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THE GLEANER.

Jobn Mackie Wilson, author of the Border
ales. The following is ‘his account of the
matier, somewhat condensed.

Having been iniroduced to Bruee at Tor-
“ood, Biouoch intimated that he had some-
thiog of great importance to communicate, and
l9quired whether he might speak with confi-
deace, Being aesured that he might, he pro-
ceeded (hys—

‘“Aweel sir, the businese I cam’ upon is just
this. [ supply the garrison, ye eee sir, o’ Ln-
lihgow wi’ hay ; now I've observed that
they're 2> wheen idle, careless fellows, mair
W’ up wi’ their play than their duty’

Bruce’s eye here kindled with a sudden fire,
nd his whole countenance of fierce eagerness
tat strongly. contrasted with its former placidi-
J- He was now all attention to the communi-
Catien of his humble visitor.

‘ What ! the Castle of Linlithgow, friend?
Xtlaimed Bruce, with a slight smile of mingled
Nrprise and incredulity.—* You take the castle
of Linjithgow ! Pray my good fellow how
Yould you propose to do that ?

" Why, sir, by & simple process,” replied
Blnnoch, undauntedly ; “ I wad buta dizen or

leen gtout weel-armed, resolute fellows, into
Wy cart, cover them owre wi’ hay, and intro-
lce them to the garrison as a. load o’ proveas

f. If they were ance in, an’ the chiefs were
temgel’s o* the richt stuff, [l wad my head
0 pease bannoch that the castle’s oursin 15
Minutes,’

* &nd would you undertzke to do this, my
gfod friend ?” said Bruce, gravely, struck
";_‘h the idea, and impressed with its practica-
iy,

‘ Readily, and wi’ a richt guid will, sir,’
plied Binnoch, ¢ provided ye fin’® me the
Ren 5 bt they maua be the very wale ¢’ the
Ok, i’s no job for fainthearts or nerveless
8mg.*

‘The men ye shall have, my brave fellow ;
®0d if ye succeed your country will be indebte
® 1o you. Bat as it is a perilous undertak-
g there will be hard fighting and ye may
lse your head by it. Have you thought ol
LTIRY

‘I have, sir,’ replied Binnoch firmly. ©As
©the fechtin’, we are likely to gie them as
R0id ag we get. And for the hangin’, the
Cotsmon is no desarving’ o’ the name that’s
U0t ready to brave death in eny form for his
Coungry,”

Brace caught the ecthusiasm ofthe speaker.

lear started into his eye and seizing the hand
Wthe humble patriot—

‘ My noble fellow,’ he said, ¢ would to God
Ul Scotsmen were like thee. Beneath that
Omely plaid of thine, there beats a heart of
Yhich any knight ip Christendom might be
L’*’“d. Lose or win thisshall not be forgoi-

0.’

Having made the necessary arrangements,
Ud ygreed upon the sign for communicating
Yith each other, Binnoch took his departure

Om the castle of Torwood.

he next day, the men eelected by Bruce
Vere gt Binaoch’s havirg been admitted thro’
© preconcerted signal. They repaired to the
Wrn, - aud were gnugly packed away io the
h‘y-cert, armed with steel caps and short
Words, Every thing being in readiness, Bin-
0¢ch hid a sword amongst the hay for his own

v and in such a sitnation that he could easi-
h’ Seize it when wanted.  He &lso provided
self with a poinard which he conceaied

Neath his waiscoat. Thus prepared at all
%n's, the interpid peasant sei focward with
"load of daring hearts ; and having arrived
Sihe castle, he and his carl were immediate-
Y admivted,—they proceeded onwards till he
B'm.' to the centre ot the court-yard, when
Wnoch gave the preconcerted signal (o his

Ciates. Which was conveyed in the wards

Oken in a lond voice—* Forward, Greystails
ward 1*_—as if addressing hie horse which he
U the same time etruck with his whip, to com-

le deception.
th hese words were no sooner uttered, than

® hay, with which the daring adventurers
\'ere covered was geen to move, It was thrown

Ver upon the pavement, to the unexpressible
®azement of the idlers who were looking on ;

10 their suill greater surprise, fifteen armed

R leaped wiih fearful shouts into the court
Yard wheq being inetaniy headed by Binnoch,
i ® work of death began. Every man within

“If reach at that moment was cut down.
0“‘* guardroom was assailed and all in it put

deqth, and passing from apartment to apart-
.i:m.lhey swept the castle and took poeses-
nn of it. 'The attack had been so sudden,
w.Mxpected, and so vigorous, that its unfor-

Bale oscupante, eix times their number, had
“? ime to rally or defend themselves, and

U8 fel] an easy prey to the bold adventurers
‘trde have only to add that Binnoch wae re.

“Tded by Briee for this important service
liy Some valuable lands in the parish of Lia-

BOW ; and thatits deserodanta had for their

lo, | & hay wain, with the motio * virtute de-
Y9%e

NEWSPAPERS.

.'] &M sure that every person will be willing,
I'"n:m' to. acknowledge, in the most ample
Ay the m!nynm!vjn, the imstroction, the
r:'m"m derived from the public press —
iQ]e 0,"!/_’!(1""(1'5! Th_q newspaper is the chron-
Whi. Civilization, tne common reservoir into
Ay, CVery eiream poursits living waters, and
s gy ich every man may come _and drink ; it

o) :e Bewspaper which gives to liberty practi- |

Qmivi:.ns perpetual wgilfmce, its unrelaxing
legg w-"- The newspaper is a daly and sleep-
Rey  Mehmag, that reports to you every dane
[ ieh menaces the ipstitutiovs of your
Th: 'Y, and its interests at home aod abroad.
he u"."‘f"‘*()dpfr informs legislation of the pub-
of if’"_““'!f. and it informe people of the acts
Sislation ; thus keepiog up that conetant

}
aymparhy, that goed understanding between

people and Jegislators, which conduces te ine
meintenavce of order, and preveats the etern
necessity for revolution.—8ir £ L. Bulwer,

COLD WATER.

Shall e’er cold water be forgot
When we sit down to dine?

O, no, my friends for is it not
Poured out by hands divine?
Poured out by hands divine, my friends,
Poured out by hands divine;

From spiings and wellsit gushes forth,
Poured out by hands divine,

To beauty’s cheek, thovgh strange it
seems,
*Tis no more strang than true,
Cold water though itself so pale,
Imparts the rosiest hue;
Imparts the rosiest hue, my friends,
Imparts the rosiest hae;
Yes, beauty in a water pail,
Doth find her resiest hue.

Cold water, too (though wonderful,
’Tis not less true again)
The weakest of all earihly drinks,
Doth make the strengest men;
Doth make the strongest men, my
fiiends,
Doth make the strongest men;
Then let us take the weakest drink,
And grow the strongest men.

I’ve seen the bells of tulips turn,
To drink the drops that fell

From summer clouds, then why should

not

The two lips of a belle?
The two lips of a belle, my friends,
The two lips of a belle;

What sweetens more than water pare,
The two lips of a belle?

The sturdy oak full many a cup,
Doth hold ap to the sky,
To cateh the rain; then drnk it up,
And thus the oak gets high.
*Tis thus the oak gets high, my [riends,
’Tis thus the oak gets high:
By having water in its cups,—
Then why not you and 1?

Then let cold water armies give
Their banners to the air;

So shall the boys like oaks be strong,
The girls like tulips fair ;
The girls like tulips fair, my friends,
The girls like tulips fair;

The boys shall grow like sturdy oaks,
The girls like tuolips fair.

From * Nineveh and its Remains,” by Austen
Heaory Layard, Esq.

REMAINS OF NINEVEH.

It seems to be the privilege of our age, not
merely to produce the most extrasrninary
amount of interesting history itself, but to ef-
fect the recovery of some of the most remark-
able, though beretofore lost, passages of ancient
history. We have already seen the early events
of some of the great extinet monarchies of the
fast read off from monuments and inscriptions,
und one or two thousand years thos added to
the entire history of mankind. Now aaother,
and perhaps the greatest of these primitive
states is, as it were, raised from the grave, and
made to tell its own story, The vale of the Ti-
gris, one of the most fertile spots of the earth,
18, a8 18 well knowa, now oceupied only by a
scattered Arabien population under the Tark-
ish government. Travellers have made known
to us the existence of great mounds in several
places—the supposed ruins of the ancieat As-
syrian cities and palaces; but this was mere
sonjecture. Not a single building existed
which could be referred to the uncient empire.
The very site of Nineveh, which Jonuh saw a
city of three days’ journey in cirenit, was uu-
certain. So early as the days of Xenpophon,
desolation and barbarism had resumed their
reiga over this once beautiful country. At the
same time, scarcely any authentic memorials
had come down to us of Assyrian history: we
knew little but that there had once been a great
empire in this valley; that it had personages
called Ninus, Semiramis, and Belus conpecied
with it, and had sunk under the Persian em-
pire, while kings were sull reigning over the
infant cicy of Rome. It was reserved for Brit-
ish enterprise, within the last four years, to turn
the darkness which had settled ou this subject
into scmething like light.

The present work gives an account of the
arduouvs task which Mr Layard was induced to
undertake in 1845, of exploring the great
mouynds wader which the ruins of Assyria were
supposed to be buried. He at first acted on his
own responsibility ; but when some success
hud beer attmined, the countenance and aseists
ance of the government were extended 1o him.
S:ill, at all times he had to contend with great
agifficulties, the chief of which lay in the bar-
barism of the native government and its sub-
jects, one-half of whom are the plunderers of
the resi, His first work was the trenching of
the great mound called Nimroud, sitvated on
the tongue of land formed by the junction of
the Zab with the Tigris. To his great delight
he found the walls of a reries of palaces, con-
taining huge idols, sculptures in bas-relief and
paintings, and many minor objeets, helpiog to
throw a light upon the history as well as man«
ners of the Assyrians. It was an astounding
resurrection, bringing things before the gaze of
mankind which had been cevered over and
thrown iato wtter oblivion before she days of
Alexancer. Afterwerds Mr Layard effected
similer excavations at Kelah Sherghat, s place

farther down the river, and on the west bank ;
likewice at Kouyunjik, near Mosul. Mean.
while similar works had been proceeding, but
on a less happy method, at Khorsabad, under
the care of a French eonsul. Mr Layard at
length determined that the ancient Nineveh had
stood on the left or east benk of the Tigris,
one side of it borderiog on the river between
Kouyunjik and Nimroud, while the other lay
between Khorsabad and Karamles, a sort of
lozenge~formed equare of about sixty miles in
entire circuit. The ruing at these places were
but the remains of the principal public build-
1ngs; the rest of the city had left no memorial
above the general level of the soil. Ulumate-
ly, Mr Layard succeeved in shipping off some
of the principal remains to England, for the
British Museum ; and 1t has since been the em-
ployment of his leisure to compose a narrative
of the whole proceedings, as well as a view of
ancient Assyria, as now revealed to us by the
result of his labors, Of the book we must pro-
nounce that it is as creditable 1o his taste and
intelligence, as the excavatioas were to his
courage and diplomatic skill. It is amply il
lustrated with drawings and plans.

The most striking objects exhumed by Mr
Layard were colossal figures of bulls, with
wings and human heads, or elss lions eimilarly
furnished, which stood beside the portals of the
palaces ; realisations, no doubt, of some of the
leading religions or moral ideas of the Asayri-
ans. Some of these have bsea sent home.
Slabs, with bas-reliefs and inscriptiors in cu-
neiform letters, rank next in importance. They
present kings in battle, or returniog from it;
sieges and captures of cities; horssmen pursn-
ing one another ; and so forth; allinarichand
not incorrect style of art, thongh waoting in
the grouping and expression given by the mod-
ern sculptor. But let Mr Layard himself give
a general descriptien of Nimroud, as it appear-
ec when the excavations were about 1o cease :
—** We descend about iwenty feet, and sudden-

-

ly find ourselves between a pair of colossal |

lions, winged aad human-headed, forming a
portal. 1 have already deseribed my feelings
when gazing for the first time on these msjestic
figures. Those of the reeder would probably
be the same, particularly il accompanied by
the reflection, that befere thoee wonderful
forms, Ezekiel, Jonah, and others of the pros
phets stood, and Senaacherib bowed ; that even
the patriarch Abraham himsell may have look-
ed upon them.

“In the subterraneous labyrinth which we
have reached, ail is bustle and confusion.
Arabs are running about in different directions;
some bearing baskets filled with earth, others
carrying the water-jars to their companions.
The Chaldwans or Tiyari, in their striped dres-
ses and curjous conical caps, are digging with
picks into the tenacious earth, raising a dense
cloud of fine dust at every stroke, The wild

straine of Kurdish music may be heard occa- | 4
{ put the parlor to rights; make bede. split wood,
| kindle fires, wash and iron, besides being re=

eionally issuing from some distant part of the
ruins; and if they are caught by the parties at
work, the Arabs join thy'r voices in chorus,
raise the war-cry, and labour with renswed
energy. Leraving behiad us a emall chamber,
in which the sculptures are distinguished by a
want of finish in the execution, and consider-
able rudeness in the design of the ornaments,
we issue from between the winged lions, and
enter the remains of the principal hall. On
both sides of us are sculptured gigantic winged
figares ; some with the heads of eagles, others
entirely human, and carrying mysterious syms«
bols in their hands. To the leit 1s another por-
tal, also formed by wisged lions. One of them
has, however, fallen across the entrance, and
there is just room to creep beneath 1t. Beyond
this portal is a winged figure, and two slabs
with bas-reliefs ; but they have been so much
injured that we can scarcely trace the subject
apon them. Further on there are no traces of
wall, although a deep trench has been opened.
The oppocite side of the hall has also disap-
peared, and we only see a high wall of earth.
On examining it attentively, we can detect the
marks of masonry ; and we eoon find that itis
a solid stracture built of bricks of unbaked
clay, now of the same color as the surrounding
goil, and scarcely to be distinguished from it.

**The elabs of alabaster, fallen from their
original position, have, however, been raised ;
and we tread in the midst of a maze eof small
bas-reliefs, representing ehariots, horsemen,
battles, and sieges. Perhaps the workmen are
about to raise a slab for the first time ; and we
watch with eager curiosity what new event of
Assyrian history, er what unknown castom or
religious ceremony, may be illustrated by the
sculpture beneath,

* Having walked abont one hundred feet
amongst these ecattered monuments of ancient
history and art, we reach another doorway,
formed by gigantic winged bulls in yellow Jime-
stone. One 18 still entire ; but its companion
has fallen, and is broken into several pieces :
the grea* human head is at our feet.

““We pass on without turning into the part
of the building to which this portal leads. Be-
yond it we see another winged figure, holde
ing a graceful flower in its hand, and apparent.
ly presenting it as an offering to the winged
bull. Adjoining this sculpture we find eight
fine bas-reliefs. There is the king hunting,
and triumphing over the lion, and wild bull ;
and the eiege of the castle, with the batiering-
ram. We have now reached the end of the
hall, and find before us an elaborate and beau-
tiful sculpture, representing two kings standing
beneath the emblem of the supreme deity, and
attended by winged figures. Between them is
the sacred tree. 1In front of this bas-relief is
the great stone platform, upen which, in days
of old, may have been placed the throne of
the Assyrian monarch, when he received his
captive enemies or his courtiers.

*“To the lefi of us is a fourth outlet from the
hall, formed by another pair of lions. We je-
sue [rom between them, and find ourselves o

the edge of a deep ravine, to the north of
which rises, high above us, the lofty pyramid.
Figures of captives bearing objects of iribute—-
ear-rings, bracelets, and menkeys—may be seen
on walls near this ravine ; and two enormous
bulls, and two winged figures above fourteen
feet high, are lying on 1 very edge.

“ As the ravine bounds the ruins on this side,
we apust return to the yellow bulls, Passing
through the entrance formed by them, we en-
ter a large chamber surrounded by eagle-headed
figures. At one end of it is a doorway guard-
ed by two priests or divinities, and 1n the cen-
tre another portal with winged pulle, Which-
ever way we turn, we find ourselves in the
midst of a nest of roome; and without an ac-
quaintance with the inricacies of the place,
we should soon loge ourselves in this labyriath.
The accumulated rubbish being generally left
in the centre of the chambers, the whele ex~
cavation consists of a number of narrow pae-
sages, panelled on one side with slabs of
alabaster, and <hut in on the other by a high
wall of earth, half buried, in which may be
seen here and there a broken vase, or a brick
printed witn brilliant colonrs. We may wans
der through these galleries for an hour or two,
examining ‘the marvellous sculptures, or the
numerous inscriptions that surround vs, Here
we meet long rows of kings, atiended by their
eunuchs and prieste—there lines of winged
figures, carrying fir-cones and religious eme
blemt, and seemingly in adoration before the
mystic tree. Other entrances, formed by wing-
ed lions and bulls, lead ws into new chambers.
In every one of them are tresh objects of euri-
osity and surprice. At length, wearied, we is»
sue from the buried edifice by a trench on the
opposite side 1o that by which we entered. and
find eurselves again on the naked platform.
We look around in vain for any traces of the
wonderful remains we have just seen, and are
half inclined to believe that we have dreamed
a dream, or have been listening to some tale of
Eastern romance.”

TURN OUT
OF THE AMERICAN FACTORY GIRLS.

Some Yankee factory gitls down in Maine
have atruck for higher wages; and, as they
are obliged to give a month’s warning before
quitting work, they have meanwhile 1ssued a
sort of motice or advertisement to the world
atlarge from which we copy a paragraph :—

““ We are now working out our notice, and
shall soon be out of emplovment—ecan turn our
hand 1o most auything— don’t like to be idle —
but determined not to work for nothing where
folke can afford to pay. Who wants help %
We can make bonnets, dresses, puddings, pies
or cake ; pateh, darn knit; roast, stew and
fry j make butter and cheese, milk cows, feed
chickens and hoe corn ; sweep ont the kitchen,

markably fond of babies—in feet, can do any-
thing the most accomplished hovsewife is ca-
pable of, not forgetting the ecolding on Mone
days end Saturdays; for specimens of spunk
will refer you to our overseer. Speak quick !
Black eyes, fair foreheads, clustering locks,
beautiful as a Hebe, can eing like a reraph,
and smile most bewitchingly ; any elderly gen..
tleman in want of a housekeeper, or g nice
young mar in want of a wife, willing to sus-
tain either character ; in fact, we are in the
market. Who bids? Going, going, gore.
Who’s the lucky man.”

This is certainly a spirited, if not a modest,
appeal to mankind in general ; and it is a mat-
ter of rejoicing to see the *girls' moking ef-
forts to get martied, as well as to resist the op-
pression of the cotton lords.

A MOTHER.

There is something in sickness that breake
down the pride of manhood; that softens the
heart and brings it back to the feelings of infan-

' cy. Who that bas suffered even in advanced

lite, in sickness and despondency—who that
has pined on a weary bed in the neglect and
loneliness ofa foreign land, but has thought of
the mother that looked on his childhood, that
sothed down his pillow, and administered to
his helplessness? Q! there is an endearing ten-
derness in the love of a mother to her son,
that transcend all other affections of the heart.
It is neither to be chilled by selfishuess, nor
daunted by danger, nor awakened by worth-
lessness, nor stifled by ingratitude. 'She will
sacrifice every comfort to his convenience;
she will surrender every pleasure to his enjoy-
ment; she will glory in his fame and exult in
his prosperity; and if adversity overtakes him
he will be endeared to her by misfortune; and
if disgrace test upon his name, she will love
and cherish him, and be all the world to him.

YOU WILL BE WANTED.

Take zourage, ycung man. What if you are
but an humble and obscurs apprentice—a poor
neglected orphan; a ecoff and a bye-word to
the thouvghtless and gay, who despise virtwe 1n
regs, because of its tatters, Have you an in-
telligert mind, all untutored though it may be?
Have you a virinovs aim, a pure desire, and
an ho.aest heart? Depend npon it one of these
days you will be wanted. The time may long
be defeyred.  You may grow to manhood, and
vou may even reach reach your prime, ere the
ca'l i made ; but virtuous aims, pure desires,
and hanest hearte, are 100 few and sacred not
to be appreciuted —not 10 be wanted. Your
virwes shall not always be hidden: your pos
verty ehall not always wrap you ebout a8 with
a mantle ; obscurity shall not abways veil you
from the multitude. Be chivalric in your com-
bat with circumstances. Be ever active how-
ever small my be your spere of action, it will




