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© 2th is foli of the goodness and greatness of 

aig) manarr of corn—springs to a height 
; Cighteen to twenty inches—bearn a large 

bung 

THE GLEANER. 

Material will exceed four millions of hundred- 
*ighs, Used as & wniverssl article of rai- 

meat trom pole to pole, by the savage and by 
842¢, 1t has become ome of the most ex- 

Mf1ve articles of trade, and one of the most 
¥0t products of human {abour. No one 

a0 tell when or by whom the cotton wool was 
& applied to the porposes for which it is now 
Such generq] use ; but no one car contems 

Mute 1s applicability to the waots of humanity, 
O%t being impressed with a sentiment of 

aeration towards Him who hss planted on 
41th for man all that is necessary to supply 
“Xigencies and add to his comforts. The 

°C, ead he who has most knnwledge of those 
things, of which the earch is continent, will be 
fine: impressed with this sublime truth. Even 
OF the amplest form of beauty with which 
7a hae invested the things which he has 
formeg by his art, he ie indebted to some sug- 
$eotive form in nature. The rarest vases, and 

most splendid ornaments ia architecture, 
mere copies of some tiny thing, which, 

d by the plastic hand of God, sponta- 
Reovsly mesumes a form of exquisite beauty. 
Oor fi ent cups and urne are but modifications 
of fower.cups, Tye capitals of the Ionic and 
a rathian columns are but reecripts of mai- 

"8 tresses and clustering plants. Not only 
for the materials, then, but for the form of ell 

te beautiful things, which in ovr human 
Yanity we prize as our handiwork, are we ie- 
Uebted 10 Him who has fed us, and led us thus 
fr through this weary pilgrimage. 
the material of clothing is of two kinds, 
imal and: vegetable; first, the skins of ani. 
Maly and their coverings, as waol, fur, snd 
5 Mir, and the inner bark and fibres of plants. 
These may be termed the more apparent parts, 

clothing purposes, of plants and animale, 
A are generally used by people who have 

20t far advanced in a knowledge of marafac- 
The savage throws the skin of a wild 

'St over his shoulder, and wraps a piece of 
ited grass, or inner-bark cloth. round his 

and he is content; but civilisation, ever 
~ “Wlea, ever looking fur some new object of 

® or luxury, discovers a far more splendid 
coming raiment in the cocoon of a 

, and in the eeed-pod of a little shrub 
" cotton-plant is of a grest veriety of spe- 

1adeed, the more that botanists gearch 
nalyse, the more of varieties do they dis- 
Some kinds of cotion are infinitely 

veluable tham others, both on account of 
Productive power and gaality ; the Gossye 

Pin herbaceum, or common herbaceous cot- 
Plant, is that, however, which is moat 
ony cultivated. This species of cotton 

nw two ¢orts, being annual and perennial. 
tog 8unual is that generally sown 1n the Unis 

States, and in Malta and Persig, to which 
en ry it ig indigenous. It 's sown just 
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n'® Gower, with a purple centre, which is 
a ded by a large pod or sesd.cup, about 
we of a walnut, which, when ripe, barste 
Ara the beautiful white downy sub- 
a, Stlled cotton-wool., The couon is cut 
ny, and yields one or two crops in the sea- 
yy Lo00rding to the temperature of the cli- 

= 1a whieh it ie cultivated, 
wy ether species of the herbaceous cotton 
be ta four and six feet high, being a very 
ow ul shrub ; but the Gossypium arboreum, 
EOltoniree, rises sometimes to the hewght of 
ey feet, and grows wild on the banks of 

Nile, In {ndie, and Arabia. Another ape 
= Of cotton hae been styled by Linnmus, 

bey Plum religiosum, bat for what reasco i: 
b %ained this singular appellation cannot 
ay: It is cultivated in the Mauritius, and 

wn WO eorig, one bearing a very white cot- 
of other g yellowish brows. [Itis from 

it gy, ypium religiosurn thet nankeen eloth: 
Bigg aad it is supposed to be indigenous 10 

yaThe annual herbaceous plant yields, howe- 
day J far the finest quality apd most abua- 
Mages OP of cotion; yet so various sre the 
[™ * in the particular attributes of precreance 
u G suhiy, that one can scaraely he reckoned 
Riyy Ct Pecimen of the other, Various wri- 

Ave entimated the yield to be from one 
"td and fifty to two hundred and seventy 

% of clean or picked cotton per acre. 
“agg %'on is both a hardy and vigorous plant, 

'® £rown upon almost any kind of soil with 
Nog, Le trouble, although it requires a con- 

ipa, "4d wearisome stiention and labour when 
ry The cotton-tree requires a mean tem- 
fg, * Of about 68 deg. Fahrenheit to pro- 
toy, "00L; but the shrub sort will reach ma- 

Yin a climate of between 60 and 64 deg, 
trary) 0% plat is propagated by s-ed, and is 
tighy 7 fit for being gathered in seven or 
Blagg, 0the after it has been sown. The 

T has no difficulty, however, in knowing 
0 ay Commence his harvest, as the capeule, 

Whe "Pod, burste aed indicates maturity. 
Mey the harvest approaches, the cotton essu- 
ri beautiful and pleasing appearance, 
*hite globes contrasting finely with the 

ly | S10en leaves of the plant. lo the east 
Nd gp, ® of the pod is pulled by the pickers 
Bg peed ; but the general practice is to se- 
mo ¥ool and seed from the husk. The 

A delage: 18 adopted for expedition, bat it has 
Stig 1 '0U9 effect mpen the quality of the 
Telygiyy 1 Busks mingling with the wool, and 

© 10 be separated from it without great 
ua putient labor. The gathering of 
Be tary, ‘2keqplace during the night, and iv 
he are ¢ before sunrise, lest ita cotor should 
“ho by the rays of the sun ; and no ome 
aging Fd Been can estimate the wearisome, § 

8 ang. 240g labour, which the poor egro 
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ng the * 10 the production of this pleat. 
Dogan 1® Cotton harvest, tor several weeks 

Their fingers are worn to the flesh, their bodies 

become thin and emeciated, and sometimes 

they will ply their task during their hort fittnl 
feverish slumbers, being desied other rest alto- 

gether. Many die under the tyranny and toil 

heartlessly exercised towards, and exacted 
from, the dark-skinned Americans, by their 
cruel white countrymen. The separation of 
the cotton from the husks was a most tediowe, 
painful process, when done by the hand ; but 
the invention of a cleaning machiue, called a 
gin, has superseded the mannal process. By 

cleen a pound in the day. A complex gin or 
mill, attended by iwo or three persons cam, 
more effectually than the head, clean as much 
as eight or nine hundred pounds per day. The 
more simple machine, however, which con- 
sists of two or three fluted rollers, and is eet in 
motion by the foot, after the manner of a turn- 

ing lathe, can, by the labour of one person, 
clean about seventy pounds per day. It is the 
power of the cleaning machine, which cen 
only be purchased by a capitulist, and the ia- 
human usurpaiion of domion over his fellow 
men, that enables the slave-cotton planter to 
compete with and exclude from the cotton 
market the free cottoo-growing farmers of 
Western America. After the gotton has beer 
husked, it is whisked upon a wheel, through a 
strong current of air, and effectually cleansed 
from asy litle particle left by the gin. As 
it is blown out of this machine, it is gathered 
up and carried to the packers, who force it into 
bags by means of ecrews; and in these bales, 
of abont three hundred weight each, itis ex 

ported to the manufacturers. When placed on 
ehip-board, these bales i ra down into a 
far more compact aud solid form. 

Great Britarn and the state of Massachuselts 
are the greatest cotton manufacturing cotntries 
in the world. Of course Massachusetts can- 
pot actually compare with Great Britain in this 
capacity ; but, proportiopably, tke Old Bay 
State exhibits a vast amount of capital invested 
in thie braach of trade, 

In Lowell, Massachusetts, eo celebrated for 
the high moral and intellectual character of its 
factory girls, there are nearly twenty thousand 
factory operatives employed ; and manufactor- 
iea are rapidly increasing in Olio, and several 
others of the States. Ot late years etiention 
has been drawn to the fatal influesce which 
the continugnce of the cotton trade with 
America has upon the life and liberty of the 
slaves; and philanthropists have been directing 
their eyes towards the East Indies, 2s a more 
honorable market for the British cotton trader 
than that Georgia, where men are robbed of 
their dearest birthrights, in order to agginndise 
a few planters, who esteem their luxuries as of 
more account than humanity. A more practi- 
cable plan is that of preferring to purchase 
from the free farmer of America his free- 
grown cotion, and to refuse to purchase that 
which ig slave-grown. This latter plan has 
already been in part acted upon, aed many free- 
grown articles are already made and sold in 
this country. It would be well for the friends 
of the slave to encourage this revolution in the 
colton trade, 

From the Loadon Peapie’s Journal. 

BROTHER AND SISTER 

Higs, high on the cliffs of oor sea-girt isle, 

A youth sat watching the wild restless waves, 

In his eyes no joy, on bis lips no smile ; 

A shadow, but not of the dark cold caves 

O'erclouded his brow, and despairingly 
He lifted his voice o’er the surging see ; 

“ Hope ! Hope ! 1 thy light (or ever with- 
drawn 1 Xs 

Why. then, delay’st thou thy rising, O San! 
When ? tell me, Oh when will the daylight 

dawn? 
The darkling waves roll'd mournfully, 
M ursfully roll'd the dark deep waves, 

The dark deep waves. 

And a maiden wandered along the shore, 
Her eyes were blue, as a maider’s conld be, 

She gather'd the sea-shells, to hear them roar, 
A mmmicking roar of the ancien! sea; 

Far over the weters her joyance rang, 
And thisthe sweet chant she cheerfully sang, 

«The earth is in shadow, the moonlight’s gone; 

Hope ! Hope on! (is ever the darkest, love, 

Ever the darkest an hour before dawn? 
The sparkling waves danced merrily, 

Mernly danced the bright blue waves, 
The bright blue waves, 

In the dim right-mist, far over the flocd, 
The youth fixed his gaze, and saw with des 

pair, 3 & 
A brood of black Eagles reeking with blood, 
Screaming sll hoarsely through the booming 

vr 

He borg he sea-weeds from the rocks away, 
And dash’d them ruthlessly inte the spray, 

“Ah, Freedom! he cried, * thy triumph is 

&t ir Libe mised eo long, ay of fair Liberty promi = 
Wot 1 tell rae, = hat will the daylight 

dawn 1” 
The dark desp waves roll'd mournfully, 
Mourafally roll’d the darkling waves, 

The dark deep waves. 

Though cannons wers rending the earth for 
graves, : 

The maiden was calm, she heard them ’is 
true, 

But she also heard the musical waves, 
Asad saw the uprayings of light ia the blue ; 

Embracing the youth, eerenely she said, 
“Have faith in the Fntare ! God is no: dead ! 

The spring will come when the swallows are 
gone, 

which, at this season especially, are most f 

the hand process one person could scarcely 

The bright blue waves danced merrily, 
Merrily danced the spark ling waves, 

The bright blue waves. 

The waves that were sparkling, 
Tue waves that were bright, 

Roll’d over the dark waves, 
And ray’d them with Jight. 
he sun 18 uprising, 
The night 1# nigh gone ; 0 

Have faith in the Fature, 
The deylight will dawn ! 

From Hogy’s Instructor. 

ONE THOUSAND EIGHT EUN- 
DRED AND FORTY EIGHT, 

Concluded. 

When we look back en 1848, the firat glance 
of its prominent aspect is terrible —the disrup- 
tien of etates; the overthrow of dynasties; 
the upheaving, on-rushing of frantic men, long 
unused to breathe the thoaghts that stirred 
them; and the base, callous, fiendish venge- 
ance and hatred of reactionary tyranny. Events 

cope. On the 14th of May, fn the city of Mas. 
saniello, Ferdinand, falee to every principle 
and promise of honor, lets loose upon his peo- 
ple his mercenary Swiss guards and the brutal 
lazzaroni. + Viva el rey cried the murderers, 
6 they bore the image of the Prince of Pesce 
ia their left besoms, and the dagger in their 
right hands, * Viva el rey cried the mountain 
republicans, as they lent their hired blades to 
one of the foulest massacres that history re. 
cords upon her blushing pages. On the 17th, 
the erratic Austrion emperor suddenly departs 
from his palace at Vieuna, ead, posting west- 
ward, takes wn his residence at [ncepruck, 
amougst his Tyroleane. More recently, the 

neohew ; and the King of Prussia has taken 
upon himself the responeibility of dissolving 
the constitutional assembly, ar the same time 
193uI0g a new constitutien of his own framing, 
by which freedom of religious worship is secu- 
red, and the right of the general education of 
the people is guaranteed. On the 19th of May, 

peace ; the one a wounded duelliat, the other 
a robber and bully. Eighteen-forty-¢ight shall 
be remembered through time an the crowning 
year of the United States’ disgrace. She 
trampled on a weak siater-republic in the Jost 

who buys and sells bis brethren in her presi- 
dential chair ; but it also shall be remembered 
as her year of hope, for from the darkness of 

falling 1 
In 1843 the baleful fires of insurrection blazed 

on the mountains of green Exin, end men look- 
ed on aghast as they watched their mysterious. 
portentous glow; and the eyes of her sons 
caught the reflection of their light, and they 
muttered words of deep and direful meaning ; 
but on the 28th of May, John Mitchell was 
sent beyond the sess to dwell a convict for 14 
years, by the law which he had defied end 
ecorned. On the 29th of July his countrymen 
rose in Tipperary, with William Smith O'Brien, 
M. P., at their head. On the 5th of Avgnst, 
William Smith O’Brien wee a prisover in Kil- 
mainham Jail ; and on the 23d of October. he, 
and Terence Bellew McManus, Patrick O’Don- 
ohoe, aod Thomas Francis Meeghet, were prin 
soners, condemned to be henged, beheaded, 
and quartered. The wheel of fate revolved, 
and the leaders of a nation’s insurgents were 
in chains, aod doomed to die. 

But still 1848 was not cured of her travail 
pains, for the angels of wrath were hanging 
over the world, as they did in the Aporelypse, 

her, and blood hlled all her corners. Oa the 
21st of June, Paris waa a bettlefield, and on 
the 24th it was a lazar-hovse. Ten thousand 
men lay dead amongst the ruins they had made, 
and * Liberty, Equality, Fraternity’ wailed over 
their mengled bodies, as a military deepotiem 
placed 1s foot upon their graves ’ 

Raging aad roaring from the Indus to the 
Atlantic shores, still came the howls of ‘inhu~ 
man war, while the birds of summer sung 
peace and love oa every bush, and the flowers 
of summer sorumg in beauty on every green 
lawn. Britsin tracked her Indian way with the 
blood of the Moultanes ; Austrians and Italians 
destroyed and slew each other in eunoy italy, 
and. sull the ery was ‘Kill? The former, m 
her imperisl pride, would keep her heel upon 
the neck of Italia, and yet, 1n ner democratic 
heart, she would be free. On the 6th and Tih 
of October, Vienna was in insurrection, and 
the people and a portion of the military mvr- 
dered Letonr. In November, Vienna was be. 
sirged by Windischgratz end Jelachich; and 
Blum and Messenhauser, two popular leaders, 
were murdered io cold blood by the savage 
Croats, at the command of the imperial chiefs. 
And, to add to the din of human conflict, cane 
the elements of nature in their power, and the 
fierce winds nnd waters lashed ihe rocky shores 
of Scotland on the 18th and 19th of August, 
end there was wailing over the bodies of ninety 
drowned men when their fory wae expended. 
On the 24th of August, the Ocean Monarch, 

laden with men, and women, and little ones, 
get out from England’s shores for the world’s 
ssylum of the west, and full of hope the proud 
ship flew over her ocean way ; but the hills of 
Carnarven were illumined that night by anoth- 
er light than that of moon or stars, aod the 
wails of drowning, burning human creatures 
fitl~d her night winds. One hundred and twen- 
ty victima perished in the waves, and the bjack~ 
ened bull of a mighty ship wae their monn: 
meat. ‘ i 

Ou the 27th of September the Nations] Ase 
"hree)y the poor sunburned negroes have 

hours sleep in the twenty-four. 
Hope ! Hope on! "tie ever the darkest, love, 

Ever the darkest ag hour before dawn 
sewbly of France decrsed that there should be 
but ons legislative charcber; and on the 7th of 

wild and dissimilar mingle in the same horos. 

Austrian emperor has abdicated in favor of his’ 

of ‘her power and cupidity, and placed a man 

her disgracs comes forth the cry, * Siavery is 

Mexico and the United States shake hands in | 

and the vials of wrath were poured out upon | 

165 
October it decided that by the uvisersal sufitage 

| of the people shall be elected the chief of the 
republic, - 
@n tae 25th of November, 1848, the Pope, 

the head of the Roman Church, fled eecretly 
away from the Quirinal, and toék refuge at 
Gaeta, while his indifferent Romane scarcely 
deplored his flight. Wonderful 1848 ! = 

But 1848, stained with blood and tsi of 0 
ny ge it has been, has also been fruitful of high 
resolves end glorious hopes. The dawn of a 
new era has wt last begun to tinge the horizon 
of the world’s better marning The song which 
angels sung by night on Bethlebem’s plains, 
when the eiar of he east adorned the horizon 
of Judea, and Christ the Lord was born, has 
been heard in 1848, pealing ite eoft sweet rea 
fruin above the cries of batile and the groans 
of pain. When democracy and aristoeracy 

| were grappling at each other’s throate, and the 
fingers of the ouvrier were tightened round the 
paralysed limbs of the satrap; when political tdeas had reut acunder the chords of hv manity, and divided this world into hating and hated’ 
sections and classes; the angel, flying over the: 
‘earth, chanted the eteraal songy ¢ God hath made of one blood all nations of men 1? And there were men on earth who heard the gong. 
rieing high above the crash of thrones and the 
‘upheavings of a troubled world, and they ap- 
swered back’ e grateful amen ; and on the 22d’ of September, nearly two hundred men and’ 
women, from our own dear Scotland, so famed 
in warlike story ; from England, land of green 
‘meadows and sweet hedgerows § from Cama: 
bria, with her verdant fells ; and from Ireland’s: 
lovely borders, went forth, with the white bane 
ner of universal peace displayed, to bear their. 
testimony in Chriet before a blood-dyed, weeps: 
ing world ; snd regal Belgium opened ber arms 
and welcomed the peaceful strangers to her 
kindly breast; and the legislator, and the lowly 
priest, and the savant, and the grandee, and 
the workman, aad doctor of laws, and the ma 
iron, and the maid, came from France, and’ 
Spein, and Italy, ‘and Holland, and Germany,’ 
and Liberia, and America, and they ‘clzsped 
hands together and planted the standard of uni- 
versal peace at Brussels, the city 6f Waterloo, ' 

In October, 1548, Lord Ashley, honored bs 
his. name; met 132 thieves in the Minories, 
Londen, who begged for a distant home. in’ 
order to escaps the misery of erime. Tha’ 
world never saw 80 wonderful or sed a specia- 
cle. Tistariled ns, and startled the tears from 
our heart. In a future number we shall give: 
our readers a full account of this wondrous; 
meeting, and of othsr strange things connected: 
with it, that live in the deep shade of London. 
‘The thief-meeting in the Minories shall be ope of our longest memories of 1848, 3 

Eighteen-forty~eight, when the eun rose 
tthe cold, frowning morning of thy birth, whe 
would have conceived of the mysteries that lay 
hiddewbeneath the deep cartain of thy eye 1 
Dark, impalpable, and. quiescent were the 
events that were revolving in thy womb = But/ 
@ revolution of this greatsphere hath made 
thee and all thy mysteries a memory, a retrog~ 
peetion. (We hear the wailing of thy voice, 
‘however, as it sounds from the eternal abyes ; we feel the trembling of thy agonies, as they 
thrill with the electric element of thy vitality, 
the coming year. A joyous greeting can we 
give to our readers, however, albeit the world 
is mourning. May the world’s worst year and 
theirs be past, may pleniecus harvests make the plains to groan in 1349, and may the swords 
of warriors be bent te hooks to reap them; so pc ase hey, plenty may abound, and cover with the veil of Ceres the hecatombs piled up 
by Mars in 1848. ih id 3 iJ 

From the Inverness Courier. 

THE CLAN MUNRO. ' 
A correspondent in Edinburgh sends ue the 

following notiee :—* The Clan Munro is of 
Irish origin. In the eleventh century, Donald, 
eon of Oran, Prince of Fermanagh, came 10 
Beotland, and for services rendered in driving 
the Daaes, with great slaughier, out of the pro. 
vince of Moray, the king invested him with the : 
barony of Easter Dingwall—from the Peffiy to: 
the Water of Alvess. Having been born on 
the banks of ¢ the Roe,” in the conoty of Der- - 
ry; he was styled the ** Man of Roe,” sybge- 
anently changed to Man.de-ro—Monro, op 
Munro ; and the district bears his name to this 
gay—namely, Ferrindonnuil, or Donald’s Land. 
With the late ¢hief and barouet, Str Hugh,’ 
terminated the male Jine of Colonel Robert of 
Obsdale, afterwards Sir Robert Munro of Fow- : 
lis, the family honors having descended to the ' 
présent baronet. Sir Charles, asthe lineal male 
descendent of Sir Roberts brother, Lieut. Gen- 
eral Sir George Munro, K. B.; who married 
the Hon. Christian Hamilion, eldest danghier 
to the first Visconat Boyne. Sir George en. 
tered the Swedish service, and ‘commanded 'n 
division of Guatavvs: Adolphus’s army ot the 
battle of Lutzen. On the breaking out of the 
civil war he returned to Baglind, and seread 
in the roval army in’ Tréland, wader the Mur. 
quis of Ormond in 1649; commanded a division 
of the Seottish army under General Leslie 
joined Charles: the LI in Holland after the 
battle of Worcester; and, on the restoration 
was commander in chief 1» Scotland for his 
eminent serviges ‘in the royal cause, Sir 
George died ai his seat of Culrain in Rosse 
shire. ? age 
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INDUSTRY, 
if yon ask me which is the real hereditary 

#in of human nature, do you imagine 1 shail 
aoswer pride, or luxury, or ambition, or ego- 
tiem? No; [shall say indolence. Who conn 
quers indolence, will conquer all the rest. ja. 
deed all good principles muat stagnate without 
mental astivity, 5 4 


