i

who ¥
t of e
rns !’
' said
sotiol
jon Of-
m 4
dreal
>rtions
id

he i

volumt
nnme
Mon!

nam,’
mecu

g
o

1id ¥
ind ¥
fal ¢

- lot;

LY

jialig

VS
we
cnoft
here
nost
hat

-

proud ’
I
k lodg

B

he yotis
ddre
ved

RS

10 yo
inn_d¢
er dr¥
the
B

Insta
ud B
ra

g frie®
ykes,
nd
1ers,
ear aves

BN

- .

XN

R

reply
of W&

&

b T

THE GLEANER.

1%3

4 ~ e Yo s L ——

e s R A i R T

eys, dispelling the shades of what was in the
brightness of what should be, and he would
throw himself once'more into the van of “bu-
munity, aad battle with injustice. In his
humble lodging he ate the mouldy crusi; but
the magic of his power could bring heaven
aear to the earth, and ‘his ‘spirit fed on ihe
manna of sweetest poesy. +In his love of hber-
1y there was an enthusiasm, a devotion which
dungeons and chains could not subdue. The
fire of his genius burst out -at lust like sunlight
from a dark clong, and - it brightened thespir
its of all who felt its influence.  He spoka in
the might of his spirit to thosg who sat in ihe
council of the nation and neg poor,
and they immured his body within the dark
damp walls .of a prison. But .bis_soul was
free—he' was a poet whosa aspirations and
whose dreams were <hdinless; und he ~passed
through each tribulation a wiser and a betier
man

T S—

. * » * > *

There was a ‘hum of voices, a  rustling of
silks, and waving of feathers, thé patter of
basy fes:, whispers; brizht glances, and radi-
ant gmiles, ag men and wowmen hurried into the
hall:. The chaadeliers spurkled with thee lus<
tra of ten: thousand ministure rainhows, and
the brightgas-light glanced upon lhc_: banners
and evergreens that decorated the pillars and
hung apon the wails.

Seated on euch side of long benches, which
were covered with {ruits and fowers, were the
elite of ‘Shefiieid, one of the mpst famows of
industrious “Englind’s " manufactariy « cities.
The merchant' with * his: keen. inteliiget fea-
tures, sat beside his rosy buxow wife;  while
the swarthy manly ~artisan, in his hohday at-
tire, ranged prondly up with" the ‘seholar” and
his [ thoughtinl partner. - Eager inquiries ‘and
graspings of . the hand. circuluted round the
friendly assembly and then the multitude set-
tled: ‘down' into profuatd silénce, for” the idea
that had:odrawn them ;‘together now reigned
supreme in the muugms of each; and a uaity
of purpose and expectation pervaded them all,

"There wus a'movement'in'the lung corridor
at last, as of spme fen or twenty men,aud then
a geantleman passed through a_side door, and
ascended a rostrum. A slight cheer greeted
him; and his nafiie passed rupidly round. “It
was:Lord ‘Milton, honor to his name! »-Ano-
ther. and another followed him, almost without
notice, uatil at last a an, uadistinguished
by any of the éxtraordinary ornaments erther
of natare coriof art; walked slowly up - ausdst
the throng, His bead was bent forward as if
he were in deep thought, but when he raised
it and ldoked around, the tea” wus seen glis-
tening ia’ his soft blue eyes. Hurrah!  Peal
upon peal bursts forth now of frgu, unchecked
eheers. The men spring to their feet, and set
to it with'a will—waving dheir huts and clap-
ping their hands—while the white handker—
chiefs of the ladies flutier like banners of love
beside the sable head ' covering of their vocife-
rating spouses. ‘I'he patriot poet stands be-
fore his countrymen at lnst, revealed and xce
knowledged. “The little Scottish Moravian ' is
James Montgomery the Christian  poet. The
modern Cowper. ‘The dungeon door and 'the
chuin have long been opened before the might
of trath and the hight of jastice, and one of the
proudest-of England®s™ aristocracy, feels his
neart swell as he places the laurel upon the
brow of this thoughtlul, ngble man. ‘I'he or-
deal has b#en passed—tral, and sorrow, and
sontumely, and tyraony huve been unshrink~
ly * borne, and now the wan of worth and ge-
niug, stands before his countrytien to re¢eive
the homage of their hearts. Agzain und again
make the welkin ring, ye stout hearted warm
souled English! It is not ofier that the poet-
patriot meets reward frouw your hands_or voi-
ces.  Let him have it

¥

now.

¥

» »

‘Welcome to your native town. good sir,’
said a grey haired man in. the official robes
of magistracy, as he bowed 1o 1\]unlgmm-ry.
who had alighied from a carriage: at the en-
trance to the little provincial town of Irvine.

*Welcome! welcome,’ said the other Magis -
trates as they crowded round the poet, und
grasped his hands, “permit us to conduct you
to the place of your birth.”

* I have a wish gentlemen,” said the now
venerable man witha smile, *a wish which
1 have cherished long and fondly. Wil you
allow me to test the memory of my youth,and
walk alone to my fatker’s humble dwelling?
This was snid so meek and so feelingly that
the councillors fell back and bent to him* a8
he walked on. . &y, wae to the instinct of his
beart, he entered the hamble little: tenament
where he first drew breath, without uny other
guids save the memory of the pas. A busy
housewife bustled about where his- mother
had reigned in days long past. . Children roll-
ed upen the hear 4, and laughed jn the full-
ness of their joy, as if'they sought "1’ awaken
the echoes of his own youthfal; glee.

* Have you dwelt long here,
man ?" gaid the poet
as tha matre
law carsey,

‘My gudeman was born
garrulong: wife ,

my- good wo-
510 & quiet, subdued voice,
n observed him a.d dropped a

A, . hera,’ said, the
-eing at once set ¢t ease b
the kmd_liness of her .':'i:iler, “and ;Z)L‘ W"»r{f
wy ain dairng, nat ehl sir, though this hoose
looks humble like and pogr, there’s'mony a
b'mw laddy, and gerions .,:g;uxi:-mun crnssvs'my
l}nlel, and they siand quiet and. thoughtfu’
like, and I_ have often sc :0 tears in their e’en.
A palace I8 1o sae worthy o’ bein’ vidited,
they. say, tor palaces are no eften the birth-
places o” eny Yody byt cuifs, bat this s the
birthplace o’ ,\'n'um‘_{unmry.' :

The boy’s dream
James Moantgom

had been eonsammated!
ery has sut a1 many a glit- )

tering “beard, and he has been greeted by
many an enthusiastic throng, but the welcome
that greeted nim when he revisited his deur
old home is one of the richest treasures ot his
pride.. . He lives in dignified retirement now,
in the vicinity of that city in which he spent
his manhoods strength in stroggling with
tongue and pen for the days of promise which
shone in his loveliest dreanss. Blessings on
him? Loug tay' he live beloved and loving!
He is of the great, the good, und truel

From Chamoers’s Edivburgh Jourpal.
A U T U N
BY W. MOY THOMAS.
Tre wheat is gornered i the red-tilled
bHTD,
And the waste esrs begin to spring again,
No power is in the feeble-breathing morn
To sweep the sinbble
pla
The dew hangs, like a'lately-fallen rain,
On the nat-loaded bordera of the wood,
And on the hedge flowers to the rutty lane,
And cn the thankful sparrow’s winter food,
The powder-nlocmed sloe, and bernes red as

blood.

the mists along

v
in;

The misty sun keeps red uniil the noon,
And iturpeth red again bef

{3 three. hours olcer; end he |arge round

the. day

moon
" Keepeth hér ruddy conntenance elway;
And when' the stars are ceen, wineved are

they,
Even from the clearest zenith looking
down;
And where the mists awhile ‘have orept
away,
Andthe fair earth doth tmake her beauty
known,
No: other tints hath she bat _erimson, gold and
brown.

Sometime
south

a lazy wind comes from the

Slow juiarneying, scarce 'a league fromh morn
till  night,

O'er the light grass-sced, singing ia' the
drouth, "

Where the
eight;

{ree’ cricket ever hides from

Or.on & poppy field it doih alight,

And sleeps a'while, then to the wood goes
forth,

}

, strug

Entanglet gling on, or stays its flight
Wity the rich bramble-fruit borne down to
earth,
And rousing thepce, moves on to warm the
aged north.

A pleasaa: life hath that same autumn wind
Fed with all odours that on earth are found :
Its only toil to. wander out and fiad
What fiagered chestnut leaves are most em-

browned,
To 'make a russet clothiog for the ground
Against the carly snows: and_many. a trick
In wantop idlenees it plays around,
Upou the white thorn bushes epreading thick

The hay that loosely huag around the bulky

riek ;

Arnd often turns sside to linger rouad

A granary, vaul they ope the door,

When, sannteriog in, it makes a cooling
found

Among the crevices, and evermcre

Twirls the light busks arcund “the threshing

floos,
Whereat the sleek browa mouse shripks back
in fear,

Until the memary of the golden store
O’ercomes his fright, and venturing aot teo
near,
He earries (o his hole a single shrivelled. ear.
Then to, the smoke enwrapped and toiling
town
Before it bears the feathered thisile-seed,
Tha: long bewildered wanders up and down
To find the road that to the fields deth lead ;
Till in a eurrent drawn with sudden speed
Through some higa factory window, opened
wide—
A geatle spirit rom the dasied mead !
The dirt-grimed workman rewts his t0il be-
side,
Aud of the weods and fields Jong muses filmy.

eéyed,

Or slowly wandering np the hazy stream,

Vexes its placid course with wrinkies smali, |

And lrom the surface drives
Eream’

16t safe covert *monp 1he rushes tall?

Yet p

Whea the faint dying scholar makes a sign

uiler sercice sometimes doth withal ;

To raiee his chamber window, it doth fall

ihe “clumsy |

Upon hie levered brain like iced wine,
And with refreshing rustle lifts the casement
vine.

But sometimes, day by day, the hazel tint

Grows deeper on the mass of forest trees,

And not a single breath from heaven is
sent

To cool the ruddy fruite, that by degreea

Wax ripe and iiper in u dreamy -ease;

And bursting, trickle down, a honeyed rill,

To tempt from sweetest lowers the buzzing |

bses,

" That buzz no more till they have "had their
fill;

Taen laden, travel hiveward, buzzing louder
still.

. Aund so the dead Jeaves hang upon the stem
Because there is no gentle siir of air,
Alithough the softest wiad had scattered

them, f
And left the myriad branches dry and bare,
Tiil the eharp north wind cometh unaware,
And half relieves the laden orchurd-bough;
And ke hoar death, that kills the geod and

fair, {
Lays autumn’s loveliest bells aud blogsoms

low,

And sudden wiater falls; wherever it doth
3

blow.

But now a-many golden hours must pass

Ere grey October’s frosiy_later duysj

Kait cold November in the general mass,

Auad shrouding all thibgs in a yellow haze,

Among the mmds.u wen maech doubting

rise

Where autumno ends and wiater doth begin:

Aud still with as the emlly swallow stays,

And round the rainespout datters out and in
Nor dreams of Bia‘uay's shore or couthern Lie

meusin.

LORENZO DOW.

Verily, he was a curious citizen, that same
Lorenzo. What Goleridge says, in one of lits
pictures of the superannuated chamois of
Switzerland, would have especially apphed to
Dow. When fairly engaged in exhor:ation,he
would foam at the modth like a' wild bull of
Basham, inasmuch, that somelimes it would
float in flakes.

s Adown his beard that downward
went,
His garments eKirts uato,’

Among the ready retorts for which he. was
famous, 18 oue which some of our readers may

have heard before, and, forgotten, while
many doubtless, have never heurd it at all.
Happening in s travels—for he was over.

more on the move-~to be al Delhi, New York
he stopped for the night &t the hotel of Mr
Bush, ihe chief Bonitace of the village, a
round, oily man, with a raby nose, and ‘athe-
1stical privciples  In the course “of the even-
ivg, the celebrated general Root, then of '(he
New York legislatare, dropped - in, “gnd’ being
of the same mind with Mr Bush, “they began
to quiz Dow with mightand main.  Finally,
General Rootdetermined to give him a puz-
zler, said=

¢ Youtnlk a great deal about Heavéh; pray
give Mr Bush and myself a deseription of it,
A man who sees it in dreams and trances aa
ofien as vou proless to do, ought to describe
it perfecily .’

+ Well, gentlemen,’ said Dow; ¢ can des-
eribe it, but I must do it briefly. ‘Heaven em-
braces a vast extent of territory, the ar is
clear and wholesome, the country is smoothe
aud level, there is’nt a root or bush in . it and
there never will be.?

From the'Lite o a Travelling Physician,
POLISH JEWS.

MiserasLe and forlorn as the whole of
Castmir (part of Crazow) appears, still the
Jews are not permitted to inhabit the princi-
pal street, but are huddled together ia the
narrow lanes and alleys which diverge from
it. Itisimpossible to deseribe the sensation
which their appearaace creates in the mind
of the siraager, when first he sees them walk-
ipg about the streets like so many specires,
lank and lean, dressed 1n a jong black robe
reachiog to their feet. and hussar’s fur cap or
a large slouch hat upen their heads, They
stand gazing around, apparently without anys
thing to do ; no apparent trade or profession ;
oeither caltivating the land nor delending it
in uime of wer; they only seem to cumber the
grovud oa which they wread: This state of
inaction is ouly apparent, for they are a very
active though not 2 luborious people, prefer=
ring the pitavee they may gain without troy-
ble to a compelency whica common labour
would esaily procure them ; Living six days in
thé week upon black bread, and h appy if they
can get a morsel of meat on their Seubbath ;
cooped up in & hovel, lyiog pell~meil together
without chair or table in their room ;c their
bed consisting of a bundle of dirty’ etraw ;
CIr gatinents tavered, leaving their bodies
If-exposed, for they never mevd their
ciothes ; no change of apparel, no diff erence
18 their dress night or day-~age alone stripping
off their rags; comprelled o dwell in the most
eoEcure parns of the town ; subject to perse-
cvtions inihicted vpon then by their own laws
and those of the government, which may be

eaid rather ‘to tolernte than protect them ; the
eport and derision of those who deal, and of~
ten:have o laith, with them.- Sueh e a true
picture of this tribe, which is said 10 amount
to more than half @ mullion: in"Poland. Pale
geard 1n their  phuysiognomies, ren~
dered more hideous by their long dirty beards,
there ie nevertheless acertain animatien in
their eye, und a cheerfulyess in their counte~
pauces which almvog: lead you 1o believe they
metit less commigeration. . They, addregs you
al every insiant, either to buy their merchan-
dise, or serve as [actors, or do eaything you
may . please (0 order them; mouey is, their
gole objeet, agaipst wmikipg which they have

j"a0.Jaw;"and though they five chicfly by Whet

is styled trick aud cheating, yet they seldom
rob on the highway or break into houses, acd
lew clagses. of men are Jess castigited by the
penal law. They rob without being  robbers,
beg without being vagranis, . Intluésced by no
laws, and yet so . conforming o those under
which they live, that they are almost inde-
vendant of them. There is no measns they
will leave untried to pilfer you ; nothing that
they will not willicgly underiake for money
—proof to ail kinds of re buke, callous to of-
{ence. Load them with all kinds of opprobri-
ous  epitheis—call ' them unbelievers, “cut-
toroats, ‘dogs, or spit upon their Jewish gabar.
dine—nothivg makes any impression upou
them. Nay, I have seen them struck by pas-
sers~by, and that with, the greatest injustice,
and yet show no resentment, evep 'in expres-
sion.  Give them the shg:hest pittange, they
are content, and will kiss your garment. . De-
tect them in their fraude, they neithier deny
nor justity them ; bt if too severely rebuked,
they ehow ‘you, rather by signs than words,
that you can have no pretension to lair degle
ings with those with whom yeu yourself deal
80 harcly.

HOME MANUFACTURES,

Perhaps there is' nothiog in a &ecular point
of view 80 condueive to human happiness and
prosperity, as incustry ‘and economy. They
are trite sayings, yet nevertheless -true * the
used key ‘is always bright,” and* a penny sav-
ed 19 8 penny gained.”, . Whatever we are cas
pable .of doing for ovrselves we should do
with “assidvity, and whatever we have we
should be careful of, and thus endeavour . to
make ouwrselves as independent as possible.
What we have stated as applicable to individ-
uals, is equdlly so to a nation st large—To
within troe ‘greatness, and develope and inw
crease 1s resources iy the ymperative duty of
a8 nauon. Atis for its prosperity and irs inde-
pendence to encouvrage every kind: of useful
home ‘manufacture, The nation which neg-
l.cts that, and bestows its enconragement on
the manufactures and mechanics of a foreign
cuuatry in preference to its own, is unwise.
It discourages and enfeebles itseli and ultim~
ately must work its owa ruin.

THE LAST DAYS OF GREAT MEN.

In one morning of advanced life, Johnson
amused himself by committing 1o memory,
eight hundred lines of Virgii. At the age of
seveatry three when staggering under an im-
mediate attack of paralysis, sufficiently severe
to render him speechless—he composed a la-
tin prayer, in order lo aitest
tention of his mental facaltice. NOr is thiv a
solitary instance. Oag. of the most beautiful
gonnely in the Englich langusge was eompow
sed by Mason on the attainment of his ninety
second birth day.  Locke at seventv, two, and
Newton «t ¢ighry four, retained their fuculties
inunabated vigor. - The feeble frame of the
earl-of Chatham at seventy, sank under the el-
fort to express the conviction of his mind, af~
ter a speech 80 singularly eloguent, bold, ar-
dent, and animated as to rival, if not outvie
the most brilliant ‘eutpouriugs of his early
manhood.

the loss or ree

ABSTAIN FROM ALL APPEARANCE OF
EVIL.

The haughty favorite of a guitan took up &
stone and threw it ai & poor dervise who was
asking alms of lim. . The poor man endured
10 silence, but picked up the stose . and said
withia himself, * 1 will Keep thisstoune, 1t may
be that eoon or la'e I may have an Opportu~
nity to avenge mygell with this VETY Btone ol
this proud harsh man ot nany daye aflter
he heurd a wmultin'the sireeis, he enquired
1ts cause and was told that the favourite had
fallen into disgrace, und that the sulton orders
ed him ro be Jed through ihe sireels on a ca-
mel and exposed 10 the dension and ‘insults of

the ‘mob.  Quickly did the deryise eatch
up the stone, but soon he came o
a better ‘mind, end flung the stone in-
to the brook sayiig. *‘Now I feel that ven-

geance belongs nut to man. If an enemy be
In progperity, to aitempt it1s foolish and rash,
and 1f in adversily base

aud ungenerous.'—
Herder.

A WORD TO MOTHERS

A seneiole woman (the moiher of a young
family) taught her children from their earliest
childhuod to consider ifl-humour as a disorder
which was to be cured by yhysic. Aceord-
ingly she had alwayssmall doses ready, and
the . hutle patients whenever it was thoug it
peedful, wook rhubarb for the erossncsy, No
punishment was required, Peevishness or jll«
temper and rhubarh were associatad . .in  their
minds always as cause and efiect,

—————

** Make way! make way! 80 d people, I
exceedrngly cramped for space’”’” ‘Inis wus
the exclumalion oi a poor worm that had a
whole fieid to himeeli and acres 1o spare, but
be wished the impression to go abroad that




