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THE GLEANER. 
— nama - 

full in making that dear girl as Rdppy as she 
should be. ¢ , § rp, y 
“What should we care for any one; Jendy; 
¥en we have eich other. And rea'ly [ ddu’t 
#¢e what more a woman's heart could wish ‘than 
sucha shower of beautiful things. I was only 
ar; ard it’s very kind in our friends.” "7 
Just then at tha very latest posssible hovr, 
e messenger so watched for was heard ascend- 
g the steps. . 
‘ Tsha'n’t turn my head this time’ 

bride, despondingly. 
usin James now.’ : : 
Very likely it was, for he was a middle- 

_ §ehtleman of very regular habits, who had dis- 
Patched his office-boy with the parcel and new 
Yow delivered early 'in the evening. Why they 

Bad just arrived was best knewn to the messen- 
Sl himself, who did mot wait for explana- 

aid the 

ons 
~ It seemed as if that string would never come 

. Matied. Harold took pity on the impatient, 
+ Buttering little fingers; and cut it with his knife 
finally. "One, twa, three wrappers! 
“And it's so heavy. What canit be? said 
4 the bride, eagerly. ; 
Then a strong pasteboard picking-box 
. withbiue. Harold began to comprehend the mys- 
tery ; but nothing was further from the young 

_ girl's excited imagination than the plain, sub- 
stantially bound Oxford Family Bible,’ 
which presented itself when the cover was 
waised, 
Tears of disappointment and mortification 
PE to her eyes as she locked up to Ha- 

He was sorry for her, though, to him, it 
seemed a very wise and proper gift from the 
“Judicious guardian, who had always had hex 
west welfare at heart. He wondered that no 
ene. not even kis own good mother, in all the 

_ @rcle of relatives, had made the same choice. 
“Read the note Jenny,” he said soothingly, 

‘2 he would have done to a grieved disappoiut- 
«d child, putting it into her hand. 

She gave it back to him open; but she could 
Ll e it out threugh her tears. = They were 
“alone now; so he drew her head down on his 
shoulder, and read in his grave, and manly 

. * * © - - - 

“I send you an unusual gift, dear child, for 
You have always been as dear to me as my own 
©ouli have been; yet I can think of no other so 
suitable, coming from me, at this time. A fa- 
mily Bible is not what it used to be in my young 
days; not held in such loving reverence, or 
consulted with the faith and trust of the old 
time. Still, knowing Harold as I do, and how 
readily you are won to the right way when it is 
sot before you, I hope that in your household 
It wi 1 never be neglected and unused,. as is in 
80 many ho.ues. A 
“I do notapprove of bridal presents in the 

_ light they have come to be considered. They 
are too often only vehicles of ostentatious dis- 
lay, oftentimes ill-afforded, and given d 
ugly in secret; and the truest friends are 
wounded by secing their modest offerings, 
fihoes in glittering contrast with what cost far 
ess thought and care, overlooked and slighted 
by the recipient for some useless bauble. ~ En- 

- vy and heart-burning ; every kind of ill-feelin 
seems, to me, to grow out of this much-abuse: 
eugtom. I had made up my mind to discon- 

_ tinue it in future, before I knew that I was soon 
to: be called on to give you away. Harold 
sould not’ ask anything more precious at my 
bands; and tell him, from me, that if at any 

my couneil, eredit, or more tangible proof 
"ofthe entire confidence I have in him will be of 

service, he must not hesitate to call on me 
ast I was his own father. 
The reader's eyes grew misty now, while a 

#mije of sudden satisfaction and pleasure flush- 
eidhis bride's upraised face. It was so kindly 

"sad, that, in spite of her expéctations, she could 
not be vexed at her guardian; and her disap- 

pointment-began to luese its keencst edge. 
« Wor yourself, my dear child, accept all I can 

offer of heartfelt good wishes and earnest 
peayers for your future happiness. I doubt not, 
other friends have lavished more: costly gifts.— 
None have thought of youas I have this day in 
selecting mine, save, indeed, your mother and 
vour future husband. 
° ¢@God’s blessing be on you both.’ 

+ What more could we ask, darling ?' said Ha- 
rold, kissing her forehead softly ; and at that 
woment, free from all external worldly influ- 
wuves, she was ready to answer, ¢ Nothing.’ 

re 

 ¢HBR SEA SWALLOW. 
As we were passing the Carmiata Islands off 

the western coast of Borneo, we were visited by 
the term of sea swallows, which I had seen in 
ray former passage up the China Sea, not many 
kuudred miles from the same spot, as this spe- 

. gies has a certain range amung the Islands that 
strew tho sea between Borneo and Sumatra. — 
The bill and feet are deep black ; the throat and 
upper parts of a snow white. All the upper 
parts are of a browish black, which reflects a ye- 
euliar redness when the sun shines directly up- 
“en them. The feathers upon the head, nap, 
and hack, are edged with white; hence the 
smeller the feathers on any part, the greater is 
the quantity of white. There is alsoa white 
line over the eyes. The purity of the white is 
admirgble, which appears the more striking be- 
oquse it ia contrasted with the black, The tail 

¢ I knew it's too late for | . Sn! 
: {am describing had a black and lively eye; and 

i rested with great composure in the cabin while 

lis forked and lone, as are also the wings. But, 

| idtwithstanding the advantage of flight, this 
bird is soon tired, owing to the incessant mo- 

! tion of the wings. When tired; it cannot rest 
lupon thie wave, as the petrels; and other ide 
i doj: but is hi ed to seek for some object 
whereon td alight. When it cones on 
ship it is genetally ve | 
repose under any Circumstantes, Hence they 
are thought to be ro foolish birds and have 
ghtained the whimsical namie of ndodies in ellu- 
sion to their want of head ‘pieces. The cne I 

board 

Itook a sketch of it; but as ihe wings were 
dropped or raised to support the different mus- 
cles, the outline and attitude were so often 

changed that it turned out to bea very stiff and 
unfaithtul Tikeness.—Long’s voyage of the Him- 
malch. " 

TRUE GROUND OF CHRISTIAN 
COMFORT. 

1 have for thirty-five years been in search of 
Christian comfort, but have never found it, but 
in one frame of mind—self renunciation: i. e. 

edged | when the mind is broeght to discard all idea of 
ability or merit of its own, and relics wholly for 
its justification, sanctification and redemption on 
the merits of Christ. Its faith; is- repentance, 
‘its prayers, its performances of every description, 
must find their acceptance always through the 
righteousness of Christ. The purest thoughts, 
the most devout exercises, must be washed in 
the blood of Christ, or they never find their way 
to God, and this must be constantly believed, 
or there will be no genning peace: All that 
peace which is derived from thinking of our own 
works or frames, is false or transitory. It is 
false, because it is built on self-rightecusness; it 
is transitory, because it has no foundation in 
truth. A great deal of the early experience of 
of Christians is of this sort. But as they make 
mote progress in the divine life, they have more 
upon the work of Christ for everything.—This 
is being built up in the most holy faith; this is 
becoming grown in Christ Jesus ; this is the full 
corn in the ear, and the mustard seed that I 
have learned these many years, That Chuist is 
to be all in our joy, all in our hope, all in our 

duties ull everything and in all of everything 
in religion ; we must have no thoughts or exer- 
cises, But Christ must be the leading idea. His 
merits must never be forgotten, never be the 
least slighted, if we would preserve our comfort 
—and why so? = Because there is nothing else 
but this can stand before God, and between this 
and the holy law. There is no peace for the 
truly enlightened conscience, when it is not 
sprinkled with blood. He that expects to pre- 
serve his hopes or his joys by depending on bis 
outward or inward works, has learned nothing as 
yet, Believing we rejoice —Then let us ex- 
ect nothing but through “Christ, hear nothi 

But through Christ. Let him be Alpha an 
Omega in all our religious experiences, and we 

8° | shall be comforted believers. = And particularly 
let us keep in mind that all our imperfect ser- 
vices must he accepted only through the per- 
fected righteousness of Jesus.—Watchman & 
Obs. 

SOLOMON’S TEMPLE. 
WE find in an English paper the following 

exgract from an unpublished lecture on the pro- 
gress of the arts and sciences, and the antiquity 
of Freemasonry, 

« Freemasonty, we arc informed, was reduced 
to rules at the building of Solomon’s Temple, 
and there is every reason to believe that some 
bond of union was necessary in such a congre- 

ted mass of workmen. 
« The number of masons employed in build. 

{ing the temple was onc hundred and thiity 
thousand, six hundred, besides the men of bur- 
den, not freemasons, who amounted to seventy 
thousand mere. 

« The footstone of this mighty fabrick was 
leveled in the fourth year. of Solomons reign, 
the third after the death of Dayid, and the four 
hundred and eightieth after the passage of 
the Israelites through the Red Sea. = The build~ 
ing commenced in Mount Moriah, on Monday, 
the second day of the month of Zit, which an- 
swers to the twenty first of our April, and it was 
finished in all parts in a little more than 7 years, 
on the eighth of the month of Bull, which an- 
swers to our twenty third day of October, being 
the second month of the sacred’ year, and the 
eleventh of Bolomon’s reign. very piece of 
the edifice, whether timber, stone or metal, was 
ready cut, framed or polished at Jerusalem, so 
that no other tool was wanted, no "other sound 
was heard than was necessary to join the several 

rts together. All the noise of ‘he the ax, 
mh and saw, was confined to the forests of 
Lebanonand the quarriesand plains of Zeradeth, 
that nothing might be heard among the masons 
of Zion but harmony and peace.” 

LOOX OUT POR THE WONMEIT. 

Young man keep your eye peeled when you 
are after the women If you bite at the naked 
hook, you are green. 

Is a 'pretiy dress or form so attractive ? ora 
pretty ace, ‘even? Flounces, boy, are of no 
consequence. A pretty face will grow old.— 
Paint will wash off. The sweet smile of the 
flirt will give way to the scowl of the termagant. 
The neat form will be pitched into dirty calico. 

very, fatigued, and glad to 

Anotherand a far different being will take the 
Igvely goddess, who smiled sweet smiles and eat 
your sugar candy. 

Keep youreye peeled; boy; when you are af- 
ter the women. ~ 1f the little dear is cross and 
scolds at heft mother in the back room, you may 
be sute that you will ges particular fits all round 
the house. it she blushes when found at the 
wash-tub, be sure, sir, ‘that she is of the cod- 
fish aristocracy —little breeding and less sense: 
If you mdarry a girl who knows nothing but to 
comniit Wortian-slaughter upon the piand; you 
‘hive got the poorest piece of ‘music ‘ever got 
up: Find the one whose mind: is right and 
thet pitch in: Pens Be hanging back like a 
sheep thief; as tho 
day time, but walk up like a chicken to the 
dough, and ask for the atticlelike a than, 

THE ISRAELITES. 
T used to wonder— and always did till now-— 

at that stupidity ‘of the Israelites which go an- 
gered their leader— their pining after Tgypt, 
after finding it impossible to live there. It was 
Shboncabeblh how they could long to go back to 
a place of such cruel oppression, for the sake of 
anything. T now “wonder no longer, havin 
seen and felt the desert, and ad “the 
charms of the Nile. One evening lately, just 
at sunset, the scene, struck upon my heart, “op- 
pressing it, with the sense of beauty. * A village 
was beside an extensive Ts palms, “wvhich 
sprang from out of the thickest and richest clo- 
ver to the height of eighty five feet. “Their 
stops waved gently in the soft breeze which ruf- 
fied the surface of a blue pond lying among gras- 
sy shores, ‘I'here were golden lights and sharp 
idbws among the banks where a stream had 
lately made its way. The yellow sand-hills of 
the desert just showed themselyes between the 
stems of the more scattered palms. Within’ 
view “were. some carefully tilled fields, with 
strong wheat lupins and purple bean Blossoms; 
and some melon and cucumber patches were 
not far off. Cattle were tethered beside the 
houses; and on a bank near sat an old. woman 
and a boy and girl, basking in the last rays of 
of the sun with evident enjoyment, though the 
magical coloring given by the Egyption atmos- 
phere could not be so ‘striking as to ‘English 
eyes. But what must it have been in ‘the me- 
mory of the Israelites, wandering in the desert 
where there is no color, except at sunrise an 
sunset, but only glare— rched rocks and chok-, 
ing dust or sand! T will not attemt now, for 
no one has ever succeed in suce an‘attempt, to 
eonvey any impression of the appalling dreariness 
of the desert. I can only say that when it rose 
up before me in contrast with that nook of the 

render of heart and reason on the part of the 
Israelites, and could sympathise in their forget- 
fulness of their past woes, in ‘their pining ' for 
verdure and streams, for shade and good food, 
and for a perpetual sight of the ‘adored river, | 
instead of the hateful sands that hemmed them 
in whichever way they turned —1. Martineau. 

SLANDER. 
* How frequently is the honesty and ry HRS 
of man disposed by = smile ora shrug? How 
many ebod di8 generous actions have been sunk 
into oblivion by ® distrustful look, ‘or stamped 
with the imputation of proceeding from bad 
motives, by a miserabie and seasonable whis- 
per! Look into companies of those whse gen- 
tle nature should disarm them, we shall find no 
better account. How large a portion of chasti- 
tis sent out of the ‘world by distant’ hints— 
noded away, and eruelly winked into suspicion 
by the envy of those who are passed all tempta- 
tions of it themselves! Ifow often does the re- 
putation of a helpless creature bleed “by ‘a "re- 
port—which the party who isat the pains to 
propagate it beholds with much pity and fellow- 
feeling—that she is Lieartily sorry for it—hopes 
in God true—however as Archbishop Tillotson 
wittily observes upon it, is resolved in the mean 
time to give the report her pass, that atleast it 
may have fair play to take its fortune in the 
world-—to be believed or not according to the 
charity of those into whose hands'it should hap- 
pen to fall ! iA, cnet 

SCRAPS. 

Apt Reply.—* Why,” said a beau, “you are 
neither sugar nor salt — rain will net hurt’ you.” 
“Noy but we are lasses,” said the lady. The 

gentleman sent for an umbrel right off. 

A notion seller was offering a Yankee clock, 
finely varnished, glass in front, to a certain 
lady, not, remarkable for personal beauty, “Look 
how beautiful it is, said the vender.” 

¢ Beautifu), indeed, a look at it almost fright- 
ens me? said the lady. : 

* Then, marm,’ replied Jonathan, I guess 
you'd better take one that haint got no looking 
glass.’ 

An Irish lady wrote to her lover, beggmg 
him to send her some money. She added, by 
way of postseript,* | am so ashamed of the re- 
quest I sent after the postman to get it back, 
but the servant could not overtake him.” 
A butcher was lamenting to his Irish Landlord, 

that the people of this village so few and so poor 
that he was unable,as formerly,to find customers 

for a whole bullock, * Kill halfa ane ut atime,” 
replied thg squire, 

ugh ashamed to be seen in the | 

valley at sunset, I at Jast understood the sur-| 

{of lava. in which they 

| entervening walls or houses, an 

ERUPTION OF MOUNT VESUVIUS, 
Naples, May. 10, 1855.—The lava has now 

advanced ten miles from its source, and is now 
doing terrible, damage. Ihave before me the 
report of Cozzolino as to the latest -changes 
that Have taken place about the cone, Just at 
the base of it a lake of fire has been formed, 
which looks like a red sea in an undulatory state. 
In the very centre of this has formed another 
crater; and which is throwing cut red hot 
stones, Es 
‘On the morning of the 7th the crater, at, the 

very summit, fited, as it were, two heavy canon- 
ades; and after sending forth lightening, flames 
and stones broke up altogether. In the mid~ 
dle of the cone ten craters have been formed, 
and from these the lava pours forth likea river, 
and runs on the side of the Cavello as far as the 
Minatore; here four other craters have beem 
formed which throw up bitumen in the man- 
ner of rome ae and resemble gigantic exhibi- 
tions of fire-works. The whole of the summit 
of the crater is, therefore, like. a sponge, and 
must enivetably fallen. The thin crust trem 
bles under your feet; you may see the stones 
dance with a tremulous movement. The part 
immediately round the crater looks like the sides 

8 ofa heated copper boiler. Such is the true 
statement of what is going on the summit. 

There are reports of an opening towards 
Pompeii, which is not unlikely, and of another 
towards Resina: but I have not been up for 
some days, as the danger is now very great.— 
Before I write again I shall make the attempt. 
Last night I went to the scene of most stirring 
interest, after an interval of two days. The 
whole length of this usually quiet road was like 
a fair, and such were the ‘throng of carriages 
which were moving along in three lines that it 
was with difficulty we ever reached our destina- 
tion, As we PpEegBed the menaced neigh- 
bourhood the inhabitants were removing their 
goods, and on a bridge in the middle of the lit- 
tle township of Cercolo, through which in-the 
winter time thunders down from the suramit 
of the Vesuvius one of these mountain rivers so 
wellknown in Italy, stoed a company of sap- 
pers... tiow'i 

| -Creepirg over the solid handsome, solid. 
bridge into the bed of the river, we went up in 
the face of the lava, which was now coming ra- 
pidly down. ere again were sappers, raising 
mounds on either side to divert the ruin from 

de ‘some private grounds and keep the lava in one 
straight, course. . ‘The smoke which rose over 
the heads of the” multitudes told us we were 
close on the gpotyand, climbing up the bank and 
walking along the top, we looked down on this 
mighty mass of fire, How changed the neigh- 
bourhood'in two days! Where 1 walked on 

night was now a sea of fire. The side 
road by which I came ‘into the main stream 
trom Pollena and Missidi Somme was now full 
of blackenedicoke. The houses on the borders 
of the village had fallen—in ene, thirty poor 
‘people lived ; a small chappel was swallowed up, 
a gentleman’s villa, and a sad extent of vine- 
yard and garden ground. 
On the other'side of the great lava-bed ane- 

‘ther stream was branching off to Sabastiano.— 
We had heped to have crossed it and ascend to 

' | the cascade. again but it was no longer possible ; 
for, as one says speaking of a marsh in the 
winter, the lava waseut. The fire here had 
begun to enter the burial-ground of the little 
town, but was diverted from its course by a wall. 
On the opposite side of the stream were the 
king and all.the royal family. = The banks on 
either sides were thronged with curious and ar- 
xious multitudes, whose faces . were lighted uy 
with the blaze of hundreds of torches and wit 
the more resplendent flame of the rapidly de- 
scending lava. Since the morning it had moved 
amile. It was like a vast river of glowing 
coke. 
As it moved on, the tens of thousands of 

lumps rolled antl: tumbled one over the other, 
crackling and grinding, and grating ; and when, 
trom the very face of it, a large lump fell off, 
‘the appearance was that of an iron furnace when 
the iron is being drawn. To make the resem- 
blance more complete, at such times men darted 
forward with long poles, taken from the neigh- 
bouring vineyards, and pulled out great masses 

embedded money for 
sale. ‘What struck me at first. and still strikes 
me as the most majestic feature in the whole 
scene, is the slow, silent; irresistable motion of 
that fiery flood. Active ralmighty power with- 
out an effort! Sweepin ik before it 
overcoming every obstacle, growing up against 

evouring 
them bodily, and then marching on in the same 
silent, unrelenting, irresistable manner as be- 
TOF: nics} : 

There was. a Ab t beneath my feet wherea 
fall of mason work had been built to break the 
winter floods. To this spot all eyes were diree- 
ted. The fiery river would fallj over it in an 
hour; as yet it; was distant, seventy. yards pes- 
haps. + Gradually it rose in height and swelled 
out its vast: proportions, and then vast masses 
fell off ard rolled forward ; then it swelled again 
and again till it had arrivedlat the very edge — 
There was a general buzz and murmur of voices. 
The royal rig ti opposite to. me, inter- 
mingled with the crowd, looking on with in- 
tense anxiety. : : 

At last it broke, not hurriedly, still with a 
certain show of majesty. At first afew small 
luoops fell down ; then poured overus the liquid 


