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second man i the jad for the last six monihs, has work-
«f on the milread **
Parhaps not less than two-thirds of the whole number
o “navvies” 1n the kingdom have passed through the
unce the cessation of raitway labour.  Yet the wa-

produce very high i Torunmio—lutier selis wei at 94
to Id. We sce it 18 very scarce in the United Seates

[

. Over a milhion pounds have been ordered fur California.

. Porltry 1a very hugh in all cur Canadian markets, and ‘

hails and snows,  Water is uot ouly  the basis
of the juices of all the plants and animals in
the world; it 1s the very blood of nature, it is
well knovn tu all the terrestrial sciences; and

of these men to the number of 240,306 averaged , farmers should rase mure.  Poik 1s cunning in and alo IU‘J Thales, the carlicst of Buropean specula.

£10 a-yenr ench, in the aggregate £10.260366 a-yrar,
gt when the rilways were done their money wasdene,
ke eharacter was done, their good habits were doae,
12d themeelves done 1n every way —Reo. J. B. Owen
M 4 ,1u Meliora, by TT1acount Ingestre.

Agriculture.
IND-IAN kSU’MMER.

BY GEORGE W. BUNGAY.

By the wall lean the ragged weeds,

Inke plehians at a poor-house door,
While on their downy junions speeds,

Above them the young sceds they bore,
Up shrough the golden air they sul,

Like splendid fops 1n stk balloons,
Changing their course to suit the gale

That drives them to the wall of stones.

Unmiadiul of the last mzht's frost,

The batterfly has left us bower,
And will not stop 10 count the cost,

Of vain di«playing for one short hour ;
Vain lzdy butterfly behold*

Thy acighbor, the inductrious bee,
He has a aity full of gold,

I3 there no nectar left for thee 7

A sad heartin 2 sobbing breast,

Where hopes have fled that uwed to be,
Is the gay hang-bird's loncly nest,

That swings 1n Kience on the tree,
Near where the geat'e water flows,

And yellow com is bound in theaves,
Like cinders, drop the thieving crows,

From the tall tree-top's blazing leaves.

No bad 10 Moom—no beak to sing,

, wheat in abundance. Buiding 1 Turonto s quite |

cbnisk.  The whistling of the iron horse s heard every
day on the northern rairoad for ten nules  Canada e

;one of the healthiest and brat agricuaurmy countries in

' Amernca. Itis well watered and weit wooded, and we

have plenty of salt stone and won. We want the

, Maine Law and an honest common sense government,

1 determmined to carry out the peoples reasonable dewres.

| Oui people have now a very commendable emulation to

! ex~el in sgriculure.

: —_—

. Creax Brass Kerrres.—Often do udy housekeeperz
complain over the severe and long-conunued scouring,
pohching, and bothag with <vap. sand, and suds, clbow-

' greaer and patience, which are required to remove the
coating on the inside of new kettles. The oxidized

! surface of the brass stubbornly resuta all their enchant-

ments.  To ali steh we recommend a table-<poonful o

{ sulphune acad (ol of v.tnol,. diluted in about three o
four times as much water. If the rust does not come off
add a liuls more acid. Reb it on with a rag, and the

"kettle will shine like a new pin n less time than we
have heen writing this paragraph. Care shouid be taken

" nat to have the arid too strong, or there will be burnt
fingers in the kettle.

Tine Queex axp Tne SuernERp Bov.— It is saud,
on the authonty of the Nortiern Warder, that, one day
lzst summer, her Majesty was sheiching on a pubiic |
road, when a flock of sherp camne up, drisen by a bay, |

. who, secing some onc n the way, shouvied with stentor-
ian voice, * Stan’ out o° the rozd, 'oman, and let the

, sheep gme by * and no heed being paid to hum, he ex-

' claimed, siill more rudely, * Fat are you stannin’ theze

‘for1 Gang out o' that, an’ let the sheeppass**  In an-

1 swer to onc of her Majesty's attendants, who asked tum

11f he knew whora he was addresang, he said, ** Na, |

, ncither kea nor care, but be fa she likes, she shudns be

,i‘ the sheep’s toad.” * That'es the Queen,” sad the

|official. * The Queea® 'Od fat way disna she put oa

ichca that foulk can ken her, then.”

| Water.—Some four-fifths of the weight of

:the human body are nothing but water. Tbe
,blood is just a solution of the body in a vast
excess of water—as saliva, mucous, milk, gall.!
urine, sweat, and tears are the local and parti.
al infusions cffected by that liquid. All the
soft. solid parts of the frame may be considered

tors, pronouticad it the mother-liquid of the
universe.  In the latter systems of the Greeks,
ind e, it was rodurdd 1o the inferior dignity
of being omly one of the four parental natures
—fir, air, carth, and watcr; but water was
the highest in runk.— Westminster Review.

—_————————

BACKWOODS BALLAD.

Up. up, op, up. up znd away,

We rmust start for the bee by break of day,
Comne Jack. yoke up old Buck and Bnghe,
We must log up an acre before the mght.

Then we quirtiy jog through the gav green wood,
Oyreelves and our oxrn 1n cheerful mood,

Tl ghmpacs we g-t of the stirnng scene,

And the nowse spreads far through the forest green.

Wel! neighbour, how soes 11! a lovely day,
How much do you hope to log to-day 1
Oh, twentv gond acres before the night,

If oxen and men should all keep right

Come Jack. haul 10 another good suck,
We'll hoist hun up, be quick, be quick,
Heave with a will, that's iz, weli done,
Hurrah for another big log, my son.

Thes we cheenly toil, till the well known sound
Of the dinner horn 1 heard through the ground,
And oxen and men repair to the feast.

Which refreshes the heart of both man and beast.

Then at it agzin ull the coming night,
Ix scared away by the brght red hight,
From a thousand heaps which crackle and spatk,
Iuming the shades of the forest dark.

Though labar and toil are the woodman'siot,
Though hard be his farc and humble his cot,

Yet atlength with socces all his efforts are erowned,
And abundance and peace in his manson are found.

InTERESTING Discovery.—The Paris curres-
pondent of a St. Louis paper says:

“ And now let me tell you of a most beauti.
ful discovery. which has lately been made by
a celebrated Parisian horticulturist, by the name
of Herbert. 1 was persuaded to go to his
rooms a few dayvs since, and I assure you I had
not reason to regret the long walk 1 had taken.

No flower to greet the eages cye,
No G:iole with sunny wing
No song between us and the sky,
There stands the acre storm-sincken brar,
No berries on its faded stem,
Its leaves are red an fizkes of fire,
Aad hestic cheeks are red like them.

Its radiant crown of fragrant bloom,
The winds have stolen from the bee,

Soon winter’s winding sheet will came
To Mary and the wild-rosc tree.

The woodsare robed in min-bow dyes,
A veil hangs over all the acene,

How calm the lake, how bland he akics,

"as ever temporary precipitates, or crv<aliza. | Beneath a large case, fouror five fect in height,
(tions (1o usc the word but looscly) from the |and as many in circumference, were placed
. blood, that mother-liquor to the whole body ;' nats of rascs, japonicas, pinks, dablias, china
"alwavs being precipitated or suffered to become asters, &c., allin bud. By means of a cer-
i solid, and always being redissolved, the forms , tain gasinvenied by himself, and which ismade
. remaining. but the matter never the same for | to pass by a_gutta percha tube to any pot re-
more than a moment, so that the flesh is only a quired, Mr. Herbert causes the instantancous
. varnishing solid. as flueat as the blood itsclf. ; blooming of the fiowers.  The ladies in the
: It has also to be clecrred, that ever part of, roem asked successively for roses, dahlias, and
ithe body, mehing again into the river of life ; japonicas, and saw them burwt into full bicom
continually as it docs, is also kept perpetually in a second. It was really wonderful.
; drenched in blood by means of the blood-ves-|  Mr. Herbert is now trying to improve on his
1 sels, and more than nine-tenths of that wonder- | discovery, and 1o make the gas more _portable,

Where the incendiaty ssa has been.
~Cryuga Chid.

Factztx Acmrcriroar.—Since our lant imc the cvidently does in the phenomenal life of the
®athes has been very fine ;m Cansda—what is called | world at large.  Three-fourths of the surfacee
bawiiful Tndisn Sumieer weather—many days have, of the exrth is ocean ; the dry ground isdotied
Yeex very warm. The foresss losk very gay, and ia!wilh lakes, its mountzin cresta are covered
wmt phaces are will green.  The gram in the §ields is , with snow and ice, ite surface is irriga'ed by
tvwisz well.  The frosts as yet have beea very light, | rivers and streams, its edgres are caten by the
i 30 icc on the water. Bloc tards in flocks, roh:as.‘sca; and aqueous vapour is uncrasingly as-
ick-brrds, crows in Socks, and fall bisds are acill com- | cending from the ocean and inland surfaces

iful current is pure water. Water plays as
great a pant, indecd, in the coonomy of th &

lirle world, the body of a man, as it still more |

and its application less visible. The secret
is, of course. his, and his rooms are crowded
cvery day with the mast delighted spectators.
I wish | could send vou the lovely camelix
which I received, which, when asked for was
20 tightly cnveloped in the green leaves of its
calyx, that the color of its flower could not
even be guessed at; and vet the request was
hardly out of my lips when the beautiful white
camelia was in my hand. When he hasmado
a litle more progress, Mr. Herbert intends to

»es. Imccts and Sics are will commen. Fali wheat | through the yiclding air, only to descend in
aks wall, and the Toade are good. Prices of all farm | portions and at intervals in dews and rains,

fel out & patent and deliver his discovery o bis

| friends and the public.”



