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THE GLEANER 
TR ET Sr S— 

mosphere. The trogide consume the cartil- 
age. They were found by Balas removing the 
last perishable substance from the dry carcase 
on the skelewons of animals which had perish- 
ed in the arid deserts of Tartary. The desert 
indeed, witn its heaps of bones of men and 
animals bleaching in a burning sun, while it is 
a melancholy scene, yet exhibits to us, in a 
striking degree, the wonderfnl efficiency of the 
instruments which are in the hands of the Cre- 
ator for the expurgation and wholesomeness of 
his creation. The shard-borne beetle wiih its 
drowsy hum, is the type of another class of 
suisects which consume these excrementitious 
materials taat might otherwise contaminate 

it is completely staggering to think of. Thi 
has all to be disposed of, to be rendered inno- 
cuous, and to be returned to the earth again. 
The principal impurities to be dealt with are 
sulphureited hydrogen, sulpharous acid, car- 
bonaceous particles, and a medley of substan- 
ces known as organic matters. Atmospheric 
oxygen is the grand remedv for most of them. 
This wonderful gas, possessed of a range of 
affinities equalled by few other chemi al ele- 
ments, attacks such impurities, and shortly 
reduces them to the not only inmoxions, but 
directly beneficial compounds—ammonia and 
water. The decomposition is strangely pro- 
gressive : it proceeds from complex to similar 

binations, until the simplest has been at the air. Tn a moment a thousand shining in- 
sects wi'l be seen busily devoaring such mat- 
ers, and deposition eggs tor the future produc- 
tion of larva: which are likewise to feed upon 
them. 

The strongest feature of our subject remain 
behind. It will be a surprise to most who 
peruse this paper, to be informed that there are 
natural grave-diggers—creatares which per- 
form th's remarkable office in obedience to a 
wenderful instinct which animates them. 
I'here are few of the marvels of nature that 
come upon us so unxpectedly as this. There 
are some of the tribes of the beetles the (Ne- 
crophori, or burying beetles) which perform 
this task, the most familiar example of which 
is the N° Pespillo. Two or more cornmonly 
engage in the work. They select a proper 
spot for the sepultare of the body, generally 
as wear to it as possible. The cavity is then 
dug, and the animai is, by dint of unwearied 
labour, aid in its tomb, and covered with soil; 
the beetles previously depositing their ova in 
their carcase. But the experiments of Slad- 
tisch, who seems first to have commemorated 
them, are so enchanting, and exhibit the in- 
sect to us in such an enchanting, and exhit the 
insect to us in such an amusing light, that we 
make no apology for quoting the results from 
a popular work on entomology, in which they 
are translated. [lis attention was first drawn 
by the discovery, that the dead bodies of 
moles which he had observed lying in the gar- 
den beds disappeared in a very mysterious and 
unaccountable manner. He determined to 
watch the corpse stealers, and he found they 
were none others than the burying beetles we 
have ‘mentioned. Having obtained four of 
them, he pat some earth in a box, and cover- 
ing it with a hand glass, he laid two dead 
frogs upon it, and leit the industrious beetles 
to their task. Two out of the four set them- 
selves to the interment of the frogs, while the 
others occupied themselves, undertakeu-like, 
with first ranning round and round the dead 
body of the other, as if to get a correct idea of 
its dimensions. In the space of twelve hours 
one frog had altegether disappeared and the 
soil was laid smoothly over mm. A hnnet 
was then laid upon the earth; and this was a 
severer duty by far; only two undertook it a 
male and a female. After a little time, they 
quarrelled over their work, and the male drove 
the female away, and set to by himself. For 
five long hours the poor labourer coutinued his 
operation, digging a cavity close to the hody 
of the bird. He then got out of it,and for a 
whole hour lay down by the bird, as if to 
rest. In a little time afterwards the linnet 
was dragged into the grave, and its body, 
which would only lie half in, was covered 
with a layer of soil, somewhat like a newly- 
made grave. In short, at the end of fifty days 
the four beetles succeeded in burying twelve 
carcsses: of these, four were frogs, three birds, 
two fish, one mole, two grasshoppers, and 
part of the entrils ofa fish, and of the lungs 
of an ox. 

The debris of the vegetable world, which is 
often as pestiferous, of not more so, than that 
of the animal creation, must likewise be re- 
moved; and this is the appointed ask of in- 
sects. It was to be expected that these agents 
should exist in greatest vigour where the cir- 
camstunces of the climate produces most 
work; and this is what we findto be the case. 
No sooner does a giant t'® lic prostrate on 
the earth, than it is at onc® the object of at- 
tack to myriads of insects. Ants, and the 
boring beetle, begin the work, they are rapid- 
ly assisted from other quarters, unul the 
mighty mass is reduced to a small heap of 
crumbling material, whose final dessruction is 
accomplished by rain and weather. Travel- 
lets inform us that it is net uncommon to meet 
with whole villages which have been deserted 
by their inhabitants, having been almost swept 
from the face of the earth by the sole instru- 
mentality of these insects, nothing remaining 
of the tenements which once formed the vil- 
lage. In two or three years’ time there will 
be a thick wood grown up in its pla; nor 
will a vestage of any structure, unless of stone, 
femain to indigate its former position. While, 
then, we can sympathise with the dolorous 
tales we hear about the destructive effects of 
the boring insects of the tropics, we should 
not forget that these are only minor evils com- 
Pared with what would result were no such 
Agency in operation. 

Though the remainder of our subject deserves 
2 better place than the end of a paper, it mast 
be introduced here. 
. The atmosphere being the hourly recipient of 
Umpurities of every kind, from a thousand 
Censaless sources, itis necessary that means 
should be taken to guard against its ton great 
“ontamination :and such means exist. From 
the accumulated population of our great cities, 
fiom the tens of thousands of our furnaces, 
from the vast masses of rotting, nutrifying ma- 
terial wasteful negligence allows to collect, 
aud from innumeruble other sources, ‘here is » 
Nass of noxious matter castinfo the air which 

tained, and et this point it ceases altogether. 
To rain and wind 1s assigned the task of dis- 
posing of the heavier particles, such as soot, 
and some of the minute molecules of anin:al 
mater above alluded to. Ammonia, the pro- 
duct of putrefaction, is also Sanat down by 
rain and placed at the disposal of the vegeta. 
ble world. = Lastly, upon the entire vegetable 
world itself is devolved the greatest ot all na- 
ture’s sanitary operations—the restitution of 
the oxygen to the atmosphere by the deoxida- 
tion of its carbonic acid. 
Such is the impressive lesson before us; and 

such are some of tie illustrations which enforce 
it. Nature has appeared to us as an instroct- 
tress teaching by example : it must not be for- 
gotten that she wields tae rod as well. Man 
may despise her instruction; but he pays the 
penalty in a retribute entailment of disease 
and suffering. 

From the Christian Treasery. 

THE DYING YOUTH’S FAREWELL 
OH! take mie out to gee the fields, 

The landscape end the sky, 
And let me hear the little birds 

Once more before I die. 

[ fee! a etifinessin my limbs, 

A faintress at my heart, 

Which speaks too plainly, mother dear, 

That we mus: shortly part! 

Bring me my hat and shepherd p'aid, 

To shield me from the breeze; 

And let me lean upon your arm, 

To help my feeble knees. 

It warms my heart to emell the helds, 

And eee the lanbkins play, 

And hear the joyous lintwhite sing 

Hie sounet on the spray. 

Walk gently, gently, mother dear, 

My limbs are stiff and sore ; 

I feel a sweetness in the air, 

I never felt before. 

Oh, sweetly smile yon mountains blue, 

With summits towering high, 

And beauteons are yon golden clouds 

Slow sailing o’er the sky. 

‘The sky resounds with music sweet, 

And every bush aud tree 

Send forth their thrilling notes of love, 

Ae if 10 welcome me! 

And must I leave the friends I love, 

And scenes so fond and dear ? 

I feel asaduess at my heart— 

Forgive a parting tear. 

But sweet as are those smiling scenes, 

Oh ! what are they to me, 

To yon bright shore, where we shall dwell 
From cares end roubles free 1 

The tempter’s smile and wicked wile, 
Will pain our hearts no more, 

When we get to our Father's home— 

To yonder happy shore. 

Then fare-thee-well, my native vale ! 

Farewell bright earth and sky ! 

Ive seen thy joy'ul, fond loved smile 

Once more before I die ! 

From the Christian Treasury. 

MOUNT ZION. 
BY THE REV. J. T. HEADLEY, NEW YORK. 

PerHAps there 1s po name in haman his:ory 
the mention of which awakens so many thrill- 
ing associations as that of Zion. It aot only 
repregente the ancien: Jewish Church, and a 
that was dear and holy in her, but it is apph’ 
ed to the Christian Church at the present day- 
Coufined to no sect, and no clime, and wo 
language, it embraces in ite catholicity all who 
love God, binding them in one endearing epi- 
thet together to the end of time ** Zion 1” 
there is something sad as well as delightful ip 
the word, and the heart pauses over it with a 
sigh, half of regret and hall of affection, fo- 
the past while iis mournful history rises to 
view Zion has had tears as well as raprures, 
suffering a# well os joy, and her note of la- 
mentation has arisen as often as her song of 
thaaks iving. He who has kepta record of 
hear tears knows full well her conflicts and her 
trials, and that from the time of her toilsome 
flight through the wilderness and deser: ts the 
land of Canaan till now, she has been a stran- 
ger aud sojourner in a world of wicked men. 
Now scattered to the four winds of heaven 
her children sad captives and her home the 

prey of the spoiler che has wept unavailing 
tears at the feet of her spoilers; and now 
reat by inward dissensivns and secret foes 
she has ‘committed suicide around her ewn 
altars. But sill her very dust hes beeome pre- 
cious in the eyes of him who h«th formed 
her tor himeell; oud out of the most hopeless 
bondage, trom deepest ruin, he hes again cal- 
led her, and adorned her with robes of been- 
ty, snd put a crown of gold upon ker head, and 
made her enemies to flee before her Amid 
the am«zement of those who believed her ru- 
in complete, aod the astonishmen:of her 
friends, a voice has been heard to £3Y, 

* Zion st® is well beloved.” 

The lieral Mount Zion was one of the hills 
on which Jerusalem wae buil. It stood near 
mount Moria, where Abranam offered up 
Isaac to the Lord, and witnessed that greatest 
triumph of homan faith; and centuries after- 
wards, when the temple covered the summit of 
the former, it formed the heart and sirergih 
of the city. Siwated at the southern extrem- 
ities, it10se above every other part of Jeru- 
salem, and came in time to stand for the city 
usell. At first it seems strange that Zion 
should have become a word filled with such 
endearing asso. tions to the Jews. They 
could vever let it go from them when 
speakiug of their city. If her strength as a 
fortress was spoken of, the language wae: 
‘ walk about Zion,and g> round about her; tell 
the towers thereof: mark ye well her bulwarks, 
and concider her palaces.” 1f her elevation, 1t 
was: * The holy hill of Zon.” God’s 1affect)- 
on for his people was expressed by his love 
for Zion, * He loveth the gates of Zion’— 
‘ The Lord hath chosen Zion.” As it this 
were not enough, they ana their city. together 
are called * Doughter of Zion.’ Occupied 
by the son of Jesse, it became the ‘city of 
David,” the representative of all that was dear 
and cherished in Israel. Hence it was called 
also the * holy hill of Zion, whither the tribes 
went up, the tribes of the Lord, unto the testi. 
mony of lsrael’ ft was “God's hill, ir 
which it delighteth him to dwell.” Thus eve- 
ry word conspired to reader Zion the epell 
word of the nation, ana on its summit the 
heart of Israel seemed to lie and throb. 
While it remained unshaken by its {dts hope 
and joy reigned in every bosom; but when 
the feet of the spoiler trode its sacred top,and 
his conquering troops swept over ‘it, a cry of 
despair went out arouad her towers. 
How often the name s on the lips of David! 

and every string of hrs harp seems tuned to 

uiter Zwo.” In a burst of lorty enthusiasm, 
carried away by a sudden transport as he con. 
tetnplates its glory and strength, he exclaims, 
¢ Beauutul for sitution, the joy of the whole 
earth, is monot Zion; God 18 known in her 
palaces for a refuge Let mouat Zion rejoice, 
let the davghters of Judah be glad, for this 
God is our God for ever and ever.’ 

But perhaps there is no exhibition of the 
love the Hebrews bore for it so touching us 
the reply they made, when captives at Baby- 
los, to those who required of them a song. 
* The joy of the whole earth hath been rava- 
ged,’ aad that * holy hill, eo beautiful for sit- 
uation,’ laid desolate by the enemy. lis pal- 
aces were broken down, and a heap of ruins 
alone mack the spot where the * eity of David’ 
erose, On its top Israel's thousands had 
stood and baitled for its safety. Their fear- 
ful war cry bad rung along its” streets, es the 
banner of David rose dnd fell in the doubtfy] 
fight, till borne back and overwhelmed, lea- 
ving thousands of corpses as bloody testimoni- 
als of the desperate confliet,they at length 
yielded to numbers, and Jerusalem fell. A 
multrude of captives graced the triumphant 
entrance of the visitors into Babylon, and the 

city shook to the shouts of welcome. But the 
pageantry wag soon forgotten, and the prison- 
ers became objects only of idle curiosity, ss 

they moved sadly along the sirests, or sat in 

groups under :he pnblic walks Methinks I 
see’ that Lule badd, ge, strolling one day 
through the city, they sat down by its toun- 
taing and listen 10 the murmur that swept by 
the scene was beautiful, and it reminded them 
of the hili of Zion where they hia so often 
s rayed—:ne home of | their hearts—never to 
be seen egain, As they thus sat and conver 
sed in their native tongue, filled with sad re. 
membrances—:ibeir veglecied harps hanging 
on the willows—1he hartless ed curious pas- 
sed by, and stopped to view their strange ap- 
pareband listen to their still stranger language 
A# they saw their narps banging beside them, 

thev aeked for & native song. The hearts of 
the captives were sad enough before, but this 
spdden recallingjol the joys of the past wes 100 
much for their overburdened feelings, end a 
burst of tears was the only answer, as they 
shook their heads in mournful silence. 

That day of bilternees they could never for 
get; and’ whenever memory recalled it, the 
heart seemed Live over again its hour of woe, 

and they said, * bv the river of Babylon there 
we sal down, yea, we wept when we re- 
membered Zion, We hung our harps upon 
the willow in the midst thereof. For there 
they that carried us away eaptive required of 
us a 2oug, and they that wasted us asked us 
for mirth, saying sing us one the songs of Zi. 
on. How shall we sing the Lord’s song in a 
stranye land? If 1 forget thee, O Jerusalem, 
let my right band forget her cunning. If I 
do not remember thee, let my tongue cleave 
to the roof of my mouth, if 1 preter not Je. 
rusalem above my chief joy." Toney did not 
forget her, and the city of David once more 
rose over the hill of Zion, and the banner of 
Israel egain floated from ite heights; for God 
had remembered her tears and forgiven her 
sins, 

Years paced, and though visited by misfor. 
tune and ruin for its departure from the Lord, 
Zion still stood in its glory and strength. But 
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at length iis long line of kings disappeared — 
the Romane occupied it, and the eagles of 
Cwsar took “the ‘place of the ban- 
ner of David. Still mount Zign stcod, beon- 
tiful as of old, the pride of the conqueror; nut 
Us cup of iniquity was filing to the brim. 
Shijoh had come, and the rejected Sawour, us 
he overlooked the city, wept in view of ils 
approaching doom. There was Mount Moriah 
lifting the temple om high, whose *glorions 
form dazzled the eyes of the beholder ue the 
sunbeams fell upon it; and there, higher yet, 
Mount Z on, with its countless palaces, and 
domes, and towers of strenpth before nim. 
His heart yearned over the glory of the eurih, 
and the deughter of Zion looked beautiful up- 
oa her throue of hills and as he thought the 
past—of her toile and suffering e—of her fore 
mer faithfulne s—and all thei God had done 
for her, words of deepest Jove were heard to 
fall from hie lips. But amid them was also 
heard the etartling language, * Eehoid your 
house iz lefr unto you desolate.’ 
The last drop in the cup of crime, the 

crowning guilt &8 length came—Z1on crucified 
her Saviour. Then long deiayed curse fell, 
and Roman legions girdled the city. Moun: 
Zion became the ecene of the severest strife 
that had ever wasted it, aad of the keenest 
sufferings its crimes hud ever brauwght upon it. 
‘Although a troop of flaming seraphe hed stoop. 
ed on the temple, and with he worde, ** Let us 
depart,” wheeled away to heaven agaip, and 
chariots of fire had been seen jostling against 
each other in the evening heavens, and & fla- 
ming sword been seen suspended over the city, 
and the woe of the dewonncing proshet heard 
along its walls, sull the doomed inhabitants 
believed them not as amens ot evil. Under 
their ancient banper they once more rallied for 
the conflict, and for a long time Mount Zion 
stood like a tower of strength amid her 
foee. Beating back the tide of battle from her 
sides she proved worthy of her olden remown 
Standing shoulder to shoulder on-thet glorious 
hilltop, the tens of thousands of Isree ls war- 
riors presented an unbroken front to the foe, 
and their shout went np as strong sud terrible 
as when Joshua led them on to victory * Zi- 
on enall be ploughed as a field, and Jerusalem 
shall become heaps!” Impossible! “ Walk 
about Zion and go round about her : mark her 
bulwarks, tell the towers thereot, consider her 
palaces,” number if ye can her warriors, proud 
of their strength and confident of their re- 
sources. But the decree has goue forth,  Z;- 
oa shall be ploughed asa field.” Famine ig 
stronger than the arm of the werrior; and in. 
ward diss=nsions mere wasting ihan the sword 
of the enemy. The bavner ot Israel sill fl; ats 
in the breeze, but it waves over the blood cf 
her children. Pestilence has cniéged the 
gatee, and the groans of the dying nse from 
every house. Bloated forms are sven magger- 
ing round the empty marketplaces, chewing 
wisps of straw and leather for food, end fs. 
ling dead in thei: footsteps Despairiug eyes, 
and wan and haggard faces, stare from every 
wiadow, and corpses are hurried in crowds 
over the walls, 1ill even the enemy turn away 
from fetid arr. The strong fall on the weak 
‘and tear them asunder, to get the moreel they 
have swallowed, and mothers devour eyen 
their own offspring. The thuoder ot engineg 
i8 heard against the walls without, and he 
clash of steel mingles in the wild confision. 
Yet even amid this terror and woe, Ziox fighia 
against herself, and strives to swell the slanghe 
ter of her own children. At lengh the last 
day and jast hour comes—the temple ison fire, 
and blazes balefully up from Mount Moriah— 
the eagles of Cmsar flash along the crowded 
streets, end the shrieks ofthe flying aod the 
shout of the etruggling, mingled with the 
crackling of the flames, rise over the city. 
Zion at length yields, the last stronghold 19 
teken, and the epoiler roams unchecked 
through the s.reets  * Jerusalem is in heaps,” 
destruction has done her worst, aud silence 
reigns amid the desolation. 
Their tusk atlength accomplished, the vie- 

tors take up their line of march. followed by 
the lung train of captives, and depari. As 
they ascend the last slope that overlooks Je- 
rusalem, that mournful band panee and turn (o 
give a farewell look to Mount Zion. As they 
behold it stre wed with burning ruine, and thik 
of their desolate homes never to te rebuilt or 
revisited, and see but a cloud of smoke where 
the glorious temple etood, tears of vnavailing 
sorrow stream from their eyes, and * a note of 
lamentation #wells upon the breeze, 

Years have passed by, and the plovgh-:hare 
is driven over the top of Zion. Where iss 
towers and palaces stood, grain waves in the 
paseing wind, or ruins overlaying each other 
attest the truth of the Word of God. The 
Arab epurs his steed along the forsaken streets 
or scornfully stands on Mount Zion and surveys 
the forsaken city of God 

But the promise is still sure—Zion isnot 
forgotten, mor is her glory gone. The Church 
of God still hives and flourishes in more than 
her ancient beauty. Kingdoms muy rice and 
lall like waves along the sea, and the sirongest 
monuments of human skill crumble to dust, 
and the earth itself change places— Zion is snl] 
secure. No foe can finally prevail egainst 
her, nor even time—under whose corroding 
tooth all things disappear—iouch her life. She 
has brighter places than those whizh adoined 
Jerusalem, ard firmer wowers and bulwarks 
than those built by humap hands. Unseen 
warriors hover around her battlements, apd 
the banner over her ehall float triumpheatly 
amid the chaos of a crumbling world. There 
is also a Mount Zion in heaven, covered with 
harpers, and tae redeemed in their white ves 
tures are there, and the gong they sing has un 
dying cadenre. Ite top is crowned with a 
more glorious temple than ever adorned sn 
eorthly city, and there nothing that * can hurt 
or make afraid,’ ehall ever enter, 

| 


