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Staying here a couple of hours, chatting with the farmer, that our
horse might be the more refreshed after his late exertions, and enabled
to bear the rest of the way without much fatigue, we mounted and
drove on. ‘

The sun was evidently on the decline, but we had only ten miles
now to go. Our journey was here obliged to be performed with more
care, on account of the boggy nature of the ground; this and the fear
of frightening the horse, also prevented me from firing at the parro-
quets, many of the larger kinds of which began to appear on the trees
on all sides. Soon after leaving the Chain of Ponds, my companion,
who had been this way but once before, began to look out for the
track of the bullock-dray, left by those of our party who started before
us, as there was no other road. It was discernible at intervals, and
most strongly marked in the marshy ground.

Though we did not fear attaining our destination before night-fall,
we were aware that the full and clear light of day, upon which we
placed our dependance, was fast leaving us. We were anxious, there-
fore, to reach a small creek, following the course of which we should
arrive within a short distance of the farm of Ywila. We here passed
another station, where we were informed that the dray had gene by
the day before. The shades of evening were slowly drawing on, and
everything began to wear a sombre appearance: The horse appeared
as yet untired, and it was well for us that the harness lasted as it did.
The wheel track of the dray was now hardly perceptible, and we at
times lost it altogether, which obliged us every now and then to get
out and search for it, as the only chance of reaching the creck before
the hours of darkness set in. We soon contented ourselves with a
walking pace; and while my companion led the horse, I slowly
pioneered the way. The sun had long since sunk below the horizon,
and the little remnant of light often confused us, making us frequently
mistake the fainter lines of grass for the track. My friend was
obliged soon to deperd entirely upon his remembrance of the direction
of the creek, turning to the right or left, as he changed his mind,
till, the ground gradually sloping downwards, we found ourselves on
the margin of the stream. Most welcome was its gurgling sound !
But here an unexpected difficulty arose ; my companion was by no
means certain whether our road lay up or down the creek, and we
could ot avoid laughing at our perplexing situation. At last we turned
to the left, and proceeded, with great caution on foot, about a mile,
occasionally involved in deeper gloom as the trees threw their dark
shadows across the stream. Soon cenvinced that we were wrong, we
retraced our steps till we arrived at that part of the creek where we
had first made a halt, and my {riend informed me that if we were now 1
in the right track there was a shepherd's hut not far off, and that he ’
would run on before, and shortly return if successful. I soon heard :
him cooey at some distance, but without effect, and he was obliged
to use this bush cry to find me out again in the gloom. I tried to
answer in the same strain, but found I was not yet perfect in this ac-
complishment.
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It was now quite dark, and we soon decided that we must “ bush
it” for the night, and proceed on our way when the moon afose, which, -
we were aware, would be about two o’clock the next morning. It was
with a feeling of indescribable satisfaction, perhaps arising from the
novelty of "our situation, that I prepared to make the necessary ar-
rangements. 'The first thing was to find a suitable spot, and we at
once selected the shade of a drooping and wide spreading cherry-tree.
A gentle dew began to descend, which imparted a coolness to the
evening breezes. We unharnessed the horse, and while my com-
panion went to tie him to a log, by a rope we had brought with us, I
collected the materials for lighting a fire. There was plenty of dry
fuel lying about, but many were the attempts I made before I sue-
ceeded ; at last the blaze burst forth, and I piled on more and more
light brushwood, till the flame rose quivering into the air, higher and
higher, till every copse, tree, and adjacent bank were illumined by the
cheerful blaze, which seemed desirous to pierce the thick darkness
beyond.” My friend having led the horse to a spot where he could
hrowse in comfort, now joined me, and we set to work to collect suffi-
cient wood to last through the night, the light of the flames enabling
us to ramble to some distance for a supply. As we strayed more
away, the fire seen through the leafy coverts had a most romantic
effect, So high rose the flames at times that we expected the lower
branches of the tree would take fire, but the descending dew proved
a safeguard. We then together pulled the cart under the branches of
the tree, which afforded an ample and most verdant canopy.

The ground and the surrounding atmosphere being quite warmed
by the hot ashes, we sat down to a cold but comfortable meal, which
we discussed with much good will, till, my companion feeling drowsy,
we agreed to keep watch by turns, two hours at 2 time. I took the
first watch, and he, rolling himself up in a blanket under the cart with
his feet towards the fire, was soon asleep. There was nothing to be

* apprehended, except from the wild dogs, and we had but little doubt
that the fire would keep them away; however, I laid my gun loaded
in a secure place. We were not at all troubled in the night by these
or any other unpleasant visiters, nor did our horse by any sound ex-
press the contrary.

While preparing for the evening, I had no time for reflection, but
now various thoughts came crowding over me as I sat before the fire,
occasionally throwing on some brushwood: fancy conjured up the
most strange and fantastic images, which it would'be absurd to de-
scribe. These sensations being all rather pleasing than otherwise, I
did not wish to break the illusion ; but the sudden diminishing of the
fire, as the larger logs fell to ashes, aroused me from my reverie.
After replenishing it, I looked at my watch, and found that two hours
had expired ; but not feeling the least inclination to sleep, I did not
wake my companion, but took up the volume of Shakspeare, and
opened it at ¢ The Tempest.” This I enjoyed for some time, till on
looking up I felt the contrast was too great; old Shakspeare’s ¢ Tem-
pest” would not agree with the quiet of an Australian wilderness, so 1
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laid the book down again. My companion, now waking, went to look
after the safety of the horse, which he found still feeding ; but, dragging
the log after him, he had crossed the creek at a shallow part. Having

- tied him to 2 tree not far from us, my friend returned and lay down
again, begging me to do the same. As I began to feel drowsy, L
stretched myself by his side in my cloak, first putting some logs on
the fire, and for an hour or so enjoyed 2 half waking repose. My
companion rose at intervals to see after the welfare of our horse, who
still continued feeding, without taking any rest. The crackling of
the blazing logs now alone disturbed the universal stillness.

THE CONTRAST.

Writlen in a gale of wind off the Cape, June 18.

. Y . : . ¢ gleiarrt
*Tis the month of June !—Amid-sleatand haily G2 /a/e/ corrol DBEIT
- . N ) . ,:%/ ’0"’"0“" &'f//f" ,{W,,, Aerrnre?

‘His veice mutters thunders-amid-the-pale, motcr s’ oan Lobe~Fy Fomes's Hrzam
i i in-ht i Vs Crs fdwith oy charmi o ey
The albatross dips his giant wing d " Heyd
In the wake of the vessel’s furrowing, 7
Then soars away on the strength of the gale,
As if laughing to scorn our tardy sail.
Qur gallant barque, like a creature of life, .
Plunges and rolls ’mid the watery strife;
Trembling and shud’dring she stems the tice,
‘While seas break fiercely against her side.
-1 am tired of tumult and storm and spray,
Let us turn to bright scenes far away.—

*Tis the month of June!—and nalure’s smile
Beams sweetly over field and stream,
And to fancy’s eye our own dear isle
Sweetly shines array’d like a lovely dream.
There’s enough of shade in the clear blue sky,
To vary the charm of the scenery—
A shadowy veil o’er the mid-day sun,
Lest he dazzle the eye he smiles upon.—
The snow-white flocks are grazing around,
Or sunning themselves on the soft green ground,
And the birds arc flitting from {rce, to tree
Cheering all hearts with their melody;
Mens’ thoughts are raised, as they gaze abroad
Over nature’s beauties, to nature’s God;
And with grateful joy their hearts expand,
As they trace in them all a Father’s hand.
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ON THE ADVANTAGES OF EDUCATION.

BY J. STEWART BROWNE, C. E.

( Conclued from page 104.)

My object in producing these instances, is not so much to hold them
ap as examples of the advantage of education, as to shew the fallacy
of imagining a system of education to, be complete which is solely,
or chiefly, confined to the intellectual powers; and my case will be
brought more home to the mind of the reader, by shewing its benefits
in common life, rather than in particular instances,—by making them
~ appear to be the rule rather than the exeeption. By cultivating the
intellectual powers, we enable a man to become acquainted with the
relations which animate and inanimate bodies bear to each other, and
to derive a rational amusement of the highest order from his own
every-day experiences; and, by joining these with the experience of
others, which he may learn by reading, he will find pleasure and profit
in the eontemplation of a hundred ohbjects and occurrences which
would otherwise pass unnoticed. The power of reflection is one
which improves by use; and if we are early taught to reflect, and
rendered capable of doing so to the best advantage, there are few
events, however trivial, from which e may not derive profit. Thus,
in science, if we receive ever so little instruction, we are in almost all
cases inclined by curiosity to dive deeper into its wonders. In natural
philosophy, of which some knowledge may be given in the most li-
mited scheme of education, we commonly imagine there is something
abstracted from real life; yet our first steps disclose to us that there
are wonders in the most ordinary walks of life, which constitute the
elements upon which the science is based. As we examine into these
phenomena, we advance step by step, until we come to trace the re-
markable proofs of an all-wise and all-bountiful Providence. That
advantage is derived, both in individnal pursuits and in social life,
from the more simple branches of education, as reading, writing, and
arithmetic is, I presume, generally admitted; but this advantage is
not sufficiently appreciated by most men, and is therefore deserving of
our attention. We must all have observed how much a man’s cha-
racter becomes affected by the society into which he is thrown; how
his habits and inclinations are by insensible degrees assimilated to
those of his associates ; how easily he may be made familiar with vice
or virtue, in thought and conversation, to a degree much beyond what
he has ever practised; and we therefore endeavor that those under our
care may associate with others of a higher standard than themselves.
The effect of reading is precisely similar to this, and its benefits are
more easily attainable; we learn to look upon the author we are en-
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gaged with as a companion—we enter into his feelings—we may profit
by his advice, receive his warnings, and have the benefit of his expe-
rience without incurring the penalty paid for such things in real life ;
at the same time, we lay in a store of subjects to employ our minds
upon at moments when they are disengaged. From this we are carried a
step farther: we become familiar with virtuous and useful thoughts,
and, instead of a state of mental vacuity, or more frequently of evil
thoughts, we become accustumed to reflect upon subjects of veal,
practical utility to ourselves. One of the most useful studies in which
we can be engaged is history; and with it we may join geography
and biography. By the study of history I do not mean learning
by memory a catalogue of names, dates, and events, but tracing the
progress of society and of nations, and observing the eauses which
have made some men rise to greatness, and others fall from honor to
neglect. From this study we may mark by what means a nation
rises to prosperity, and what tends to s decay; we may learn the
necessity of a well-regulated Government, and of the ordinances of
society ; we may see that men, whatever be their rank, are dependant
upon one another, and are all united together by a link that cannot be
breken ; we may commence at the primitive state of society, and see
the necessities which changed it into a commonwealth, and thence
learn the duty and advantage of upholding that commonwealth ; we
may learn to estimate our own position in society, and the necessity
of having authorities in the state, as well as of political and commer-
cial regulations between different nations for their mutual benefit; and
we will be enabled to see through the sophistical arguments which so
often delude the ignorant and suffering into the idea that all their
woos ave attributable to those who are their superiors in rank and
wealth ; and, by appreciating the real dignity of all useful occupations,
we may learn te look upon the distinctions of society without jealousy
on the one hand, or servility on the other.

I will next touch upon the study of languages, which is of consi-
derable importance.  1f the languages acquired be spoken in countries
with which we may at any future time have connection, the knowledge
will be of the greatest use to us; but the chief advantage we derive
from this branch of literature is—that it places within our grasp a
multitude of valuable authors, which cannot be ‘read to equal advan-
tage in any language but thatin which they were written. ‘'The study
of the classics is eertainly a good training for the young mind to apply
itself to one object; but where the amount of education to be given is
limited, much of the time usually devoted to the dead languages may, I :
conceive, be more advantageously employed in communicating know- :
ledge of a more practical kind. I now come to consider that branch
of education commonly called science, and it would be well if a much
larger share of attention was bestowed upon it than is usual. 'The
professed object of physical education is—to promote 2 man’s views
in life; and every branch of natural philosophy being immediately
connected with some practical art, an acquaintance with it cannot fail
to give a man the consciousness of superiority over others engaged in
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