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jumped into his frail skiff, and steered boldly 
into the storm and billows.

Those on board saw the attempt, end even 
in their agony wondered at bis boldness, pre
dicted its failure and grieved at what they 
considered aa unnecessary sacrifice. Bat 
still the brave man, relying upon Providence, 
kept up his heart and hopes, and although 
every wave threatened him with destruction, 
be reached at last the wreck, aid hailed the 
desponding crew with words of cheer. By 
the most skilful management of his boat, now 
shooting past, and Oace over the very wreck 
itself, be at last managed to pick them off one 
at a time, end then turned for the shore. But 
it was only by constant bailing and tremen- 
doua efforts that the boat was kept above 
water, and at last reached the Island, with 
its inmates exhausted, aad nearly dead with 
hunger aad exposure. On the shire waiting 
for their father, were the little children of 
Captain Brooks, who with tears and screams 
of joy. saw the beat towed violently upon the 
land by the angry waves, with its overtasked 
load of rescued maripers, who were imme 
diatrly transferred to the lighthouse residence 
and made welcome and comfortable.

A genatleman familiar with the circum- 
stances, aad also with the dangers of the sea, 
assures us that it was the most daring feat 
be ever read of, that the boat was entirely 
unfit for such a service, and that netting but 
unrivalled coolness, great skill as a boatman, 
and the head ef Providence ever all, made 
the effort suecessfel. Captain Brooks 
thought it aa equal ebance that he should be 
lost ; though with a proper life or surf boat, be 
wouldn’t have hesitated en instant about going 
to the wreck when he first discovered the 
danger, and might have saved the life of the 
little girl—the captain’s ebi'd of three years 
—who fell from hs exheested arms iato the 
sea, half an hour before Capt R. reached the 
wreck. We have known Captain Brooks for 
several years as one of the most faithful men 
in the lighthouse service, and means will be 
taken to call the attention of the Government 
to his merits, aad hope that be may be pro
vided with a boat suitable for the service be 
is so frequently called upon to eater. There 
should be also, at such an exposed point, an 
assistant keeper ; for had Mr. Brooks been 
lost ia his efforts to eave the crew of this ves
sel, there would have been missing to the 
mariner in Long Island Soued, on that night, 
the ever-steady beacon light of Faulkner’s 
Island. If ever a hero deserved the public

and its aspirations. M. de Montalembert 
will be attended to his prison by the sympathy 
end regret of all free and 3 honest men, and- 
bis sentence, at the very moment while it 
is being executed, will be rescinded by the 
unanimous verdict of the conscience and in
tellect of Europe. By this condemnation be 
will fall under the provisions of that shame
ful law passed in the agony and helplessness 
occasioned by the plot of Orsini, which pieces 
the liberty and consequently the life of a per
son convicted of such an offence at the ab
solute disposal of the Executive Government. 
We would not willingly add to the danger 
of his situation by useless invec lives and com- 
plaints, but we at least preserve that free
dom which he has lost by attempting to ex
ercise it, and we should ilr discharge our 
duty if we shrank from inscribing this epit
aph on the urn which holds the ashes of what 
was once French literature..

We can understand that it may be a re
lief to the Emperor for a moment thus to 
silence an acute and unfriendly crit e, and to 
exhibit one of tin first mee of France as so 
slight a person as to be crushed without effort 
beneath the smooth end easy progress of 
Imperial omaipotence. - But we ask,-and a!< 
the more openly since no Frenchman is per
mitted to put the question,—what a fate the 
Emperer imagines he e preparing for him- 
self and his dynasty by proceed ngs like the 
present? Does he believe that because he 
can annihilate the expression and still the 
voice, he cen also obliterate the thoughts 
which burn for themselves a passage no ty
ranny was ever able to obstruct through 
the breast of a silent but quick wilted peo
ple ! What bis own aspirations once were 
we have learnt from his own pabli-bed wit
ness ;—what they have now become we learn 
from the prosecution of M. de Montalem- 
bert. Have all the lessonsof a long advers- 
ity, of a severe imprisonment, of a protracted 
and dangercus struggle with the hostile Leg
islature, been thrown away, and does there 
remain nothing ef those rude, but we bad 
hoped salutary lesson, except the disposition 
to inflict on those who thwart his will the 
pains which he himself has endured ? When 
will Sovereigns remember that nations must 
be educated as well as ruled, and that he 
who deliberately shuts out from his subjects 
the ennobling influence of free discussion is 
preparing them for gross delusions, uotound- 
ed panics, violent ammosities, and furious 
revenges,—in a word, for the indulgence 
of all those evil pensions which are best re
gulated and corrected by an open heart and 
a well-disciplined intellect!

cent, compound interest, would amount to in 
60 years.

Taking out his pencil be began to calcul
ate. Putting down the first year’s saving 
(three hundred and sixty five sixpences,) nine 
pounds sterling eleven shillings and sixpence, 
he added the interest, and thus went on, year 
by year, until be found that in the sixtieth 
year the sixpence a day reached the sterling 
sum of three thousand two hundred and twenty 
five pounds nineteen shillings and nine- 
pence.

More than fifteen thousand dollars
Judge of the old man’s surpri e when told 

that bad he saved bis sixpence a day and al
lowed it to accumulate at compound interest, 
he might now have been worth the above 
noble sum; so that, instead of taking refuge 
in an almshouse, be might have comforted 
himself with a bouse of his own, costing 
three thousand five hundred dollars, and fifty 
acres of land, worth two hundred and fifty 
dollars per acre, and have left the legacy 
among his children and grandchildren, or 
used it for the welfare of bis fellow-men.

at last, have begun matters with a most suc- 
cessful bargain— getting the noble ship, * 
she lies at présentât Deptford, for a see al
most nominal, when compared to what she cost 
-at some £3 or 384 less per ton than sailing 
vessels are now built for. JC160,000, we 
believe, is all that has been paid far the 
strongest and fastest ship afloat, to say not- 
hiug of her being in addition to these quali- 
fications larger than the ucited tonnage of 
seven of the largest ships in the world. The 
cost of now finishing and fitting for sea in 
variously estimated at from €100,000 to 
€120,000, so that, even allowing a wide 
margin for unforseen incidental expenses, “the 
new company, out of the Great Eastern 
when ready for sea, and with €40,000 of their 
capital still uatcuched to start her fairly in 
competition with the finest ocean steamers 
now afloat. The task of getting her ready 
tor sea will commence probably about the 
middle of next month, and to finish in every 
respect will require five months from the day 
the work begins. In all probability, there- 
fore, the Great Eastern will be hitting up 
coals and stores, and making ready for he- 
first great trial trips, by midsummer, and an- 
other month from that time, as we believe 
will establish her reputation beyond all 
chance of competition as the fastest vessel 
ever propelled by steam. The only alter
ation which has been made in her original 
design is in fitung her with poop—deck. It 
will be between eight and nine feet high —the 
same height as the forecastle forward—end 
this is the only change of note which will be 
carried out. The six masts are already near- 
ly made. There are to be one fore, two 
main, and three mzen masts, the first five of 
ron, the last of wood, in order not to influence 
the compasses. The foremast and three 
mizens will be rigged with fore and aft sails 
the mainmasts only being permanently square 
rigged. The first m zen is, however, of the 
same size as the last mainmast, and it is in- 
tended that when the weather msy make it 
necessary that this also shall be squre rigged 
All the masts, of course, art oi iron, as 
wooden spars of such size and required to do 
such work could scarcely be depended oe. 
Each is built of boiled-p’ate, with wrought-iron 
discs, strengthened with angle iron and bolted 
inside the tube to give additional rigidity. 
Constructed ia this manner each mast costs 
less than half the price of wooden ones, while 
of course, the metal has the advantage of 
being neatly double the strength. By this 
plau, also, what would otherwise have been an 
almost insuperable difficulty,—vis stepping 
wooded masts into a ship ef such a height,— 
is entirely got rid of. The foremast is 2 feet 
9 inches diameter, and 172 feet high from 
keel to truck. The first mainmast is 3 
feet 6 inches diameter,and 216 high: the 
second is of the same girth, but 225 feet high. 
The lower yards of the square-rigged masts 
are likewise of iron. Each is 126 feet long 
and two feet 6 ioctes diameter in the centre. 
The upper topsail and top-gallent yards are 
of wood and of proportionately large demen- 
sons As the fittings progress the ship’s y 
boats—14 ia number—with the two small

on mount Sinai, and read the account. “Big 
thunderstorm, wasn’t it?” said Tom, after 
I got through. I talked about the com- 
mandments, but be listened with very Utile 
interest. “Tom, you've read about Jesus 
Christ, and Judas who betrayed bis master ! 
He was a thief, and you know what end be 
came to ?”— "What ?” he asked. “He 
killed himself.”—“Killed hisself? Perhaps 
be hadn’t any body to care for him.' "Yes, 
he bad ; Jesus Christ cared for him.

Finding myself making small headway with 
the poor lad, 1 comforted myself with the 
hope of doing better next time. Tom grew 
sicker. The jail keeper moved him to his 
own house ; and I ordered everything to be 
done for his comfort. But it was his poor 
soul which weighed most heavily upon me. 
One day when we read to him the story of 
the cross, of Jesus Christ loving him and 
dying for his sins, tears ran down his cheeks. 
Tom's ear was gained, bis heart was touched, 
and he listened to the prayer put up for him 
with serious and hear felt attention. All ex- 
hortation aad warning and instruction short 
of this, had failed of producing any strong 
impresssion upon the poor boy’s conscience; 
this, the Simple story of a dying Saviour, 
moved end melted him as I had never seen 
him before. Then I felt hopes for Tom. 
“ He will be a good man yet,” I said to my- 
self.

The next day his mind was wandering. I 
hasten to the sad end. A few more days aad 
be was no more, and I followed him to the 
grave bis chief mourner.

There is a large class of such boys as Tom 
to be kindly cared for. There are multitudes 
of boys and gir's outside all religious and 
moral instruction, who may well say, “No
body cares for my seul.” Many a promising 
child is growing up in ignorance to be a blot 
upon society, a worse than useless citizen, 

•a lost one, notwithstanding the death of 
Christ and his healing, who to all human 
view might be saved. Who is responsible 1 
We must seek them out, as a man does bis 
sheep or a woman her piece of silver. This 
is our proper Christian work. We are re
sponsible. “To whom much is given, of him 
will much be required.”—Child’s paper.

TRIAL OF MONTALEMBERT. 
From the London Times, Nov. 25.

“The Revolution,” said Vergoiaud, “like 
Sature, is devouring her own children,” and 
the Empire is destroying the first and noblest 
of it ornaments. The coup d’etat ef Decem- 
ber 2, 1851, successful as it was over the 
Chambers and the cons itutios, utterly failed 
to conciliate to the Throne of the new Emper
or the support of men who bad achieved cha
racter and position under the preceding 30 
years of liberty, too lightly prized while en
joyed to be deeply regretted when lost. Al- 
moet alone among the class to which be be
longed, M de Montalembert at that trying 
moment stood forward to give his m ora and 
intellectual support to the Imperial Throne 
while yet rocking from the convulsion which 
established it. He did not wait to see whet- 
ber the new institutions would take root in 
the soil of France; be did not wait to see 
whether the nation that bad done and suffered 
so much aad so vainly for its cwn liberties 
and the general rights of humanity would 
tamely bow beneath the iron rod of a master, 
but obeyed the strong impulse of his nature, 
which led him to throw himself heart and soul 
into the scale that bore the Emperor and his 
doubtful fortunes. We cannot now estimate 
the exact value which should be attached to 
such an adhesion ; but if we are to judge 
by the delight with which it was received we 
should suppose it to have been at the moment 
of no inconsiderable imprtance. At any rate 
the Emperor baa known bow fully to acquit 
himself of the obligation.

After a week spent in the mummeries of a 
bunting masquerade, carried on in costumes 
that recall only too faithfully the most degrad
ed period of the French Monarchy, the 
Imperial Court reposes from its revels, and 
the serious business of life reclaims th 
votaries of pleasure. The brilliant crowd 
disperses, and the attention of the nation is 
turned from fantastic dresses and the vapid 
imitation of Moorish chivalry to the tame 
formalities in the midst of which the last spark 
of ber remaining freedom was to be trodden 
out. The illustrious prisoner appears before 
the court commissioned to take cognizance 
of his offence; but before what a tribunal 
for such a defendant ! Not for him was 
reserved a trial before the highest Judges 
of his country, whose, learning, rank and 
gravity, might, at any rate, lend some show 
of dignity and respect for appearance and 
propriety to the decision they were to 
pronounce. No, the daya are long past since 
liberty con'd claim sufficient respect from 
a French Government to cause it to pût in 
motion even for ber suppression the higher 
powers end more deliberate agency of the 
Superior Courts of Justice. The cause on 
which bung not only the personal liberty of 
an illustrious citizen, but the freedom of 
thought, speech, and writing in the land of 
Mirabeau, of Constant, of Foy, of Casimir 
Perrier of Thiers, and Lamartine, was left 
to be decided, like a drunken row ie a 
wineshop, a petty theft, or a trifling assault, 
by the agency of the Correctional police. 
So feeble had become the flame, so low did 
it burn ia in socket, that this slight blast from 
the chilling breath of power was enough to

POOR TOM.
I had been gone some weeks on a journey. 

Glancing over a newspaper issued ia my ab- 
sence, I met a paragraph which troubled me. 
It concerned a boy, one Tom Johnson, put 
in jail for robbing a gentleman’s garden and 
bera. Hie accomplices escaped.

“Tom Johnson ! Is that our Tom! Of 
course cet.” Yet I recollected not having 
seen him since my return. There was nobody 
near to inform me. “Tom,” 1 kept saying; 
"it can’t be our Tom. No, no.” The next 
morning the first thing was to eek for Tom.

"Tom, our poor errand-boy? Hasn’t 
you heard? The poor fellow is in jail, and 
likely to go to prison. His trial comes on 
io the September term;” aad the circum- 
stanees were rehearsed more at length then 
( found them in the paper “Poor Tern,” I 
could only say —it was a clear, sunshiny day 
—“Poor Tom caged up on such a bright 
day as this—be was free as a bird, and yet 1 
never thought him a vicious boy."

I determined to see him, and took the 
earliest opportunity of visiting him in his new 
quarters, and Iam sorry tosay it was the 
first vi it I ever paid him. Pressing through 
the narrow; damp, foul-smelling gangway 
that led to his cell on the back side of the 
building, I felt sad enough. “A set of 
young rascals,” said the turnkey ; pity 
the whole gang weren’t here ; and Tom John- 
son’s the ringleader of ’em.”

“ Yet I never saw any vicious leanings in 
the boy.” I said. “Perhaps you don’t 
know as well as you think for,” said the 
turnkey. Perhaps I didn’t, aad as I did not 
stop to argue the point. When we reached 
the cell, whose door grated on its hinges as 
the man unlocked, opened it, and let me in, 
Tom was lying on bis low cot, his head 
wrapped in the quilt. He started up, and 
rubb ng his eyes, looked pleased when he 
saw who bad come ; then, es if suddenly re- 
collecting where be was, his bead dropped 
on the bosom, and he began to twirl the 
bedclothes with his fingers.

“Why, Tom, my boy, bow are yea.” I 
asked cheerfully. “So so,” be answered 
without looking up. “I did not expect to 
find you here, Tom. How did it happen? 
How come you here 1”.—“Ob, ‘cause answer- 
ed Tom, “they put me in, I motioned the 
turnkey to leave us.

"Did’nt you know’t wae wicked to steal, 
Tom I”—eaid I, sitting down by his side. 
"Yes, sir; but didn’t think much about 
that part of it.” "Didn’t you learn the 
ten commandements in Sabbath-school 
Tom?" I asked. “Never went to Sabbath- 
school.” "Never went to Sabbath-school 1 
—Why not, Tom ?” “Nobody ever asked 
me to go.” Nobody ever asked you? Well, 
you ought to bare gone, of course.” “Did’nt 
‘zactly know bow,” answered Tom. "When 
the Dow boys got their handsome paper, all 
pictured, 1 wished I could go, but nobody 
asked me.—"Don’t you go to meeting. 
Tom?" "No, sir.” "Why, Tom, you 
ought to bare gone to meeting, then you 
would never have come to this vile place.” 
“My clothes wePot fit. The meeting you 
go to wouldn’t have such folks as I be. Good 
many times I saw you go in, but was ‘fraid 
to follow ; they’d turned me out." “You’ve 
a mother, Tom, hav’n’t you?” “No, sir; 
she’s been dead ever since I gave up selling 
candy; bid nobody to make it after she 
died." “Any father!” “No, sir ; he’s 
been dead always —I live with my cousins’ 
folks; but they fight me.” “Poor boy, why 
did you never tell me all this before?” 
“You never asked me,” said Tom piteously.

When I first knew Tom, he used to come 
to the store with a clean box well stocked 
with mola-s s candy; and bis cleas and tidy 
appearance was a decided recommendation 
to his wares. There was a frask, prompt, 
respectable air about the boy who took my 
fancy, and be became our errand-boy. He 
did well for us, and we paid him well for his 
small services. But did our account end 
there !" Did dollars and cents pay all 1 owed 
him ! Ab, I began to be afraid not.

“I don’t want to stay bare,” at leagth 
Tom said bur.ticg into tears; “it makes me

NEW YEAR’S Address. 
TO THE PATRONS OF 

THE HERALD. 
By the CARRIER Bov.

Awake my harp!—my lyre awake!• 
Thou M-use, arise !

And to thy tuneful task betake 
—The old year dies!

Gaily we hailed its early morn 
With joy elate;

Well pleased another year was born 
Young fif -eight,

. But now its’ latest span recedes 
And as it flies

It bears the tale of countless deeds 
And memories.

Change upon change the old year brought
Plea-ing end sad.

And tome, of which we ne’er had thought 
Both good aid bad.

Many whose pulses stoutly beat;
—Def jog time

Have gone to in rtels’ last retreat, 
While in their prime.

Some in a foreign land have found
A soldier’s grave;

And some, the billowy ocean drown’b. 
With none to eave.

- Of s me, disease the life strings felt, 
And laid them low;

To some, alas! was madly dealt 
The fatal blow.

l

CHINA—EXTRACT OF LETTER 
FROM REV. W. C BURNS.

SWATow,July, 1858.— Too mush must 
not be expected from any treaty agreement 
until the mind of the community become ac- 
commodated to the new state of the law 
In this quarter it may posable be a consider
able time before all the liberty of entering the 
country accorded by treaty can be taken 
advantage of by the missionary.—I am begin- 
ning to pe anxious for the arrival of other 
missionaries here, not simply that I might 
not be alone, but that 1 might be less tied 
down to the spot than I am now am und have 
beem since my return from canton, in nov- 
ember, 1856. An American missionary Mr. 
Ashmore, speaks of being up here soon ; but 
it may be only for a visit, and nit not as yet 
to make a permanent stay. In some parts of 
the country around this, cholera has been 
raging a good deal for a month or two past; 
and withen the last fortnight a good many 
cases have occured at Swatow. It is melan
choly to see the means to which the people 
resort in order to free them elves from this 
dreadful vistation of God’s band. First they 
had a proee sion of lanterns; each bouse for - 
nishing one or more large lanterns, with pear- 
er for them; this was continued for three 
successive nights; next they hid a public pro- 
cession, continued during the day and a great

Small need of deadly draught or wound, 
To step the breath;

Sure, avenues enough are found. 
Lead ng to death!

Great tales the old year has to tell, 
Of wrong and shame;

But much, it will report as well 
Of deeds of fame.

The Indian mutiny is cru-h’d
The rebels quailed.

For where bave British bayonets rushed 
And not prevailed.

For commerce, see an empire won, 
By Elgin b Id.

John China,—" brother of the eun,” 
Of manners cold.

reward of bravery, that man is Oliver N. part of the night, with drums and gongs mak- 
sea-girt ing discordant noise to drive away evil 

spirits from the streets ; this was accom- 
paanied too with plays and the exhibition of

Brooks, the solitary watcher on 
island.—New Ilaven Register.

Has given b’s hand,—his heart,—perhaps
His money too, 

And now, to please the British chaps
Says,— “How d‘ ye do ?”

Japan could hardly well resist
Their charming graces

(Or heavy guns),—so they’re dismissed
Wi h smiling faces.

THE CRATER OF MAUNA LOA.
Volcanos are called the chimneys of the 

world, and they are found in nearly every part 
of the world. Somet mes they burst up from 
the bed of the ocean. The Sandwich Islands, 
midway in the Pacific ocean, are of volcanic 
origin. In Hawaii, one of the largest islands 
in the group, there are several, the most 
famous of which is Mauna Loa, or Great 
Mountain. The missionaries have described 
its eruptions, and one can almost see the lava, 
red hot from the crater, pouring down the 
mountain side, filling up valleys, drying up 
brooks, and burning bushes ; moving slower 
and slower as it cools, yet moving still, creep
ing down and creeping down the mountain 
side, and not stopping perhaps until it reaches 
the sea, where it baisses and babbles, and can 
go no further. Its crater is one of the largest 
known. It is ten thousand feet above the 
level of the sea ; and when you reach the rim 
of the crater, which is seven miles round, you 
look down into a deep bisin, whose bottom of 
lava and cinders is full of openings, some of 
which are frequently belching forth fire, 
stones, smoke, aad horrid noises. In the 
night, these fierce fires flaming through the 
darkness form a terrible and sublime scene.

No wonder the poor natives thought their 
worst gods lived here. Here was the seat of 
Pele’s power. Pele was a terrible idol, whose 
dreadful voice they fancied was beard in the 
rumbling of the mountsis, and whose anger 
poured itself in fiery flames upon her poor 
subjects. The people lived in great fear of 
her ; none dare go near ber place without 
gifts to buy ber favor. The fishermen offered 
her fish, and others the fruit of the earth.— 
Great numbers of live hogs were sometimes 
thrown into the crater to stop ita eruptions, 
which were caused, as they supposed, by 
Pele’s anger; and even human victims 
bad been offered, to stop the ravages of the 
lava.

When the missionaries first visited this 
crater, the natives were frightened to see them

all sorts of finery, children on horseback 
etc. Our doors or windows were shut, so 
that I can give no description of what I did 
not wish to see ; again the people went out in 
procession to a neighbouring fin'd, and drw 
water to drisk, a cupful of which was ordered 
as a recipe against the disease. These means 
having failed for the last week or more all 
animal food, fish or flesh, bas been forbidden; 
on one dy no one was to wash clothes ; and 
to my surprise, on Monday, 19th when I went

DO SOMETHING FOR TRUTH.
How beautiful is truth! No time can be 

inappropriate for learning it; no season ua- 
fitting for its reception. The day chants 
forth its bo'd, free songs, and the night is 
luminous with its broad light. It starred as 
a spring at the creation, and has been widen
ing as a river with the eenturiea that have 
elapsed. All mankind enjoy it ; and the 
more truth, whether natural or revealed, 
there is in a nition, the more truly happy 
are that peop'e.

True happiness consists, not in immediate 
personal pleasure, but in the possession of 
knowledge; which simply means the accu
mulation of facts—the amassing of truth.

Peculiarly beautiful and essentially sub
lime are the truths of science, for they ad
mit of individual verification on the one hand, 
and bring us into a closer acquaintance with 
the Deity, by demonstrating to us the grand
eur of his works, on the other.

Few can study unmoved the wonders of 
insect existence ; and observe, with micros
copic aid, the seeming infinity of life, and 
note how perfect and complete are creatures 
whose size is measured, by thousandths of 
inches, each in its sphere fulfilling all the 
necessities of its being, with equil, if not 
often superior, completeness to man ; and to

Thus is an Eastera empire gained 
By moral might.

And may it thus be still maintained
By truth and rigut.

What say we of the ages boast, 
—That wondrous wire;

Spanning the depth from coast to coast
With words of fire ! 1

up from Double Island, the town appeared 
like a forest of shipping, high flagstaffs being 
erected in a'l directions, formed of long barn-

auxiliary steamers will be built at the same 
a time. The latter, as our readers may re- 

collect, are to be 120 tons each and 60boos, fixed the one above the other, ana some 
as high as ship’s mast ; to these are attached nominal horse-power. These will be 

in respects decked and fitted as seaboats, and 
will be hoisted in and out with the aid of the 
auxiliary engines with which each set of en
gines on board the ship itself is fitted.

The first year’s trips will be between the 
country and Portland, Maine, and it is, of 
course, confidently anticipated that a very 
few rues on this line will convince the world 
that the Great Eastern is not alone the lar
gest, but the best and quickest vessel yet 
built. Where she will eventually be employed 
is at present undicided, but it has been sug
gested by some of the best and ablest mem
bers of the company—and the idea is so fea
sible and so full of promise Ihat it may here
after be carried out —that she should be em
ployed as a great trunk line of communication 
between the country and our eastern empire. 
The immense advantage of such a plan,if 
well and energetically carried out, are man
ifest. No doubt, one of the greatest checks 
to the rapid development of our eastern 
trade has been the difficulties and delays in 
the way of speedy communication. Ordinary 
steamers perform the voyage between thin 
country and Calcutta in 80 days, but Green’s 
or smith’s sailing ships average only 90.
Yet for the 10 days, difference double and- 
treble freights are charged on merchandise. 
This high freightage would not, we believe, be 
objected to all if intelligence did not pre
cede goods. For instance, a merebant at 
Calcutta forsees that in a certain time there 
is likely to be ■ large demand for printed 
goods. He has them shipped from England 
and pays a diff rental freightage for a steam- 
er coming round the Cape. The result ie 
that each overland mail brings him and other 
merchants the news that that and other 
similar shipments to Calcutta have been 
made, and this intelligence, of course, oper
ates io the Calcutta market in a way precisely 
similar to the arrival of the goods themselves, 
—viz., in checking the demand and lowering 
the value of the goods themselves when 
finally landed. The genius and enterprise of 
the merchant are thus often rendered nu- - 
gatory, and it is this great draw-back which so 
often compels agents to avail themselves ef 
the overland route, though the rates are so 
high as to be in a manner almost prohibitory, 
and by that route, of course, no very heavy 
or bulky cargoes can be sent at all. The 
overlond route is, nevertheless used with 
costly articles, aad then it pays well, as intel- 
ligence of the shipment of the goods has no 
time to forestall the market before the goods 
themselves arrive. Recently a merchant 
sending a large quantity of cochineal to Cal- 
cutta, where it was ie great demand, sudden- 
ly determined upon despatching it overland. 
On the whole shipment by this rente a profit 
of 25 per cent. was realized, while oa other 
packages that arrived by long sea a month 
later there was a loss of 30 per cent. But, 
though the same necessity exists for rapid 
communication ia other merchandize, and 
th re is the same demand for it, the cargoes

small flags; and at night small lanterns are 
suspended from them. In what way these 
things are expected to be beneficial 1 cannot 
ascertain. The only answer to be got is that 
they are ordered by their idols; and this 
brings out the most affecting feature of 
the whole. There are young lads who either 
really are possessed by evil spirits or feign 
to be so, and in a kind of raving madness 
give out what are looked upon as the oracular 
voice of the idol whom the peop'e worship. 
There are two principle idols, temples in 
Swatow ; and both of these idols have been io 
succession personated by these insane youths, 
by whom this blinded people are led! It is 
by such direction that ell the foregoing rem
edies have been used to save them of cholera! 
N it one word is beard of the need of repen- 
taoce, or of turning from any of the sins in 
which this people are lying, and in which they 
seem to go on with as unblushing boldness as 
before. How true that darkness covereth 
the earth and gross darkness the people; 
What need that He should arise and shine 
who is the light of the world ! In the midst 
of such a people bow weak and helples does 
all mere human instrumentality appear, and 
what need have God’s people to pray for us 
that in such circumstances our faith may 
not set down in despondency, but still per
severe in doing the work of the Lord among 
this people! Ishall here conclude these lines, 
wishing you grace and peace.

Though quenched beneath the briny wave,
—Far down below,

Where ocean’s deepest fountains lave 
it yet shall glow.

So smooth a path, so fleet a steed
Commerce desires.

And even the cations in their need
Its aid requires.

What these demand, are ne’er denied 
To time and skill.

Which perfect means already tried
And t numph still.

whom a drop of water is a world, a teacup-
ful a universe. Nor can any one peer into
the vast and seeming illimitability of space, 
and view the twinkling stars, whose distance 
we compute by billions of miles, or the 
planets obeying, io their orbits, the same law 
which governs a pebble’s fall, without feeling 
awe and devotion for the Creative Istellig- 
ence, and wishing to investigate these wen- 
drous objects in the pleasant fields of nature.

But, happily for us, ail the truths of science 
do not require such grand or minute sub
jects for our contemplation, in order that 
we may learn them, for around every house
hold fie, in every family circle, at every 
meal, and during all our daily avocations, 
plenty of mystries occur, which require as 
careful examination and patient thought for 
their complets elucidation, before they are 
placed among the facts that are proved, as 
did the steam engine or the anatomic theory.

The age has gone by when the ordinary 
circumstances by which we are surrounded 
require to be catalogued, but the age has 
come, in which causes must be assigned for 
every effect; and to discover “the reason 
why” of soma phenomena should now be 
the aim of every intelligent individual.

The men who lead the vae of knowledge 
have plenty of work on band ; and it is for 
the peop'e in their winter’s leisure to learn 
and spread what may be truly called “home 
truths.” In chemistry, in physiology, in 
geology, and household economy, in fact, in 
all the sciences, there is much to be done; 
and we should like to see the people prove 
the value of the knowledge they have al
ready received, by paying an interest, by 
adding information—truth—of every kind in
to the common fund- By so doing, each 
person would not only be contributing to their 
own and others’ happiness, but would also 
be, in the truest sense, furthering the glory 
of the Divine Being.—Scientific American.

This year will be remembered best 
By splendid sight!

Donati’s Comet,— Nor th—Nor th-West
On Autumn right.

Each moment trav’ling through the sky
With monstrous tail, 

A thousand mises ! Yet to the eye 
Moved like a snarl.

sick. I feel awfully.” «You see what 
comes of associating with such a set of fel- 
lows, Tom. They lead you into evil courses.” 
"Well, they liked me,” said Tom sobbing, 
“and 1 didn't know much of anybody else 
since I went to my cousins." “But you 
knew it was wicked, Tom.” “Yes, sir; but 
it was meant more in sport than wickedness. 
We b t who wae spryest.’ Tell me bow it 
happened.” Tom told his story, a perfect
ly straight-forward one, 1 have no doabt, 
leaving a wide margin for those palliations of 
the wrong which the civil law cancot always 
fully recognize and allow. There was a 
pause. ‘Can’t you get me c'eer, sir !’ asked 
Tom. ‘I’ll do what I can for you, my poor 
fellow.’ He squeezed my hand as I rose to 
go, and sobbed violently as I left him.

"The young rogue,” said the turnkey 
meeting, me in the ball; “did you make 
much headway with him!” "I don’t keow,” 
I said, and quickly left. How much I 
thought of poor Tom all the day through. 
Two or three spoke to me about him, and 
the way they spoke pained me exceedingly: 

.“The little scamp,” "The young rascal,” 
and the free uee of language whose harshness 
and heartless cess fairly startled me ; and yet 
they were ordinary accounted kind-bearted 
men. But they were ignorant, as I had 
been, of the state of society from which 
just such a class of boys naturally springs— 
an ignorance, however, which my conscience 
would not allow me to excuse. “The poor 
ch Id,” said Conscience ; “you have helped 
make him what he ie. I twinged. I! What 
had I done?

“You left undone—you did nothing.” said 
Conscience. “You did not pay the debt of 
moral obligation which you owed him. God 
threw him ia your way, a poor, friendless, 
uncared-for orphan; and if you did not know 
who or what he was, you ought to have 
known ; yon owed him a sympathy, a care, 
a helpful encouragement, which you superior 
situation imposed upon you. What might 
not your advice, your instructions, your 
warnings have saved him from! What 
might not your friendly interest in his sorrows 
and needs have made of him?”

The next day 1 went to see Tom again. 
I took an orange and a picture book to him. 
“The boy is sick,” said the turnkey, “and I 
really believe he is.” "Well, Tom,” I ask- 
ed, sitting down by hie side, “how are you?" 
"So, so,” he answered with a faint amr’e. 
I put the orange in his hand, and laid the 
little book on the coverlid. Ob, how I want
ed to talk to Tom about his soul; but 1 did 
not know!where or how to begin. Indeed, 
it was awkward to begin now a friendly care 
for him, neglected all too long ; for aught 
1 knew, neglected till too late. Aud it was 
a bitter thought to me. White Tom was 
sucking bis orange, I slipped out aad bor
rowed a Bible of the jail-keeper. "Don’t 
you want me to read to you, Tom?” 
"What’s it about?” he asked. "You listen 
and see.” 1turned to the giving of the law

And when again it calls this way 
Trav’ling through space, 

Old Earth herself may have grown grey
And lost Ler place!

eat the berries of the oholo, which grew on 
Pele’s land, before praying to ber aad offering 
ber gifts. “You will never, never come 
back alive,” they said. But the missionaries 
did come safely back to the great surprise of 
the poor people. “ Ah,” said they, " Pele 
would bare killed us.”

Keopulani, a princess of this Island, once 
fell sick, and ten men were sacrificed to Pele 
in her behalf. She got well, but not through 
Pele’s power ; her tile was preserved to wel
come the missionaries, and learn through them 
a Saviour’s love. This pious princess, full of 
faith, a few years afterwards determined te 
show ber subjects the folly of their fears, by 
going down herself into the basin of the crater 
and there worshiping the living aad true GOD.

Her people bogged ber not to go, and 
clung to ber feet with tears. “ If I am de
stroyed you caa believe an Pele,” said she ;I 
" if I come back safe you must believe in GOD 
and his son Jesus Christ." Meny of ber 
friends with fear and trembling went with her 
to the edge of the crater. They watched her 
as she clambered down into the basin below, 
expecting every moment to see the flames 
leap up and devour her. But GoD protected 
Keopuolani from the fiery element. And 
there she cast down the power of Pe'e, and 
offered prayer and praise to GOD the Greater 
and Redeemer of the world.

Safe and unharmed did this pious princess 
return from the crater te her people, who 
were overjoyed to see her; and ber safe re
turn gave a blow to Pete’s power which the 
idol never recovered free. Idolatry in these 
islands gave way before the blessed light of 
the gospel ; their “fa’se gods are cast to the 
moles and the bats,” until now probably not 
an idle can be found, nod the Lord he in their 
GOD and Saviour.—Child's Paper.

SIXPENCE A DAY.
A London paper furnishes us with the fol

lowing interesting anecdote, which we wish 
our friends to read and think about. What

ill 
U Men still pursue the seach for gold 

With eager band,
As Cortez, and his men of old 

Jo foreign lend.

From California’s rifled fields
The digger flies

And Frazer’s river amply yields 
its rich supplies.

IDLE BOYS.
A writer in the North Western Christian 

Advocate has the following sound advice to 
boys which all our young readers would do 
well to consider.

He who is idle and vicious at school, is still 
more so when he leaves it. He who fires 
squibs, will in time fire pistols. He who plays 
cards for sport, will if he turns not play ere 
long for money. He who robs hens, roosts 
and orchards, will probably some day rob 
safes and pocket-books. He may not do it 
in the way to expose himself to the peniten
tiary ; he may have bis wits e0 sharpened as 
to rob legally, by setting up a wild-cat bank 
or betraying the confidence of his employer, 
or obtaining the possession of properly with
out the means of paying for it, or by getting 
his hand upon the public coffers, that he 
may fit bis own, under the soft appellation 
of“ bread of trust.

I would that you could see withimy eyes 
for a little, you wou'd think with me that be 
who when a boy could not be trusted, cannot 
now that he is a man. It would not be 
proper for me to mention names, or I could 
illustrate this by numerous painful examples. 
But they are cot necessary. Effect will fol
low cause ; as a man sows, so shall he reap! 
boyhood is the seed time of which manhood 
is the harvest.

As, therefore, you love yourselves, form the 
habit, while young, of employing all your 
time usefully. Never be unemployed. The 
land is full of idlers striving to live without 
labor. It is cot to be supposed that you are 
never to take recreation ; this is useful—it » 
necessary ; but if it come after hard study 
or productive labor, il well probably be 
healthful and moderate. An bonerable mind 
in the desire of mere relaxation, wil not go 
forth in forms of mischievous exertion. It is 
not to be supposed that a boy is to be a man, 
much less an old man; but in the midst of 
his mirth and hilarity he may be innocent and 
amiable.

THE GREAT EASTERN.
[[From the London Times]

At lent the problem of what is to be the 
ultimate fete and distinction of the great ship 
seems m a fair way of being solved [success- 
fully. A new company bee arisen which, as

1/1

A gathering cloud of hostile sail 
Fair breezes blow

To pour the thunder of their Lail 
On Mexico.

Devoted Mexico, what wilt thou do!
With factions torn

Menac’d by Old World and by New 
Thy plight forlo n

extinguish it altogether. The case of de
Montalembert was too petty to require the 
intervention of a jury, and the inferior 
magistrate bad no dety bat to listen calmly 
to the pleading, and then to pronounce the 
sentence which the Code prescribes for the 
offence. M de Montalembert has received 
for his too fervent praise of England and bis 
too insufficient appreciation of the merits of 
the Imperial system a sentence of imprison
ment for six months and a fine of three thou- 
sand francs. He has ventured to praise Eng
land, and in so doing has been considered to 
have pronounced the bitterest invective 
against France.

It were hard indeed if England did not 
sympathize with a man who ie made by 
the action of his own Government a sort of 
martyr in our cause; bet much more deeply, 
though unhappily more silently, must the 
French nation feel that it has lost, not only 
the ablest defender of its liberties, but the 
last wreck of those liberties themselves. 
M. de Montalembert carries with him to his 
ceil all that is now left of a literature which 
for the last three centres has often instruct- 
ed and often delighted mankind. The langu- 
age of so many noble writers who found 
means to give utterance to their free thoughts 
even amid the dispotism which prevailed be
fore the Bastite was destroyed, and while 
the Sovereign retained the power of issuing 
lettres de cachet, is now finally underminded 
by a more insidious foe. French may still 
continue the language of business, of diplom
acy, and war, but its literature is closed from 
this day forth until the nation reconquer 
the right once more to give utterance ie a 
durable form to its feelings, its convictions

id Our own lov’d land we can’t forget 
Fair Canada !

Though young it will be famous yet, 
Some coming day.

Milrule its progrès may delay 
Hard times distress,

, But nothing cun its greatness stay. 
Or quite depress.

The year began the year shall close 
This feeble ley

The wailing wind its requiem blows
—Passing away.

Old memories crowd around us now 
And make us glad

Yet thoughtful wrinkles marthe brow 
And we are sad.

A NOBLE FELLOW.
The recent courageous ard even desperate 

attempt of Captain Brooks, keeper of the 
Faulkner’s 1 land Light, in rescuing a cap- 
tain, his wife and crew, from a wreck, in Long 
Island Sound, deserves more than a passing 
notice. It will be remembered that Faulk- 
ner’e Island iself is more than two miles from 
land, and that its only inhabitants are the 
keeper of the lighthouse and Lis family, Cap- 
tain Oliver N. Brooks. The wreck lay upon 
Goose Island, some two miles from this ; but 
Captain Brooks could see with his glass the 
persons in the rigging, and the sea lashed in
to unusual fury making a breach high over its 
decks, and threatening instant destruction.— 
It was too sad a sight for the brave man to 
endure ; nnd provided as he was by the Go- 
vernment with nothing but a small sailboat, 
to go between the island and the main land, 
he would have been fhily justified in leaving 
them to a fate too horrible to thiek of. His 
wife was on shore, and he was alone 
with his family of little children; but telling 
them of the peril be was about to assume—a 
fearful peril from which he might never return 
—he kissed them, and calling upon GOD to 
protest them and bless his endeavors, he

themselves are too heavy to come overland 
and resort is had to steamers or clippers.
The Aperdeen clippers get $8 and sometimes 
£12 per too from China, and still their mar- 
ket may be forestalled while steamers, thugh 
charging a freightage that is equally exor- 
biteut, only anticipate the sailing vessels by 
a few days, and sometimes not even by as 
much. It is such an unsatisfactory state of 
things to this which the Great Eastern Is 
so peculiarly fitted to remove if employed as 
a great trunk line ef communication between 
this country and the Erst. For such a 
scheme Trincomalee as aa eastern port 
offers unqualified advantages. The harbor 
is one of the finest in the World. Taking the 
lowest possible estimate of the great Balt- 
ern’s speed, and as averaging only fifteen. 
knots, she could accomplish the voyage from 
England to Trincomalee sa 99 or, at mo.t 30

So strangely, jov and sorrow blends, 
In life’s mixed cup,

Yet wisely, heaven our portion sends, 
And we must sup.

Farewell Old Year !—Agan adieu !
—It is the last.

Since time will soon bare buried you 
Deep in the past.

is said about sixpence a day spent 
thing that is useless or hurtful, (strong drink 
for example,) may be said of the same sum 
spent for any other hurt fol or pernicious thing 
(tobacco for example:)

There is now an old man in an almshouse 
in Bristol, who states that for sixty years he 
spent sixpence a day in drier, but was never 
in oxicated.

A gentleman who heard this statement was 
somewhat curious to ascertain how much this 
sixpence a day, put by every year, at five per

for one

.“A happy New Year,” now we say 
As oft before.

May they who for the Herald pay, 
Heve many more.

*■


