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ENGLAND! DEAR ENGLAND! 

nd te 

te ce A ——— 

Where is the slave 

Aids not her cause 

Where is the kuave, whe 

who, of England despairing, 

when he summons her sons? 

, when foemen are daring, 

Parleys for safely, or erouches and runs? 

England ne'er grew them, 

Her 

Wholesome's the earth in our lie of the zea! 

«Al never knew them; 

Our maidens would flout them, 

Our children would geout them; 

We'd hoot them with scorn from our land of the free! 

Foemen may dare us with haughty defiance, 

Low as Schastopol’s tow’rs hall they fall} 

Ftrong in the right, in immortal alliance, 

England and France hall o’ermaster them all. 

Shame and perdition 

Shall trace their ambition; 

Justice shall gleam in the glaive that we bear, 

And nations benighted, 

To vietory lichted, 

Shall learn from our greatness, what freemen ean dare. 

Eneland! dear Enelaud! Our fathers before us 

Bled for thy freedom, and left us their fame; 
" : ! 1 ~~ . . » England our darling! the mothers who bore us 

Gave us their blessings entwined with thy name. 

Ours bo the ol ny, 

To better thy story; 

Lofty and pure be thy banner unfurl'd. 
1¢ 4 2 1 

ilogreal we receive thee, 

Still greater we'll leave thee, 

England! dear England! the Queen of the world! 
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BY WILLIAM II. THOMAS 

«o.J think.” sai Dana, as he pushed hack 

his chair from the breakfast table, and 

at his wife, a pretty little woman, with large, hla 

OVEN, 

and try mv luck. Darn it all, every one is rong 

should like to zo to California. | 

| 
| Was a Man ¢ 

| 

uw 

| wo ked hard 

| 
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Mra, Dana made no immediate reply. she appear- 

ed to be very busy turning out a up of tea, altho’ 
: " . . . 

a keener observer than her hushand would have 

ONSeTrvVed an unt Sal (femnmulousness In Her nanus, as 

Mr. Dana « i speal ine. 
. Rs » - : 3 ee mn » a hs : | 

“1 think I nu ght do weil the the hushand 

} continued, as though speaking to himself. 

Are you not doing well here on your farm?" the 

wife at leneth asked. 

“1'm making a living perhaps, but it's ly by 

hard work. Now if | should go te California. and 

be lacky, why, we could have a great many more 

comforts than we are blessed with at pres 

‘+ We have every thine that we could sh for t 

make us cont d, and I'm sure | €ch for no lux- 

UTIOR, | oe what we can we!l affor Mrs 

ia ren id 

~ HAVO wueh { eat ind clothe 10 

Wv 1 { t huv lots of rood rinture, and 

have a jan Squire Boltor i) iv t 

to be as ri as | £, and then nla be con- 

tented ] Dana s risil from I chair 

md walking hs nd fortl he kitchen wit! 

\ ! ) from ben hapm with all 

| VV Li wil 

\ | sn 1 1 " th™m Wil could ) 

«cn i Witt ~ wile as he 8 ge, we? Sh ~ 

4 he tn BBs”? 

\ Dar wit] renroachiu 

] wr she ha \ QC Nave wi 

ol 

But wl ] meant, Nel Is 1 f he had sueh 

LN : rot, and with his we he could 

not nely 4 hang 

And vet vba want to leave 8 wife yon think so 

’ Ar Dana said, with a revroachfu 

lool 

“* But don’t you see that it is for your comfort 

and benziit in the end You know, Nelly, that no- 

thing in the world would induce me to qait vou, 

unless 10 was the how making a fortune in a 

short time. 1 would nt be gone longer than a year, 

and if | liked the country and |] thought You would 

be contented out there, I'd send for vou 

The voung wife struggled hard to retain her com- 

P ISAT, AS BHC SASK (| we 

“ And what wil you do with the farm while 

gone?’ 

“ | will gel mw voun rest brother to come and 

live here and carry 1t on You shall bo left in full 

suarge, Nelly, with power to do as you please 

“Give me a week to think of it,” the wife re- 

plied, “at the end of that time I'll make up my 

mind whether to consent to your going or not.” 
Mr. Dana was too well pleased to obtain even | 

this concession, to argue any further that day, and 
after bidding his wife read the accounts in the 

newspaper, containing the latest news from Cali- 

fornia, he started off to his work. 

Mr. Dena owned a farm of about one hundred 

acres, near the town of Windsor, Vermont. Ile 

Wis a young man and a person of considerable en- 

ergy, and had during his minority, saved a small 

sum of money, which he had safely deposited in the 
saving's bank, until such time as he should want 

to use it. 

After he became of age he had added to his capi- 

Wal, and when he thought he should like Jane Per- 

kins {or a wife, and proposed for her, and was ac- 

cepted, he bought the farm which we find him oceu- 

pying, and was doing as well as any young far- 

mer in the neighborhood, 

He had been married two years when the gold 

fever of 1348 and "49 broke out, sweeping off thou- 

sands of our most industrious mechanics and far- 

mers, and leaving many an hearthstone desolate, 

and many a wife to mourn for her absent husband. 

How few have returned with their anticipations 

fulfilled ? 

States, expecting to win a competency in a short 

Thousands who left the Now England 

time, have been too glad to work their passage back 

in some slow sailing tub, while others, too proud to 
1 return empty handed, have toiled on, barely gain- 

ing a livelihood, and now rest from cares and trou- 

bles hy the bank of some river, with nothing bat a 

rude hoard to mark their grave. 

After Mr. Dana 

em away, and sat down to read 

left his wife, she washed her 

dishes and put 
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THE CARLETON SENTINEL. 
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drowning, while ascending the river; nor will we 
tell of his arrival at San Francisco, and departure 
for the mines, where he worked in the bed of the 
river, and was quite fortunate, until attacked with 
the fever and ague, which roasted him at one mo- 
ment, and froze him the next. 
He would lie in his tent, and wish thatthe gentle 

hand of his wife could wipe the moisture from his 
brow, or cover him with blankets when shivering 
with cold. All of his adventures might he writ- 
ten out, and perhaps Mr. Dana will some day give 
the world an account of his doings in the land of 
gold. They will, possibly, Serve as a warning to 
other husbands, and thus prevent many a heart 

from mcurning {or the absent. 

Mr. Dana's fover got no better, and at last the 

doctor told him he bad better seek a change of cli- 

mate, as he might shake himself to death. Dana 

thought the same thing, for it appeared to him, 
when the chills eame on, that every bone in his 
body would be wrenched apart, and when the fever 

returned, he imagined himself in an oven. 

He copsidered the subjects one day, and determi 

ned to start for home. A ,team was to leave the 
next day for Sacramento city, and as soon as his 

resolution was formed, he engaged a passage, sold 
all of his clothes, excepting enough to reach Ver- 

mont, and found that he was the master of a eapi- 

al of only five hundred dollars, after working in 

the mines for four months. To be sure his sickness 

had cost him a large sum, and his doetor’s bill was 

frightful to contemplate. 

He started the next day for home. He determi- 

ned to live a farmer and die one, if the Lord spared 

his life. He had seen enough of the gold mines, 

and as he was going in the cart, and jolted over the 

uneven rogds, he thought what a ninny he had 

the glowing accounts of the gold discoveries. The | been, to leave a comfortable home, and a loving 

more she read, the more fascinated did she become, 
1 4 until sho at last came to the conclusion that iff she | 

|] 

he would be tempted to go aud try her 

luck. 

Twice during the forenoon did she heruse the 

paper and cach time her resolution of not consent- 

ing to her husband’s departure grew weaker, until 

she finally made up her mind, if he asked her con- 
19 3 : 

TaN, she WwWouia gwve i tL. 

ver since a child she had been obliged 

labour, and by her eontaet with the world had 

know lodeoe of busi TOSS, which did not, 

detract {rom the natural mo- nowever, impair or 

! woman's heart or mind. 1 | \ 

\ week had WIN seed hofore the husband again 

alluded to the subject uppermost inn his mind. A 

Om nNaA was about to leave Windsor, and many of | 
~ 

the young men oi the town were enroiling { 

ana was & woman of considerable energy | 

| 

| 
| 

| well. 

1 

Nal Mr. Dana thought it would be a good 

i 1A 3 . oR sl | 
COAar ] ] S Dey nave ac jadinsanees to 

2 = 3 . - . od al ER ale | It him a helping hand. in case he was taken sick. 
LS 

1 nd loli ehtel | 3 wife thouel we same thine, and delichted Ler 

hushand bv iy her consent to his going. 

filled. 

1 eV W ATC Ol the fettishness exhibited | 

. 4 Ral . - - - p 1 : ctwry coor) £ in the cold recions, where cach man strueoled for | 

: 1 1 3 : A to £ 1 YO 1 ' | I him and thoueht it waste of time to help his | 

feverivh friend to a cup of cold water, or make him 

i \ i u 0 Keepy nim from SLAVIN. i : 

i Ol on hand, and with it he aetermi- 

1 } 8 . p <p +31¢} 3 
ned t 5 1 isthmus, in ¢ Nipanvy wit his 

| ve | 5 + 3 LN . } A . 11 ] ™) k : » v) Tv» townsmen, as ac unougni ne could make enougn in 
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) O1 y PATE E race DETrtns, and recel- 

{ nswer that tl 1 mer would Sill On suc a 

"nn + - 30 oh 0 } 1 « "ee mr : i 1 them 0 aurry ner a Tan oe- 

: 1 | . "1 
ments { 1 Ly Deore Tid were to start, Mr. 

requested his wife to accompany him to a 

RY 

[mn eoine a Jone journey.’ he said, *¢ and may 

© cone longer than I enticivate : 1 shall leave vou 

we farm to do with as vou pleas 1f vou ret tired 
é 1 + } Mare +. 1 hall carr it on, soli ¢ best advantage ; 1 shail 

mMmase money ¢ nel rhile cone to Huy a larger 

| Yor 

one when I return think I shall live 
) | : 1" 
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on a farm when | return. We'll get one of the 

rand new houses 1n town, and live like doulre 

Bolton.” 

His wife thought at the time there 

fuilure in his schemes: hut she was h wmeful, and 

would not sav a word to dasa his briecht antcerpa- 

Lions 

The day of parting came, and with it tears and 

nfel looks: but it was not until Dana left the 

Fr Otis IS FH RTE § r tu return. that the y ung wile 

meliness of Ler condition, 

week or two she was low spirited and sad, 

Dull as she received letters from her husband in New 

in a lively vein, and bidding her be £, Written 

Ot rood cheer. us Ne would certainly rejoin her in 

the ¢ 
: pu 
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TE 
and reconeiled to his 

We 

nor agcrose the Isthmus, where he narrowly creuped 

2 

dhmencee, 

will not follow Lim in the erowded steamer, 

| ton whizzed past, directly across his farm. 

| wife in the hope of accumulating a fortune. 

The jolting of the cart may have benefitted him, 

for by the time he reached San Francisco he was a 

new man. ile had a mind to turn back and try it 

again, but he thought of his wife, and nature and 
1 love tricimphed. He went immediately to the 

3 steamship company, and secured a passage home. 

[t was a cold, blustering day in the middle of 

He pulled 

his cap over his eyes to prevent his being recogi- 

He had 

heard from his wife but once since he had been al»- 

winter when Dana reached Windsor. 

zed, and then started on foot, for his home. 

sent, and he hardly dared to hope that she was 
. 

| 

He aquickened his pace; and emne in sight 

He 

every thing 

hours. glanced over his farm, and saw that 

The appeared to be well cared for. 

stone walls were in good order, the barns looked 
! 3 ! : 2 - - - 

HOT neat and well repaired, and just as he was thinking 

‘that his wife and brother had done remarkably 

well, the train on which he had ridden from Bos- 

Ie 

groaned in anguish at the sight. His beautiful 

l 

liis wife 

could not be expected to know how to attend to 

such a thing, and he had no doubt but the railroad 

company had swindled her. 
| 

his wild goose chase for a fortune. Inge te 

at the door. It was opened, and there stood his 

wife, as handsomd as ever, but she looked at him 
1 

with surprise. lle had forgotten that he had not 
1 * | i | 

| shaved since he left her. 

11 Youn 
11€ EDO KL , held out his hand, and then his arms. 

There was a shriek, and then the latter were well 

Two hours afterwards they were talking se- 
- Lo 

riousiv and soberly 1 non matters of business. A 
. 

; 4 
“1 am sorry that the railroad PASSES over our 

meadow,” he said, it renders it almost useless.’ 

*“ They have the right of way; bat it has not in. 
34 H ered it as much 2s vou think,” she replied. 

‘““ I don’t suppose they paid you more than one 
1 ; h | hb] » Pa 

hundred dollars for the land. 

* There is where you are mistaken. They gave 

me twelve hundred dollars for me rely the right of 

way.’ 

““] suppose they paid in stock '”’ Dana you 
° 

said, surprised to think that she had got so large a 

might be a! 

sun. 

“* Yes, they gave me part stock and part cash,” 

the wife replied, trying not to look triumphant. 

*« And the stock, that is worth a were song, 1 
* 

| BRDDOBC. 
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or, £he became more composed | 

: 

“I sold mine the very day I received it at an ad- 

Vvanee. 

thought I had better have the money than trust to 

an uncertainty.” 
"mm 

’ iw husband was slightly astonished. le had 

received for a narrow strip of land 

had given for the whole farm. 

“ And what did you do with the money, Nelly?" 

“1 took six hundred dollars, and bought the rich 

mowing of Squire Bolton's. 

you used to wish you owned it?’ 

Dana did remember perfectly well. He had tho't 

i) approached Lhe house. and knocked timidly | 

It 1s not worth 80 much per share now. 1 | 

. : : aE 
a8 mucin as he | 

You remember how | 

| 
| 

cwatchman to arrest his own shadow. 

» 
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of the land when in California, and was in Lopes 
of getting back with money enough to buy it. 

““ The other six hundred and fifty I placed in the 
Savings’ Bank, where it is at interest.” 
“You are the best wife ix the State,” the hus- 

band cried with admiration. 
““ But 1 have not given a full account of my 

stewardship as yet. You remember the forest of 
pines on the hill just back of the meadow 2” 
Dana nodded an assent, wondering what was to 

come next. 

“Well, there is no longer any forest there, T sold 
every tree just as it stood.” 
.* Why, who was fool enough to Fay pine wood 27° 
Dana asked, with a laugh. 

‘“ The railroad eompany. 
to get up steam. 

They must have wood 
They gave me four hundred dol- 

lars for the privilege of chopping down the trees, 
and T was glad to get rid of them, for the purpose 
of making a sheep pasture.” 

‘“ A sheep pasture !”’ the husband eried in aston- 
ixhment. 

“ Yes, it makes a very fine one. 1 bought one 
hundred and fifty sheep, and then had some left, 
which T added to that in the bank. Last summer 
[ sold four hundred pounds of wool at forty cents 
per pound.” 

“That amounted to one hundred and sixty dol- 
lars,” said Dama, after a slicht calculation. 

‘“ Precisely ; without counting the increase of 
lambs, IT think T did very well by this trade.” 
“You are a better manager than I am, Nelly. — 

Hereafter you shall be the head of the house.” 
“ Thank you, but I am perfectly contented to re- 

sign, now that you have arrived.” 
““ Then you have no more wonderful bargains to 

relate?” he asked. 

““ Yes,” she replied, with a slight hesitancy, ¢ 1 
have made one more trade, hut perhaps, it is one 
that will displease you.” 

“ What, after my warm welcome? You can do 
nothing in future that I'll not approve of.  Remem- 
her, Nelly, I've returned poor in pocket, and none 

too well in health.” 

“I will take such excellent care of you that your 
health will be quite restored in the spring, and as 
for being poor, why that is absurd, when vou have 
a good farm well stocked, and nearly a thousand 
dollars in the bank.” ; 

““ Besides a treasure of a wife.” 

“Thank you. But will you step into the parlor, 
and see my last trade.” 

of the house in which he had gpent so many happy Dana followed his wile, and as she opened the 
door, she pointed significantly to a dark oljeet in 
one corner of the room. 

“ A piano!” eried he astonished. 

“Yes, a good, well toned piano. But before you 
express surprise, let me tell you how I earned it 
I sold all the butter that T made during the last 
nine months, and invested the proceeds in an instru- 
ment that I knew you langed for, and, to tell the 
truth, I was rather anxious to own one myself, but 
I never said so, and until T found myself able, 1 
never even thought of buying one. Now, are you 
angry ?”’ 

‘“ Angry!” 

There was a peculiar sound in the parlor, as tho’ 
Dana was kissing his wife. At any rate when she 
again entered the kitchen, her face looked uncom- 
monly flushed, as though her hushand’s rough 
beard had chafed her soft skin. 

Mr. Dana has never expressed a wish to roam 
He is perfectly satisfied that he can find 

more happiness on his farm, and in the society of 

again. 

his wife, than he could if surrounded by all the 

gold mines of California. 

A Fine StrEaM.~A good story is told of a Phi- 
ladelphia judge, well known for his love of jokes.— 
He had advertised a farm for sale, with a fine stream 
of water running through it. A few days after 
wards a gentleman called on him to speak about it. 

“ Well, Judge,” said he, * I have been over that 
farm you advertised for sale the other day, and 
find all right, except the fine stream of water you 
mentioned, ’’ f 

‘“ It runs through the piece of woods in the low 
er part of the meadow,’ said the Judge. 

““ What that little brook ! VWhy it does not hold 
much more than a spoonful. fam sure if you 

| empty a bowl of water into it, it would overflow .— 
You don’t call that a fine stream, do you 2”? 
“ Why, if it were much finer you couldn’t see it 

at all,” said the Judge Dlandly. 

We never heard whether the gentleman bought 
the farm, but we rather suspect he didn’t. 

-—- - —- 

A drunken map was recently trying to get a 

le com- 

plained that an ill-looking scoundrel was following 

! 

| 

| 

: 

Lim, 

: If you wish to have your wood go a good ways, 
Just leave it out of doors over night. A neighbour 
says sowe of bis went over half a mile one night. 


