4

THE GL

EANER.

- Titerature, &r.

RN S S Py :
. THE SPIRIT OF THE . MAGAZINES,
TAIZING BACHELORS.
Tax them; tax them, tax them all,
-With an income, great and emall,
- Tax their mortgages and rents ;.
* That’s the tell they ought to pay
For woaring out the “Bachelor’s way;”
Seon they’ll ery, instead of langh,
+ Mourning for the * hetter half.”

- Tax them for tho vows they’ve made,
‘Tax;themi for their vows ‘unpaid,—
+'For:the drafts'they’ve drawn, still "
. On thoir conscience and their will;
+ v Tax them for the debts they ewe. - -
+i Toyoung Cupid and his bow, ' gt
UPor the wse of bilvor darts,
. Andtheloan of treacherous arte.” -«
"% Tax thed for the precicus tie
"o Spentin writing sillyrhyme | ..
- To the fair deluded, girls, .

i

-+ Luostein blushies and in ourli; life Ofsinigédl 0 i’, 4 them atonement.
cdning R U Rs tondy R 5 i ™ 1 Llight and life.. He had, never thought, of that | Butswhat(idd not  long ,to.. do, oy, that; poor
. To tho sualight and the shade,~ . .. ' . i&?‘ﬁfﬁm';fb‘lfﬁg:‘maught of an rﬁl;‘fu"taexs;-apa- Emmacd:. When I thoughtof; her—of et

. Swoaring they wero truer far, < ‘much good it:did.-him, strengthening. his - good '@ffﬂmﬁﬂ@?ﬂeﬂ Inhocetice rgﬂce&beau-
o “THan's sunbezm of ‘a‘tar, P71 “|intent. " A 'positive’ fidod of* light” poured: in | &7 .,}ycs)qh have cursed niyéel!**Suddenly
o Skt Db ' thivough d pade’of glass whick had Peety elean- | MY Sister shool the dagr., , Sheentreatedme to
g T;;'&f’“.‘ ‘;".*.‘;g;;{"“?"ﬁ‘?'t':"u v fed thefpre»jous«mmm& nhb{;ed‘uiﬁg the feome forth, for some one had “torn down_our
e i Bx them for e bitter' tear ko ok 4 6 IR el B sl v o g flang 1 sk 4 ¢ how-
i ‘v'Dr.awn(from_ oyes that_o_naﬂ Vol:o: b;igl!t G | g ‘;g;ir]?i?l};gg glt)l:e g abd;?ﬁs‘illéaﬂ ﬁj} i‘:f‘ 'gg{;ex the ¢ 11p[wgﬁ?§gﬁ gttl'esr

;‘: “.:&:%f:;?’ff?;s i e as. - ['emotions—the emotjons af his carly and better|she cqﬂga.me,andigﬁeved-me, mad ; she never
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o Ehe tho deop, pathotiamal
~ Breathed from hearts that must endure

" What no'surgeon’s art tan‘oare. |

Tax them for the hopes they’ve cros
| Tax them for the dollars lost
" Buyirg elixir and balm, =
©»Meant to keep their spirits calm,
"When the lady fondly thought =
The ““ ponfession® would be brought,
And'the lover, with his havd, -
Would bestow his house and land,

Tax them for the wood and coal
- Used to warm their chilly soul 5
~ Tax thom fur the cakes and pics
* Made to charm the lover’s eyes;
For sperm candles tax them well,—
O, the fumber who can tell,
That has burned, and burned in vain
To seoure & faithless swain ? :

sed 3

Tax them for the oqnut:osa threats,
Made by mothers to their “pets,”
When the monthe would pass away,
And the lover “ named no Gay ;"
Tax ther for tho * awful spars”
That was felt about the beart,
When the lnst frail beau had goge,.
Hond thelady wept alone. .

N

Yes, I'd tax them, oue and aly,

-2 'With an income great or small,~
Tax thoir wortgages and rents,
Ou ench dollar sixty oents ;
Till their truant steps should stray
Calaly inthe ** married way,”
Then I would enjoy a laugh
With the ** Bachelor’s better half.”

Yrom Chamber’s Edinburgh-Journal.,
‘Tard DRUNKARDS BIBrm.
: BY 3Rs'S. ¢ HALL.
' PONDERTNG “on s blessed rile of life, <o

_.simple. and g0 comprehensive, he ‘turned back’

the pages, repeating it over and over-again, until
dwicame to ‘the first fly-leaf, wherein were Writ=
ten the births, marmages and deaths of tle
* Tumble family €6 whom the Bible had belonged:
and therein, second on the list, he saw, in;a stiff,
hali-printed hand, the name Emma Hanby, only
daughter of James’ and Mary Jane "Hanby,
born soand o, married at such a dite to Peter
Croft! fi St
“Yimma Hanby”—horn in his native village:
the little Fmma Hanby whom he. had loved to
earry over the: brook to school—by whose side
- nboy-love, he ‘had: sat in the meadows—1{o»
“whomt he had gathersd Howers whose “milk
pail ‘hehad so often lifted ovar'the church stile
whom hie had loved as he “nevei could or did
fove woman since-—whem he would. have mar-
ried if she, light-hearted girl that she wag, could
" haveloved the tall yellow, awkwasid youth whom
it was her pastime to laugh af;’a
" %o'call ¢ Daddy*—yyas she, then, the wifo—tho
tom, soiled, tattered, worn-out, insulted bhroken
spirited wife of the drunkard Peter. Crofs!]  Jt
seemed impossible; her meémory had been guch
a sun beam, from boyhood up the “refiner of
his nature —the dreim that'offen eame to him
by day and night. Whilg passing the parochial
school, when the full tide of girls rushed Yrom
its heat into the thick city air. his heart had
often beat if the vinging lnu
sounded like the laugh he
and he would wateh to see if the girl resembled
 the'voice that reealled his early love,
% And I have helped to bring her to. this,” he
. ‘repeated over .and over to himse
Liave done this-
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onee “thought music:
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-this has ‘betn my doing. "—

“I'trembling,* ghastly - seeptres  pointing at’ Him

“1ards, wivesy in. ‘either 'case, 'starved, wretched
}and hot with thq steam, of
: ust as the é,a;

‘Y munificent beams were

,lﬁ ,\?gsggﬁmgﬁ%ﬁ

{nature—and he bowed his h_éa('l upon s hands

: }vhis work. - I now quote his-own decount of what

nd her ' delight

h of amerry- child’

!inflicted fover of dels

He might heve consoled himtelf with the argu- |
ment, ‘that if Peter Croft had not'drunk at “the
grapes,’, he would have druatk séme where else;
but;his seared conscience neither admitted nor
sought an.excuse ; and after an hour or morg ot
eamest. prayer, with sealed lips,but a soul bowed
down at one moment by contempt for his ‘infir-
mity’ of purpose, and at another elevated by
strong resolves of great sacrifice, Math@w, car-
ryingiwith Bim. the) drunkavd’s Bible” sought
his bed. He slept the, feyerish ~unrefreshing
sleep which so frequensly.succeeds strong emo=
tion. He saw troops of drunkards—blear eyed,

with their shaking fingers, while, with pestilnétial
breath, they demanded.®who had sold them
poison.” -, Women, . too, drunkards, .or: drunk-

creatures, with scores of ghastly children, hooted
him as he, passed thzo § reeking of gin,
e ik a X
He awoke j: ¥ Was_erowning the
hillsof his/obildhood vith glory s and whils' it

1 Penetrating the thick at-
mosghere Which Buisg s s veil beiore his bed-
j-pom,Wizid,OV}g,,;T. 4D siisV comd v.a:‘.'i‘.! :

To Mathéw the sunbeains came like heaven-

¥ throtizh ‘th
WAL o

and prayed in h Ive and  carnest zeal:

The 1burden of.m, which escaped from,

bmh I, BT seek asthe mur-

mirs lﬁ’g%{?u{eﬁ, mi& at~Godwould

have mem};;:go&him-an&keep him/ in the'right
e

path, and make hiny, wunyworthy as< he “was, the
means of grace to others—to 'be ;God’s instru-

ment for good to his fellow creatures; minister
to'the prosperity, the regeneration of hiscown
kind. Oh, if Godvould “but wend the broken
vessels, if he would but héal ‘the bruised, reed;
if he would but receive him into his flock! " .Oh,
how often he repeated : “ God give me strength !
Lord strengthen. e ! srgu & €18 madsng:

And he arose as all arise after steadfas

t prays
pr== §trel)gtllenedf4Jnd

Iyrepargd 1o set about

followed : , Bk ol by

¢ I'had,” he said, «fixed in my mind the duty
1 was callupon to-perform ; I saw: it bright be:
fore me. | It was (now: clear to me, whether T
turned to right or to the left ; there it was, writ-
ten in letters of light. I went'down staive, i
unlocked the street , door, 1 brought a ladder
from the:back -of my house to the front, and!
with my own hands, In the gray,’ soft haze of!
morning, I tore do,\)'n the sign of my disloyalty
to a good cause. ¢ The Grapes” lay in the ken-
nel,and my firsptriumphwas achieved. I then
descended to my cellar, locked myself in, turn-
ed all'the taps, and broke’ the "bottles info the
torrents: iof 'pale lalé/;andebrown stout which:
foamed aroundme. ; Never once did my deter-
mination evern waver. “I'vowed to* devote the
remainder of my lift to the destruction of aleo-
hol, and to givé my power and my mesns to
reclaim and sueoor these. who had wasted their
substance and debased their characters beneath
my-roof, I felt & & freed man, from whom fet-
ters have been suddenly struck off ; a senise’ of
maply independence thyilled through my frame.
Through the Black and- reeling Tateh of the
beer-vault, I looked upito-heaven ; 1 asked Gods
again, and again for, the strength of purpose,
and perseverance. which I had hitherto wanted
all my latterlife. ' While called *a. respectable
mien,” and an** Honest publiean,” T Knew that I
wasacting 2 falsehood and dealing'in ‘the moral
—perhaps the efernal—deathis of many of the
eareless drinkers who ¢ sorrow,. and torment,
and quarrels; and ' wounds - without cause,’ even
while T, \‘:ho sold ‘the incentives to' sorrow and
torment, “and. quarrels, and wounds without
cause, knew that they “bit like serpents and
stung like adders.” . "What a knave I had been,
erecting atemple to my own respectability on
the ruins of respectabilify in my fellow creatures,
talking of honesty. when I was inducing sinners
to-dugment their sin by every temptationthat
the' fragrant rum, the® white-faced gin,’ the
brown botneing brandy could offer—al adulter-
ated, all untrue as mysclf, all made even worse '
than their original natures by dewnright and |
positive fraud ; talking of honesty, as it F had |
been honest ; gaing to, church 48T tvag o prac-
tical christian, and passing by those T had help-
ed to make sinners with contempt upon my lip,
and a “ Stand by, 1 “am ‘holier than thou !” in
my proud heart, even at the time I was indu-
¢ing men to become’ atcessaries to “their own
shame and sin, and the rdin of their families,

“ Bitter, but happy tears of penitence gushed
from my eves'as the ocean 6f nfoxicating ‘and
baneful drinks swelled, and rolled, and scethed
around me. I opened the drain, and they rush-
ed forth to add to the Impurity of the. Thames,
“ Away they o Tsaid ; « their power is pasts
they'will never ‘more turn the stageering work-
jmaninto the street” or nerve hisarm  fo strike

Awasa

swelling veins;: mevet. drag the last chilling
from the, drnkard’s hand; never more; quench
the fire on the cottage heaxth, or send the pale,
overworked artisan’s” ¢hildren to' a supperless
bed; never more blisterthe lips of women, or
poison the:bloed of ¢hildhood ; mever again in-
tliet- the Saturday’s headache which induced the
prayerless Sunday. -« Away, away ! would that I
had the power to set adrift all the 'so perverted
produce of the malt, the barley, and. the grape
of the, world!” . | As my excitement subsided, 1
felt stillmore resolved 5 and  the more I calmed
dovn, the firnter T'becaing. ! 1 $7as s “a paraly-
tic recovering the tse of his:linbs'; as a blind
man restored.to.sight. .. The regrets and doubts
that-had o, aften distarbed my mird gathered
themselves into'a mighity’ power, not to bé sub-
dued by, erathly, motives-or - earthly reasoning.
1 felt thé"dl'gﬁg?fo a missfon'y " V)']’Ould be ‘a
Temperdnee) Missioniary to #li¢ endof my days!
I would seek out the worst amongst, these who
had frequented  the Grapes, and pég;;qc.nnsel
and adyice—the eamest counsel and the eamnest
adyice of apurely.disinterested | man—into ears
s0'long deaf to-the” voice ‘of the “charmer. I

an, 56" lohger Alling my prse With
the purchase-money:of sorrow, sin, .

free m
I owed the sinners, confirmed to lead the old|

understood mey but less than: ever then.i (1 had
‘of course, mor¢ than ‘one seene iwitlrher's- and
whiert Ftold her' that, nstead6f ale, T°dlisuld
Sell coffee, and substitiite tea. or brandy, she
like too many others,attachingan idea, of _fge;b}&_
ness-and duplicity and %Vtint of resgecta}blhty to!
Tem solveds fo find &aoth¢r” home.—
we' mgbm%duf"m e’thmfd": %xd among,
many other things,“she" claimed  the * Drunk-
ard’s Bible ¢ butithdt 11 hvould ot part with.
L. dost, o time in finding the dwelling of Peter

Jbroad sunshiné'ot & July day, Teehould Hét have
known her ;' If L had heard her speak, I should
have recognised her voice among a thousand.”
Misery for her had done, its, worst.  Shewup-
raided me‘as - deserveds . %Y. ou,! she' said,
“and such as you;-content with’ your own safe-
Sy, never think of the safety of others.” You
take care to avoid the tarnish and wretchedness
of drunkenness yourselves, while you -entice
others tovsin.. . Moderation: is your, safeguard ;
but when did ;you thinlk it a virtue in your cus-
tomers.” s x >

“I told her what Thad done, that in future
mine would be strictly a ' Temperanee house;
that I would use every means in my power to
undo the evil T had done.”"

“oWillthat,” she answered in low deep tones
of anguish— will that restore what I have 18st ?
—will it restore my husband’s character P—will
it save" Him, ‘even if converted, from seif-re-

roach P—will it open the grave, and give me
el the child, my first-borm, who, delicate from
its eradle; eould not endure the want of heat and
food, which the' other's have still to "bear P—il]
it give us back the means squandered in your
house P—willit efface the mewory of the drunk-
ard’s songs, and theimpumity of the drunkard’s
acts? O Mathew! that you should“thrive and
live, and grow rich and respectable, by what de.
baced :m(f . debauched your. fellow-creatures.—
Yook !” she added, and her word pierced my
heart—< look ! had I nly young daysoveragain
i-would rather—supposing thag loye had nothing
to do with'my ‘choice—I would ‘father appear
with ;n)gxoor degraded husband, bad as he has
been, and i at the bar of God, than kneel there
as your wife! You, cool-icaded and moderate
by naturey knowi rightifrom wrong, well edu-
cated, yet- tempting, “tempting others to the
destruction which gave: you food and plenishing,
—veur fine Gv-Parser? your “comtfortable
rooms ! your'intoxicating drinks! the pleasant
company! all! all I wilng'the tradesman from
his home, from his wife, from_ his children, and
sending him back when the stars are fading' in
the daylight.. Oh! to’ what a'heme ! Oh ! in
i what a state? *

. T L o

“¢I do think, as you stand':ithere, Mathew
Hownley, well dresséd, and svell “fed, and ves-
pectable—yes, thitisthe word “respectable
—that you'are, at' thi§ mioment, in the eyes of
the Almighty, a greater criminal than my poor
husband, who is %ying upon straw ‘with madness
in his brain, ‘trembling in every limb, without
evena BIsiE to tell him of the mercy which
Christ’s death procured for the penitent sinner
at thé eleveuth hour! ? Fyosdui

“T laid her own Bible beforeher.” I did not
ask her to spare me: every word was true—I
deserved 1t all. T went forth; I sent coal, and
food, and- cloathing into that wretched room;
I sent a physician; I prayed by the bedside | of
Peter Croft,"asif ho Bad been a dear brother,
I found him truly penitent; and withall the re-
solves for amendment which 50 often fade in the
sunshine of health and strength, he wailed over
his'lost time; his Tost micans, his lost character—

{ the ayife or child he’ is<boupd; by the Jaw of God !
{md man to protect ; Hever' moresend ‘the self. |
Lcve: +
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riuR {reméns through the

alllosts all God had Ill;‘ivcn——‘héa.]t;h, strength,
: but the love of his. ill-

happiness, all gore—a
vsed and neglocted wife ; that had never died! s

“and remember,” shé“#4id'to’ e, * thefe are

, sin, and _death. |

Crofts ®Poor Emma l++If Ihad met her insthe |

hundreds, thousands of cases, as sad as this in
England, in the Christian land we live in!
Strong drink fills our jails and hospitals with
sin, with cxime, with ‘disease, with death ; 'its
mission is sin and sorrow to man, woman, dand
child ; ‘under the cloak of 'good-fellowship it
dm'wq men - together, and the good-fellowehip”
poisons heart and mind! + Men become mad -
derits influence; .| Would any man not mad,
squander his* money, his character, and bring
himself and all e 35 bound to. cherish to the
yerge of the pauper’s grave ; nay, into.it#, (Of
five families in this wretched house, the mothers
ofithiree; and fathers'6f four, never go to. their
ragged beds sober; yet they tell me good mer,
Wise men, great men, refuse to promote temper-
ance. Oh, they Have never seenfiow the half-
pint grows to the Jpint—the pint to the. quart
—the quart to ‘the gallon! They have neves
watched fof the drunkard’s return, or ‘experi-

sage—never: Had the

cl::ced his neglect or.illu i

ast penny for their children’s bread turned into
spirits— never ‘"wpkg"__tg"‘lheﬂ knowledge, that
though the snow ‘of December be a foot on the
groundy there is neitherfood nor fire tostrength-
‘en for the day’s‘toilt” s g e et

. “Poor Bmmig ! ehe spoke “liké ‘one ingpired,
and_ thou i !

: gllg,hgr spirit was, sustaived neither by
flesh nor bloo,
words: oo

y ‘she: seemed, to - find re«hei in’
“When T spokée to her of |

e futiire with
hape, she yould not listen. %b,” said ’Sm
“my hope for him ‘and myself s beyond the

e. Ae ‘camnot rallys those fierce drinks
have brinded lnsﬁtags; it fntothem, | Life
is not for ueiithei. of 'us. Twish his fate, and

e, ~couldwarn tHote ™ Grouaues it the
drankard day ptgrday sees the diudkbed Lid
in his qimve, and before the last. earth is threwn
upon. the coffin, the quick is followingthe exam
‘ple s'e”t by the dead—of another, and another
glass! b

“ She was* right, ! Peter’s days” were ntim-
bered’; and when' elie knelt* begide his .cof-
fin, she, thanked God! for Lis .peniténce, and , of-
fered up a prayer that. she mignt be spared &
little longer for her children’s sakes”" That proy-
X gaye me hope s ‘she had not_gpoken then of
hope except. of that beyoud the grave.”

“My friends jestedat my attention to the
young widow, and perhaps T urged her too soon
0 beeome my wife. She turned ‘away, with a
feeling which I would not, if I could, expresg,—
Her heart was still with her husband, and ehe-
found ro rest until she was placed beside him in
crowded church=yard. "The childven’ live' on—
the son, with the unréasoning craving, for strong
drink which is so frequently. the inheritance of
the drunkard’s child ; the daughters, poor, weak-
ly creatures—one, that little deformed girl who
sits behind the tea-counter, and whose voice w»
so like her mother’s; the other, a suffering
treature, unable to leave her bed, and who oc-
cupies a little rcom at the top of what was  the
Grapes.” - Her window looks out upon a num-
ber of flower pots, whose green leaves and strug-
gling blossoms are coated with black, - but 'she
thinkg them ‘the freshest and most beautiful in
the world " oy -

From Bentley’s Miscellany.
OMAR PACHA.

Tre life of Omar Pacha is “conmected  with
perhaps the most important period in the histe-
ry of Turkey, an epoch of transition from - the
old state of things to the new. We - shail not
stop, however, to relate the Yarious events o
his life, as they are familiar to all readers of the
daily press; but shall simply recite such lead-
ing circumstances 6f hiscarcer as we think may
satisty theicuriosity of our readers: - o1

Of his early life but little is known, “His fo-
milyname i Latkes; his origin s Croatiap ; his
place Viaski, a village in the distuict of Ogulini,
thirfeen leagues from ¥iume,: on the, Adri
atic Sea. - He was born in 18015 the religion of
his forefathers, and of his youthful years, wa#
the Greek united faith, namely, that branch ¢
the Greek worship subject to the Roman Por-
tiff. - He received a liveral edveation, His fi-
ther enjoyed ' the important charge of Lieute-
nant Administrator of the district, and his un-
cle wﬁs'invested with eeclesiastical funetions:
He was instrueted in mathematics and military
engineering he received at the military school
of Thurm, near Cronstadt, in Transylvania ; an
in 1822, when 21 years of' age, after having di=
tinguished himself in his studies, he entered the
corps of Ponts et Chawusses in the-Austrian ger-
vice, with the rank of lieutenant, that body ha~
ving just been organized by the.. government.

At twenty-nine “he left the Austrian service ;
but the true cause of his taking this step ho#
always remained 'a mystery.. Many attributed
it to a family misfortune ; some to.a quarrel be
had with his superiors, followed by act#
thgt would have subjected him to a court-mar-
tial, :

Having made his escape, he
Bosnia in 1830, where he arived
known, and it was on]

A

ssed into
Pv‘:holly w-
 only with difficulty he wes
able to _engage himselfasg servant in KosreW
 Pacha’s ‘house, - who wag then - at Bosna-Sersi-
Bosnia was, at the time - infested by hordes o
Janissaries, who had been dispersed gnd banisk-
‘ed into Asia Minor: and a' few Luropean pro-
vinces, where they nurged revenge against the
Government for” the" injuries inflicted upo®
ther. ) ¥ 5oR
The second Giaour Padiscizk had of late 07
gaaized bis troops on'@ prineiple of reform;

‘.




