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THE GLEANER. 285 
Lintop's well eaoogh in his own way, I’ve rd 
donb.’ 
Huppy Mr. Linton! who visited and courted 

Miss Longford, exchanged rings with her, read 
y, and took rambles and drives with her 

ato the country, and whom Laura smiled 
upon, till her retarn from Miss de Wolskey’s, 
when the unpolished ‘ruth said to ber that 
Mr Linton was a plam, unassuming youth, - 
with nothing but his profession of 2 solicitor 
10 recommend him, and not to be compared 
to the cashing goardsman! Happy Mr Linton! 
‘who, wearied with Laura’s coquetry and scorn, 
ker romance and dignity, her polish and affec- 
tation, her want of heart and love of show, 
her vanity and uselessness, (elt love grow cold 
aud admiration wane with kim, and turned ta 
Emily, wp. how he never discovered 
the mine of intolligence and truth, that quiet 
girl owned! Happy Mr Linton! who, w d 

es 

Mr Linton has married Emily: If any ba- 
chelor hes thoughts of Laura in heraltered and 
improved condition, the writer hall be happy 
to communicate further information. 

{ Aspeopie do not elwavs ‘draw the inference 
| desired from a parable, let us submit that no 
| charge is meant against the education or ac- 
| complishments of our sisterhood in the abstract 
or in the practice, where the trainiog of the 
heart and mind are made subservient to the 
glitter of external cleverness.  Uafortunately, 
we believe that the popular training of women 
is more calculated 10 make her a toy for man 
than a companion lor him—a fireside orna~ 
ment thas a honsehold god—a jewel to be kept 
in a casket, rather than a being to be loved 
and reverenced ; and with such a belief we 
cannot bat think that, till woman is educated 
with a better nim, the blessings of her high 
mission will not he d fused and felt. 

of the tulip’s insipid colors, ed tv the lily’s 
fragrance 

“ Bat does papa know anything of Mr Cra- 
ven?’ inquired Emily. 

* Papa know! Why should he? I sup- 
poss I'm wy own mistress at least in some 
things, avd one of them is, that I don’t consi- 
der inyself bound to be so awfully dutiful, as 
to ran hone every day with ‘ Oh papa, | saw 
and spoke to Mr and Miss So-and-s0." 

Emily refrained from farther remark —silent 
witha painful consciousness of something 
wrong in her consin’s moral notions. 
Mr Craven, or Captain Craven, Emily fre- 

quently saw again, someiimes while walking 
with her cousin, who appeared to grow daily 
more intimate; sometimes nt places of public 
resort; sometimes nol far from her uncle's 
house; once or twice speaking to Laura over 
the garden hedge; bet never in the house. 
8he felt very wnhappy in the possession of the 
secret, and resolved cn submitting it to Mrs 
Longford. She did soone night of Laura’s 
®brence at a party, to thatgood Indy’s amaze- 
ment and consiernation.  * That very aight 
she would epeak to Laura—indeed she 
would; she would let her know whether cap- 
tains and military men were to be her socie- 
ty; and if ehe was to keep company in such 
wu underhand, clandestine way, it would not 
be telling her—indeed it would'nt.’ Mrs 
Longford's first intentions were over-ruled by 
Pradential considerations, however. Laura 
was late of returning, She did net get un 
opportunity of making a charge out of the 
knowledge of Mr Longford, which she desi- 
rod not, and was obliged to defer her pur- 
Poso till next day. Next day people looking 
over the columns of the Morning Post, saw 
then and there—* Romance in C-——.—This 
Woraing the village of C——, usually so qui- 
®t, andistarbed wand unexcited, was thrown 
into a state of extraordinary commotion by 
the following romantic circumstance: —Abont 
*ix months ago, the danghter of a respectable 
Falired city merchant dwelling in C——, an 
only child, came home from he boarding 
schoul, and about the same time came thither 
also, on leave of absence, u certain gallant 
eaptain, who cast hie eyes on the dam- 
tel. He passed her window often and saw 
hae then; he wet her on her walks; and at 
church laoguished at-the pew she sat in. 
Finding he could treat with her, and her heart 

t responsive, and her eyes “looked love to 
eyes that spoke agnin,’ he plied his suit. Ap- 
Plying a ladder neath the moon's pale elim. 
Wer,” to her window, repeated interviews 
were stolen; the resnlt of which was, that on 
Friday night last, she consented to put on her 
bonnet and descend the ladder in her Lotha- 
io's arms. Near the village a vehicle was 
Waiting, and the pair urgea their fight ro. 
Wards the borders, When the dey dawned, 
Soma passer, with an inquisitive eye, detects 
ed the flight in the unremoved ladder and 
Open window, and communicated within the 
tidings. A hot pureait was determined on by 
the irate father. Horses were ordered, and 
he, with a couple of friends, are now on the 
ugitives’ track, with what success to-morrow 
will declare. We have heard it ramoared 
that the gallant captain strats in borrowed 
Plumes, and the army list is innocent of his 
Unme.’ 
The peragraph had a stratum of troth.— 
Aura was gone—gone with jackdaw Captain 
avea. There was romance in the capraie’s 

Whiskers, honour in his epasle:tes, love in his 
teaderness, and heroism in bisganconede. How 
€ould she resist the wiles of such a duck of & 
fellow 1 and how withstand the delightful ex- 
Citement of an elopemeni—the very ecme of 
fmbition to all the young ladies vader Miss de 

olskey’s fostering care? A few days, and 
Weama wouid reconcile papa, and she would be 
Testored to favor egein, the happy wife of ihe 
Robis captain ; ail woaid go off cliimately as 
8greeable as the third aet of a drama, and as 
Satisfaciory to parties interested as speciators. 

Bat the drama resched only the second aet, 
Whea ihe fugitives were overtaken by the pur- 
eit. The caplain was deaoanced 8g ag 1m- 
Poator, and rothlessly kicked down stairs of 
the ian where they had holed, made an inglo- 
Pious exit along the highway ; asd fainting 
Aura was buadied into the coach and driven 
Ome again. [t was many weeks, many 
Months indead, before she recovered of her 
\egrsce and crept forth amongst her friends. 
© elopement was the last of her accomplish- 

ents ; they sll vanished with it, and ehe has 
Sunk down to a plain, vsefui yovag lady, first 
fom sheer necessily, pow from absolate con. 
Yictian that ddty is happpiness, and happinew 

beat purchased whea 

* Enck morning resw some task begun, 
Each evening sees its clogs : 

Bomethiog attempted —something dove, 
Has caroed a nights repose.’ 

MY OWN PLACE. 

Whoever I am, wherever my lot 

Whatever I happen to be, 

Contentment and Duty shall hallow the spot 
Thet Providence orders lor me ; 

No rovetous straining and striving to gain 
Oae [everich step in advance— 

1 koow my own place, aud yeu tempt me in 

vain 

To hazard a change and a chance | 

1 cere for no riches that are not my right, 
No honor that 1s not my due; : 

But etand in my statien, by day or by night, 

The will of my master to do; 

He lent me my lot, be it humble or high, 
And set me my business here, 

And whether I live in hie service, or die, 

My heart shall be found io its sphere! 

If wealthy I stand es the steward of my King, 
If poor, as the frieed of my Lord, 

If feeble, my prayers and my praises I bring, 

If stalwart, my pen or my sword § 

If wisdom be mine, I'll cherich his gift, 

If simplenees, bask in his love, 

If sorrow, his hope shall my spirit uplift, 
If joy, I will throne it above! 

The good that it pleases my God to bestow, 

1 gratefully gether and prize ; 

The evil —it can be no evil, I know, 

But only a good in disguise ; 

And whether my station be lowly or great, 

No duty can ever be mean, 

The factory cripple is fixed in his fate, 

As well as a King or 2a Queen ! 

For Duty’s bright livery glorifies all 
With brotherhood, equal and fres, 

Obeying as children the heavenly call 

That places us where we should be; 
A servant—the badge of my serviiude shines 

Ag a jewel invested by heaven; 

A monarch—remember that justice assigns 

Much service, where so much is given! 

Away then with ‘helpings,’ that bumble and 
harm, 

Though * bettering’ trips from your tongue ; 

Away! for your folly would scatter the charm 
That roend my proud poverty hang ; 

1 felt that I stoed like a man at my post, 

Though peril and hardship were there— 

And all that your wisdom would counsel me 
most 

Js—~* Leave it—do better elsewhere.” 

1f “ better® were better indeed, and oot * worse,’ 

1 might go ahead with the rest, 

Bat many a gain and & joy is a curse, 

And many a grief for the best; 

No! duties ave all the * advantage’ I use; 

I pine not for praise or for peif, 
And as to ambition, I care not to choose 

My beitar or worse for myself 1 

I will not, Tdare not, I cannot! [stand 
Where God has ordained me to be, 

An honest mechanic—or lord in the land — 

Hg fited my calliog for me; 
Whatever my state, be it weak, be it strong, 
With honor, or sweat, on my face, 

Thia, this is my glery, may strength, and my 
gong, 

1 stand like a star, in My pracE. 

Extract from a Review in Chambers’s Journal 
of Maceuley’s 

HISTORY OF ENGLAND. 
Mr Mecaolay shows that the proportion of 

the people which received parochial relief in 
the reign of Charles Il. was larger than even 
sow, He admits that the laboring people of 
that age derived some advantage from com- 

| might, a secure, a convenient, a brifliently-iight- 
now affords to the artisan, during the whole 

ed walk was, a hundred end sixty years ago, 
#0 dark afier eunset, that he would not have 
been able 10 see his hand ; so ill paved that he 
wosld have run constant risk of breaking his 
neck ; and eo ill watched, that he would have 
been in imminent danger of being knocked 
down and plundered of his small earnings, 
Every bricklayer who falls from a ecaffold, 
every sweeper of a crossisg who is run over 
by a carriage, now may have his wounds dress- 
ed and his limbs eet with a skill such as, a 
hundred and sixty years ego, all the wealth of 
2 great Jord like Ormond, or of a merchant~ 
prinee like Clayton, eould not have purchased. 
Some frightful diseases have baen extirpated by 
science, and some have been banished by pos 
lice. The term of human life has been lengths 
ened over the whole kingdom, and especially in 
the towns. The year 1655 was not accounted 
sickly; yet in the year (685 more than one in 
twenty-three of the inhabitents of the capital 
died. At present, only one inhabitant of the 
capital in forty dies annually. The difference 
in selubrity between the London of the nine- 
teenth century and the London of the seven. 
teenth century, is very far greater than the dif- 
ference between Loadon in an ordinary scavon, 
end Loadon in the cholera. 

“ 8till mors important is the benefit which all 
orders of society, and especially the lower or- 
ders, have derived from the mollifying influ- 
ence of civilization on the national character. 
The ground-work of that character has indeed 
been the same through many generations, in 
the eense in which the groundwork of the 
character of an individual may be said to be 
the same when he ise rude and thoughtless 
schoolboy, and when he isa refined and ac- 
complished man. itis pleasing to reflect that 
the pablic mind of England has softened while 
it has ripened, and that we bave in the course 
of ages become not only a wiser, but also a 
kinder people. There is scarcely a page of the 
history or lighter literature of the seventeenth 
century which does not contain some proof that 
our ancestors were less humane than their pose 
terity. The discipline of workshops, of schools, 
of private families, though not more efficient 
than at present, was infinitely harsher, Mas: 
ters, well born and bred, were in the babit of 
beating their servavts. Pedagogues kuew no 
other way of imparting knowledge, but by 
beating their pupile. Husbands of decent sta 
tion ware notashamed (0 beat their wives. The 
implacability of hostile factions was such as 
we can scarcely concelve. Whigs were digpo- 
eed to mormur because Siafford was suffered to 
die without eeeing his bowels burned before 
his face. Tories reviled and insulted Russell 
as his conch paseed from the Tower to the 
seaflold in Lincolu’s Inn Fields. Ae little mer- 
cy was shown by the populace to suflerera of a 
humbler rack. If an offender was put intothe 
pillory, it was well if he escaped with life {rom 
the shower of brickbats and paving stones, If 
he was tied to the cart’s tail, the crowd presged 
round him, imploring the hangman to give it to 
the fellow well, and meke him howl. Gentle- 
mea arranged parties of pleasnre to Bridewell 
on court days, for the purpose of seeing the 
wretzhed women who beat hemp there whip- 
ped. A man pressed to death for refusing to 
plead, a woman burned fur coining, excited less 
sympathy than 1s now felt for a galled horse, or | 
an over-driven ox. Fights, compared with 
which a boxing match is a refine] and humane 
epeclacle, were among the favorite diversions 
of & large part of the town. Multitudes pa. | 
sembled to see gladiators hack each other te 
pieces with deadly weapons, and shouted with 
delight when one of the combatants lost & fin. 
ger or an eye. The prisons were hells on 
earth, seminaries of every crime and of every | disense. At the acsizen the lean and yellow 
culprits brought with them from their cells to 
the dock an atmosphere of stench asd pesii. 
lence, which sometimes avenged them eignaliy 
on bench, bar, aad jury. But on sll this misery 
society looked with profound indifference. No- 
where could be found that sensitive and reste 
less compassion which has 18 ovr time ex= 
tended a powerful protection to the factory 
child, to the Hindvo widow, to the negroslave, 
which pries into the stores und water-casks of 
every emigrant ship, which winces at every 
lash laid on the back of a drunken soldier, 
which will not euffer the thief in the hulks to 
be ill-fed or oversworked, and which has re. 
peatedly endeavored to eave the life even of 
the murderer. It is trae that compassion ought, 
like wll other feelings, to be usder the govern 
ment of reason, snd has, for want of evch goveroment, produced some ridiculous and 
some deplorable effects. But the more we study the annals of the past, the more shall we rejoice that we live in a merciful age—in ag 
age in which cruelty jo abhorreed, and in which pain, even when deserved, is inflicted reluctants 
ly, and from a sense of duty, Every class, doubless, has gained largely by this great mor- 
al change ; but the class which has gained most ( is the poorest, the most depeudent, and the 
most defengelces.® 
These are thivgs worth poadering upon by 

the working populsiion of our ume, and those who call themselves specially their friends, 
There is a prevailing dispesition to atinbute a ll the avila endured by the humbler class of peo- 
ple to political and social evils bearing with 
undue severity upon them, and peculior to the prasent ime. Wheo you tell any man that he mops now clos>d to them ; but against this he 

places advanisges of a different kiad, proper 
to the present age. “OF the blessings which 
civilization and philosophy bring with them, a | 
large proportion is common to all runks, and | 
would, if withdrawn, be missed an paiafolly by 
the laborer as by the peer. The market place 
which the rusiic can now reach with his cart 
in am hour, was, a boadred and sixty years ago, 
a day’s journey from bim. The street which 

12 subjected 10 external evils beyond his own control, he is exiremely apt to overlook those which it deprads on himeell to remedy. ft is 10 be feated that the present manner of addres- sing the working populatios is mainly of the kind which soothes them with the 1dea that they 8re victims who caunot help themselves, The very efforie everywhere making to furnish them with bathe, reading rooms, superior houses, 8c., must help 10 foster this notion. The con- 

, the scrape themselves may not 

sequence is, that the working population lows 
the opportunity of doing any good for theme 
selves, They live for the day, when, by a pro~ 
per husbanding of their resources, they might 
take a far higher place, socially and morally, 
than they do. Such facts as those brought ont 
by Mr Macauley chew at once how much less 
evil they now suffer, and how much more they 
might now do for themselves, than at any for- 
mer period. 
We now fairly conclude by jotting off a few 

pithy expressions of opinion on genersl sub- 
jeets, which we find scattered in My Macauley’s 
volumes :—* In every age, the vilest specimens 
of human pature are to be found among dems. 
gogues." «The common people are sometimes 
1aconstant, for they are human beinge. But 
that they are incoustant as compared with the 
educated classes, with aristocracies, or wish 
princes, may be confidently denied. It would 
be easy 10 name demagogues whose popularity 
has remained undiminished, while sovereigos 
aad parliaments have withdrawn heir confie 
dence from a long succession of eatesmen. When Swift had survived his faculties many 
ears, the Irich populace still continved to light 
onfires on his birth day, in commemoration of 

the services which they fancied that he had 
rendered to his country when hie mind was in 
full vigor. While seven administrations were 
raised to power, and hurled from it in gonse~ 
quence of court intrigues, or of changes in the 
sentiments of the higher classas of society, the 
profligate Wilkes retained his hold on the af- 
fections of a rabble whom hs pillaged and ride 
culed. Politicians who in 1807 songht to curry 
favor with George [1I. by defending Caroline 
of Brunswick, were not ashamed in 1820 te 
curry favor with George IV. by persecuting her. 
But in 1820, as in 1807, the whole body of 
working men was fanatically devoted to ber 
cause.’ ‘Representative aseemblies, public 
diecussions, and all the other checks by which, 
in civil aflairs, rulers are restrained from abe 
sing power, are ont of place in a camp. Ma- 
chinvel justly imputed many of the dissters 
of Venice and Florence to the jealousy which 
led those republigs to interfere with every act 
of their generals. The Dutch practice of eends 
ing to an army deputies, without whoge cou= 
sent no great blow could be struck, was alm: #¢ 
equally pernicious, It is undoubtedly by ro 
means certain that a captain, who hae been iz- 
trusied with dictatorial power in the hour of 
peril, will quietly surrender that power in the 
hour of triumph ; and this ie ons of the many 
considerations which ought to make men hesi 
tate long before they resolve to vindicate pub- 
lic liberty by the sword. Bat if they determine 
to try the chance of war, they will, if they are 
wise, intrust to their chief that plenary autho- 
rity without which war cannot be wei conduete 
ed It is possible that, it they give bim that 
authority, he may turn out a Cromwell or 2 
Napoleon ; but it is nlmost certain that, if they 
withhold from him that authority, their enter 
prises will end like the enterprise of Argyle’ 

From the Halifax Mirror, 

SUGGESTED THOUGHTS. 
Scraps are occasionally met with, which sug- 

gest thoughte, worthy of recollection, althongh 
sppeafhevery 

Tue substance ot a 
hastily expressed ue 

way suited for quotation, 
few such scraps may be 
{ollows : : 

Failure, respecting proper endeavors, may 
not be always a proof, homanly speaking, that 
failure ic deserved, ia reference to intention or 
effort. There may be causes above efforts ; — 
there may be constitutional reasons for failure : 
~the mind may be willing and the physical powers weak,—the path may be mistaken,-— 
failure may be for ultimate benefit. Failure, 
aa such, is not thoroughly experienced, while 
the mind mainteins its integrity and fortitude, 
Btrength may result from worthy conflict. En- 
thusiasm respecting worthy causes, respegting 
righteous endeavors, is itself success. To ad- 
mit, whan failure occurs, that we decerve to 
fail, may be, frequenily, in accordance with 
philoeophy and religion; —etill, in one eenee, 
suce=ss may [requenily appear above our ef- 
forts, —except that kind of success, alluded tn 
before, which 1s comprised in noble aspirations, 
and worthy principles, The machinery which drains a mine, may be adequate «nd well plan 
ed, although it may not exhaust a river, The work we mark out, may be disproportioned 1o our ability. So sometimes it may be with tbe worthy man. But the righteous conquer finally ; ~couqgacy in the earthly course—at its termi nation, et least, and viewed as one course— although the road, at several of ig stages, may be marked by failures, Pious enthusiasm, ws 12 intimated, respecting n right cause, is sue- ceed, of one valuable kind.— Failure has not erushed, if the mind’ citade] remains (ree apd strong.  Fuilure may be considered trial; we may succeed as regards the latter, although our own e&chemee meet with apparent deieat. What are the results? is not always the ques. 
tien,—but, what were the desired results 1— what the intention 1 the faithfulness? 

True TorLkrAance —We ought, in human. ly, 80 more (0 do epise a man for the misfore tuaes of the wind, than for those of the body, when they are such as he cannot help ; were this thoroughly considered, we should no mors laugh at a man for having his brains cracued than for having his head broke.— Pope, 
——————— 

 Kwowreper ¢r lonorance.—It is imposes sible to make people nnderstand their IgRurRnce; for it requirea knuwledge to perceive it; asd therefore he that can perceive it hath it PO Bishop 1aylop. 

Do ox Don’y.-—] hate to see thing done by halves « if iy be right, do it bodily; ifit be wrong, leave iy undone. — Gipin. 


