. Hearing
{ our friond coming up from his dining-rooue
below, wherey too, Was has cellas kitdicn—that
titust abonunable of all appendages toa furm-
house, or to any uther country house, for that
matter—we bultoned our coats up cluzo and
high, thrust our hands juto our pocketr, and
waiked the room as he entered— Glad tosea
you—glad to ree you, my friend I” snid he, in
great Joy ; “but, dear me, why so buttonéd
up, 08 1f yon were going 1 What's the mat.
ter 7 My good sir,” wo replicd, ¢ you
asked ur to come over sad eee you, ‘a plain
Surmer, and ‘lake o quiet family dinner with
you ¥  We have done »0, and here wo find
vou with all your town nonsenzo sbout you.
No fire to wann by ; no scat to rest ini no
nothing hke a farm or farnier about you ; and
it only needs your charunng better hulf, whom
we always admired, when she lived in town,
w take dvwn her enameled harp, aud play.

* fu fairy boweraby mooulight hours,®
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