
4 
fad THE .GLEANER. 

Ee 

Titeratme, &t. 
THE SPIRIT OF THE MAGAZINES. 

# 

BY FRANCIS BROWN. 

Is it come? they said on the banks of Nile, 
Vig docked for the world’s long-promised 

And saw but the strife of Egypt's toil 
With the desert’s sands and granite grey. 

From pyramid, temple, and treasured dead 
We vainly ask for her wisdom’s plan; 

They tell of the slave and tyzant’s dread, — 
Yet there was hope when that day began. 

The Chaldee came with his starry lore, 
That built up Babylon’s crown and creed ; 

And bricks were stamped on the Tigris’ shore 
With signs which our foes ‘scarce can re: 

From Ninus’ temple and Nimrod’s tower 
The rule of the old East’s empire spread, 

Unreasoning faith and unquestioned power— 
Bug still, Is.it come? the Watcher said. 

The light of the Persians worshipped flame 
FR 8 
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And once on the, Wes mire ame, 
‘When Greece to her freedom’s trust was 

true STMT oR AF PT A 
With dros ‘tl thie utmost ages dear, © + 4+ FL, 

With human gods and with god-like men; 
No marvel the far-off day seemed noun 14 1 
To (et hat looked through her laurels then. 
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The Roman conquered and revelled, too, ~~ | 
Till honor and faith and power were gone; 

And deeper old England's darkness grew. 
As wave atter wave the Goth cameon,.: 

The gown was learning, the sword was law, 
people served in the oxen’s stead; © 

But ever some gleam the Watcher saw, ~~ 
me? they said, 

1 

And evermore, Is it come ? 
UNEIANTDS 

Poet and Seer that question caught + © 
: pr the din of life's fears and frets; 
It matched with letters—it toiled with thought, 
Through schools and creeds which the earth 

forgets ; CRS ER 
And statesmen ‘trifle, and priests deceive, 

And tradexs barter our world away; - 
/ Yet hearts to that golden promise cleave, 

And still, at times, Is it come? they say. = 

The days of the nations beat'no trace, 
Of all the sunshine so far foretold; y 

“The cannon speaks in the Teachers’s place—  . 
age is weary with work and gold;— 

And high hopes wither and memories wane— 
On hearths and altars the fires are dead » 

But that brave faith hath not lived in vain — 
And this is oll that our Watcher said. 
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1 JOHN MILDMAY, 
OR, STILL WARER RUNS DEEP. 

B 

«Just as you say, Miss Strenhold, just as you 
say, my dear. If you think Captain Hawksley 
a proper person. to, introduce into this family, 
by all meanslet him come,” ~~ in 
«Mr :Mildmay,’ retorted the lady addressed, 

I do think Captain Hawksley a very proper 
person indeed. My acquaintance with him 
commenced at the Epsom Races—the” Derby] 
day, and no less a personage ‘than Sir’ Hugh’ 
Manners introduced me to him.” ETAT 
‘But possibly your honorable friend—who 

I believe since the Derby has been among the 
missing, much to the regret: of many. equally 
honorable who have his name on their betting 
books, "may have had but a slight acquaintance 
with Captain Hawksley, and I am old fashioned 
enough in my fancies to confess a partiality for 
knowing a man, before I ask him to my ‘hearth 
and home—if this indeed,” continued * he, in a 
low tone of voice, ‘can be called mY home.” 

¢ I flatter myself, Mr Mildimay," resumed the 
lady, <that I have arrived at the stage of diseri- 
mination and diseretion, and when I meet a 
gentleman, I know him from an adventurer.— 
Capt. Hawksley has been in the army, and at 
present he is the agent of the ¢Imexplosible 
Galvanic Company’ with a capital of £300,000. 
He shall be invited and he will come.” 
“With all my heart, so you be content.’ 
Mr John Mildmay who thus yielded to the 

stronger will, if not better judgment of his 
strong minded: opponent, was a gentleman of 
quiet-demeanor, who would by one half of the 
world be deemed too stupid to offer opposition 
to any proposition and regarded by the other 
half as too lazy to make the effort were he con- 
vinced of its necessity. Possessing 2 fine form, 
and a fack of which the features denoted a pla- 
oidity of temper, his eye seemed at times to 
speak of more determination than he cared to 
exercise, and at the period when we ‘introduce 
him to the readers, we find him a retired mer- 
chant of thifty-five with & young wife, whose 
bridal robes were not even Soiled by a sum- 
mer’s dust. He had been brought up in a 
banking house, and as the junior partner in 
the fiom of Dalrymple Brothers, he accumula- 
ted a handsome property, and when he found 
that his funds“yielded him a pretty income, 
wirely concluded that his wants would be satis- 
‘ficd thaBiigh life, if he relinqpished the pur~ 
suit of greater gain and sought: to. enjoy what 
he had, m a rational manner. ~ This determi- 
nation-to-woo- the fickle Goddess' no longer, 
wag wonderfully confirmed by his’ chance meet- 
ing with Emily Potter, a beautiful girl, in the 
heyday of her youth aud loveliness, the, only 
child of a doating father, who consented to the 
marriage upon the express condition that the 

“whom she had grown up to respect and to’ re- 

.. {a value to the great one of the family, Mr Pot- 
. | ter and Emily being mere dots in the domestic 

*| voice in every debate was indebted to strength 

« | selected the guests, ; 
{Hawksley being new to Mr Mildmay, he hed. 

' {ventured to ask who he might be, which led | 

{dently accustomed to the errand, and he glane- 

-| Inexplosible Galvanie Boat Company, dnd for 

[depended the fateof empires. “As 1 

young couple should make their home with, 
him at his residence in Fitzroy square. Fond | 
of a location more rural, Mr Milmay finally re- 
moved the only obstacle in the road to matri- 
mony by making it'a part of the contract that 
at his own villa in Brompten, Mr Potter and 
his maiden sister, a lady. approaching the preci- 
pice of forty, shonld become inmates of his 
house—a plan ‘which met with Emily's ap-: 
probation, from a sincere love of an’ indul- 
‘gent, parent, anda profound respect for an aunt, 

gard as a rare compound of every virtue which 
could be found in a perfect woman. 
OA few weeks of wedded life had scareely pas- 
i sed before Mr John Milmay discovered that he 
was a house keeper, without a house, a married 
man without a wife—Miss Sternhold, the maid- 
ed aunt, assumed the direction of both, and he 
bebame: the unenviable cipher which only gave 

account. Miss Strenhold was the factotum of 
the villa, the presiding genius who gave orders 
to the domestics, arranged the duties of the 
day and the pleasures of the week, and whose 

the 
‘trio who were generally of ne mind, Mr Mild- 
ny soceliided to act the part of ‘the philosopher; 

hymn whieh tells how noble it is to suffer and 
be strong, and thus fortified himself daily for: 
to ring abot inls it pleased the course of events 
to bring about. = From this frame of' mind he 
adually relapsed into a state of indifference, 

8 dash the occasional flash of his eye seemed 
to indicate that he was merely biding. his 
time to terminate amartyrdom, which he, did 
not ingeng should be perpetual... =... $f 

Sternhold had with hy ge readiness 
co gi name, of Captain 

to the conversation, which we broke in upon to. 
furnish the reader with a brief-retrospective 
ance. FE SL OF BH TRO 

Blois Strenhold haying finished writing the 
invitations, called Jessop, and while delivezing 
them into his care, very quietly slipped a note 
from her pocket among the others with a nod 
to the servant, who from his manner was evi- 

ed at the duplicates addressed. to Capt. Hawk- 
sley without any apparent surprise, 

Jessop having discharged his duty as messen- 
ger returned, and was met by Miss Sternhold 
in the hall who received from him a note, 
which she hurried to her virgin bower and 
there perused. It ran as follows :— , 

' + Oxford St., Aung. 18. 
My Dear Miss SrerNmoup—I accept with 

Pleasure the polite invitation, as it will afford 
me an, opportunity. of being near you to enjoy 

| your charming society. I trust it is a visit 
which I shall have the pleasure often to dupli- 
cate in future. Need I say that your previous 
letters have made me. experience: emotions to 
which my heart till now has been a stranger 
and that life has new charms and my soul new 
aspirations when my mind dwells upon you. 
Many thanks, denrest, for your interest in thet 

your aid in inducing your good brother to in- 
vest one thousand pounds in the scheme. It 
will yield a handsome interest, and for his own 
sake I wish he had taken more. Do use your 
persuasion to induce him to invest still more 
largely, for when I can. see this pet idea of 
mine launched upon the sea of public favor, I 
will write nil witra to muy proudest. hopes, and 
enjoy with the chosen of my heart, the plea- 
sures of a wedded life. = Believe the ever your 

-—
 

x Enh 3s t= Hawxsteyi- 
P, S.—Remember yonr pledge to burn all 

communications—your last is in ashes; its con- 
tents ¢is in my memory locked and you ryour- 
self shall keep the key of it.’ er x 
Miss Strenholm pressad her hand toher beats 

ing heart and read the letter overand dyer agin 
and then: consigned the precious ‘missal to the 
flames. It was not her first love, but her mirror 
told her that the charms of youth were fading 
and thatat her age if Cupid came within her 
reach, it was policy not to allow him to escape. 
Hawksley's words, «the pleasures ofa wedded 
life,” were music in her ears, and already in her 
imagination she saw herself at thealtar and-expe- 

trimonial joys which are so charming iu the 
perspective to maidens of a corfainage. 
The day following there was a commotion in 

the villa of Mildmay, and everybody seemed in a 
great hurry, as if upon their individual haste, 

every. 
thing ent wrong, where everybody’ was: cons 
ir in everybody's way and where so strong 
minded a woman as Miss: Strenhold was ‘order- 
ing persons to.do two things at once while she 
nndid what others had been doing, "Mr Potter 
was made a man ofall work, and obeyed the di- 
rections of his sister most implicitly for he look- 
ed upon her as. a female Diogenes, whose great 
mind entiled her to rule with a rod of iron, and 
then ashe often exclaimed ¢her superior judg- 
ment saves one so much trouble in making up 
one’smind.” © Amidstall this domestic hubbub 
there was but one who seemed to be cooland eol- 
lected, and. that was John Mildmay, who provo- 
ked Miss Sternhold by his absolute sany froid 
under the most trying circumstances, A eaye- 
less servant broke a half dozen of choice 
in bringing it from the wine cellar whieh threw: 
Miss 8. into a tantrum of indignation, which was 
aggrivated by the fact that Mildmay merely oh- 

of lungs for what it lacked in .convincing-argu- | 

rienced in anticipation a foretaste, of those maaf. < And what of that, pray » 

closed the blinds in the sitting room in order as 
she said to keep the fies out, but purposely to 
darken the room to prevent Mx M, from reading, 
hie merely acquiesced and stepped into the gar- 
den where he indulged his taste for agriculture 
by caring for his celery, and kept his hand in as 
an artist by painting a trellis. Had one watch- 
ed him very closely, he might have been detect- 
ed now and then painting with more vigor than 
there ‘was - any necessity for, while Dy the 
strength with which he brought the brush down 

his annoyer. Ree 
The dinner hour was named at 5 o'clock, and 

by four the guests began to arrive, rolling up 
the broad drive way to the beautiful villa in 

Capt. Hawksley was conspicupus for its. style 

he turned his horse’s head from the main road 
and took the private avenue to the house, the 
steed sprang off at a deshing rate and was most 
skilfully guided to the stoop where Capt, Hawk- 
sley alighted. ~ At the first glance he might have 
passed for a man of thirty, for his fine black 
beard and Tuxuriant head of jetty hair bespoke 
the vigor of manhood, but there were trices in 
his face of age or care which though concealed 

| with care by cosmetics were apparent upon close 
Thapeetis ' His full black eye sin have 
beenbrilliant, but its lustre was now deadened, 
is neatly fitting suit of black developed a form 

man of thirty, and the observer would be puz- 
zled to decide whether he was older than. he ap- 
peared or whether 5 
‘tion had enfeebled his constitution, He was re- 
ceivedas hie entered the saloon by Miss Stren- 
hold ‘whose'toilette might have become a miss 

| may by her brother, who had’ i Hm 
ness once before. As John Mildmay advan 
‘to give his hand he faltered as his eye fell upo 
| Capt. Hawksley—but it was unobserved by’ on 
—and he bade him welcome. The ¢ g 
passed off as dinner parties Senta do, where 
the guests are restrained by artificial laws of so- 
ciety, and where the gossip of the day is indeed 

usual the cipher of the table, but his watchful 
eye rested more than once upon sik 
whose attention to Mrs Mildmay were mar ed 
not only by her husband but by Miss Strenhold 
who sought in vain on several occasions to draw 
his devoirs to herself. After the repast the 
company strolled through the grounds and Miss 
Strenhold coloured with rage as she sw the Cap- 
tain offer his arm to Tmily, who, captivated by 
his flow of language and by his casy manners, 
forgot poor John Mildmay, and wandered away 
with the new camer tothe groves which slirt- 
ed the grounds. John quictly contented him- 

hold was the unwilling companion Jf another, 
In the evening there was music, in which Emi- 
ly was the leading vocalist, and atan carly hour 
the vehicles were at the door to convey their 
owners to the city. "As Hawksley passed out he 
shook the hand of Emily, whose eyes fell as it 
met his piercing gaze, and with a low bow to 
the aunt he left. 

"That night there were two in that house 
Whose bosoms = beat with different emotions. 
The young wife experienced the indescribable 
feeling which awaits unhallowed thoughts, and 
the aunt gave way to_the anguish consequent 
upon Hawksley’s neglect. John Mildmay, was 
calm. ’ 1 bo 

Capt. Hawksley continued his visits to the 
Mildmays, and was skilful cnough to blind the 
jealousies of the aunt while he bestowed his fa~ 
vors upon the niece.. John Mildmay met him 
with a coolness swhich would have chilled ano- 
ther more susceptible than Capt. H., who 
treated him like the rest of the household, with 
almost silent contempt. Mr Potter's suspicions 
were, however, awakened, and fearful least scan 

henoted carefully the attentions of Capt. Hawk- 
sley, and an opportunity tocouvey them to Miss 
-Strenhold soon occurred, for she solicited him 
to invest more money in the Incxplosible Galva- 
nic Company. : ; 
«I cannot do it, my dear sister,” said Mr Pot- ter. «When Emily married, I, settled cight 

thousand pounds on her, payable 10 the trustees, 
six months from the date of the settlement. 
"That's eight months since, and I've not, paid a 
farthing of the money yet.’ Loin 

said Miss 8. 

at your death.” ; ? 
« At my death !” sighed the brother. Well, 

if ‘there is eighteen years’ difference between 
your age and mine, Jane, there's no occasion to 
allude to my death in that cheerful way, But 
Tm bound to pay that eight thousand pounds 
over to the trustees under the settlement. Sup- 
pose Mildmay asked after this money some fine 
morning. A pretty figure I should cut!” 

¢ Mr Mildmay knows. too well what is due to 
our position to do anything of the kind. He's 
wot at all keen in money matters ;. that I must 
say for him.” : 

¢ No—that’s it, sister. It's Just’ because 
he is such an innocent, unsuspecting lamb of a 
man—-" dd 
...¢ Nonsense, brother ! I don’t wish for any 
Sada wd T only want an answer, yes or no, 
You've already invested one thousand pounds, 
in shaves, in Captain Hawksley’s Galvanic Na- 
vigation Company, aud now he has very kindly. 

port | offered you twenty more fifty pound shares an¢ 
I've promised you will take them up. You. 
surely, dow't ‘wish me to break my pro-. 
mise 

the perusal of his newspaper, and when the lady 
asl 1 BEE ; \ ; 

. 

served that it was unfortunate, and eontinued |* “Certainly not, sister, certainly not. It al- 
Ways gives me pleasurd ta carry out your 

on the lattice; it was evident he was thinking of 

private cabs and broughams. The turn out of 

and his liveried ¢ tiger,” the beau ideal of a whip, 
who understood his duties to” perfection. As, 

almost faultless, though there was not the clas- | 
ticity in his step which one might expect from a 

youthful Habits of dissipp- 

ini her teens, and introduced to Mr and Mys Mild- | 
him br 

dinner party. 
do, 

‘the smgll talk of the table. Mr Mildmay was as’ 

Jel 

self witha cigar on the piazza, and Miss Stren- 

dal might blight the fame of his darling Emily, 

She's your only child : all you have willbe her's. 

ews an di 

wishes, but I really dow't liketo propose the 
thing to Mildmay.’ © i : 

~¢ And why should you saya word to him a- 
bout it * I suppose you can pay him the inter- 
est of the money. The Galvanic Navigation 
Company guarantees eight per cent. ; you pay 
Mildmay tive, and put three per cent into your 
pocket by the transaction. You can’t deny 
that.” TC ¢ 

© Well, but this Galvanic Company, you, - 
low how can one: tell its quite - 

¢ Do you consider Captain Hawksley a gentle~ 
man y 

¢ Oh, certainly, my dear.” ’ 
¢ Do you think he would inveigle you into & 

dangeresg speculation ¥ $09. 5 toi 
g ¢ No, I don’t believe he would, for a moment, 

¢ Then what have you to say >’ 8 5 J 
¢ Well, my, dear.) I says so dioidsis 01-5 
¢ Black, because Isay white ! That's ‘always 

vo way. I wonder what would: lappen if 
you could once 
subject ¥ | odd ya ad \ 1 

¢ Well, Iam sure, sister, I always: do end by: 
agreeing with you.’ 

agree with me on any ous 

And indeed he did; for his 
weak and vacillating nature was no match for 
the determined spirit of his sister. Mr Potter 
availed himself of the opportunity to express his 
fear that Capt. Hawksley was not 2 man for Emi» 
Ry to be intimate with, He knew it was no-: 
thing but a flirtation, but still there wasno tel 
ling where it would eng, especially as Mildmay. + 
Was such an unsympathetic husband; who could « 
not appreciate the tender susceptibilities of his vd 
darling wife, Miss Strenhold at once defended © Captain H., intimating that-it was not Emily 
he came to see, but he shook his head, and hese + ring the Captain’s cabshe hurried her brother: into his room while she prepared to reconnoitre. 
before re-opening her batteries upon the false « 
one, should, she so prove him. to he. -Captatn: 
Hawksley had his interview with Emily, and oy 
Stith be bing for Miss Sternhold,: 

concealed inthe: conservatory, adjoining: = 
‘thesaloon, had been an eye plz. ois % all that had passed, His excuse for the visi, 7s 
was a letter which he found in the city, at the 1 
club, for Mr Mildmay; which he gave to Emily.» 
for him. Shewas astounded at-Fmily’s impos 
dence and Hawksley’s Aimpudence, and as Mild- 
may had announced his “intention (of going to, Manchester that night she resolved to revenge 
herselfand defend his wife's honor, ~~  : 
That evening at nine Hawksley dismissed his 

cab near Mildmay’s villa, and oad, 1 dslowly, tos. 1 
wards the house. He took a key from his poe. 
ket, re-qpened a gate in the garden wall in the. 
rear of thie house, and a low ¢ down Bruno, down 
Bruno” brought the watch dog to his side, who, 
welcomed the intruder he should have repulsed, 
but who showed his gratitude to his ASTperpeey 3 
‘ter by obeying his commang 1 
few moments, and then a gentle push caused the 
glass door of the conservatory to yield, and he Fare 
grouped his way to the saloon, where, though 
the lamp was turned down, he discovered.a  fe- 1 
male form, whose hand he seized, exclaiming 
¢ Emily !* - bof pata Ea 
~The lamp was turned up, and he found him-_ © 
self in the presence of Mies Strenhold, who res, A 
plied with frigid dignity, ¢<It is not Emily.’ 1p 
“So I perceive,” quictly replied; the Captain, 
who was too old a General to be take nat a dis- aid 
advantage #y a coup de surprise. At this mo- 
ment Mildmay entered, but seeing the parties, - 
stepped buck so quietly that he was not seen by «4 
this interesting couple, and the leaves of the ,. 
orfaderess 1 the conservatory, which in the . 
‘morning had served Miss Sternbold as a shel 
ter, now afforded him an apportunity to listen. 
[The letter which he had carelessly thrust, into, 
‘his pocket he had read on reaching the depot, . 
just in me, fo discover that its contents ren-. com 
dered his visit to Manchester by the 9 o'clock sat) 
train wscless, (To be continued.) |; 

us READERS. a 
Corpringe divided readers into four classes: +: 

the first he compared to an hour glass, their  » 
reading heing as the sand, it runs in and it + 
runs out, and leaves not a vestige behind, A 
second class, he said, resembled asponge; which 4 
imbibes everything, and retwrns it in nearly 
the same state, only a little dirtier. The third...» 
class he likened to a jelly-bag, which allows all | 
that is pure to pass away, Jotann only the re~ 
fuse bo, the dregs. The fourth class he com-" 
pares to the digmond miners of Golconda, who, 
casting aside all that is worthless, preserve only. 
the pure gem.— Critic, ¢ Feros mito 

ANCIENT TRADING. 
Tur, Carthagenians, sailing beyond the: 

Straits, or pillars of Hercules; traded with 
the Libyans and those parts in the ollow ite « 4 
manner ;—After.they had got into ¢ creck 
they landed their goods, and leaving them ex- 
osed on some. point of land, returned again on. 

+4181 their ships. They then caused a great 
smoke to beraised, at the sight of which the 
Libyans immediately came to the Pain where.» 
the wares had been left, and lying down a ces- © 
tain quantity of gold, Retired a good distance 
from them. Upon this the Carthagenians went 
on shore a second time; and if upon viewing 
the gold it appeared to them sufficient, they, = 
carried it off, and sailed without delay; if Dé. 1g 
they! left, and continued quiet on bourd for 
some time’ The Lybians finding this, madean . « 
addition to what they bad before deposited ; and 
if this grove insufficient they continued impro- 
ving the original quantity of gold until tbe 
Carthagenians were atisficd, and the hic 8 
made., Neither of these nations offered the 
least injustice to the other. ‘The Carthagenians 

rend 

3 
» 

7 

| Gid not so much as touch the Libyans’ gold tll : 
it was of equal value with their weres, nor the 
Libyaus the Curthegeniony’ merchantdise. Hil 00 
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