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bel! re = : — | giants, some standing up, and others reclinin it—if you wish t ki i "as tempted, and like the rn force does not exceed five thousand persons— |} giants, sol rs HL] sh fo make the best of life— sen ready. In Forel ue snion we ped or of an fvigi ince on the part of the owners | or lying down. What a silence and gloom | pox’t FRET. brortie ke spritsail yard the black leading. rrp Ecarcely been in the water about five mi- g Bo when some voice in board cried out, hy shark ashark? In an instant every . it Of the Swimmers came tumbling up the Ys sides, half mad with fright, the gallant We Ail the rest. It wasa false alarm. iy elt angry with ourselves for being fright- 5 + Angry with those who had frightened iy iurious with those who had laughed 

‘We 

Ah another moment we were ail again in 
hip led the black and myself swimming Vey, lig from the ship. For two hn $ there had been a sort of rivalry be- 
awit each fancied that he was the Seay mer, and we were now testing our 

fim co dois, Ned, cried some of the sailors 
thoied b orecastle. ¢ Go it, Sambo, cried 
Bit ers. We were both straining our ut- 
ride by the cheers of our respective 

awain wid Snddenly the voice of the boat- 
nk heard shouting, ¢ A shark {a shark! 
ime back for Gor’s sake. 

came farm and lower the cutter down,’ then 
red Intly on ourear. The race instantly 

We hes Hr yet we only half believed what 
Ni Td, our recent fright being still fresh in 
T Memories, 

Whe iy for God's sake P cried the captain, 
You, po. 1OW on deck ; he has not yet scen 
You ang e boat, if possible, wlll get between 
My ha him. Strike out, for God's sake! 
child a stood still ; 1 felt weaker than a 
ofa] 8 1 gazed with horror at the dorsal fin 
The he shark on the starboard quarter.— 

£8%in the water, the perspiration drop- 
it vk me like rain ; the black was striking 

¢ oe mad for the ship. 
‘the Wim, Ned—swim !" cried sgveral voices; 
whirs ever take black when they can get 

a SWim, and that desperately ; the wa- 
Black el past me. 1 soon breasted the 
rained could not head him. We both fincie, bid nerve 1o be first, for we each 
to the last man would be taken. Yet 

ed ac 21ely seemed to move the ship appear- 
Power) as ever from ws. We were both 
the Fre er, and both of us swam in 
andj 5 way called la brasse, or hand over 

Un English. . There was something the tter wi ; 
lower pith the boat's falls, and they could not 

i 

ter Coty you now !" was shouted ; heis at- 
ought f Oh the agony of that moment! I 
ast so & everything at the same instant, at 
rgotte seemed to me ‘then, Scenes long 
pidit h rushed through my brain withy the 
as at of lightning, yet in the midst of this 

omen Mlg out madly for the ship. Each 
Ouchi t1 fancied I could feel the pilot fish 
ony, 0g me, and I" almost gereatned with 
ship: gif © Were now not ten yards from the 5 fifty ropes were thrown to us; but as 
it ¥ mutual insti 
Mme, | Rdnstinet, we both ‘swam for the 
_‘Hurra! they ar 

side 1 e save 
Er ous shouted by the eager crew. We 

ali 4 asped the rope at the seme time: a 
holy Struggle ensued ; 
afery i Spardless of everything but my own 
darg “ge Placed my feet on the black’s “shoul- 

the rae up-the side and fell exhausted 
With ay \ e negro followed roaring 
his he y for the shark had taken away part 

seq . €l.. Since then, I have never bathed 
hearg 2 "97:1 believe has Sambo been ever 

Rain 10 assert that he would swim 
r Cif " * 

ter, a shark if he met with one in the wa- 

0) 
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d—they are along- 
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Tg From the London People’s Journal. 
MORALS OF THE LONDON 

PEOPLE. 
BY S. LAING. T . 

a ly doe London nation appears remark- 
Sen ang nEuished for their sirong moral 
these a their acute quick intelligence. In 
a yi - People in the most educated, simple, 
a ous countries or districts, at home or 
It Stang be compared to the Londoners. 
haraerq, to reason that this should be their 

idst or tiey are a people living in the 
erat, temptation and opportunity, and 
Clive, dail Necessarily in the perpetual exer- 
Mora) oF and hourly, of self restraint and 
Xounag?N¢iple ; living in the midst of the 
of indygy Petition in every trade and branch 

eroise Y; and therefore necessarily in the 
‘Ol ingenuity and mental power in 
ork ang calling. The needy, starving 

Walkin, 1° Population exerts every day, in 
Phaction through the streets of London, more 
Tire Virtue, more self-restraint and active 
tions p Principle, in withstanding tempta- 
lug hi 1shonest immoral means of reliev- 
ang 4, Present want, and he struggles against 
ties op COMes more of the vicious propensi- 
Migg) iF Piture, than the poor, or rich or 
ma) Fe man in a country population or 
Cie jp the Population has occasion to exer- 
Mist iyo, COUrse ofa whole lifetime. Man 
TSolagioy” amongst wen, and not in a state of 
toy op 40 live in the highest moral condi- 
be a. The London population may 
tion ; "ough from this highest moral £RRAL 
Ye ey are individually and practical 
They Cate, by the pesizajes fs i which 
2d go) $110to high ‘moral habits of honesty 
Prope, “teSf1aint. Look at the exposure of 

re ¢ and at the same amount 
Moy, ~UON iW proportion to the vast 
ery he articles exposed to depredation in 
Ota jn cet, lane and shop, and consider the 
Rumgy, “€quacy ofany police force, however 

sand in all London the poliee 

I had the highest 

themselves, however strict, to guard “this 

property, if it were not guarded by the gene: 

ral, habitual, thorough honesty of the popula- 
self. hes 

5:5 the temptations to inebriety, and 

the small proportion of the people totally 

abandoned to habitual drunkenness, or even 

the hourly dram-drinking of the Scotch peo- 

ple, or the schnaps of the lower classes of 

Germany. Virtue is not. the child of the de- 

sert or the school room, but of ‘the dense as- 

semblages of mankind in which its soeial in- 

fluences are called into action and into practi- 

cal exertion every hour. 
i ) 

The urchin on the pavement dancing Jim 

Crow. for a chance haif-penny, and resisting 

in all his hunger the temptation of snatching 

the apple or the cake from the old woman's 

open stall or the pastry cook’s window, is 
morally no uneducated being. His sense of 
right, his self-restraint, his moral education 
are as highly and truly cultivated as in the 
son of the bishop who is declaiming at Exe- 
ter hall about this peor hoy’s ignorance and 
vice, and whose son never knew in his position 
what it is to resist pressing temptation, se- 

cret opportunity and the urgent call of hun- 

ger. Practical moral education, a religious 

regard for what belongs to others, the doing 
as you would be done by, the neighborly 

sympathy with and help of real distress, and 

the generous glow at what is manly, bold, 

and right in common life, and the indigna- 
tion at what is wrong or base, are in more 
full development among the laboring classes 
‘in London than among the same class else- 
where, eithet at home or abroad. They put 
more of the fair play feeling in their doings. 
The exceptions to this character—the vice, 
immorality, blackguardism, brutality of a 

comparative small number—and many of 
these not born and bred in the lowest ranks, 
but in much higher positions, from which 
they have sunk, besmeared with vice, immo- 
morality, and dishonesty which caused their 
fall—cannot be justly taken as a measure of 

the moral condition of the lower or laboring 
classes in London. The genuine cockieys 
are a good-natured, hearty set of men ; their 
mobs are full of sport and rough play ; and 
the ferocious spirit of mischief, wickedness 
and bloodshed rarely predominates. Consi- 
sidering their great temptation and opportu- 
nities, and the inadequacy of any social ar: 
rangements, or military or police force that 
we possess to oppose them, if a majority 
were inclined to active deeds of" mischief, the 
London population may claim the highest 
place among the town population of Europe 
for a spirit of self-restraint on vicious pro- 
pensities, and for a practical moral education 
in the right and reasonable. 

INK-DROPS OF WISDOM. 
Ricurs are but cyphers :itis the mind that 

makes the sum. ; 
Charity is frequently best displayed in help- 

ing others to help themselves, 1 
Poverty is the only burden which grows 

heavier by being shared by those we love. 
Those men are worthy to be remembered 

who have left the world better than they 
found it. 
Whims are harder to remove than sorrows, 

for time, instead of weakening, strengthens 
them. 

It a man could have his wishes, he would 
double his troubles, 
No summer but it has a winter. He never 

reaped comfort in his adversity that sowed it 
not in hus prosperity. 
To a man of deep emotions, nature is a 

mirror full of shifting images ; to an unmo- 
ved ong, only a window through which he 
can whan see what is going on around him. 

Night keeps men alive without fire, candle, 
meat, drink or clothing ; all he asks:is a bed. 
The poorest man is happy as a king as soon 
as he lies down, and, fortunately, he has to 
stand only half his time. 

Sorrow treads heavily, and" leaves behind 
a Ceep impression e’en when she departs; 
while joy trips by with light steps as wind, 
and scarcely leaves a trace on our hearts 
of her faint footfalls. 

Calumny, though raising upon nothing, is 
too swift ts be overtaken, and too volatile to 
be impeded. - 
When one suspicion glides into the heart 

itpoisons everything; it wounds the soul ; 
its scar remains for ever painful, and easy to 
be burst open ; and everything appears in an 
exaggerated point of view, 
The characteristics of the two. sexes are so 

Widely different, that nothing js more disgus- 
Ung than either encroaching on the other. 
T'o men belong the bold, hardy active virtues; 
10 women, the patient, gentle, amiable graces ; 
and the comparative excellence of each must 
ever depend on theirdissimilitude. 

v 
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NEW WORKS. 

ANCIENT RUINS IN ENGLAND. 

. A-correspondent of the Boston Post, in an 
Interesting letter dated Chippenham (Eng- 
land ), November 8, thus speaks of the celebra- 
ted ruins of Stonehenge, on Salisbury Plain: 

Salisbury Plain is eight or ten miles across, 
and about like a rolling prairie. It is nearly 
level, and still preserves its character of a 
plain, for the most of jt is sheep pasture, cov- 
ered with senseless sheep, and nearly as 
senseless shepherds, On crossing the plain, about eight miles from Salisbury, and two 
from Amesbury, you arrive at Stonehenze. 
The pile, a mile distant, has a most singular 
and interesting appearance. The. stones. are 
very dark, and look like a oluster of headless 

“as though you were exceedingly sorry, that 

‘comfort of those with whom you have to do 

prevails around. The day I was there, a 
most beautiful one, there were twenty or | 

thirty visitors. With all they could say, all’ 
the hilarity and sociality,and much prevailed, 
there seemed to be present some great, some 
majestic spirits of the past. The stones seem 
to speak, yet they are silent. You feel, while 
walking around them, as 1f you were treading 
on holy ground. I never, in my whole life— 
not in ‘Westminster Abbey, where lie the dust 
of kings-and queens—not in’ the Hotel des 
Invalides, where sleep the ashes of Napoleon 
—nor beneath any human. monuments, have 
felt the grand and awful spirit of the past, 
pressing with such a weight upon me. There 
1s something in these stones, acedtding tothe 
most rational conclusion that I can come to, 
that connects us with the antediluvian world. 
Various are the opinions and various the con- 
Jectures, and few the traditions, respecting the 
people who built, the time of erection, and 
the object of Stonehenge. In the absence of 
all historical records—records more or less 
abundant respecting British, Roman, Grecian 
and Egyptian monuments—there seems a 
great degree of probability that the records 
respecting this singular pile were swept away 
by the flood. Then the very manner: that 
the stones are thrown down show very satis- 
factorily that it was by a rushing of water 
from one direction, tae south-west.” The 
surface here is a flinty debris, mixed with ve- 
getable mould, and beneath that the chalk 
lormation. Some of the upright stones are 
imbedded in the chalk, and few of those have 
been moved. I have not time to enter into 
the arguments, pro or con, about any theories, 
but they seem numerous in favor of its ante- 
diluvian origin. Then the Serpentand Tem- 
ple, at Abury and Silbury Hill, far more stu- 
pencous works, formed evidently by the same 
people, show, like Stonehenge, an entirely 
different style and class of works from those 
built by the early Britons, or the Romans, or 
the remotest people in Oriental lands. True, 
this may be called negative testimony; but 
what, can you do? If you admit that the 
flood took place, and can clearly establisa that | 
no. postdiluvian nations erected such works, | 
or any thing like them; and that they are 
works that would be likely to endure ‘sich a 
convulsion and crisis, what more rational 
conclusion can we come to? | It seems as if 
the Almighty designed that there should ba 
no written or engraved records of the patri. 
archal ages, except in the volume of His own 
inspiration. 

— 

FRETIFUL PEOPLE. 

Business may be slack or unprofitable ; you 
may have a great deal of work to do for little 
money ; men may get into your debt, and 
then fail in business or leave the country, and 

‘pression, O Effendi, we are used t 

thus swindle you ; when adversity presses 
hard upon you, you may be forsaken by those 
whom you have considered your friends ; | 
your partner in life may be ill-natured, cross- 
grained dr surly ; your clothing may be bad; 
and you may not have money wherewith to 
purchase better ; disease may make havoe 
among your potatoes, when you expect they 
are laid up safe and sound for your future use 
—all these things, and a host of others may 
happen to you, but, don’t fret... When any 
misfortune befals you, set about repairing the 
damage immediately, and don’t sit down in a 
nook to fret and skulk at Miss Fortune's 
freaks, as if she, the hussey, could be moved 
to pity by your forlorn condition. Keep your 
mind occupied in soute useful pursuit; for be 
you sure if you de nat keep your thoughts { 
engaged they will lie dormant; if there be no | 
real causes for uneasiness and disquietude, | 
our minds are so constituted that they are | 
readily furnished with imaginary ones; and f 
while you a avoid a {fretful disposition i 

take care that you give others no cause i 
to fret. If yourwile (or husband) be crabbed, | 
surly, or fiery-headed, given to fly into a pas- 
sion about every little thing that goes wrong, 
don’tlet it disturb your mind; don’t say or 
do anything that may increase the imitation 
in her (or his) mind ; rather be an example 
of calmuess and collectedness in the time of 
need. I don’t say, suffer yourself to be kick- 
ed and scolded like a dog.” No, no; if you be 
a wife, never think that bullying your hus- 
band in British-fishery-oratory-style will have 
any good effect on him ; if he be a sensible 
man or one of fine feelings, it will make him 
pine and fret ; if a vulgar and low bred man, 
it'will tempt him to scold and strike you in 
return. If you be a'husband, remember your 
duty ; don’t think that to bully and swagger 
over your wife, and make her do whatever yoy 
choose, is the way to show your manliness-— 
it does nothing of the kind, it only shows 
that you are low bred and brutal ; and if she 
have any of those feelings which she ought 
to have, if she be atall refined, your condmet f 
will make her grieve and fret. till death takes | 
her from you ; and then you, who ‘by your 
brutal conduct have sent her to an untimely 
grave. will follow her thither pulling a face 

she was gone! Husbands take care ‘and be 
affectionate to your wives ; don’t spend the time and money at the ale-house that is need 
ed at home. Wives be affectionate to your husbands ; endeavor tq please and. make them 
comioitable, an they will soon learn to pre- fer home before otherplaces, I do.not want or recommend you to sneak or snivel after your husbands, No no . y1yshands and wives areequal, in my opinion, and neither has a right to exact from the other what he or she is unwilling should be exacted in return. I 
wish you to be happy; therefore, if you va- 
Jue your own happiness, and the pedce and 

; graceful propriety! 

to dine with the English and Frencp, 

A FERRYMAN'S ESTIMATE © 0 PASCHA, TAXES AND THE RORDLT 
‘We were nearly an hour crossing the 7. 

and found the current very violent Sook ga. way. After strenuous exertions, however, ‘we arrived safely at Kallack; but with the ex- ception of one or two old men, the village 
had: been entirely deserted by its inhabitants, Those who were left behind informed us that 
a band of predatory Kurds having paid them 
a visit the day before, had plundered the vil- 
lage and murdered two of the people, on ac- 
count of ‘which all the survivors abandoned 
their dwellings and took refuge at Arbe)a. 

¢ Those Kurds are true sons of the acear- 
sed,’ said the ferryman ; ¢ when Mohammed Pasch, peace be unto him, wasalive, they da- 
Ted not have made free with even an old slip- 
per. He has gone now, and every thief of a 
Kurd that can muster a dozen idle rascles to- i gether makes up for lost time by spoiling hon- pore psc and taking their lives if they re- sist. i 

‘ But the Pascha was a tyrant and 
pressor,” I observed, - ii ‘It is true! was his reply; ‘ver still he Jeepu the country quiet, and these Kurds with- 
in their mountains. We never saw their ill. avored visages in our pej hborhood b Par ( fo: may confusion light upon JA ! As for oA 

o that, apd probably may suffer as much or more under the next Pascha as we did under him that js gone Still it is something to awake jn ke morning with a whole throat, and not be voused up at midnight with your roof all on fire, your women screaming, and your chil- dren.spitted like Kabob on the spears of those unclean sons of darkness. Heavy taxes ave bad, but they are much better than all this.’ I felt much disposed to agree ‘with the 
sentiments of the worthy ferryman ; who bowever, was a native of a village on the oth. 
side ; and after expressing my hope that they might remain free from a similar visitation, | 
mounted my horse, and rode on to rejoin my 

| companions, who were some distance in ad 
vance. 
As I proceeded, I could not help contrast- 

ing the feelings which an occurrence Jike that above mentioned would excite in England 
with those produced by it in this country. In our own land, a single murder would he the 
talk of the whole neighborhood ; but here 
the violent death of two persons, and the 
plunder of a village, seemed too much of ‘an 
every day event to create much notice. The people who were only a few miles distant 
from the scene of the atrocity professed their utter ignorance of it—Turley and its Destiny. 

THE HOME OF TASTE. 
How easy to be neat! to be clean! How easy to arrange the rooms with the most 

) How easy is it to invest our houses with the truest elegance! Ele- 
gance resides not with the upholsterer or the 
draper: it ‘is not rn the mosaics, the carpet- 
ings, the rosewood. the mahogany, the can- 
delebra, or the marble ornaments ; it consists 
in the Split presiding over the chambers of 
the dwelling. Contentment must always be 
most graceful ; it sheds serenity over. the 
scene of its abode; it transforms a’waste into 
a garden. The home lighted by these ini. 
mations of a nobler and brighter life may be 
wanting in much the discontented desire ; but 
to its inhabitants it will be a place far out. 
vieing the oriental in brillianey and glory. 

GROWTH OF THE HUMAN NAILS. 
I stained the roots of my finger nails on the 1st of last August, to find out the exact time a healthy nail took to form—in other words to find out how often a man changes his fing. er nails. On the 14th of this month al the ol¢ nails had disappeared ; thus jt took ex- actly four months” and fifteer days to form new nails. Allowing this period to be the average time for the complete renewal of the 

human nail, aman who lives to 70 years hag bad ‘each nail renewed 186 times—in other 
words, he wears out 1860 finger nails in 70 years. In the four and a half months T could 
distinguish no difference in the periods of 
formation—the growth was gradvally and 
systematic, from week to week, without any 
variation. I stained the naiis with corrosive 
sublimate; the color was tawny, and was not 
the least affected with all its numerous wash- 
ings and exposure to the air. My occupation is sedentary ; the nails may grow faster on 
some and slower on other individuals, ac. cording to their constitutions, or the partic. 
lar occupations 1n which they may be enga- 
ged. — Scientific Amencan. 

DOCTOR FRANKLIN'S TOAST. 

Long after the victories of Waghi 

the French and English had made 
familiar to all Europe, Dr Frank]i,

 

ngton over 
bis name 
chanced 
ambas- 

sadors. when as nearly as the Precise wordg 
can be recollected, the following toasts ‘wein drank : 

] ‘ England—The Sun whos enlighten and fructify the , 
of the earth’ 
The French ambassador fi]jeq with nation- al pride, but being too polite to dispute the revious toast, drank the following : France, the Moon whose mild, steady and cheering rays, are the delight of all nations, consoling them ip the ; ; darkness, and making their drearinegs beautiful,’ : 5 Dr Franklin then rose, and with his msual dignified simplicity, said : 

eorge Washington, the Joshua who com- manded the Sun and Moon to stand still, and 
they obeyed him. ? 

e bright beams 
€motest corners 


