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A Paper which appeared tohave been in rea-
{ess and presented it to the Earl,
- ¢ tosk it with a low courtly bow, and
®n beckoned Liddell to stand beside him,
m‘ﬂ!‘éqlested Ka'te to listen to what still re-
- ined to be said, with a smile so gracious,
?Tt‘ although it felt like mockery of her
Z;‘ ering, it partly reassured her, as, with the
nec aplain’s assistance she arose from her
"eef. and, unable to stand, she buried her
istam the silk cushions ofa settee at some
everme from her mother. The attention of
5 Y one else was bent on the Earl, who
]owl'::smg the lady of the castle spoke as fol-
‘In this
32 one
T0sity ang
: nbli\ies, his

ho, by his integrity of heart. gene-
maaliness of character, his fine
piety, his rectitude of purpose,
3.{0},'{; disposition, is, I firmly believe, well
el ag Yhof the hand of Kate Mowbray;, endow-
sty 18 withall the qualities which so '
y EMZ render woman the most ‘precious gift of
ion - t0 mankind. Since manners, educa-
va(é'dgmfd breeding, the refirement of a culti-
linq“-"&md‘ and a high tone of feeling dis-
i 1 the true gentleman, I should, madam
geniot" case, have thankfully given my con-
°Wnt0 the marriage of a daughter of my
ficat 00ne eminently possessing these quali-
.190s.  But your ladyship thinks different-
"};]i'la“d_l Will never permit a son of mine to
e"d: hlmsel( to any lady, however richly
'{US‘Wed, Wwithout her parents’ consent, I
seal [i"ur ladyship will no longer delay to
Pl € Mutual happiness of the young cou-
yoU""W before us; when I further inform
that Henry Liddell is my own dearly-lo-
to v St son,and I beg leave to present him
: 05"‘:“ as the Lord Vist;onnt Ramsay, to
° - ;
daugme{.s“haﬁgﬁe so kindly promised your
m(,s? exclamation of astonishment burst from
Sus i?’*’sent, noné of whom had the least
i.,f ¢1on of the turn which matters were ta-
& While Kate, unable to bear up any long-
cl;|g:i“e}1 the room before the ear! had con-
il bis speech, though not until she had
Lidﬂﬂcomprehcnded the identity of Henry
an and Lord Ramsay. But the voung
darlip ad for the moment forgotten even his
falberg Kate the delight of finding his
revm the noble incividual he had'so high-
Knee]'ered, aud long- loved so ardently.
blegs; ing down, he received the long desired
di cung from a parent’s lips, and could with
Propel,ty command himselfsufficiently te pay
ignit: altention to Lady Mowbray, whose
“on 1 !'spite of the lofty rank of father and
rhi }: t deeply outraged by the concealment
¢D the earl had practised ; while she bla-
truth le;; OWn stupidity in not having guessed
e 1a‘m'?°w"’3 as she did that Liddell was
It ma !y name of the Earls of Whitehaven.
Say wyeasny be imagined that Lord Ram-
brayr > Hot long in following Miss Mow-
Y cxample,and the grove was fated to be
happiness, unmingled with
and untreubled by anxiety,
fall to the lot of frail mortali-

Yorldly cares,
X;"Ch as seldom

From the London People’s Jornual.
THE»TEST OF TRIFLES.

BY CLARA WALBY,

Tz mov

<ompq Ing springs of many minds, the

iemblar,‘,em pParts of many existencies, the
ost ches of many virtues, appearing in al-
sha]| v ery form and under every name, how
linkg OF‘#”.““E"_“Sh trifles from the minute
quene "1‘“6’]11? and eternal chain of con-
ic S *  Smiles, flower-gifts, tones of
ang w‘o:rake"”‘g some sympathetic echo,
&ottey, ‘Bh"‘"ﬂessly uttered and soon for-
ing 5 ¥ the speaker, may assist in transfor-
a sO“Lena“”ﬂ) in colouring a destiny ; while
Imbyj N8rossing thought and life-engrossing
logg  onmay be essentially trivial and worth-
Wy t i8S 1ot the nature of the thing alone,
"‘ate’q ut the purpose to which it is conse-s
Asigy °r 1o which it is degraded, that must
10 decide the question.
thoy ?le"eris identified exclusively with self
Tygey. ealth, fame,and power be involved,
ohpose‘f trifling in its nature, for it is qnerly
low, to the development of all that is hal-
th isa"d beautiful—the completion of all
Doy al“"’ and real. He whose mind res-
ang o 0n€ to what affects his own interests
}lapph?mh", has no power to appreciate the
Tegy fp ?ss he covets, for happiness can alone
‘\iff,,si Tom the performance of duty and the
¢ sg("" of truth, and in thus creating their
c(,"dui“'fnce, happiness in others. Wha(ever
Negajp, ) 10 the real welfare of mankind ge-
be iy, or of individuals particularly, must
of ki,::;po"“my though merely a word
Heg jq "ess, a gentle reproof, or a truthful
O p vy on¥eyed—though merely the sacrifice
‘)bediemh’ of a feeling, is laid on the altar of
“tn“ or affection.
frop, 3. " Ofthless as they are, trifles are far
Biby, 1N powerless in their effects; the
hlosgz Poison that lurks within the beautiful
“Dtm(,m’ 10 grasp which js most dangerous, is 4
Thyy 4, ¢ Concealed by adventitious splendor
the r.‘*_he‘drllessness of trifling injuries by
Ineq hql, liant polish of plausibility and assu-
1y rager c¥olence ; and may be, from the dead-
faty, ict’.‘"l caused by its discovery, equally
Ofaly NIts results.  For the portean aspects
f the Tfles corresponds with the attributes
Tegyy, {mnd they mﬂuencg ; now, glaring be-
]"Dmin @ eye of envy, or intenser hate ; now
Pathg 5 like a cloud Wrapt mountains, in the
"’inisho- indolence and " timidity ; anon. di-
tie pye, 'Ng 1o a mere speck before the energe-
Comp.BTess of faith and will, Thuys, judging
N Mra‘""*l}'v we may securely infar that
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young man, Henry Liddell, you |
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THE _GLEANERR.

| in reality a trifle ; for that alone becomes
real which is eternal, yvhnle, ‘abstractedly
considered, there is nothing trivial, as every
atom, material or immaterial, must have a
certain weight in either the scale of benefit
or injury. ;

In elucidation let us examine a cursory
sketch or two from the busy world around
us. Here we see a delicate and interesting
Jooking girl busily and anxiously employed in
manufacturing some fairy fabric ; it is, essen-
tially of little real utility, but it is to be a to-
« ken of gratitude toa kind friend¥who isgoing
! 10 some distant land, and it is all she can
give ; she Jooks fatigued, but she stays notto
rest, for time is precious and affection moves
| her wearied hand. Turn to the next sketeh:

Jook at that beautiful countenance ; the rich

| tresses over which the rose-wreaths twine so

Jovingly; the slender waist, clasped with dia-
monds ; the splendid drapery that falls so
gracefully around that erect and stately form
—where has her morning been passed 2 In
canvassing for the ensuing election, that her
father may be returned to Parliament, not for
the well being of her conntry, but that he
may rise higher and higher in the scale of
power and: worldly wealth and honor.  And
now she is going to the hall of one she deems
far inferior, in order that she may by the con-
descension secure additional votes ; she is go-
ing to sdcrifice her feelings at the shrine of
ambition ! Which, then,of the two is tri-
fling away her time, which performing a duty
preparing her mind for its mission—that mis-
sion which is universal—of sacrificing the
present for the future on the altars of immor-
tal truth ?

The nextview representa hero on the field
of battle, leading on his .men to slaughter.
The star-of victory is culminating amidst
the gloom of war ; the proud strains of tri-
umph are preluding, wingled with groans. of
despair and agony ; and the visioned crown
of fame glitters above-his brow as the savage |
billows of contention ebb and flow ;—ebb to
flow fiercer on, crimsoned with the red tide
oflife ! Victory is his aim, that fame may
bestow her mockery of glory, wealth her pe-
rishable treasures, applause her transient
praise, and flattery its palling echoes. Some
few, indeed, fight for their country’s glory,
not their own ; but though such a feeling I8
more gracious, and therefore less condemna-
ble, the object to be won is equally illusory.
No true glory can be gained by destruction,
though much may be by preventing it: and
supposing a nation should be compelled to
struggle for its liberties—its existence—it
should be mourned as cruel necessity—not
gloried in as an opportunity for the develop-
ment of valor, often another name for obtuse-
ness of nerve.

Here is one more imperfect delineation,
and we close our portfolio Observe that old
gentleman seated on the bench in his gar-
den. He has a bunch of wild flowers and
herbs in his hand, the nature and uses of
which he is explaining to two dark-haired,
bright-eyed boys, who are sitting on either
side of him. He is teaching them—not from
the abstract love of the study, but they may
trace each beauty of constraction and adapta-.
tion, each wonderful property, to the benifi-
cence of the All-wise Creator. A few mi-
nutes and the lesson is over; the boys are
sporting joyously among the bright flowers of
the garden, where the butterflies fan the rich
petals with their painted wings—where the
* quiet hum of bees, and the sweet, low whistle
of the blackbird blend with their merry laugh
and rustling steps—where Nature reposes in
her mutable but deathless beauty ! Which
was wasting his life, his allotted share in the
distribution of time, and which improving
his leisure hours ?—the great subjugator of
nations, or the simple and venerable studier of
flowers and senator of peace.

NEW WORKS,

ENGLISH MECHANICS AT TURKEY.

On the morning of Friday, the 21st of Ja-
nuary, we took boat and left San Stefano for
the “village of Macii-keni. This place the
Armenian Dadiaes had promised the Sultan
they would convert into a Birmingham, a
Sheffield; or a Manchester, or; rather, all
three in one; and they had brought about
fourscore men from England to manage all
these works. As we landed the heavy rains
recommenced, drenching us to the skin. Be-
tween the ianding place and the village, we
had to walk through two or three hundred
yards of the usual mud an filth. This brought
us to a‘row of new houses entirely occupied
by English workmen an their families. In
the'course of the many visits 1 afteswards
paid to Macri-keni, I found there were a few '
honorable exceptions, a few men who had
brought with them, and preserved under very
adverse circumstances, English neatness,
comfort and order, but it struck us very forcie
bly that these dwellersin the * English row,’

ad -done nothing to set an improving exam-
Plé to the people of the country. The lane
in which they Jived was as muddy and as
dirty, and as much strewed with abomina-
tions as any partof the village ; their houses
cortainly roughly and badly buiit for them by
the Aimenians, were as dirty and disorderly
as those of the natives. At Jast, covered with
mud, and streaming with the rain, we found
out old H— haraque, a comfortless, wood-
en, Turkish-built honse. The old woman

and the people (Wht. rer they might be be- |
sides) were Emglish. Never, among poor
Turks or Greeks, had we found so much vul-

garity, selfisbness, and inhospitality, as we
met with under this roof. 'There was no
_going away through that pitiless and unceas-
ing storm ; having come, [ did not like whol

ly to lose my time and trouble ; and at the
moment I knew not where to'look for other
quarters. The old man was a few ghades
more civilised than the old woman. He was
a respectable sort of master blacksmith, or
working engineer, which had, I believe been
his original calling at home. = He might even
_have been an able man in that way, but he
was old when he came to that country, five
years ago, aod it new appearod to me'that he’
was not very far from his dotage, and that
e was perfectly indifferent to evérything, ex-
cept to his pay and other emoluments. Yet
+his was the man that the Sultan, at the in-
vestigation of the Armenians, (to whom he
was all submission,) had delighted to honor,
while other Englishmen inhis service, men
really eminent in science and in their profes-
sions, like Mr Sang and Mr Irederick Tay-
lor, had been left unnoticed, and with insuffi-
cient salaries that were most irregularly paid.
0Old H—'s salary alone was £1000 a| year,
English money, and he had allowances for
house rent, for provisions, for keeping of hors.
es, &e., which did not fall short of £300a
rear ; and then he got more money by doing
ittle jobs for the great pashas, and good com:
missions on traps and nicknacks he imported
from England ; and inadditiion to all this he
had Iknow not how many sons and sons-in-
law, idling about the place, or scampering
about the country with horses, on snug. sala-
rieg of from  £200 to £300 a year each. I
scarcely know what I said. to one of those
worthies when he remarked to, me that Tur-
key was Ygetting a sprinkling of manufacto-
ries ' Before he came to Turkey, old H——
received from Sultan Abdul Mejid, the Ni-
shan or Ottoman decoration, richly set in
diamonds, for having done some work for the
Porte ; and since his settling at Macri-keni
he had received from the same bountiful but
blind prince, three gold siuff boxes, richly
setin diamonds.  With great pride the old
woman showed us these imperial gifts, and
told us how the Padishah had given one of
the boxes with his own hand, in presence of
all the great pashas, assembled for the occa-
sior and in order that they might see and un-
derstand what respect and honor were due to”
the director of these imperial fabrics.— Zurkey
and its Destiny .

QUALITY OF GREATNESS.

The first universal attribute of truth is its
greatness ; this quality it is which has main-
ly fascinated the hearts of those who have
most devotedly pursned it. it is the more
worthy of observation, since it is through
this quality, amongst others, that we see the
moral and intellectual worlds, which are so
generally distinguished, and have been so of-
ten cofitrasted, mingle their nature, and pass
into each other. For if greatness be an at-
tribute of something which is sensibly or in-
tellectually impressed, still it discloses itself
as such by the mode in which our n}oral, as
distinct from our intellectual, nature is affect-
ed by it. All greatness expands, elevates,
commands, and tranquilises. We know the
feelings with which we look upon the starry
heavens, the silent outspread mountains, and
the ocean. We are conscious how the eye
fails to span them,and how the overflowing
and incapable sense fix¢s itself to seceive
what it cannot contain ; scanning, and again
scanning, the object which at once invites
and bafiles, satisfies and eludes it. Such, we
all know from experience, is the manifesta~
tion of greatness when approaching to the
sublime, and disclosed to our bodily senses.
But whether it address itsel directly to our
senses, or whether it be ravealed at once and
simply to our imagination, as in poetry, or
the imagination as ministering to the intel-
lect which compares, combines, and generali-
ses, as in the higher departments of know-
ledge, the effect js in kind character the same
‘We confess its presence by the same mode
of feeling, the same attitude of attention, ab-
gorption, submission and repose. Whether
our eye be fixed upon the sublimer seenery
of nature, or our fancy be filled with the first
and second books of the* Paradise Lost, or
our inlelleqt contemplate the highest and
vastest subjects of human thought, we are
in .all these instances affected by the same
quality t'l‘s‘c_losing itself in a different way
through different objects.— Vaughan’s Lectures
on Modern History.
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ILLNESS

was always calm and cheerful—rendyﬁo
adapt itself to friendly intercourse, or to in
teresting and even philosophic conversation.
He was, indeed, wont to say, that'a man
worked better under the influence of iliness
if were not too severe ; and I have seen hih;
under circumstarces which certainly afforded
nothing cheering, compose both poems apq
prose pieces which betrayed no traces in
their composition of the illness of the wri
ter.~— Humboldt’s Letters. :

STREETOGRAPHY.

Set dewn he cleverest country gentleman
inany one part of London to find his way te
any other part of it with the best map 10 be
got, and he will be enly able to find it in a
cab; for those who have the ordering of these
thlpgs in certain d@ricts of the metropolis,
believing that the names of streets ought to
be knqwn by the world at large by instinct,
}ake little care about getting them written up.
ljhe other day a gentleman of Coblentz, by
dint of several cabs and endless inquiries
found out at last the residence of a young ba-
ronet  to whom he was accredited, near
Portman-square. He was unustally metho-
dical about trifles, even for a German, and had
taken very good care to note down the name
of the street in which he had fixed his
lodging. The baronet when he was taking
leave, naturally inquired where he should
have the pleasure of returning the visit * The
German produces his pocket book and grave-
ly read from it, * Number nine, Stick-no-bill-
street” ¢ Stiek no bills’ being the only words
he could find written up against the houses,
be otcourse, adopted them as his proper ad-
dress. A similar mistake is recorded: of an
American from Fourth-street, Philadelphia.
He too, was in search of the addresson a lat.
ter of introduction ; and when he got into the
street actually disbelieved the information
given to him that he had arrived at his prroper
destination. ‘ Don’t I see,” he said, looking
up at the corner, ¢ that thisis F. P. Sixteen
Feet-street 7’ and returned to his hotel with-
out delivering his letter.— Dickens's Houschold
Words.

MODE OF WORKING RAW COTTON

ON THE GAMBIA.

In my ramblings up the Gambia, I had ma-
ny opportunities of observing how the peopls
of the country worked the cotton in the raw
material for their own use, and to what de-
gree of perfection they could bring it. The
article in its natural state, is first cleared and
prepared for a very simple process, by which
they obtain the thread in a manner similar to
that practised by ourold women in the use of
the spinning wheel. The native weaver pla-
ces himself in a hole in the ground, deep
enough for him to bend his knees, so as to
sit upon the edge ofit. Four sticks are put
up at several yards length, two at each end,
about a foot apart, directly opposite to the
workman and at a little distance from him.
Around these sticks the cotton is worked Ly
a quick rotatory motion, in order to be formed
into the thread, which the weaver winds off
on a most unartificial instrument of wood,
something like a little canoe, along the in-
side of which runs a small polished stick
and revolves by means of passing loosely
through twoholés at each extremity. The
cotton, when cleared was very soft and white
and the thread, in its first stage of spinning
had a woolly appearance and was about the
size of our English bobbin.— Poole’s Sterra
Leone and the Gambia.

THE TEXTILE I\KNUFACTURES OF
CHINA.

The grass cloth is put by Dr Gutzlaff at
three millions pounds sterling per annum ;
this should rather be called linen cloth, amd
“"hl(‘h we do not think is. over estimated.
Wq are puzzled to discover the data upon
which the doctor assumes the -annual value
of cotton manufactures to be one hundred
and-eighty three millions of pounds sterling
per annum. As toa tael and a half to each
individual—this is much under-estimated, for
the use of}he inhabitants ir the south of Chi-
na, while in the north the extensive applica-
tion of cotton for padding material, for cloth-
Ing, coverlets, &c., during the cold weather
by all classes, induces us to say that at least
ten times that quantity must be consumed.
A tael and a half per each individual, assum-
ing the population to be three hundred and
sixty millions, and the average value of cot-
ton wool at ten dollars per pecul, which if
doubled in value in the process of manufac-
ture, would not attain the figure of 7,000,000
dollars, whilst from the nature of our enqui-

HOW IS TO BE BORNE.

If the spirit ¢an so far prevail as to remov.
the sickness wholly 1‘mmpitself, and bnnisg i:
into the body only, an immense step is gain-
ed ; and we may then bear bodily ailments
net only with apparentbut with real firmness
and tranquility, and not only bear but draw
from them much that sostens and purifies the
soul. Tmyself| indeed, though I have been
often ill, and occasionally dangerously so
have never had to endure lasting sickness or
even what may deemed g weak constitution,
But I have intimately known many. both
mep and women, with whom this was the
ordinary state, and had no hope of escaping
{from it but by death. To this class belonged

was rather an alarming personage, with sharp 1
INquisitive eyes, and & very lupine expres- |
sion of countenance. In a country where
Ehere are no inns one is often obliged to
throw oneself in the hospitality of unknown
Pf’"Pl‘-‘, Without the formality of introduc-
lion or recommendation ; but in this case we

Jua‘z'%m.\'rence, thought, or desire that mi-
#gainst our duty is, if we analyse it,

were furnished with a letter from Dr Davis

Schiller especially,  He gufforad much—he
saffered continually—and knew, as indeed
happened afterwards, that this continual suf-
fering Would lead him step (o the grave. Yet
one might truly say of him thathe held his
illness confined to his body ; for at what-
ever lime you visited him, or under whatever

|
|

circumstances you might meet him, his mind

ries, we are led to believe the domestie con-
sumption of cotton manufactures would ha
about a fourth of the doctor’s estimate, As:
suming the poptlation as above, and the ave.
rage consumption at two cattieg
4 : €s per head,
the annnal domestic consuimption would be
7,200,000 peculs, Which, if only " goypled jn
value by the process of manufaeture. will
give ol el 8f one undrd ant- ity
four mi m?}f@ “)ka.“ ; but we are sure we.
are nerafﬁelfsg oo‘:}’gf In stating the value, in
l"?uo%o b 00 sterling, at at least £50,-
o sioracotdosle the o
fating. the silk trade of Orr ok DA, S
000,000 storling pro Of China at only £12.
abs(lrdly beioﬁb Perannum, Dr Gutzlaff is as
T AT W the real value, as he is abeve
B e o “fe In cotton. As to the esumgte
ey o silk to every tenth of the poBu-
by, b S 1s quite ridiculous.  That weight
y . 0¥ every respectable male or female
lm.ﬂwar‘lded orblended in his or her tail or
Bz:ébullliere_are parties who have given a
consideration to this subject, whe
aver that the total silk trade of China mu




