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a mile in breadth, and to my imagination 

resembled the dried-up bed of the Missis- | 
sippi, with its thousands of planters and 

shavings strewed in the sand and ia various 

degrees. The horrible noise resembled 

that of the great cataracts of the Niagara, 

and, as it howled along in the track of 

the -desolating tempest, produced a feeling 

in my mind which it were impossible to 

describe. 
The sky had now a greenish, lurid hue ; 

and an extremely disagreeable, sulphurous 

odour was diffused in the atmosphere. I 

waited in amazement, having sustained no 

material injury, until nature at length re- 

sumed her .wonted aspect. For some 

moments I felt undecided whether I should 

return to Morgan Town or attempt to force 

my way through the wrecks of the tempest. 

My business, however, being of an urgent 

nature, I ventured into the path of the 

storm, and, after encountering innumerable 

difficulties, succeeded in crossing it. I 

was obliged to lead my horse by the bridle 

to enable him to leap over the fallen trees ; 

while I scrambled over or under them in 
the best way I could, at times so hemmed 
in by the broken tops and tangled branches 
as almost to become despetate. On 

arriving at my house I gave an account of 

what I had seen, when, to my surprise, I 

was told there had been very little wind in 

the neighbourhood, although in the streets 
nd gardens many branches and twigs had   
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fallen in a manner which had excited great 
surprise. 

Many wondrous accounts of the devas- 
tating effects of this hurricane were cir 

culated in the country after its occurrence, 
Some log houses, we were told, had been 

destroyed, and their inmates killed. One 
person informed me that a wire sifter had 
been conveyed by the gust to a distance 

of many miles. Another had found a cow 
lodged in the fork of a half-broken tree, 

But, as I am disposed to relate only what I 
have myself seen, I shall not lead you into 

the region of romance, but shall content 

myself with saying that much damage was 
done by this awful visitation, The valley 

is yet a desolate place, overgrown with 
briers and bushes thickly entangled amidst 

the tops and trunks of fallen trees, and is 

the resort of ravenous animals, to which 

they betake themselves when pursued by 

man or after they have committed their 

depredations on the farms of the surround- 

ing districts. I have crossed the path of 

the storm at‘a distance of 100 miles from 

the spot where I witnessed its fury, and 

again 4oo miles farther in the State of Ohio. 

Lastly, I observed traces of its ravages on 

the summits of the mountains connected 

with the great pine forest of Pennsylvania, 

300 miles beyond the place last mentioned. 

In all these different parts it appeared to 

me not to have exceeded a quarter of a 

mile in breadth.” 
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p PONGES, to speak of them in a 

\ general way, are zoophytes, half- 

y) animal, halfvegetable. They 
grow on rocks in the sea, and 

fishing for them is a regular trade 

on the coast of Greece, Syria, the 

West Indies, and elsewhere. In 

some instances they are secured by diving, 

and in others by being pulled up by a 

         

  

   

pronged instrument. The total value of 

the sponges fished on the coast of Syria is 

from twenty to twenty-five thousand pounds 

per annum. The production is, however, 

falling off through excessive fishing, and 

the consequent exhaustion of the fishery- 

grounds. About two hundred and fifty to 

three hundred boats are employed in this 

industry on the coast of Syria, manned by


