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THE GLEANER, &

pistol at his belt, and the corch, or large black knife,
concealed within his sleeve. There was a brief halt
while they thrust their friar’s weed under the bushes;
and Ranald, hastily adjusting the ptllion of the garron,
lifted Beatrice to the seat. In a few moments tLey
were ready to set forward; the gille beg proceeded in
advance, to guide them through the darkness of the
wood, and Ranald, walkiog at the shoulder of the
borse, was followed by the formidable guard of his
foster-brothers, now completely armed with their
mateb-locks and pistols, aud the beavy two-hznded
swords vhich they bad been obliged to leave for their
disguise.
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While Msc Donvel pursued his retreat aleng the
north side of Lock Awe, Alaister Mae Coll pressed
forwaid, with fire and sword, towards Inverara, The
numbers and valor of bis celebrated legion left no
thought for opposition, and the only consideration of
Alan Dubh and the Black Knight was to remain se-
cure within the walls of Froach-Elan. Their alarm,
however, was chicfly excited for Beatrice; for though
they had little apprebension that the objects of an in-
read would incite an attack upon the fortalice, they
much doubted lest the active aud exasperated Kinloch
should avail bimself of the opportunity te attempt some
enterprise ta carcy off nis wistress.  Contineally exs
pectiug te see boats appear through the darkness, the
two chicfs sat on either side of the bride, with their
bands on their swords, and never quitted her arme un-
til they led ber under the porteulls of Froach-Elan,

Acconnal’s heart bounded when he heard the heavy
grate fall behind him; but the bridal company had
scarce enfered the ball, when bhe was summoned by
Adan Duba to cencert preparations against the ehance
of an assault.  Bafore he left the bride he offsred
sowe hasty words of encouragement, which she beard
with the sawe silence in which she had sulered the
bradal ceremany; and the bridegroom, dr:wing back
the plaid from ber face, to offer a salute aof conselat on,
suddenly started back at uncovering, not the fawr pale
features of Beairice, but the reund rudy chieeks of dey*
Margaret, her foster-sister !

® E ]

¢ Uey. A tora for a milk-maid.

70 be Concluded 13 our next.

ArrLEs o Sovem.—Every reader has heard of
the Ajpples of Sodem, a specivs of fruit which, extre-
nely bravtiful 1o the eye, is bitter to the taste, anc
full of dust. 'Tecitus, in the fi'th book of s history.
alludes teo this singular fact; but, as usual, 1 languag:
so brief and ambigucus, that uo light cas be depive
from: his description, aira ef inama velul in  cines o
sanescunt.  Some traveilers, npable to discever the
singilar vraduction, bave eci 8 dered it merely ag
Bgure of speech, depicting the decerful pature of 3
vicicus enjuyments,  Hasselguist regards it as  the
production of a small plant called solanun molo Wena.
which i to be fonnd abuaday.
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tiy inthe peighhonrhnod of Jerich. He adwmits  thas
the apples are sometunes tll ot dust; but this, h
maintains, apnears 9 I:" when the fruit 1s attacked ‘;l_,
a cortan insect, whicl eonverts the whatle of the 3
gide wto o kind ef powder, leaviag the rind  whoi)
ppttee, aud tn possession o its  Besutiiul delor, M.
Sectern, :egwrv. halds the novel g, that this mys.
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terions apple contarns a sort of cottan res-mbhing ik L
< t,u‘:{u.' nted with this languoges, sid then they return to thew vwn |

aud. having no puip or lvsb in the mside, mizht ps.

furally enough, whe sought for as food, ha d~nounced
by !1:1/(- hungary Beddinn as pl-asant to the eye an?
deceitinl to the palste. Cnateaubriand has fixed on a
gheub different from any of the others. [t two
or theee leagues from the mouth of Jorden, sod it is of
Its
# fruit is exactly like that of the gy ptian lemon, both ip
ripe
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size and color.  Helore it 15 it is filled with a eys-
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Empress has been delivered of 2 son.  We wish the
Poles were delivered of his father. The nfant prince
is to be named, or nick<named Nicholas.
Young Nick, of course; and the Autoerat becomes
Old Nick,  jure divino.”’—Jge.

FROM THE DEMOCRATIC SPY.

OLD WINTER IS COMING.
Old Winter has cowe again—alack!
How icy and how cald is be!
He cares nota piv for a shivering back—-
ie’sa sancy old chap to white and black—
He whistles his chilla with a wooderful knack,
For he comes from a coid countree!

A wiuy old fellow this Winter is—
A mighty old fellow fur glee!
He ciacks his jokes ou the pretty sweet misg—
The wrinkled old maiden unfit to kiss,
And freezes the dew oo their lips:—tfor this
I the way with old fellows Jike he!

Old winter’s a froliesome blade, I wot—
He is wild in his humor and free!
He’ll whistle along; for *¢ the want of his thought,”
And set all the warmth of our furs at nought,
And ru@e the lunev by pretty girle bought—

A trolicsowe [ellow is he!

Qid Winter is blowing his gusts along,

Aud merrily shalt ing the tree!
Frow moraing *till night he will sing hie song—
New moaning and short—now howling and ldng,
Hiv voice is loud for his Yo gs are strong—

A werry old fellow is he!

Old Winter's a tough old fellow for BLows,

As tough as ever you see!
He will trip up our trotters; and rend our clothes,
Aod stiffen our Jimbe from onr fingers to toes—
He minds not the cries of his friends or foes—

A toughold fellow is he!

A cunnivg old fellow is Winter, they say,—
4 cunning old fellow in he!
Me peeps in the civvices day by day,
T'o ses hew we'ie passing our time AW y—
And marks all our doings from grave to gay—

' ufraid he is peeping at ME!

Tue Porisu Aristocrscy. —Moch has been said of fhe
hundreds of thousands of nobles in Polund. They must not, how-
ever, be confounded with ihe aristocracyof piher covntries, They
had no exclusive privileges; they couid boast neither entails vor
beredunry dignities, oor, in fact any distinction which appertams
 the fesdal Jord of the soil. ‘The great bulk of the nobility
were vich if (hey possessed a few acres of lahd, a horse, and a
sabre; und were uothing more thin a pernnent caste, bﬂqueu(lling
their parvicianshop frem faiber 10 son.  Great damage was done
Lo Liis caste by the second paitition of Poland.

ArHorigni—The teason why the dishenest man, and some-
tinses even the fool, are wore su cessful in their journey through
life than the san of heonor and taieur, is simply thisi—the dishonest
mant and th- foo) have less difiicu ty 1 assimilating thewseives to
the wuanera and tone of the world i general—uwbich 1s, in fact,
olly; while, on the Other hand, the
wan ol Bonot and tafent, not Leing able to enter immediately into
v eomuierce with aocinty, loses an opportunity the most precious
for * poshing has fortune.””  The fisst are merchants, who, Know-
g the lapguuge of the country, dispose of theit goods, and pro-

and

| ¥ision themselves witiiout delay; the olbers are obliged to learz

the deiers and the purchasers: before they can
either submit the'r merchundize {o pnlnixc apection; or enfer into

Sometives they disdain 10 make the Pes

Any arvangements. 8

hoiued without eveu a hanoscl.

Narrow Faeare,— Jyst before we reached the mouth of
this contracted defile, « buzz from the head of
aimed the eneiny’s infantiy 1o be at hand, and the muske'uy had
no yooner commenced, than an officer who had beap awusing hiw-
aell by the pertsal of a volue ef Qi BLAS; hastily piaced it an-
der the breast of his grey pelisae. almest at the sime instant a
mugket ball buried itselfin the middle of the book i displaced
hiw from his horse, wishont inflicting any further mjuy. 1 is a
the #ilk braiding of the
bullet.”—Cocke’s Nar-

pelisse was indemied i1n the leaden

rauve.,
“ It was here I saw the remarkahle death of one of the rifle

He will be!

the column pro-

PoLisH CHikrs.—The property of most of the chiefs of the
Iate Polish army has been sequestrated. It is reported, however
that the heroic Countess de Plater has been released from ¢ durance
vile,”” and that siie is now placed under the swrveillance of the
Russian police. Her gallant brother has escaped, but the whole of
his immense possessions are confiscated.

GRAMMAR VER3US ORTHODOXY —A worthy young clergy-
man who has a reepectable iirk in his eye, wagé in company, a
few days ago, with a venerable matron of the ol4 school, who con-
gratulated the reverend gentleman as follows:—** Hech, siige? [
hear ye’re coming out to be a minister noo! Eh, man, see that
ye preach gude connnon sense and orthodoxy. Diona fasbh yoor
bead wi’ grammar, callan, for a haotle o’ grammar sermons
diana edify; and the warld were baith better when nae grammar
wae beard tell 0’.  Preach ye gude common sense, laddie; bat
aboos a’ thirgs preach ortliodoxy.”

Loxpon.—The following lively deseription of Lon-
don is from the pen of a correspondent of the Southern
Religious Telegraph:

V\§hat a eity 15 Londen.  From the top of St:
Paul’s, an elevation of 414 feet, , I have endeaveured
to estimate its extent. Imagine yourself on the pin-
nacle of your highest edifice. “Survey an area of ten
wiles square, and ex¢epting the river that passes
through it, crossed by numerous bridges, and covered
with vessels of every description, let our city overspreaa
‘he whole; that is London.  Suppose next that you
bave the whole population of Virginia and Norty
Carolina, or of the two Carolivas aud Georgia, as.
sembled, and residing in that one eity,  That 1s t}e
population of Loodon. Itis a congregated worly,
Men of all natiens, of all languages, of all religiong,;
of all trades and pursaits, in every class of society,
and of all descriptions of character, are here assemble
Every department of business and of pleasure is occu-
pied. Every conceivable mode of acquiriLg or spend-
ing property, of redeeming in wasting time of doing
good or ill, is bere exemplified. We have seen the
king, and we have seen the beggar; the man of stars
and robes in the house of lords, and the creature of
crusts and rags in the streets; and at each extreme,
perbags, and certainly among the intermediate grades,
we might find all that is excellent and all that is base;
the most excellent virtue, and the blackest depravity.
they are all here. The stages and steamboats are
ever emptyng into this great receptacle the precious
and the vile of the whole kingdom. Indeed all king—-
doms bring their glory and tbeir abominatious into tius
mammoth metropolis, for she sitteth a queen among the
nations.

Londen is a glorious place for a man of talent to
make his way in—provided he has extraordinary good
luck. Nothing but merit can get on there; pothing is
sterling that is not of its cotnage.  Our provincial
towns won’t bebeve gold is gold, unless it bas been
minted in Londen.—There 1s nv trickery there, ns
treating, no canvassing, no intrigue; no coalition; thers
worth bas only to show itself if it wishes to be killed
with kindness! London tells the truth! You may
swear to what it says—whatsoever may be proved
to the contrary. The cause—the cause is every thins
in London!  Show but your craft, and straight your
brethren come crowding aroand you, and if they find
you worthy, why; youshall be brought inte notice—
even though they should tell a lie foritand damn you.
Never trouble yourself about getting on by nterest w
London!  Get on by yourself. Posts are filled there
by menit; or if the man suits not the office, why the
loffice 1s made to adapt itself to the man, and se there
s unity after all! —Englishman’s Magazine.

! A Goep 8mor A¥p NeBLE GamE.—New that hundreds of
| eporisiuen, Saganach and Gael, are traversing our hills and woorsy
mdnlging the free and bvacing air of the Nerth, be beg to recount
a feat of rather an exirnordinary description, which we suspect
| the experience of a few of them at the close of the eampnign will
‘be able toparallel, As Alexander Macdonald, game. keeper to the
| late Sir Hector Mackenzie of Gairloch, was one day passing
through the forest oo the estate, his attention was atiracied by ad
| engle—almost as noble looking a bird ae any described by the gra-
| phic genius of Wilson or Aubodon—in the act of attacking 4 ron
| its talons being firmly fixed in the neck of the animal. T'he hay.
"less deniten of the forest evideutly quailed beiore the preseace of
$|he prince of birds, ““ the terrors of ‘its beak and lightring of

ish seed, and moy be eompared to ashes, aod whick in eye’” being enforced by still mure palpable signs of supremacy
% . » 1 3 . ol it 2 % M .
faste resembiles Bitter pepper, Tbere can be ijtyle! corps, who had kitled a Fiench soldier, and who, before he had ; But luuv\ulmgl to {)lef m(hm‘nkn S(I’nggle', the hme plonged fof.
i & e : \ =& e N e 1ve , y 9 | ward to reach a fresh water lake c¢lose by, when the ...
doubt that this is the trve apple of Sodos, which flags | bad @kea bis rifle liom the level, received a. ball through his | S o .

{
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, : ] » - { bedy; which caused him such excruciativg agony, that his face | prevent it laid hold of the stamp of an old tree. "‘“_‘i endepv. . f
ters tie sight while it motks the appetite.— Edin- j was all at once distoried, hus eyes rolled, and his Jips, blackened | With might and mam to pull ‘back and cvercome its adveieary
‘N“"_'i'c Cobinet Libr.'n‘.‘;» | wih the biting of earn idges, convulsively opened. His ltﬂhl‘”‘e roe. however, riumphed; it !)llrst mlf) the lake, eqirying oy

o G e | were tightly clenched: his arms and legs were thrown into an ex- | alko the F“gl'f: who lost one of his talans in the contest, Al d
St. PETERSBURGH .— it is rumscured that the Czas | rended porition, and he heid out his rifle, grasped at aro’s Jength, | woment, Macdonald, whe was anxiqusly watchiog the i~sne
e e ; At o jand remained sintivnary 9 this extraordinary attitude for a few | I'fted the gun and at one shot terminatdd the struggle of the (ega; ¢
i either burked or a Bedlamite—de funct or dement- mowents, antl he dropped dowa dead, aszuddenly as if strack by i born antagonisia, and put an ead forever to their By aliva. aaf

#d——smgr! or mad, but per conita, it i certein that the 'y fush of lightuing.” —lb: avolutions/—laverness Conties,




