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THE GLEANER.

and have been, more blessed to me than all the
-other means combined.

1 was quite a child whea my grandmother
‘died; and althongh many years haye since pas- .
sed, and many changes I have seen, sheis
still as distinct to the eye of my mind as though
our last interview .were but ,yenterday._ S'he
was a woman of no-exterior elegance or dignity
of mien, plaia and simple in her apparel, kind
and gentle in her manner;her great characte-
ristic seemed to be love to God and man, and
an ardent desire to do all the good in her pow-
er. She was of few words, but the law of
kindness dwelt upon her lips; and she 'was re-
warkably careful and tender of the ?hancter
of others. Believing that a mother’s proper
sphere of action is the family circle, she wag
ever a ** keeper at home;> ne fritterer away
«of precious time in formal visiting or gay en-
tertainments; but wheie t}lere was affliction
in the circle of her acquaintance, there was
she found, visiting the ‘fatherless and widows
in their distress, and mnnistering to their ne-
eessities, Liberal and open harded to the
poor, she denied herself many costly luxuries,
that she might more abundantly relieve them;
and she taught her children to practiee like
-self denial. The Bible was truly her meat
and drink—the spiritaal food upon which her
soul fed and throve. This was the true
(though to wmany) hidden cause of her uncom-
imon spirituallity, deadness to the world, and
wniform consistency of conduct. Guided in all
‘things by the unerring Word of God, she kept
the even tenor of her way, shedding forth the
light of her holy example upon all around, so
that they, taking knowledge of her, might glo-
rify God her Saviour. It was her constant
practice to ‘induce us, her grandchildren, to
read and commit to memory chapters or pas-
sages of Holy Writ; often alluring us by some
littie reward when, through the heedlessness of
childhood, ber gentle persuasions and admoniti-
«ons failed to have their customary influence.
My memory is now largely stored with God’s

ord, thus learned, with her accompanying
domments on these passages, most precious to
her own mind; and while many other recollec-
‘tions of my ¢childhood have faded !"mm my me-
mory, these remain in all their vividness.

She was blessed i her children. Oue son,
as u minister of the Gospel, has been the ho-
noured instrument in the conversion of hundreds
‘of souls. Her youngest daughter, sfter leading
u life of self denial and Christian benevolence,
“of which few fomales, €0 young and delicate,
oan boast, died a most triumphant and hap.py
death. Her surviving children are all treading
in the footsteps of their sainted mother, occu-
pying places of usefulness and trust in the
‘community ; and nearly all the grandchildren of
her prayers, whe have arrived at mature years,
have united themselves with thevisible Church.
And wken that Saviour, who had been all her
nope and trust, called her home to himself, she
longed for the hour of translation from sin and
worrow to purity and rest; and the langnage of
her lips again and again was, ¢ Oh! why are
his chariot wheels so  long of coming! Come,
Lord Jesus, come quickly"

Oh! how often in my days of childhood and
folly have I thought that, could the glf'\ of God
be purchased wi&\ money, I would give any-
thing in the world to be as good as my grand-
wother. Hew many of us, who are mothers
and grandmothers, are there who set such an
example before the little ones of our own fami-
Tlies ag to induce the same wish on their parts
with respect to ue? How good is @ word spo-
ken in season at all times, and how many
times and seasons are there in the life of every
child, when a few affeetionate words of counsel,
of reproof, or entreaty, from the lips of a vene-
rated relative, may sink deep into the heart,
and colour with the hue of heaven the whole
after life, long after that Christian friend has
‘been laid low with the clods of the valley. It
is a patural and innocent desire to be remem-
bered by those we love, long after we have
passed away from earth; let us, then, remem-
ber that the memory of the just only is bles-
wed, and being blessed, is long treasured ap in
the heart with fond delight. Let us, then, en-
deavour to imitate the example of’ hgr, “ who,
being dead, yet speaketh;’ and so live, as that
oor descendants, like hers, will revert with
10y to our memories long after we have passed
2way to our reward. < Blessed are the dead
who die in the Lord; for they rest from their la-
$ours, and their works do follow them.’

A MOTHER’S INFLUENCE.

A mother teaching her child to pray is an
®bjact at once the most sublime and tender that
he imagination can conceive. FElevated above
carthly things, she like one of those guardian
ngels, the companions of our earthly pilgri-
age, through whose ministration we are inci-
ted to good and restrained from evil. The
Image of the mother bacomes associated in his
Infint mind with the invocation she taught him
10 hig « Father who ‘is in heaven.” When the
*eductions of the world assail his youthful mind,

that well remembered prayer to his ¢ Fudger
who isin heaven,’ will strengthen him to resist !
®vil. When in riper years he mingles with |
Mankiad and encounters frand under the mask
9f honesty ; when he sees eonfiding goodness
Clrayed, geoerosity ridiculed as weakness,
nbridied hatred, and the coldness of interested
friendship, he may indeed be tempted to dispise :
s fellow men, but he will remember his ¢ Fa- |
ther who is in heaven.” Should he, on the
COntrary, abandon himself to the world, and

Uow the geeds of self-love to spring up and
Ourish in his heart, he will, notwithstanding,
"ometime  heara warming voice in the depths
9 his goul, severely tender as ‘those maternal |
ips which instructed him to prayto his ¢ Fa- |
e who 1s in heaven.’

But when the trials

of life are over, and he may ‘be extended on
the bed of death with no other consolation
than the peace of an approving conscience,
he will recall the scenes of his infancy, the
image of his mother, and with tranquil confi-
dencewill resign his soul to us ¢ Father who
/isin heaven.’

From Chambers's Journal.
AHY M N,
"BY LAMARTINE.

‘THERE is an unknown language spoken
By the loud winds that sweep the sky;
By the dark storm-clouds, thunder-broken,
And waves on rocks that dash and die;
By the lone star, whose beams wax pale,

The moontight slecping on the vale,
The mariner’s sweet distant hymn,
The horizon that before us flies,
The crystal firmament that Jies
In the smooth eea reflected dim.

*Tis breathed by the cdol streams at morning,
The sunset on the mountain’s shades,
The snow that daybreak is adorning,
And eve that on the torret fades;
The city’s sounds that rise and sink,
The fair swan on the river’s brink,
The quivering cypress’ murmured sighs,
The ancient temple on the hill,
The solemn silence, deep and still,
Within the forest’s mysteries.

Of Thee, oh God! this voice is telling,
Thou who art truth, life, hope, and love;
On whom night calls from her dark dwelling,
To whom bright morning looks above;
Of thee—proclaimed by every sound,
‘Whom nature’s all-mysterioas ronnd
Declares, yet mot defines Thy light;
Of Thee—the abyss and source, whence all
Our souls proceed, in which they fall,
Who hast but one name—INriNiTE.

All men on earth may hear and treasure

This voice, resounding from all time;
Each one, according to his measure

Interpreting its sense sublime.

But ah! the more our spirits weak
Within its depths would seek,

The more this vain world’s pleasares cloy;
A weight too great for earthly mind,
O’erwhelms its powers, until we find

In solitude our only joy.

So when the feebie eye-ball fixes
Its sight upon the glorious sun,
Whose gold emblazoned chariot mixes
With rosy clouds that towards it run;
The dazzled guze all powerless sinks,
Blind with the radiance which it drinks,
And sees but gloomy specks float by ;
And darkness indistinct o’ershade
Wood, meadow, hill, and pleasant glade,
And the clear bosom of the sky.

Neyv Works.

RUSSIAN FUNERALS.

Wke learn, from Koh!’s work on St. Peter-
burg, that black coffins are seldom used in
Russia; coffins are generally brown, but chil-
dren have pink, grown up unmarried girls sky-
blue, while older females are indulged with a
violec colour. Among the poorer clusses the
coffin is adorned with pine branches; while
amnng the rich, the whole way from the habi-
tation to the church is strewed with the suine.
Mr Kohl says—* The coffin is carried to the
church uncovered, that the acquaintance who
may happen to meet it in the street may have a
last glinipse of their friend’s face. The lid is
carried before. Tha coffin is followed, even
in the day-time, by a band of torch bearers,
with broad cocked hats, and enveloped in long
black mantles. All those who meet the fune-
ral procession take off their hats, and offer up a
prayer to heaven for the dead; and so earnest
are their devotions, that they do not replace
their hats until the cavalcade has disappeared
from their sight. This mark of respect is
shown to every corpse—to Russiane as well as
to Protestants and Catholics. In the charch
the corpse is again set out in state, and the
priests, clad in black and white, and holding in
their hinds wax lights eaveloped in crpe,
supply the dead with everylhiuz.they Jjudge ne-
cessary for the Journey. On his forehead is
placed a fillet ornamented with holy <gsaws,’
und images. In his hand is stuck a cross of
wax or other substance. He then receives
the passport. Even a plate of food is placed
near the coffin. I'his funeral dish is termed
kulja, and generally consists  of rice  cooked
with honey, formed into a kind of pudding.
This is strewed with raisins by way of orna-
ment, and on the top lies a cross of the same
froit. 'The wealthy, igstead of raisine, use
small pieces of sugar.

After this mass, in Russian eeclesiastical lan-

nage, Panichide is chanted by the priests.

uring this the relations tike the Jast furowell
of the departed, all kiss his hand, and amongst
the lower orders the most doletal and eloquent
addresses succeed. If the deceased be a mar-
ried man, the widow gives way to the most
moving and poetical expressions of sorrow,
Wringiog her hands,” cootinues Mr Khol,

“and staring all the while «t the face of the
corpse as if he were still alive, she cries
now louder, now more gently, ¢ Golubotschick
moi, Drashotschick.” Alas! my fitle dove,
my little friend, why hast ‘thon deserted me ?
Did 1 not prepare everything at home for thee
with Jove, that thou must spurn thy wife? Wo
is me! How fresh and well didst thoa sit with
me and thy children only six weeks ago, and
playedst with thy little son Feodor, who is
three years old; and mow thou ‘art dead and
still, and answerest not a word to thy wifeand
weeping children! My little friend, my hus-
band, lord, awake! awake!” Amidst this Ja-
mentation without end, the lid of the coffin is
closed, and the procession moves on 1o the ba~
rial ground.’

THE ASSES OF THE ALYS.

THE manner in which asses descend the
precipices ‘o' the Alps or the Andes is truly
extraordinary. In the passes of these  moun-
taine there are often on the ono side lofiy emi-
nences and on the other frightful abysses; and
as those generally tollow the direction of the
mountain, the road, instead of lying on a level,
forms, at every little distance, steep deelivi-
ties of severd] hundred yards downwards.

| These can only be descended by nsses;. and
{ the animals themselves seem sensible of _the
{ danger by the caution which they use. When

they come to the edge of one of the descents,
they stop of themselves, without being checked
by the rider; and if he inadvertently attempts
to spur them on, they contitne immoveable.
They seem all this time ruminating en ' the pe-
ril that lies before them, and preparing for the
encounter. They mot only attentively  view
the road, but tremble and snort at the danger.
Having prepared for their descent, they place
their fore-feet in a posture as if they were, stop-
ping themselves; they ' then also put their hind-
er-feet together, but a littie forward, as if they
were about to lie down,  In this attitude, hav-
ing taken a survey of the road, they slide down
with the swiftness ot a_meteor. In the mean-
time, all that the rider has 1 do is to keep him-
selm fast in the saddle; without checking the
rein, for the least motion is sufficient to disor-
der the equilibiium of the ass, in which ' case
both must unavoidably perish, But their ad-
dress in this rapid descent is truly wonderful;
for ia their swiftest motion, when they seem to
have lost all government of themselves, they

fallow exactly the different windings of the

road, as if they bad previously settled in their
minds the route they were to follow, and ta-
ken every precaution for their safety. In this
Journey the natives, who are placed along' the
sides of the mountanis, and hold themgelyes b
the roots of the trees, animate the beasts wit
shouts and encourage them to perseverance,
Some aeses, after beinglong used to these jour-
neys, acquire a kind of reputation for their
safety and skill and their valae rises in propor-
tion to their fame.

THE HOUR OF TRIAL.

Every man shows fair in prosperity ; but
the main trial of the Christian i in sufferiag.
Any man may steer in a good gale and clear
sea; but the mariner’s skill will be seen in a
tempest. Herein the Christian goes beyond
the Pagan’s, not practice only, bat admirati-
on. ““Wa rejoice in tribulation,’ saith the
chosen vessels. Lo! here a point transcending
all the affectation of Heathenism. Perhaps,
some resolute spirit, whether out of a natural
fortitnde, or out of an ambition of fume or
earthly glory, may set a face upon a patient
enduring of loss or puinj bat never any of
those heroic Gentiles darst pretend to a joy in
suffering. Huher can Christian courage reach
knowing that *¢ tribulation worketh patience,
and patience experience, and experience hope,
and hope maketh not ashamed.”” Is he be-
reaved of his goods and wordly estate?—he
comforts himsein the consciousness of a bet-
ter treasure, that can never be Jost. [s he
slandered and unjastly disgraced?—his com-
fort is, that there is a blessing which will more
than make him amends. s he banished’ —
he knows he is on ais way homeward. s he
imprisoned?—his spirit cannot be locked in--
God and his angels cannot be locked out. I«
he dying?—to him ** to live is Christ, and to
die 15 gain.”’ Is he dead?>—he * rests from
his labours,”” and is erowned = with glory.
Shortly, he is perfect gold, that comes more
ﬂure out of the fire than it went in; neither

nd he ever been so great a saint.in heaven, if
he had not passed through the flanies of his
trial here upon earth.— Bishop Hall.

WILBERFORCE AND THE SABBATIL

Tux celebrated Wilberforce \aseribes his
continuance for so long a time under such a
pressure of cares and labours,in no gmall degree
to the concientious and habitnal observance of
the Sabbath. €O what a blessed day,” he
says, ‘‘is the Sabbath, which allows us a pre-~
cious interval wherein to pause—to come out
from the thickets of the wocldly concerns, and
give ourselves up to heavenly and spiritual gb-
jects!  Observation and my own experience
have convinced me that there is n special bles-
uin’g on the right employment of these inter-
ViR i . :

*One of thein prime abjects; in my judg-
ment, is tostrengthen our tmpression of invisible
things, and: to indoce a habit of living much
under their influenges.. Q what a ' blessed

thing i3 Sabbath; interposed between the waves

of wordly business, lile the divine bath of the
Israalites through Jordan!, Blessed be God,
who has appointed the Sabbath, and interposed
the seagons of recollection. It ja a blessed
thing to have the Subbath deyoted to God.
"There is mothing in which I would commend

all their difficulties,

iou to'he more strictly conseentious, - than in:

eeping the Sabbath-day.*

THE BIBLE A PERFECT GUIDY.

IT is so complete n system that nohing ean
be added to it, or taken from it. It contains

everything needful to be known or done. It

affords a_copy for a king and a rule for a sub-
ject. l't\‘] ives instruction and counsel to a se-
nate, authority and direction to a magistrate.
It cautions a witness, requires an impartal ver-
diet from a jury, and farnishes the judge with
his sentence. It sets the husband as

manage. It entaila hohour to parents and ei-
Joins obedience on children. It gives direetions
for weddings and burials; regulates feaste #nd
fusts, mournings and rejoicings; and orders da-
bour for -thes; and rest for the night. Tt
points: outa faithful and eternal Guardian 1o
the departing hushand ard father; tella him
with whom 1o leave his fatherless children, and
in whom his widow is to tiust. It teaches a
man how to put his house in order, and how 1o
make his will. It defends the rights of #}!; and
revenls vengeance to every d:fmxdcr, over-
reacher, or oppressor. It is the first book, 1he

 best book, and the oldest book in dll the world.

1 eontains the choicest matter, gives the best

instruction, and affords the ~greatest pleapure

that ever was revealed. It containg the best
laws and profoundest mysteries that ever wese
penned. It brings the best of tidings, and. ai-
fords the best of comforts to the inquiring and
disconsolate. It exhibits life and immortality
fromn everlasting, and shows the way to eternal
glory. Ttisa brief recital of all that s past,
and a cértain prediction of all that is te eome.
It settles all matters in debate, resolves: all
doubts, and eases the mind and conscienee of

It reveals the only Jiving
and true God, and shows the way to iim: n
sets aside all other Gods, and shows the vanity
of them, and of all that trust in them.

In short, it is a book of law, to 'show right
and wrong; a book of wisdom, that condemns
all folly, and makes the foolish wise; a  book
of trath, that ‘detects all Jies, and confutes a4l
errors; and a book of life, that gives life; and
shows the way from everlasting death. It i
the most compendious book in all the worlds,
the most ancient, authentic, and entertaining
history that ever was published. = It contains
the most ancient antiquities, strange events,
wonderful occurrences, heroic deeds, and &n-
parallelled wars, It describes the eelostia),
tervestrial, and infernal worlds; and the angelic
myriads, human tribes, and devilish Jegions.
It will instsuct the most aceomplished mochanio,
and the profoundest artist; it will teach the best
rhetorician, and exercise every power of the
most skilful arithietician, puzzle the wisest
anatomist, and exercise the nicest critic. 1t cor-
rects the vain philosopher, and eonfates the
wise astronomer; it exposes the subtle sophist,
and makes the diviners mad. It is a complete
code of laws, a perfect body of divinity, an ur-
equalled narrative, a  book of lives, a book of
travels, and a book of voyages. It ju the best
covenant that ever wan agreed on, the best deed
that ever was sealed, the best evidence that
ever was produced, the best will that ever was
made, the best testament that ever was signed.
To nanderstand it is to be wise indeed, to be ig-
norant of itis to be destitute of wisdom; and’
that which crowns all is, that the Aunthor is
withont partiality and without hypocrisy, * in
whom is no variableness or shadow of turming.’

THE FREQUENT BREAKING OF LARGE
BELLS,

An ingeniovs mechanicael correspondert
suggests that the frequent breaking of large
bells, by which so much expense is occasionai-
ly incurred by eorporations, cathedrul chapters,
vestires, and other bodies, is very probably
owning to the partial manner in which the stri-
king of them takes place. 'Che hammer for
the hours ympinges on one place alone, where
generally forms a deep hollow. The tongue
hits two places almost s determinedly. ’fhe
necosau r{ consequences are a wearing and har-
dening of the metal at certain parts of the bell,
thus introducing into ita constitution an ineqna-
ity, which' will make it less able to resist
powerfal vibrations than it would otherwise
be. The obyious remedy is to hang the bell in
such a manner that it could be shifted round a
small space each week or month, and thue
exposed: in every part alike to the action of
the hammer and tongue.

SLIDING SCALE OF ABUSE.

Tye emperor abuses his courtiers, and they
revenge themselevs on their sabordinates who,
not finding words sufficiently energetic, raice
their hands against those who, in their turn,
finding the hand too light, arm themselves
with a stick, which, further on, is replaced by
a whip, ' The peasant is bedten by éverybody ;
by his master; when he descendsso fur 1o de-
mean himself; by the steward and the starosia,
by the public authorities, the stanovoi, or the
ispravnik, by the first passer by, if he be not
a peasant. The poor fellow, on his dart, has
no means fo indemnify himself except en hiy
wife or his horse; and arcordingly most women
in Russia are beaten, and it excites one’s pity
to see how the horses are nsed.—Russia under
Nicholas 1.

HAPPINESS.

Happiness is a roadside ﬂswer, growing in
the highways of nsefullness : plucked, % shall
wither in thy hand; passed by, it ig fragrance
to thy spirit,

B rd of .
the household, and the wife ag mistress uig the %
| table; tells him how to rule, and  her how te
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