lu.w, broad, flut prairiss of the west when he g
us this prErmHef"thﬁFﬁhnEiﬁﬁH"'ﬁ':.nrinh upon

the mountains and hills, aud that his people should

blossom as the rose. This promise was made up- |may as well omit all such preparations.

wards of twenty years ago, and yow can bear me
witness whether it is fuifilled or not. '

Has not Zion pr d on the mountairs, and
flourished on the hills?  Yes, verily. Never
wera this people in as bealthy a condition, or in
as good circumstances as, you see them at this
day; and we shall flourish more abundandly; and
as br. Kimball enid to us this foremeon, our riches

wiil be multiplied over five hundred fold if we;

do the will of God, and not labor for that which
perisheth, to heé#p np riches, but try to keep the
commandments of God, and labor for the truth’s
sake, because we love the truth, beeause we love
hounesty. and righteousvess, and gondness; this
should be the motive pewer that' should prompt
our actions——that should inspire us to do the will
of God, becruge we love that which is good.—
Then we will be happy;: we will be happy wheth-
er we are poor, and passing though tribulation
pertaining to the body or not, we will be cheerful
aud happy. _

I do greatly rejoice; and when I reflect npon
the scenes before me, and upon what he wi'l do,
¢o fur as he hasrevea'ed it in the revelations, and
so far ss the dpirit of trath opens the visions of
our minds to contemplute these' things; I say,
when [ refleet upon these things, I do not know
where to find langaage to express my feelings—to
express the jay. and gratitude of my ‘heart for
these glorions benefits and gifts bestowed upon
the people of God in these last days! O how
happv 1 feel that I have the privilege of being
among this people. .Hﬂnr?,,twgnty-ﬁva years,
as [ have stated, have rolled over iny head since
I had the privilege of guing into the waters of
baptism, and being immersed for the remission of
my sins; I am ctill one with this people, and in
vour midst; and I rejoice—my soul is glad, and
[ feel to ery hosanmah to God svd the Lamb, who
has heen so kind and so merciful to me.

May the God of heaven bless yvou all, and his
epirit be poured out upon you, that your hearts
may be enlightened; and mey he continually mal-
tiply the blessings of heaven and earth upon you,
is the praver of your humble servant in the name
of Jesus Christ: Amen. |

o i i~

Qld Ocean.

‘No man,’ the proverb says, ‘“isa hero to his
vilet de chamber. Certainly no poet, no hero,
no inspired prophet, ever lost so muech on near
acguaintance as the same mystic, grandiloquent
Oid Ocean. The one step frem the snblite to

ve lcolla
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ollarets, had been left to these long, leisure
hours, as matters of amusement. !

" Let me warn yoa, if yon ever go to sea, you
ati Don't
leave so much as the unlocking of a trunk to be
done alter sailing. In the few bprecious min-

utes when the ship stands still before she

‘weighs her anchor, set your house, that is to

]

i

sy, yonr state-room, as much in order as if you
were going to be hanged; place everything in
the most convenient position to be seized with-
out trouble at a moment's notice; for be sure
that in half an hour after sailing an infinite des-
peration will seize you, in which the grasshop-
per will be a burden. It anything is in your
trunk, it might almost as well be in the sea for.
any practical probability n'fgnur getting to it.

Moareover, let your toilet be Eminentl'j'1simllle,'
for you will find the time coming when to but-
won a cuff or arrange a ruff will be a matter of
absolute despair.

You lie diseonsolate in  your berth, only de-
siring to be let alone to die; and then,if yoa are
told, as yoa always are, that ‘you mustn't give
way, that ‘you must rouse yourself’ and eome
on deck, you will appreciate the value of sin-
ple attire. With everything in yoar berth diz-
zily swinging backward and forward, yourbon-
net, your cloak, your tippet, your gloves, all
present so. many discouraging impossibilities;
knotted strings cannot be untied, and modes of
fastening which seemed curious and convenient
when you had ro hing elce to do but fasten
them, now logk disgustingly impracticable.

Nevertheless, your fate for the whole voyage
depends upon your rousing yourself to get upen
deck at first; to give up, then, is to be consign-
ed to the Avernus, the Hades of the lower re-
gions, for the rest EE the voyage.

*

L

But it ni%hl!—-the beauties of a night on
shipboard!—down in your berth, with the sea
hiesing and fizzing, gurgling and booming, with.
in an inch of your ear; and then the steward
comes along at twelve o'clock and puts out your
light, and there you are! Jonah in the whale
was not varker or more dismal. There, in pro-
found ignorance and blindness, you lie, and feel
yourselt rolled npwards, and downwards, and
sideways, and allways, like a cork in a 1wub of
water; much such a sensation as one might sup-
pose it to be, were one headed up in a barrel
and thrown into the gea. '

Oceasionally a wave comes with a thump
against your ear, as if a great hammer were
knocked on your harrel, to see that all within

the ridiculous is never taken with such Illﬂl'it}‘ | was safe and sound. Then you hpgin to think

us in a sea voyage,

In the first place, it is a melancholy fact, but
not the less true, that sghip life is not at all fra-
grant; in short, particularly on a steamer, there
is 4 mournful cowbination of grease, gteam, on-
ions, and dinners in general, either past.present,
or to come, which floating invisibly in the at-
mosphere, strongly predisposes to that disgnst
of existence, which, in halt an hour after sail-
ing, begins to come upon you; that disgust, that
strange, mysterious, ineffable sensation which
steals slowly and inexplicably upon you; which
makes every licaving billow, every white cap-
ped wave, the ship, the people, the sight, taste,
«nund, and smell of everything a matter of inex-
pressible loathing. Man eannot utter it.

It is really amausing to watch the gradual pro-
grexs of thig epidemic; fo see people stepping on
board in the highest possible feather, alert, airy,
nimble, parading the deck, chatty, conversable,
on the best possible terms with themselves and
mankind generally; the treacherous ship, mean-
while, undulating and heaving in the most
graceful rises and pauses imaginable, like some
voluptuous waltzer; and then to s& one afler
another yielding to the' mysterious spell.

Your poet launches torth *full of sentiment
eublime as billows,” dircoursing magnificently’
on the color of the waves and the glory of the
clouds; but gradually he grows white about
the mouth, gives sidelong looks towards the
stairwuy; at last, with one desperate plunge, he
sets, to rise no mor: ? |

Here sits a etout gentleman, who looks as re-
solnte as an oak log. ‘These things are much
the effeet of imagination,’ he tells you; ‘a little
self-control and resolution,” ete. Ah me! it is
de'ightful, when these people, who are always
tatking
board. As the backwoodsimhan said to the Mis-
sissippi River, about the steamboat; they ‘get
their mateh > Our stout, gentleman sets a quar-

ter ofan hour, npright as a palm tree, his back,

squarcd against the rails, pretending to be read-
ing a paper; but 2 dismal look of disgust is set,
tling down about his lips;the old sea und his will
are evidently having a pitched battle.

Ah, ha! there he goes for the stairway; says
he has left a book in the cabin, but shoots by
wilth a most suspicious velocity. You may fan-
cy his finale.

Then, of course, there are voung lhdies—
eharming creatures,—who, in about ten min-
utes, are going to die, and are sure they shall

die, and don’t eare if they do; whom anxioos |

pr pas, or brothers, or lovers consign with all
speed to those dismal lower regions;, where the

brisk chambermaid, who has been expeeting |

them, seems to think their agonies and groans
a regular part of the play.

1 had eome on board, thinking in mv simpli-
city, of a fortnight to be spent something like
the fortnight on atrip to New Orléans, on one
of our floating river palaces; that we should sit
in nur state-rooms, read, sew, sketch, and chat;
and accordingly I laid in & magnificient provi-
sion in the way of literature and divers matlers
of fancy work, with which to while away the
time. Some last, airy touches, in the way of
waking up bows, disposing ribbons, and binding

about resnlution, get eaught on ship-|

of krakens, and sharke, and porpoises, and sea-
serpents, and all the monstrous, slimy, cold,
hobgoblin brood, who perbaps, are your next
door neighbors; and the old blue.haifed Ocean
whispers through the planks, ‘Here
I've got yoir. Your grand ship is my plaything.
| ean do what [ like with it.’

Our cook has specially interested me—a tall,
slender melancholy man with a watery-blue eye,
a patient, dejected visage, like an individual
weary of the storms and commaotions of life,
and thoroughly impressed with the vanity ol
human wishes. | sit there hour after hour
watching him, and it is evident that he performs
all his daties in this frame of sad eomposure. —
Now | see him resignedly stoffing a turkey,
anon eomp®unding a sauce, or mournfully mak-
ing little ripplea in the crust of a tart; but all
is done under an evident sense that it is of no
use trying.

Many complaints have been made of our eof-
fee since we have been on board, which, to say
the truth, has been as unsettled as mos! of the
social questions of the day, and, perhaps, for
that reason, quite as generally unpalatable; but
since [ have seen our eook, 1 am quite persua-
ded that the coffee, like other works of great ar-
tists, has horrowed the hues of its maker's mind.
I think I hear him soliloquize over it—*To what
purpose is eoffee? Of what avail tea? Thick
or clear? All is passing away; a little egg, or
fish skin, more or lese, what arethey?’ Andso
we get melancholy coffee and tea owing to our
philosaphical, cnok.

~ After dinner I watch himags he washes dishes.
He hangs up a whole row of tin; the ship gives
a lurch, and kpocks them all down, He looks
as if it was just as he expected.
‘Such is life!" he says, as he persuves a frisky
tinpan in ene direction; and arrests the gom-
bois of the ladle in another; whiie the wicked
sea, mernwhile, with another lurch, is upset-
ting all his dishwater,

| can see how these daily trials, thia perform-
ing of most delicate and complicated gastrono-
mic¢ operations in the midet of such unsteady,
ansettled circumstances, have gradumlly given
this poor soul a despair of living, and brought
him into this state of philosophie melancholy —
Just as Xantippe made a sage of Socrates, this
whisky, friskv, stormy life hes made a sage of
our eonk. .Meanwhile, not to do him injustice,
Jet it be recnrded, that in all dishes which re-
quire grave conviction and steady perseverance,
rather than hope and inspiration, he is eminent.
Iy succegsful. Qur table excels in viands of a

'reflective and sclomn character; mighty rounds

of beef, vast saddles of multuon, and the whole
tribe of meats in general, eome on in a superior
style. English plum pudding, a weighty and
serious performance, i3 exhibited in first-rate
order.
to be expected — [Mrs Stowe.
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Doings at our Schdol 'ouse.
‘First class of vagabones, rise!’ thundered our
school-master. Well,the vagabonés rose, ‘Now
answer every question correetly,or I'll brake eve-

ry bone in your bodies,’ was the next pronuncia-
men'o of the old autocrat of our red echoolhouse.

—

you are;

e

Snsi}éﬂt old pedagogue! 111}‘ rﬁ@tu:.wem'miﬁﬂ
an

full of knowledge. Locking back through
a long vista of birch rods, I can see his restless
grey eves darting in quick glanees from pupil to
pupil, in gearch of the ‘sraceless scamp’ who
threw the last spit ball with such wondertul pre-.
¢cision as to barely escape his nose, and .stick.
tast on the wall. And, now 1 recollect, he had
a most perplexing squint—a gquint accomnoda-,
ting; for if he appeared to be looking directly at
one, that one might ‘go it’ and no longer fear
being detecled; for his optical focus was other-
wise directed—but, if his eyes were fastened in
a direction, one could not tell where, then be
wary, for it might be on you. Glorious old mas.
ter! if your eyes squinted, your heart was as true
as the needle to the pole—your affections had
ro squint; you thrashed all alike; and all alike
shared your wonderful store of knowledge. This
was Lhe last day of the quarter—for » week our
individual store-hoses of lore had been progres-
sing through the varioug stages of inental ven-
tilation, and renovation; our memaories jogged,
dormant ideas awakened, and all our energies
scoured up to a high stage of brightness, by co-
pious applications of the master’s brickdust of
erudition, We were in prime order.

‘John Brown, what do you understand by
acoustics?’

‘Why, astick to drive cows with [ 'spose.”

‘Get out, you young vagabone! did [ not just |
see you reading about the science of sound." = |

‘Guess not—that was about Sylvester Sound,
the Somnambulist.?

‘[t was, eh? Serah; yon are Jehn's younger
sister?’

¢Yeth, thir'’

‘W hat is acoustics?’

‘[ know, thir—it ith, it ith the art of
a noith, and hearing a noith.’

‘You are right—explain it

‘Yeth, thif. If yon stick your finger into your
mouth, and then pull it out thuddeniy, the cald
air rutheth into the vakknm and produthuth
a thound that thriketh on the tympan of the
ear, whith maketh the sound audible, and it ith
called thience of a couthtixth.'

‘You are quite right, Sarah. John, can yon
now tell me what is meant by acouslics! Be
careful, sir; or you'llfeel my stick.’

‘Yes, sir. A cow sticks your fiager in her
moath and kicks over the tin pan, which sounds
awfual, and is called the science of a cow’s kick.?

‘Well, John—you do credit w0 your teacher.
You may take yonr books and run home. Wil-
ly Chese, what ie the currency of the United
States?’

‘(’ash and Money.’

‘What are its denominations?’ |

‘Coppers, boges, and Bungtown ecents, pen-
nies, fips, fourpence ha’penys, levys,ninepences,
Spanish quarters, pistarsens and shinplasters.’

‘That will do. Jones, what is the standard

making

‘*-’V\'?f*-,‘ X
with your finger,
harmenious gorx
tural as thunder.’ M i (oo syt 3
‘That's suffieient — you can pocket your harp.
Simeon, how many points to the compass?’ ., ..
‘One. . Father broke the ather off, opening an.
OVMEE.. . 1imnpe (ffw T aly ol adabe2 AW LT
“Thirty-two—can you box the compass?’
‘No, sir.’ + : o
. *Master.” ~ st
*Well, lsaac, what do you want?’
4l guess he can box it, for I seen him boxing
with Jack Smith this morning, and he hit him
first rate, bim! right in the nose; yes, 1 guess he
did! he didnt do nothing shorter!’
‘Squat yourself down. Janoe, what is time?’
‘Something that flies,anyhow.’ |
‘How do you make that out?’
‘Why, tempus fugit.’ " %
‘Latin; it means Lﬁ;t time flies,and how ean
time if it flies, be anything else than something
that flies?’ |
‘Excellent! What
cat in pacer’ (>
‘Rest quiet cat in peace,’ _ :
‘Weil, Jane; at Latin you are perfectly an fait
—which translated means perfectly awful; it is
a great phrase, from the classics, and applica-
ble to this class, particularly. Now take off
you jackets, and I will give you ‘rewards of
merit.” Those who get more than they merit,
can keep the overplus asa token of my special
affection for them; ana those who get less, ean
have the mistake rectiied by mentioning
it to me--you will find me quite obliging. Pope
says, ‘ag the twig is bent the tree inclined;’
and that is very true, for 1 have used up whole
trees, thrashing your jackets for yon —|[N. Y.
Inveterate. ,
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SeiAlr N Tl

i:ll_he Eneaning 2of IE:qui-ﬁ.l-

L

&Pariu D;;ibu Ben..

As arule it may be safely stated that the om-
nibus conductors of Parisarea better class of
of men than those who attend to the doors of the .
people’s carriages in London, They never push
passengers inlo their vehicle, and give the dri-
ver notice to proceed before people are seated;
they never try to cram more than the proper.
number into the carriage. They are civil to
gentleman—extremely courteous andespectfiul
to ladies. They never shout along the road for
passengers; but wait quietly watching till they
are hailed. They are all dressed alike. They
wear caps ribbed, and drawn out like aecordi-
ons; short jackets with gay buttons, and blue
trowsers. |

During the progress of the vehicle they are
usually ncﬁa‘pied with their accounts; and cor-
respondence tickets, which they have by them
systematised and always couvenient. {ndeed
the writing and bookkeeping of a Paris condue-
tor appears to be his chiet employment. They
are well checked, so that robbery of the employ-

weight of the U, 8
‘Seale weight, and wait a little longer.’
‘Waat isa hundred weight?
‘One hundred and twelve pounds.’
‘Samuel, how many kingdoms are there in

{ the material world”’

The jellies want lightness, but that js |

‘Four.”

“Tlree, only three.’

‘Four, I think, sir.’ |

‘Well, name them—what are they?’ _

‘Mineral kingdom, enimal kingdom, vegeta-
ble kingdom, and kingdom come?

‘Now, how many kinds of motion are there?’

‘Four? |

‘Two, volantary and involuntary.’

‘Simon says there's foar ?

‘What does Simon say they are?” _

‘Point, point up, point down, and wigwag.’

‘You rascal! I've a mind to wigwag yonr
jacket® Hadnt yon better describe the motion
of my stick?

Sl can, 3’ " =

‘And its effeet?

Yes, sir Upstroke, and down stroke—the
up stroke, regular and easy; the down stroke
spasmodieally electrifiing, and its ¢ffects are
strikingly indesecribable.” N R

‘You understand that, [ see. Susannah,what
is matter?’ |

“There ia nothing the matter, with me, sir.’
 *[ ask you what s matter, m s-t-t-e-r.’
~ “Yes, sir—matter is every thing that hassub.
gtanice, ‘There’s animated, and vaccine umtl’lerfl
L i oy 5 gt

‘No matteraboul the rest, Speaking of vac. |
cin matter, puts ne in mind of something elas,

 There has berna case of small-pox appeared
in the village, of rather, valioroid, which is'the
botanical name for small-pox—and Mr. Scalpel
says he has some prime vaccine matter, of his
own manufactare, warrented to take—and he
will vaecinate the whole village at eight centy
apiece, and take hispny in potatos. All recol-
lect, and when you go home, teéll your parents.
George Smith, do you recollect the story of |
David and Goliah?'

er is adifficult matter. The dial which 18 at
the end of every Paris omnibus, indicates the
number of passengers within, As each per-
son enters, it beeomes the duty of the conduc-
tor to advance the hand of the dial one point.
Itis known to all the passengers that this is his
duaty, and should he negleet it, the fact is known

N inissal.

a

to all within; and the probability is that he wiil
be reported at the next bureau before which
the vehicle stops. = Again, the eonduector is lia- -
ble to a visit at anv moment from an iuspeetor,
and shoald this official find that the number ol
paszengers within is not marked upon the dial,

| a fine of five frances is at once inflicted.  The

repelition of the offense quickly leads to dis-

Of the omnibaos dri rer,with hia .thrnmﬂ-yelluvlr
hat, | have nothing to remark, save that he is
paid a salary of three franes a day; and that he
is obliged to deposit a goarantee of one hun-

| dred francs with his master. The pay of the

conductor is also three francs a day; and he is
obliged not only to purchase his own livery, at
a eost of one hundred franes, but also to depos-
it two hundred france, as a guarantee, with his
master. Thus the conduetor must be able to
command three hundred’ francs before he can
Aimd work—a sufficient heavy tax upon so lim-
ited a salary, "o |
- There is a comfort, however, that the Paris
;nndut:lqr enjoys, which would be gratefully ac-
nowledged by the Lund.m condactor—it is the
projecting roof which sgreens him from sun aud
rain, _ o
There are no less than fopr hundred ompi-
bases plying about th: streets of Paris, giving
work to two thousand four hundred horses.
These vehicles all work harmoniously togeth-

er; ‘and by their system of corresdondence, &
passenger can go from any point to any part of
the capital. Iere passengers wait in winter by
a comfortable fire, until the officizl in attend-
ance informs them that the omnibus proceedin
to orin eorrespondence with t'ie point they wisE.
to réach is at the door. "Nor need they erowd

‘Yes, sir——David was a tavern keeper, and
Goliah was an intemperale man,

‘Who told you that.’

‘Nobody. Iread it, and it eaid that David
fixed a sling for Goliah, and Goliah got slewed
with it.’

Wasnt Galiah a giant—a strong man?’

‘Yes, he was a giant,but he had a weak head’

‘How so?’

‘Why, to get so easily slewed’

‘Y.es, George; that was undoubtedly owing to
the strength of the sling. Wasat David a mu-
sician?’

*Yes, sir—he played psalms on the harp, a fo-
vorite instrument with the Jews, and at the pre-
sent day is called a Jewsharp. 1 have one in
my pocket—here it is. Place it in your mouth,
thus— breathe on the tongue gently, then strike

to the omnibus.” On entering the waiting room
the chef inquires where you wish to go. Your
reply produces anymber. I yon are the first
applieant in'the waiting-room for your omnibus
you have number one. This'ticket entitles you

| to enter the omnibus ‘on its arrival before any

other passenyer whn'maj' come afler you.
~ Let me add that this'eotnmodious carriage is
lighted by two powerful lanterns which enable

| any person présent to read eomiortably.

 The general faré, for any distance within the
Bdrrieres, is six sous; but there are omnibuses
which run from the Barriere de 1'Etoile to the
Plaee de In Bastille for three sous! ~ 1 may add
that the men wh:;dgnvem the waiting-rooms are
paid eight huudred franes 4 year—an income
which they contrive to increase by selling per-

fumes ‘and other light articles.—-[Dicken's

Houszehold Words.




