1 |

rly
d’s

Ca~
Ing
ous
Oa
ted
ho
the

of
ted
w -
ier

wy
fen
od
But

fur
U’

»

1 &
ol
no-

his

bis
eal
his
eg»
the
als

18€
xe
ee,
the
the
ek

¢ ik
we
ki~

soe

0Ty
—~18

o8t

o7

mp,

A1e?
jinh
hed
fe*
ck?
L0
fof
pted
nd?
pt9 ¥
ot
ol
f"w

e

THE

GLEANER

R

e

get case-hardened es soon as they can, and
look as glossy s beetles. The banks beside
theae ditches, instead of being white over
with daisies, are strewn with broken crocke-
ty, while an old sausepan-handle occasionally
shoots out, and here and there arag futers
from the stunted alders, and throws a cooling
shadow upon the fragment of broken bottles
below. Part of an old hamper, yellow with
ain and rot, at the foot of which a piece of
uid green baize has been thrown, may, if the
imaginetion 18 vivid ecouvgh, be magn:fied
o a root of primroses. Violets too. on a
washing-day, wlere the women pleaty
of stome.blue, may by the sume imaginative
power, be teen 10 wave on these bauks whean
they empty their washing-lobs. Tne Z-phyrs
who ¢ fan their oderiterous wirgs’ in these
Rardens, come in the ehape of door-mats and
carpets, and raise su~h cloady perfumes as
Make a mun sneexes sgaia, with the etlver
Bhowers rouse every Sabrina that sits under
the cool translocent sewers

use

These Lordon
gardens are elso rich in earwigs—great, nim-
ble, Jong-bodied things, which if yon chance
0 eut them ia two with the spade, make
Hothing at all of it, but scamper cofl like an
engine without the train, leaving that black
&nd cumbrous body, the carriage, behind.

hey are accompanied with a genteel sort of
worm, with a super-abundance of legs. In
the bulbs, which you heve lefr all wianter in
the ground, huadreds of little innocent grobs
congregate, thatcome forth in due time, eat
Up every green leaf, end then attack the
Salks. In vain do you apply soapssuds and
tobaceo smoke ; their lives hang not by a
tlender thread, they were never delicate nurs-
ed, but born to endure every hardship. There
are thowsands of such gardens as these in and
Qround Loodon, and hundreds of pounds are
expended in the purchase of flowers in spriag
time (o decorate theee little sunless patches of
earth.  As for sowing seed, you might aa well
*Xpect to see a crop of gravel shoot uvp: a
Kidney-bean, by the end of a wevk, is occus
Pied by a thriving family of grubs,

Spring in London is borne through ovr
#iteets 1n barrows, or sometimes cerried 1a
Qivmph in & backet onthe heads of her vo-
Wries ; besides flowers she comes crowned
With radishes and young onions ; or Lke &
Rleaner in sutumn, bears a sheaf of rhubarb
on her drow. Her heir ia eatwined with the
prouts of broceelt, while in her hand she car-
ties g cream-coloured cauliflower. Sometimes
You see her crammed into a little sieve, where
ahe 8115 Jooking out of the windows in the
$hape of a salad. There is no room for her
10 flaant in all her gay artire in (hie money
f1owing city. Her very violeis, as il even
the perfume occupied . 100 much epace, are
tolled gp in Jeaves and paper, ard sold in a
dying state ; for London is a great cemetery
¢ flowers—the grave in which all the ¢ beau-
tifa) daughters of the earth and eun’ are bu-
fied, They canoot live amid its high-piled
walle i

* High up the vapours fold and swim,

Above them floats thet twilightdim,

Tae place they knew forgetieth * them™

How different is springstime in the sweet,
Reen open country, where the snnshine grems
elecp |ike o wide unbounded cceaa, streich
92 10 the edge of the very heaven (rom which
e golden radiance descends! Here
*ilver.footed showers of April leap and chase
®ach other {rom leaf to leafl ; snd you might
40cy (hat every rounded drop went daocing
%0 unti] it became weary, then seitled down

lne

‘P‘O the bells of the flowers, or slept amid
the Opening buds that come forith in their
ray of green. You here the Jark singing

®mewhere amid the dissolving snow of the
Slouds, bur cannot tell whether it is hidden
AMong the blue that hangs below the floor o
feaven, or amid the feathety silver that
nreams out like the wings of a mighty angel
fough the veneral green of the grase you
® the yuung daisies dawn, as it a new firma-~
*0  wag rising out ol the earth, studded with
:n:::'l?r milky=way of nonumbered stare. The
with :g,:;|.'n') youog 1‘,“1:’!” 3 ‘1‘_(,; r:'xl\r:r;:
'“Id(n fange nv"qm) J)' l’| J, [‘..." ’
[y iing throngh a newly made wor d—a
wre fnllx}q:n.n, that bas risen above the
brock and ruin of winter, end strewn the
W% ol 1te black, naked, arnd voleanic-like
‘:l"‘(;"'dh flowers. You hear the babling of
ish voices in} the winding lases, ar
lya‘h'"‘ woodside, and there is a cheerlul creak-
ﬁll;on the brown and dusty }x»‘:n“'ny. which
the landscape with sonads of lile, where

E '
|n“"e the enow lay like 2 winding-sheet over
h: mufl- 4 lips of the dead. The streams
i Y broken ssuncer their icy fetters, and
ke iy

gl erated elayes with the jinghug fragmenis
0:’ "1‘2 about them, go dancing and singiog
l'!htn the steep hill-sides, ar it their only de-
""Jndw" in the motion that accompar M the
Lroa:‘h"&' made  The bees, fike schoolooys
and m" loose, come buzziog out of the hives,
Nnng Urmuring 1o each other as they hasten
of o T08ack every hidden nook in search
“d““"’n‘ a‘w.'l wage war against the welyvet
i While those dusky and moisy foragees,

““'Rh

ﬁ(hn

o

!.nurhoud‘ or gty at home, brawling and
&lr:‘g among the brauches of their old "an-
"”Ppl - _'I he bark-peelers n'v_bn'v
Ang yof:z‘ '"dv felling in the adjrcent forest,
Mong U iohale the rich aroma s you wander
a h" :‘nd sigh when you think of the beked
in 3'{;"" which you are 'dunx_nw: 10 lfuf.nn
'imm,h‘”m'ﬂ summer of the ey, If you
fow o, "8ide the ciear river, there in the wils
work 1t YOU 8ee the busy osier-peclers et
brage BeSr the rods whisiog through the
ot ‘"‘v:,‘ld behold the rall 2aper wands spresd
Ang g, breeze and sunshine to dry. Kield

‘ .
Al l'”'\.fn.-..v snd niver, hill and ve ley, ars
; »
I s Had thee beneath the #8170
" - eneath
o 'P‘Wl

:
As the season advances, the day is cheered

by the glad sheuting of the cuckoo, and the |

silence of night awakened by the sougs of

| the r?ghjinzuir, for as the voice of spring

deepens, it 18 heard everywhere, and a hun-
dred different choristers come from distant
lands 1o ewell the great enthem which is

. poured for:h 1a our wild greenwoods

]

Spriog-time is the youthfnl season of the

| year ; 1t parses its babyhood in the lap of wine
i ter, wrapped in its swaddling c.othes of snow,

I summer is the brauty of

Tocks, either sally nnt 10 ravage the wide |

is full manhood :
and auvtomn with its yellow and failen |eavee.
the old year in tig gge and decoy. We have
not that love for the flowers of autumn which
we extend to those of spring, beavufol as
many of them are, for we know that when
they are withered and deall, mature must sink
mto A long sieep betore others will grow wup
10 replace them. With spriog it is diff=rent,
the violet ang the primroge are quickly fol
fowed by the rose and lily, xod when the haw-
thorn has shed its pearl-tinted bloseoms, the
sweet woodbine appears V«"l'h h?‘r crnmsons~
streaked cheek. Yetif we love the flowers
of epring more, we see them pass with lees
regret then we do those of antuma. So with
the loves and friendships formed in our youth
fu! days, the brokeo and parting pangs seem
more geverely felt at the ume, but they [eave
not the lingering regreis which make the
heart emply and desolate in 11s ‘old age. In
tiie epring of our lives we shoot up aaid sup-
shine and beauty, but bear no [rui:, even that
which harge upon the summer of our man-
hood is green and crude, and ecarcely worthy
ol being gernered until mellowed by the
misis of antump. When shed and weasured,
the eea<wn is egain in its infaney, for the
epring leaps mot up from the ashes of the dy«
ing year, bat sleeps thiroughout the long night
in the womb of winter. The child eannot
begin with the knowledge we leave behind
us when we enter the mys erious gates of 1he
grave, There is a closer offinity between the
out-of-door world of nature and ourselves than
may at a first glance appear. The bud, the
leaf, the flower, and the f{roit, exhibit -every
stage of progression from infancy, youth, and
machood, to old sge. The perfection of all
intellecrual growth js but a euperior seed
dropped into fruitful sorl.  The spiri: of Shak-
epeare lives not when grafted oo a duil humas
stock—the rose cannot take root in a heap of
cmders and ashes—the mountsin heath wi.
thers and dies in the swampy #oil of the reedy
marsh

There was a time when, to our own minds
epring brought but few essocrauone, saving
such as were conunected with the Jengthening
of the days, the return of the singing-birds,
and th» coming =gain ol the flowers. Even
now we can ramble throughout the livelong
day, end divest our mind of sll graver memo-
ries, contented to warch the shiiting coleurs
that fade over the landscape, aad to burrow
about the banks, and hedge tows  But amid
those grave and sable hours which slowly close
the curtains of the widnight, almost every
distinet object assumes a shape, and has a
meaning, it becomes a part of one great whole,
proving that

¢ The whole ronrd earth is every way
Bound with the gold chains sbout the feet of
God.’

The suoshine of epring comes in light and
gladoess, and throws open hundreds of nar.
tow courts and suffocatmng elleys in London,
and inthe warm mild evenings, you see the
iohsbitants congregated on the broad pave-
ments of the open streets, or g=ated upon the
kerbstones, or the steps aronnd the mouths of
inhabited charnel-hovses. The hitle,
ill-clad, half-fed, dirty ehiidren are po long
er driven to their palleis of straw or shavings
at so early an hour ae they were in wiuter.
They now run riet in the streets, chasing
each other like swaliows, forgetting even for
the ume the pangs of bunger 1a the wmidst of
their momentary happiness. The blessed sun
shine, that God scatters hke gold irom heaven
upon the rich end pror, even in these places,
produces enjoyment not the less pure becavse
unpurchased by the worldly man’s wesln
Many of these childrea shoeless, After
every romp, they have to stop to replace the
lite dirty frocks that have slipped ofl their
thin spared shovlders. for every pull, and drag,
and rent, they wiil probably, when they ar.
reccive a Slow, this they appear
nscious ol [rom the exclamations
oceasionally uttered, yet they * bate
wari nor hope,’ but run ;
with merry whoop and lona helloo, until sum-
moned 18 by the shrill voiess of their mothers.
Maay of them during the daytime, had wan-

those

are

rive home,
per'ecily ¢
nota jot

of qiter ea other

dered trom door to door, perfect in the very
trick of the begear’s suflering look snd cant-
ing whige, bryring 3 box of luci ersor a row
of pins, under cover of which they escaped
the vigilance of the police It wonld be dif-
ficult 1o recognise these jovenile 1mpostors

smonget that merry group, were we not gecus:
tomed 10 meet them in * their walks and an-
cient peighbourhoods.’

The willage poor amid all their poverty,
the hand of epring &t work »s she
heage the tender green upon the branches, and
scatters flowers of every huoe over wpland and
Uapoisoned by the malaria that rises
from sink end sewer, the nuadulterated air ol
hraven blows sweetly throogh the open doors
of their thatched cotiages, and their the mor
niug sanshine comes sirezimiag 10, bright and
brautiinl as when it frst issoed from toe gol-
dea chambers of the the
wavieg o tll.washed grrments, which eend up
&0 Juheslthy smoke as the haag to dry in the
ity oonrts, the long leaves are wlking to them
8l day long, end in place of the bawling oi
the from m sanl

Can see

vulley

east. Inwmend of

CoMermnongers, Wi rang

pight are everbreaking the pesee of the streets,
their ¢ars are greeted with the mellow pipings
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of the golden billed blackbird, the music the
gushee torth from the speckled throat of b
'hrostle, or deicends like a shower of melod
from the clouds, where the twinkling wings
the #ky larg beat. The very child sent out ')
tend cattle in the long wandering lanes—wh 4
appeess his hunger by a hunch ot hrown brea
and quenches his thirst at the wayside broo
—finds a hundred objects to amuse him in his
golituce, ano shuns ull those numberlees vices
which lie in wait at every corner of our thickly
porulated cities.

Unfeitered, he can roam wbroed,

And as he cheoees pass the hours,

Can linger idly by the road,

Or Joiter *mid the wayside flawers:

For what cares he about the morrow

Too youogto sigh, 100 old 10 fear :

He has no time to think of serrow—

He finds the daisies everywhere :

Aud etill sings through each green retreat,

And plucks the flowers around his feet.

From Tait’s Magazine.
THE PEOPLE’'S ANTHEM.
When wilt thou save the people?
Oh God of merey! when?
Not kings and lords, but nations!

Not thrones and crowns! bu: men!
God! save the people! thine they are.—
Thy children—=s thine angels fair:

Save them from bondage and despair
God! suve the prople.

When wilt thou save the people?

Oh God of mercy! when?

The people! Lord! the people!

Not thrones and crowns, but men!
Towers of thy heart, oh God! are they;
And shall they pass like weeds, away
Their heritage a winter’s day!

God save the peopls.

Thy angels are our brothers:
Let us like tbem become,
And emulate in beauty
The first born of our nome.
Lord! they are thine, and we arq thine.
In Eden resen’d, let us twine
With mortal virtues love divine,
And be earth’s angele.

THE BIBLE.

If the question be asked, why the lovers of
general reading so ofien fail 1o acquaint them-
selves with the Sacred Volume, one reason
that may be assigned is, they ars not aware
of its interesting variety. This feature of the
Bible is well iliustrated by Blrs Elite, in the
following extract {rom her work entitled ¢« The
Poetry of life.’

* With our established ideas of beauty,
grace, pathes and sublimity; either concen-
trated in the minutest point, or extended to
their widest range, we can derive from the
scriptures gratifications not to be found in ary
other memorial of the p=st or present time.
From the worm that grovele in the daet be-
neath our feet, to the track of the lavethian in
the foaming deep—f{rom the moth that cor-
rupts she gecrot tremsure, 1o he engle that
soars above hus eyerie in the clouds—from the
wild ass in the desert to the lamb within the
shepherd’s fold—from the consaming locust to
the cattle on a thousand hills—from 1he rose
of Sharon to the cedar of Lebanon—from the
clear crystal stream gushing forth our f the
flinty rick, to the wide watars of the deluge
—from the barren waste to the land flowing
with milk and honey—from the lonely path
of the wanderer to the gathering of .'l.uugh'
ty multitude—from the solitary in the wilder—
ness 1o tae satrap on the throne—from the
meurner clad-in his sack cloth, to the prince
in purple robes—from the gnawing of the
worm 1o the seraphic vision of the blessed-—
from the still small voice to the thunder of
Omipotence—there is no thirst for excellence
that here may not meet with eupply, and no
condition of humanity excluded from the scope
of adaption and sympathy, comprehended” in
languuge and variety of the Bible.

AMIABLE TEMPER.

tis like the flowers springing up in our
pahway reviviving and cheeriag us.  Let a
wan go home at night, wearied ana worn by
the toils of the duy, and how soothing is a
word dictated by a good disposition! It s like
gunshine falling on his heart. "The cares of
Jife forgotten. A sweat temper has a soothing
inflaence over the minds of a whole fumily.
Where it is foond in the wife and mother,
you observe kindness predommating over the
natoral feelings.  Smiles, lnd words, and
looks characterise the children, and peace and
love have their dwelling there. Stady then
{o acquire nnd retain a swent n‘mpur, it is
more valuable than gold: it eaptivates more
thun beauty; and to the close of life it retains
ns freshozss and power

MAN AND WIFE.

There is much sense in the remark of a
moders aathor: man  seldom prospers in the
world without the co-operation of his wife,
}f she anites in wise ende vours, and rewards
with a smile, with what confidence will he re-
surt to his avocations. Sohtvde and disap-
poiniment  enter the history ol every man’s
lile, and he is bat half prov ded for his voynge
who finds but an associate fur his hapoy hours,
wh.le tor months of darkness and distress no
symwpathizing partaer is perpared.

DEATU-BED ADVICE.
The last words of Senator Ashloy to those
who sarrounded his bed of denth, were * Pre-
pare 10 meet me w heaven.”’
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dommunications.

GLOUCESTER 'GCUNTY BIBLE
SOCIETY.

The Annual meeting of the Gloucester
County Auxiliary 10 the British and
Foreign Bible Society, ‘was held in the
Court House, Baiburst, on Mondag even-
ing, the 141h instant, The Chair was
occupied by Wirriam Napier, Erq. A
ter prayer by the Revd. William Hénder-
son, of Newcasile, the REporT of the
Society for the past year, was read by
the Secretary. A variety of Résolutions
were advocated by H. W. Baldwin, Esq.
the Rev. Messis. Henderson, Lockhart
and McDounell, and other Gen:lemes.
A collection was taken vp at the close,
and the meeting was concluded by sing-
ing the doxology and with prayer,

REPORT.

Thers aro two cenliments writtea by the
inspired Apostle ‘of the Gentiles, whish mey
appropriately be applied to those who engage im
promoting the ciiculation and study of the
Holy Scriptures, In his epistle to the Galasi-
ans (4.18) Saint Paul says—* But it is goed
to be zealously affected always ina good thing.’
And in addressing Titus (3 8) he tells him—
* "T'his is a faithful saying, and these things I
will that those affirm constantly, that they
which ‘have believed in God might be careful
o maintain good works.”

How worthy of this zeal and of this perse-
verance are the objects of a Bible Seciety!
These are, to honor God by nc aking known His«
will—that will which He has revealed for the
world, for every child of Adam: and to benefit
every family and each individual member of
every family of mankind, in the highest de-
gree, by bringing them acquainted with these
sacred truths, which the spirit of Christ em-
poys for qnickening the spiritually dead sinner,
and for sanctifying the subject of regenerating
grace, until meet for the inheritance of saiuis
in light. Such are the objects which we, in
out own humble sphere, have proposed that as
a s)ciety we should seek and we sincerely hope
that we have not totally failed, though we have
much reason for seif abasement and regret ghat
we and the cornmunity around us, have done
so little in this noblest of causes. Let ws,
however, hope in God—in that God whose
oracles of truth we entreat our fellow sinnera
to hear and to obey. His own mandate is —
¢ Be of good courage, and he shall strengthen
your heart, all. ye that hope in the Lord.” Psi.
31, 24. In this epirit let us rejoice o confinue
and to increase onr every possidle effort in the
diffusion of that knowledge, which, with the
blessing from on high, will make its pessessor
wiso unto salvation,

The principal dtem of intelligence which
your Committeq huve to repori for the past
year, is the engaging of a Colporteur, whe
should travel through the Provinee, in order to
circulate the word of God in the English and in
the French langvage. "The Commitiee were
authorised in November lasty by the New
Brunswick Aunxiliary Bible Society, to engnge
Mr Ehas Bertram, a native of Jersey, and then
resident at Shippegan, for one year, 10 acl as
tae Colporteur of that scciety, Mr Bertram
had become known to some of the members
of yoar committee. OF his piety, earncstness,
prudence, and general fitness for the si vation
they had been led to form a very favourable
opmion, and in consequence, warmly recom.
mwended him for the sitention which he now
holds under the direction of the Committee of
the New Brunswick Bible Society. Mr Ber-
tram at once acceded to the proposals made
to him, and entered upon his vsefnl and honor-
able labours, commencing in the Jower districta
of this Connty, where he was enabled to dis-
pose of upwards of sixty copies either of the

Jible or New Testament, a large proporiion
of which were sold te members of the Chureh
of Rome, and to the Acadian population. In
a letter dated Shedise, 27th May, 1848, ad-
dressed to your Secretary, Mr Bertram stales
that for the books he had obtained from your
depository, lie had realized up to that dure, the
sum of £7 4 11. Surely every lover of that
word of truth, which the Spirit of God employs
as His instrument for the regeneralion and en—
tire renovation of the haman soul, will, when
it is told, feel 1he gladdening and refreshing
influence of even such a commencenent. This
however, is but the commencement of oar
Colporteur’s work—much more, it is believed,

| will be accomplished in other parts of the Pro-

vince—and we trugt that the day is not [ar
distant, when, in New Brunswick, the number
of labourers and the copies of the Book of God
devoutly perused, will be greatly multiplied.

The azcount of your Depositary states, that
the number of books delivered, including thege
supplied 1o Mr Bertram. from November &,
1848, are as follows—fifteen English hibles,
forty-eaven English testaments, one lurge hible,
eight second size bibles, five large testumenis,
twelve French bibles, and fifty-six French tes-
taments. ‘T'he nccount also states that there
remain for sale in the deposttory—ithirteen
English bibles, forty-eight Ruby English teste-
ments, six bibles with marginal references, nine
large callf~skin bibles, four second size, six
large testuments, nine French bibles, and eigh-
teen French testaments,

Your Committee latcly pracured and remin-
ted a Bill of Exchange for Seventeen Pounds
Sterling, to the Dritish and Foreign Bible Se-
ciety, London. To obtain this they paid
Twen'y.ono pounda fiva shillings, currevey.
Al the rams received hy the Treasurer and the
Depositary, arc insufficient, efter payiog for
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