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Pm sitting on the door steps

Of my little home Out West ;
And near my owa is beating

One true heart that loves me best.

We both are very silent,
For our busy memories turn
To otber homes and hearthstones,
And other hearts that yearn.

To our brothers and our sisters,
And each early knitted tie ;

Our two devoted mothers,
Who bade us both good-by !

The silver headed tather, '
. Who vur parting fingers pressed,
. And prayed, * Great God be good to them,
In their little home Oyt West !

The prairie winds come sighing
Through the vines around the dobr,
But bring no breath of cowslips
As breezes brought of yore ;

And the swaying of the forests,

Or shadows on the grain,
Remind me but of trees and fields
- I ne’er may see again !

My heart has got a habit,
1 am very loth to say,
- Of turping with a yearning look
To gaze on yesterday ! .

It loves the old, the early ties
It learned to treasure first ;

And ‘when it counts the broken links,
1t seems as if *twould burst.

it knows 8 dear old homestead,
And a single willow tree,

"Twould give the wealth of Indus
Just & little while to see.

And ’t would like to beat one minute
By the rustic garden gate,

Where, after school in sumuxer time,
It used to linger late.

Ab ! those days are gone forever,
And mid chapgeful distant scenes,

The homestead, gate, and willow
Bless this bosom but in dreams.

But like all bearts, mine “ LocATED
A cLaim” whereon torest;

And views it proudly, on the steps
Of our little home Out West*/

Sabbath Reading.

THE DOLLAR.

The following touching sketch was written
mapy years sioce, b GcorﬁLippud. Mr,
"Lippard died-io Philsdzlphia about three
ears ago in utter sbandopment. Would that
bad always written as powerful and unex-
ceptiopable :

They brought bim adollar,

He took it and clutcbed it in his long skin-
py fingers, tried its sound agsinst the bed-

, and then gazed on it long and ioteotly
ith his dull leaden eyes.

That day, in the burry of business, Death
bed struck hum, even 1o the street. He was
busrying to collect the last month’s rent and
was on the verge of the mserable eourt where
his tenants herded like beasts in their kenvels
—-be was there with the band-book in his
band, whep Death laid his haod upon hum.

He was carried home to his spleadid man-
sion, -He laid upon 8 bed with a satin cov-
edet. The lawyer, the relations and the
E:-eber were sent for. All dsy long be

without speech, moviog only s right
bzd,uthu‘hintheactofcounnng his

:

A% midaight be spoke.
He asked for a , and they brought
one to hum, and, lesn and gaunt, be eat up

. in bis bed, and clutched it with the grip of
death,

A sbaded lamp stood on a table. near the
pilken bed. Its light fell faintly arousd the
splendid room, where chairs, and carpets,
23d murrors, silien bed and lofty ceiling, 21l
;&,Gold!uplu’nlyu human lips can say

His bair and eyebrows were white. His
cheeks sunken, and his lips thin and aurround-
ed by wrinkles that mdicate the pattern of
Lvarice, As he sat up io bed with bis neck
bared, and the silkes coverlet wrapped about
Lis lean frame, bis white bair and eyebrows
eontrasted with his wasted and wriskled face
~=he looked Jike 2 gbost.: And there his life
as centered in the dollar which he gripped in
fas clenched fist.

His wife, a faced matronly woman,
was seated at the foot of the bed. °His son,
# young man of twenty-ope, dressed ip the last
touch of fashion, sat by the lawyer. The
lawyer sat by the table, pen in hand, and gold
speciacles on his nose. There was a buge
parchment spread before him.

% Do you thiok be’ll make a will }”” asked
1 be son. ; :

¢¢ Hardly compes mentis yet,” was the whus-
pﬂd;oplym “ Wait. He'll be Jucid after a
while. :

“ My desr,” said the wife, * bad I not bet-.

tor send for a preacher 1”

She rose and took h-rdyhﬁuhmbmdbythe
band, but be did not misd. - His eye was upon
the dollar, '

- He was 2 rich man. He owned palaces in
"Walouc a0d Chestaut treets, and hovels and
courts io the out-skirts, He bhad iron miges
ilthhﬁhu'wmr mines on the Lakes
nnewhon;fu golden ioterest in Cali-
fornis, His name was bright upon the re-
cords of twenty bavks—he owped stock of
¢l kiods ; be had half a dozen papers in his
Pey.
- He i::hton crime—to be in debi
*vithout the power to A

lhhngwmvizo-ugot money.

_That crime be bad pever forgotten—this

® bebad pever forgottes, in e long way

of ve years,

To buat a debtor, 1o disiress 3 ten-
%8t fo turn a few additional thousands by a

f w
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| He was 2 m—hmww
., fhe siyer the pew d
*Jﬁ.i“ _ poss Cloor o @ velvet.-

- He was o benevolent ev.

vi ]
ten-

0 some bepevolent Institution.
just man—the
bim

and the
aod uaswery-

be sits upon the bed' of death, with the Di
in hus clenched band.

Ob! boly Dollar, object of bis life long |
suit, what comfort bast thou for bim mnot
his pain of death 7

At the dying man revived and
tated his wiyll. Jt was strange to see
mother and son and lawyer mutteriog,
somet:mes wrangling, beside the bed of de
All the while the Testator clutched
Doiler in his ngbt hand. }

While the will was beiog wade, the pre:

charge of the great church, whose pew ¢
bore saintly names on silver plates, and w
seats on Sabbath day groaned beneath
weight of respectability, broad-cloth
satin.

He came and said his prayers—decorc
and in measured words, but never once dic
dyiog man relax jus bold on the Dollar.

“ Can’t you see I’m going 7” at length
the rich mao, terping a frightened look
wards the’ preacher.

The preacher, whoge cravat was of
whitest, took = book with a golden clasp {
a marble table.

And be read:

“ Apd | say unto you it is easier- f
camel to go througl the eye of a needle,
for a rch maorto enter the Kmngdom
Gop.

% Who said these words—who—wki
fairly shrieked tbe dying man, shakng
haod which contawed the dollar at the pre:
er’s. bead.

The preacher histly turned over the
and did pot reply.

“ Why did you never tell me of this *
fore? Wby did you never preach from
I sat in your church. Why—why 1”

The prescher did not reply, but turped:

be quieted :

“ And it .is easier for a camel to
through the eye of a needle than for a
man to ester the Kingdom of Gop is 1
Then what’s to become of me? Am |
rish? What tepant did 1 ever spare, 1
debtor did 7 ever release? And you stoo
Sunday after Sunday and preached to us,
never said a word about the camel.”

The preacher, in search of a consc
passage, turned rapidly over the leaves,
in his confusion came to this passage, w
be read :

“ (o now ye rich men, weep and b
for your miseries that shall come upon 3
Your gold and silver is cankered,and the
of them shall be a witness against you;
shall eat your flesh as it were fire ; you |
heaped treasures together for the last da
Behold the hire of the laborers who |
reaped down your fields, which is by

reaped are entered into the ears of the I
of the Sabbath !”

shrieked the dying man.

The preacher who bad blundered thre
the pascage from James, which we bave g
ed, koew pot what to say.
chacce, terrified by the very dyiog look of
dying parishioper.
Then the wife drew near and strove to.cc_
the will,) attempted a word or t#o of con
lation.

And with the Dollar io his baod he sank
to death, talking of stock, of rent, of cop
mioes and camel, of tenaot aod of debtor,
til the breath left hiis lips. Thus be died
When he was cold, the preacher rose
asked the lawyer whether the deceased

society, which had bees engrafted upon
preacber’s church.

Aund the wife closed his eyes and trie
wrench the Dollar from bis haod, but in v
He clutched it as though it were the
saviour to hight bim through the darkoes
eterpity.

And the son sat down with dry eyes
thougbt of the bundreds of thousands w
were now his own.

train of carriages nearly a mile in lengt
There was a crowd around an open grave
an elegant sermon upon the virtue of the
ceased, by the preacher.

rollip
left

en from the door knob.
Aud io the grave the dead hand still clen:
the Dollar.

WATCHERS FOR THE SICK

The custom of baving night watchs:
the sick, says an observant writer, as us
managed, is very iojurious. Sick pe;
need the most perfect quiet, and hesc.:
sence from all disturbing and irritating
es. -The presence of siraogers in the
chamber is always unfavorable to the r
of the patient, and the burniog of lights
ders apything like natural rest or sound
impossible. Next to the absurdity of d
a sick person’ with some pauseous
two or three bours, is that of preventin
rest by watchers; and when two pe
watch togetber io a sick room, their co
sation or whispering is often worse fo
patient than disease itself.

EpucaTioN.~Everything is educa
the trains of thought you are indulging i
bour ; the society i which you will spen:
evening ; the conversations, walks and
dents of to-morrow. And so ought it ti;
We may thank the world fer its iofipite 1.
of impression and excitement which kee
faculties awake and in action, while it .
important office to preside over that a.
and gude it to some divioe result.— J. F',

Sosrows.—Sorrow is the night of
mind. What would be a 'day withou
ight? The day reveals ove sun only
gﬁht bringe to light the whole of the uni:

e is complete. Sorrow i
firmament of thoaght and the school of
ligence.

The late Bev. Dudley A. Tyng ba
sured his life in a Lopdon office for $5
L'bat amoust has just been paid ‘over t

NeTHER ScHooLs NoR NEWsPAPE:
Sir William Berkeley, one of the early
ernors of Virgivia, 1w 1671 wrote to
Mnboob 1L : % I thank Gop there are no
nor printing-presses here, and [
mwilh::t'“b‘:‘ﬂl budre:l years
ing up heresies and sects az
abomiuations. Jonuventro-tﬂl

M. Porrevin, the i ¢
Wowsk g s A~ me
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er came—even he who beld the past .

apother leaf, But the dying man would |

back, erieth asd the eries of them w

“ And yet you pever preached that to m |
He was, | |

fort him, and the son (who had been resc !

left anythiog to such and such a charit: |

Next day there was a bearse followed i

There wasa fluttering of crape badges

of carriages, and —no tears. °
¢ dead man and returned to their p: >
where sorrow died even asthe crape was
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® | these were necessaries of life at sea, and it

. -| more during the passage.

MY FIRST NIGHT ASHORE.
A NAUTICAL SKETCH.

Captaies G. C. were both at Smyrna,
commanders of fine brigs bound to Boston.
—This was to be the last trip of both cap-
tains, who baviog scraped togeth:r a few
thousand dollars, intesded to remsin on shore
and get spliced; in other words, to take
uoto themselves wives. The period of our
histery was “the good old times,” when
gold chains and wooden legs, rum rows, and
bloody noses, were m fashion, and when ship-
mates, as well as sailors, were in the habit
of swearing without rhyme or reasos.

Now the two captamns aforesard were warm
persopal friends, and eotered into each
other’s plass of future anticipated happiness
with as mnch interest as if they had been
born brothers ‘They overbauled the bad
babits they would have to discontinue, if
they wished to appear respectable on shore,
and among these, swearing, they decided
must be cut off first. With this object in
view they bounnd themselves in honor not to
sSwear, DOruse a word during the
passage home, asd to make themselves more
careful, drew up in writiag an obligatios,
that the offending party should forfeit to the
other the sum of $150, or, if both sinned, the
amount of their obligations should be appro-
priated towards “the conversion-of the bea-
theo,” The pext discussed the use of rum
and tobacco, but catne to the conclusion that

would be time enough to cut them off gradual-
ly after they were settled on shore.—One
thing at a time was considered well enough.
especially as neitber of the captapins cared
much for rum, only as a means of drinking
each other’s bealih.

Full of good resolves and pleasant bopes,
they bad a parting glsss or two, of unadulter-
ated Jamaica, and then set sail with a five,
whole sail breeze, bound to Boston. Their
brigs were both armed clippers of 250 tons,
weFI manned and found. It wis delightful
to see them skammiag side by side out of the
bay, with sky ssils fore and aft, and studding
sails on bothsides; but wheo they cl-ared the
Grecian Archigelago ti.e wind came ahead and
they uparnexn_ypposile tzcks, a:d met no

The Crew was commaoded by Capt.G.
and as we are mostly interested in her for-
tunes we will give a brief sketch of her cap
tain.— He was about forty years of age, five
feet seven inches high, very stcut but not fat.
His face was full and open, aod though he
could frown, a good natured, half-laugh, was
bhabitual to him. One could always see his
teeth. He was a good man to all under bim,
and like the general run of American ship-
masters, looked out sharply for the interest of
the owners. - .

With head winds and calms, s patieoce
was sorely tried in working dowa the Medit-
erranean, but he did not swear, and, fortun-
ately he caught a fair slant through the
Straits of Gibraltar, while hundreds of vessels
were lying at anchor. Awmong them be

bis friend, but was not sure. With the broad
Atlantic before him, a fine vessel under his
feet, manned by as gallast a crew as ever trod
a ratlio, he clapped the canvass on her, and
away she went in glorious style. In eighteen
days be was withia three hundred miles of
Boston, and made sure of bewog in by New
Year’s Day; but unluckily a tremendous
northwest gale came on, and he was compel-

thought be saw tbe Pigeon, commanded by sky

I was still at sea, 208 that the brig bad
either broached to of fallen off by the lee.
A scramble or two t on deck, however,
restored me to , and sgain I
would drop off, only ¥ be awoke with an-
otser bold dash to get on d:ck. When I
reached home my hat was fnl{d:l cahle tire
inches, and my face Wasas black as my
fnt, he?;n the rLl which the ram had thrown
over it was under clodds of darkuess. But
all this made no differénce to my kind mother
and sisters, nor to her Who was to be shortly
mine forever; they covered me with kisses
and embraces, till I w&salmost as drunk with
joy, as I was with rum.
Stupid and weather ‘beaten as I was, my
beart beat wildly willt pleasure as I received
and returned ther warm embraces; all the
sufferings of a life-tide were forgotten in a
moment ; but 1 felt myself drunk, my tongue
was too large for @y mouth. and I could
oot speak the joy 1 felt. :

“The excitementiof meeting over, my
sweetheart held a lpoking glass before me,
and joki asked me¢ how _loag I had been
e e ool wade. Tt Wae evidant that 1 bad
been mopping the floor of the carriage with
my face. The ladies however, soon puta

clean face upon me, curled my hair, and tried

to make me cheerful ; but I was too far
gone to enjoy their company, so 1 asked my
mother to light me to ved. While following
her vp stairs my head reeled ; twice or thirice
1 fancied myself once more on board the
brig, aod when 1 eptered the bedroom, in
answer to a request to take off my bouts, I
addressed my mother as the mate: ‘Now,
Mr. Brown, said I, ‘keep her on this tack
till twelve o’clock, if no change takes place in
the weather, but if any change happens be
sure to call me ;” so sayicg, I bundled into
bed boots and all. A mioute or two after—
wards, 1 opened my eyes, and saw a hght
burning oo the table, when I jumped out of
bed. and roared: ¢You, steward, take away
this lizht ; how often shall 1 tell you never
to leave a naked light anywhere? You’ll
make me swear yet, io spite of aoything I
can do to avoidit.> My brother came aod
took the light,so, once more, bootsand all, I
buadléd into bed.

About midnight a terrible squall. burst upon
the house ; the window-blitds slammed from
side to side, the rain rushed down in torrents,
and the very house rocked 10 1ts foundation.
Fall of the idea that I was still at sea, jumped
out of bed, and laoded on all fours over a
chair. There could be no mistake in my im-
agioation, the brig bad been thrown on her
beam-ends, and the sea was making a fair
breach over her; I thought I heard the mate
too, calling the men aft, to cut away the
main-mast, the very last thiog I would think
of doing. Determined to countermand the
order 1 scrambled to the cabin door, and
made a bold rush up the attic stairs to reach
the deck ; but in my progress a long handled
rat-trap seized me by tbe heel of my left
boot, and went clinkety~clank as [ bounded
up. At the head of the stairs was a flat
hght, through which the moon shed her
troubled hight, and this was the companion
way. A desperate dash at 1t, bead on, likea
bull at a gateysent it framg’and all mnto the
back yard. 1 was nowin the compavion way
and could see the whole deck, and what a
sight ! There lay the brig on her beam-
ends, or nearly so, for the roof of the house
was to me the deck; she was pitching and
rolling in the trough of the sea, but her masts
(the chimneys) were still standing. Steady-

led to leave his vessel to, under a close reefed
main topsail.—The gale iocreased to a barri-
can, blew away his topsail, and suapped away
Ius main yard in the slings. The weather too,
was inténsely cold, so much so that the sea
froze almost as fast as it fell upon her decks.
Iced up to the leading trucks, asd several
of his erew disabled, he was compelled to up
stick and stand for the Gulf Stream to be
thawed, and at the same time to bave a chance
to get another main yard sloft. - Suffice 1s to
say, after repairing damages, be lost another
main yard and a whole suit of sails, aud was
at ope time 50 badly frost bittea that he was
half wclined to bear up the Bermuda; but
remembering that the Pigeon must also bave
the same gale, he concluded to weather it
out while be had a stitch of canvas 1o spread.
After three weeks of incessant toil, d
which time he never turned or shifted hus
clothes, be was fortumate enough to reach
Boston at last. His first question to the pilot
who boarded him, was :

“Has the Pigeon arrived 1”

“No, sir, not a vessel bas arrived for three
weeks,”

“Thank God,” sighed Capt. G., “I’ve
got thus far without swearing, and it
will be (bere he paused) no, no, I won’t say
it, hard,—that’s the word without a handle
to it. It Idon’t get along witha clean mouth
to the whsrf. Pilot, when you get her
ponted right, come down in the cabin and
bave a drop of stuff to thaw your between
decks out.”

Captain G. bad beea so much on deck, ex-
posed to the weather, thut he was quite
hght-headed, and his very eyes seem to bave
been dimiished and puckered by incessamt
-watching, 8o that be only covered the bottom
of the glass, when e exchanged conctesies
with the pilot, aware that he was too weak
to dive deeper. It bad been well for him,
if be had then resolved not to drink any more
that day, as the sequel mll show.

His owners were upun the wharf to receive
bhin with a carrisge, and the moment he
landed they burried him to the customs house,
entered the vessel and then drove him to
ove of their houses, where an excellent
dioner was ready. They were rejoiced, for
their vessel bad a cargo on board which was
in great demand, besides they had won sev-
eral heavy bets from the owners and
of the Pigeon.

Wa will now relate Capt. G.’s experiende
iu his own words, 23 near as we can remem-

ing myself as wel as [ could in the compan—
10n way, I mustered courage, and roared out
in my usual style; “Who's at the wheel 7"
‘Jim, somebody answered (it was probably
the creaking of the window blinds below.)
“Very well, Jim, ease her as she pitcbes. and
take eare she don’t pitch you over board.
Mr. Brown, Mr. Brows,” was my next halloo,
and distinctly 1 heard him answer, ‘Ay, ay,
sir. ‘Send the men aft at once, to clewthe
maiotopsail up. Do you hear me? ‘Hear
h—1,” an old salt growled out closeto my
-ear. ‘Who’s that sweariug ; briog the re-
probate bere and I’il skin him alive. Did I
not tell you I was goiag to do all the swear-
ing this passage myself? ‘Ease her, ease

her, Jum,’ I said, turpicg to the man at the =

whee!, for she pitched dreadfuily. ‘Mr.
Brown, Mr. Brown,’ I bellowed out a dozen
times, but no auswer.—Mr, Browo,’ for the
last time and be to you (I did not say
it, though I felt mad enough to swear
through a mile of bibles) answer 1f you
don’t come!” ‘*Ay, ay, sir, fell faintly on
my ear, as if the speaker were in the main-
top.

“Raising my eyes aloft and changing my
position, I was slmost swept out of the con®
panion way by a beavy sea, which came thun-
dering over the qaarter and swept the deck
foreand aft (it was the first instalment of an
avalanche) and filled the cabin. «Steward
steward, turn out you lazy (labber, I was
going to say) fellow, and shut the companion-
way, Bringup my so’wester with you
Turnisg my eyes agaio to the main top, I
sung out: ‘Don’t you cut a rope yarn, Mr
Browa, or I’ll kill you by , by some-
thing, that’s pet swesring- Come down and
get the mam top sail off her.

i I turned my attention
am«hek,ndbllooed with all my
t; ‘Men, lay aft here, and square the
head yard ; for a sudden gust of wind swept
the main topsail, and left nothiog but the nak-
ed yards (it' was no goubt an old shirt or
some other piece of linen, winch had been
caught up by the gale and tossed across the
field of view.) Rendered desperate by baving
all my orders ted, I made a bold rush
on deck, and scrambled to reach the weatber
rail (yhe ridge of the roof) which I effected
with great difficulty, but did ot swear. Aad
pow, O borror of horrors! the brig was
bottom up, snd 1 alone was apon her keel.
Appalied with the disaster, I could bardly pray.
For a moment, I was sileat, but feeling the
rat-trap still fast to my beel, I veotured to
cast a glance at it, and thought I saw a man
strugglmg to reschme (it was an old red
shirt which bad become taogled with the trap
intheattic. My humanity was aroused,
but in reaching out my bands to aid him, I
lost my balance, and 2 heavy sea (an avclan-
che) sweeping over me ; away I went over-

; | board, beels uppermost, into a pile of sloshy

anow io the back yard.

« Here wasa subject fpr a painter ; co old
salt wrecked in & suow pife, with a red shirt
boisted on the handle of a rat trap for a signal
of distress. How I swraggled to the surface
I can’t say, but m striking out, 1 clutched a
clothes linestretched acress the yard, and
_‘nfothrlife,mlptﬂnwaterut of

What a change met my bewildered
sight ! The brig was booming along under a
crowd of casvassaod I was towiag astern, 1
could see light iu ber cabin windows.

¢ Hullos, there " I shouted, ‘hulloa! on
deck, there! hulloa, ship aboy, man over-

| board ¥ when up went ove of the caping wind-

and brother out: - i
N Who thore? Wt da.sos weat P

‘long as this yarn, in which be excited two

““What, you son of a ———," (0o I
darsn’t swear.) What is there o swearing
that makes it S0 sweet to the taste of a
sailor n distress? But I had made up my
wind oot to swear, and I smothered the rising
malediction that was half hatched in my
mouth. ‘Waat 7—baul the mainsail up, back
the main yar, and bring the brig to the wind.
Ease off the jib sheet. Do you hear? Down
with the helm, and stup -her way, or she’ll
tow my arms off. 1 can’t bcld on another
minute” All this time I was holding on the
cloth-s line and strking out with both
feet. 7

“In another minute hghts were  beaming
through every window, and soon women in
petticoats, and my brother in drawers, came
to therrescue. I was carried bodily wto the
bouse. Aod such apwcture! My face was
covered with blood, my shurt aad waistcoat
were in tatters, aud my pants were sp'it from
clew to erring, but the rat trap still stuck to
me like a brother. .

“‘How came you in the yard?” inquired
my mother. ‘What’s the matter, brother
‘Dear me,’ said my sisters. ‘Howbad'y yeu
bleed,” said my sweet heart, ‘Tell me bow
have you hurt yourself.”

% ¢Stop, for mercy’s sake don’t ask any
more questions ; I can’t tell you without
swearing, and 1’m under bonds oot to swear !
O, what wouid ! give to open my lower tire
upon everything an inch high, asd an bour
old! Bat it must not be.’

I was confined to the house a week, be-
fore I was able to show myself abroad, but a
moath elapsed ere I was myself again. About
this time the Pigeon arrived, with sothing but
her lower masts and bowsprit standing. She
encountered the same gale farther east, that I
bad experienced, sod in addition ,to the loss.
of her to bad thrown her guns over-
board. Her bulwarks, boats and gallery
were also gone, and pocr C. was reduced full
fifty pounds in weight, since he left Smyroa.

% His first question was about my vessel,
the Crow, and when he had learned she had
been in a month, he could not belp exclaim-
ing: “The d—I] she has”” Honor bright,
be acknowledged the sio; but I would not
accept the forfeit, upon the ground that his
unguarded expressions was not swearing ; but
he insisted ; so to quiet his conscience, I ia-
duced bim to refer it to our parson. The
holy man wrote aa essay upon it twice as

3

bundred cases where the use of Mr. Tapertoes’
name was not swearing ; two huadred where
it was, and twenty-five doubtful ; but he
came to o conclusion about the case sub-
mitted to him.

“As peither of us ever swore afterwards,
only to love cur wives whea we were spliced,
tbe subject dropped. The terrible experience
of my first night on shore induced me to cut
rum also, so I am now a member of the Me-
thodist church, in good standing.”

Captain G. 1s still alive and well, and
though his hair is gray, it curls as naturally
as a pig’s termination. He continues devoted
to the fair sex, and may be seen at every im-
portant ship launch, doing the amiable by
them. may he wave! for a better
bearted old salt never broke a biscuit.,

B

A MACHINE FOR LiFTING ROCKS.

The editor of the New England Farmer
fally endorses the value of a machine for lifi-
ing rocks, lately invented. He says :—On
the farm of Thomas Elis, I saw this machmne
in operstion, and a simple account of what I
saw 1t do will be better evidence of its value
than any glowing description or bigh sound-
ing phrases. It is necessary, however, first to
state that the rocks do not require any dig-
giog about. unless they are eatirely below
the surface, and then only emough to make
room to apply the hooks by which they are
raised; a slight iodention is made on two
faces of the rock with a common dnill, into
which the points of the hooks are placed.
The machine is a simple, stout framework, up
on whichisa little cast iron gathering,and
the whole mounted upon strong wheels six
feet in diameter. Two men and a boy, with a
ir of oxen and a horse, or two pairs of oxen,
if the rocks are very large, are all that is requi-
red to work it, and there is mo bard lifting,
no chockmg of wheels, no prying with bars or
levers, no vexation or sweariog, necessary io
the most effettual operation of the machine.
At 9 o'l it was backed over a rock
showing only three inches out of the ground,
and in five minutes the whole rock was upoa
the surface. 1t was then taken to another,
the hooksapplied, and in six miautes it was
upon the surface. - The weight of this rock
was computed tobe five tons. Passing to
anott er, which vpon raising, was fouud to be
balf out of the ground, it was laid up high aod
dry in four minutes! andthis was all - the
time occupied in ngplying the hooks, takiog
out the rock, and dropping 1 loose upon the
top of the ground! The next one occupied
ten minutes and allowing twelve cubic feet
for a ton it weighed six tons! In one hour
tweaty six rocks were lifted out varying in
weight from 300 pounds to six tuus’ sod at
the end of two bours forty five rocks with
20 bard labor for the wen or the team; every
thing was quickly and quietly done and ap-
parently without uousual effort on th: part
of any engeged in it. The only straio was oc-
casionally upon a noble pair of oxen in re-
moving some of the largest rocks a few feet
from their oid home; but they did it with an
energy and precision that gave evidence of
excellent training. At the expiration of two
bours, the operators selected the largest rocks
they had raised and laid them m line for a
wall, and when two or three were in place
others smaller, were laid upon them with ra-
pidity and ease, the men having scarcely any
part in the matter beyond hitching and un-
hitching the hooks. The machine weighs
2,500 pounds but standing upon wheels so
large, is easly transported over the roads or
fields. It is compact, wonderfully strong, bas
nothing hable to get out of repair or break,
but a chain, and cost $275. 1 am clearly of
the opinion that I have never seen sny ma-
chine whose use weould prove more profitable
on rocky farms than this. 1 thick I am
competent to judge in this mutter as I spent
much of my youth, and several years more re-
cently reclaiming such lands. -

There are two girls in Massachusetts, 9
and 11 years oid, weighing 13 and 15 Ibs.
their height, 29 and 31 wches.

beir to some $! ,000 by the death of an
uncle in Calcutta,
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commerce at Fairfield county, Coon. B‘ivoi

huodred pounds of &m“um went. |

COMPENSATION A LAW OF NA-
‘'TURE.

Whenever I turn to contemplate the works
of nature, I am struck with the admirable sys-
tem of compen-ation, with the besuty and
nicety with which every department is poised
by the others ; thingsand privciples are met-
ed out in directions the most opposite, but in’
proportions so exactly balanced and nicely ad-
justed, that results the most barmonious are
proldueod.

[t is by the action of opposite and com;
sating forces that the earth is kept io inP:
bit, and the stars are heild suspended in the
azure vault of heaven ; and these forces are
so exquisitely adjusted, that, at the end ol a
thousand years, the earth, the suo, and moon,
and every star in the firmament, is found to
eomte fo its proper plnce at the proper mow
ment,

Nay, philovophy teaches us, when the litile
saow-drop, which in
mumg':‘s beautiful
the whole mass of the ‘earth, to
pole, asd fronr tircuuference to center,
have beea taken mto account and weighed,
10 order that the proper of strengih
n‘ligllt be given to the fibers of even thislittle
p'ant,

Botavists tell us that the covstitution of
this plant is such as to require that, atacer-
tain stage of its growth, the stalk should
bend, and the flower should bow its head, that
an operation may take place which is neces-
sary in order that the herb should produce
seed after its kind ; and that, after ‘this, its
vegetable health requires that it should lift
i's bead again and stand erect. Now, if the
mas of the earth bad been greater or less,
the force of gravity would bave beeg difterent;
io that case, the strength of fiber in the snow
drop, 2s it is, would bave been too muich or
too littlo ; the plant could not bow or raise
its head at the right time, fecundation could
not take place, and its family would have be-
come extioct with the first individual that was
planted, because its “ seed” would not have
beea * in wself,” and therefore it could not
reproduce itself. :

Now, if we see such perfect adaptation,
such exquisite adjustment, in the-case of one’
of the smallest flowers of the field, how much
more may we not expect “ compepsation” in
the atmo:phere and tke ocean, upon the right
adjustment and due performance of which de-
pends pot only the life of that plaut, but the
well being cf every ndividual that is found in
the entire vegetable and animal kingdoms of
the world? !

When the east winds blew along the Atlan-
tic for a llttle while, they bring us air satura-
ted with moisture from the Gulf Stream, and
we complain of the sultry, oppressive; heavy
atmospbere ; the wnvalid grows worse, and
the well maa feels 1ll, because, when he takes
this atmosphere into his lungs, it is alresdy
s0 charged with moisture that it can not take
up and carry off that which encumbers bis
longs, and which nature has caused his blood
to bring and leave there, that respiration may
take upand carry off.. At other tumes the air
1s dry and hot; he feels that it is veyiog
off matter from the lungs too fast ; he reahizes
the idea that it is consumiog lum, aud be calls
the sensation parching.

"I'herefore, in' considering the general laws
which govera the pbysical agents of ,he uni-

::frduwdhvum i
to remmd us that

time,”
pole “ How loag are you matried 1
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POTATOES AND PROGENY.

Mrs, S. C. Hall, in ber Sketches of lrish
Character, relates the following amusing
anoadote. Itis all about a certain Lady
Middleron. who, contrary to her most anxious
wish, was unblessed with any children. After
an ab:ence of several yea s with her - liege
lord in Eogland she returned with him to re-
side for a time on one of their -Irish estates.
As the carriage drove up to the massion, she
noticed several fine looking children about
the gate. and having learned that their mo-
ther was 'he - wife of the gate porter, she
determined to interrogate her, relative to the
cause of her fecundity ; she, therefore, next
day made her way cowa o the porters 'olge,
and commenced her inquiries :

“Whose children are these, my good wo-

man "
“ All my own my good lady,”
“ What ! three infants of the same age 1’

“ Yes, my lady: I had three the last

~ “ And how many children
% Seven ! my lady.”
At last came the question of questions—
how she came 1o have the children? The
poor woman mot well knowing what thus
cotechisin meant, and not knowing how to
wrap up in delicate words he: idea of causes
and effect, blushed and grew confessed, and at
last replied—I think it must be the potatoes,
my lady.” 2
This uofolded u theory of population quite
new 10 Lady Middleton, who eagerly demand-
ed; “The potatoes! Do - you eat much of
them ?”
“Oh, yes, my lady. Very seldom we
have bread, and so we take potatoes the year
round.”
Greatly agita’ed with her new information,
the lady further asked=*And where do you
get the potatoes ?”
“We grows them in our little gardon, sure.
Pat ulls it,”
“ Well,” said Lady Middleton, “send me
up ajcarl load of these potatoes,acd the stew-
ard will pay you for them.”
Shortly after, ber ladyship rose to leave
the house, and, indeed, bad left it, when the
woman ran after ber and, blushing, with some
hesitatiot. asked, “And sure my lady, is it to
bave children that you waat potatoes /”
It was now the lady’s turn to blust, and
replying ia the affirmative—“DBecausc,” ad-
ded the woman. “lam a thinking, if it is,
Pat had better fetch them to you himse!f.”

ave you !

UNSUCCESSFUL COMPETITORS.

We bave beea urged to give to the world
the following list of contributions for which
the judges decline to give prizesat tha present
Exhibition. We accede ro the request the
more readily as we think every' contributor
should at least have his cntry recorded, whe-
ther be obtsins the Society’s premium or fails
to do 0. .
LIVE STOOK, &cC.
ImA' choice bull-dog, from the Speaker’s

coair.

A decided bore (boar) from a law office in
this city.

A polar bear at the bead of & pole (poll)
w South Ozford ; by Dr Conmor.

A Clear Grit hog, the one wih which

verse, and regulate them in the due perform-
aoce of their orficey, 1’ bave felt myself con-
straived to set out with the assamption that,
if the atmosphere had bhad a greater or less
capacity for mo’stare, or if the proportion of
land and water had been different—if the
earth, air, and water bad not been in exact
couaterpoise—the whole arrangement of the
anmal and vegetable kingdoms ;would have
varied from their present state. But God
eboe:h to make thote kingdoms what t:.y are ;
for this purpo e it was necessary, i judg-

ment, topuesublid: the proporm: bet"w‘gfn

the land and water, and the desert, just as

they are, and to make the capacity of the air

to circulate beat and moisture just what it is,

and to bave it to do all its work ience
to law and in subservience to order. 1f it

were not so, why was power given to the

winds to lift up and transport moisture, or the

property given o the sea by which its waters

may become first vapor, and then frutful

showers or gentle dews { If the proportions

and properties of land{ sea,and air were not

adjusted accordiag to the reciprocal capeci-

ties of all to pertorm the functiops required

by each, why should we be told that he

¢« measured the waters .in the hollow of bis

band, and comprehended the dust in & mea-

sure, and weighed the mountains in scales,
aod the hills in a balance ¥ Why did be span

the heavens, but that he might mete out the

atmosphere in exact proportion to all the rest,
and impart to it those properties and powers
which 1t was necessary for it to bave, in order
that it might perform all those offices and Ju-
ties for which he designed it ?

Harmonious in their action, the air and

sea are obedient to law and subject to order

in all their movements; when we consult
them in the performance of their . offices, they

teach us lessons concerning the wonders of the

deep, the mysteries of the sky, the greatness,

and the wisdom, and goodness of the Creator.

The iovestigations into the broad-spreading

ci-cle of phenomena connscted with the winds

of beaven and the waves of the sea are sec-

ond to uone for the good which they do and the
lessons which they teach. The astronomer
is said to see the havd of God in the sky ; bat
does pot the right miaded marwer, who \ooks
aloft as he ponders over these thipgs, hesr his
voice . every wave of the sea, that * claps
its hands,” aod feels his presence in every
breeze that blows 1—Lieu: Mavry.

REGENERATION oF IRELAND.—No act of
the British Legslature has proved of so much
beneht to Ireland a* the Encumbered Estates’
Act which permitted property -which was
mortgaged beyond redemption to be sold,—
The effect bas been to take no less than 2,380
estates out of the heuds of bankrupt &ropri-
etors, and vest them, through the medium of
the Court, in meu of capital. The total
amount of money received by the Court since
the commencement of the law bas been over
sn,ooo,ooo;-?du:n a fact ‘“t:n'g
gratifyiog that of this sum not
000,000 was contributed by-.nghl or
Scotch purchasers, Irish geatlemen
been the 'E'nipul buyers. The |
people who bave been brought under

ton of the Act has been 8,000, while

e

.
e

weekly tothe N. Y. Market.
A
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Charley Romaia went the “entire anim1l.”
Bristles singed at the Jate nomination.

A ratTrom the Colonist Office, decorated
with Orange ribbens.
A calf from ‘“the last leg. on -which the
Governmeot is standing ;”* by Mr. Brown.
A wing of the Fire Fiy ; sivged by popular
indignation.
A bottle of blue blood; by Mr, Wal-
bridge ; turned green by thesum of public
favour.
AGRICULTURAL AND DAIRY PRODUCE, &cC.

A bushel of the seeds of discord ; by the
Globe.

A peck of wild oats; sown by Messrs, ©
Mlemuld and Foley. ; dm
_ A little marrow ; from a bone of conden-
tion. ;
The cream of a joke from the Globe ; turn-
ed sour by the r’g-thuader,

A keg of consistency ; from the Colonist ;
article very wferior. No prize.
A long beet (beat); by a policeman.
& canister of bull’s eyes made from the
sweets of office ; by Robert Spence.”
A jar of the“pitch to which corrupton has
reached in this province.” _
A little cement for stopping up the “crack
of doom.”
: MICELLANEOUS,

A small piege whittled off a point of order ;
by Speaker Smith.
A blush from Mr, Ferres; soiled’ with
ink from an editorial in the Montreal
Gagzette, . 8 ,)
The pitch of a promissory mote (A flat.
The ents ;‘:itcbd up, altec @ burst of
eloqeence ; by D’Arcey McGee. =~
A map from the At/asof the straits into
which the Browa Dorion Governmeat were
driven by a Head wind,
A pipe filled trom ove of Coleman’s plags.
- Some doft soaf made from the lies (lyes) of
the Avlas.
An old scratch, from the 9lst clause
(claws) ; exhbibited by a government official.
A towel for the use of the “great unwash-
ed;” by the Colonist.
Some wool to pull over the public’s eyes,
shora from Fergusson’s lambs.
A mep of Holland (John) and the Low
Countries ; {rom the Atlas. ;

An Orange circolar (saw) for npping up
the Grit Platform ; by Ogle R, Gowao.—
Grumbler. %

| e

ADVICE GRAELIS
Every man should keep the wolf from the
door, and bis wother-in-law too, if he can.
Every woman has « nght to be aoy age she
for if she were to state her real age
o one would believe her. Every ove bas a
right to wear  moustache whe can. Bvery

shas a periect
right to believe th.t“.lo can -::h:
' et womaa
“d&f...h::&m has adecided right to
by putting & few of the best

better

think of hi
bits aside.
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