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THE GLEANER. 
fi 

INDIVIDUAL LIBERTY. 

From sn adéress by Rev.J. D. McCabe, be- 
fore the Literary Socieues of Emory end 
eary College. 

“The contests of this principle with arbitra 
2 Power, are more distinctly marked since the 
Wn of the christian era! Itis the voice of 
© Son of God, which ever since has heen 

Ing the despot’s throne, and breaking the 
pve’ chain, It was the blessed truths ut- 
‘ered by him to fishermen—to publicans and 
Vaners, when he spoke upon the monntain— 

market place—upon the heaving bosom 
the wen of Galilee, which has ever since 

Deen truggling with oppression, and causing 
the pulse of freedom to throb wildly in the heart 

the bondeman, 
t was a eublime sight, .to see that Great 

eacher, standing in the midst of common peo- 
Ple—the poor, the maimed, and the halt —and 

ting them as men, and litting their bowed 
] broken epirits, while the baughty rulers 
90ked on with hate, feeling that their oraft 
in in danger, without exactly understanding 
® form in which the danger would come.— 
¥ was 1t that this Teacner was both hated 
feared? He bad no armies at his com- 
~ ro pomp and circumstance of royal 

Power adorned his person, or waited upon his 
. But what need had be for any ef these, 
n he was speaking words that burnt into 

the hearty of his hearers, and went forth for 
the healiog of the woes of am oppressed hu- 
Manity 1 They were words of life and power, 

_ nore dangerous than armed legions and glit- 
 8pears—more certain in their effects than 

the mightiest revolutions, guided by the states- 
y MAYS prefcundest skill 

e citizen of Judea could say, ‘lam a 
EW,” and the iron clad legionary,” I am a Ros 

;=it was Jesus of Nazareth who taught 
to feel that they were men—that they 
brethren—that they were {ree-—that God 
Ro respecter of persons—that each man 
every other man’s equal. He did not 

lish the eternal distinctions between virwue 
0 vice. He did not sanction and establish a 

wild agrarianism, crushing the healthy and ge- 
ary incentives to social distinction and vir= 
«He did not licence the abrogation of law 

20d order, No! He pointed to the checks and 
balances ordained of Heaven for the preservas 

of true liberty, and ite purest rational de- 
“l0pement. He was no disorganizsr—no le- 
eller. Government he declared to be ordain- 
*d of God, and obedience to (hat power me- 
“S8ary to the conservation of social and politi- 
happiness. _« Render unto Caesar the things 

Nich are Camiar’s, and unto God the things 
lich are God’s. The impulse was given— 

aug end tedious was the conflict between in- 
ality and consolidation—but the battle was 

2 contested. The student of history traces 
Struggles as the miner veins of gold io the 
8taliz=d rock, I!sent mind out in pursuit 
futh—it struggled with oppressive forms 
8baolmye power—it epoka in Wickliffe and 

Huss—in the Church and in the State if toil 
we "av, like elaven, it was diffused through 
oi general mind. It wanted but a leader. Its 

ice penetrated the dark cell of a German 
angi] and a voice that in any other cause 
vould ecarcely have been heard beyond the 
" 18 of hie moopzstery, shook the world. Tu- 
Ty fired the train, and was startled by the 

*92¢ of the conflagration he had kindled. 

V¥rom a New Orleans Paper. 

TAKING THE MISSISSIPPL 

While Mr Sam. Stockwell, the artis’, now 
-838ed on the great panorama of the Missis- 
Pa in this city, was one afterncon slowly 
Ming down the river in his boat, a very vo- 

wo ortable shower came pattering down, at 
a ment he was about dropping anchor to 
h the picturesque establishment of a squat. 

* He hesitated a moment, bu: finally let go 
« Jis boat ewung arovud in the stream. 
A ish you going to pictat® him mit der 
8? enquired his German boatman. 

hi No,’ says Sam, ¢ but I'm going to pictur’ 
-M.mit the pencil. We are now about the 
ota £pot to take a good view of that odd- 
h king cabin, and if we go we will lose it. So 
pd vut ibe umbrella, and 1 will ry a sketch. 

; or. aps by the time we finish our view, the 
£1 lk co" >i invite us to take some buiiers 

4 with him, , 
018 oid umbrella hud, by certain vio'ent 
“lCussiona received on the trip, become quite 
Wiosity, One half of the whalebonea were 
4, and, when it was hoisted, it hung Like a 

Pity "gone sombrero over ils owner. The 
d ing of it carelessly into the boat, on sun- 
ligg eCasious, bed introduced 1ll-shaped sky- 
the ‘8 in its roof ; and taken altogetner, it was 
Ogg, rTiest apology for shelter, ~ver streiched 
Sy. ® sovereign citizen of the United States. 
vo however, worked away beneath the 

vntil he finished his sketch. All this 
Coy, 0 affluent from tne top of kis canoe-like 
hyo, 08 poured a flood of dark ticged water 

2h one of the holes, and down his neck. 
lates. M20 watched this stream with intense 
lon. 48 if calculating how mueh the artists 
Whe, | would hold before they would leak..— 
bro. Ri Gr ar 9 George, the Germas, 

: n admiration. 
~ for a little mans you roake more va- 

Yon 0 ever I sees before. Tt vill whe vou 
Boy, ok tobe so nice and dry as ve vas shuat 

ft 
the then a voice from the shore hailed 
LF 

wi, ook yor, you, with that awful ugly hat, 
hig for under are you sittin’ out thar in ths 
Go 1! pir 4 are you 3 What are you go- 
I, 

Sig Su ing 10 ‘canvass’ the Mesiesippi,’ 

* You're an electioneer, are you ? inquired 
the Squatter. : 

« No, not exactly,’ said Sam ; except In a 
small way for my own individual benefit. Iam 
going to * take the river” Ca 

« Whar are you goin’ to take it to?’ inquired 

the squatter. 
- All around the country,’ 

over to England.” 

« Well, afore you kin do that, you’ll have to 

get an awful big tub, and sot yourself at the 

mouth to draw it ff fobs 

No, no,’ says Sam, * I am * drawing it of’ 

now. 
The squatter looked up and down the shore 

two or three times, and sbouted bagk : 
* I don’t eee as 1t ges much lower—your 

suckin’ machine draws it off dreadful slow.” 
+ 1am painting the Mississippi, my friend,’ 

answered the artist, 
¢ Hev you got my cabin chalked down? he 

inquired, 
¢ Yes,” answered Sam, ¢ and you too.” 
“Good, by thunder! said the squatter; 

when you show me to them Inglish feilers, jest 
1ell”em I'm a Mississippi screamer— 1 can hoe 
more corn in a day than any Yankee machine 
ever invented, and when I bit anythin’ from a 
bullock down to human natur’, they ginerally 
think “lightnin’ is comin’, ’ 

+ Are yeu s Taylor man ?' inquired Sam. 
¢ No, by thunder ¥ says he. ~~ 
¢ Do you go in for Caes then ? inquired Sam. 
¢ Well, I calculate net, stranger,” shouted 

said Sam, ‘and 

he. 
¢ What ! do you * support’ Van Buren?’ con- 

tinued the artist. 
No sir,” shouted the screamer; ¢ I‘sup- 

port’ Betsey and the children; it’s —— ught 
screwin to get along with them, with corn at 
only twenty five cents a bushel.” ; 
“Good bye, stick to Betsey and the children’ 

eaid Sam ; ¢ they are the best candidates out,’ 
and raising the anchor, ke floated off. : 
As he floated onward the squatter’s voice 

reached hun once more, and its burihen was : 
* Hurrah for Gineral Jackeon, the eld Missis- 
sippi, and ME AND BereEy !’ 

From the London People’s Journal. 

WE'VE ALL OUR ANGEL-SIDE. 

Despair not of the * beiter pan” 
That lies in human kind ; 
A gleam of light still flickereth 
In e’en the darkest mind. 
The savage with his club of war, 
The s2ge go mild and good, 

Are linked in firm, eternal bonds 
Of common brotherhood. 

Despair not ! oh, despair not then, 
For thro’ this world so wide, 

No nature is so demon-like, 
But there’s an angel-side. 

The huge rovgh stonee from out the mine, 
Unsightly end unfair, 

Have veins of purest metal hid 
Beueath the surface there. 

Few rocks so bare, but to their heights 
Some tiny moes«plant clings, 

And round the peaks most desolate 
The sea-bird soars and sings. 

Believe, me too, tha: rugged sonls, 
Beneath their radeness hide 

Much that is good and beautiful :— 
We've all our angel-side, 

To all there ie an inner depth, 
A far off secret way — 

Where, through dim windows of the soul 
God sends his smiling ray. 

In every human harp there is 
A faithful pounding cord, 

That may be struck uskuown to ue. 
By some sweet loving word | 
The wayward heart in vain may try 

ita eolter thoughts to hide 
Some unexpected fone reveals 

It has ile angel-side 

Despised, and low, and trodden down — 
Dark with the shade ofsin ; 

Deciphering not those haloslights 
Which God hath lit withia. 

Groping about in vimost night, 
Poor prisoned souls there are, 

Who guess not what life’s meaniag is, 
And dream of heaven afar: — 
Oh, that some gentle hand of lova 

Their stumbling steps would guide ! 
Aqd show them that amidst it all, 

Lite has ita augel-side, 

Brute] and coarge, and mean enough, 
God kpews, some na'ures are ; 

Bat He, compassionate, lice near, 
Aad shall we stand afar 1 

Our ** cruse of oil” will not grow less 
If shared with hearty hand, 

And words of peace, and looks of love, 
No natore can withstand! 
Love is the mighty congueror— 

Love is the beateous guide— 
Love with her beaming eyes can eee 
Weve all our angel-side. 

A GOOD SUBSTITUTE. 
¢ Sambo, what are you doing there asleep in 

the sun? ¢ [ ain’t asleep masea : Pse contem- 
plating how ths Ithaca chap made a whistle 
ob a pig's tail’ ¢ Well, how was it © ¢1I 
hasan’t come to a “clusion ’zackly, but Ise 
mighty nigh it, massa, and dis is de sequel — 
Just siez~ de pig by de tail and gib it a ring, as 
yon wonld & bass wood epreat ; and if you 
don’t make a whistle, you'll make a mighty 
loud squeal,” 

Why ie a mayor like ea almanac? He 
serves but one year, 
Why ought a fisberman to be wealthy 1 His 

1s all net profit. , 

dommunications. 

ON EDUCATION. 
Mr Editor, 
To overccme the inertia of the mind—to 

start it into action, and to sustain it therein, 
there must be, in the first place, the application 
of a strong propelling force; and, in the se. 
coud place, there must be an uadiminished —if 
not an increasing—exerciee of it; otherwise it 
will soon sink into its natural passiveness, and 
come to a * state of rest.” Now, all these re. 
quisitee, I confers, have been supplied by that 
irresistible « Appeal’ from w *Gaspe Teacher” 
which 1 recently encountered in the columns 
of your paper of the 27th ult. ; and, to its im- 
peristiable henor let it be recorded. that if it 
has not produced the wished-for efiect on the 
obtuse feelings of the Canadians, it has goaded 
the beart of a New Brunswicker, and pointed 
the merciless arrow of examination inwards. 
However, 1 must say, that the hearts of the 
¢ People of Gaspe’ must be as hard as the gra- 
nite of which Pompey’s Pillar is composed, 
if they remain inexorable after having been 
submitted to a rurnace heated with such melting 
pathos—aye, and kindled with a tezt from the 
‘ wisest man’—and such a text, too ! But, Sir, 
I am departing from my original design, and 
ought to make an apology for it; yet 1 could 
not refrain from indulging alend my admiration 
ot the *gublimely’ little sermon, and from pay- 
ing @ passing eulogy to its ‘ departed shades,’ 
and a fribute to the memory of its noble-heart« 
ed author. But to my work. 
The subject of Elementary Education is, at 

present, engrossing a greater share of puble 
attention than 1t has hitherto received, and is 
assuming an important feature in the age in 
which we live. This is a truth almost univer- 
sally acknowledged ; and it is practically de- 
monstrated in all civilized countries where the 
legitimate action of the reasoning faculties, 
with which mankind are endowed, is not le= 
gully prohibited—where ignorance is not legal: 
zed—where legal enactments do not restrain 
the ever.active mind of man from werding ite 
way to the Temple of Knowledge. Ii 1s a 
truth that is not confined to our own happy 
shores, but it is prevalent throughont the bound- 
less expanse of christendom. It is discussed 
in the ranks of the humble, andthe voice of 
eloquence hss advocated its cause in the halls 
of legislation. The Parent, the Teacher, the 
Guardian, and the Legislator—all concur that 
something must be done to promote the effica~ 
ev of cur Common Schools, and are already 
starting from their apathy to facilitate and has- 
ten the completion of the magnanimous work: 
for noble iedeed it is. Those who have drunk 
abundanily of the waters of the Fountain of 
Knowledge, ‘and they who weep over the pri 
vation of a drawght in early years—are min- 
gling together their several energies in the ad- 
vancement of the common interests of a com- 
mon object ; the former animated by the bles. 
sings they have experienced from the vivilying 
influence of the luscious draught—the latter 
urged by a motive equally powerful, to secure 
for thewr offspring and fellow creatures those 
blessings, the privation of which they now 
poignantly teel, and in which their bitter re- 
flections tell them they are forever precluded 
from the possibility of participation; those 
leading the army, contending in the van, and 
intellectually striving with the sullea and per- 
verse powers of ignorance and bigotry ; these, 
ae pioneers, levelling the way, and acing a 
eubordinate part towards the destruction of that 
fatal incubus which has, for ages, fettered the 
minds of countless multitudes in the dark, 
do'eful and noxious eells of bigoted ignorance, 
and tn which the intellects of myriads have, 
like plants secluded from the vital action of a 
pure atmosphere, and the light of a meridian 
sun, vegetated in debility, existed in sickliness, 
and drooped beneath a poisoned constitution ; 
but which might otherwise have arrived ata 
vigorous maturity, shed a lustrous halo around 
their social sphere, and their possessors, after 
having filled the chalice of their existence here, 
might have retired from the theatre of their 
active life, to dwell in honor and veneration in 
the memeries of their successors, 

Let us sow, for a moment, throw our range 
of vision across the dark and wide-spresd wa- 
ters of the Atlavtic, and take a brief, retros- 
pective survey of the state of Elementary Edu. 
cation emong some of the diversified nations 
of Europe, at a period of some filty years ago. 
Towards the close of the last century, and 

for a long period, ths friends of virtue and hu- 
manity were grieved to see the waters of the 
Fountain of Wisdom sipped by foriune’s fa- 
vored few, while millions of eentieat and intel- 
ligent beings were denied the blessings of a 
draught from the humblest streamlet. They 
cast their eyes around and gazed on the moral 
and intellectual wilderness—a melancholy 
spectacle of human degradation ; they saw no 
friend of public humanity entering the diemal 
wilds ; they heard no human voice pouring 
forth its joyful eounds of philanihrophy amid 
the dense groseness of nature, and their hearta 
melted within them. Sadly did they ask them- 
ssives why the most noble attributes of 50 ma« 
ny of their fellow creatures were thus left to 
pine beneath the privation of appropriate ali- 
ment. With regret they considered that the 
first causp of the evils which too often corrupt 
and degrade @ portion of our fellow creatures, 
proceeds Irom the neglected state in which 
their childhood is left ; they conceived the le- 
gitimate hope of arresting tha stream of de- 
moralisation by obuining a more virtuous, ex- 
tended, end fruitfal means for the development 
of the intellectual aad moral nature of the hye 
man being, 

_ About the time alluded to above, such sen- 
timents and views excited a general emulation 
throughout Ewrope, avd men distinguished 

{ 

alike for learning and humanity, and at the 
same time animated by that pure and generous. 
zeal which is ever tA allied with true 
learning, arose like the morning sun, to expel 
the darkness of along and dreary night, and: 
set out 1p the philanthrophic career. They 
evelved and practised that system which was 
beet calculated to remedy the mournful evils, 
and impart that instruction most suitableto the 
children who attended the Common Schools. 
In some countries these laudable efforts were 
warmly responded to and aided by the Gove 
eraments. In others, voluntary associations. 
were seen io assume this touching mission 
(end persons of affluence realized around them 
‘their fortunes, and devoted them to the canse,. 
to give impulee aud stability to the agency al- 
ready at work. , y 
From that time the reform that then began 

gradually and steadily progressed; the dark~ 
ness of men’s minds gradually disappeared,. 
and gave place to enlightened views, towards 
‘the adeption of a more fruitful and systematie 
‘procedure to diffuse and foster a thorough Pri- 
‘mary Instruction. At that time were sown the , 
seeds of that system which has sinze expanded" 
‘and grown to maturity—which has since been 
adopted and nurtured by various nations, and 
towards which the hand of invitation jg still 
extended. 

France was the last of the Continental pa~ 
tions that participated in the general move. 
ment ; although it was she perhaps, who, by 
her writers, gave the first hint; and by her 
central situation and rank among the enlight- 
ened nations of Europe, she seemed peculiarly 
called upon te give the example. However, 
on account of the various and successive pole 
tical events that agitated and distracted her at 
that period, and also owing to the instability 
of her politicel institutions, the successive 
Governments were uot able to give sufficient 
attention to aa improvement which required 
long and steady efforts. To England, then, we 
are indebted for the origin of practical improve- 
ment. She hegan in earncer the eligible work, | 
and speedily was the copy wafted across the K 
Straita of Dover; thence with equal rapidity 
did it apread throughout the greaer part of 
Continental Europe. Sill, vawearied with 
her redeeming work, the Goddess of Educa- 
tional Reformation urged onward the progress 
of her benevolent mission, till she stood on the 
confines of the Indian Ocean, and spread her 
banner of benevolence over India and the ads 
jacent Islands. In her noble career she seemed 
as if devoted to the Oriental mission, and par 

tial to a more easterly clime, for protracted 
was the abode of her spirit there. Long did 
ehe perambulate the catacombs of intellectual ’ 
mortality, striving to vivify the lifeless mass, 
forgetting apparently that the same vivilying 
influence of her spirit was need=d on the West- 
ern shores of the Atlantic ; forgettivg that the 
Province of New Brunswick was suffering 
beneath the sluggish pressure of the super-ine 
cumbent mass of accumulated and accumula- 
ting evils; forgetting that 8 deadly chill was 
rapidly shedding its paralyzing influence over 
our Educational Institutions, and hastening 
them to & common grave. 
At length, however, she turned her eyes, 

streaming with compassion, towards the far< 
distant West, and beheld the desolation. Her 
beaignant heart bade her undertake the mis. 
sion, und eoon ghe was seen slowly and gradua | 
ally approaching our shores. She arrived, but | 
at a critical time indeed. It was at the eleventh 
hour, Bu: az Dr. Johnson has epid, ““refor= 
mation is never hopeless,” she did not despair, 
although the case was deeperate. She knew 
well where the work ought to begin, and wise- 
ly infused the Spirit of Reformation into out 
legislators, but I fear left them imperfecily en- 
lightened into the just and only way to sustain 
and promote it. : 4 

However, the sinking of our Primary Schools 
has been arrested, but the gatherings of years 
cannot be dissipated in one. Time, activity, | 
and the united energy of all are needed to fae 
cilitate and complete the work. Oue of there, 
minus the rest, the work will fall short of con- 
summation. The Teachers themselves, re- 
gretting their past remiseness, are now step . 
ping forward to abet ths reforming movement, 
to give greater amplitude to the advantages of 
our Elementary Schools, and to guard the 
Profession from the encroachments of indieis 
duals who are wholly unsuitable to be entrasi- 
ed with that which is so vitally important, viz; | 
the Education of Youth, & 

Hitherto the admission of the most incom- 
petent persons to the office of Teachers has 
been, in our School system, a fruitful source of 
evils of an enormous magnitude, and of multie 
form complexion; and how much soever Pa: , 
rents and Trustees may have deplored the 
small amount of good realissd from theee ins 
stitutions, they may aleo add this biter re. 
flection, that they and they alone have been 
the primary cause of it, inssmuch as they have 
by their pegonousness, esceuraged and ins 
creased the number of incompetent appiicante, 
and by their laxity perpetuaied (he desirucrive 
system. But it is to be hoped, for the benefit 
of all, that the fag end of this evi): fraught sys 
tem of things has arrived, and that a better 
and brighter comse is about to commence; 
To watch over, guard and piomoete the in- 

terests and prosperity of our Comamon Schools, 
then, is one of the premiseri objrets of the 
Teachers’ Association. This duly hos been 
hitherto deposited in the hands of a body of 
men denominated ‘Trustees of Schools’ 
Trustees, or, to give it a more intelligible 
name, Guardians of Schools is a strange term 
when aesociated ia the mind with ihe duties 
their office imposes upon them, and the mavner 
in which they have all slong administered their 
guardianship. It isone of the many incompre- 
hensible anomalies which are often met with 
on this earth of oddities. Bot low they (with 
a few exceptions) have discharged their aunties, 


