
For the Pearl.

TOUCII, MINSTREL! TOUCI THY LUTE FOR ME.

Touch, Minstrel ! toucI thy lute for me
And wake the voice if song

That used ta foat at silent eve
My native vales along ;

For here a sadt and wearied thing
Tu foreign lands I roain,

Debarred fron all the dear delights
And tender cares of home.

Bring 3mCk the thousand memories
OF other skies and bowers-

The calmn pure thouglhts and fairy dreanis

Of childhood's sunnV hours.
Bring back the sounds I loved of old

Ileard ini my native glen-
The music of the inountain streams

That used to glad ine then.

Yet nost froin out the vanished years
To this lone heart restore,

The treasured smiles, the tones and tears
Of those beheld no more.

Recali young feeling's blissful dream-
The joys of moments fled,-

And givc me back the loved and lost,
The beautiful and dead.

Jo1N McHERsI' SN.
Ilifua, January 19, 1840.

SCENES IN OTIIERL LANDS.
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Billycaistle is beautifuùlly situated close to an inlet oi the sea, and
in the centre of n amiiphitheatre of hill î31eh inltercoursu is kept
up with the nicghbouring islantders of Haothrn,-a people of great
simuîplicitv, ant still living under a s.pcis of patriarchal govern-
ient. They seen tu be neither Irislh nor Scotch, but a distinet
race pataLking of the chtaracteristics of buth the neighbouring
countries; nd so strong is the partiality lor their own little island,

tiat, als we were told, nothing so readily quiet the insubordinate

uamonrgst tlhcm as tto threaten theim ivith blanishient to the naeigh-
Ihuuinisg coast of Ireland. The passage between Ballyeastle and
R1athlin is geierally a storiy and danîgerous one,-subject to sud-

tien gusts of wind, which frequently overturi the light eraft that

ply lietw'een thei, and the influence of wind and tide it so narrow
a strait winl very siddenly raise up a heavy ant dangerous sea.

After dining at lBalIycastle, we proceedel in a car ta Cîushend-
ill, about I2 miles i istait. On Lthe wauy, about four miles frot
the former place, is the majestic promontory of Fair -Iead, or Ben-
more, risuing up close to uthe niargin of the raging sea to the lheiglit
of 535 feet. Its base isomposed of huge masses of rock strewed
abîout in the %wildest conflusion, upon whiclh there rises a succession
of perpenlicti:îr colmnntults to ic ieiglt of 250 feet ; but the avful
grandeur of the spot is nmîelh increased by lie pîreciices atd caves
whiclithe traveller mtay there contemtplate. One wild chasm of
200 feetin deipth, scems to divide the promontory in two ; and tiere
tare places where you nay gaze downt gilddy precipices of more
tlhan that height, and look into gloomysv caverns which the fabled
architects of the Causeway mighit hav chosen for their retreat.

The drive to Cushendall was generally over a nouitainous and
harrens countrV ; and as the evening beciame cloudy and chill, and
occasionnlly dispering a shower, we were glad to reach that town
aboîut elven o'clock at night. Thie ronmantie associations af this
chariting spot are muci heightened by the traditions of the neight-
boriood,-it issaid to le the seeneof muany of the wildsonsgs ofthe
&cottish Ossian ; and wihen we gazed upon the inagnificent scenery
around, and threw back our thoughts to the tiime when their vild-
ness was comuplete fron the iutter nhisence of cultivation,-when we
viewed ithe inountains vitlh their nisty sumnnits ahinost entirely en-
cireling us, and the angry sen before lus, an tthe opposite side of
vhich weredimily discernible the wilclest regions of Scotland,-it
ras easy to flanv nurselves anongst the very scenes where the poet
sung his rhapsodies.

A little hevond Cuishenlall, the road ran at the foot of a perpen-
dieular ellif, lin wiieh are several inhabited caves c ane ofwhieli has,
for several vears, been octcipied by a fisi wonati, and another is
uîsed as a bliaucksmtitlh's forge. The rond proeeeded along beautiful,
windintg bays, and soietinmes across loty pronontories; ite whole
scenle (Iiversified iiuy hill and vallei, vood and water, ini nost
agreeable interchantge. We passed through the pretty village of
Casirnslough ; iabove wvhich a mnounttain frowns with a daurk, dismaîl
sîummit, conutratsting strongly wiith te tneat anîd quiet villas wichai
lie at its basse, slopintg gentîly towards lthe sea. WVe nîext drove to
(;lenairmt, a littie village delightfttlly situated an a msountaini streamu,
anud neaurly eneireîed by huighs ridges,-the sea in front, nighi ta
whieb tire tise remanins of a Franceiscan Friarv founded iti 1465-

Soon after leaving tItis village, we ascenid :n eminentcei, lthe sumi-
mit of wyhiebi is neatrly 1500 f..et aboave thse level of the sea, and the
viewv afl'orded fromn so great ans elevastiont waus grand and beautiftul.
J ust at the msomnit, too, te sun butrst thîrouîgh lte mnists with
whsich it hasd been shuroudedi aIl the muorninig, and lit up the varied

and extensive prospect with a glorious splenîdour. Mountains,
woods, valleys, villages, and the sea,-the sea, sparkling and dane-
ing in the sunbeams,-were before us; and the spirits experienced
fron the freshness and beauty of the scene a sudden renovation.
About 5 o'clock in the afternoon we came to Larne, a considerable
town situated on a narrow inlet of the sea, and containing one of
the best harbours on the north eastern coast of Ireland. Like the
others towns on this route, already described, it is surrounded by
the most romantic scenery. At the extremity of the peninsula
whichl forns the north side of the harbour, arc the ruins of Older-
fleet Castle, built in the reign of lenry II. ; andhere it was that
Edward Bruce landed in 1315 with the design of conquering Ire.
land.

-The town of Carriekfergus lies about midway between Larne
and B3elfst,-a place beautifully situated, and possessing many
hisorical associations. It was taken by Robert Bruce in 1316; in
1568 it%-as surrended under O'Neil, the Irish chief, to Sir H.
Sydney; in 1689 it yielded to the Duke of Schomberg; in 1770
the French under Thurot made a descent here and surprised the
castie; and in 1778, Carrickfergus Bay was visited by the cele-
brated PauilJones. 'ie castle situated on a rocky point of the
Bay, is a commanding object as well as a venerable structure

Having arrive in Belfhst and Mntending to spend a portion of
two days in that city, I visited many of the public edifices whuichl a
traveller oughit to inspect, the Linen Hall, with its area and gar-

den, the Acadeinical Institution, the Custoi House, &c. The
Clhurches and Haspitals are nuinerous; and the House of Correc-

tion, is a conspictous object with its front of 236 feet. The quays

are well worthy of inspection ; and the Bridge over the Lougi at

its connection with the river, is 2560 feet in lenglt, and supported

by twenty one arches.
About noon on the fullowing day we embarked in the Steam

Packet Cihieftianu for Liverpool, and were favoured with fine wea-

ther and a tranquil se. li ipassing througlithe Lougi, the cian-
Iel is ratier intricate, and in one place there is merely roomi for

two vessels to pass. In proceding dowiwards we id an excel-
lent viet of the eucuntry on either side, embhellished with all its
variety of noiiuntain and valley, fields, trees, villages and country
seats. Soon after our egress froin the Loch, we passed the town of
Donaglhadee, froum whncice a steam packet plies regularly with the
nail to Port Patrick, the nearest point of Scotland, and only 0i miles
distant. For somte tines in the progress of our voyage, we had a
clear views both of the Seottisi and Irish coast ; and towards suit-
set ie made the Calfof Man, along the shore of which were fishing
boats in countless multitudes. It was the herring season, and a
favourable day,-so thlat the opportunity was seized by hundreds of
ite Man1mn. I would fain have landed on this interesting spots
but the Steamer rapidily pursued lier way over the tranquil sea,
and the Isle, f Man ras soon1lost to sight in the gathering shadows
ofunight. Oitlie folloatviig morning we were safely landed at o iof
the stupeindous quays for whiclh Liverpool is so famous.

R LOM E.

The exact distance fron Nauples to Rome, bv land, is about 132
miles. On thc Neapoltan side the road is excellent. Five of us
went off, reuiurin>, atnd were nearly thrce days on the road. The
iannter of travelling is thus : vou start at 4 or 5 in the nmorning,
ialt fromn 10 ta 12 to rest and eed the horses (the saine set carrying
vosn on to Rotme,) and hiere you take a meal. At noon you start
agamn, resuine your journey, drive on till eiglht or nine, wlien you
hmalt, sup and sleep. The next morning you start again, at the
sane early houri as hefore. Tius, with four horses, we were 64
iours on the journey, one ialf of which time was spent on the road,
and the balance in eating, resting, or repose. The vicurior charged
cach of us nine pia.sters (or about 8 dollars,) and for this ie gave
beds and suppers, but no dinners. The road is not quite safe, rob-
beries being sometimes committed.

'Tie western siorcs of Italv consist of a series of plains like the
Campanio ai Naples, and divided by motutain ridges. The Nea-

politan plain extends neasr ta Mola; a ridge of nountains many
miles broad, sepaîrates that front Terracina, a pretty town (the
Auxur of the ancients) with castellated rocks of limestone towering
above pap1gna di RoniLa, of which the first portionistlie Pontine marsh-
es, whici are 26 miles long and about 12 wide. The Republic cou-
meneed the draitiig of thei, the Emxperor and Pope continued it,
but it is not yet finished, thougli more is done than I iad bean led
to expect. A very mttonotonous journey is that through the Pontine
marches. In a nmatheinatically straigits line, a canal 50 feet vide
(the grand truntk of the drainage) extends along the whole length
of the marshes. 'Tie soil thrown out of this canal has made a rais-
cd batik, about G feet above the water, and above 100 feet wide.
Along tItis banik a very good road passes, witht a doubla row of trees
on cach side. Aind y-ou travel on lthe straight linte, wvishing, mile after
mile, for somethting ta break the flat monoltny. H-ere and there
are a few' trusses scantily scattered thtrought the Pontinte marshes.
WVhat has beau drained is chiefly in pasture-a small part lias vines,
and isolated bits are plioughed. Until you caome to the norths or
highter enîd, you sca.rcely meet with any wet miarsht. Titane a grat
portion remnains as yet undrained.

The narthent pa.rt of tihis plain embraces and susrrounds thse
Alban mountains, -witht Rame antd ils set-eu huis, and te lakes
nearly tao Civita V'ecchia. It may be 100 mlles long by 30 broad.

It stands biger than the valley of Naples, but is less rich. It i"

plateau fromn 1 foot to 200 above the sea, traversed by wide shallow
valleys, of from 50 ta 200 feet deep. Along the sea shore
is a stripe of swamp, a couple of miles broad, but with this excep-
tion the Campagna di Roina appears generally dry, and I entertain
no doubt that, in the hands of an industrious, well governed peo-

pie, a very little expense and trouble would make it become as
healthy, populous, and fertile as the far-famed plains of Lombardy
or Tuscany. At present the Camp.agna has a bleak and desurted
aspect. lere and there are clumps of brushwood, but a single tree
is a rarity, and within its whole extent there is nothing likewood-
]and or forest. Fences are scarce, villas there are none, and farm.
houses very few. Even of cottages there are few; from the hills
near Civita Vecehia ta Raine, (40 miles) I did not count 80 cot-
tages. The souil is cultivated-to some extent. The ploughl is
seldom used-and I heard that the Roman custom is to take a
crop one year, and leave the land in fallow for the next three or
four. The hoe is used oftener than the plough, and about one acre
in eight is sowed with corn. An under peopled as 'well as an over
peopled country will have misery and mendicancy. 'Tie working-
classes of Rome are vell clad, and the rural population look like

paupers, exactly the reverse of Naples; but then the fruitful plain.;
of Naples is well populated and well cultivated, while the Can-
pagna di Roma is nearly a desert. Tivoli is within 15 miles' of
Reine, and I was so strongly recommended ta carry a couple brace
of pistols when I %veut ta it, that I did take then-for a party went
thither the week before, in a coach and four, were beset, robbed
and stripped of nearly all their elothes 1

At Albano you begin the descent of the northern declivity of the
mountains, and immediately you get a din view of Rome 14 mi1es
off. It seeins, at the first and distant glaînce, a longextended mass,.
where you vainly look for any thing like the seven hils. You
press, forward and get a glimpse of St. Peter's; you sec the cupola.
As you advance other domes and objects grow apparent. You
turn fron the distance to the road, and see the distance marked off
hy handsome round mile stones on the road side. Your cheek
tingles as you read the inscription SEn] APPN, M. XII., and then
M. XI., and su on, diminishing as you go citywards. You are
indeed passing over the famous A ppian way, througi the drear
solitudes of the Campagna. On each side you sec the ruins of
Empire. Here area few shapeless brick ruins-there the magni-
ficent ruin ofsome mighty aqueduct, with perhaps'60 or 80 ardhes
left. The line of road is through a level country, and you see
these objects against the sky. Very few, very mean, and very
vretched, are the habitation of men which you pass 'Ta describd

one is ta describe all: a miserable, hailf-ruined, square, erection,.
with two stories. On the ground floor the cattle are lodged, and
the family live on the floor above then. The house lias noglass
vindows, but it lias wooden shutters.

You cone yet nearer ta the Eternal City--the Niobe of Nations
-and find the vineyards more frequent. They are fenced or wall-
ed oft, ta protect them. You find no gentlemen's villa, nio citizen's
box, no cottage ornee. At last you reach the famous walls built
by Aurclian, A. D. 271. The have a decayed appearance, but
they have been and yet are great. They are chiefly built of brick,
have a great many square towers, and are about 50 feet high. You
come to the gate, and pass the sentinels who guard it. What meets-
the eye ? what splendid edifiea? I-ow clegant its proportions ! It
is the Church of St. John Lateran. The promise it gives, is soon
broken, for you pass through dreary districts. But this is soon got
over, and you reach the well-inhabited parts of Rome. Should
you enter in any other gate, on the south or cast side, you must
drive through a mile of vineyards before reaching the actual city.

The country arounid Rome looks a desert. fBut it need not be
sa. I can conceive no place more capable of being made "a land
flowing witlh nilk and honey." The natural advantages of soil
and climate are very considerable here, and a little wisdom woula
effect a vast change for the better.- Correspondence of N. .
Evening Star.

From the Falmouth Packet.

IIINTS ON H ALIFAX, NOVA SCOTIA.
IN PROSE AND VERSE.

"-Ieavensl Sutierland," Iexclaimed, when his wife and fiva-
young dhildren left the room, and we had quaffed a Bumper of his.
eurious old port ta their healths, "what in the name of ill-fortune
can induce you, with a young and increasing family, and an income
which in the greater part ceases with your life, ta continue vegeta-

tii" in this confoiunded garden of England, Devonshire ; the very
hot-bed of small annuitants and genteel inactivity, where nature
lias placed ber barri2r against commercial enterprise, and nothing

ofigreater wcight ever occupies the financial enquiries of its inhabil-
tants thtan the price currenit of lodgings and cabbages ; how sa mua-
ny mn like yourself in other respects of mind and energy, should
be so far biassed by early prejudices as ta sacrifice the interests of
thteir familles, by remnaining in a neighîbourhîood where nought but

poverty awaits them, is ta me an enigma !"

" Why, my dear Dariton, you know Lucy has atlwas set her heart
an the boys entering the the publie service. From the time ofhler

great grandfather, (ald Admirai Spunyarn,) thiere have always been
three or four in the navy, and therefore if wve are ta kecp up the
charter, I don't see how we can do better tihan stick ta this neigh-
bourhood.. To be sure, it is not quite so easy ini these reformning:
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