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Piscovery of Van Dicman’s Land.

SEsTiMENTAL Groarapny.—Anthony Van
Dieman, Governor ol Batavia., had a dangh-
ter, whose name was Marin,  Since she was
nol only eharming and accomplished, but
nlo the chilid of a rich piapia, who was Gov-
vefior of the Duteh East Indies, Maria's im-
aige was impressed on muny a heart, and she
had no lack of soitors. There were groat
e among them : but, with moiden like
preversity, Muria most favored a poor young
siatlor—a handsome, daslhing fellow, who
wis vy skillul in his business, bat hatl no
noekeets, nor use for any. The voung sailors
name was Abel Jansen Tasman. He was
devated to Maria beart and sonl. had ex-
¢hanged pledges with her, and bad  brooglt
Matiers 1o so seriops o pass that the provd
tather deterinined 1o pu the young adven-
turer ||||il<ll_\ and concteously our ol sipght ;
the doing sa. he tonk be o better and
more futherly conrse than the mstitation of
noereaL ldniil}' quarr .  That ks Maria
shiotld become Mis, Tasman, he knew very
well was o thing uot for a moment to be
honghi Whoever won his daughter
mnst have swealth amd a putent of nobility.
She wis no it mate 1or & poor sailor, Tas-
man, however, he eastly dismissed
from daneling atoor her.,

The Batavian traders had at that time a
vaeue notion that thers was a4 vasteontiment

—an nnlmown Ansiral land somewliere near
the south pale ; and Van Dieman determin-
vl to send Tasman out to see abont 1, I
he never came back it wonld not matter
but at any rate. he waonld be eeetainly a long
time gone.  Van Dieman therefors  fitred
ontan expedition, and gave to yonng Tasman
the command of 11,

Off the young fllow set in the year 1642
and like an enamored swain as he was, the
fiest new eround he discovermd—a consider-
able stretch ot land, now forming a well
kuown English colopy—he named after his
dear love, Van Dicman’s lawd. and put Miss
Van  Dheman's Clivistian name beside  her
patromymic, by giving the vane of Maria to
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psmall adiotming Island close 1o the south
cagteon oxtremtiy of the new land.  Thai
tand—Van Dieman’s land—we have of late

begun very geneeally to call afer its discoy-
vrer, Tasmania,

Cotinning  his jonrney sonthward, the
yonie gatlor anchorad s ships on the 13th
ut I i'l'llll‘;n"i'. ill HEES l-'iH red bay, hif ]l he
called  Moodenaur's  ( Murderor's) bav,  be-
cianse the natives there attacked his ships
pod killed theee of his men.  Treavelling on.
e reached, after ‘some 11:1_\‘-3, the i‘lilflil-
which he called after the three kings baeanse
he saw thom frust of the epphany,
and thei. comiing npon New Zealand  from
the orth, be called it in « patriotie wav,
uitor the states of Helland : Staten Land
bt the extreae northern point of 1t a fine
binld headland jntting ont into the sea. strope
pe s love, hie entitlad aznin Cape Maria
tor he had gone out v salved, ot indoesgd
carve hes nnne on the '.1'|ll|‘.."|l|- It‘-‘:'.-"" bnt
do his mistress the same sort of honor in
a way that would be nobler, manlicy, and
more endaving.

Afier a long and pirospetous yoyage, guac
ed by oome or two more discoveries, Tasman
cime back to Batavia,  He had wors than
carned his wifee « for he had swon for himsel|
suddeon and hich venown. court favor, rank
and fortane.  Goven Van Dieman g
famous son=in-law, noel there was no
to Lhe yest of the carecr of the most comfort
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able mavried t'”"f'l « Abnl nnd Marin, Tas-
man did not like snother journey (o Now
Zealand it remainod onvigited until 1969,
when it was wedizcoverad by Capt. Cook,

who very qnirl..l\‘ peeacnized 1t ns a portion |
of the land that had been first seen by the
love-lom sailor,

B T e

A Foppisu Mistake.—Some prople I!lnkf‘l
strange mistukes as to the nature of angels, |
They talk of women as “angels.” There's

| s

“ Agriculture, Commerce, Manufactures.”

Reverserating  Havis,.—The difficulty
occasioned by the reverberation of sound in

the new Capitol at Nashville has been rem- |

edied by spreading a thick laver of sand
dust on the floor, covering it with a leavy
carpet and  curtaining the windows with
heavy curtains.  The Ohio Constitutional
Counvention remedied a similar defeet in
Gollege Hall, Cincinnati, by covering the
walls with canvas,

Santa Anna
in reply to Gen. Gadsden's propozition for
a new treaty, said that he did not gee why
the United States wanted another: they had
one treaty ratificd which they refused to
Hllh"f\", i1I|i| Wi “"‘_'Hi:lti'l] \\hi{_‘l[ ‘.hf‘\,‘ To-
fused to l'inil'_\‘, ’

Stueeess makes men witty,

Among tha lower animals tenacity of life
is the most remarkable in the polypi; they
may be pounded in a mortar, split up, turn-
ed inside out like a glove, and divided into
parts, without injury to life; fire alone is
fatal to them. It is now abont a hundred
vears since Trembley made us aequainted
with these animals, and first discovered
their indestrnctibility, It hus subsequently
been taken up by other natural historians,
who have {ollowed up these experiments,
and have even gone so far as to produce
monsters by grafting.  If they b turned in-
side ont, they attempt to replace themselyes,
and if unsuccessfully, the outer surface as-

sumes the properties and power of the inner, |
If the effort be ]rul‘t'lau'\‘l

and the reverse.
successful only, the part turned back disap-
pears in twenty-four hours, and that part of
the body embraces it in such a manner that
the arms which projected behind are now
fixed in the centre of the body ; the original

opening also disappears, and in the room of|
feclers & new mouth is formed, to which,

new feelers attach themselves., and this new
mouth feeds immediately,
tremily elongates itself into a tail, of which

the annwal lias now two, If two polypi be

pasged into one another like tubes, and|

pierced through with a bristle, the inner one! there,

works its way through the other, and comes
forth again in a few days: in eome instances,
however, they gvow together, and then a
donble row of feeleys surround the month,
If they be muldilated, the divided parts grow
together agnin, and even |:iv(':‘_-' of two sepa-
rate individeals will nnite into one.

Nruenical, Laws or Tine Sexes.—The last
census develops some curious facts, Tt fix-
es the nmmerical lnw of the sexes thus:

1. Thers are more males than females born,
by abont 4 per cent.

2. At 20 vears of age this preponderance
is entirely lost, and there are more females

than males.

d. At 40 years, the halance is again the'
nther way, and there are more males than
femnles

4. At 70, the sexesare about even, and the

ultimate aee of the human bsing i3 reached
withont any decided advantage 16 either sex,

Between 70 snd 100 vears of age, there
are 15311 more white females than males,
being more thag O per cont.
number,  Bevond the age of 40 years, the

probabilitics of longevity are much greater|
This|

for American wamen than for men.
contrasts sinanlarly with the fact, that the
phusique (relatively) of Awmerican women isg
terior to that of Anmerican men, Thatfaet,
ns 15 shown, bowever, tells teemendously
on women: bhetaween the age of 20 and 40,
when their mortality is very great,

The longevity of some women is extraor
dinary.  There are 430 Awmerican women
nbove 100 vears of age.

A Hir.—The Boston Post has the follow-
ing hit at the Knwl Iverson monument af-
fair:

“Ont West,” remarked Aunt Kitty, look-
ing up from the newspaper ‘“they build mon-
uments to persons who don't steal,”

The healed ex-
‘ed pathway, where the sun shown upon

of the wholel
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A Nocturnal Sketch.
BY THOMAS HOOD,

Even is come 5 and from the dark park, hark !
The signal of the setting-sun—one gun :
And six is sounding from the chime, prine time
To go and geo the Drarv-Lane Dane slain,
Or hear Othello’s .il‘lllﬂl't.‘i donbt spont out ;
Or Macheth raving at that shade-made blade,
Denying to his frantic cluteh much touch ;
Or elee to see Ducerow with wide stride ride
Four horses us no other man can Span
Or in the small Olympie pit, git split
Langhing at Liston while vou quiz his phiz.

Anon night comes, and with her wings brings things
Such us with his poetic tongue, Young sung ;

The gas up-hlazes with its bright white light,

And parnlytic watchmen prowl, howl, growl,

A haut the strects and take up Pall-Mall Sall,
Wha, trusting to her nightly jobs, robs fobs.

Now thieves to enter for your cash, smash, crash,

Past drowsy Charley, in a deep sleep, creep,

But frigchtened policeman B. 3, flee:

And while they're going, whisper low, “no go !

Now pass, while folks are in their beds, treads lends,

And sleepers waking, grumble, * drat that cat |

Who in the gutter entterwaunls, squalls, mauls

some feline foe, and sereams inshrill ill will.

Now hulls of Basham, of a prize size, rise

In childish dreams, and with/a roar gore poor

Georey, or Charley, or Billy, willy nilly:

But nurse-maid in a night-mare rost, chest-press'd,

Dreameth of one of her old Hames, James Games,

\nd that she hears—-what faith is man’s—Ann's
biann's,

And his, from Reverend Mr. Rice, twice, thrice ;

White ribhons flonrizh, and a stout shout out,

That upward goes, chows Rose knows those bows'
wooes !

In comparison with the loss of a wife, all
other bereavements ave trifling,
she who fills so large a space in the domes-
tie heaven ; she who busied herself so un-
wearedly, for the precious ones, around her :
bitter, bittey is the tear that falls upon her
cold elay!  You stand beside her coffin and
think of the past. It seems anamber color-

beautiful Rowers, or the stars hang glitter-
ing overhead,  Fain would the sonl linger
No
that sweet clay save those your hands may
unwillingly have planted. Her noble, ten-
der heart Lies open to your inmost sight.
You thinls of her now as all gentleness, all
beauty, all purity. Buat ghe 1s dead! The
dear head that laid upon your bosom. rests
in the still darkness, upon a pillow of clay.
The hands that have administered so untir-
ingly, are folded, white and cold, beneath
the gloomy portals. The heart whose every
beat measured an eternity of love lies under
yvour teet. The flowers she bent over with

the dew from their petals, that the vendare

around her may b2 kept green and b{!zmli-‘

ful.

There is no white arm over your shoulder ;
no speaking face to look up into the eve of
Love: no trembling lips to murmer, ‘0 it is
z0 sal.’

There is so strange a hush in every room,
no light footstey passing around.
io greet you at the nightfall, And the old
cloek ticks and strikes, and ticks—it was
such music when she could hear it! Now
it seemns a knell on the hours through which
vou watched the shadows of death gathering
upon her sweet faee, )

And every day that elock repeats that old
| story.
{ beautifu! words and deeds that are registered
tabove. You feel—0, how oOften, that the

grave cannot Keep her,

A friend once visiting an unworldly phi-
losopher, whose mind was his kingdom, ex-
pressed surprise at the smallness of his apart-
fment: * Why, yon have not room 1o swing
| “My friend,” was the serene, un-

la cat!™
appreciative answer, “I do not want to
[swing a cat,’

{ :

{ The same old lady who, on a moonshiny
evening, remarked that it was as light as

“ I suppose that to be the reason,” repli-|a cork,” in describing some hard swearin

not a word in the whole Bible abont female|ed Roger, * why there are so few monu-
angels,

They are always of the other sex,

ments in that country.”

the other day, said “ The man swore as ha,:_si

us a rock.”

The wife!|

thoms are remembered above |

‘smiles, bend now above her in tears, shaking |

No smile|

Many another tale it telleth too—of |

How to Tell a Good Teacher.

A gentleman from Swamprille, state ot
'New York, was telling how many different
joccupations he hadattempted.  Aong oth-
ers, he had tried gchool teaching,
| ‘““How long did you teach?" askéd a by-
stander, '
| *“Wal, I didn’t teach long;
went to teach.”

“Did yon hire out ?”
| “Wal, T didn’t bire out; 1 only
“hire ont,” '
| ** Why did you give it up ?”
- “Wal, I give it up—for some reason or
inuther. You see, I traveled into a destriet.
land inquired for the trustees. Somebody sald
M. Snickles was the man [ wanted to seé.
So I found Mr. Snickles—named my object.
linterdneing myself—and asked him what he
thought about letting me try my Inck with
| the big boys and unruly gals in tha destrict.
{He wanted to know if I really considered
| mygelf eapable ; and 1 told him T wonldn't
mind his asking me a few easy questions in
\'rithmatic and jography, or showing my
hand-writing.  He said no, never mind, h=
could tell a good teacher by his gaif.
l * Let me see you walk off a little ways "
says he, “ and T can tell jis's well’'s I'd heani
you examined,” says he.
i ‘““He sot in the door as he spoke, and [
thought he looked alittle skittish; but §was
|consid’'rable frustrated, and didn't misd
much ; so turned about and walked off ae
smart as I know'd how, He said he'dqell
{me when to stop, so I kep' on till T thought
| I'd gone far enough—then I §'pected suthing
{was to pay, and looked round.  Wal “fhe
| door was shet and Sickels was gone
| “Did you go back ?” :
|  “ Wal, no—I didn't go back.” AL
| “Did you apply for another school 2"
. “Wal, no, I didn’t apply for another
school,” said the gentleman from Swampville:.
| Irather judged my appearance was agaet

E

that is, I only

went to

o
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How many pounps oF Pork wimn 2
BUSHEL OF Cor¥ MARE7—From an- expery-
ment made by Samuel Linn, of this connty,
with 58 hogs, as reported in the Patent
| Office Report for 1849, 63 lbs. of corn Pro-
(duced 1 1b, of pork. B v
From the experiment of the Hon. H, ide
Ellsworth, reported in the Patent Office Re-
'port for the year 1847, it appears that 3 4-5
Ibs. of cooked meal made 1 pound of pork.
|'This experiment was on a small scale.
| Assuming that it requires 63 1bs. of cosn
to make 1 1h. of pork. the cost of its pro-
(duction will be seen from the following
table. The labor of feeding and takingeare
|01' the hogs is not inelnded inithe estimate:
| When corn costs 123¢. per bushel, pork
per bushél.’P‘ﬁf.

‘costs lie. per lb.; at 17ec.

jper 1b.; nt '22¢. per bushel, 3e. per 1b. /2t
33c. per bushel, dc. per 1b.; at 42¢. per bush-
el 9e, per 1b, i
The following table shows what the fas-
{mer realizes for his ecorn, when sold in the
form of pork :

When pork sells for 3c. per poundy it
makes the price of eorn 25¢. a bushel; at
\dc. per b, 33c. a bushel; at de. per Ib.
{42c, per bushel; at 6Ge, per pound, 50cy
| bushel.

| Bie Pigs,—There is quite a strife among
the big pigs this year. We have recorded
some not small ones, but the ery of those
yet unheard is ““ Exeelsior.”  Dorcas Blake,
of Ashfield, killed one 16 months old tha:
weighed 501 Ibs.  Parks & Squiers of West-
field, have just killed two 14 months old, fat-
tened by Geo. Nelson, which weighed 550
land 475 1bs. respectively, total 1,025 lbs,
'which netted #82. The News Letter thinks
(this beats the world, but its brother of, the
'Standard takes them all down by two p

15 months old, raised by James Noble 2d, on
Westfield corn in the ecar, which. footed
1120 pounds, or 560 each,—Springfield Re-
'publican, '




