
~ 237 THE GLEANER. 
ry if on ew — al 

me 88 own example—climoing the precipitous steeps | bery with * human lives for dice,” was not } geons. But no; they’)l smile and spurk and | Society orignating in the flesh, has long ago solo which conduct to the heights of the strong- | truly great. Sutely there was no grandeur in { twitter, until a fellow is fairly cut, and then, | been established in the spirit. Its inmates re~ 
4 est fortress of the American continent—zhere, | their lives. 8 Japiter, if they don’t haul down their colors. | gard each other as companions of the life to follo® tnder its walls joining in the deadly conflict ‘There is another and a higher company, | And then the baby tending. It’s worth a | come, and deride the power of any separation 

—wounded—stretched upon the field, faint with 

o fo the loss of blood—wita sight already dim- 
far 8d med—his life ebbing fast—cheered at last by 

of ret the sudden cry, that the enemy is fleeing in all 
directions—and then his dying breath mingled 

apis With the shouts of victory. 
oy 1 An eminent artist has portrayed this scene 
od of death in a much-admired picture: History 

he ad poetry have dwelt upon it with peculiar 
rw fondness, Such is the glory of arms! But 
ese BI '€T® IS, happily, preserved to us a tradi- 
barbed : of their day, which affords a gleam of truer 
ered pa. As the commander floated down the 
iefiy codgnm of the St Lawrence in his boat, under 
ey | bg Of the night, in the enforced silence of 
, whith Bliacy expedition, in order to effect his 
Greeth Apes 18g at an opportune promontory, he was 
phe oo to repeat to himself that poem of ex- 
hl ar charms—then oaly recently given 10 
yas 8 iad, now familiar as a household word 
patel evver the mother. tongue of Gray is spo- 

. (*8—the ‘Elegy in a Country Churchyard.’ 
wv bo, and unaccustomed relat ‘0 A die 

i a: battle! Anda the ambitious warrior 
ogth of niogy - the recitation, he said to his compa 

: ¢ “would § 2 low but earnest tone, that he 
tha ri be the author of that poem 

wie The otc Quebec And surely he was right. 
ee glory of that victory is alreadv dying oat, 

x Ke wp 
a ol 8 candle in its socket: the true glory of 

oil tal ne Re are with star-bright immor- 
mand extended { +2 might this comparison be 

peas¥ Of ‘mil; 3 
- a Mc A, Prowess, in reference to fame, 
e Animal red ehlertains but a poor opinion. 

; based, jg rn on which military ardour 1s 
SEE some’ Fri ibited in a greater degree ameng 
pon EF Courage , : inferior tribes of _creatares. 
o Grell exercised ip opr) © becomes a virtue when obedi : 

ments—iq pro bedience to the higher sentis Chics mote justice und benevolence by a rte Means i is of a humbler charac- hel Pring) objects are promoted by force, or cout of our mature which we have in Rpg. with beasts. It is unquestionably a end en divorced from justice and benevo- > 3t lends itself to the passion for wealth, 
nan = “ power, or glory.’ 
eo Wi Question, however aed 

hber there no difference. born". nay bo gai--ls 
of their nce Dbetweeen the defenders 

ame ¥ : country from unjust iavasion, and thos : 

who ‘gr © fight aggressively * No doubt those 
cordia) go repelling violence are worthy o 
garded ay; but the strife is to be ree 
ble barbaric,’ 288 token of the dishonoura- 
ism of a of the age—like the canniba- 

. our day. carlier period, or the slavery of 
Join in re ard’ considerate person must 
tation, oa whok 8s an unchristian insti- 
offensive in the os > Melancholy necessity, 
best interes S80 of God, hostile to the 

Unforty argh men.” nately, there ean bo little hope of 
warlike preparation aba- 
€alousies aud rivalries are 

€en netghbouring nations ; 
half the paj Most vemwure to say, that if 
Understapipg +, "cre faken to cultivate a good 
COUlitrieg € among the people of contiguous 
distrust that is employed to raise mutual 

» €ven defensive wars would be ua- 

9 Maintained” poy 

f [od we might a} 

x i eJown. No pains of this kind, however are 
“a bel teken: The people of ome coun. 
The ME oiber Mein in ignorance of the people of an- 

el ia by the entanglements of diplomacy, 
4 whe. as by the manceuvres of those who 
1 ore a trade, are too easily brought in- 
Ri. erg Glory gained in battles which 

E with | rought about, can be spoken of only 
: Oathing and detestation. 

umphage pil i® geal,’ is the admird and tri- 
Comme: erg with which Massillon 
ceased Mon 18 funeral discourse on the de- 

is ras oi France, called in his own 
_ great: Itis in the attributes of 

Ereatnegg, Mas 10 find the elements of true 
Les of jug; Is great by the godlike quali- 
Power, andvih knowledge, benevolence and 

pot close our paper with the following 

8 lina S, which seem to us to possess the iracter of trye oratory. 

who thought little of praise or power, but 
whose lives shine before men with those 
good works which truly glorify their authors. 
There is Milton, peor and blind, but ¢ bating 
nota jot of heart or hope’—in an age of ignos 
rance, the friend of education—n an age of 
servility and vice, the pure and uaneontamina- 
ted friend of freedom—tuning his harp to 
those magnificent melodies which angels might 
stoop to hear—confessing his supreme duties 
to humanity in words of simplicity and power. 
“I am long since persuaded,’ was his decla- 
ration, * that to say or do aught worth memo- 
ry and imitation, no purpose or respect should 
sooner move us than love of God and man 
kind.” There is Vincent de Saint Paul, of 
France, once in captivity in Algiers: obtain« 
ing his freedora by a happy escape, this fugi- 
tive slave devoted himself with Divine success 
to labours of Christian benevolence, to the 
establishment -of hoepitals, to visiting those 
who were in prison, to the epread of amity 
and peace. There is Howard, the benefactor 
of those on whom the world had placed its 
brand, whose charity—like that of the French- 
man, inspired by the single desire of doing 
good-—penetrated the gloom of the dungeon, 
ag with angelic presence. And lastly, there 
1s Clarkson, who, while yet a pupil of the 
university, commenced those lifelong labours 
against slavery and the slave trade which have 
embalmed his memory. Writing an essay on 

the subject as a college exercise, his soul 
warmed with the task, and at a period when 
even the horrors of the middle paseage had not 
excited condemnation, he entered the lists, 
the stripling champion of the right.” 
Taking an examp'e from these instances of 

true glory, * let us reverse the very poles of 
the worship of past ages. Men have thus far 
bowed down before stocks, stones, insects, 
crocodiles, golden calves—graven images, of- 
ter of cunning workmanship, wrought with 
Phidian skill, of ivory, of ebony, of marble— 
but all false gods. Let them worship in future 
the true God, our Father as be is in heaven, 
ard in the beneficent labours of his children on 
earth. Then farewell to the Syren song of 2 
worldly ambition! Farewell tc the vain de 
sire of mere literary success or oratorical dis 
play! Farewell to the distempered longings 
for office! = Farewell to the dismal, blood-red 
phantom of martial renown! Fame and glory 
may then centinue, as in times vast, the re« 
flection of public opinion; but of an opinion 
sure and stedfast, without change or fickleness 
enlightened by those two suns of Christian 
truth—love to God and love to man. From 
the serene illumigsation of these duties, all the 
forms of selfishness shall retreat, like evil spi- 
rits at the dawn of day. Then shall the hap- 
piness of the poor and lowly, and the educa- 
tion of the ignorant, have uncounted friends. 
The cause of those who are in prison shall 
find fresh voices, the majesty of peace other 
vindicators, the enflerings of the slave new 
and gushing floods of sympathy. Thea, at 
last, shall the brotherhood of mankind stand 
confessod—ever filling the souls of all with a 
more generous life—evér prompting to deeds 
of beneficence—conquering the heathen pre- 
Jjudices of country, colour, and race—guicing 
the judgment of tne historian—animating the 
verse of the poet and the elaquence of the 
orator—ednobling human thought and conduct 
and inspiring those "good works by which 
alone wo may attain ‘to the height of trae glo- 
ry. Good works! such even new, is the hea- 
venly ladder on which angels are ascending 
and deseending, while weary humanity, on 

pillows of stone, slnmbers heavily at its feet.” 

THE MARRIED MAN'S . SOLILO- 
QUY. 
WHO KNOWS. 

_ Hang the women. They are always frot- 
ting about something or other? Yesterday 
the coal would’nt burn and the grate must be 
set; and the furnace must be repaired: and 

} mercy knows what all; and to-day it’s as hot 
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woa’t be driven. Not I. If she wants the 
deor fixed, or wood dried, or water brought, 
or the leech set, or the tubs hooped, she may 

doit herself. Confound it.. I can’t go into 
the house, but what something is wanting. If 
it isn’t one thing it is another, Tl] leave my 
boots in the parlour every night, if} have a 
mind, and. she may belp herself. See if ‘I 
don’t. We'll see who will bs master. Be- 
fore we were married it was —* If you please 
my dear.” Bat cracky,—if her tone hasn't 
changed. She shall and shan’t from weeks 
end to weeks end, if | venture to putin a 
word otherwise, I’m shut up by herinfernal 
clatter. Talk about late hours and extrava- 
gance. Wonder what she calls late hows, I 
could stay oat once until broad daylight, and 
she too, if the party was agreeible. Bat now 

if I chance to attend the club but once a 

week, there is a pretty mess directly. And 

don’t never think of her. Gracieus ae. I 

wish I coxld forget her for five minutes, Jost 
10 see how it would seein. 1 yoang men only 
knew. Burne, Ifa mnn says a word he is 
set down for a ninny. He must grieve and 
bear it, if jt cots ever so close. And oyster 

suppers. Wonder if she den’t like oysters. 
"Tell me about the propriety of sitting’ down to 
the breakfast table with her hair uncombed. 
Once she was all curls and smiles. Now she’s 
slatternly as a washer-woman. Hang the race. 
They ought ta be indicted forobtaining hus- 
bands onder false preteaces. If they'd only 

show ont, the men wouldn’t be such gud- 

fortune 10 he compelled to hear the squalling 
brats night after night. Croup or Cholic is 
eternal complaint. If T had my way I’d shake 
cholic ont of them in a hurry. But no; they 
might be doced with pink and avuis, and oni 
ons, and the deece knows what, and trotted 

until their gizzards are fairly shaken out; and 
then it any one is to be kept up, why Slocum 
can set up, it won’t burt him. But I’ve done 
with it, I wont that’s a fact. What's that you 
say ! Mended my pants ? And four new 
shirts, and a neckecioth ? Well | declare, Mrs 
Slocam is clever after all. If she didn’t scold 
so Jike—but no matter, I know 1 provoked 
her, ’ll give in: I’ll own up; I’ll——The re- 
mainder was lost in something like a kiss. 
Five shirts must have done it—for Slocum 
forgot to swear when he was asked to attend 
the baby. 

A MARRIED WOMAN'S SOLILO- 

QUY. 

BY ONE WHO HEARD IT. 
Yes, it’s go, go, go, go, and get, gat, for 

every body on earih, bat one’s own wife. 1f 
1 should ask Mr. Slocum to go out, at such a 
time of day, fora water pail or a busket of 
oranges, d’ye guess he'd go? Not he, not he; 
I might want one while and take it out in 
wanting. Oranges, forsooth. 'I'was only 
Yesterday 1 asked bim to call at Willam's for 
Charley’s shoes. Would'nt you like to have 
beard him scold, though. If he did’nt tune 
up. Always something wanting. Wished he 
could go to the store and back without calling 
for a dozen articles? And when he came in 
and put them on Charley’s feet, slapped him 
for crying because the pegs hurt him. Poor 
fellow, he limped round tiil his father went, 
and then pulled them off the pegs were an inch 
jong at the least calculation. And now, just 
because Mrs. Brown hints ut a water pail, he’s 
up and off in a minute. ‘Why could’nt Brown 
go. Just as though her own husband wasn’t 
good enough to wait upon her. 1’d show him 
the difference, if 1 was Brown. A pretty 
how'd do we shall bave of it, if things go en 
at this rate. [’ll ask Brown to do my errands 
and see how he likes it. 

If the girls only krew. But no they won’t 
believe a word of it. * Bought wit is the best, 
if you don’t get it too dear.” Dear, 1 wonder 
what some folks call dear. There’s Nelly 
Bly.. You may talk to her untitnext July, and 
she would’nt believe it. But she’ll learn a 
lesson for herself she’ll not forget very soon. 

If I was a girl again I would’at change my 
condition in a hurry. Not I. There was Slo- 
cum always ready to run his legs off—but now 

—he’ll go sooner for that Mrs Brown than for 
his own flesh and blood. 

But I'll pay him, see if 1 don’t. I won’t 
get him a mouthful of supper. He may get 
his victuals where he does his work. See how 
he’}l like that, If I should do so: always try 
ing to please other folks’ husbands instead of 
my own—we should have a pretty kettle of 
fieh. There’s Willie, he’s teased for an orange 
these three days, and not the peel of one has 
been seen yet. ; 
There he comes, puffing like a steam boat. 

If I had sent him he wounld’t have been back 
these two hours. Calling at Mr Brown’s, too, 
if it ain’t enough to vex a Saint. Til tell him 
1°11 quit—I’l-—but no, he’ll like that too well. 
The brute. 

I won’t please him so much. T’ll stay if it 
kills me, and Willie shall have an orange if he 

wants, and no thanks to him either —There 
he comes again, and both hands full. Wond- 
er what he has got now, and who else is he 
running for? Coming through the gate, and 
yes—both pockets fall of oranges. "The —— 
dear soul: I knew hs would’nt forget his own 
children. Won’t Willie have a good meal? 
And I will—yes, he shall have muflins for 

supper. Slocvm foves muffins. 
* 

* 

That’s all we heard, reader, for when Slo. 

cum opened the hall door, Charlie, Willie, 
wife, and all out fo weet him, and get some 

of those same oranges. 
Mrs Slocum did gst supper, and Slocum had 

muflins. 

A CHRISTIAN HOME. 

Oh great and unspeakable, is the blessing 

ofa godly home. Here is the cradle of the 

Christian. Hence he sallies forth ‘or encoun- 

ter with the world, armed at all points, disci- 
Jined in all the means of resistance, and full 

of hope and victory under his heavenly lead. 

er. Hither he ever afterwards turns a dutiful 

and affectonate look, regarding it as the type 
and pledge ot another home Hither, too, 

when sore wounded in the conflict, he sorts to 
repair his drooping vigour. Here, when aban- 
doned by the selfish sons of the world, he 

finds, as in a sanctuary, the children of God 
ready with open arms to receive him. And 

here the returning prodigal, enfolded in the 
embrace of those who know not of the impuri- 
ties of the world with which he has been 
mixing, feels all at once his heart burst with 
shame and repentance. Merciful God, what 
a city of refage hast thon ordained in the Chris- 
tian home! 4 true Christian home can scarce« 
ly be said fo die. It may disappear from the 
eyes of flesh, Lut its better parts, those which 
are truly valuable, belong also to our everlast- 
ing home. . It has but to throw orf the elements 
of flesh, and it becomes at once that spiritual 

home to which eternal bliss is appended. All 
its occupations are preparations for another 
life; all its actions converge to that point; its 

which this world can effect. They look with 
contemptuous pity vpon the miserable expes 
dient for union after death to which wordling- 
resort, the laying up their bones m a costly 
vauit, thus making a mockery “of home in a 
disgustiug assemblage of mouldering skeletons. 
Being one in spirit, whether in the same grave 
or with half the world between, they are still 
in union.—R. W. Evans. 

The Politician. 
The British Press, 

From the London Punch. 

THOMAS IN PARIS TO JEAMES 

IN LONDON. 

Crrizexs JeaMas—FRATERITY, and as Teay 
to master liberty and equality! Though, eiri- 
zene, we have never embraced one another zg 
brothers of the people; nevertheless Citizen, 
your beautiful works have mado you a bro- 
taer in every hall, in every pastry, in every 
kitchen. Citizen Jeames, we fraternis>. This 
precious city of Paris has had such a shaking 
that masters and men are all alike now; none 
standing up above another, but all equal, like 
knocked down nine pius;the drawing room has 
been shaken into the kitchen, and wicewerey. 
Liveries is abolished; and bottons—with crest 
upon ’em—it is allowable to swear at. Yes; 
now too, your bottons is to be a real eitizen. 
They’ve cut my yellow plush into kettle~ 

holders; and my blue coat and red cufls have 
been seat to a convent for the nuns to work 
em into cockades. On the 25th February, 
master and | comesa new rangement. Some- 
times he was'to drive me, and sometimes I 
was to drive him. Equality acd bretherhoca 
was to take their turn; now inside and now 
on the box. Well, all this was very well ; 
and every night in the hall—when we coasent- 
ed to go there—1 sung the Marshalhays and 
the Moorire poor patry afore we went to bed, 
Citizen Dobbs, the footman, and citizeness 
Mary Apo, the housemaid, and young eitizen 
Maximillion the page, joining in the chorus. 
Howsomever, last Tuesday week, the eitizen 
my master, said he must discharge me; for our 
brothers, the French, would’nt let any of their 
brothers, the English stay in Paris, to eat 
vp the bread that was meant, they said, for 
Equality, Liberty, and Fraternity. =~ After all 
the citizen, my master, is pot so bad a eciti= 
zen; and as i’d agreed about .the inside and 
the box, I thought I'd make a push to stop 
and support the Republic, Pll not be an Eng- 
lishman says I— Citizen. No, I'll be a bro- 
ther of America, and for two days I passed 
among the Fraternity of the French, as Waeh- 
ington Spike, citizen of New York. 1 did’at 
like to deny my country—but the eitizen, my 
master gives good wages. P’raps it’s the genx 
teeluess of my manners, but my brothers the 
French would’nt have me as a Yankee bro. 
ther po how. Sn they was beginning to kick 
up a bobbery, when the citizen, my master 
gends for me, and says ¢* Thomas, this Amerix 
can dodge won’t do, no how, so you must 
wear this, and hold your tongue, and pass for 

a Polander, or a German.’ Saying this, the 
citizen, my master, gives me a false nose with 
mustacherg to it—ifor all the word like the 
things that gen's wear at masked balls: and 
for the last three days I have put, I may say, 
a new face upon the box, and never spoke 
io my own mother tongue. When I swear 
in French, the horses understand me just ug 
well as afore, which says something for my 
haccent. You may think I'm romancing ; but 
I send you my profeel of what [ was, and my 
Daggerotype of what T am. There’s I don’t 
know how many English citizen coachmen 
driving abent in the saine way, So no more 
at present, from your brother—Thomas Rew 
Saint Honary. P. 'S Mary Abn leaves for 
London te morrow, avd brings this. The eci= 
uzeness refused to wear a Roman nose, say- 
ing—witn all the spirit of a woman—she 
would’at hide her sweet little pug, not for 
the best Republic that ever walked: 5 

From the London Maa in the Meon. 

LATEST DECREE OF THE PROVis 

SIONAL GOVERNMENT, 
¢ Liberty! Equality!! Fraternity ! 1 1” 

¢ In the name of the Republic, the Provisional 
Government decree as follows :—1st. That 
every Citizen shall posses an income of 50.000 
france, no more and no less. 2nd. That eve« 
ry Citizen shall be exempt from influenza 
and colds in the head. 3rd. That no Citizen 
shall cook his dinner, or brush his boots, but 
that a paternal Government shall do both for 
hima. 4th. That all Citizens shall be equal in 
weight or height, as well us political privivil- 
iges. 5th. That all Citizens, being workmen, 
shall be paid by the piece, and upon the/prin- 
ciple that he who does least shall receive most, 
6th. That any citizen who has a good coat to 
his back is a tyrast and an oppresssor, and 
ought to lose it. 7th. That Citizen Dumas 
having made great sums of money by writing 
novels, and the same being an infringement of 
liberty and equality, that all Citizens shall be 
empowered henceforth to write ag good no- 
vels as citizen Dumas. 8th, That Citizens 
Lamaitre, Victor Hugo, and Horace Vernet 
baying acquired great fame respectively by 
their acting, dramatic writing, and painting, 
and that the same being an 1nfringemt on 
the rights of man, which are naturally and 
eternally equal,that all Citizens be empowered 
to carry out the wholesome principle broached 
10 the cirenlar of eitigen Carost, no citizes 
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