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For the Pearl.
THE,,U}« SEEN BABE.

God's blessing on the Baby Boy
Its Father nc'er caress'd—
How much of sadness and alloy
! Are blent with every thrill of joy.

That agitates my: breast,

While o'er earth’s fairest scenes I roam, .
And feast my raptur'd eyes— - -
As thoughts of thee, unbidden, come,
To win me to my quiet home,
In which the New Born lyes.

What would I give, at this still hour,

~ For but a glance at thee?

Hast thou a spell of magic power,

Thou delicate and fragile flower, -
That sleeps’t beyond the.sea?

That thus iny waking thoughts you share,
And mingle in my dreams?

For, like a spirit of the air,

Orer all that's rich, or grand, or rare,
Some fancied feature beams.

1 stood on Snowdon’s topmost height,
" And far beneath me lay '
A thousand hills, in:all their might,
Tinged with the rosy sunset's light,

, A fair and proud array—

But by thy cradle then to kneel,
And gaze upon thy face,

Thy little band in mine to feel,

To make a father’s first appeal,
Thy answering smile to trace;

Could ' I have turn’d such Dliss to know,
To spend an- hour with thee, -

"The splendid sccnie that lay below—

Loch, vale, and stream, and sunset’s glow,

< TIad wanted charms for me.

: v
‘O'er*stvcet Killarney’s placid breast:
" My ‘Bark this moment roves, : (
., And never did my spirit rest
On scene by Heav'n more richly blest

With all thc Trav'ler loves..

.But there’'sa chamber, far away,
A Mother's glance of pride—
Familiar forms, that, wondering, pray
That they with ¢ Brother" still may play,
That haunt me as I glide.
Ard thus it is, go where I will,
By storied. brac or burn, = - S
© A cherub face is with me still,
" Mingling with rapture’s wildest thrill;
.. And bidding me return,
: v E P S A

Killar‘ney,v 1838. - _

" For the Pearl.

MAY AND MAY-FLOWERS.
May, in the Old W orld, is a time honoured month. It i is ush-
cred in with' s)lvan sports,—carly 1ambles andJunl\ettmgs in the
woods—or iu the fields, if no woods are convcment —an ostenta-
tious display of delicately tinted, sweet-smellmg flowers;—a dance
round the May pole, and processions of men and mmdens, deco-
rated fantastlcall), owerﬂowmfr with rustic Jolhty bearmg garlands

and marching to the sound of tabor aud pipe, :
[u the country parts of Lngland “all this, and bands of morris
dancers beside, usher in the first of May. The morris dance con-
sisty in & number of “uvmg pesrtlons, a graceful svstematlc intrica-
ey, made to the sound of rural music. We do not. profess to know
el of the movement,. asour renders may pcrcewc, but wr(. never

L

sec the term without thmlunnr of the 1llustratrou which \Iilton af- ‘

fords, n bis use of'it.  In his Comus, we tth rct‘errmg to the

undulation of the waves, \\'lan a full moon maltes old Ocean snnle,
he describes them as keepmg graceful morris undcr the influence |

of the attractmg otb. The advancing and retiring of the dancers,
the interspersion of swnrth\r youth aud fair mrls,m thc ﬂowery
maze,—seem sublunely plctured by the sze and fall of summer bil-

" Jows, now dark in the decp shade, and now sputhnrr n thc moon- .
il 4
as it were, as thc ﬂentle spray-burst runs alon«r ‘

light, and laughm
the ridge. : ,

In London, some very odd, c\lnbttxons accompan) , or did, some
“ten years ago, the opening of fheseason. The sw ceps! of all the
world‘—tnc sweeps, bedizen themselves out in strangely contrast-

mrr tinsel, and ribbons and ﬂowcrq and beneath masses of frreen, o

-credit.

fmm e a

boughs,,and pay aanual visits ;—they also dance, as if to sbow that

_cheerfulness may, vmt the most lowly,—and,,mth partners of the
fazr sex, to prove, 1.t' nothmg more, that every “JacL has hrs Jiti,” !

,On that day, it 1s customary for these operatwes, and others of hLe

1lk to have merry makmgs n the pubhc dmner, or supper lme ;
—and Lambe,. if we. mtstake not, in ‘his essays of El la,lgu;essome
unctuous. descrrptlons of the mock airs, and hearty jollity, which
.annually attended a feast, givenina Smrthﬁe]dTavern, to these sons
of darkness.

' In Ireland also, May- day llﬁ, or had ltS pecullar festu ities.
“ Oh ! the days when we went gypsymg, long time ago.” We re-
collect, as it were ycsterday, the processions of various “profes-
sions,”—the butchersl and charr-men, and ‘weavers, for mstance,---
the men dxvested of coats, and their mrlk-whrte linen -decorated
with ribbons and ﬂowers, of ey ery hue.. These, with a sprmklmv
of colleens, “« lrke angél visits, few and far between,” marched in
procession throuch the town, and waited at the houses of those who
were married wrthm the year. The fantastic band would then
dance before the lmde s door:,. and lowermg the garland on the T\Iay
pole, to the wmdow, where she stood blushing, before the multr-
tudc, cnable her to fasten her favours amid the flowers. Tnese

‘favours were, a * May Ball” beautlfully wrought, decorated wrth
‘gold and silver and ribbons, and accompamed by two or more bank

notes. What joyous shouts hailed this consummatlon,-—-and what
exultation was experienced by the party of “ May boys who exhi-

bited the greatest number of these preclous tokens, danglmg trium- | |
_phantly wrthm their garlands
‘day, the v1srts of ccremony, by the different bands, to the respective

And then, towards the close of the

‘vIay poles, erected in various drstncts, the quarrel about some
point of honour, and the wild melee, in the midst of the city, as if
the rights of the Lord of Misrule were again_fully recoamzed'
Time would fail to tell of these and other « l\Iay-day sports,” of
the Jmemle bands, emulous of the gaiety and gallantry of their
elders,---and all the customs which used to strew the dull ways of
the city with *daffy down dllleys," “cowslips," * primroses,’ *and

the numerous flowers, wild and cultivated, whrch in that temper-

ate climatg enrich May day.

In our land, Lere, (natmz or adopted) much- favoured Nova-
Scotia, a very. credrtahle aﬁ'ectron is connected with the 5eason,--
although the feelmu‘ is not exhrbrted with much force. It islike
the carly love of 'a'gentle swaro, dehcate, and unobtruswe, but
constant; shewmgrtself in many- tender Jooks and acts of attention,
—but not making much noise or parade. The l\l'a} flower, the
elegant emblem of the country is generall y.in bloom on May-day-
mommg, except the season happens to be very, backward -—aud lads’

‘and lasses strol] from the town into thc woods, and loohmg{ care- |

fully on the southern side of mosg b banks, and root clumps, - gather
the little beauttes, and bear them ‘i in tnumph to therr eity homes
This is pretty much the amount of May-day observance in Nora
Scotla. anditis not without its peculiar merits. There is a frentle
love for the gentle beauties of nature, e\hrhlted —and no more,
The little flower is delicately tinted,—white, wrt.h tou_ches of pink,

‘something lilzothe blooming apple blossom, and about the same

size. The perfume is in accordance with its appeatance and its
habits ;—a denizen of the forest, havmg a home- amid moss, and
violets, and Jjuniper lea\'es, and shoots of the balsamic spruce,—it
contracts an atmosphere, in which the spicy, and ,the .lusciously
sweet, and the simple air of young verdure, are delightfully blend-
ed.—To gather this first of flowerets, and bear it to bless the town
mansion with feclmn's of spring life and loveliness, form the un-
pretending observance of the First of May in Nova Scotia, -

The man or the. marden who chose the Dlay-flower asthe emblem
of the country, deserves honour.  Much delight and innocent ex-

-ultation, and;_feeling.'of beauty, has to: be:set downito_his, or her,

Not ten years ago, the dandelion! we believe, wasnot far |:
from becoming the einblem ! . The dandelion! yes,—some adopt-
ed the notion, it was-mentioned as a matter of course, and we knew
an instance when it was a 'question whether it ‘should. be .engraven .
among other emblematic devices, as a fixed matter.. Some patript
or. poet prevented that,—or-perhaps the feeling of patriotism and_
poetry too; impregnated - many hearts at the one -time,- and: caused’
the.exaltation of -the little herald of Spring, :from the sward to the
bosam, as * the chosen leaf'of bard and chief.” ‘

_ Little May since then-is indeed a great favourite, and the. poets,
accordmgly, .pay fitting tribute. -As-contributions to an:Original-
‘Pearl; we have three or four love favors, which we may as well weave
into this rhapsody. That nearest to hand runs thus: .

" TO A MAY-FLOWER. -
« Wild, modest, solitary.flower!? -
‘Sweet- h"erald of retuning Spring !
Why Dbloot in' this lone forest bower
Bencnth Oblmon s dathng wing?

Ias Fate decreed that thou, sweet. ﬂon er!
In desert wild alone shouldst bloow;’
That scenes so dreat may boast thei'r"power
To charm mankind amidst their gloom?
Alas! sweet ;ﬂogver};l;lge‘er shall know . .
Why thine so dark a fate should Le ;—
But long sad Pity’s tears shall flow . - i
7 For her who so resemblés thee!"
[T. W. Bake —-Broohﬁeld 1840.]

Ay

Poets are very prone to. asL questrons, whrch may be arran'red o
mto two classes one c]ass, very easﬂy answered,-—and the other, /
not to,be answereld\at all ,Our) author’s mterrogatrve, m hrs ﬁrstm
_stanza_, may be said to be{somewhat of both classes,—tf such an ex-!
pression does not 3nvolve that ﬁgure of speech called 8 & bul[
Supposmg the questron to be dtrected to the ﬂorver,-—-the answer
of the lrttle beauty would, very readrly, be, t Because 1t is.my des- ¢
tmy el If the reason for such destmybe sought, then « Oblmon s‘
dark]mcr wing’ settles over the matter. Readmg farther lon, we
,nnd that we have written too rapidly, for in the, poet s second stan-
za he mtrmates an answer, and a good one,---he suggests, as the N
cause of the locatlon, the desire of r‘aturc to show ,that scenes of
gloom and lonelmess may have some features potent to soothe and
to charm. Tbe moral is correct, and of w1de apphcatron ;—-soli-
tude and srlence, and even temporary sadness, hme 'their good cf-
fects,—thelr honey drops, where a casual observer would suppose
that all- was. bltterness. We cannot, however, agree. ‘with whatap-
pears to be the poet's estlmate of the Ma) flower’s place of residence.
The *“green- wood" has an} thing but a cast of dreariness over its cha--

4ractcr, m most poets’ opinion. Yet, perhaps,-—taltmn' into account .

the remains of winter, which en\elopc the May-flower’s birth, and

“the contrast which the forest sward presents to the garden and the

green-house, ‘and the ﬂower vase---the terms used, above, may be
in good keeping. —Whata story seems condensed in the two closmg .
lines, I—some nerrlected urcumstance-oppressed beauty, strug-
ghng in virtuous obscunty, wrth thc 1lls for which no remedy ap-

pears :
* But long sad Pity’s tearsshall flow

For her who so resembles thee.”
The next of the poetic: wreath, presented to the little. Queen of
Sprmg flowers,- runs thus . e -
TO AN hARLY MAY-FLOWER.
- Soft pearly flow’r, on wint'ry bed,
*. “What sun-beam cheer'd thy fragile head? -
- Or genial dew, or balmy air, o '
‘Has nurs'd thee with a tender care?

The snow flake erests thy mossy dome,
And ice drops glxsten 'round thy home,
The hoar frost spangles bush and tree,
:And lmcr ring, winter thireatcns thee.

e " ‘Pale o’er thy np ‘ning flow'ret pass'd

“* The cold winds rade unfriendly blast,
: But graceful m1d the storms and ‘snows : ‘
EERR 'l‘hy perfumed bud‘in trmmph blows: - ' ey
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« Isblooming on life's chilly wild, . ..\ 0 e
N ,MrdaEvrl’s sude/and ruthless gulle « .~ Sl
: Lnsullted wears her pristine smile. . ‘

-

. And sweetly o'er hrs wavward fate
The Poet smgs, m ‘soul elate,—
WaLes the bold theme or plamtwe lay,
“And’ wins the Muse’s bloommo bay '

" [WERANDS —Hahfax ]

We mrght hazard one or two remarks on the questrons in the
opemnfr stanza of this contnbutron also,—but thcy are not essential.
‘The snow ﬂal.e, the ice drops, and the hoar frost, too keen mthca-
tions of lingering’ Wmter, are well mtroduced,—and are not exag-
gerations. An carly May, I'lower" mrght be beset by these diffi-
culties; for wmter, we know to our cost, frequently, does not alto-

' gether resmn his command when the Spring months, so called, -

give him notice to strlke his camp The references to Virtue's and .,
Faney’s clnld are Well made,—tlre « pnstme smile” [may be pre-
served in scenes of drfﬁculty,---and the Poet, often, rrsmg above
“his wayward fate,” emoys hls lute, and his fancred honours, n-
dependent for the moment, of the world and fortune o

Here is another of Apollo‘sdoﬂ'ermcrs to Flora,—and, although
not esclusxvely, it belongs to our theme, forit includes the season’s
fawoumte, and all the ﬂowers. Tt isfrom a2 sweet poet also, and
addressed toa sweet pamter « The Wild Flowers,” which form
the ‘theme of our correspondeut, are pictured representatlons now
ﬂowmﬂ perrodxcall} on the public, and whrch wrll i live when
summer s bloom is past ;" but Jet, our friend speak for himself:.

« THE WILD FLOWERS M

| Tou,chcd by Mana s forming hand
: In all their varied dyes, _.: .
.. Thine own sweet. flowers, my, ] native Land !
In all their beauty rise.

Frail lovel y things I—the sacred spell
That round’ouir hearts they cast, 4

Shall live \vhen Summer srrrhs—“ l‘arcwell """H
And all her bloom is past. .

o
Thenr lwht shall nomthrou gh all the year
- About our haubts:bé shed ;
“And-e'en their pict‘ured forms be dear
. Whén ‘all their sweets hav‘e‘ﬂed.

When Sol to southern chmes retires, .
And wmt’ry tempests Toar,
Beside .our. cheerful evening fires ‘
o _,:l:helr smrles shall please the more.. '

. .
P




