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THE GLEANER. 

From Hogg's Instructor. 

be “*DAFT-LIKE’ 
‘Wx, Mary, "my dear, are you going 10 
®ear your worsted shawl this cold winter even- 

L ‘id . 

“Neo; I think the silk-net one will suit bet- 
“| 9. Worsted has gone quite out of fashion; 

? y wears cit now; ai least, nobody who 
‘ares tobe: respectable. Dont you. thing it 
Would look very, very daft-like2” 1 
Thus we overheard a young damsel of siz- 

len reply to her elder and mere judicious, sis- 
ter, tarning, as she did so, to survey he: bloom- 
1g features in the mirror: 
_“Daftike!* what aa influence for good er 
"il does such a word ‘exercise upon: society, 
_¥0t limited to one class: or grade-in the scale 
Chimanity, but pervading the whole human 
mily, from the! Indian squaw, whodelights in 

Mose=rings and stained quills, up to the fine Ja- 
ly who arbitrarily abandons one set of jewels 
ist aviother of a newer pattern, The: word it- 
Melf does, not finda place everywhere. In 

in circles it would be deemed wulgar; 
Within these it cannot penetrate, althongh we 

| t™eald infinitely prefer its homely expressive 
found, to ontre, odd, or eéccentri¢, more com~ 
monly used. ! 
Society has certain usages which she pre- 

fetibes mankind, often not the result of a con- 
Sideration for their wlefare or happiness, but 

| upon inexplicable whims; and these 
“asfomss, after people become  hubituated to 

m, operate as 4 law, and ‘infringement of 
‘Which is regarded, with a sort:of instinctive 
‘Wrinking horror; and would be! considered as 
Ydafi-like.’ 

9p, perfuined and ailed—a glittering savage, 
| Mratting along, tapping his incipient monsta- 

eg with a twelve-inch cane, a poor relation 
| Passes him and bows: he returns an impertur- 

Mble vacant state at the familiarindividnal and 
“™alks on without recognising him, - satisfied 

dp otherwise would be ¢ dafi-like.” 

%mfort to French stays; who goes thinly clad 
"cold weather; who rather would wall through 

| the, damp streets in slight slippers. than wear 
boots, By and by, spina’ distortion results 

‘im the attempt at improving on nature; or, 
‘Perhaps, worse still, consumption, seizes her, 
“Aer beauty fades, health declines, and she 
 droops, like hundreds of others, silently into 

| 9 grayve—a mournful victim of the dread of 
‘Being « dafi-like.” ‘To multiply instances, 
Which daily come under the gbservaiion eof 

; one who will be at the trouble of look- 
hg for them, would be a needless task. = 
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Melugion disseminated everwhere. You will 
E it a barrier in this way of mankind fulfill- 

| ag the greatest and noblest duties of life—a 
| ort of moral bugbear that haunts the mind, 

that lays ite grasp often upon the genuine feel- 
\ings'of the heart, and draws manback from 

| We performance of duty, into the narrow chan- 
| al of selfishness. And where are we to look 

| for the cause of all this? To fashion—to that 
t wfluence that sits enthroned upon the 

man mind, disterting the sight, taste, and 
SYmputhies. Man is an imitative animal. 
We might draw a parallel betwixt him and the 
Monkey. A common way of catching these 
“features is for an individual to wash his 
o in their sight, and on going away, leave a 

Elue-pet behind.” The @onkey descends, 
Smears his face, and glues his eyelids together. 
Fashion often closes the eyes of its victims 
gtinst all that is truly noble or beautiful. It 

a genuine glue-pot to wash in. Now, whe- 
woald the unfortunate monkey, which had 

rived itself of light and happiness, and rol- 
“ridicalously about on the ground, or &no- 

or which had overcome the imitative propen- 
My and obtained its vision, be considered as 
daft. likes’ which of them? Society, with its 

nt feelings on the subject, could only, we 
arin consistency, point to the one that grop- 

in darkness. © Let us sow be understood as 
emniog imitation. 1t is a good quality, 

bay only when rnuming in a proper channel, 
hen directed to a proper point. Imitate as 

ch as you choose, but have for your stand- 
nd something noble, something. genuine and 

| not aim ac the really ridicnlous and absard, 
* MBbough they ‘happin to Le sanctioned by 
ligh authority. 
Lhe influence which these two words exer- 

§ Wei in great for good as well as for evil. 
boi: e they countenance they also condem fol- 
1 ilt were well where they ealy employed for 
98 latter purpose; mere dishonesty, fraud, de- 
®it, and ignorance alone * daft like,’ instead 
1, 08ir opposites. We think it a good thing 

. the world that thera have been daft-like 
Pople in it—people who, regardless of absurd 
Wlablished codes of fashion, er erroneous evil 
cipies, as held by it, have acccomplished 
®t and glorious eads. No reformation 
al customs, uo great stride in civilisation, 

o Yhuking of men from religions le‘bargy or 
Uahotstitions sway, was ever attained till the 
Wy rs of it disregarded the daft-like." 
hare would the labeurs of a Howard, a 
% iberforce, or a Fry have been, had they 
Lin ed to its voice, and sbeyed the dictates of 
hy rrow rale? Let us thea have the words 

fled in oblivation’s fathomless abyss, and 
¥ * world will loose nothing; or, if they be 
pj, then only let what is really contenip- 

+ vila, and hollow, bo * daft-like.” 

PRIDE. 
ride is 8s lowd a beggar es want, and a 
Ri “! deal more savey. When you have bought 

; Wig, thing, you moat buy ten more, that 
iso. 'BPrarapce may be all of a piece; but jt 
“sier to suppress the first desire, than fo 
“iby all that follow it.— Franklin. 

By way of illustration, here is a . 

lat he hasdoae hisduty and equally; so, that | 

__ Again, here isa young lady who sacrifices | 

Ml find the influence of this foolish and fatal §. 

The following beautiful piece cat from a Ca- 
nada paper, the Editor of the Gleaner is re- 

quested to insert in an early aumoer of his 
valuable paper, and oblige, 

, Bathurst member of the 

Highlaad Society. 

THE FADED HEATHER. 
There may be some too brave to weep 

C’er: poverty, or silent wrong ; 
' Within whose manly bosoms sleep 
Emotions gentle warm snd strong ; 

Which wait the wakening of a tomb 
Uamerk'a, unthought of by the crows, 

And seeming; unto them alone, 

A voice both' eloquent and loud; 

And then the feelings, hid for years, 

Burst forth at length in burning tears, 

He wept—that hardy mountainesrs- 

‘When faded thus his loved heath flower; 

Yet, mid the 'ills of life; ‘no tear 

Had wet his cheek uatil that heur® 

You might have deemed the mountain tree 
Had sooner ehruok amid the blast, 

Or that his native rock should be 

Rent by the winds which hurried past; 

Rather than he a tear should shed, 

Because a wild flower drooped its head. 

It would not grow— the heather flower— 

Far {rom its native land exiled, 

Though breezes from the forest bower 

Greeted the lonely mountain child; 

It better loved the bleak wild wind 

Which blew upon the Highland hill, 

And for the rocky heath it pined, 
Though tended both with care and 'skill— 
An exile on a strangers’ strand, 

It languished for 1ts natives land. 

Oh, if the heathen had but grown 

And bloomed upon a foreign scene, 
Its owner had not felt alone, 

Though a sad exile he had been ? 

But when he marked its early death, 
He thought that, like his mouutain flower, 

Withered beneath a foreign breath, 

He soon might meet his final hour 

And die, a stranger and alone, 

Unwept, unpitied, and unknowa 1 

It is recorded of the Highland emigrants 
to Canada thavthey wept because the Heather 
would not grow in their adopted country. 

From Dickens’s Battle of Life. 

PICTURE OF A BATTLE FIELD. 

Once upon a time, it matters little when, 
and in stalwart England, it matters little where, 
a fierce battle was fought upon & long summer’s 
day, when the waving grass was green. Many 
a wild flower, formed by the Almighty hand to 
be a perfumed goblet for the dew, felt its en- 
ammelled cup fill high with blood that day, 
and, shrinking, dropped. Many an insect 
deriving its delicate colour from harmless 
leaves and herbs, was stained anew that 
day by dying man, and marked its frightened 
way with an unnatural track. The painted 
butterfly took blood into the air upon the ed- 
ges of its wings. The streamran red. The 
trodden ground became a quagmire, whence, 
from sullen pools, collected in the prints of 
human feet and horses’ hoofs, the one prevail- 
ing hue still lowered and glimmered at the 
sun. [Heaven keep us from a knowledge of 
‘thie sights of the moon beheld upon (hat field, 
when, coming up above the bluck line of dis- 
tinct rising ground, softened and blurred ut 
the edge by trees, she rose into the sky and 
look®d upon the plain, strewn with upturned 
faces that bad onet at mothers’ breasts sought, 
mothers’ eyes, or slambered happily. Hea- 
ven keeps us from a knowledge of the secrets 
whispered afterwards upon the tainted wind 
that blew across the scene of that day’s worl, 
and that night's death and suffering.” Many 
a lonely moon was bright upon the battle 
ground, and many a star kept mournful watch 
upon it, and many a wind {rom every quarter 
of the earth blew over it, before the traces of 
the fight wero worn away. 

They lurked and lingered for a long time, 
bat survived in little things,” for Nature, fur 
shove the evil passicos of men, soon recovered 
her serenity. and smiled upon the guilty battle- 
ground as she had done before, when it was 
mnocent. The larks edng high above it, the 
swallows skimmed and dipped, asd flitted to 
end fro, the shadows of the flying clouds por. 
sued each other swiftly, over grass, and corn, 
and turnip field, and wood, and over roof and 
church-spire, in the nestling town, among the 
trees, away into the bright distance on the bor- 
ders of the sky and earth, where the red son- 
sets faded. et wero sown and grew up, 
and were gathered in: the stream that had been 
erimsoned tarned a watermill, men whistled at 
the ploagh; gleaners and haymakers wers 
seen 1a quiet groups at work; sheep sud oxen 
pastured; boys whaoped and called, ‘in fields 
to scare away the birds; smoke rose from cot- 
tage chimneys; Sabbath bells rang peacefully: 
old people lived and died; the timid creatores 
of the field, and simple flowers of the bush and 
garden, grew and withered in their destined 
turns;—end all upon the ferce and Bleody 
battle-ground, where thousands apon thousands 

had been killed in the great: fight. Bat there 
were deep green patches in the growing corn, 
at first the people looked at awfully. Year 
after year they reappeared; and it was known, 
that, underneath: those fertile spots, heaps of 
men and horses lay buried, indiscriminately, 
enriched the ground. The husbandmen who 
ploughed those places shrank from: the 
gréat worms abounding there; and the sheaves 
they yieided were for many a long year, ‘called 
the Battle Bheaves, and set apart; and no one 
ever knew a Battle Sheaf to be among the last 
lead at a harvest Home. For a long time, 
every furrow that was, turned révealed some 
fraginents from: the fight. For a Jong time, 
there were wounded trees upon the battle 
sgroand, and scraps of hacked and broken fence 
and wall, where deadly struggles had been 
made; and trampled parts where not. a blade 
would grow. - For a long time, no villuge girl 
would dress her hair or bosom « with the swee- 
test flower from that field of death; and after 
many ayedr had come: and gone, the berries 
growing there were still believed ‘to leave, too 
deep a stain upon'the hand that plucked them. 
The seasons m their course, however, though 
they passed as lightly as the summer clouds 
themselves, obliterated, in the Japse of time, 
even these remains of the old conflict; and 
wore away much legendary traces of it as the 
neighbouring people carried in their minds, 
until they dwindled into old wives’ tales,dimly 
remembered - round the wister fire, aud wa- 
ning every year... Where the wild flowers 
and berries had so long remained upon the 
stem, untouched, gardens arose, and houses 
were built, and children played at battles on 
the turf. The wounded trees bad been made 
Christreas logs, and burned away. ‘The deep 
green patches were no greener now than the 
memory of those who lay in the dust below. 
Fhe ploughshare still turned up, from time to 
time, some rusty bits of metal; but it was bard 
to:say what use they. had ever served, and 
those who found them wandered and disputed. 
An old dinted corslet and a helmet had been 
hanging in church so Jong, that the same weak 
half-blind old man, why tried in vain to make 
them out above the whitewashed arch, had 
marvelled at them as a baby. 

FORTUNES MADE BY ADVERTISING: 

From a small pampnlet, entitled © The Tart 
of making money,” an extract has bédn taken, 
and is going the round of the provincial press, 
pointing out the facility ' of making immense 
sums by the simple process of continuous” ud- 
vertising. Doubtless large sums have been, 
are, and will be made by such a system by 
eertain persons of ability, who no doubt would 
make their way in the world if called upon to 
play different parfson the great stage of life; 
but to suppose that men in general must as a 
matter of course, acquire wealth by such 
means is as absurd as to imagine that all ‘the 
penniless and shoeless of London are eapahle 
of rising to the dignity and wealth of an" Al- 
derman or the Lord Mayor of London, simply 
by reading the young man’s best companion. 
Money is not so casily made as the writer of 
the article referred to would lead people to 
suppose; if it be so few,” need be poor. But 
to our text: fortunes made by advertising. 
Undouabteply the greatest man as an advertiser 
is Hollaway, vie expends the enormous sum 
of twenty thousand pounds annuity in adver- 
tisements alone; his name is not only to be 
seen in nearly every paper and periodical pub- 
lished in the British Isles, bat as if this coun- 
try was too small for its individual exploit, he 
stretches over the—whole- of India having 
agents in-all the different parts of the upper, 
central, and lower provinces of that immense 
country, publishing his medicaments in the 
Hindoo, Qordoo, 'Guozrattee, Persian, and 
other native languages, so that the Indian,pub= 
lic can take the pills and use his ointment dc- 
cording to genergl direction, as a cockney 
would do within the sound of Bow Bell. ‘We 
find him again at Hong Kong aud Canton ma- 
king his ‘medicmes known to the celestials 
by means of Chinese translation. We trace 
him ‘from thence to. the Phillippine Islands, 
where he is cicculatmig. his preparations in the 
native languages. At Singapore he has a large 
depot; his agents there sapply all the Islands 
in the Indian sea. © His advertisenents are 
published in most of the papers at Sydney, 
Hobart ‘Town, Launceston, Adelaide, Port 
Philip, and indeed in almost every town of 
that vast portion of tho British empire. Re- 
turning, homewards, we find his pills and 
ointment selling at Valparaiso, Lima, Callao, 
and other ports in the Pacific. “Doubling the 
Horn we track him in the Adantic—at Mount 
Video; Buenos Ayres, Santos, Rio de Junerjo, 
Bahia, and Pernambuée : he is advertising in 
those places in Spanish und Portuguese. [In 

all the British West India Islands, as is also 
in the Upper aod Lower Canadas, and the 
neighbouring provinces of Nova Scotia nd 
New Bronswick, his medicines are as fami- 
liarly koown, snd sold by : every droggist ‘as 
they are at home. Io. the. Mediterranean wo 
find them selling at Malta, Corfu, Athens and 
Alexandgia, besides at Tenis and other porti- 
ons of the Barbary States... Any one taking 
the trouble to look at the Journel and  Cou- 
rier of Constantinople may find in these, #8 

well as other papers, that TTollownay’s vintinent 

iv adyertised and selling thronghout the Tur- 
kish empire: and even ih Russia where anul- 
mast jnsurmountatuble barrier exists, the law 
there prohibitiog the éntreé of patent medicines 
his fagenuity has heen at work, and obviules 
this difficulty by forwaf@ing ‘medicines to his 
agent at Odesed, where they filter themselves 
serreptitiously by various channelsinto the ve- 
ry heart of the empire. 

_ Africa has not been forgotten by this indefa- 
tigable man, who has an agent ‘on the River 
Gambia; also at Sierra Leone, the plague spot 
of the world, the inhabitants readily avail 
mami of  - and Pills. thus we 
can show, our readers that Holloway h de 
the complete circuit of'tae globe." as 
with India and ending, as we now do, with 
the Cape of Good Hope, where his medicines 
are published in the Dutch and English Jan- 
guages; and while speaking of Dutch, we'have 
heard that he hrs made ‘large hip nents to 
Holland, and is about advertising ‘in every pa- 
per or periodial published in that kingdom: 
we might add that he has also started his me- 

¢ dicines in France, in some, portions of Germa- 
ny; as also in some of the Italian states. We 
have been at some little trouble to collect all 
these facts, because we fear that the, article 
before alluded to, ¢ the Art of making Money,” 
is calculated to lead people to spend their 
means in hope (as the author states) of making 
a handred thousand ‘pounds in six’years for 
his pains, by holding upias an easy example to 
follow such a man,as Holloway; who, is really 
a Napoleon in his way, Many may have the ° 
means, buthave they the knowledge, "ability, 
energy, judgment, and prudence necessary? 
Failing in one of these requisites, a total loss 
is certain. ‘Holloway is a man calculated te 
undertalie any enterprise requiring immense 
energies of body aud mind. No doubt he has 
been well repaid for all his Jabours; and is,we 
should sippose, in.a fair way of making a 
large fortune. OF course it is not to our 1mte- 
rest to deter the public from advertising; but, 
as guardians of their interest, ‘we think it our 
meumbent' dnty to place: a lightheuse upon 
what we consider a dangerons shoal, which 
may perhaps sooner or later prevent shipwreck 
and ruin’ to’ the sanguine and inexperienced 
about to navigate in such waters, 

"Tho Editor of the. Edinburgh Review in a 
number published about three years ago, stated 
that he considered he was making a desirable 
request to posterity, by handing down’ to them 
the amount of talent. and ability required by 
the present class of advertisers. At that period 
his mode af advertising was set forth, and if 
these remarks should descend “to a generation 
to come, itmay be known to what extent the 
subject of this article was able to carry out his 
views, together with ‘the consequent expendi- 
ture in making known the mierits of his prepe 
sations to the world.— Piclorials Times. 

From Hogg’s Instructor. 

TRUE HUMILITY. 

True humility, while it brings to light our 
own ging, is ever sure to cover a multitude of 
the sins of others. The man who is. the 
most sengible of his own failings will alwaye 
be heard to say the least of the failings of other, 
Itis the proud man, it is the proud professor 
of the Gospel, who is the reviling mau, the 
censorivus professor. Pride tukes a pleasure 
in bringing to light the infirmities of others, 
that'itsell may be exalted; while humility de- 
lights in contemplating their excellencies, that 
it may be laid by them still lower 1a its own 
esteem, and be led to imitate their graces. 
The reason why we are cencorious and hard 
hearted igsimply this: We have net the spirit 
of Christ—are nohe of hie.’ Let us not deem 
ourselves Christians till we bear some resem- 
blence to our meek and compassionate master. 
The religion which he puts into the hears of 
his followers, so!tens the character, swgetens 
the temper, and enlivens all the tender wffecti. 
ons of the goul, and fills it with kiaduesss and 
with love. < Bradley. 

FRENCH AND ENGLISH LADIES, 

The French indies are certainly very artifi- 
cial in’ all their movements, ‘oWing to the 
training which they undergo from infancy. 
Everything is d~ne for effet, from the first 
curlipg of their infantine Jocks to the day of 
merriage—if matrimony be their destiny—at- 
ti'ude and appearance are continually stadied, 
Toeir education is extremely artificial ; and 
the instauces of accompliehed minds incom 
pucably more rare than wmoung our English 
ladies, who are after all, soperior to women 
io every other part of the world.  Wafloriuna- 
tely for their fame, the Freach do not even 
in the provincial parte of Franee the bright 
exampless of intellecwal culture, of high pol- 
wh and faeinating address, whish distidguich 
#0 large a portion of the wives and daughters 
of Great Britain. g 

Wheg Bach individaals do appear among 
the motley crew of British travellers or resi 
dents ia France, their true elegance oi bear 
irg and graces of character ate Culy estimated 
by ihe Freach gentry, who have a quick pele 
ception of what is noble and distingue. Frém 
the habit of appearing early at school exhi- 

biuons, French ladies acquive generally an 
varmbarrassed manner, and. wever (betray the 

mavvaise honte which a timid Eaglish girl's 
frequently evinces when broaght aio ‘notice, 
and pel there igsomething far ore iofere si g 
in the diffidence 0) the Jatterievenif it be ac- 

compenied with a inte gapcherie 4 first, than 

in the confident lovk wed tucescery of the 
girl, who can bear the geze of mueny-sirangers 
without confusion, and exhibither talents wrk - 
oul apy nervous apprehensinn or whelnget in 

her power of pleasing — Huirky's Normandy. 

5 = HSEFUL HINTS 
Tt is earlier th deeluim” ke an orator 

goainst a thousand sivs in others than to mur- 
tify one sin in ourselves ; (0 be more indus 
rious 1a eur pul, us haa in our elosetd; to 
preach tweaty sermbos to our pevple thin one 
to our TE a al. 


