
THE GLEANER. 
- ATT eede Lo ey = 

mnly silent. They locked towards the bed, 
ils late tepant was not there. ~ Trewbhingly 

oe Shey glanced around, and found the (corpse 
ad tretched upon the floor, one arm exteaded, 1s 

ad d¢ bough reaching forth graspingly towards the 
oor in'the last expiring struggle of nature. 
efore’ might closed upon he scene, remorse 

“ind horror had claimed another victim: - Ter- 
fied, a8 it would seem, with the idea that the 

. lying man was (vllowing close behind him, 
rated riven to desperation too with the reproaches 
on, WH hich had probally been heaped upon him, 
> of Wind his conscieace suddenly awakened by 
> fury &yitmessing the mental agonies of his expiring 
erwal®ellow-sinner, the miserable man, Brown has- 

ned te his own house, entered it'unseen,shut 
eMhiwseifin his. chamber, and wus found, not 

securi®lony afterwards, lifeless, with the instrument 
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500 self destruction -grasped firmly in his hand. 

Slash 1 oingon survived his former associates 
abost Btout fifteen years. It is mow about forty 

ears since my father bonght Woodsdale 
a RB arm, and came to reside upon it, I was then 

ight or ‘nine years uld. Soon after we had 
aken up our abode liere, wy father had some 

was Business to fransact with Robinson (ibe son, 
Theo; the father), and I accompanied him. The 

ns 13%, 006 was in a different condition then to that 
00 $U€%n which we have this day found it; but even 
ng B¥hen, I cannot help remembering, there was 
d take#gy, gic of gloom about it which chilled my 
r—froM§ eins. As we walked: up to the frent of the 
ham Whouge, we encountered, in charge of an at- 
ghton—Rendant, an aged wan who gazed wildly at us 

himself; 

ant cof¥for a second or two, aad then, without speaking 
ns: worl, struck off inten side-path, and was 
ance Oghortly ont of sight. | This old man was the 
tiotheddR obinson of my story. On our-arrival at the 
over OlBouse we were shown into a parlour, where 
ich ve were joined by the younger Robinson, a 
or Samad looking, gentlem aply person of middle age 
29, wallwith whom my father entered into conversati- 

on the business in hand. 0g, andi 

3 fui . The elder Robinsun never recovered’ from 
wevellhis hypochondiracism. His son lized with 
mainéihim and managed ‘his affairs, a servant, his 
1PosEBeonstant: attendant, followed his steps by day 
ity BeBand slept with him ‘by night—linked to’ him 
'PPOrBhand to hand, Jest he should escape unperceiv- 
dy beeBa; the comforts of life were” lost 10 him, he 
Xysin OM arely spoke, ‘except to himself; shonned all 
ded thel ociety; und at length died, unlamented and 
of beSgnblessed. 

soul 0 At his father’s death, his son broke up the 
nb tablishmeut shat ep * the Folly,’ after an 
kos uction of all its {urniture; dispesed of all his 

nherited property at H——; and immediately 
mont®eft the neighbourhood. .* Rebinsoa’s Folly’ sderid : neighbourhood. * Robineca’s Folly 
Wilsodl 28 ever since remained unoccupied, the ter- 
yor of the ignorant, and. a beacon to all, who 
ror an read aright the lesson which it teaches. 

ranslated from the German of Krummacher. 

(HE CREATION OF THE CATER. 

PILLAR. 

i The first man had been baniched from Eden knov 
or girl or hig ein, and the pious Abel had already 

iullen by the murdeross hand of his: brother, 
vhen the angel of death descended. to the 

Bode of the human family. Iie alighted in 
small garden in which Mirza, Abel’s belos 
>d end mourning sister, cultivated shrubs and 
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ate. 1 vk Howers It was a little image of Eden, with 

RY-(ve ts cool shades and lovely bowers. The hea- 
her enly messenger paused .in silent thought, 

sary 10 onched by the innocence and love of Mirza, | 
remaitil Must 1 then cauce a fresh pang to this pious 

eutle sufferer? But be it 0: 10 such as she 
We in aflliction yields peace and joy. And 
belongs she is not also to the fallen race? The 
eed of eorruption isin this one fact, there- 
pore must death and decay have its ministers 

ere.’ He spake and lowered his wand, and 
tom the dust which he touched sprang, forth 

ve devouring caterpillar. Tmmediately it be- 
he al an to gnew the plants eround, and to eat np 
nnectiofBthe leaves and blossoms of the Bearest shrub 
either 3 ud Mirza no sooner entered the garden ihan 
1m of sfBshe &taiied at discovering the havoc thus 
evenltfimade. But when she came nearand saw the 

it. Bul curious animal clinging with ravenous bite to 
er wall the siems, she was terrified, and cried to her 
ers. ARYoung brother Seth, ¢ Lo! a serpent is devour- 
 § po 20g my tree and clinging to the leaves? 
air ha@@Then came Seth into ibe little garden, and af 

fer gezing upon the caterpiliar he said, * Not 
80, M iza! Fear kas made thee deem the ania 
mal more formidable than he 18. The serpeat 
crawls upon his belly, but this animai has feet 
and eppears to live as do the sheep upon the 
herbs of the field. 1 will soon tread him un- 

po-r my feet.’ And as he spake. the boy 
shook the tree till the caterpillar fell. to the 
ground. ¢ Ah, no? said Merza, * hurt it not ! 
Do not we also eat of the fruis of the garden? 
And the peer animal knows not that my gars 
13 such a ‘delight and joy to me Therefore 
emite it not Iwill take care. to give him 
euough, ead then he will cot harm my plants.” 
‘ But,” said the boy, are not the animals snbe 
Jcct to us, and given info our hands? — Ye: 
J it oot better, answered Mirza, ‘10 rule 

01gnants 
:ntly ® 

mesge 

he mes 
use. 
apairin 
he wi 

die till 

the ik i A f With gentleness than with violence? Oh, 9 MEER icave him his life.” Therespon Mirza made 
of hid £2 little enclosure for the caterpillar, and gave 
3 i | 3 of the leaves and blossoms of the tree upos  rollif8@ which she bad first beheld it. She gave of ave Lv them each morning aad each evening more 8 Stanf than it could consume, Aad when the hea 
see i venly messenger gaw this, he was moved, and 

p “eid, © There ig hoe, then, that man may yet 
or of 848 Le renewed ia the diyige image which he has 
d; nadd lost? 1s this not Nike it—to love za cpemy, 
ysteried® and lo recompence evil wiih good ¥ Again 
at awfill the angel paused, ang agaid he tcuched ihe 
rut ope#R ¥ 7 with bis wand, and it was endued with 
s almost’ the wondrous power to build ‘its own tomb. 
ot, ross All this happened ic the time of the evening 
ic leaph® ‘Wilight. Early the next moraing, Miliza 
Wh 

woe #0 

came to the gerden, end looked into the litle 
atiode of the caterpillariand found it get. “Oh 
it is still asleep,’ she’ said, iu childlike ari 

ess, ‘aud 1 will nmotwake it, but 1 will 

gather leaves for it whereol "ii may make its 

bed.’ Aud she gaiheied both leaves and flow- 
ers; for Mirza’s kindness to the” animzl had 
endeared it to ber, and she bere all nature in 
her heart since Abel waked not with her. 
When Mirza next came with flowers and leaves 
she {ound a ‘cocoun, bright and of fair silvery 
Lue : and the stocd end matvelled, and called 
her father and her mother, and those of the 
household, and said, ‘ See what a creature I 
have nourished! It is now dead, and rests in 
a wonderful grave. Whe can teil wheiker 1t 
may not come forth [rom ii again? Thus 
spuke Mirza, witn prophetic spirit, but she 
kaew not that the spake prophetically. But 
Adam, her faiber said, ¢ who can tethom these 
things? The beginning and” the end are alike 
hid trom the eyes of mar. Yet this new cc- 
currence nay not be without is lesson of wis- 
dom tor us. Come, let us bring it with us to 

our abode.’ And they bore the cocoon i= 
0 their house. But Mirza said, *Now | ree 
joice that 1 cared for itto itsdeath.” And 
new lay the animal in this enroud of its owa | 
formation, in the zbode of the human family, 
lo them en image of Abel, the first who had 
lalien asleep and been hidden from their eyes. 
One morging the ‘family were all sssembied 
spake of death with ead hearts, when lo! there 
suddenly was héard a elight rustling, and the 
tomb of the animal moved of itself, With eas 

ger gaze they stood around and watched in 
hushed expectation what would follow. They 
suddenly burdt the silver-hwed ‘grave, and lo! 
there came forth a living being, and expand- 
ed adowble pair of wings. ~~ Blue were they 
as sapphire, and as the elear vault of heaven, 
and with a golden edge, and every ponion 
was 4 span long; and es the bright creature 
uttered ‘and still more widely expand them, 
ell maryelled that they bed mot been bruised 
nthe narrow tenement in which they had 
been so long confined. There lay the cocoon 
upon it wis one single red drop like blood. 
The new-born creature was soaring vpon 
swift pinion above their heads, and soon did 
they behold it sporiing amid the Howers, aud 
renouncing for ever itacoarse diet of leaves, 
living in (1eedom eud light and joy, Then 
holy wonder and gladaess filled the hearts of 
the first tamily, and they thought of Abel, who 
first had failen asleep, but no longer did they 
think of him , with sadness; and even Mirza 

mourned no longer, for their eyes were open- 

ed, aod it seemed to” them thut they ‘beheld 
the ferm of Abel as if it kad been the form 
of an apgel. Then heard they the voice of 
ak: angel, who sigh, ¢ Lo! out of death springs 
forth life, and time chehges 100 eternity, To | 

the pure mind and childlike laie it 1s piven to 
behold the truth in ‘the symbol.” Ani trom 
thet day the first humas family thought of 
death with joylul hope 

From Hogg's Insiracier. 

FAMILY WORSHIP. 

BY CATHERINE PRINGLE CRATE. 

We will aot say the former days 

Were better than our own— 

That softer fell the dews of Heaven, 

Ortthe gun ‘more brightly shone— 

That the stars lovk’d" down with a sweeter 
light 

Through the cepths of the azure sky— 
Or that wend'ring zephyrs touch’d the notes 
Oi a richer harmony; 

For we know Jehovah's word is pledged 
For the sunshine and the dew— 

Tbe flowers may fade, but the breath of 
pring 

Shall their wasted life renew; 

Aud the anthem -of naiure’s praise is 

hymn’d 
Through changing years the same, 

And to countless gges the stars of night 

Their story shall proclaim. > 

. 

But we mise, ch! we miss the homes of 

men 

The holy song of praise 

The sweet and solemn strain is hask’d, 

And we gigh for the former days, 
Is the smile of beavealy love withdrawn? 

Is the time of blessing o’er? 
Have we no more a God in heaven— 

A Father to adore? 

Not silent are our blessed dead, 

Though their work on earth is done, 

The struggle and the glosm is past, 

And the glory has begun. 

The beauty of the sinless land 

Shines raident on each brow, 

And a song of joy and happiness 

Is the song they are singing now. 

Awake, ye childrén of them who sleep 

Io the bed of peaceful rest, 

And let your voices blend again 

Wiih the anthems of the bles’d! 

We know ye learn’d at your 
hearth 

The hymn of love and praise; 
Let us hear your song with your ehildrea 

OW =, ; 

fathers’ 

The songs ‘of your carly days! 

Oh! so sweet on the. breath of the balmy | 

Mri iit £ | 
Shell the sound of such music be, 

That passing angels may, pause 10 hear, ! 
Aud rejoice ig the melody! 

And soft es'evening dews dhat fall 

When no rude wind ie stirr’d, 

Shall the peace of Heaven on that home | 
descend, 

Where the wotship of God is heard. = | 

From an Address by the Revd. Dr. Pendergast 

A LIBERAL EDUCATION SUITED 

TO ALL: 
There is one of the laudable acts of ‘the hos 

soured dead which ‘1 must not pass by m €i« 
lencey for it is my stated duly, my brethren, 
to move and exhort you ie be favourable and 
beneficial mainiainers’ of the noble foundation 
of Tonbridge School. Education, my breib- 

ten, and especially the education of the poor, 

18, 10 use ga expivesion of the old prophets, in 
a peculiar manner © the burden’ of the present 
times; and [trust that I may venture very 
respect/ully lo express my earnest hope that, 
entering into the epirit of the umes, you, my 

‘ brethren, are extending as far as possible the 
unspeakable benefit ot a liberal education to 

that class of the people for whose use and ad- 
vantage your fine foundation was originally 
and especially designed. Do not imagine, my 
brethren, that luerature aud science have no 
charms for the humbler classes of society, and 
60 adaption 'to their condition, Nature, my 

brethren, has made no difierence in man, and 
that which is a source of happiness or honour 
10 ope js capable of becoming so to all. He 
that ploughs the ground is endued with the 
power of siudying the heavens; he that unders, 
stands the soil is capable of uaderstanding/ihe 
stars. The Tasso that delights the mistress in 
the drawing-room is capable of pleasing also 
the maid in the kitchen; and the Sopuocles, 
or the Shakspeare, ¢ fancy’a ncblest, sweetest 
child,’ that charms the scholar in his library, 
might also charm the mechanic in his work- 
shop. We all belong to the same class of 10» 
telligent beings, and circumstances and situa- 

ton alone create the diflerence between us. 
Under the dark ekin and woolly hair of the 
poer forlorn African, there is the same deli- 
caiefchain of nerves, the sdme susceptible 

brain, the same powers of fancy, imagination, 
and judgment, which we fair and refined Eu- 
ropeans so ‘often and so miserably abuse : yea, 

the poor forsaken wanderer, whom misfortune 
has driven to a life of infemy, possesses under 
her rags and wreichedness such delicacy of 
form and feeling, such a natural sense of mo- 
desty and shame, such susceptibility of tender 
emotion and lasting attachment, such bpright. 

liness and vivacity, which, if they were deck~ 
ed with the ornaments of wealth and art, and 

called into action by happy circumstances, 
acd lighted np By a joyful heart, might grace 
8 drawigg rootm or rule a court; lor he who 
views wan wiih a philosophic eye, sirips off 
the gay or tattered outside, and © gees him as 
he 18’ Where he sees ignorance, he sees 
also cepaciues for knowledge ; where he ob 
eerved rudeness he observes also capdcities 
for refinement. Nature has made more cour 
tiers than have dezzled courts, more warriors 
than have fought pattlee, more statesmen thun 
have goveraed states, more painters than bavs 

enlivened ihe canvass, more sculptors than 
have breathed nio the solid marble, more 
philosopher ihan have reasoned, more orators 
than have spoken, more poets thun have sang 
Many a Newton would have added to our 
gtores of knowledge, but no insutution like 
yours called out the noble mind; cold neglect 
chilled and (roze up the ardent spin, and 
“bounded it in thiek-ribbed ice:’ many a 
Shakspeare might have warbled Lis * native 
wood-notes wild,’ to the delight of afier ages: 
many a Milton, of godlike mind, might have 
clothed Divine thoughts with burning words, 
and uttered forth seraphie strains: but all his 
genius was exhausted in the search of bread: 
many ‘a Nelson and many a Napoleon might, 
by dering deeds, have dazzled or darkened the 

page of history ; but a narrow home stifled the 
Mears within him, avd bid them oe content with 
Leing the first wrestler on some village green: 

many a Hampden would have courted ¢ the 
monntain nymph, sweet liberty,” and have 
defended the freedom of man on the largest 
scale, but your learned and gratuitous teacher 
was wan'ing; circumstances quenched the 
ceiesual fire, bounded the noble mind, and 
compeiled the iiberator of a world to salisty 
his expansive soul by resiering the little iyrant 
of his native town: 

¢ Fall many & gem of purest ray serene 
The dark unfathomed caves of ocean beer, 

Full many flower is born to blush unseen, 
And waste its eweciaess on the desert air.’ 

Why do I say these things? To give you 
opt and strikiog illustrations of that important 
moral truth, tnut God has made of one blood 
the whole family of maa. * And what infer. 
ence do [ wish to draw from this prineiple? 
Plainly this, that what is good for the indiv)- 

dual 1s good for the gpecies—is good for man, 
as man, without any regard to the advesutious 
circumstances of rank and condition; that ihe 
same instruction which is advantageous tv the 
polite would be equally fo to the. rude; that 
the same book, whether of science or philoso» 
phy, which affords refreshment and repose (0 
the minister of slate, worn wut by ihe cares 
of the nation and stunned by the brawlings 
of the senate, is capablé also of giving relaxes 
tion and rest to him whose ears and limbs 
are wearied by the hammer ‘and the anvil; 
that the same work, whether of iuteresting 
fact or egreeable fictica, which relieves the 
weariness of the womra of fashion, eshaus. 

ted by ceremonicus visits, is able also te al- 
ford rest and repose to the more honourable 
fatigue which hath been superintended by do- 
mestic carés and the charge of a rising family. 
Natural ‘receon, then, which shows that what 
18 really pood i8 universally good—nateral 
reason, I say, aud the general verdict of our 
common humanity, slamp these ancient grams 

mar-schools, which were founded and endows 
ed for the liberal education, and for the eles 
vation and refisement of the bumbler classes 
with the fiat of their approval. 
And 1t seems lane that the plea which nae 

tural reason puts ip, in favour of these insti- 
tuticns for the general. diffusion of sound: 
learning, is maternally strengthened by a cop- 
sideration of the purticuldr state of society 1a 
these kisgdoma. The ‘popular form ef out 
congtitution, a form asnually extending, and 
Browing every year moie popular, and which 
gives go, large a share in ‘the choice of their 
rulers to the mass of the people, and that fine 
contrivanee of human prudence; trial by jury 
which might place the lives or property of 
avy of us av the will of twelve men taken from 
a class of society in. which persons of mean 
parentage may, by good fortune, be called to 
move, renders it highly expedient that every 
free-born Briton should at jeast be so far ini= 
tiated inio ‘the elements of liberal learning as 
to enable him to distinguish between sound 
reasoning, and flashy eloquence, to. tulfil 
aright all the duties of a good citizen, and to 
form & correct judgment on all matters which 
concern the welfare of the individual, or the 
prosperity of the state; for it is most evidently 

desirable that a portion of that knowledge 
and prudence should exist in the elective bo~ 
dy, which we all admit to be so indespensably 
neeessary in the deliberative, the legislative, 
and the executive, 

CAUSES OF EPIDEMI@S. 
Little is known of the immediate chemien! 

or vital causes of epidemics; but in giveu 
circumstances, where many are immersed in 
an atmosphere of decaying organic matter, 
some disease is invariably produced ; where 
there is starvation, it is most frequently ty 
phus ; cold, influenxa ; heat, is cholera, yel< 
low fever, plegue. At the mouths of the 
Ganges, of the Nile, of the Niger; in London 
particularly up to the seventeenth century ; im 
camps; barracks, in ships, in prison, formerly 3 
in Ireland, in Liverpool, in all our towns now, 
the circumstances in which zymotic diseases 
become epidemic may be wiinessed. A city 
breathing an atmosphere perfectly pure mey 
not be exempt from every epidemic’; but obs 
servation has shown that such irruptions are 
unfrequent ; and fatal to few persons of strength 
or stamina. Internal sanitory arrangements, 
and not quarantine or sanitory lines, are the 
safeguards of nation. A salubrious city ip and 
epidemic—like a city built of stone in conflag~ 
ration—is expceed to danger aad injury, but 
pot to the same extent as the present eities of 
Eurcpe, which are Jeft without any adequate 
regulations (or the health and security of iheir 
inhabitants. The gieut historical epidemics 
have dir nished ia intemsity ; and there ap« 
pears to be no reason why they should not be 
ultimately suppressed, with the advance of the 
population among which they take their rise. 
Their origin is obscure, but influerza appears 
generally to become first epidemic in Russia— 
cholera in India that (he source of the iatter 
must be attacked. If the health of India, be 
comes sound, Europe might be sate, and hear 
a0 more of the epidemic which is, traversing 
Russie. The attention ¢f tne Indian authori~ 
ties has for some time fen directed to the 
subject. The other vations of Europe are be~ 
begining to take an interest in public saritory 
improvements ; and any found in England 
will ‘po doubt, be carried out as speedy as 

possible in ull parts of her Mejes'y’s domini- 
ons ; for the vast population that owns sway ig 
intimatly united. Asiatic cholera has taught 
us that the lives of thousands ia Ergland may 
depend on. the condition of the Pariahs of 
Jessore.—~ Report of the Registrar General. 

FLATTERY SOMETIMES SERVICEABLE 

“A bear, who was taking his lesson in dans 
cing; and who believed that he could not fail 
to be admired, paused for a moment on hie 
hind legs to eck an ape how he liked his 
dancing. “To say the truth, friend, you dance 
very badly; you are toc heavy.’-~But surely I 
do not want grace and what you call -heavi~ 
Bess may it not be dignity of carriage? and 
Bruin recommenced his practice with some- 
what of an offended air. ¢ Bravo !" cried an 
ass, who now passed by, * such light and 
graceful dancing I have never seen; it is per= 
lection’ But this unqualified praise was too 
much for even the seif-love of the bear, and 
startled by it into modesty, he said within 
himself, ¢ While the ape only censured I 
doubted but now that the ass praises me I am 
sure I must dance horribly.’ Friends suffer a 
word of advice, when good taste censures, 
hesitate doubt ; whea folly applauds be cer 
tain you are all in the wrong. » 

SLANDER IS THE TONGUE OF 
ENVY. 

At the court of the lion was a noble horse, 
who hed long and {sithfully served his king ; 
and his master prized and loved hig faithtal 
servant as he deserved, This was distastelul 
to the crowd of ln{eriour coart‘ers, and he fox 
undertook to underinine the trusiy servant and 
rob him of his monareh’s favour. But his iu. 
ginuations were nobly and wisely met Wy the 
king of beasts. * I need no stronger proof of 
the worlh of a good horse, thas (wat he has 
such a vile wrote as thou for his CACHNY ~~ 
Liesin 
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