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From the New York Tribune.
THE JAPAN EXPEDITION.

We have received no letters intended for
publication from Mr. Bayard Taylor since he
joined the Japan fleet, bat a private note
from him dated on June 2G, at the harbor of
Napa Kiang, Loo Choo, states very briefly a
few facts of interest, which, it is not improp-
er for us to communicate to our readers. lie
writes as follows : u Behold me here, in this
remote and rarely visited corner of the Pa-
cific, sweating under a torrid sun, clothed in
the lightest undress allowed by the Navy
regulations, and living from hand to mouth,
now on salt-horse and sea-biscuit, and now
on turtle steaks and wild-boar cutlets. I
have not yet been two months in the service,
but its ordered, artificial life is so new and
peculiar, so different from all my previous
experience, that, although I am now tolera-
bly at home in it. the time seems greatly pro-
longed. I have, in fact, seen and done a
great deal since leaving Shanghai. We sail-
ed on the 17th of May, leaving the Plymouth
there, and after a detention of three days at
the mouth of the JTang-tse-Kiang, sailed di-
rect for Loo-Choo Island, where we arrived
on the 26th. Probably not more than a doz-
en vessels had ever been here before, and the
arrival of our two great steamers, with the
Saratoga and Supply, created, as you may
suppose, an immense sensation. Loo-Choo
is tributary to the Japanese Prince of Satsu-
ma, and the people are Japanese in dress,
customs and government, though not, as I
think, in race. They approximate nearer to
the Malay. After the Regent had been re-
ceived on board, and a good understanding
established, the Commodore appointed a par-
ty of four—of whom I was oue—to explore
the interior of the island. No white man had
eve; - been more than three miles from Napa
before. We took four men and some Chinese
coolies with us and started on a six days’
trump, during which we made 108 miles, and
thoroughly explored more than one half of
the island. We tended by Govern-
ment officers, who spies, but did not
attempt to control our movements. Wo led
them such a dance as they never had before,
but it was impossible to escape their espion-
age. (Scouts were sent in advance wherever
we went, and the natives driven away from
the road. The inhabitants either shut up
their houses or hid themselves—not through
fear of us, as many little incidents proved,
but of their own rulers. The islaudds one of
■the most beautiful in the world; very fer-
tilc, admirably cultivated, and combining in
its scenery the characteristics both of the
tropic and temperate zones. We discovered
a ruined castle, 550 feet long, on the top of
a mountain, besides many ancient tombs,
hewn in the rocks. The northern part of the

v Slkadf is mountainous, and covered with
dense forests, in which wjjd'--boars are found.
The trip was altogether ftfle most peculiar
and fantastic I ever -made. We took a tent,
but lodged mostly in the cung-qua’s, or Gov-
ernment houses, which are very ueat and com-
fortable. Our native escort furnished us
with provisions and bearers for our baggage.
On Monday, the 6th last., the Commodore re-
turned the Regent's visit at Shcudi, the roy-
al residence, three miles from here. He went
in state with a procession of more than 200
officers, seamen and marines, with two field-
pieces and two bands. Great numbers of the
natives came to witness our array. We en-
tered the royal castle at Shcudi, but did not
see the young Prince or the Queen Dowager.
After the reception we had a grand native
dinner at the Regent’s house. I partook of

,* 31 nondescript dishes, and was then obliged
to stop. Everything passed off remarkably
w.eil. We left here on the 9th for the Beni'n
Archipelago, 800 miles to the eastward of
this, taking the Saratoga in tow and leaving
the Mississippi and Supply behind. After a
delightful voyage of live days, we reached

Port Lloyd, the harbor of Peel Island, where
we remained four days. I was appointed to
the command of an exploring party. The
island is only six miles long, but very rug-
ged, and covered with the densest tropical
vegetation. I never had such a hard day’s
work in my life, although we only traveled
twelve miles. I had seven men—officers and
seamen—with mo. Two of them broke down
completely, a third barely dragged himself
along, and the others were wofully fatigued.
We climbed down a mile of precipices by
holding on to the corners of rocks and the
roots of trees, shot a wild boar, kindled a lire
and roasted his fiesh, and had a grand time
generally. The Bonin Islands arc of volca-
nic formation, and, though in latitude 27 deg.
N., the vegetation is that which is elsewhere
found near the Equator. The inhabitants—-
-30 in all—are English, American and Ivanak
—mostly rihhw«t sailors, who rai-e v few
vegetables which they sell to sailors.. Port
Lloyd is a splendid and secure .harbor, and
the only one in all this part of the Pacific
which will answer as a stopping place and
calling station for our new Pacific steamers,
when they get under way. We can even af-
ford to lose the chance of a station in Japan,
if we get Port Lloyd. Altogether 1 have
employed my time pleasantly and profitably,
since entering the service. We returned on
the 23d and found the Plymouth in from
Shanghai with the mails—my first news from
home in nearly seven months. We leave here
for Jeddo in three days. The length of our
stay is of course uncertain, but as soon as I
get back again to some Chinese port, I shall
resign and make straight across the Pacific.
I have a mighty hunger to get back to civ-
ilization. lam tired to deathwith barbari-
ans, especially of the Chinese, with their
monstrosities and abominations, and I sup-
pose the Japaneseare not much better. What

i I see of the operation of the Japanese laws
jin Loo-Choo disgusts me. I think we shall

; certainly sail on Wednesday and spend our
i Fourth of July in the Bay of Jeddo. Ama-

j tear theatricals to-morrow night on board
the Mississippi.”

A FABLE FOR REFORMERS.
We think the following correspondence of

j the Home Journal, an excellent thing for its
, kind—illustrating as it does, the difference

i between despotic and free governments. The
i one must be kept from the public eye. the
i other flourishes best and is the purer by be-
ing held up to the gaze of the world.

A man named Body Politic, was sick. lie
i had been sick so long, that the oldest of his
friends could not remember a time when ho
had been well, and it was frequently said that
bad not Mr. Politic possessed a constrtutiou
of wonderful strength, he would long ago
have ceased to live. During his long illness,
he was never confined to his bed, but was al-
ways at work, discharging his daily duties
with vigor and enthusiasm.

The symptoms of his disease were never,
at any two periods of his life, precisely the
same. In its later stages, new and peculiar-
ly disagreeable symptoms had manifested
themselves. Sores of various kinds broke
out all over his face, most offeensive to the
eye, very irritating to the patient, and tend-
ing to debilitate his system. Some of these
sores, which were red and fiery in appear-
ance, were named Rhumholos. Others of
deeper malignity, but scarcely visible on the
surface, were styled Bagnios. Others bore
a yellowish tinge, and were called Interna.
And there were various other kinds, called

! by other names, but all bearing a certain re-
semblance, and all supposed to proceed from
the same cause.

For each class of sores, the afflicted man
had a physician. Dr. Dow, for example, was
solely engaged in carefully covering up, with
an impervious plaster, the Rhuraholes: and
Dr. Green assiduously devoted himself to the
Inferna. A long period elapsed, and still the
sick man grew no better. No sooner was one
sore securely covered over than it broke out
at the edges of the plaster, or an inch or two
beyond it, and the work had to be begun all
over again. It was also observed, that at the
same time when the sores were most com-
pletely concealed, the general health of the
patient was worse. He was convinced, too,
that however carefully the sores were cover-
ed, they were not cured ; but were festering
and burning beneath their black patches,
more violently than ever. Meanwhile, the
fees of his numerous physicians were enor-
mous, and their half-yearly bills came in with
frightful regularity. The poor man was in
despair.

He consulted a friend, who was a wise man.
His friend listened to the statement of the
case, and then expressed his opinion thus
“ The sores upon your face, my dear Mr.Pol- iitic, are, at present unavoidable, and you !
ought to be glad that that they exist. They
are nature’s way of preventing the disease
from preying upon the vital parts of your isystem If it were possible to cure them, I
you would become far more seriously sick ;

you could no longer perform your duties, and
you would inevitably become a confirmed
invalid. Therefore, take off those patches |
and bandages. Give the sore places light
and air. That alone will rob them of half
their virulence. Keep them clean, scrupu- j
lously clean, and give yourself no further ;
concern about them. Diet, exercise, cheer-
fulness, temperance—these arc your remedies.
They may be slow in their operation, but they
are sure ; and a cure effected by this means,
is sure and permanent.”

The sick man acted upon his advice. He
dismissed his patient, who departed, predict-
ing the immediate death of their patient. He
devoted all his efforts to improving the tone |
of his system, and treated the sores as his j
friend had advised. In a few weeks he be- j
gan to improve, and finally regained his {
health, the sores vanishing one after another, !
of their own accord, i>.

| BUDDING ROSES CULTIVATION OF
THE ROSE. t

We are pleased to see the interest exhibit-
ed by the Santa Clara liegisterenow San
Jose Telegraph) in the cultivation of flow-
ers. It not only shows the oiftor to be a
man of refined taste, but it also evinces in
his readers a love for that which- -will make
a home beautiful, as well as comfortable.—
The following modus operand! of rose bud-
ding, &c., is from the Register:
“ Look attentively at any rose branch, and

you will find at the bottom of e\eiy leaf, a
small scarcely perceptible swelling or.protu-
berance, looking altogether as’ innocent of

j growth as a cup of cream. Itevue'bcr, at
the bottomof every leaf. Find bough
which has had its extremity injured tr ampu-
tated. .Do yon not see with wife; agerncss

■Otb'• ..in;.rt^,4Jrcoi'.v- !

fund repair the damage ' Utile
bud is the epitome of a rose tree, and though
nursed in the bosom of the lordliestrose that
ever bore a title, if you will detach it gently
and apply it to the freshly peeled surface of
the thorniest, scraggiest old" dog of a rose, it

j will-soonrepay you for your trouble, by turn-
I ing “bright leaves to the air, and a dodica-

j tiou of its beauty to the sun.”
I think those buds grow best which have

1 already taken a start on the parent stem. I
j have certainly put in La Marques of half an

; inch in length, which are now masses of buds
' and foliage.

Take a limb of the current year's growth.
! which has become firm ; slice off the bud with
; a little of the wood ; detach the hark with

i the bud on it by a little handling ; cut off the
leaf, but leave the stern to bold it by ; place
it between your lips while you prepare a

| place for it.
Select a similar limb on any other bush ; if

i thorny, knock them off; draw a sharp pen-
knife downwards, through the bark, an inch
or loss; cross it with another cut. shorter,
but always through the bark. Carefully raise
the little Corners thus made from the wood ;

hold firmly on each side, and you can raise
with the knife without breaking or tearing.
Now put your little bud under these corners,
and press all together; confine firmly with
soft cotton thread, which may remain until
it produces an evident indentation. Cut off
the branch a few inches above, and keep
down the original buds as they show them-

! selves.
| This is the whole matter. The finest rose

I will grow without any subsequent care. In-
deed. I have inserted many, and forgotten
them until they forced themselves on my at-
tention by their elegance and vigor.

AnJ- hush will do to bud on. Some are
merely preferable, as the “Pride of France,”
“Daily,” and “Multiflora.” lam very par-
tial to the last, as it is common, "words a
stock from elutings in a few months, is vig-
orous. smooth, and easily backed. Well ma-
nured. one stock will support a great many
varieties of the finest roses.

The rose hush requires an annual spading,
and of course a rich soil. For heavy mica-
ceous loams, nothing is better as a manure
than rotten chips, spaded in and spread an
inch or more in depth on the surface.

California Gold deposits in the United
States Mint.—The following from the Times
and Transcript, may prove interesting to our
readers;

“ Below you havereturns of the U. States
Mint for the past month, showing the depos-
its from the Eureka State to be sixty fold that
from all other sources. The depositsfor nine
months of this year show an increase over
1851 of about one million per month.
Comparative statement of the Gold Depos-

its vFOK THE NINE MONTHS OF 1851. 1852 AND
1853.

1851. 1852. 1853.
January, 55,071,(>89 $4,161,688 $4,902,962
February, 3,004,970 3.010,022 3,548,523
March, 2,880,272 3,892,156 7’533,752
April, 2,878,533 3,091,037 4,790.000
May, 3,209.491 4,335,578 4.425,000
June, 3,637,560 6,689,474 4.545,179
July, ' 3,127,617 4,193,880 3A05,33]
August, 4,135,312 2,671,651 4,512.000
September, 4,046,799 4,253,687 3,025,006
Total, 32,951,042 36,299.285 40,823,737

Increase in 9 months in 1853 over 1852.
$3,525,737. Increase in 9 months in 1853
over 1851. $8,771,795.

The gold coinage for the month was $4,-221,598 ; less than one-fourth of which was
in small coin, $3,321,940 being in double ea-
gles. Considering the urgent demand in va-
rious quarters for gold dollars and quarter
eagles, we regret that so large a proportion
of the coinge has been of the larger denom-
inations. The silver coinage was one and a
quarter millions, principally in quarter and
half dollars. The copper coinage of cents
still goes on. 310.000 having been coined last
month. There was deposited of gold bullion
from California, $2,975,000. and from other
sources $50,000, the whole gold deposits
reaching $3,025,000, and of silver bullion
$320,500.

Didn’ Know Him.—A good anecdote is re-lated of John Price Wethercll, the merchant,who lately died in Philadelphia, leaving anestate of nearly one million dollars. On oneoccasion, two city bucks drove out to his
country seat to visit his daughter. Seeing
Mr. Wethercll at the yard gate, dressed very
shabbily, they mistook him for a servant, and'
ordered him to open the gate. “Of
said he, “I will do that,” and.suiting the ac-”
tiou to the word, ho opened anfi the*
young dandies drove in, tklw'wuig him a quar-
ter passed. lie quicJdy plffioM'up the quar-
ter and pocketed it. and a'short time after-wards appeared in the parlor, and was intro-
duced to the young men, by the daughter, as'her father! The reader can imagine howthey felt.

From the Waverley Magazine,
NOT SATISFIED.

Man is not satisfiedwith his condition here,
whatever that condition may be. When one
object has been obtained—when even a long
cherished hope has been realised, it would
seem that we ought to be contented; but
when one purpose in life has been accomplish-
ed. perhaps another equally important lies
before us, urging us forward to duty and to
action.

It is well that we are not satisfied with
what we arc enabled to accomplish. It is
well that the broad field of duty is not lim-
ited, and that when we embark on the great
ocean ot life there is always something thatdemands our addition, and earnestly invites
our consideration.

The person who feels an interest in the
well-being and htspphmss-his race, sees,perhaps m Pi.- w, its of iMUmwcrahw',"'some-
thing that he deems worthy of his attention
and labors. He feels the necessity of their
immediate relief, and ho engages in the cause
of temperance with all the energy he has at
his command. Success may crown his efforts,
and ho may receive the merited applause of
his fellow men.

But in the midst of his success he is poorly
satisfied. With his increasing knowledge of
the cause in which he is engaged, he feels still
deeper

%
the importance of saving his fellow

men from ruin, and ho goes forward with in-
creasing interest, and renewed vigor, not sat-
isfied to remain inactive, while the field be-
fore him yet remains untrod. The man who
feels an interest in the well-being of man-
kind can never reasonably expect to be satis-
fied with the result of his efforts. Whatever
field of action he may enter, the same incen-
tives beckon him forward to the future, and
impress upon him th importance of acting
well his part, and performing his whole duty,
regardless of the consequences. But he
should have no fears for the future, after that
duty has been performed. He cannot be sat-
isfied with the result, but he should be will-
ing to trust with implicit confidence in the
power of right , and the certain, though un-
seen results, of a well-performed duty.

If men were satisfied when the object for
which they are striving has been obtained,
there would be no further incentive for ac-
tion, and mankind would soon degenerate in-
to a state of miserable barbarism. What our
generation accomplished would pass away
with their lives, and those that followed them
could receive no benefit from it. Indeed we
could hardly imagine the horrid consequen-
ces that would follow such a state of things.
IV e do not mean to say that man should not
be contented with bis condition. Ho should
feel first of all the high obligations that rest
upon him, as a moral and responsible being :

but while acknowledging the claims of these
obligations, let him not ba satisfied while any
instrumentality in his power can ho used for
the elevation of the character of man. It is
true that it is our duty to be Contented with
our condition ; but it is not our duty to he
contented to remain insensible to the many
evils by which we are surrounded. And in-asmuch as there arc wrongs to redress, we
should not bo satisfied while life and health
remain to assist us in battling for the right.
Ever mindful of this great principle, we can
well trust the result with the future, s. c.

UTAH.
A correspondent furnishes us with the fol-

lowing account of this territory :

“ Salt Lake City lies due wr est from the
city of New York, and contains between sev-
en and eight thousand permanent inhabit-
ants. a few elegant buildings, some four or
live large stores, a Social Hall, a Tabernacle,
or place of worship, 150 feet in length, and
sixty in width, of the Gothic style. The
building materials consist of adobes, or sun-
burnt brick and rock. The timber for lum-
ber, is pine and fir of a good quality and
quantity. The settlements extend 50 miles
north, and 350 miles south of the city. There
is a sufficient number of good saw mills.—
Three flouring mills may be counted within
six miles of the city, and eight run of stone,
manufacturing flour of the best quality. The
laud is very productive, affording wheat of
the best quality, and in the fullest quantity.
All the coarser grains flourish, so too, veget-
ables exceed anything that can be produced
within the temperate zones. The climate is
temperate and healthy, not subject to the ex-
tremes of heat and cold of western New York.
The air and water are pure. The mountain
streams and lakes produce an abundance of
excellent fish. Salt Lake is situated five
miles west from the Tampanagos mountains,
and twenty miles east of Great Salt Lake.
The lake is about 150 miles long and 40 wide.
The water is very salt. Three barrels of it
will, when boiled, produce one barrel of pure
fine white salt; on the margin a sufficient
quantity of good chrystalized salt can be ob-
tained to supply the State of New York.—
The population is increasing in a rapid ratio.
It numbers at present between 40 and 50
thousand inhabitants, mostly of the Mormon
faith. Although some have imbibed the idea
that none but Mormons have the privilege of
settling in the Territory, that is not the case.
The Mormons claim the right of worshiping
according to their conscience, and the consti-
tution of these United States. They invite
all. whether Jew or Gentile, bond or free, to
enjoy the same rights among them.—A. Y.
Tribune.

, • Etiquette of Smoking.—Light your cigar
first, and, after you have taken one or two
[whiffs, turn round and inquire most particu-
larly if "smoking is disagreeable to any one
present.”

Irish Wit.—An Irish cab driver made a
very happy and characteristicreply, the oth-
er day. A gentleman had replied to Prt's
“Want a carriage, sir ?” by saying, “No. 1
am able to walk when Pat rejoined, “May
your honor long be able, but seldom willing.”

Finding a Wife’s Tongue. Mr. H. af-
fronted his wife, who, to punish him, resolv-
ed to act dumb when he was present, and so
well did she maintain her resolution, that a
week passed away, and not a word did she
utter in his presence. She performed her
household duties as usual, but not a word
would she speak. He tried to coax her out
of her whim, but in vain. At last he tried
the following plan to overcome her resolu-
tion, by working on her curiosity—the most
ungovernable of female propensities. Re-
turning one evening from his employment,
his lady sat there as usual, mute. He imme-
diately commenced a vigorous search around
the room. The closet was examined, bed-
room, drawers, boxes, shelves; everything
that could possibly be thought of was over-
hauled.

HjSS wife was struck with astonishment at
Ills unaccountable he pro-
ceeded in his search. She became S cry ner-
vously anxious to find out what he was in
search of. What could it be ? She looked
in his face, if possible to glean from his ex-
pressions the object of his search ; but no go,
he was sober as a judge. He lifted the edge
of the carpet, looked under his table cover,
and finally approached her chair, looked un-
der it, and even going so far as to brush her
dress particularly aside, as ifwhat he sought
might be hid there. She could stand it no
longer. She Durst out—-

“ Bob, what are you looking for?”
He smiled, and answered—

“ Your tongue, and I’ve found it!”—Cin.
Commercial. f

A FERN REVERIE.
Odd they don’t have any omnibuses here

in Gotham 5 odd they don’twiden and length-,
eu their streets ; odd you don’t never hear
any newsboys’ leather lungs ; odd the women
don’t dress a little, as we do in Boston ; odd
there are no stores here worth looking at;
odd there are no parks, or fountains, or large
public buildings, odd you never see a foreign-
er in the street; odd everybody here knows
everybody’s business; odd they keep Sunday
so religiously, (uever vending fruits, or bo-
quets, or ices ;) odd the men all look so ver-
dant and unsophisticated ; odd a shilling is a
ninepence ; odd that Broadway is sucha mis-
nomer.

Babel, what a place, what a dust, what a
racket, what a whiz buzz ! what a throng of
human beings! “ Jew and Gentile, bond and
freeevery nation the sun ever shone upon,
here represented. What pampered luxury—-
what squalid misery on the same pave. How
much of joy. how much of sorrow, how much
of crime. Now. queenly beauty sweeps past
in sin’s gay livery. Cursed he who first sent
her forth, to walk the earth, with her woman’s
brow shame branded. Fair mother, pure
' b’-*wn scornfully at her ifyou can ; my

, ; 1 aches for her. I see one who once slept,
sweet and fair, on a mother’s loving breast.
I see one whose bitterest tear may never wash
her stain away. I see one on whom mercy’s
gate is forever shut, by her own unrelenting,
unforgiving sex. I see one who was young,
beautiful, poor and friendless. They who
make long prayers, and wrap themselves up
in self-righteousness, as with a garment, turn-
ed a deaf ear, as she plead for the bread of
honest toil. Earth looked cold, and dark,
and dreary; feeble feet stumbled wcarely on
life’s rugged, thorny road. Oh, judge her
not harshly,pure but frigid censor ; who shall
say that with her desolation—her temptation
—your name too might not have been writ-
ten ‘-Magdalen.”

Fanny Fern says, “If there was but one
woman iu the world, the men would have a
terrible time.” Fanny is right; but we
would like to know what kind of a time the
women would have If there was but one man
in existence ?—Exchange.

What kind of a time they would have?
Why, of course no grass would grow under
their slippers! The “Wars of Roses,” the
battles of Waterloo and bunker Hill, would
be a farce to it. Black eyes would be the
rage, and both caps and characters would be
torn to tatters. I imagine that would not
be much of a millenium either to the moving
cause af the disturbance. He would be as
crazy as a fly in a drum, or dizzy as a bee in
a ten acre lot of honeysuckles, uncertain
where to alight. He’d roll his bewildered
eyes from one exquisite organization to an-
other, and frantically and diplomatically ex-
claim. “ How happy I could be with either,
were ’tother dear charmer away!”

“ What kind of a time would women have
if there wore only one man in the world ?”

Why. they’d resort to arms, of course!
What kind of times would they have? What
is that to me ? They might take “their own
time.” every “Miss Lucy” of ’em, for all 1
should care: and so might the said man him-
self ; for with me the limited supply would
not increase the value of the article.

Fidelity.—Never forsake a friend when
enemies gather thick around him—when sick-
ness falls heavy upon him—when the world
is dark and cheerless—this is the time to try
thy friendship. They who turn from the
scene of distress or otfer re?sons why they
should be excused from extending their sym-
pathy and aid. betray their hypocrisy, and
prove that selfish motives only prompt and
move them. If you have a friend who loves
you—who has studied your interest and hap-
piness, defended you when persecuted and
troubled, be sure to sustain him in adversity.
Let him feel that his kindness is appreciated,
and that his friendship was not bestowed up-
on you in vain.

psS~ The clipper ship Sovereign of the
Seas sailed from the Mersey, Tuesday, the
Gth, for Australia, with a cargo valued at
not loss than £200.000 sterling. She has be-
sides 05 passengers. Captain Henry Warner
commands her, and large bets arc pending on
her passage.
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