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THE CANADIAN SON OF TEMPERANCE

YT X T T

& baby in an express train, going incessantly & hun-
dred miles nn hour, without mahing any stoppage, the
baby would gruw to be a boy—the boy would grow
to be a man~—the man would grow old and die—
without secing the sun, for it i> distant more than a
hundred years from ws. But what is tlus compared
with Neptune's distasce ? Ha! Adam and Eve star-
ted by our railway, at the creation. to go from Nep-
tune to the Sun, at the rate of hfty miles an hounr they
would not have got there yet, fur Neptune is more
then six thousand years fiuin the ceutre of our system.

Song on Steam.
The following fine poem, by Geo. W. Cutter, of Cov-
ington, Ky, Blackwood hus prunounced * the bedt lyric
of the century,”

Harness me down with yeur iron bands,
Be sure of your curh and remn,

For | scorn the strength of your puny hands,
As a tempest scorns a chain ;

How I laughed as I lny concealed from sight,
For many a countless hour,

At the childish bonsts of human might,
And the pride of human power.

When I saw an army upon the land,
A navy upen the seas,
Creeping along, a snail-like band,
Or waiting a wayward breeze,
When ! saw the pleasant reel,
With the toil which he faintly bore,
As he turned at the tardy wheel,
Or iled at the weary oar. -

When I measured the panting courser's speed,
The flight of the carrier dove,

As they bore a law g king decreed,
Or the lines of impatient love ; .

1 could uot but think how the world would fesl.
As these were outstripped afar

When 1 should be bound to the rushing keol,
Or chained to the fiying car!

Ha! ha! ha! They found me ai last ,
And they mvited me forth at length,
And I rushed to my throne with & thunder blast,
And laughed in my iron strength !
Oh! then yo saw & wonderous change
On the earth and ocean wide,
Whero now my fiery armies range,
Nor wait for wind or ude.

Hurrsh ! burrah ! the waters o'er
The mountain steep dechine :
Time—spaco have yielded to my power—
The giant streams of the queenly West,
And the Orient floods divine.

The Ocean pales whero'er I aweep,
To heer my strengh rejoice,

And monsters of the briney deep,
Cower trembhing at my voice.

I carry the wealth and ore of earth,
The though: of the godlike mund,

The wind lags after my going forth,
The hightaing 1s left behind.

1In the darksome depths of the futhomless mine
My tireless srm dot @ play,

‘Where the rocks ne'er aaw the sun’s decline,
Or the dawn of the glorivus day ;

1 bnng earth's ghttering jewels up
From the hidden caves below,

And T mako the fountain®s granite cop
With 8 cryetal gash o'erflow.

i blow the bellows, I forge the steel,
In all the shops of trade ,

1 hammer the ore, and turn the wheel,
Whare my arms of strength are made,

1 macagd the furnace, the mill, the mint—
I camry, Ispin, I weave;

And all my doings I putn prmt,
On every Saturday ove.

I've no muscle o weary, no breasts to decay,
X\('io bo‘ne[: o) %md“ Isid on the shelf,”

And svon I intend you may *“ go and nlay,”
\While I ¢ the wm’dd rgysclﬂ 2oy

But harniess e down with your iron tands,
Be sura of your curb and rein, .

For 1 scom the strength of vour puny hands,

- Authe tzmpest scoms 8 chain.

Kossuth's Porsonal Appoarance.

He stands about 5 feet 8 inches in height, has a slight
and apparently notstrongly hmt frame, and is & livtle
round shoulderea,  His faco is rather oval, o pair of
gl w3~ which somewbat reminded me of ("Con-
uell'sin expression, well set beneath a full and arched
brow, give an animaled and inwelligent look to his
countenance. His forchead, high and broad, is deeply
wrirkled, and time has just begun to grizzle & head
of straight dark hair, and to lenve a bald spot behind.
He hus ot the true Hangarian nose, but it is a fair,
well formed feature,—such as a French passport
would desenbe us moyen ; & thick moustache nearly
covers his mouth, except when he speaks or smiles,
«ud unites with beard and whisker in a full flock of
dark hair, falling down from the chin. The portraits
are singularly unlike him in cither person or expres-
sion.  Whether from lus recent capuvity or consti-
tutional causes, there is somehow an air of lassitnde
in his look, to which the fatigues of his {voyage nof
improbably contributed. Altogether hd gives one
the iaea of a man of thought rather than a man of
action; there is & speculative air in his face, mingled
with melaucholy, which would mark him for a vision-
ary or theoretical enthusiast rather than a great
leader or & soldier. He was very plainly attired in a
dark green frock-coat, with a Tiule filk braid at the
back and edges, and wore a common low-crowned
square felt hat.  Madame Kossuth, whe seems in deli-
cate health, stood beside her children, Franois and
Louig, boys, and Wilhelmine, a gir], the eldest sbout
11, the youngest %7, and was dressed as simply as her
husband. Some fine looking tellows, bearded like ths
pard, in braided military frocks lounged about the
decks, a few of whom asindeed possibly their leader
might have done, had suffered, no doubr, a good deal
from sea sickness. - ’

HOW THE YANKEE CURED THE DUTCHMAN'S
DOG OF STEALING SHEEP.

o —

Abner was a guiet, peaceable sort of o Yankee,
who hnd lived on the same farm on which,his fathers
had livéd before him, and was generally considered &
preity cute sort of & feliow: always ready with a
Frick, whenever il was of the least utility; yet, when
he did play any of his tricks, it was done in such an
innoceni manner, that his victim could do no better
than take it all in good part. |

Now, it so happened that one of Abner’s neighbor's
gold a farm to a tolerable green looking specimen of
4 Dutchman : one of the real ) unintelligent, stupid
sort. Von Viem Schlopsh had & dog, as Dutchmen
often de, who was little less unintelligest than his
master, end who had since leaving hus “faderland ”
become sufliciently civilized, not only to appropriate
the soil as common stock, but had progressed sv far
in the good work as to obtain his dinners from the
neighbor's sheepfold on the ssme principle.

When Abner discovered this propunsity in the ca-

: nine department of the Dutchmar’s family, he called

over 0 his new neighbor's to enter complaint, which

mission he accomphished in the best natured manner
in the world.

“ W:}ll, YVon, your dog Blitzen's been killing my
sheep!”

#Yeh, dat ish bace~—bad: he ish von t tog.—
Ya, dat ish bad "—— goot tog

* Sartain; its bad, and you'll have togtop 'im.’

“Ya, dat ish alless gout; but Ich weis nicht” ,

“What's that you say? Hewms nicked? Well,
now lock here, old feller, nickin' 'sno use. Crop 'im;

cut the tsil close off, chock up tew his rump. Thatll |

ciure bim."

FVat ish dat 7 exclaimed the Dutchman, while a
fain} ray of intelligence crept over his foatures, . Ys,
dat ish goot; dat cure von sheep-steal, ch 7

*Seartain it will; kel never tonch sh i
in the world!” said \bner, gravely. cepmeat again

“Ilen come mit me! He von ity t tog: all
tha wav ftom Yarmany 1 not take rougoﬁ.;'a d%llar;
b;_t”oome it me and hold bis tail, eh.  Ich chop him
off. .

“Sortain,” said Abner; “Pll Rold his i, §
want metew; bit vou mustvut it up closc:";l’ i yon

' Y¥a, , dat ish right: Ich make him von goot tog.—~—
TR e v ————— v N N Rl
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There, Blitzen, Blitzen, come right here, you von
sheep-steel rasheall, 1 chop yuur tail i von two
preces.”

The dog obeyed the summons, and his master tied
his feet fore and aft, for fear of accident i and placing
the wil in the Yankee’s hand, requested bim to lay 1t
across a large stick of wood.

** Chock up,’ said Abner, s he drew the butt of the
tail close over the log.

“Ya, dat ish right.  Now, you von tam tief-sheep,
I 'learns you petter luck,” said Von Vlem Schlopsh,
as he raised the ax. It descended as it did so, Ab-
ner, with characteristic presence of mind, guves sud-
den jerk, and brought Blitzen's neck‘o:.'cr the log, and
the head rolled over the side. .

“Wall, I swow!" said Abuer, with apparent aston-
ishment, as he dropped the headless trunk of the dog,
“that was a leetle tou cloge 1 ~

“Mine cot!” exclanneda the Dutchman ; “you shust
cut ‘im off de wrong cnd I"— Cincinnatty Nonpareil.

|

A Combat.

The following interesting description of a fight
between a Boa' Constrictor and a Crocodile in
Java, we take from - Merry’s Museum.” It will

dbe read with interest. .

It was one morning that I stood beside a small
lake, fed by one of the rills from the mountaiue.
The wdters were clear as crystal, and everything
could be seen to the very botfom.—Stretching
its Himbs clese over this pogd was a'gigantic teak

i tree, and in itg thick, shining, evefgreen leaves
! lay-a huge boa, 1o an gasy coil; taking his morn-
‘ing nap. -Above Jim 'wis {ipowerful ape, of
!the babuon species, a leering race of scamps,

'always bent on mischief. Now the ape from

i his position saw a crocodilesin the water rising
fto the top. exactly beneath the coil of the serp-
' Quirk as thougrht he jumped. plamb upon

tent.
i the snuke. whieh fell' with 2 splash into the
i jaws of the crocodile. :»The ape 'saved himeelf’
i by clinging toa limb of 'the tree, buta baule
iroyal immediately commenced in the water.
The serpent, grasped io the middle by the croco-
dile, mdde the water boil by his furious con-
! tortions. Winding his folds round and round
the body of his anipgonist,she disabled his two
hinder legs. and by his contractions made the
. scales and bones bf the monster crack. The
| watet was specdily ‘tinged with the blood of
; hoth ‘coinbatants, yet ‘fieither was disposed to
yield. They rolledbrer apd over, neither being
able tv objdin 3 decided advantage. All this
time the cause gf the mischiet was ina state of
the highest ecstacy. He leaped up and down
the branches of the tree, came. geveral times
 close to the scene of the' fght, shook the limbs
:of the tree, mitered a wyell, apd again frisked
"about. At the end of ten minutes a éilence be-
- 7anto come over the scene. The folds of the
~serpent began 1o be relaxed, and although there
were tremblings along the back, the head hung
lilulessin the water. The crocodile also, was
I'still, and though enly the spines of his back
j were vieible, it was esident that he too was
dead. The monkey mow perched .himsell on
" the lower limbs of the tree; close to the dead
_badies, and anrused himself for ten minutes in
‘ making all sorts of frces at them. This seemed
! to be adding insult"to injury. Oune ol .my com-
panions was standing at & short distance, und
taking a stone from the edge of the lake, hurled
{ it at the ape. He wa$ totally unprepared, and
| as it-struck him on the side of the head, he was
instantly toppled over, and fel! upon the croco-
ldile. A few bounds, however, brought him
E ashare, and taking ‘o the tree. he speedily disap-
peared among the thick branches,

A Mopr1 Bep—Among the articles exhibited at the
World’s Fair, is 2 * bed antgnFed with an ingenious
mechznism, which rings a beil at any hom that you
may srish to getup, or,.if this hint prove insufficient,
the sacking rizes on one side and Yolls ‘you out upon
the foor.”



