THE GLEANER.

“she exclaimed. ¢ My child! my Katharine! | *Don’t know, sit—was in the centre a whils

We shall by happy again.’
_ Her exclamation was prophetic. That the
baron obtained leave to visit her frequently
was natural, after the favour he had confer—
rad; that he should be charmed with the love-
ly Katharine was equally natural. The reco-
very of lady P , the. wooing and the
marriage which took place at the end “of the
r followed also as mattersol course. The
{:taeful picture was restored lo its place in
Wahlen’ library, till the martiege of his bro-
"ther in law, who claimed it as the representa-
tivg. ~f the famity. To compensate himself
for \is loss, the baron had his fair young wife
painted in the same costume, and always in-
sisted that she bore a siriking resemblance to
the some time Queen of England.

Prom the Memoranda of a * Laclede Ranger.”
OFFICERS’ DRILL IN SANTA FE.
SAnTA Fr, November, 1846.

1 had jost finished the interesting operation-
of washing dishes this morning, and was build-
ing a fire preparatory to entering into the pro-
cess of cooking dinner, when J— stalked
“mto the room. ;

* Your turn, for cooking ‘to-day, s it?’

¢Yes.’ »

« What are youn going to have for dinner?’

¢ Can’t afford to have dinner to-day; going
into extras; have beef soup at four o’clock, if
these old bones wil} cook by that time.”

¢ Beef soup! 1 mg#t dine with you.”

* You are welcome, bat we havn’t got much
bread cooked. I must go to work and cook
seme’

¢ Oh, never mind, I’ll 'bring a slapjack in
m ket. [ wantyou togo with me up to
th{ p;l:m.‘ .

+ Anything going'on up there to-day »*

¢ Yes, there will be lots of (un; there is ‘to
be an officers’ drill, and Capt. W. is to be
drill officer, and lte is going 1o take all those
green ones of Price’s regiment through the ma-
naruvres.”

*Ishe! Won't that be rich, though—jost
hold on a moment until I get this green wood
burning, and I'll be with you.’

Ioa few minutes we were in the Plaza,
“where we found quite a number of privates
gathered together w criticise and langh ax the
‘performances.

In the centre of the cquare the officers were
wollocted, waitimg with rueful faces for the ar-
rival of Capt. W. They looked, and I sup-
pose felt, something like a schoolboy with a
thrashing in prospective, ‘for although an offi-
cer may know éver so well how a movement
should be made, it is quite anether thingto do
#¢ in the ranks.

Capt. W. soon ‘made his appearance and
gave the command—* Fall into line, geritle-
men.’

* Humph!® ejacalated a greén-looking private
smar me; * he calls them gentlemen; 1 wsed to
be a gentleman once, too. Capt. H. called
me Mr. R—— when he wanted ;e to volun.
teer in his company,but now it’s nothing but
*R——, d—n you, move up,’ something of
that kind.’

The command * right dress!” was now given,
end Capt. W. walked 10 the right, and, shot-
ting one eye, looked down a line which much
resembled in out-line, a calf’s hind leg.

¢ Fall_back 'on the lefi! eyes right! Tight
dress!”

Some wag of a private seggested, in rather
& loud tone of voize, to *draw a chalk line,
aad let ’em toe it.’

¢ Begin on the right, and count ‘off by fours.”

* One, two, three, four, five, six—"’

“ Hold on!’ said the Captain to No. 5; you
are No. 1 of the second set of fours.’

¢ Am I?* said tha Missourian, with mouth
.and eyes wide open. ¢ I'm the fifih from ‘the
‘eorner, anyhow !’

¢ Attention! by the right flank! right face!
‘forward—march!’

This command was executed in a remarka-
'ble manner, some tarning to the right, some
‘te the left, and some standing still, looking
first at one hand and then at the other, as if
‘rying to find out which way right was. One
tall six-footer, who was on the extreme lefi,
wheeled to the left and commenced marching
‘off on his own hook'! He didn’t find ount his
mistake ontil the lauahter of the lookers on
eaused him to look around, and he saw
the company marching on the other side of the
square. e unjointed his neck, and, dropping
the step militaire, he hurried back 13 his place
m double quick time.

¢ Keep step, gentlemen, keep step.’

1 say B-——’said one * grass-eater”® lienten-
unt to another in his regr, *them’s my heels
you're treading on.”

¢Lieut, G—,”” said the military Capr. F.
——, without tarning his head, to a little,
Garce-looking officer behind him;, ¢ I would be
very dankful to you, sar, to keep off mine
heel, nar,’

*1 beg your pardon, Captain,” said G—.,

* You ish wery excusabal, sar,’ returned the
polite: Captain, without turning his eyes from
the front.

After performing meveral manteuvres the
ecommand ¢ Qa the right into line!’ was gi-
ven.

¢ Now, gentlemen,’ said Captain W—,
*you are all in the same position you wers when
you coanted off by foura—but Lieut. Li
what are you doing in ‘he tront rank when
you bslong to the rear ?*

* Don’t know, sir,’

* And you, Lieut. ——— (six-footer aforo-
mentioned) whot are yoa doing there ea the
right whea your place is on ths lefi 2

ago.”

In facs, they were all jumbled op in glori-
“ous confusicn.

In the meantimo we privates were highly
delighted with the exhibition of the ¢ awkward
squad,” as some one christened them, and 28
the perfcrmiance continued, various were the
remarks elicited by the misbaps of the actors
in the square.

* Just look at old*F——, will you’ said one,
‘some one has trod vn his heel—his shoe is half
off and he can’t stop to fix 1.’

¢ Thonder!” exciaimed another, ¢ there goes
H——; his sabre has'got between his long legs,
and he is tearing up the.ground with his sharp-
toed boots, "

¢ And see yonder,” said a third, ¢ D—"s sa-

.| bre strap hook has caught in the seat of little

H——"s'pantaloon; one is trying to make a
right wheel and the other a left!’

Atthis moment a messmate came ronning
vp from the quarters, and, with a long face,
informed me that the soup kettle had upset,
and our extra dinner was knocked into a cock-
ed ‘hat. 1lek in a hurry to try und remedy
the mishap.

From Graham’s Magazine.
* WINTER'S NIGHT IN THE
WILDERNESS. 1

EY THOMAS BUCHANNAN READ,
'Twae night; and hosty Winter walked:
abroad,
Howling like hungry wolves amid ‘the
wild; ;
Moon there was Hone,
seemed awed, ;
And shrinkieg, trembled like a frighted
“ehild?
Throogh ali the woods the ‘dreaty emow
was piied,
Or like a shroud it lay, the ridged fold
Thowing the shape beneath —above beguis

and evéry star

led
By'Sorrow, swiyed the pines; throngh
woad and wold
The wild winds to and fro went sighiog ‘an-
‘consoied

A cabin stood upon the wooded slope—

From manya crevice fitfal firelight sireamed,

Makiog the blacknesw dencer, like the hope

Which from :he settler's broken apirit
gleamed,

Only to  show ‘the derk!—then, where it
beamed,

Died, leaviog all its ashes on his heart!

And now he gaz:d into the fire and dream-

ed
‘Of homre, of mative mountains wript
apart,
The village énd wfar the large und steepled
mart,

He saw the haze lay o’er the Tamdsczpe

green,
Wher= like & happy thoughs, the streame
let flowed
The fields ol waving grase add ‘groves bee
iween.
Afar the white aud wiading turnpike
glowed—
The peopled ‘coach rolled down the dasty
road,
The shining cartle through the pastare
grezed 5
And all the air seemed trembling with =
load

Of melody by birds and children raised:
But now, & voice—a groan—=he eiartled —
stood amazed.

Hark! wes't the wind which eddied round

the place,
Or mouruful trees by wailing tempent
tossed?
Or weas't & moan from that pale wasted
face

Which from the bed gleamed like a
slreping ghost?

Or Hunger worrying S'umber {rom Lis post
Amid the little ones? He only heard
The heave of bressts whkich unkwown

drexms has crossed,
Buch dreams as stir the lips, but make no
word,
And heard hiv own heart beat like an o'er-
wearied bird!
!
A noise—=2 tramp amidat the crisping snow
Btaried his ear. A lerge imploring eye
Gleamed ©on the window with uaearthly
glow!
Was’t the grim paather which had vehtu-
red night
Or ghest condemned-——or spirit of the sky?
To grasp the gua hie hand contained no
force—
His arm tell tremblisg aad he koew mot

why

He ope’d the door—there stood a ghiver-
ing hotez,
While clung upon his meae a sifl and mefiled
corse, j

Oh death! who ealls thy aspect terrible?
18t he who gazes on (he gentle maid

Wirapt in her careful ehréud; for whom a
kaoell
Steals over the village like a twilight
shade ; 3
And on whose breasts and in whose hande
ére laid
White violets and lillies of the vale,
"Gems which bloom downwards? Or like
them arrayed, '
Behold the child es its own ‘pillow pale,
And hears the fithers groens and mother’s
piercing wailt

“Who call’s thy aspect terrible? Do they
‘Who g#ae on brows the lightning stoops
to scathe?
‘Or darker still en those who fall a prey
To jealowsy’s uremotberable wrath?
'Or they ‘who walk in War’s ensanguined
path
And hear the'prayers ind curses of dise
tress?
Theue call thy espect terrible? oh “death!
More terrible by farlet those confecs,
The frozen rider in that froxen wilderness!

s From the New York Sun.
MEXICAN MOONLIGHT.

* Meet me by mobnlight alone’ can be prace
tialized in Mexico with beautiful effact, we
should think, judging from the following ex-
tract (rera an army letter, which was published
not long since in & Southern paper. How could
Gen. Cushing have fallew into a ditch and dis-
placed hisankle (whether walking with a Se.
norita’or noty beneath such a'moonlight7 But
to the extrac::

Perhaps you will not believe 'me when I'tell
you that’l #m wriving 1his by moonshine—yes
the beautimal bright moonlight of Mexico.
Heaven help those in the United Siates who
think they know what moonlight ie. They
‘*know nothing about it. Moonlight in Mexico
is moonlight—pure, beautitul, megnificent, be-
yond description. [tis the essence of noon-
day rarified. Every dbject sterids out in bold
relief—and so clear and pure is the atmoes
phere, that (he stars and 1he broed unclonded
shy seém within reach. Ihave erjoyed this
enchsanting moonlight a hundred times while
sitting with my mees in front of our tent, or
sometfimes we tak e a promenads around the
camp ws far as the guard will permit ue ; gnd
at other times'pass on and wander through the
beauntiful streets of the eny, and listen to the
chatter of a thousand Mexican tongues, jabber~
ing to one another across the sireets. It is
at such & time that we inhale the odor of the
now ripening fruits,that grow so plentifully
in this ‘city—such as orauges, lemons, limes,
fige, dutes and almonds—ard then that best
of all fruit, the jjoicy peach, grows here 10 its
greatest ‘perfeciion, All these things ‘combi-
ned will ever give a soldier seme happy
hours.

THE HABITS AND MANNERS 'OF THE
MEXICANS.

“J. E. D,” the well known Monterey cor-
respondent of the N. ¥ Picayune, thus writes
about the babite and menaners of the people of
the * magnanimous nation,’”

The Mexican is never without his blanket,
clinging to it with a singular and admirable
tenacity of pnrpose; they are inseparable by
night and day; through sunehice and etorm,
heat énd cold, he clingg to his blanket ns his
mein stay through life. 1If friends desert him,
if his mistress prove felse, ifthe world frowns
and looks cold oo him, he can turn with confi-
dence 1o his bla.uket and forget all beside in
the wserming embrace ot his best friend.—
¢ Charity covereth a multitude of sing —so
does a Mexican blanket, tambien ; it is a cover
for poverty and rags and a cloak of rascality.
When !hc Mexican, exercising his national
propensity for appropriating to himself other
people’s goods, * bags’ anything, his faithful
blanke: hides it; when he gors forth on some
murderous errand with his deadly weapons in
his girdle, his blanket conceals the keen glit-
tering steel ; it is his cloak by day and bed by
night. - A pair of leather breeches, cosrse cot=
ton drawers aud shirt, stiff leather sandals and
aldembrero, comolete the Mexican peasant’s
dress on ordinary occasions ; his hair1s gener-
aily somewhat long in front, tangled and shag-
gy, and rure»ly ever any beard or whiskers are
seen upon his face. The counury ia 1nfected
with vermin—the men are alive with the most
repulsive kind, while the heads of the women
suffercome, their kindnesa and assiduty to each
ather véiwithstanding. There is not a day in
the calender that the females do not hunt each
others’s heads, and this is not confined ‘to
the lower classes by any means. I have
seen monkeys in a maneagerie perform the
same operation, but really the Mexican women
appear to derive quite a8 much satifaction
from the operation as the monkeys. { am
not addicted to slandering people, and thiz is

so slander. It is the misfortune of the people |

that such a curse is neceseary.

In their manner of tiving, a8 well as every
thing else, the Mexicans are far behind the
age. Their dwellings are all rudo 2nd ugcom.

fortable, [rom the cane Jacale on the banks o
ths Rio Grande to the rude, rough Lensts of
adobes in the cities. ~In the ‘pooter hovers
you sce generally one comfortable bed, a pile
of skins, o few eaddles and bridles, a ecuple of
b‘enchca,.eeveral cushions of the eame mateti-
al as their blankets, u crock with water, 3
meagre display of leather breeches, avd a beg-
garly account of wearing apparel; vn the wally
a few rough daubs of gaints and rude orns
ments; epon the ground floor a number of na-
ked children, or sometimes partly clothed, asd
any quantity of rubbich. You very rarely eee
a Mexican, either man or woman, sitting up~
on a chair or bench, even when they have
them, a sort of natural propensity indauei

them to #quat, it I may be dllowed the use

the word. They equat to eat, to work, at
grinding corn, washing, cooking, and elmost
every thing else, A Mexican ranchero’sevife
has but Tittle rest, for they grind all the cors
for family consumption. They use #e French
cook books, and live vety simply, their pris-
cipal articles of food being beans, corn. tor-
tillas, boiled beef or gont, and a ‘sort of olla
prodrida of vegetsbles, every compound
abounding with grease ; coffee ‘and tea they
rarely get, but use chocolate instead. They
eat but little in the morning or at noon—the
lower classes 1 mean, their principal meal be-
ing at night. In the middle of the day, after
the mideday mesl, every body takes o siesta.
Ia a large town you maygo through the sirees
from twelve o’clock till four in the “afternoon
wnd find hardly a door open and see ecarcely
a solitary person in the streets. At the expi-
ration of that time theygo to vespers, or'say
their prayers in their own domicils, .and ere
3:: band, for good or evil, for the rest of the

ay.

DEPTH OF 'THE OCEAN.

At the annual meeting of the association ef
Am. Geologista and Natura'ists siiting in Bos
ton, Commander Wilkes, U. 8. N., made &
communication upon the sabject of the depth
and the seltness of the ocean. The maxi-
mum depth has never been attained. Capi.
Ross 'sounded 4600 fathoms, abowt 27
fect and got no bottom. There are greai dif.
‘ficulties attending deep sea soundinge. Fyx-
periments’'shew that the great valleys of our
ocean run at right angles to the renge near
our coast. ‘The basins of the southern hemis-
pheres dip and rise aliernately from the egon-
por towards the ‘pole, causing very unegsal
depthis of water. Capt. Wilkes loped that
some meauns would yet be discovered to sound
by the means of (he explogion of »cheil.
The mean temperature of the ocean is 39 $—
in latitades from 54 10 60 South, the tempera-
ture is the same et the top arvd bostoms. K¢
has been asserted,as ihe result of experimens,
that the mean temperature of the Mediterrane-
au is 55 degreese. Experiments were made
by captain Wilkes upon the penetration of po-
lar hight. A pot painted white was let down
into the water, and the point of iavisibility
marked—upon taking it out, the point of vis-
ibility marked, and the two were found to va«
ry but a fathom ortwo. Inwatewof 36 de-
gres the pot disappeared at six fathome—in
the Gulf Swream, at twenty seven fathome—
just outside of it, at twenty three fathoms.

WONDERS OF GEOLOGY.

More than nine thousind of different hinds
of animals have been changed into stone. The
races of genera of more than half of these are
now extnet, not being at pregent krown ie @
living state upon the earth. From the re-
maiue of some ancient acimale they must
have been larger than any living unimals opon
the earth. The Mangaiherium, (Great Beast)
eays Buckland, from a skeleton nearly pess
fect, now in the Museum at Madrid, was per-
fectly colossai, With a head and veck hke
thoge of the sloth, i lege and feet exhibit
the churdcter of the Armadillo and the Ant
cater. Its fore feet were a yard in length and
more than twelve inches wide, terminated by
gigantic claws, 1is thigh bone was nearly s
thick ae thatof the elephant, and 1 tail, near-
est the body, six feet in circumfercace. It
tusks were admirably adapted for cutting ve-
getable subbtances, and its general struetare
and sirength were intended to fit it for dig-
ging in th'e esrth for roots on which it princi-
pally fed.
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THE NEEDLE,

How often have I blessed my needle for
rescuing me from the temptations which as-
sail the other éex ! Bright and innocent litthe
implement; whether plied over tasteful luxe-
ries or gaining the poor pittance of a day"
thou art equally the friesd of her whose vis e«
ons tend to wander amid the regions of higher
ahstractions and of her whose thoughts are
pinned down to the weadmill of thy minute
progress! Quiet rescuer from eclubs and
midnight revels, amid the minor blessings of
woman’s lot thou shalt not be forgotien? Still
come, and let thy fairy wand shine on her:
still lend an ambititious joy to the playthings
of the girl ; atill move unconsciously under the
glitrering smile of the maiden planning by
triumphant resalts, etill beguile the mother
whose thought roves on her boy on the dis.
lant ocean, or the daughter waiching by the
sick bed of one who has hither toiled for her;
still goothe the lorg dreary moments of faithfal
love ; and though a tear sometimev fall om
thy shining poiot it shall not gather the rum
of deepair, eince employment is thy dower.—
Mrs. Gilmer's Recollectiona of a Southern Ma-
tron.

 Saving' Aew THnGs-—A desire to say
things which no man ever said, makes some
people say thinge which ne man ever ought w
oy,




