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THE GLEANER. 
— 

“ders;and nota single ornament was visible 
“mpon gion dhe gold chain to which a 
locket, containing the bair of both her parents, 
“was attached. 

Kate was already surrounded by her usual 
~ suite of admirers, but her heart was elsewhere; 
and while she replied gaily to the light words 
of those St he -s eyes would wander 
restlessly toward the door. r 
The mistress of the mansion had early in the 

evening announced to her guests that a sybil 
would be in attendance in an adjoining room, 
from whom all those who chose to consult 
might receive a few words 6f either advice or 
prophecy. Kate and Amy Leslie were among 
‘these e took - advantage of this intelligence. 

Kata oxtored tp ummm. ears ra 

onl Kal te ived a small closet in a re- 
mete carer of the room “which evidently had 

she closed the door of the apartment when a 
light knocking proceeding from the closet met 
her ear; she a nearer toit, and as 

- she did 80 a sealed note’fell to the floor from 
a slight crevice high above her head. Hastily 
opening it she read : 
“Beautiful? Yes! Those deep blue eyes 
On heaven have gazed till they caught its dyes, 4 
Thou hast been seeking the rose to sip 

, Ita dewy bloom for thy balmy lip: 
Thou hast been oat-in‘the radiant air 

Wooing the sun with thy wavy hair, 

brown 
Like a smile from day’s bright eye sent down: | 
Beautiful ? Yes! But the rose will fade, 

‘The smile grow dim which bright eyes wear; 
"The gloss will vanish'from curl aud braid, 
And the sunbeams die in the drooping hair! 
"Tarn from the mirror! And strive to win 
Treasures of loveliness still to last; 
Gather earth’s glory and gloom within, 

They will be thine when youth is past.” 
ing half scornful emile wreath- 

Left oom of Kate Leslie, but it faded 
“quickly away and was s ed by an ex- 
Pai, oe oatafal t as placing the paj 
in her bosom she turned to leave the room. 

It was Amy’s tarn next, and frem that same 
erevice fell at'her feet a little billet which con- 
‘tained these lines: 
“ As lightly floats the water-star 
And gems the limpid stream, 
Thy graceful radiant loveliness 
A star of earth doth beam! 

“As *néath the wave ifs seeds are nursed 

For fatare bloom above, 

Within thy soul thou cherishest 
Hope, meekness, faith, and love. 
And like the germ thy soul shall rise 
When earth's cold bonds are riven, 

Inhale the light in cloudless skies 
And bloom—a star in Heaven!*’ 

Sweet Amy Leslie! For an instant her eyes 
rested with an incredalons pen i the paper; 
‘but the next moment a slight scream of surprise 
burst from her lips as the door of the myster ous 
closet was hastily unclosed and a manly form 
issued forth and knelt supplicatingly at the feet 
of that bright earth-star, beseeching her to cast 
the radiance of her pure spirit over his life-path. 
And could Amy refuse with those eyes gazing so 
pleadingly into her face, and that voice breath- 
ing its low, subdued, and tender tons into her 
oar? 
Many wondered why fair Amy Leslie re- 

mained so long in the Sybil's chamber; but 
‘when she at length came forth few noticed the 
bright flush that so softly tinged her cheek, and 
none knew how strangely thrilling were the sen- 
mations that came gaging. so tamuluously 
upon that young and gentle 
The following morning all that had passed 

was related to Kate, and Amy Leslie little 
thought as she told the tale of her happiness 
that she was inflicting a mortal wo upon 
her cousin’s heart. 

« And was it Edgar Seymour who personated 
the Sybil 2” asked Kate, while her cheek was 
blanched, and she scarcelydared trust her voice 
above a whisper for fear of betraying all she 
felt. » 

¢ It was,’ replied em blushing, © but dear- 
eat Kate.’ she continued, * you have not yet 
shown me the lines that you received from the 
Sybil. 

Bat Kate had turned away, and Amy was 
too busy with the thoughts of her own bright dea 
tiny to notice the quivering lip and pallid cheek 
of her cousin, Poor Kate Leslie! Thou wert 
w thyself to drain the chalice thou hadst se 

often unwittingly prepared for the lips of others! 
«I could have brooked his coldness,” mus- 

mured Kate, in a low broken tone, when they 
were once more ajoze. “I could have brooked 
his coldaess, but scom—his scorn—oh! it is 
surely more than I can bear!” But she - 
ed her consin. At the request of the lady wh 
presided at the above mentioned party Sey- 
mour had consented to act the part of Sybil; 
bat he knew the contents of none of the sealed 

intended for the fair applicants except 
Ns ind that one he had hi selected for 

lie. 
a Are weeks afterwards Amy was united 
to the one : Fro at 

hi tle wife immediate on a 
od to] rida alone had: Kate 
through the scenes that heart’s 
brightest hopes; but when confusion and 

4  Monarch....... 
4 Oh gland 

For a rich gleam breaks through its braids orf 

excitement of the wedding were over her spirits 
‘entirely forsook her, and she mixed no more in 
the gay society where she had ever moved as 
a luminary. - Day by day her cheek grew paler 
and thinner, and her eye beamedwith a strange 
unearthly light; but though her heart was ‘bro- 
ken a holy: peace rested there—that ‘peace 
¢ which passeth mr a thus 
she passed away from earth, and irit took 
its flight to that wn mt clime where sorrow is 
unknown and * where the weary are at rest.’ 
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New Works. 

ANAGRAMS. ) 
Aw ansgram is the dissolution of ay ‘word 

“or sentence into letters as its elements, and 
then ma some other word or senterice’from 

I ‘word or sentence. There are 
words of this description, “beth of ancient and 

are truly surprising, a a 
culiar fond: of amusement. The following bs 5 

ABLrOnOmers.seeas ees 
“Democratical «ves... Conical trade. 
bt Fi ERA so cold pie. 
G veewes sess All great sins. 
Lawyers....oes coes oo Sly “ware, 
Misanthrope. 

we on. 

sesvisves Golden land. 
H +ssies.Bestin prayer. 

Pui «+=» Nine thumps. 
‘Penitentiary... «ss os Nay I repent it. 
Radical Reform, .....Rare mad frolic, 
Revolution.., To love ruin, 
Telegraphs.sseess +o..Great helps, 

PLEASURES OF MEMORY. 
Ir is difficult to discover what are the exact 

pp Rei Kal 
4 to the days of our early youth, and to the 
scenes in which our inf was passed. It 
matters riot, or dt least very little, what are 

{ the pleasures which we have enjoyed in after 
years—svhat are the delights that surround us 
—what are the blessings which Heaven has 
cast upon our lot—whenever the mind, either 
as a voluntary act or from accidental associa- 
tions, recalls, by the aid of memory, the period 
of childhood and the things which surrounded 
it, there comes over us a gladdening sensation 
of pure and simple joys, which we never taste 
again at any time of life. It must be, at Jeast 
in part, that the delights of those days were 
framed in innocence and ‘ignorance of evil, and 
that He who declared that of such as little chil- 
dren consisted the kingdom ‘of Heaven, has ul- 
lotted to the babes of this world, in the bright- 
ness of their innocence, Jorn slopes to those of 
the world beyond—joys that never cloy and 
that leave no What some mor- 
tal tears will mix with those ? What 
though the flesh must suffer and evil one 
will tempt ? yet the allotted pleasures have a 
zest which not even novelty alone eould give, 
and an imperishable purity in their mature 
which makes their remembrance sweeter than 
the fruition of other joys, and speaks their ori- 
gin from heaven 1 love to dwell upon such 
memories, and to find likenesses for them in the 
course, the ct, and the productions of the 
earth Sy poem as a peti the 
same simplicity pervadi youth of all na- 
hes: rd find + the dint violet, the youngest 
child of spring, an iwage of those early joys, 
pure, soft, and calm, and full of an LEK t 
acts upon the sense more than that of any other 
flower. Thus it is, I suppose, and for these 
causes, that in looking back upon the days of 
my youth though those days were not so happy 
and 50 bright as they are fo many, 1 feel x se- 
cret satisfaction which I knew not at the time. 
Yet those hours indeed, as one who gives a 
diamond to a child, bestowed n me a gift, 
the value of which I knew not till many a year 
had passed away.— The Man-at-Arms. 

PERSEVERANCE OVERCOMETH DIFFI- 
CULTIES. 

Tuxre are few difficulties that hold out 

horizen, before those who advance. A passi- 
onate desire and unwearied will, can perform 
ec ap or what seem to be such to the 
dull and the feeble. If we do bat 80 on, some 
unseen path will open upon the hills, We 
must not allow ourselves to be discouraged by 

single efforts and the magnitude of ‘the obsta- 
cles to be encountered. "Nothing good or great 
is to be obtained without courage and industry; 
but courage and industry might have sunk in 
despair, and the world must have remained 
unornamented and unimproved, if men had 
nicely compared the effect of a single stroke of 
the chisel with the pyramid to be raised, or of 
a single impression of the spade with the moun 
tain to be levelled. All exertion, too, is in it 
self delighiful, aud active amusements seldom 
tire us. Helvetius owns that he could hardly 

to a concert for two hours t li he 
could play on an instrument all day long. The 
chase, we know, has always been the favourite 
amusement of kj and nobles. Not — 
fame and fortune but pleasure is 10 be earned. § 
Efforts, it must not be forgotten, are as’ indis- 
pensable as desires, The globe is not to be 
circumnavigated by one wind. We should 
never do - “It is better to wear out 
than to rust — says Bi Cumberland. 
* There will be time enough Yo repose in the 
grave, said Nicole to Pascal, Jn truth, the 

rest for man is of occupation 

against real attacks : they fly, like the visible | 

theapparent disproportion between the result of | 

since in youth habits are easily formed, and. 
“there is time to recover from defects, An Tta- | 
Jian sonnet; justly as well 4s elegantly, com- 
‘pares procrastination to the folly of a traveller 
‘who pursues a brook till it widens into a river 
and is lost inthe sea. "The toils as well as the 
risks of an active life dre commonly overrated, 
80 much may be done by the diligent uge of or- 
dinary opportunities; but they must not always 
waited for. We must not only strike the. iron 
while it is hot, but tiil it is made hot.” Hers- 

, the great astronomer, declares that 90 or 
100 hours clear enough for observations’ cannot 
‘be called an unproductive year. The lazy, 
the fearful,” ‘patiently see the active and 
the bold pass them in the course. They must 
bring down their pretensions to the lével of 
their talents. Those who have not energy to 
worl: must lean to be humble, and slonl not 
vainly ‘hope to unite their ‘incompatible esjoy- 
ments of indolence and enterprise, of ambition 
and self-indulgence. 1 trust that my young 
friends will never attempt to reconcile them, | 
“Sharp's Letters and Essays 

# Gov 

Max1z, an orpban girl, was returning one 
‘evening with a flock of sheep belon ar her 
aunt, who lived inthe village of Licq; in the 
Pyrenees, and who had brought her up from 
her infaacy, when she heard cries of distress 
from the summit of Monjauret, down which she | 

y to 1 , she left her charge 
and rudd sot on a narrow plateau egy 
the top, she saw a man in mortal e with 
an enormous bear. With undaunted courage 
she assailed the ferocious animal ‘with her iron- 
shod crook, and soon turned its tage upon her- | 
self. ‘The man thus freed from the grasp’ of 
his redoubtable enemy, became again ihe as- | 
sailant, and, with the eflective aid of tha girl, 
at length gacceeded in destroying ite ator J 
Meanwhile violent storm came on and disper- 
sed the piv of Mari a: arie. The ways were steep 
and dangerous, and Manech, the young Basque 
whom g helped, was grateful, collected 
‘ber sheep and drove then home, An intimaey 
naturally ensued. Manech* 
beauty, courage, and affection 
father, r 

ted the 

his consent to their marriage. 

it, but commanded his son under pain of disin- 
heritance and malediction, to prepare to wed a 
bride whose fortane would increase his own 
awple store. , 
‘Overwhelmed with despair, the lovers made 

‘a mutual vow to die together. A false sense of 
doty. however, induced the youth to comply 
80 far with bis father’s commands as to go to 
church and plight his faith to the wi 
for him by his inexorable parent. The moment 
the ceremony was concluded he turned from 
his bride, anq pushing bis father aside with 
masks of indignation, forced his way through 
the assembled crowd, and rushed with ‘all his 
velocity to the well-known summit of Montjan- 
ret, where the poor deserted Marie had arrived 
before him, faithful to the fatal assignation pre- 

i made. He called to her, she heard 
his voice; but fearing his presence might shake. 
her resolution, she did not wait for his approach 
but plunged down a tremendous: precipice. 
The next moment Manech followed her down 
the gulf, and some days afler their mangled ho- 
dies were found close together on the rocks be- 
low.— Sentinelle of Bayonne, 

ife chosen 
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AN ELECTIONEERING BILL. 
To eating sixteen freeholders above 

stairs for Sir Jobn, at 8s. 3d. per 
h . . . o . «2342.0 

To eating fourteen more below stairs 
and two clergymen after supper 1 15 3 
six beds in one room and four in 

another, at two guineas bed, 
Tour in a bed ” » " 3 

To breakfast and tex for every one of 
them, and as many as they brought 
with them, as near as I can guess 

"To beer, whiskey, and punch for the 
first day and night, I am not sure, 
but I think for the three first days 
and a half of the election, as near 
as I can guess to be exact, is in 

a all hreabouts . . 
‘0 shaving, dressing, and croppin 
the oh of forty. ni eg fos 
Sic John, at 18d. for all and every 
one of them together . . 

22 15 0 

4120 

7915 8 

2 50 

£113 14 10 

THE FORCE OF PERSEVERANCE. 
ALL the performances of human art, at 

which we look with praise or wonder, are in- 
stances of the resistless force of perseverance; 
it is ei that the quarry becomes a pyra- 
mid, that distant countries are united by 
canals and railways. If a man was to compare 
the effect of a single stroke of the piekaze, ot 
of one impression of the ge with the gene 
ral design and the last result, he would be over- 
whelmed by the sense of theif disproportion; 
yet those petty operations, incessantly continu- 
ed, in time surmount the greatest difficulties, 
and mountains are levelled, and oceans bound 
ed by the slender force of perseverance of hu= 
men beings. 15 § 

td — 

Cemperance. 
THE DRUNKARD'S CATECHISM. 
What is your name ? 
Drunkard, at your sarvice, gir. 

Asa young man, you should be mindful of the 
unspeakable importance of wary industry, 

Whe gave you that naine 1 

"The father, however, not only ‘disapproved of | thy 

As strong drink is my god, and rumsellers 

"and their wives my godfathers and godmothers, 
they gave me that namie in my drunken sprees, 
wherein 1 was made a member of strife, a 
“ah of war, and an inheritor of a bundle of 
wage. Hu 
What did your godfathers and godmothers 

then ‘do for yout hu : 
They did vow and promise three thisgs in 

my name. First, that 1ehould renounce the 
comforts of my own fireside. Sewndiy starve 
my wife and hunger my children. Thirdly, 
walk in tatters and rags, with my feet going 
splat, splat, all ite days of my life. 
Rehearse the articles of thy belief. = - 
I believe in the existence of Mr Alcohol, the 

great head and chief of all manner of vices— 
the’ sotree of nine-tenths of all diseases, nine- 
tenths of all the ‘pauperism, and nine-tenths of 

‘the crimes. 1 believe in a eet of venders, 
Wholesale dealers and manufacturers of this 
liquid fire {And lastly, I not only believe, but 
1 am eure that when my money is all gone, the 
vender will stop the tap! r 3 
How many commandments have you drunk- 

“ards to keep? 
Ten. 5 
What are they ? Ed : il 
The same which the vender and ‘his wife 
epeke in the Bar, saying, We are thy master 
and thy mistress, who brought thee from ‘the 
paths of ‘virtue, placed thee in the ways of 
vice, and set thy feet in the road to rdition 

_ 1. Thou shalt use no other house but mine. 
_ 2. Thou shalt not make unto thyself any 
substitute for intoxicating drink, such as coid 
water, tea, coffee, lemonade, or ginger beer. 
For'l am a jealovs man“-wearing the coat that 
should be on thy back-~eating thy children’s 
bread, and pocketing the money which should 
‘make the wife of thy bosom happy. .  . 
- 3. Thou shalt not enter lest thou spend, for 
‘we will not thank thee for using our house in 
vain. Remember, thou eat bat one meal on 
the Sabbath day. ~~ i 
4. Six days shalt thou drink and spend all 
thy gaing; but the seventh is the Sabbath, 
wherein 1 am forced toehut ‘vp for a few hours: 
in which Twash'my floors, mend my fires, re- 
plenish with saw dust my spit boxes, and 
male ready for thie ‘worship of Bacchus during 
the remainder of tlie day. Eotbbs ovia 

5. Honor the rumsellers and their wives with 
resence, that thy days may be few and 

miss in thie Jand wherein thou livest, 
6. Thou shalt commit m ter b hungering, 

starving, and beating thy wi anc children, 
7. Thou shalt commit suicide by peisoning 

thyeelf with alcohol. Wrest 
8. Thou shalt steal thy wife’s and children’s 

bread-—strip them of their clothes, and rob thy- 
self of all comfort, 

9. Thou shalt bear false witness when thou 
speakest of the Horrors, and say that thou art 
in good health, when thou art Jaboriag uncer 
the liquor-fever, ; ¢ 

10. Thou shalt covet all thy deighbour is 
ossessed of. Thoushalt covet his house, his 
and, his horse, his ox, his clothes, his purse, 
hie health, his wealth—that thou mayest iu- 
dulge in all luxiries. ‘Thou shalt help the 
digtiller to buy his carriage—his gay horses— 
his fine buildings—and thus enable him to live 
in pomp and idleness. Thou shalt help the 
wholesale dealer to strut about as a General or 

-
 

Councillor—to dress his wife in silks and eating, 
and to buy a Piano Forte for his daughters ; 
and thou shalt help the rumseller to all thy ens- 
tom, ane enable him to buy a beautiful eign to 
put over his door, with ** liberty to be drunk 
ou the premises,” painted thereon. 

From the Washingtonian Journal. 
THE LOST SON. 

Dark thoughts and fearful are hovering round 
the quiet home of———. Grief had entered 
the loved home, and they mourned for their 
son. He, so bright, so beautiful, #0 good, had 
fallen! Yes, fallen! But not by the relentless 
hand of death. Had it been so, his friends 
could have laid their hands upon their breasts, 
and reised their hande in humble submission, 
and eaid, * Thy will, O God, not mine be done.’ 
But how could they thus pray, when he, their 
loved one, so long and so dearly cherished,had 
brought this desolation on himself and them ? 
— His sisters too, they, who in love had so 
often imprinted the fond kiss upon his brow, 
proud of that dear kind brother, how could they 
now press their guileless lips upon his polluted 
cheeks, when he, their only brother, was a 
drunkard! Sad, very sad,were their thoughts, 
for the fountains of life and joy were all -dried 
up, and as they surrounded the family altar; 
as they were wont to, there was a vacant seat, 
for the son and brother could not bow before 
his God with that dark stain upon his brow. 
He was adrunkard ! The sad truth went Jike 
& bolt of iron 10 the hearts of his {riends, for 
well they knew that the meshes of the eyren 
tempter were woven fast around him, and as 
one by one their united efforts to reclaim him 
alike failed, they felt the sad pangs of disap- 
pointment and despair. Hark, the clock bas 
tol'd the midnight hour, and still he comes not; 
with gorrowful, aching hearts, one by one, 
they have all dispersed to their sleepless pil- 
lows, tor Jove keeps silent vigils over dear ones. 
The morning sun broke forth from the slum- 
bers of the east; bat it met with no happy 
group in this family, for this gon was dead. 
Their noble and gifted one had died in an idle 
brawl, while they were waiting for his return. 
Soon the deep muffled bell tolls heavily, for it 
brings sad thoughts to their memory, and as 
they heur the heavy damp earth fall upon the 
coffin, they weep, for no ray of hope iliumines 
the grave. ‘They leave him there, and his 
name is forgotten upon earth, save by those 
faithful ones, and even there, arouad that social 

~~ {group, is seen the blush of shame when they 
remember that their gon and brother was a 
drunkard, BR 

* 


