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I'HE GLEANER. 

has led you to fail in respect’ to the daughter 
of the most unfortunate, as well as of the most 
virtuous of monarchs?’ 

* Are you mad, my son?’ said the mother in 
a tone of-deep sorrow. 

¢ Brother,” murmured Louisa; ¢ itis the 
Princess Maria—the angel who cured me.’ 

* Speak, Mikael; I command you!’ said Ma- 
ria. ‘There was such un energy of authority 
in the tone of the young girl; that Mikael fell 
on his knees; hid his face in his hands, and 
bursting into tears; cried, Iam a wretch; | 
Aleserve death in all its torture. - Whilst she 
‘1s saving my mother; and curing my sister— 
whilst she was giving us health, joy, and-hap- 
piness—I—1I was carrying to her death and 
desolaticn!’ 

¢ Wretched boy! that snnff' was poisoned, 
and you intended it for my father,and fixed up- 
on my hands to offer it to him?’ eried Maria, 
and she would have fallen, had net Mockints- 
ka caught her in her arms. 

¢ Oh! it cannot be—it cannot be!’ exelaim- 
ed the poor mother in accents of despair. 

* Answer Mikael,” said Maria regaining a 
little composure. 

«It is too trae,’ said Mikael, still quailing 
under the fixed Jook of the princess. 

* It istrue!” repeated the princess, clasping 
her hands © it is true you wished to kill my fa- 
ther but who has ineited you? Say—-bas this 
man, so just, unknowingly committed any act 
of injustice towards you? Has this man, so 
noble, trampled upon you because you are 
weak? Has this monarch, so unfortanate, vi- 
sited upon you his misfortunes’ Speak— 
speak sir, how did my father ever wrong 
you?’ 

¢ Never madam But oh, I ask for no pity 
for myself—but for the sake of my mother,my 
young sister, hear me,’ eried Mikael throwing 
himself at the feet of Maria. * The man who 
tempted me to do this awful deed, drove me 
almost mad by perpetually saying; * Whilst 
Stanislaus lives, your mother, your sister and 
yourself, will suffer cold and hanger.” * 

“Then who are these men?’ demanded Ma- 
ria, restraining her indignation in order to 
learn and defeat the plots of her father’s ene- 
mies. 

¢ I am quite ignorant of their names, their 
rank or their number, replied Mikael; ¢ but to 
morrow | am to meet him, who for the last 
eight days has been my evil genius, under the 
walls of the castle, outside the Gothic window 
of your royal father's room, You now know 
all I know myself princess. As to asking 
your pardon itis useless, my doom is fixed, 
my life is forfeited, sold either way. 

* Fear not; I take you under my protection, 
no harm shall happen you,’ said the princess. 
But T mast return to the castle. My father, 
my good father, so noble, so good so virtuous! 
Oh may a gracious providence bestow on you 
the reward of your virtues!’ 
“He has already bestowed it on him, in gi- 

ving you to him, dear princess,’ said mother 
Jason weeping. ¢ Have you not already been 
his preserver by the very act of loading us 
with benefits?’ 

¢ I have indeed been rewarded for what 1 
hava been able to do for you,’ said the princess 

wiping her beautiful eyes, still wet with rears. 
* Let us hasten back to the castle, Mockints- 

ka; after the danger my father has been in, 1 
long as much to see him as if we had been 
parted for years.’ 

¢ Thus the life of Stanislaus was once more 
saved; I say once more because tnis was the 
third plot to assassinate him. The first at- 
tempt was by a barber, who having underta- 
ken to kill him, ran away, leaving the king 
with the napkin round his neck, and his face 
covered with lather, the se ond was defeated 
by a plot still more artfully contrived; and 
this third and last was the foreronnerer of an 
event everwhelmnmng the family of Stanislaus 
with joy. 

The treaty of marriage between Louis XV. 
and the Infarta of Spain having been broken 
off, the ministers of the boy-king sought every 
where for the princess most likely to render 
Louis happy; and after some consideration 
they decided on Maria Lesczinka. 

Stanislaus still inherited Wissemburg, when 
proposals for. her hand was made to him 
through the Cardinal de Rohan, bishop of 
Strasburg. “He repaired immediately to the 
chamber of his wife who was employed at 
needlework 

¢ Let us knell down and thank God,” said 
he as he entered. 

* Father!" exclaimed Maria < you are rein- 
stated on the throne of Poland?’ 
_“ Oh my daughter!’ replied the dethroned 

king * Heaven has been much more propiti- 
ous to us—for you are Queen of France! 
The nuptials were celebrated at Fontain- 

lain on the 5th of September 1725, 

She had scarcely been six months on the 
throne, when she wrote thus to her father: — 
* I hope my dear papa that yon will not keep 
Me waiting longer for what you promised. 
Mark out clearly all my duties for me; tell me 
all my faults. "Yon know me better than 1 
know myself. Be my guiding angel. 1 am 
Indeed sure that by following you I shall ne- 
Yer go astmy; but I cannot answer for what 
I may do if I depend upon my own poor un- 
derstanding. It seems as if every body was 
Pleased with me. Ido not judge by what is 
Spoken, for that is but flattery; but it seems as 
Wevery face was lit up with joy at my ap- 
Proach and that gives me pleasare. Praise be 
10 our gracious God for all! My dear papa, 1 
Am sure you will pray to him for the king and 
Me, MARIA. 
Her father hastened to send her the advice 

he bind solicited, and which was dictated by 

the most rational tenderness and the most en- 
lightened wisdom; and by conforming to'it,she 
acquired amongst her French peeple the title 
of the * Good Queen.” It is pleasing ‘to add 
that Stanislaus on abdicating” his claim to the 
threne of Poland in 1736,0btained the duchies 

of Lorraine and Bar, where till his death, he 
reigned in the affections of his people, as 
* Stanislaus the Benificent.” 

From Hogg’s Instructor. 

‘WHY DID HE DIE? 
BY M.C. COOKE. 

‘Why did he die?’ the mother ‘asked 
As tears bedew’d her cheek, 

As rising sobs almost forbade 

Her fuultering tongue to speak. 

She stoop’d and kiss’d her son's pale 
corpse, 

She grasp’d his hands so cold— 

* Soon shall I slumber by his side, 

For I am growing old.’ 

¢ Why did he die?’ we ask the rose 

That blooms in fragrance sweet; — 

Why does it wither and decay, 

And cramble at your feet? 

The scent is gone which once exhaled 

From *midst the crimson leaves, 

And where the blossoming flower once 
hnng 

His web the spider weaves. 

Why did he die?” wny melts the snow 

Before the snmmer’s sun? 

Why are the dew drops quaffed away 

When morning is begun? 

Why b.rsts the bubble which so bright 
Sails through the vapou ry air? 

Why do the flowers thus fade and die, 
However bright and fair? 

* Why did he die?, the blooming rose 
The melting snowflakes tells; 

The dew drops lightand bubble frail, 
The reason each reveals. 

For all on earth, man, woman, child, 

Rose, dew drops, Snowflakes—all 

Were framed for time: as he decrees 

So each must drop and fll. 

From the Christian Treasury. 

MOUNT HOR. 
BY THE REV. J. T. HEADLY, NEW YORK, 

Ir most have been a grevious offence of 
which Moses and Aaron were guilty, when 
commaaced to bring water out of the rock for 
the Children of I-rael, to have demanded 
sach punishment from Heaven as was imme- 
diately pronounced. That miracle must have 
been attended with strange exhibitions of hs- 
man presumption and rebeilion, or God would 
not have slain tne two great leaders of Israel, 
after all their toils, on the very margin of 
the promised land, and conferred the honour 
of condcting his people over Jordon on one 
whose labours seemed to give him no claim 
to it. Said God to Moses and Aaren, * Be- 
cause ye believed me not, to sanelity me in 
the eyes of the children of Israel, therefore 
ye shall not bring this congregation into the 
Jand’ which 1 have given them.’ Aaron was 
the first to bow to this stern decree, and died 
on the top of mount Hor, while Moses was 
permitted to feast his eyes on the promised 
land, and then buried on the summit ‘of Pis- 
gah. These two great leaders in Israe|— 
toese wonderful brothers to whom the Grac- 
chi and Horatii of the world are but es dim 
shadows of men, died on two mountain 
peaks, making them immortal 1 history. 
Aaron never appears so perfect a character 

as Moses, He doesnot seem so much above 
the follies and prejudices of his age. He was 
more a man of the times, subject to paseing 
influences and prevailing tastes. Moses, on 
the contrary, wes one of those rare characters 
in history which seem to live in the past, pre- 
sent, and lives in the future, Revereacing the 
good that has been, understanding the full 
scope and drift uf the present, he at the same 
time comprehends and lives in the future. 
Such a man the ardour of hope never beguiles 
into scorn of the past, nor over-reverence of 
the present. Like those mountain summize 
which first catch the eunlight, he rises out of 
the darkness and prdjudice below him, he- 
ralding the day that 1s approaching. Neither 
does Auron seem borne up and onward by so 

lofty a feeling as he. With mind lessstrong, 
he lacked also the enthusiasm of of his bro. 
ther. Yet he must have possessed rare gifts 
to have been chosen the companion and fel. 
low labourer ot Moses in that wondrous deli- 
verance of the ciuldren of Israel from Egypt, 
and in conducting them forty years through 
the wilderness to the promised land. Much 
more must he have posessed an wlevation and 
purity of character lar sbove his fellows, to 
have been chosen as the founder of the Jewish 
prieethood—t0 first to minister at the altar, 
and 10 represent a sacerdotal dynasty more 
glorious and more immortal than the lige even 
of Devid, or any succession of Kings that ever 
filled a throne 
Chosen by God to stand beside Moses 

through the night of peril and trouble one 
which the children of Jacob were entering, 
he was sent to meet him on his way from the 
wilderness, Obeying the command, he set 
out in search of his brother, and, lo, they met 
¢ on the mount of God,” and kissed euch other, } meeting in that Canaan of which the one they 

| and returned together, converéing as they ‘went to the court of Pharaoh. Whe ¢an tel] the 
misgivings and fear of the solitary brothers, 
standing unprotected by human power before 
the throne of Pharaol; and raining on the op- 
pressive monarch the terrible denanciations of 
Heaven? Who has ever repbated their solemn+ 
interviews as they retired apart and conversed 
of the miracless they had performed, and the 
message of God which daily came to them 
from ‘Heaven? Brave men! day efter day 
they stood between their’ enslaved ' brethrén 
and a haughty eourt, wating patiently tha ful- 
fillment ot the promise, suil delayed, until at 
length their efforts were crowned with suc | 
cess, and the thousands ‘of Israel separated 
themselves from their  task-masters, and at 
midnight moved away from the scene of their 
degradation and their sufferings. Through all 
those terrible plagues that desolated Egypt— 
in the desperi ts retreat before the thundering 
chariots of Puaroah’s army—amid the mut. 
musing mulurude that elamoured agaiost their 
deliverers as if they had thus led them forth 
only te be slaughtered —through the channel 
of deep waters, while the waves foamed and 
crested along the high brink that toppled 
apove, Aaron never faltered, but side by side 
with his brother, moved firm and steady as 
the pillar of fire that led them on. 
At length he was called forth irom the eon: 

gregation by the voice of God, and ordained 
high priest, and the solemn ceremonies that 
ever atiended a human anointing, and the sa- 
cred robe was put about him, end he stood 
the mediator between the people and their 
Maker. 

But in the sedition which he planned with 
Miriam against his brother, hs was governed 
by a spirit of envy end a desire to overthrow 
him, and exhibited that weakness of character 
of which I spoke. Yet, doubtless, Miriam 
was the mere guilty of the two in this shame- 
ful conspiracy; for when the Lord suddenly de- 
scended into the pillar of cloud, and, with 
Moses, and Aaron, and Miriam before him, 
sternly rebuked the erring brother and sister, 
the latter only was punished. Smitten with 
leproey, she emerged from the mystérioas 
cloud ‘that ‘covered the tabernacle; ¢ white 
assnow.” So also, in making the golden calf 
at the bidding of the people, and allowing them 
10 degrade themselves in the eyes of God and 
man, he showed that he lacked the loftiness 
of character which made Moses so much fear- 
ed, and rendered him so uiterly incapable of 
becoming a partner in such folly and wicked- 
ness,  Blill he was made the first nigh priest 
of Israel, and e¢lothed with the richest honours 
of Heaven. f 

Bat, like Moses, he ‘was not to see Canaan; 
and when the long column of Israel's thou- 
sands stretched across the ‘desert, aud wound 

around the base cf Mount Hor, and pitched 
their tents in its mighty shadow, his work was 
done and his career ended. Said God to Mo- 
ses, © Aaron shall be gathered unto his people, 
for he shall not enter into the land which 1 
have given unto the children of Israel, because 
ye rebelled against my word at the waters of 
Meribsh. Take Aaron and Eleazer his son, 

and bring them up unto Mount Hor, and strip 
Aaron of bis garments, and put them upon 

Eleazer; and Auron shall be gathered unto his 
people, and shall die there, And Moses did 
as the Lord commanded, and they went up 
into the Mount in sight of all the congregation 

Whether the solem event about to happen 
to Aaron was made known to the people, 
and they took sad farewell of him, as they 
did of Moses when he went up Nebo, we 
capnot teil Butfrom the brief ‘account lef 
us, it is probable that the secret of his death 
was not divulged to the congregation, and 

whea he and his son, and Moses together, lef: 

the eamp and began 10 ascend the solitary 
and barren mountain. Perhaps they expecred 
another exhibition of God there; « similar 10 
the cne on Sinan Its solitary position—its 
commanding tgp, made it a place fit for such 
a scene, and as they saw those three forms 
climbing the rugged rocks aud precipitous 
sides, and finally stand nn the bold and barren 
summit, they may have looked for the descent 
of that wondrous cloud whicn filled them 
with such terror on Sinai God was about to 
speak, but to Moses, and Aaron, and Eleazar 
alone. The two brothers stood on that high 
elevation together, and gazed for a moment 
on the scene below. 

There were the countless tents of Israel 
sprinkled over the plain, never more to be 
entered by Aaron, farther off arose the city of 
dom; and still further away, like a mirror in 
the landscape, glittered the Dead Sea, whose 
dark waters slumbered above Sodom end Go- 
morrah; behind them rose mount Seir, and 
away to the mouth of the Jordan stietched 
the valley of El G hor All was ead, mourn~ 
ful and silent. How leng the brothers stood 
and talked together, we connot tell. Lheir 
embraces and repeated farewells were not 
cen except by Eleazer, and the high priests § 
prayers were unheard by those whe had go of- 
ten invoked his iatercessions at the altar of 
sacrifice. Aaron's last prayer! the brother and 
gon who heard it, felt that the the high priest 
had found a Mediator, before whom a broken 
heart and contrite spirit was the only sacri: 
fice demanded. He had once stayed up Mo- 
ses’ arm in the fight, by his prayers to the 
God of battle, and now they eustaiced each 
other in this last greatest trial. Methinks 
that Aaron koelt there on the top of the barren 
mountain, and with his hands on the head of 
kis son, commended him tothe God of Israel 
with tears and intercessions such as enly a pa- 
rent ean use. dis Jast instructions had more 
of heaven than earth in them, and his last 
farewell was worthy of the high priest of Je- 
rael. Moses, ashe stripped him of his sacer- 
dotal robes, doubtless spoke of their apeedy 

" sought was'but a type. He knew that his 
own honr was nigh, and that his brother's 
death was but the prelude of his own. It 
was a sad tesk given him, to take. the sacred 
vesture from his brother; and as it were, 
clothe him, while in full health, with his fine. 
ral shrond. ‘And the son, the pure minded, 
noble and affectionate son—with what tears 
snd choking grief did he see his father des- 
poiled of his honours, and himself elad in 
his priestly parmente! It was a heavy tfal to 
all—to brother, father, and son, and a mourn- 
full scene there on the top of the mountain. 
‘But the last embrace was a: length given and 
taken—the last prayer breathed, and the high 
priest of Israel lay down to die. ~ Glorious wes 
his departure from the top of that lordly meui- 
wig-—triumphant hts last words as his eyes 
closed on, his son, and opened again in hea- 
‘ven. ' 
When the people of Terael saw Moses * and 

Eleazerreturn alone, and were told that Aaron 
was dead they mouraed thirty days. 
Mount Hor is a lonely peak, seen at a 

great distance from the desert, and constitutes 
one of the landmarks by which the Arab 
guides his way. ‘On its summit is’ a white 
building, ‘calied the tomb of Aaron, Moham- 
medans and Christians reverence it alike, and 
the sépulehre of the high priest is eafe from 
the ravages even of the Arab of the desert. 
A landmark in the bleak scenery, within sight 
of the desolate city of Edom and its pillared 
rocks, overlooking the Dead sen,” Tt is a fit 
place for the tomb of Aaron, arid stands conse- 
crated forever. An imperishable = testimonial 
of the truth of the bible—a stern witness of 
the fulfilment ‘of prophecy—a cursed city and 
a'cursed mountain on either side—it arests the 
traveller's eye from afar, and fill him with 
awe and fear, as it eilently and perpetually’ 
epeaks of God. ox oe 

WHAT IS MAN? 

1 sometimes see, as J sit in_my pew during 
the service, an idle fellow saunter in. He 
gapes about him for a few minutes; finds = no- 
thing to interest or affect him; seems scarcely 
to understand what is going forward, and af- 
ter a lounge or two, goes out again. I look at 
him and think, ‘You are a wonderful creature! 
A perfect miracle! What a machine is that 
boy !—curiosity —fearfully—wonderfully  fra- 
med! An intricate, delicate, but harmonious 
and perfect structure! - And then, to ascend to 
your soull—its naturel—its eapacities!—its 
actual state! —its designation !—its eternal con- 
dition!—1 am lost in amazement!” While he 
ceems to have ao more consciousness of all 
this than the brutes which perish —Clecil. 

WATER SUPPLY OF ROME AND. LON- 
D ING ? 

The probable supply to the 1,000,000 in- 
habitants of which Rome could at one: time 
boast amounted to 50,000,000 cubic feet, be 
ing equal to about fifty cubic feet for each indi- 
vidual. This is probably twenty times the 
quantity which London now receives for: each 
of its inhabitants—n fact which goes far to jus- 
tify the application of the disgracefal term. 
« Sathless’ to this, the largest, the most ‘opu- 
lent, and the most powerful city in the world. 

How miserably insignificant do eur water 
, works appear, and how trifling the supply they 
furnish to this mighty city of more than 2,- 
000,000, when contrasted with the immeuse 
flood of pure water poured into old Rome by 
her extensive aquedacts. And bow discredi- 
table the difference between the two capitals, 
when we reflect on the far superior resources 
which modern science has placed ather com- 
mand, and on the wel! known fact that 
throagh the happy constitution of the stratra on 
which London stands, she has at her command 
(requiring as it were the smiting . ‘of the’ roek 
to make them gush forth) boundless supplies 
of the purest possible: water.~Machanic’s 
Mugazine, 

NATURAL CLOTHING. 
The clothing which grows from the ‘bodies 

of animals is always suitable in quality and 
quantity to the climate and season under which 
they live. In hot climates the coat of quadru- 
peds is short and thin, but it thickens with 'in- 
creasing Iatitudes, and yields soft and abun- 
dunt fleeces. At the poles it is externally 
shaggy and. coarse, internally shorter and fine, 
as in the skin ofthe arctic bear. How de- 
fensive ‘is {he fur of the amphibious animals; 
the beaver for example! How ' abundant 
and ~~ smooth upon birds are feathers, 

shutting up the heat of ‘warm blood, and op- 
posing no resistance to the air through which 
they fly! The birds of very cold regions have 
plumage alinost as bulky as their bodies; and 
which live much in the water have addition- 
ally both a defence of oil on she surface of 
the feathers, and the interstices of the ordina- 
ry plumage filled with delicate down—a bad 
conductor, which abounds partienlarly on the 
breust, as it, in swimming, first meets and 
divides the cold wave. Then there are ani 
malg with warm blood which live in the . 
ter—ior example, the whale, seal, and walrus; 

but neither hair nor feathers oiled would have 
been a fit clothing for them; they accordingly 
derive protection from the cold water by the 
enormous amount of blubber or fut which sgr- 

rounds their bodies: it is a non-condnctor.— 
Arnot. 

DUTY OF MASTERS. 
It is the part of a wise and of agoed wan 

to deal with bis inferior as he would have his 
superior to deal with him. He that dply con- 
siders how many servants have come to be 
masters, and how many masters to be servants 
will lay no great stress either upon the one ti- 
tie or upon the other. 


