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THE GLEANER,

gitting on a pile of cushions at the upper end ;

of the apariment, while his ministers stood
nearthioa on eitker hand. Mahmeud’s dark-
bize eyes glittered with vindiciive pleasure,
and his naturally sallow ckeek was flushed
with joyful excitemeant. * Ha ! he exclaimed,
us Saduk approached, and made his military
eveasance, ‘it 13 the Cherkess who has
brought the good news. You have done
well, yuzbashi: it shall not be forgotien. At
what huur did you see these dogs of Shei.
tar, and how many were there ¢f them ¥

* Asylum of the world ¥ replied the Circas-
slam, ‘1t was shortly afier midnight, when
your servant saw about a huadred of the re-
bels, @a their way seemingly to the dwel'ing
of his lordship the aga.’

‘ The curs! the miscreants!” :exclaimed
Mahmoud. ¢ You did well, aga, to remove
your harem in time, for nothiog will be sa-
ered to these wreiches. You are all wiines-
tes, pachas, that it is they who have begun
the conflict, and not I. This day shall decide
who is te govern henceforth in Stambonl—
the Sulten or the Jenissaries. 1f it be these
dogs, 1 will retite to Asia, and leave the city
«ad the westers empire to them. But wher
ever I am, there | wiil be king. Come, pash-
&8, uwow that the work is commenced, our
plase is in the city. Let every one perform
“his part, according to the plan which we have
sesciioned.’

With these ‘words the council broke up.
‘The suhan and his principal ministors proceed-
‘ed immediately to the seraglo, and welked
{rom thence in solemn procession to the im»
‘perial mosque of Sulton Almed, near the an-
sient Hippodrone. Here a ceremony of great
tmportance took place, The Sandjac She-
reef, or sacred Standard of Tslam—made. it is
said, of the apparel of the Prophet, and only
produced on the most momentous occasions—
was broughl out from the Ireasury, in ‘which
it had lain for fifty years, and ‘set up on the
*palpit. Sianding bereath it, the sulian, the
wufti, and the ulemas—the three heads-of the
Mobammedan faith—pronounced a solema
amathema upon the rebels, and devdted the
whole body , of the Janiesaries to destruction.
The mass of the population had previously
beer wavering between their devotion to
their sovereign and their ancient sympathies
for the rebellious troops. But when the influ-
ences of religion were enlisted in favour of
ihe former, there was Ro longer any hesitati~
on: and the great majority of the citizens
eame forth in a tumulwous throng and swel-
led the number of the forces which were ad-
vanciog (rom all sides against the insurs
gente.

The latier, after eacking the palacesof the
Jannissary aga and ihe grand vizier, and mak+
10g aa eflectual assault wpon the seraglio, had
retired 1o their square, the Etmeidan; and
there having inverted their camp kettles, ac-
cording to their usual custom when in & state
of revolt, they appointed a deputation to lay
belore the sulten ther fina) demands—namely,
the restoration of ail their enzient privileges,
and the death of the four ministers whom they
eonsidered their chief enemies. But while
(hus'enguged, they negleeied, with unuceouna
ble infatvation, to take any precautions sgainst
the approach of the varioue corps of regular
troops which were gradualty occupying every
avenue leading 10 ‘the Ewmeidan. Thus,
when the Jaunissariesreceived the positive re-
fusal of the demands, together with the alter=
mative of submission or instaat destruction,
they found themselves hemmed 1a on all sides
by the hated forces of the nizam djedid. A
seuse of their dangerous position then tirst

s21zed them, and they made a ferious and si- |

wultanuous effort to break down the living
tartiers which enclosed them, with the inten-
tion of spreading themselves over the city,
and setting fire to it in every quarter.

The principal rush wee directed towards a
RRIrow sireet, occupied by a body of flying
artillery, with two guns joaded with grape.
The leader of this body was an officer noted
for his great size and sirengh, his swarihy
and forbidding couutenance, and his relentiess
determination, all of which traits had procu-
cured hum the appellation, by which he was
asually known, oi Kara Jehennem, or :he
* Black Infernal’ It was supposed that the
dread and respect which the tobjees entera
tained for him would serve to counterace their
well-known sympathies for their former com-
rades. Thus far the expectation had been

Hulfilled, for the miec had fought with vigour in !

Tepelling the attack of the Janissaries
the seraglio. Butf now, when the mighty
inass came rolling towards them, calling on
the sacred names of the] Prophet and Hadjee
Bectash, and shoating 10 the gunners the
watchwords of their ancient fellowship, the
hearis of the latter failed them, and they
Ir guns, carrying
their cfficers with them. “Jg another moment,
the pieces would have beén in the possessi=
on of the insurgents. It was the criees, if not

upon

“of the Ottoman empire, at least of the reign

of Mabmoud. Kara Jehennem, who stood 1n

front of his troops with his yathaghan in one.

hand and a pistol in the other, he found hims,
,sell thus leit alone by their retreat, ook hie
resolution with the unhesitating boldness of
his character. “He shook his sabre, with a
terrible imprecation, at his recreant soldiers,
8nd then, springing to one of the guns, fired
his pisto! over the priming. The Jsanisearies
were cloge upon the piece when it was dis-
eherged, and the effect of the grape upon their
dease column was tremendous. The whole
mass recoiled ip confision, which the dive
charge ol the second guo, by another haud,
tursed to & headlong #light.

* Aferen Cherkess—(* Well done, Circassic
an I')—exclaimed Kara Jehennem ; ¢ that shot
has made you a colonel. Come on, doge,
cowards, sons of brrnt fathers ' he shonssd to

. Bte adventarer; and her

the topjees. ¢ Your guns te-day, or the bow-
string to morrow."

The gunners needed no further meaace to
make them return totheir duty, and the guns
were quickly manned and breught forward
10 take part in the deadly shower of grape and
musketry which was now pouring, with fear-
fal effect, upon the rebels in the Etmeidan.
Presently a cry was raised among the latter,
¢ To the kislas—to the barracks ! The bar-
racks of the Janicsaries «djoined the Etmei-
dan,’and the revolted troops,now taking refege
:n them, defended themselves there with desa
perate resolution. The aga pusha sent to in«
quire of the sultan if he should endeavour onee
more (0 mage terms wit the insurgenis belore
proceeding to the last extremity. The an-
swer was brief and decisive—* Set fire to the
kislas !’

Tne stern command was wnhesitating-
ly obeyed. In a few moments the bar-
racks were enveloped in flimes; but not
even the prospect of the dreadiul and inevita.
ble deatn which awaited them could induce
the Sanissaries to sue for the mercy which
they had before rejected, and which they
probably felt. would new be refwied them.
They tought on with the fury of despair, un-
ul the greater number were bur ed in their
burning rwins A portion of them sallied
forth, and attempted to cut their way through
the line of their enemies. In the conflict
which ensned, Kora Jehennem fell with a
bullet through his hip. ¢ Die, dog !* shouted
an old chorbajee, rushing towards him wilh
uplifted yataghan ; ¢ down to jehennem’ where
you belong ¥

‘ Not yet, Uncle Osman,’ replied the ¢ Black
Infernal ;’ and raising himself os hia left el-
bow, he fired his pistol at the Janiscary, say-
ing, ¢ Take that, old friend, for your guoi
wishes.

The chorbajee stopped suddenly, and struck
his band to0 bis side; then springing Iike a ti~
ger upon the ranks of the topjess, he cut
down two men by smccessive blows of hig
yataghan, and ‘fled swiftly up the sireet, 10«
wards the mosque of Rajhil Pacha, closely
pureued by a party ofsoldiers  All resistence
wag now atan end, but the work of destruc-
tion did notcease. Every Janissary who was
found within the walls of Stamboul, whether
concerued in the late revolt or not, were put
to deatn without mercy. The bowstring and
the Bosphorous completed what the carnon
and the sabre hud begun; and within twenty
four hours,  that formidable body, whick
for four centuries and @ helf had been by
turns the bulwark and the scourge of the ot-
toman empire, was utterly anuihilated, I
very name w es made accursed, and a heavy
penalty denounced tpon them who shoule yi-
ter it.. Twenty thousand men are supposed 1o
have perishcd in consummaticg this brief bug
gapguinary revolution, for such i object aand
its consequences entitle it to be called.

During the conflict Saduk had distinguish
ed numself both by his courage and presence
of mind , But he had no heart to 1ake part in
the mnqgsecre that followed; and ‘was about 1o
withdraw from tne scene, when a saddea re-
collecuon tlashed across him, and caused an
immediate change of purpose Collecting a
few of his men, he hastened towards the
dwelling of the chorbajee Osman, which he
had no difficully in discovering.  He arnved
just in time. ‘I'he old Jaunissary, morially
wounded by the pistel shot of Kara Jahenem,
had fled to the privacy of his herem to die. 4a
ordinary limes, even the executioners of (he
law do not venture 1o violate this sacred re-
fuge, but the eolemn anathema pronouaced
upon the rebels remjoved all scrupies of fhie
nature, and Osman’s persners had Just broken
nto the apartment.  Where ' the affrighted
women were clustered in speechiess horror
about the dying man. Saduk’ appearance sa-
ved bim from the last indignity of the bow-

| siring, and preserved the femaley irem iusult,

ingratitude for this service, the old chorbejee,
by a will pronounced on the spot, as the Mos-
lem law eliows, bequeathed to the young man
ull his wealih, oa condition that he continued
to extend his protection to Shereen and her
mother. This conditien being any thing but
én onerous vne, the trust was promptly acce p-
ted by the youthtul soldier. The will, it :s
true, 18 niade by a rebel who had forieited
his properiy by his guilt, would have becn of
RO avail but for the favour of the sultan, who
not only confirmed it, but also bestowed upon
the Circassian the rank which Kara Jehennem
bad promised him. Shereen, it is hardly ne<
cessary to add, became the wife of the [orun-
mother, with the
tbird of hier late husband’s ample fortune, was
able to fulfil a long-cherished vision of re-
turning in plendid state to the land of her
nailvity,

Torevert for @ moment to the more impor-
tavt subject of our narative. Iihas been re-
marked by many writers, that alter the des«
truction of the Janisearies, the character of
Sultan Mahmoud seemed to undergo a decid-
ed chawge for the better. His previous reigan
had beep marked by numerous instances of
the treachery, cruelty and rapaciity which we
bave learned 1o consider inseperable from the
nature ol Oriental despousm In his afier-
lite he showed himeelf not only & liberal legis~
lator~which might proceed from mere seifish
poliey—but also, on many occasions, a realiy
benevolent well-teaning ruler, and in spite of
the political misfostnnes which clouded his
later years, he_succceded in secuning the af.
feclion of tne mass of his people, and particu-
latly of the Greeek rajahs, and ocher subjeets,
10 s degree in which no otner Turkish sover-
€1gn ever passessed it. If, therefore, in the
destruction of the Janissaries, Mahmoud show-
ed himeelf sanguinry, treacheroue. and unre-
leating, itis bat fair to to remember that

they themeelves, by the characier which the |

fierce, lawless and bigoted disposition imposs |

ed upon his government, had tostered in his
mind the very vices.from which they after-
warde suffered. Viewed in this light, the
catastrophe assumes the aspect of a simple
wor«l retribution and we Jose our commisera=
tioa for the sufferers injour sense of the justice
of the punishment, .

" From Douglas Jerold’s Magazine. ™
THOUGHTS ON .VISITING HIGH-
GATE CEMETERY.

A glace of plensant walks, and grassy slopes,
And girt about with trees as with a zone;
And yet alas! the shrine of blighted hopes
By age matured, or early overthrown—
Whose emblems are around in stone and flow-
er,

‘Time honored and the worshipped of an hour.

In grave yards of our cities, rich and poor,
Just as in life—Oh shame!—in death must
be; : {
But here distinction closes not the daor
Against admission to spare poverty. ;
Man equals man, in dast laid side by side,
For in the grave thereis no room for pride.

But rick and poor, here close in union lic,
As tomb and tablet and the hillock tell;
And yet the tears of sorrow are not dry,
Wept for the dead the living loved too
well;
For flowers are on the graves—Ilife’s symbols
they. L
That Lloom a moment-—and then fade away

How glorious the prospect—! and how far

It spreads around, til} blending with the sky
Where, sunlit here and there—as shines a

star—

Bome distant cottage flashes on the eye; '
And hills on either side, slant gently down,
*Twixt which is seen, cloud-crowned vast

London Town, :

Upon a sloping bank, where you might look
For violets and cowslips, in the shade
Of one tall tree and bowering shrubs, a nook
Is seen, with its sweet flowers, where late
was laid
One on whose tablet is revealed her life,
That she—how true!—was a devoted wife.

Devotion was her passion and the power

By which all other hearts to hers she drew,
As governed by attraction, on a flower

Meit into one another drops of dew.
Loving and loved, her bright example shone,
And gave toall feeling like her own.

Oh! Poverty, though you’ve no senotaph
Built up of stone to mark your 'pluce o!
rest,
Nor the delusive lauding epitaph,

¥
i

Recording virtues  few have e’er possessed
Yon here may have green turf and fragrant
air,
And where you sleep spring up the daisy fair.
And though you’re doomed to labor through.
the day,
And wearily at last sink down to rest,
Sweet is the sleep that wafts your night away,
From which the morning sees you rise re-
ﬂ‘uah’d;
While indolent repose has fitful dreams
And jaded strength to meet the morning’s

beams.

"Envy not muan his treasures, then when
wenlth

Capn’t save him, as you know, from pang
or care,

While you’ve a greater treasure in the heulth

He’d gladly give up all his wealth to whare

Health, which from labor springs—itsrich re-
ward—

‘Freuhening the heart, as rain the verdan®
sward.

‘Who feels the tril} of Pleasare most? Not he

Who drinks from out her cap to surfeititing,

"But he to whom her draught’s a rarity,

And taken where the wild bird loves to
sing, 2
With theclearsky all glorous overhead —
And God is thanked for the spare burnquet
spread,

God’s mercy and mon’s justice wore they
one,
In what could we hereafter place our trust?
Baut rich and poor, when their career is done,
Mix on equality their kindred dust,
And meet so, at the last, on that great day,—
When all distinctions shall have passed away

THE WIDOW OF NAIN.
The touching 1ncident in scripwural history,
which hus furnished the theme for 80 much

165

poetry, is very beantifully set forth in ihe
foliowing article.

The only son of his mother and she was &

widow.

Forth {rom the gates of Nain a funers) train
inmournful silence came. The sunset flush
was lingering 6till upon the hills around, the
las) departing rdy of day yet stayed, tinged the
floating clouds ebove with hues of erimson
and of burnished gold, white heaven’s pure
azure seemed more 80t and sweet amid these
gorgeous tinis ; for navught within the wide
worid’s bounds could more entrance the soul
dlmn that sunset scene among Jjudea’s hille and
plaine, v

Yet death ‘wes there, and even now off
awept his silent train. And he who Jey the
stricken victim there, had died all gloriovs in
his manly pride ;—the noble form, but half
concealed beneath the sable robe which
wrapped it areund, ‘was cold and motionless,
yetlo ! how beautiful jin death t—The pale
snd ashy lips on which the parting word
seemed to tremble Jow, were chiseled like
Apollo’s—proud, soft—and wore the stamp of
energy and ‘strength,—the radient eyes were
glezed in death, in which ' once shone dmbi~
bilion’s fires and gleamed youth’s bright and
Joyéus hopes in days gone, and yet the  see
men_ closed in gentle sleep ; and mid hie rich
and clustering hair which tay, as if in life’s
warm glow, ‘upon. the pall, so soft and fair it
was, the glow wind moved the curls and wildly
flowing locks, as when in health it had been
ireely flung 1o woo its balmy breath.  A'thing
of light, too beautiful he seemed to die, yet
wag he passing. to hie last long home, so
young and (air—his widowed mother's oaly
stay—end she ‘now lelt alone 1o meet the
world’s cold frowns and cheerless live.

Behind the bier with form bewed down
and bleeding heart, the came, and as she
gazed wpon ner noble boy, struck down amid
the flush of youths bright dreams-—and saw
the arm on which it wuss her wont 10 lean, al!
stiff and palsied uow in death—and looked i
vain into thote dull glazed orbs, for the foud
glance which there was used to beam—her
bursting heart gave way ; she bowed her bead
upon the ‘silent corse, and wildly wept in
speechless agony and woe.

Butdo ! a8 onward ewept the mournful train
a band of humble pilgrims met the weeping
throng; ‘and one among them came and
touched the bier. 'T'was he, the Jowly ont-
cast Nauzarepe.. His mild blue eyes looked
sadly on the group, and gushed from out e
heart, all that pure love he brought{rom hee-
ven, towarda her whose hope was gone--wae
ouried beneath the sient pall. The sad pro-
cession stoped, and they that bore the corps
stood siill. Jesus a momen: gazed upon the
noble fort as in her woe the frantic mother
had thrown back the pall [rom of her sirieken
boy, & moment locked upon her, wko weep-
ing hung upon the bier, then touched the sui-
fened, hand, and. calmy said, * Arise.’ At
that life-giving word the line of health began
to stea} upon the dead ; and, fike the first
faint'flash of dawn, the warm blood mantled
to the ‘cheek and brow. and light begao te
besm (rom out the eyes ; the lips just parted
caught a sunny smile ; and like the leaping
wave ‘his bosom heaved beueah the dark
haoiliments of death, which lay upon his quick-
ened form. .

The piercing cry, *He lives i—he lives,
ourst from the mourner’s lips, and on the
Saviour's breast she fell and wept.

CHEESE V8. CANNON SHOT.

The greatest ammunition that we have
heard of lately, was used by the celebrated
Comtcdore Coe, of the Montovedian Navy,
who in ‘an engagement with Admiral Brown,
of the Bunos Ayrean service, hred every ahot
trom his lockers,

“ What shall we do sir 7* asked his first
lientenaut ; * we’ve not a single shot sbousd
—round grape, canister, and doubleheaded—
all are gone.”

*“ Powder gone, eb 3 acked Coe.

“No, sir—got lots of that yet.”

“We had aconfounded hard cheese—a-
round Dutch one for desert dinner to-dey, don't
you remember it ¥’ said Coe;

*“ I ought to—I broke a ¢arvicg huife ia
irylng to cut it sir.”

¢ Are there any more aboard 7

“ About two dozen—we took’em from a
droger.”

* Will they go ‘intothe eighteen pounders *

“ By thunder, Commodore, that’s the ides,
Pl try them,” cried the first luff

And in.a few minutes the fire of the old
¢ Sarta Maria,” (Coe's ship) which had ecased
entirely, was re-opeuved, and Admiral Brown
found more shot flying over his head. Direct-
ly, ‘ene of them struck his mainmast, and ssr
12 did 8o, shattered and flew in every direc-
tion. :

** What the devil is that the enemy is fis-
ing ¥’ esked Brown. Butnobody could tell.

Directly another ose came in through «
port and killed two men who stood near him,
then siviking the opposite bulwarks burst ioto
flitters. i

** By Jove thisis. to much; this i some
few fangled paixhap.or other—I don’t hke’em
in all 1 cried Brown ; and then as four or
five more came slap through his eails, he gave
the order to fill away, and actualiy baehed
out of the fight, receiving a parting brosdeide
of Dutch cheese.

This s ansactlal fact ; our informant was
ihie first lieutenant of Coe’s ship.— Mowiior.

THE DRUNKARD'S BOY.
I won't play marbles with you mo longer
your dad’s u drunkurd, and § dopt c¢are whe-
ther youhave any to play with o1 0t ; yos




