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THE GLEANER. 

ROMANCE OP LIFE. 

A lady of Stockport died a few months ago, 
leaving a great number of l~gacies to relatives 
tnd friends, and among them was one to a 
¥omaa named mith, & daughter of a person 
of that name who wes 
Sergeant in the 33d Regiment. The executors 
*d punctually discharged all the duties im- 

1poa them by the will of the deceased, 

CXCept (hat of paying this legacy, and they 
B2%6 up that as a matter almost too wild avd 
Impracticable 10 be thought of, inasmuch es it 
*omed go little likely they could ever properly 

2C® out the legatee; tor the ledy who hed 
OM the legacy had left no address of the party, 
Sad hersel( never seen her, ard when ghe did 
®ar of her it was 18 yeers ago—and it might 
® more than possible that evea his name 

Might be buried in the memories of his com- 
Panivas in arms, if not in their coffine, for they 
"d seen foreign service, and part of the re 

E'ment had but lately come from Cineda The 
3d regiment of 1848 might be another gener. 
Aion of men to that serving in 1828, after hard 
foreign service m the affairs of Cabul, or 
Mongst the agues and fevers of Canada! But 
®ver if remembered, what of his widow and 
ld? Would they have continued followers 

1 the «tented field ? Nothing was more un 
likely, eapecially when it wae recollecied that 
With was degraded from hie rank of sergeant 
9 some breach of discipline a short time be- 
fore his death, and his widow might be sup- 
Posed 10 have lost even sympathy with those 
®ho had treated him, to her mind perhaps, 
hurghiy, have been too glad to quit and forget 
thee. Besides, Smith wae a common name ; 

Ww many James Smiths, and even Sergeant 
2mes Smiths, might there act have been in 

the service * What more likely than the moth- 
#7, 100, shonld now be dead? It ceemed al- 
Most chimerical to purene such an investigation, 
ind go thought the executors. One of these 
Eeotlemen, Mr B. Wheeler, of thia city, the 
Bewg sgeut, a few weeks age was with a pany 

& Southport, when taking up « Manchester 
~ Ptper, 10 read of the movement of troops in 

Y&rioug directions about the country, in conse- 
uence of ihe apprehended disturbances, and 
tmongst other things be perceived that a few 
Companies of the 33d regiment had come to 
inchester, and were gous 10 encamp on Ker- 

Ml Moor. *Now or never, thought he; 
there is but little probebility of success, but 
¢ ought not to lose sich an opporiusity at sll 

vents,’ So teking ‘the rail’ he came to 
*nchester, and took an early opportunity to 

Visit the moor. He advanced towards the 
hp, but wes held at bay by the sentinel. 
he sentinel, he perceived, was a young man, 
Wever; 20 he inquired from him if there 

Was an officer with these companies who hed 
Ben in the regiment 20 years? *Y-g’ said 
® sentinel, promptly, * that gentleman you 

3 

L 
| By coming this way, the captain (Captain 
© ¥ough), has been in the regiment more than 
5 20 years Me Wheeler advanced to meet the 
~ ®4ptain, and communicated, as briefly as poe- 
~ Mble, the object of hia visit, exhibiting at. the 
me time two letters, the last Sergeant Smith 
bad written to the testatrix. * Sergeant Smith?’ 
peated the eaprain, musing ; * Sergeant 
Smith t Yes; Trecollect him very well, and 
his widow 13 in the regiment yer’ Here was 
tconragement, thought Mr Wheeler. * But.’ 
S0atinued the captain, ‘she has married again’ 
And couid you give me the name of her pre- 
nt hushand ¥ wes the next inquiry. * Way,’ 
Itjoined the capwin, smiling, he's Sergeant 
Smith, too ; but they are not here—they are 
I Canada.’ * Vell,’ said Mr Wheeler, « it is 
%0t the mother 1 want, but the child—the 
Saughter,’ «Oh, the daughter ; well, we have 
the daughter, 100 —she’s on the moor, but she’s 
Barried.” ¢ And married also inie the regi 
Ment, inquired Mr Wheeler, * as well as the 
Mother © * Married into the regiment. also,’ 
joined the captain, laughing; * and she, al- 
9, 18 married (0 a sergeant.” The facts seem- 

£4 80 striking, and the coincidence so unlikely, 
Jat the inquirer might have bern excused a 
Mle incredulity had he not been talking to 
Oe not likely to romance, and oo a less se- 
Yioug subject ; but so true were they, that in a 
artes of ao hour from nis arrival cn the 
Moor, Mr Wheeier wes in the presence ol the 
legate herseli—was next in possession of 
Ocuments from the register of the regimen 
Ythe courtesy of Captain Gough, showing 

When Sectgeaot Smith eqlisted, whea his 
RUghter was born, her n ume, when the Ser 

8fant died, when the widow was re married, 
Tegistering also the marriage of the daugh- 

“fs with every other particular important to 
ire the child a legal title to & legacy left her 
¥a person could she never have knows— ne~ 
“ft heard of—and, more singular still, whose 
Me ghe had never so much as heard men- 
loned, even by her mother! We have only 
add, that the executors rejniced at being 80 

“¢Xpectedly enabled to complete the rash ime 
cs upon them, lost no time in fulfillingjthe 

Qirements of rhe law, and comethiag more 
2 a week ago paid over the legacy. 

By Douglas Jerrold. 

. BE KIND TO CHILDREN. 

for ¥50d be the hand that prepares a pleasurs a child, for there is no anying whers 

Rot pen. it may bloom forth. Does 
Sverybody remember some kind-hearted 

Se Who showed him a kindness in the quiet 

Soll of his childhood? The writer of this re- la ecty himself at this moment, a bare-fovtod 

Manding at the wooden fence of a poor lit- ey, 8rdea in his native village; with longing 

on: 877%d on the flowers which were 

Bung, "8 there quietly in the brightness ofa 

4¥ morning. Tha possessor of the garden © forth from’ tha little cottage. He wasa 

“eutter by tiade, and wpent the whole of 

i 

18 or 20 years ago a | white—gave it to him. 
{ spoke one word; and with bounding steps the 

the week at his work in the woods. He was 
come into his garden to gather a Bower fo 
stitch into his coat when he went to church, p 
He saw the boy, and breaking off the most 
beautiful of his carnations—it was streaked with 

Neither of then 

| boy ran home; and now hers, ata vast dis- 
tance from home, alter so mrny events of so 
many years, the feeling of gratituda which 
agitated the breast of that boy expresses itself 
on paper. The carnation bas long since with- 
ered but now it blooms afresh. 

From the London People’s Journal. 

LINES 

WRITTEN ON A SUNDAY NIGHT. 

Oh praise be to Bim who unte ma n 
Phe Sabbath-day hath given; 

For unto me, a son, of toil, 
It is a glinpse of heaven! 

For then my haggard cheek, so wan, 
So death-like, and so white, : 

1s tinged wiih brown by moorland winds, 
Aud Phebus’ rays so bright; 

For then, amongst thick, wavy grass, 
I drink salubrious air, 

And nature's beauties chase away 
That knawing monster, care, 

Bluebottles, flies, 28d grasshoppers, 
Then my companions ara; 

And zephyrs lightly waft my soul 
To fairy-lands afar. 

And as in rapture thus I lie 
Upon my green grass bed, 

And gaze upon the heavenly bright 
Blue zenith o’er my head. 

The midge, and woth, and beetle black, 
And butterfly, and bee, d 

Sing and converse in language wild, 
And symyathise with me; 

And ag the butterfly, with its bright 
Light wings, fans ¢ool my chee's, 

1 have aspiring sunny thoughts, 
Which cheer my spirits meek. 

Oh Sabbath doth reward my toll, 
My energy renew; 

And cheerfully I 10il six days 
With it to cheer my view, 

And oft 2s Phebus at noontide 
Throw slant his cheering beams, 

A ray of hope along with them 
Through wy crazed window streams. 

And olties when the sunbeams doth 
The Hoating dust reveal; 

My soul far from the dusty shop 
Through stone walls thick doth steal. 

And o’er the mountain, plain, and heath, 

*Mongst flowers and herbs I roam; 
Till at the voice of some one, quick 
As lightning back I come. 

Oh praised be Him who unto man 
Fleet fancy’s wings hath given 

We can the universe explore, 
And have a glimpse of heaven. 

Tyrants cannot her wing suppress — 
Thank heaven—for if they could, 

As base things they have done before, 
Lung, long e’er now they would. 

T. B. Sourawick. 

THE BOUNTIES OF PROVIDENCE 

BY DR. CROLY. 

Tae number of human beicgs on the earth 

is calculated at nearly one thousand miflions ; 
211 those are {ed from the produce of the ground; 
for even animal food 1s iteelf the produce of 
the ground. It ia true that, for this result, 
man in general must labour ; but how small an 
actual pertion of this immenze productiveness 
is due te man! Hislabour ploaghs the ground, 
and drops the eed into the furrow. From that 
moment a higher agency supersedes him. The 
ground 18 in possession of influences which he 

ean no more guide, summon, or. restrain, than 

he can govern the ocean. The mighty alem~ 
bie of the atmosphere is set at work ; the reine 

are distilled, the gales sweep, the dews cling, 
the lightning darts its ferilizing fire inio the 
soil, the (rost purifies the rapidity of the fer- 

menting vegetation— perhaps a thousand other 

agents are in movement of which the sezrets 
are still hidden from man, but the vividness of 
whose force penetrates zl! things, aud the exe 
tent of whose action is only to be measuied by 

the globe ; while man stands by, and has only 
to see the vaked and d/enched soil clothing it- 
sell with the tender vegetation of epring, or 
the living vegetation of the harvest; the whole 
loveliness and bounty of uature delighting kis 

eve, soliciting hie hand, and filling his heart 
with joy. 

Bui the wouder does net come to his limit 
with the provision for man; ths forest, the 
field, the mountain, the shores are all peopled 
with esger existence. The world io all life. 
The quadroped millions range freely, and ere 
fed abundantly, in regions into which man ney: 
er stuck a spade, We speak of things of com- 
mon knowledge The buffalo ranges in herds 
of thousands 1a realms of the New World, to 
which man has yet scarcely given a name. In 
Africa, the casual migration of the antelope 
has di played such myriads thai they have been 
compared to tif movement of a great army. 
The elephant, ia Eastern Africa, is almost 
master of the land. 

Who feds those millions? They can pro- 
duce nothing for themselves. Bot their table 
is epread pon the ground, and their provision 
i= perpetual. If the tempest ravages i, or the 
run scorches, or the frost emites, they are led 

by igstinet, the jnvisible hand of Providence, 
to another soil; and still the land furaishes 
their inexhaustible food. 

the millions of millions of the insect tribes, 
are all 10 be fed from the grovad. 

Another race then comes into view, equally 
fed from land and ocean—the fowls of the air. 
No grasp of numeration csn calculete their 
multitudes, The migration of a single tribe— 
the woed pigeons of the North American for- 
ests—has covered the sky with a colamn of 
flight, a hying cloud, ten miles long aad a mile 
broad. Tn gome imstancee the migration is 
said to have lasted for days, continually dark- 
ening the eky. Such numbers defy all count- 

ing; yet they are all fed from the produce of 
the ground. Even the birds of prey, and the 
8¢a birds, are fed from that which was origin- 
ally the produce of the ground. 

lt is computed that the land of the globe 
would be equal to the eupport of fifteen times 
the number of its present inhabitants, er might 
fuetain a population of fifteen thousand mil- 
lions. But the ocean, three times the extent 
of the land, prokably contains even a much 
larger proportion of life, from its being pene 
trable through all ite depths; .and from our 
knowledge, not merely of ie surfoee, but 
from the strong probability, amounting almost 
to certainty, that the mountains and velleys of 
ite bed are filled with vegetation, fed on by 
those monstrous snimuls whose skeletons we so 
constaatly find embedded, and thus preserved, 
in soils once evidently covered by the sea. 
‘There probably exist millions of those huge 
crestures, no more capdble of arcending to the 
surface of the ocean than man to the surface 
of the atmosphere ; yet: emjoying their exist: 
ence, grazing in their sub marine forests avd 
prairies, ranging through an extent of pasture 
to which the broadest regione of the land are 
‘ame and narrow ; aad, undisturbed by the 
hostility or the molestation of man, giving, in 
their provision and their enjoyment, proofs, to 
higher than mortal eyes, of the spontaneous 
and boundless beneficence of their Creator. 

From the Christian Times, 

TESTIMONY OP G. CRUIESHANEK, 
On Tuesday evening, the 26th Decembers 

the members and friends of the London Tem" | 
perance League held a Soiree at the Hall of 
Commerce. George Croikehank, Esq., presi 
ded. H. Clapp, Esq, of America, very elo® 
quently advocated the cause of Temperance a8 
a great truth, and contended for the unity of all 
societies which were based npon ruth, ~ Mr P. 
Edwards followed up Mr C.’s argument, and 
adduced eome facts in evidence. R. F. Pin- 
ching, E«q., a surgeon, answered some of the 
physical objections which had been made to 
to'al abstinence, Dr. Gourley, a medical gen 
tleman, apparently full 60 years of age, in the 
couree of a long epeech, seid that he had nev- 

li 
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produce an anceetor driven to this ccuntry by 
the sevocation of {the Edict of Naotes, or a 
foreigner of etill more recent date. So much 
for race. As for condition, the great-grand-fas 
ther of one was a laborer ; of another, a gen= 
tleman’s butler, of another a weaver, of anos 
ther, a journeyman blacksmith, of another, & 
hairdesser, and so forth. So far from the trade 
and commeree of Loudon being at all a monos 
ply, it is notorious thot nearly all the trades~ 
men of London, or their immediate ancestors, 
came {rom the country. Inthe manufaciuring 
districts, these examples of successful industry 
are still more numerous. Manchester, for ex« 
ample, js made out of nothing. Now this state 
of things suits the British taste very much bets 
ter than any scheme for making and keeping 
all men equal, The fact 18, that we don’: like 
equality. Saxons are a spreading, a stirring, 
an ambitious, and a conquering race. We 
prefer hope to enjoyment, and would rathet 
look forward to be something better than to bs 
always the same. Enghshmen of any thought 
have just the same feeling about their posters 
ty. The hope to rise in their offspring. They 
do also know thatyhey will do eo, if they are 
steady and {ndustrious, and train up their cHik 
dren ag they ought to do. Every working man 
with two idess in his head knows very well 
that it ie hus own, fault if he does not thrive, live 
in a comfortable houss rented at more than 
£10 a year, hava a little woney safely invest 
ed, and before many years, fiad bimaelf and 
his family safe—at least from the workhouse, 

By Thomas Hood. 

WRITING FOR THE PRESS, 

O ye poeta and prosers, who aspire to write 
in the miscellanies, and above all, O ye palpi- 
tatiog vmtried, who méditate the offer of your 
maiden essays to establish periodicals, take 
care, pray ye, take care to cultivate a good, 
plain round text, Set vp Tombkine as well ag 
Pope or Dryden for a model, end have an eye 
to your pol.-hooks. Some persons hold that ths 
best writers are those who write the best 
hands, and I have known the eoaductor of a 
magezine 10 be converted by a crapped M, S., 
to the ezme opinion, Of all things, therefore, 
be legible: and to that end practice penman- 
ship. 1f you have never Jeerned, take lessons. 
Be sure to buy the best paper, the best ink, the 
beat pens, and theo sit down and do the best 
you can ; as schoolboys do—put out your 
tongue and take pains. So shall ye happily 
escape the rach ejection of a jaded editor ; so 
having got in your hand, it is possible that your 
head may follow : aad though last, not least, 
ye may fortunately avert those awful mistakes 
of the pregs which some times rvin a poet’s 
sublime:t effusions, by pantomimically trans= 

er taken a glass of wine or epirits in his hfe ; | forming his roses into woses, and his angels 
he had never taken a dozen doses of medicine, { 

i into aagles, and all his happiness iato pappi= 
and had wever had a day's illness in his life. | ness. 
Mr H. Clapp then propused, and Mr Sime ge- | 
conded, a vote of thanks to Mr Cruikehank for 
his kindness in presiding. This proposition 
having been carried unanimously, Br C. rose 
to reply, and wes received with much ep- | 
plavse. He said :—I was induced to take this | 
chair from the earnest solicitation of your Sa. 
eretary, who urged that by complying T might 
be the means of doing some good. (Hear, 
hear.) If, then, from eo slight an exertion, 
any good is accomplished, I am most happy 
that I am here, (Cheers) I came forth also 
for another reason ; to set, by my humble ex- 
ample. the opinion of this unthinking world at 
defiance. Now mark: [ believe that by na. 
ture, 2nd from the profession that 1 formerly i 
belonged to, that of a Caricaturist, [ have ng | 
keen a sense of he ridiculons as most meno. 
(Laughter. and applause.) 1 can see clearly 
what :s ridiculous in others; T am so sensitive 
myself that I an quite alive to every situation, 
and wou'd not willingly place myself in a rid- 
ienlous one 
fess, thal if to be a teetoralier was to be 8 mili 

a man making a fool of himaelf, or of others, 
then indeed [ would not he one ; certainly not. 
But if on the contrary, to be a teetotaller is to 
be e mag that values himeeli. and tries by every 

meaes ic his power to benefit others; if to be 
a teetotaller is to be a man who does battle 
with false theories and bad customs, then I am 
one. [Loud applause.] [ have been a convert 
but a short time, not much over 12 months, * 1 

only wish that [ could say with Dr. Gourley, 
that I bad never taken a glass of spirits in my 
life. X wish that 1 had acted upon the prineiv 
ple of total xbatinence only 30 years ago; for 
it I had, I am conviceed that at thie time I 
should have been much better beth in body and 
mind. [Hear and cheers,] I have experienc. 
ed much benefit already, both physically aad 
mentally. [Hear, hear.] I never did sncer at 

. or scorn the question of temperance, yet I uev- 
er thought that Ishould stand up as a teetotal 
advocate. [Hear and cheers.] Bot Tam proud 
that I have been put into the position in whiah 
I am new placed. (Cheere]. 

From the London Times. 

A HINT TO YOUNG MEN. 
Every young man in this metropolis, if he 

will only atiead to his business, what ever it ie, 
and keep out of serapes, is a rising man, and 

has all the prizes and honors of the nation be- 
fore him, if not for himeelf and children, at 
least for his children’s children. There is no 
reason 10 cornplain when thisis the case. — 
We have no exclusions of race. Take any 

dozen men in goed circumstances, either at 
the east or the west end of London: take 
them in a club at Pall Mel, or in the Ex- 

y change, and =nquire into their origin. Oue ie 
But ihe support of man and the quadruped ; ao Trishman, another a Scorchmun, another is 

races is but a poriion of this wondrous produce ‘ a Welshman, Perliaps half of them can show 
tiveness. The millions of the reptile tribes, a Celt in hie pedigree. = The same number can 

Hes car.) An ust | > . \ 
(Bear, hear.) d I must cons | state bas not arisen simply (rom alterations in 

#0p; if it was 10 be a namby-pamby fellow, or | PONice arrangements, but from the additional 

—
—
 

From Sharpe’s London Magazine. 

THE MORAL USES OF GAS, 

The moralist may see much here to engage 
bis thoughts, for these silent burning lights are 
aiding his labors by preventing the crimes to 
which darkness offers a temptation. Let any 
one who doubts this read the accounts of tha 
state of things in London ia old times, when the 
link-boy was necessary ‘to enable the persengern 
to track his path through the dark sweets, at 
the corners of which desperate footpads lurk- 
ed, for the approach of some passenger whom 

business or pleasure had forced out.  Suwoh 
timer were the'golden ages of burglars, who 
did nearly ae they pleased during the period 
between sunset and suarice. Who now fears 
lest he ghould be knocked dowa and deliberate 
ly robbed and beaten in Cheapside, Fleet-street 
and the Straud. even if he should be out hourd 
after sunset? Now, this change in the voecial 

security given to persons and properiy by a 
well-lighted city. The men who first ‘observed 
the burning of the Gassjets in a coal-mine, lit« 
tie suspected the moral importance which that 
very species of flame would exercise in enhsps 
quent ages. Perhaps even Mr Murdoch, whe 
first drew public sttendon to the vse of gas 
in lighting towns, did not anticipate thé impor- 
tance to which his improvement would so rae 
pidly rise. In the year 1792 he erected a 
small grsometer for use on his own premises; 
ten years a'ter the population of Rirmingham 
poured ont in thousurds to witaess hig brilliant 
illumination at Soho, when peace: was pros 
claimed; but in the year 1848S the brilliant Light 
are familiar to all inhahients in our second 
and third clese towns, Sich is one aspeet in 
which fire or flame may be viewed, as the 
producer of light, and the creator of numbers 
less aids to civilization. ¥ 

AN EFYECTUAL CURE, 

“Doctor,” said a sick man, peevishly, tohis 
physician, ¢ you have been dosing and plaguing 
me this long time, and it’s all ofno use; do take 
the matter more vigorously in hand; let us ge. 
to the root of the evil, and get rid of it at. 
once.” ‘I will do it at one stroke,” replind 
the Doctor, raising his stick and smushing the, 
brandy bottle, which stood on side table nese 
his patient, 

EVENING HOURS. 
¢ What,” gaye the * North of Seotland Gas 

zette,” in ao articie in favor of the early closiag 
of shops. ¢ What haye evening hours done fer 
mechanics who had only ten hours’ toil What 
in the moral, what in the religions, whetin the 
scientific world 1 Hearken to these facts! — 
One of the beat editors the © Westminister Wes 
view, could ever boast, and one of the most! 


