E3

THE PEARL :

W TITS T T AT T T g T

DEVOTED TO;POLITE LITERATURE, SCIENCE AND RE_LIQIQN-~-

-

Tor the Peisl.
THE BATTLE FIELD.
i), sl was the batile-fiekl, and silence was there,
Save the last gasp of LG, und the dving man’s pruver;
And a {one wand'ring mourner, who groaned in despair,
Al else was thzleng sleep of death, -

The heonrts that were valiant, the eyes that were bright,
- 1Iad cenzed now to heat, and were sealed up in night,
Bo stlent they lay, in the mecn's silvery Jxiit
That glean’d o'er the Llaad-fusrosd haath,

Tben, to pele quivring lips, by tiie fend yeuth was press'd
The token af love, that iz nars'd in his beeas),
Wiile wounded and weary he sank down torest

Ad the Lte Lleed ren el in eech vein,

Then the cre of tha fatheswa Sd {eacliland dim,
As hie thought o the Ione ones who waited for Lim,
While the utgel of Beath hreathed o'er cach limb

And laid hir » corpse on the plain.

But the brow of cue only whose liojies were in heav'n,

As el as the deep in the stilliiess of even,

Bhow'd the suint and tha soldier whose sins were forgiva,
Who relinquish’d his gpiri¢ in peace.

I wept as I walk’d through ths ranks clthe dead,
\Vhen my {elends and my comrades bad full’'n and bled,
1wept as I lock'd on their last gory Ied

Where our fondest afections must cease,

In the merning they shone like the host of thy sky,
When marshail'd in glory they mureh furtlh on high;
" But row Lke that host whan the tempest sweeps by,
Their light uud their glory are goue.

No maore shall the'r bugles awnken the brove —

No more shall the:r basiners of victory wure ~

For the gregy sward’s tie hall, and the gross is the grave—
Of thazeherors whase spirits have flow™
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THE ABYERTURES OF A BASHWL .
AS RELATED OY JTIMSELY,

Llabeur under aospeeies of distress which § fear will at length
drive mo uttedly from that seeiety in which T am most ambiiious
to appear : Lut [ will give you the history ¢f wiy origin and pre-
sent situation, by which you will be enabled 1o judge ol my difii-
culties.

My father veas o farmer cl no grezt preperty, and with no other

‘ “.ulel w'm full intemtion to return their several visits, my heart’

|

{{pately, in bringing baelciny left font to the third position, I tred

. ! . .
Jearning but whathe acquired at a charity schiool 5 bat my mothur,

Jearued e dnc ion.,

canse of all my entmppiness, and which L now begin to fear cun II..JJ never helore heasd of sael a thing, greatly excited miy cario-|]
You must know that Tamn tl and thin in my ! ssity, wnd Irose up to exawine what it could Le,

never be pmendaedd,

persan, with a faic complexion and light, Nazen huir, but of such’ 'n hat Dwas abawt, and, as I suppose, widling to save me t:'nublc,l
pubt ity of shane that on the smalest q..lljt'('lul [ose Lo tuke down the book, which made me the more oy gor o)
confusion iny h vod i rushes into iy eheeks, and [ appeara |u-.-: prevent hiae s and dastily laying my Taed

extrenie sus

fecl fuliblown roan,

made me avald sozinty, and I beeame enathored of w college Ll

prrticularly when I reflected that the mneouth macners of my ||- Leame tambl ing down, and unlaekily pitehed upon a
ther's family were Jitle caleulated to improve iy ostward eon-" i kstand o the table under .
duct 5 T therefore had resslced on fiving at the university and h:!;-!?ll:::ru was no harm,

. . b .
g pupi's, whentwo nnexpected  events greatly shiered the pos-fon the Tuskey carpot, and, seareely knowing what 1 did, artemupt-

ture of my affuirs, vis, my fnlhel
uncle from the Jdies,

deuth,

was genevally believed that he was long since dead, whan he ar-
t v o )

gived in England on’y 0 week too late 1o close his h:‘ulher'~

eyes. I amashaued to confess what 1 believe has ofien been oy,
porienced by those whese edacation has been better than their

eften mada we blush to think L was bis son, and at his death [y’

not inconsolable for the loss of one whom T wis not unfcequenti \ 'just beginning to recover mysell, and ta foel com fortubly coal,
My unele was but littie afivcted, for he had: ‘\"‘u.-x. anr nunfooked i areident reliudied sl my heat and blushes.
boen scparated frons bis brother more than thirty years, and i 1 Havieg upset my plate i howing to Biiss Dinah, who poiitely
that thne ho had wequired o fortone which he ased to rag wou'ld® unn.plunu ted the paitern of my waisteoat, T tanebled the whole

ashamed 1o own.

make a nabob hippy.  TIn shost, he had brought over with him

the enormous sum of thirty thonsamd pounds, and upon this hedof napkies to wips the sufice of my clothes, my bleek silk

huilt his hopes of never-cending happiness.  VWhile he was plan-

ning schemes of geeatness and delight, whether the ehanee of ¢i-!'(

l

mate might affeet ki, or what other cause I kieow not, but he was
snatched from all hisdreams of oy by a short iiiness, of which e
died, leaving me heir to all bis property.  And now beho'd e u
the age of twenty-five, well stocked with Latin, Greck and Ma-
thematics, possessed of an ample fortune, but so awhward and
unversed in every wentlonmn-like accomplishment, that 1w paiat-
ed at by all who see me, as the ¢ wea! ‘thy, learned clown.?

T have lately parchased an pstute in the enuntry, which abouuds
inwhat is ealled o Cashionable ueighborhood 5 and when you re-
fiect ou my parentage and uncouth manner, you wiil hardly think| 8
how much my company is conrted by the surrounding lamilics—
espccml!y those who have marriageatile danghters, From these
gentlemen Ihave received famiiiar ealls and the most pressing in-|,
vitaticns ; and, though I wished to accept their proffered fricnd-

,bcmw dead, and 1 an only child, he determined to give me lh.n. ,..}me“, 1ill at length ©ventnred™to join in coaversation, und even,
o l‘.d\dlllil"(' which he £aeied wou'd have made him Imppv viz.,u! |ln start fresh suhlc.cta

T was sent toa- country grinuuar =»|Hm1, and ! ‘books in Llenr'ml blndm oy 1 eane {8 n:tl n J humus \o he ik nl
" from e co o the wii

‘ reity with i view off qualifying e for liody .ﬁuvmtu‘c, dnd: ventuzed to give iy apinion’ ‘cancerning the seve-
“orders,

‘ an‘ hiving bul asmall allowanee fronmy Gather; aad ‘ml editions of the ("n'clx eassics, o wiieh the: buronets
“being mlur.xllv of atimid and bashful disposition, T haid a0 oppor- le xaetly coinsided with iy own.

‘tunity of vubbing o that native awkwardness which is the |I|l| ser ving an edition of Xenophon in sixteen volunes, \\iucu, as |

The comscionsness of this unhappy il "‘u‘h dit fn.ul

» ‘ .
and the arrival of wui ed to step its progress with iy cawbric handkerchief,

Ish:’p, I have repeatedly excused myszIf under the pretence ofn‘ol'

3

maiden sister of Bir Thomas, at Friendly 1al!, dependent on'! II do?

iy heews, to be the nomenciator of the fawily.
Akis oveasioaed iome 1 hadly 1o be conniived,

1
lar good brecding eor Ll enable hin (o suppress bis fee

f . . . . « e .

Heksht ot this confusion we wers iformed that dianer was secved

This unele had very ravely heard my futher mention, and itihup, and Twith joy perecived that the bell which at first had so
]

i

ﬁdve‘ru(l to take my sex
'_purc“lﬁ, thill“ly I!U()I‘ ﬁl[llcl"s i" torant .gn(l va. lr‘” ’dl’l!" |1r'l h.!'-‘- (l au "11‘ wont ”10 t\h.l‘

s d

ceal my agony. M ¥ e) es were a?.art!mrr from the:r sockets. At
last, in spltc of shamc and confusmn, 1 was obhrred to drop the
cause of iny torment on my plate. ~Sir Thomas and the ladies all
compassioned my misfortune, and ench advised a different applica-
tion, One recommended oil-—anothier : water ; but - all;.agreed
that wine was best for drawing out the fire, and a glass of sherry
was brooght me from the side-board,

weing quite settled 5 for the truth is, that when I have rede or
h.x:, failed we as 1 spproached their gutes, and T have frequently
returned homeward, resolved o try again to-morrow,

However, I at length determined to canquer my timidity, and |
l.m-r- days ngo | .u.cep!ed of an fnvitation to dine this duy with

(n|" whaose open, easy manner left me no ronm to doubt a cordin) cxgerness '3 but, O, how shall I tell the sequel ! - Whether the
‘weleoma, CEir Thomas Friend'y, wio lives abont twu miles: butler by 2ccident mistook, or purposely designed to drive: mo mad,
dn-t.n t, is & harooet, with abeut two thousand pounds a year ca-! he gave me the strongest brandy, with which L filled iny modth, ol-

! ate, joining to what Ihave purchised.  He s two sons and,

| ready flayed und blistered. ‘Totlly unused 1o every kind of ardent

‘hnz daunghiers, all grown np, and living with theie mother and o icpxrns withmy tongne, lhroat and palate as raw as beef, what conld

I could not swallow, and, clapping my hards upon my
Conscious uf'mv unpolished gait, 1 have fur some |;mouth, the carsed liquor squirted through my nose and fingers
Hime past tuken private lessons of a professor, who teachiea ‘grown h.\u a founlain, over allthe dishes, and I was crushed by bursts
gentlemen to dance,’ und though I atfirst found wondrous dil 1"u'-;i<)fln eghter from all quarters.  In vuin did Sir Thomas reprimand
ty in the art he taught, my knowledge of the mathewaties was uf the servants, and Lady Friendly chide her daughters ; for the
prodigivus use in teaching me the equilibrium of my budy, and, |"lmsure ol my shame and their diversion wis not )rt complete.
the due adjustment of the centre of graviiy to the five pD:llmns.\’rO relieve me from the intolerable stute of perspiration which
Having now nequired the art of walking without tottering, and this accident had cavsed, without considering what I did, I wiped
lenrned to make a bow, I'boldly ventured to obey the lmrumsl's my face with that nl-ﬂned_l_mndkerch.-cfwlnch was still wet with
ivitation to a family dinner, not doubting hut my new acquirc-{ithe consequences of the full of Xenophon, and covered all my
ments would enuble me to see the ladies with tolerable intrepi-| features with streaks of ink in every direction.  The baronet
dity. Buralas! how vain are all the hopes of theory, when un- himseif could not support (hia shock, hut joined hislady in the ge-
supported by praelice!  As Iapproached the house a dinaer beil!ineral laugh ; whi's | sprung fron the mble in despair, rushed ont
alarmed ey fears lest T had spoited the dinner by want of punctu- Oflhh huuie, and rin lome in an -!"on) “of confusion and diswmc
ality,” Impressed with this idea, [ blushed the deepest crimson as | which the niast poignant sense of guilt could. have eseited.
my mne was repeatediy announced by the several livery ser-l]  There, without having deviated from the patly ‘of moral recti-
vants who ushered i into the library, hardly knowing what or tode, § am suffering torments like ¢ goblin dunmed.”  The lownr
whom I saw. At my fist enteznee I summoned all my fortitude, haif of me has been almost boiled, my tongne and mouth blister-
and made iy newly-loarnesl bow to Ludy Frieadly ; but unforty-! ed,and I bear the mark of Cain vpon my furehead ; yet these are
hut trifiing considerations 10 the everlasting shame which I must
Fhomas, who had followed close st feel whenever this adventare shall be mentioned. '

t!wir fither,

upa thie gonty e of poor Kir

The confusion!

. 1

smee none bt

bashful pren can judge of iy distress, and of thet des
£

For the Fearl.

FORT MASSY.
n an nutumn evenivg the hour of sunset is beautiful in every
I-part of Nova Seotia.  Whether the tints of the declining day rest
;on the tiny stream that placidly flows throughihe village of Traro
—that scene ol calmy and quict loveliness—or wmeilow the glow-
ting landscape of Windsor, where the pale stedent with bis tas-
selled cap saunters along for bis twilight walk—whether the
sambre (ront of Partridge Ixlind is, standing. belure you like a
‘"'mni sentinel uvnrﬂu. small h-xmlm‘ of P.lrsburou«h, or-from the bo-

I
p.u nthe

nanber 1 believe ix very szl The baronet's po

nleness by

degrees dissipated my conzern, and awas asteniahed to see how

sings and to.
appaar woth perfect exss wlier so pinlul an aceddent,
The cheerluiness of his lordship, aud e famitiar chat of the

young ladies, insensibly hbiie tothres eff iy reserve and sheep-

The ’(:l)..uy‘l.l,.nﬂl.b..y |u~'nlsnvd wnh

|)uu behoid the hurnhhed shy ~]ncddin"' ils: gorgoous. and \'nrlcd
canopy. nfulmcun over your hc;ul, until- its reflected Iuetn- hnnis

np the distant hitls and imprints its image on the sleeping waters,
you gaze with delight un inexpressible beuuty,

8 apinion’
To this suljuct Twas led by ob-

Yet there ia one
[Fhoton w hich 7 love to linger in sach-an howr mose than all the
rest, Bt is on the green monnds of Fort Massy. Before me is the
.dpk blue sea, fringed with its woodland borders, and dotted with
the islinds of war andpeac2; enone side are peacefu! retired and
hizhly cultivated villas which would sot diseredit a more ancient
country—on ihe other the life, bustle, and activity of atown. But
here where 1 stand is soliiude, deep and unbroken solitude.
That sloping Liill with its rude fonce is beneath my feet, and I
think of the Etis « place of graves. Hark! the
bugle is sourding 1o arouse the loitering soldicrs of yonder- bar-
rack to their evening duty,  Batit cannot disturb your rest ve
tenants of the tomb.
hroken,

17
Sir Thowas smy

anthe Grst volume, |
ny 3 b matend of books, a boazd, which by
i'ding huad heen mide to jonk like sisteen volm: nes,

bt
o !

Slestherd g

! “Wedgewood,
Tis wain did Sir ionaa s assore e

. sansel o more.
Psaw the ok sireueing froraan infaid table ‘

In the
Your task is done.  Your sleep cannot be
Aithaugh the tide of battls should flow over your heads,
no arm would be lifted wp, no echo would be heard hmn your
still and powerless ranks.

And'is s the end of glory ?

.|l..r'nctl ey fears was on'y the ha'lfhour dinner hell,
Vi walling through the hall and 955t of apartsients to the
dining reom, 1 had 1ine to colleet my szatiored sexnses, snd was

IIas the eagle-eye that darted
vengeance on the foe been quenchad for ever? Have the lips that
shouted the cheer of victory become enlirely mute? Are the
huds that east the thunderboit of war more helpless than an in-
fant’s, Yes: the dream is passed.  In that haif aere of ground
witheut a murk to tellwhere he lies, reposes many a haro, who
only wantéd the opportunity to win the Jaurels of Marlborough
or a Wellingtou,

t betwist Lady 'E"rh-rd'y atd her eldost
| Since the £l of the wouden Xen wnphon
1my fage lad been continually butning like « frebrand, aud 1 was

How unlike wou!ld be the history of the most
of these menin life und death.  Perhaps the sleeper in this grave
was the Leloved of sowse kind mother. Hein some sullen mood
of disappointiient sought the battle Geld, but could not find death
untit the pestilence swept him from the carth, and he dicd in
agony thinking of'the gray hairs he Lad brought dawn in sorrow
to the grave.  Happily here nuy rest the lody of some aclive,
entesprising, cnergetic man, whe being sick of the monotony of
civil life: sought the army, bore lis part in sieges and battles—
married—lhd 2 fimity, wnd guitted this fife in hepe of a better
state of being.  This may be the grave—But why indulge in
funziful meditations on their vivious fute.. The gloom of night
is now stealing over the works of nuturc,and a deeper gloom
envelapes their bistory,  IHere too their wives and their children
have bren mou'dzring side by sida.  How many links of affection
bave beeu broken!  How the handful of carth that fell on the

hollow eoffin sounded lite a knoll of unutierable woe to many'a

widowed heart!
E 3

Psealding contenls oy lap. Tu spite of an in:medinte supply
‘breeches were nat sinit enongh to save me from the painful ef-
feets ol this sudden [l-r.\.cm.num, and for some minvtes my lngs
s thighs seemed stewing fua boiling canldron § but, recellecting
how Sir Thomas bad dwr aised bis tostare when I trede upon his
toz, Tizmly bore my pain in silenee, and sat with my lower ex-
treitics purbuiled, anudst the stifled gigziing of the ludies and (Le
sorvints,

I will not relate the severa] blunders whizh T made during the
first course,ur the distreas vesssionad by my being desired to carve
nfuwlor help o varioss dishes that stoud rear me, cpl!lm-r i1 sauce

boxtand knocking down a salt cellur 5 rather let me hasten to the

second course, w herc fresh disasters overwelmed me quite.

I'had a piese of rich pudding on my fors, when ¥iss Lonisa

!I‘rxmullv begzad to trouble me for a pigron that stood near me ;

in my haste, s2arzely knowing what 1 did, 1 whipped the puddmv

imlo my mouth, hot zs a buraing coal. It was impossible to con-
ol

L] [ )

Ancex,

which I snatched up with

5 sow of the deep your, eye rests with p[unsuro on the neat hunees- :
and trim gardens®of Lunen.nu"h—ﬁ om wh.m-ver pomt of view ™




