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(From the London Punch.)

WAR SONG FOR TILE FRENCH IN ALGIERS.
• In Dahra’s caverns hidden

Bide the Arabs, and delay
To yield when they are bidden i 

So cries brave PELISSIER —
« Bring faggots of fierce fuel!

Frenchmen checked by Arab slaves!

The traveller was pleased, and went into the 
house. The wife of the poor man reached out her 
hand, bid him welcome, and begged of him to make 

|himself at home. She had not much to give, but 
what she had she gave with a whole heart. She 
put some potatoes in the fire, and while they were 
roasting she milked her goat, that he might have a 
cup of milk with his potatoes, and when the table 
was prepared, the traveller placed himself at the 
table, and ate and praised the supper. When he 
had eaten, and it was tine to go to bed, the wife 
whispered to her husband, that the poor tired trav- 
eller might rest upon their bed, for they had but 
one. The man said, "with all my heart, and he 
begged the stranger to lie down on their bed and

his other hopes. He emulated not the oppressor’s had risen some time, and was shedding her silvery 
rod—he sought not the buccaneer’s treasure. He rays on these desolate regions; the opposite in the 
would lead the old world to the new for the benefit | distance, which is very mountainous, and the ship 
of both. lie erred, and more than once. His errors

not the heritage of man,fhumility should dwell with 
frailty, and atone for ignorance, error and im- 
perfection.A is

riding at anchor, had together a beautiful effect;
became occasions of hateful wrongs; but his judg- 
ment, though misinformed, was ever sincerly and 
nobly pure. His intentions were perverted; but in 
their native consciousness they were full of phi- 
lanthrophy. What man, what historic man, stands 
out in such dimensions of greatness? Who has 
had an equal eebt upon his species? His name is 
not graven on a pillar, but on the keystone of the 
arch which spans and binds the earth! What coun- 
tries might have won the honor of that true hero, 
and of his illustrious expedition !—The little Adri-

the sea was perfectly calm, and everything appear- , LIQUID MANURES.-It is now a pretty general 
belief among farmers that there is "some good" in.

..
ed to be sleeping in the stillness of the night, and
not a whisper being heard among the party, the liquid manures, but somehow or other we never - 
surf dashing against the rocks, alone breaking the see mucli preparation either of the collection or
silence of the scene. We were thus all in ex- application of this, the cheapest and most valuable 
pectation of the appearance of a turtle, and six of all manures, and we verily believe that the sub- 

bells had just gone 04 board—that is, it was eleven ject is as yet scarcely thought of in a way to lead 
o’clock P. M.—when we saw the first, to our great to any. practical result by one bona fide rent-paying 
delight, coming on shore just opposite us. It look- farmer out of the thousand. Now, having for seve- 
ed like a black rock moving slowly and steadily ral years been an experimenter in this way, and 
out of the water. Wedid not interrupt its progress --cli ‘12
until it had got some distance upon the beach, 
when a rush was made toward it, and it was im-

cruel!We’ll have a vengeance
Roast them in their sacred caves!

We’ll make their fond trust falter !
Cast in faggots! Let them flare.

Till vengence hath an altar
Fitly furnish’d Vive la guerre !"

Rush the sparks in rapid fountains
Up abroad into the sky !

From the-bases of the mountains
Leap the fork’d flames mountain-high!

The flames, like devils thirsting.

sensible of the very great importance and value of 
liquid manures, I shall here take the liberty of 
throwing in my mite to the general fund, hy com- 
municating the little I have gained by experience

rest himself. The traveller did not wish to take atic republic spurned its ship-boy. Portugal then 
the poor people’s bed, but they urged him so much |received the proffer of his service, but opposed all 
that at last he consented, and laid himself down, his plans, though having learnt them, it meanly at- 
while the good people slept on the straw upon the tempted to anticipate their execution. Venice was it any time either to defend itself or blind its as- to my follow farmers free of the quickset hedge

floor. The next morning they got up before day, the next state at whose door the adventurer knock-sailants by throwing sand with papers or fins, which chemists generally inclose themselves in,
and prepared breakfast for their guest. When the ed. Had it opened to him—had it but smiled upon which they do with such force that it is almost | vhen telling
sun shone into the windows, and the traveller had him—what a jewel had shone in its ducal bonnet! 
got UP, he ate again with them, and wished to go How truly might it have wedded the sea ! What 
on his journey. But as he was standing at the a dowry would have been exchanged for its affian-
door, he said to them, " you have been so kind and ced ring ! Britain had well nigh grasped the r e -
good to me, that if you will wish three times, your nown. Henry VII, graciously received Barthol- 
wishes shall be granted."

1 hen the poor man said, " What should I wish lay, he being taken captive on his way thither, and 
for, but eternal happiness, and that we two, as long by long imprisonment was prevented the pleading 
as we live, may have our necessary daily bread.
For the third wish I do dot know what to ask."

mediately turned over on its back, without giving
%

a plan 1 tale to plain people. As I 
dangerous to come near them. It took six men discard all shemical formula—the tank, watering 
thus to turn the largest that was caught, and the cart; and other et cetaras—from my system, and 
following incident ill further show the immense 
strength of these animals. One of our men, the 
gunner, wandered away by himself to the further

Lick the wind, where craskling spars
4 Wage hellish warfare, worsting 

All the still, astonished stars!
Ply the furnace, fling the faggots!

attach the fertilising ingredients to a substance, 
they can actually work in with spades and shovels, 
I have the more hope that my plan may be followed.

end of the beach, where he thought to have all Chemists generally do not tell us the reason why 
the sport to himself, not doubting for a moment liquid manures will not do when applied in a fresh 
that he would be able to turn any turtle which he state, though this is perfectly plain to all plain men. 
found: but on the contrary, to his surprise, not Liquid manure, if spread upon an imperious, poor, 
being absent long, before espying a large one 
making towards the beach, he allowed it to come

Lo, the flames writhe. rush, and tear! mew, the brother of Columbus: but there was de-
And a thousand writhe 1 ke maggots 

In among them ! Vine la guerre! 

A mighty wind is blowing
of the case. In the meanwhile, another détermi-

or gravelly soil, in a fresh state, is not retained 
long enough for its decomposition taking place, or 
for the roots of the scanty herbage drinking it up

nation was taken. He entered Spain, and endea-
The traveller said, "Would you not like 

house in exchange for your old one 2"
$3 voured to enlist it in the solution the stupendous 

. problem. The war with Grengda was at its height. 
The man said, "If this could come to pass I The mind of the nati n was too agitated for cool 

should like it," and immediately the wish was 
filled, the old house was (

‘Twards the cavern’s 
The clear, hot flames are

gaping mouth; 
flowing

a new
up some way, and then run over to 
to turn it. All his endeavours 

ful- calculation. The sovereigns remitted the applica- fruitless ; and by some means he

it, and attempted 
were, however. in its fresh state. The fertilising principle of the 

manure is separated from the water by the decom-
In and in, to glut its drouth:

got his hand be- 
changed to a beautiful tion to a council of examination. The report was tween the shell and the neck, which the animal by

Flames with winds roar. rave, and battle—
position and filtrative powers of the carbon or hu- 

discouraging. . Five years delay and trifling had |drawing in its head, jammed, and held there do mus—or call it what you will—in the soil, and re-
• . 1 1 ve, and roar 1

And cries of men and cattle
Through the turmoil sadly soar.

We are pale ! What! shall a trifle.

new one, and the traveller went on his way.
W hen the rich man looked oit of his window in almost broken his heart. —He li id resolved to seek |tight, that he could not withdraw it. The turtle tained-there till absorbed by the rain, drunk up by 

the morning, he saw a new house standing oppo- the favour of Castile no more, disgusted with the 
site in place of the old one. Ie rubbed his eyes intrigue of Cordova, and the solidity of Salamanca, 
called his wife, and said, " Wife, look here, and He was now on N e +~ Eh- whined lino

then began to crawl towards the spa, dragging the the plants, and it is again separated and built up 
man with it; and he was in imminent danger of or embodied in the growing plants ; or the liquid 
being carried off, when he began to call for assist- |manure is at once drunk up and decomposed in the 

somewhat alarmed at the structure of the plant, the water being evaporated 
cries, thinking that some serious accident had hap- by the leaves, and the organic matter built up atom 
pened, and immediately ran toward the place from by atom. The plan of administering liquid manures 
which the sound proceeded, where he arrived just in a perfectly fresh state is probably the best of 

any, were it not for the continued care and atten-

hearts scare?A sad sound, our bold on his way to France, whose king 
see what has happened : yesterday morning there. had written to him during those trials of his hope, 

and now here is a The procrastion had consumed him, but his con-
‘Tis long before they stif e ! ance. Our party wasI ive la guerre !Bring more faggots! stood opposite a miserable hut, 

new house—run over and find out what has hap- fidenee he had never lost. A sudden change took 
place in his affairs.—Ile was invited to the camp

poor neighbour, and of Grenada, rather to Santa Fe, that city which su- 
|perseded the camp, the work of only three months.

The poor woman told her that they gave a poor that rose with solid masonary and watch-tower, was carrying him off as if he were nothing; nor 
waveller a night’s lodging, and that when he bade braving the metropolis and f ress of ages. He 
them good bye,, he granted them three wishes— ! arrived in time to witness the subversion of 
eternal blessedness, their daily bread, and 
house for their old one.

With night began the bu rning ;
Look where yonder comes the day !

Hark ! signals for adjourning
Our brave sport. We must obey!

But be sure the slaves are weary !—
As the short and sob-like sigh

Of gusts on moorlands dreary . r

pened."9
The wife went to see the 

asked her what it meant.
in time to save the poor fellow from a watery grave.

tion, and consequent expense necessary in supply- 
ing our crops with saturated water an all their

The turtle was close to the edge of the sea, and

was it without some difficulty that we released him stages throughout the year, and were we certain 
the : from his | perilous situation, dragging the turtle | of the exact strength of the solutions suited to their 

a new Moorish state ; he saw all the ceremonies of that | above high water mark, and turni g it over. The | wants, but which, probably, is what the water will 
|exchange of sceptres and religions. He then stood man got off only with a few bruises, but was much 

ran | a spectator in that crowd—few know him ; yet of all | frightened ; and we all had a good laugh at him 
‘ - -‘‘ , ‘‘power, who for his adventrire.— Kempthorne’s Memoirs on the

vexed with myself: If could compete with him? Could that great host be Eastern Shores of the Persian Gulf. 
*...................- T -......1 honed back to earth, as it then gathered, who is - ---------------------------

Float their sinking vo 
No sound comes now of

ces by; — 
shrieking;

naturally take up and carry in solution. As we, 
therefore, cannot apply our liquid manures on the 
best principle, on account of the expense, we must 
try the next best plan, that of decomposing them 
by the aid of decomposed vegetable matter, and 
this can happily be gone to great perfection by re- 
ducing the vegetable matter to the state of carbon

When the rich man’s wife heard this,she
back and told her husband, who said, " I could al- |that thronged array of title, wealth, and 
m o s t t e a r m y h a i r , I a m s o 
I had only known who the stranger was, I woulds:
have taken him :but I turned him away. ‘ : |the individual that we should first search out with
"Make haste," said his wife, "get upon your an instinctive preference to all beside? Isabella 

horse, the man has not got far; you will overtake was so moved by his arguments, that she avowed 
him, and he will give you three wishes.", her readiness to pawn her jewels, if the treasury

The rich man rode forward-—he overtook the should prove insufficient for the undertaking. But 
traveller, spoke kindly to him, and told him he | the greatness of his character raised an apparently 
hoped he would hot be angry titathe di Not the msurmountutie obstacle. Others they read shuply. 
him in last night, that he went to look for his door his vanity and his cupidity in his terms. They takes which the science of each succeeding age two compartments, one of which we make water-
key, and that while he was gone, the stranger went were not likely to be conceded. He would not discovered in the books of the proceeding; above | tight, by puddling the side walls with clay, to the
away; but he hoped when the tr veller returned abate them, lie challenged what he thought his all none of those absurdities which modern astro- height perhaps of two feet, and separated from the 
from his journey, he would stop at his house." | rights. He spake as a creditor, and pointed to the nomy indicates in such great numbers in the wri- other compartment by a low water-tight wall or
"Well," said the traveller, "if I return I will debt. His was a sublime prophecy. He went tings of the ancients—in their sacred codes, in boarding. This is the fermenting tank, which is

stop. , . forth on no forlorn hope or possible failure. The their philosophy, and even in the finest pages of filled half or three parts of pulverised carbonised
Then the rich man asked him,“Ifhe would be, pauper, the mendicant, leading a motherless child the cl - -32 :I D- 1-1 1- 1 4-11

so kind as to grant him his three wishes as he had | by the hand, thankful for the food apportioned at |

Let us show what Frenchmen dare! Memoirs on the
vapours reeking 
la guerre!

Force the caves, through 
Like a kitchen! ViveG .

ASTONISHING ACCURACY OF THE BIBLE.—An
What’s this—and this! Pah! sick’ning. 

Whether woman, man, or beast.
(astonishing feature of th 3 word of God is, that not-

or charcoal. The way we do is this : After hav-• 
of the topics to ing laid in a good stock of charcoal—which we 
physical error __ ! make from peat, as being trifling in expense, easily 

not one assertion or allusion disproved by the pro- pulverised, and withal an excellent manure of it- 
gross of modern sciences. None or those mis-Tsen—we orvide a shed, or any oil er building, into 

takes which the science of each succeeding age two compartments, one of which

its compositionswithstanding the time at which 
were written, and the multitude 
which it a 1h ides, there is not one

Let us on. The fumes are thick ning!— •
Ho! here’s that hath shape at least

How its horny eyes are staring
On that infant, seeking food

From its broad brown breast, still bearing 
Smoke-dried stains of milk and blood !

At our work do any wonder.

one of those I.

Saying, « Frenchman love the fair"?

Such " fair"? Ha! ha! they blunder
Who thus twitus! Vive la guerre !

What’s that, so tall and meagre ?—

Peat, and the liquid manure from the byre, stable, 
pig-styes, &c., directed into it. This is allowed to 
remain mixed up with the carbonised l’eat for 
three or four weeks, till the decomposition seems 
about completed, being occasionally stirred about

urch, not one of these errors is to be foundA
in any of our sacred books. Nothing there will 
ever contradict that which after so many ages, the 
investigations of the learned world have been able 
to reveal to us on the state of our globe, or on that 
of the heavens.

done his neighbour ?"
‘Yes," said the traveller "I

the convent gate, projects for himself hereditary 
can grant then to honours and possession, the fee of which liés in 

you, but they will not do you any good, and you worlds yet to be substantiated and sought-All is 
had better not wish," present to him. He grasps his birthright. The

But the rich man thought he should certainly realms are unfolded. The mines are upheaved. 
wish for something good, if he were certain he 
should receive his wish.

"Ride home," said the traveller, " and the three for entering it with Christianity. The wanderers 
first wishes you make shall come to pass." belighted in his affections, unprovided with to-mor- 

Now the rich man, as he was riding along, be- row’s meal, scorned for his poverty, and still more 
gan to think what he should wish for, and while he 
was thinking, he dropped his bridle, and the horse

do not shrink !—Nay, bold Frenchman,

‘Tis a corpse, with features eager,. 
Jamm’d for air into a chink. after the composition has become about the con- 

sistency of gruel. The whole is then laid over 
the low partition into the second floor, which is 
also three parts filled with carbonised peat; and as 
this second floor is meant merely as a filter, we 
have it lower on one side than the other, by which 
means, in the course of a day or two, the carbo- 
nised peat is left comparatively dry. The water 
having passed off at the lower side in a crystal 
stream—fit for tea or toddy to the most fastidious— 
the first or fermenting floor is again filled as be- 
fore, and the contents of the second floor, if con- 
sidered saturated enough, is then shovelled up in a

Whence is that hysteric 
Nay, bold Frenchman,

sobbing ?— 

do not draw!
Peruse with care our Scriptures from one end to 

Ile is surrounded by kingdoms and spoil. A now the other, to find there such spots; and whilst you 
world blesses him for throwing open its gate and apply yourself to this examination, remember that 
-.......---"-2-":....... ..........ress this is a book which speaks of every thing, which 

describes nature, which recites its creation, which

‘Tis an Arab’s parch’d throat throbbing. 
Frenchman love sweet Mercy’s law:2

Make way there! Given him breathing! 
How he smiles to feel the air! tells of the water of the atmosphere, of the moun- 

tains, of the animals, and of the plants. It is a 
book which teaches us the first revolution of the 
world, and which also foretells its last: it recounts 
them in the circumstantial language of history; it 
extols them in the sublimest strains of poetry, and 
it chants them in the charms of glowing song. It 
is a book which speaks, of the heavenly and invisi-

His breath seems incense wreathing 
Tosweet Mercy b. Vive la guerre !

And now, to crown our glory. 
Get we trophies, to display

As vouchers for our story.
And mementos of this day !

Once more, then, to the grottoes. 
Gather each one all he can—

Blister’d blade with Arab mottoes. 
Spear-head, bloody yataghan.

Give room now to the raven
And the dog, who scent rich fare;

And let these words be graven
On the Fock-side—" Vive la guerre !"

The trumpet sounds for marching!
On! alike amid sweet meads.

Morass, or desert parching. 
Wheresoe’er our captain leads !

TO PELISSIER sing praises !
Praises sing to bold BUGEAUD!

Lit up by last night’s blazes
To all time their names will show!

Cry : conquer, kill, and ravage !"
Never ask is who, what, or where ?"

If civilised, or savage. 
Never heed, but—Vive la guerre!

THE THREE WISHES.
A FAIRY TALE FROM THE GERMAN.

for his rhapsody, exacts a price greater than the 
ransom of kings, and only less than their honours, 
while he has not a raft for the achievement onbegan to spring, so that all his thoughts were 

jumbled up, and he did not know how to get them 
in order. He grew angry with his horse, and said 
impatiently to the animal, "I wish your neck was 
broken." No sooner was the word spoken, than

which all depends! We dwell on his lofty bear- 
ing at this crisis, when his spirit might have droop-
ed, when his confidence might have tottered, as the 
augury of a supernatural inspiration. We behold, 
in the allowance of his demands, a marvel leosness

corner, and allowed
used, which may be
end of twenty years, as scarcely anything will 
affect it, if not exposed to the continued washing 
of pure water, or exposed to the influence of the

?drip, and further dry till 
ther immediately or at theplump down he fell to the ground, and there the 

horse lay and never got up again. But as he was 
very saving, he thought he would not leave the 
saddle there, so he cut it off the horse’s back.

world, whilst it also speaks of the earth and things
only short of their urgency. His dignities are pa- | visible.
tented and his rewards vested, here he has cleaved It is a-book which nearly fifty writers, of every 

. a wave. 1 degree of cultivation, of every state, of every con-
swung it on his own, and went towards his home In Palos, a little port of Andalusia, is presently ! dition, a nd living through the cou se of fifteen hun- | roots of growing plants. By beitig thinly spread on
on foot. He was comforted, however, with the seen his humble craft. No gallant navy rides dred years, have concurred to make. It is a book I a granary floor it soon becomes perfectly dry, and
thought that there was still two wishes before him. | there—no tall admiral’s galleons, are moored there. | which was written in the centre of Asia, in the suited to pass through drill machines of all descrip- 

sands of Arabia; and in the deserts of Judah : in tiens. The mixing of the oarbonised peat -
in the courts of the temple of the Jews, in the mu- liquid manure on 1 - - -.................
sic schools of the prophet of Bethel and of Jerico:‘‘11‘

I’m

tall admira l’s galleons, are moored there. | which 
Two carayels, vessels without a deck, and a largerAs he trudged along over the sand, and tire noon- 

day sun scorched him, he grew hot and impatient 
could never settle in his mind what he could wish.

with the
the first or fermenting floor, itbark for stores, are all the allotted force. The 3rd

will be observed, is for laying hold of the gaseousof August, 1492, breaks and he bears away. W ho
" If I should wish for all the kingdoms in the world, 
and all their treasures, there would still be some-

matters as they escape during the fermentation; 
perhaps other substances may effect this more 
effectually, but none so cheaply. I think by this

can peruse his soul? Who can intermeddle with 
his joy when he gazed on the gleam of light borne 
steadly along as by a human hand on the shore of 
the Bahamas? We need not follow his triumphs.

in the sumptuous palaces of Babylon, and on the 
idolatrous banks of C bebar: and finally, in the cen- 
tre of the western civilization, in the midst of the 
Jews and of their ignorance, in the midst of po- 
lytheism and its idols, as also in the bosom of pan- 
theism and its sad philosophy. I is a book whose

thing that I should want ; and I will wish in such a 
way that there may be no other thing I could de- 
sire." . One thing would be too little, another too 
much. While his mind was disturbed, he thought 
of his wife ; " there she sits," said he, "in her cool 
parlor, dressed in her best." This made him feel 
cross, and without thinking he said, "I wish she 
was sitting on this saddle instead of its breaking 
my back!".

No sooner had he spoken than the saddle vanish- 
ed from his back, and he recollected that two of 
his wishes were spent. Now he grew very hot, he 
began to run; he thought he would sit down by 
himself at home, and think over his last wish, and 
have that the greatest of all. But when he reached 
his door, there sat his wife on the middle of the 
saddle; she could not get off from it, and was

plan it will be obvious to every one that a great 
many desiderata are at once obtained. In the first 
place, you get free of about 950 parts out of every

nor number his trophies— Cuba andilispaniola, the 
South American continent, and, virtually, by his 
approbation of Darien, the North. We need not 
tell of his checkered fortunes—his first return gave 
him an ovation from the port of his outset to Barce- 
Iona, where the monarchs now sojourned. Ile be- 
came their companion rather than subject—Spain, 
in all its ranks proclaimed, its loudest greeting to 
the man who had indefinitely multiplied its empire, 
who had opened riches to it which left those mines, 
on which Europe had hitherto depended, unworthy

1000 of the weight and bulk of manure he the oy- 
pulsion of the water ,u me nt UR same time you 
link all the fertilising properties contained in it, to 
one of the most handy vehicles one can possibly 
think of—light; cleanly, and portable, and possess- 
ed of the peculiar property of holding together, the 
most volatile substances, till gradually called forth 
by the exigencies of the growing plants. Lastly, 
you get free from the nasty and noisome tank, the 
abominable hogshead and watering cart, with all 

more bothered with

first writer had been forty years r pupil of the ma- 
gicians of Egypt in whose opin on the sun, the 
stars, and the elements were endowed with intel- 
ligence, reacted on the elements, and governed the 
world by a perpetual alluvium.

It is a book whose first writer preceded, by more 
than nine hundred years, the most ancient philoso- 
phers of ancient Greece and Asia—the Thalesia, 
and Pythagorasses, Zalucuses, the Zonophens and 
the Confuciuses. It is a book 
narrations even to the hierarchies

pupil of the ma-

D

which carries its
of angels—even its appendages, and are no.,.1_ 

over-flowing tank or fermented liquid, with W eather 
unsuited for its application. You have merely to 
shovel past the unsaturated charcoal, and shovel II1 
a little fresh stuff, and the whole process goes on 
again of its own "sweet will," while the prepared 
stuffs lie ready for all crops, all seasons, and all 
times. The solid matter in the urine of the cow, 
is estimated by very high authority, to be equal in 
value to its weight of South American guano. 11 
making these statements, I do not by any means, 
wish to disturb the dreams of the chemists; on the 
contrary, I set a great value on dreams, when they 
happen to be on the right track, and have little 
doubt but a powdering of gypsum mixed with the 
carbon on our fermenting floor, would be very va- 
luable, neither would I object to sulphuric acid, 
provided the chemists would furnish it gratis. I 
also beg my fellow farmers clearly to understand, 
that I make no pretensions to this plan of applying 
liquid manure, being a new discovery. I know. 
you too well to propose such an absurdity. This is 
merely a modification of your old and tried plan of 
bottoming your dunghills with peat, but by charring 
the peat is freed of its antiseptic qualities, and 
thus becomes of itself a much better and speedier.

of a labor or a care, and who had covered it by the 
acquisition of these mighty regions, w With a blaze of 
glory which their accidental sun only could depict, 
lis third return was a prisoner loaded with chains, 
which chains, the memorials ofineffable ingratitude.

In olden times, when people sometimes had vi- 
sits from angels, when they thought they were only 
receiving strangers, it happened that one of these 
good beings found himself out rather late, and it 
grew dark before he could reach a tavern. As he 
travelled along, he came to a place where there 
were two houses directly opposite to each other. 
One was large and beautiful, the other was small 
and looked poor ; one belonged to a rich, and the 
other to a poor man. The traveller said, " I shall 
be no burden to the rich man, I will knock at his 
door." The rich man heard a knocking at the 
door, opened the window, and asked the stranger 
.what he wanted. The traveller answered, a night’s 
lodging. The rich man lookly sharply at the tra- 
veller, and because he saw he had poor clothes on 
and did not appear as if he had much money in his 
pocket, shook his head and said, "I cannot take 
you in, my chambers are all strewed with herbs and 
seeds, and if I took in everybody who knocked at 
my door, I should soon have to take a staff, and set 
out begging for myself. You must look some- 
where else for a welcome." He slammed down 
the window, and left the poor traveller standing 
without. The traveller turned toward the little 
house and knocked. Scarcely had he knocked 
when the poor man opened his little door, and beg- 
ged the wanderer to come in and spend the night.

"It is very dark," said he, “and you cannot go 
any further to-night.”

to the most distant- epoch „of the future, and the 
glorius scenes of the last day. W ell, search among 
its fifty authors, search among its sixty-six books, 
its eleven hundred and eighty -11 ne chapters, and

A weeping and wailing. Then said the husband,.
" be quiet wife, I will wish you all the kingdoms | he ever after carried with him, though he might for- 
in the world, only sit still." But she answered get the: insignia of nobility, suspending them in 

every chamber where he slept, and commanding 
hat they should be buried in his grave.—What a

its eleven hundred and eighty-n
its thirty-one thousand one hand red and seventy- 
three verses, search for only one
errors which the ancients and the moderns com- 
mitted, when they speak of the heavens or of the 
earth, of their revolutions, of the elements, search 
—but you will find none.

" what good would all the kingdoms in the world 
do me, if I must sit upon this saddle ? You have 
wished me upon it, you must wish me off again." 
Whether he would or would not, he must make 
the third wish, that she should be free froin the 
saddle, and this was quickly fulfilled, for he had 
gained nothing, but vexation, trouble, and a dead 
horse. But the poor couple lived content, quietly 
and piously to the end of their lives.

CHRISTOPHER COLUMBUS.
A SKETCH.

Christopher Columbus was of lowly parentage, 
but his mathematical education was assiduously 
and successfully secured. At fourteen years of 
age he was engaged in nautical business. Charts 
and maps were his delight. A high poetic tempe- 
rament beat in him. His soul laboured with one 
thought. His eyes followed the setting sun, then 
gazed on the stars which stood over it, and he 
seemed to dwell in those far-off confines of en-

of those thosand

country had he made! The Indies, as those re- 
gions were then emphatically, spread out into in- 
terminable colonies, imprinted with the most patri- 
otic names of the present state, he has left as his| 
grand bequest! Ile had not gone forth the corsair,! 
or the warrior—he loved his country, but he loved 
the world more ! That country — with its Mexico, 
its Peru—then might have arisen in character such 
as no rival bore—then did amass golden seigniories 
such as no cotemporary could boast !

elements, search

DONT BE PROUD.—After all, 
sober moments of life, and add together the two 
ideas of pride and man, a creature of. a span high, 
stalking through infinite space, in all the grandeur 
of littleness. Perched on a little spot of the uni- 
verse, every wind of heaven strictes into his blood 
the coldness of death, day and night, as the dust 
on the wheel, he—rolled along the heavens, through 
the labyrinths of worlds, and all the systems and

take some quiet.

STRENGTH or THE TURTLE. —A party went on 
shore one night for the purpose of catching turtle, ---------- 511
a description of which may not be uninteresting, creations of God are flaming above and beneath. 
We left the ship at sunset, and reached the shore. Is this a creature to make himself a crown of glory 
about dark, and then hauled the boat upon the —to deny his own fles to mock at his 
beach, and when this was done, formed ourselves 
into two distinct parties, and dispersed to different 
parts along the beach. Having reached the place 
where we thought it likely that

|land we lay down, keeping a 
• *** as —•

—to deny his own flesh uto mock at bis fellow, 
sprung from that to which both will soon return ?
Does he not suffer? Does he not die ? W hen he 

reasons, is he never stopped by difficulties?
the tutle would When he lives, is he free from pain? When he

, a. sharp look out, | acts, is he never tempted by pleasure ? . When he , 
possible. The moon : dies, can he escape the common grave ? Pride is] Inverness Courier.

manure and an admirable filter. But even peat, 
thoroughly dried and perfectly pulverised, I have 
no doubt might answer this end indifferently well.chanted beauty and exhaustless wealth. To bear

Christianity to those strangers whom he loved as 
brethren, was the inward fire which animated all and making as little noise

.4 
herd
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