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THE PEARL : DEVOTED TO POLITE LITERATURE, SCIENCE AND RELIGION,
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parent or a child. I may be pardoned for saying this, from wit.
nessing the demeanour of those who followed the mournfal pro-
cession to the place of its destination, the cemetery of Pere' la
Chuise, and grouped themselves around the graves of those in-
terred. True, there was much gesticulation ; and there were
some stormy ebullitions of sorrow among the few. Bl.n the.re was
none of that expression of overwhelming grief, *¢ which lies too
deep for tears ;>* none of that profound, earnest, setiled anguish,
either discernible in the mourners, or diffused among the multi-
tude, which I am convinced & similar occasion would have called
forth in England.
The ceremony was concluded, the crowd dispersed, and only
a few stragglers, like myself, left of the handreds, who, a brief
time before, lined the avenues of Pere la Chaise.
1 strolled towards the chapel, which, erected at the highest
point of the cemetery, commands so magnificent a view of the
ueighbouring city, with all its crime and sorrow, luxury and des-
titution.  The service for the dead was performing within the sa-
cred edifice. My attention was instantly riveted by a2 man who
evidently filled the character of chief mourner. I have visited
many receptacles of human suffering, and seen the desolation of]
the heart reflected in the countenance, in, as I fancied, the
strongest possible aspect. But never did I see misery—-hope]es.s,;
helpless, immedicable misery—so appailingly developed, as in’
the face of that man. . He seemed to have reached the utmost
Jimit of human agony, to which the smallest added pang must
bring death or insanity.
He was evidently not more than forty-five years of age ; yet,
his head drooped upon his breast ; his form was beut to decrepi-!
tude ; and his hair was utterly white. I looked on the features
and outline of robust maturity, blended with the ravages of ex-§
treme old age. Whata fearful anomaly is this to gazeat! And,
how does one shudder to think cf the meutal rack which must;

' have stretched every fibre of the soul, ere affiiction could so have:
anticipated the work of years! His eye had a vacant aputhy,?
and only gleamed with aray of intelligence when glancing to-{
wards the bier of the dead. Then a look of acute, of intensest,
consciousness, lit it up.

Two young men supported him, or he would have fallen.
When the period arrived for depositing the bedy in the earth, he
seemed suddenly to recover from his trance of grief. He looked
wildly around ; his body, before so bent, was drawn instantly up
to its naturally towering height ; and, when the earth rattled over
the jowered coflin, he sprang a few paces onward, and, with a
yell of such wild despair as will ring inmy ears to my dying day,
fell on the ground ! They raised him—but he was dead !

At asoiree, a few evenlugs aflerwards, I learned that it was:
the unfortunate de Valmont whose death I had witnesse
the hour of his daughter’s dissolution, he had ¢ mourned as one!
who would not be comforted.”” Belonging to that fatal school
which rejects the healing balm offered by Christianity to the
wounded spirit, and which depends on philosophy for support in
the hour of nced, he found, when support was requisite, nothing
but the cold barren maxirs of fortitude to lean upon. They were
insufficient. Refusing food or rest, his bedy and mind sank to-
gother. At his imperative desire, he was lifted from a sick bed
to attend the funeral—but, the < silver cord,’ too tightly drawn,
snapped asunder at his dacghter's grave !

It appeared that he had been one of the most active in project-
ing and organizing the revolt against Charles X., and had made
himself conspicuous among the heroes of the * three days.”” But
knowing the apprehensive love of Isoline, he had concealed his
participation from her knowledge. The darling scheme of hig
heart was achieved. The king wai driven from his throne,_the
people triumphant. But alas ! for the vanity of human desires
and designs '—by association with these events, he became the
murderer of his beloved child, and his own life was the expiatory
sacrifice,
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PACIFIC SOUTH SEA ISLANDERS.

Noble instances of calm determination not to appeal to arms,
have been given by Utami and other governors ; the love and the
culture of peace haviog indeed succeeded their delight in the
practice of war, even in the most tarbulent and fighting districts.
< It is well known,’” Mr. Darling observes, in reference to the
district of Atcharu, ¢ that the ishabitants of this part of Tahiti,
were always the first for war.  False reports having reached the
ears of the king’s party, that the people of Atchura entertained
evil designs against the royal family, rumours of war were spread
by the adherents of the king, but, instead of rejoicing, as they
would formerly have done, eévery one appeared to dread itas the
greatest calamity. They gathered round the houss of the Miasion-
ary, declaring that, if attacked, they would not fight, but wonld
willingly become prisoners or slaves, rather than go to war.» The
wnischief was thus prevented~-those with whom the reports had cri-
ginated were sought out—an appeal was made to the laws instead
of the spear. The punishment annexed to the circulation of fulse
and injrious reports was inflicted on the offenders, and the par-
Fles united in amity and fiiendship.” '

ance, their dezire to perpetuate it appears stronger. Its preva-
lence and extent cfen surprising, even to themasalves, and
some of the most striling iilustrations of the advantages of true
religion, and appeals for its support and e;tension, are drawn
frou this fact, aud ¢xprosoed fo terms like thesa :  Let oar hands
forget how to }ilt i1s ciub, or throw the spear! Let our guns de-
cay with rust, w m not ;5 for though we have been
pierced with balls or spears, if we pierce each other now, letit be
with the word of God. llow happy are wé now! we sleep not
with our cartridges under our heads, our muskets by our side,
and eur hearts pulpitating with alarm. We have the Bible, we
know the Saviour : and if ali kuew him, if all obeyed him, there
would be no more war,

It is not in pubiic only that they manifest these sentiments ; in
ordinary life at home they act upon them. Fhe most alfectionate
and friendly intercourse is cultivated between the parties who
formerly cherished the most implaeable hatred, and often vowed
each cther’s extermination. Offices of kindness and affection are
,performed with promptitude and cheerfulness ; and though, by
isome their weapons are retained as relics of past days, or secu-
jrities against invasion, by many they are destroyed. Often have
I seen a gun-barrel, or other iron weapon, that has been carried
to the forge, committed to the fire, laid upon the anvil
not exactly into a plough-share or a pruning hook, (for the vine
does not stretch its luxuriant branches along the sides of their
sunny hiils,) but beaten into an implement of husbandry, and
used by its proprietor in the culture of his pluntation or his garden,
i Their weapons of wood, also, have often been employed as han-
dles for their tools ; and their implements of war have been con-
Iverted with promptitude into the furniture of the earthly sanctu-
;ary of the Prince of Peace. The last pulpit T ascended in the
.South Sea Islands was at Rurutu, 1 had ministered to a large

and well built chapel, of native archi.
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jcgngregation, in a spacious
h the natives conducted me at the close of the

itecture, over whic
iservice. The floor was boarded, and a considerable portion of
!
eats or forms.  The pulpit was:
i

I‘the interior space fitted up with s

firmly, though rudely constructed ; the stairs that led to it were
’guardcd by rails, surmounted by a bannister of mahogany—co-
iloured tawanu wood ; the rails were of dark aitowood, and highly
lpolished. 1 asked my companions where they had procpred these
'tails, and they replied, that they had made them with the handles
jof warriors® spears.”— Ellis’s Polynesian Researches,
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WOMAN,

BY MIES M. POPPLE.

Ask ye what woman was formed to be?

O, woman was formed to be fair and vain ;
To sport awhile on the summer sea,

But te sbrink from the winter-blast of pain.

To smile on man in his hour of joy,
To weave for his brow the festal wreath—
Bat to flec from the storms which his

Peace destroy,
And to quail st the withering

glance of Death.

No—woman was form’d for a Toftier sphere,
Nor pleasure to court, nor pity to claim,
But to rival man in his wide career,
And to mount with him to the heights of fame,

To laugh at the spectre of Fear, and dare
To gaze unmovred on the sanguine field ;
Man’s valour, and pride, and ambition, to share,
Nor in aaght, save the strength of her arm, to yield,

©Oh, fulse is the notion that either extreme

Is the path which woman 'was born to tread !
Her course is that of the Lountebus siream,

As it calmly glides o'r jts sparkling bed.

Though it want the &trength of the ocean wave,
Nor whirlpool nor hurricane troubdle its brea.st,

Aad it still iows on through the durksome cave,
As it flow’d through the Bunniest vale of rest,

Yes—1i0 woman was given the twofold power,
To gild with her smile the g7een vistas of life,
And when its horizon with tempests shali lower,
With that smile to dispel the dark omens of strife.

And, though by her nature defenceless and weak,
8he may ask the EEpport of a manlier breast,
Tis such as the tender vine may seek
From the stem by her faithful arms carest.

Then deem not thet woman wag formed to be
The toy of & moiment, eapricious and vain H
For bright as an angel of mercy may she
Be found by the wearisome couch of pain.

And though with a feminine softness she shrink

Fromt the toils which in this world man’s 8pirit may dare ;
Yot steadfast as him may she stand on the brink

Of that which alike they hereufier must share.
—————

The pimento or alspice is a species of myrtle in the West
Indies, which grows thirty feet high,

Acids combine with water, condense it, and produce heat.
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THIRST IN THE DESEZRT.
Psarwm CVIL Bt

Wirsty their soul fainted in llzeﬂ}_-,'
the common road, buot marched throag
to avoid some - Arabs, whom we had b
y without water : not a tree is to be ’“ﬁ
offer a sheiter or shude. A transpar®
atmosphere ; ap intense sun, darting its beams upon our he‘d““g,
a ground almost white, ang commaonjy of aconcave form like b"m
ing glags ; slight breezes, scorching like a flame. Such isa ¥
ful picture of this distriet through which we were passing. ’
* Lvery man wo meet with in this desert is Jooked upon 28 7§
enemy.  Having discovered about noon a man in arms on hoe g
back, who kept at o certuin distance, mny thirteen Bedoneens ¥
ted the momant they perceived him, dorted like an arro¥ i
overtake him, uttering toad cries, which they interrupted by‘; s |
pressions of contempt and derision, 1s, ¢ Hhat are you 5"’-‘-.1”?
ny brother 2 ¢ TWhere ¢re you going,
these exclamations, they kept playing w
heads, The discovered Bedoneen fle
itwas impossible 1o follow him. W
“We had now py
day ; our horseg and
ever since nine in the
Shertly after noon we

“ We never kept
widdle of the desert,
This couhtry is entire!
uot a rock which cap

ith their guns ove
dinto the mountains, Wb
€ met no one else. i
ither euten nor drank since the prece®c
other beasts were equally destitute, ‘ho,’)‘"f
evening we had been travelling rapidf ¥
had not a drop of water remainiog et
the men, as well as the poor animals, were worn out with fa"ﬁ%
The mules, stambling repeatedly, required assistance to lift i
up again, and to support their burden tif] they rose. This teF"g,
exertion exhausted the little strength we had left. At two o'elet
inthe afternoon, a man dropped down stiff, and as if dead,
great fatigue and ‘thirst; | stopped with three or four of mYy
Ple, 1o assist bim. The litle wet which was Joft io one or'?'
leathern budgets was squeczed out of it, ard some drops of ® il
ter poured into the poor man’s mouth, but without eﬁ‘?chﬁf‘
trength was beginning to forsake me ; % §
becoming very weal, I determined to miount on horsebacks o‘f ‘
ing the poor fellow behind. From this moment others Ofmx
van began to droop sueeessively, and there was no poss“’iw ;.
:giving them any assistance ; they were abandoned to their m‘“ﬂ' ‘
;py destiny, as every one thought only of saving himself. el
(ules, with theijr burdens, were left behind : and I found 08
fway, two of iny trunks on the ground, without knowing Wha“,é ‘
tbecome of the mules which had been carrying them, the dﬂ“" l
as well as the care of my effects 85

P

ihaving forsaken them,
iinstruments,
I looked u

pon this loss with the greatest indifferences ¥
elonged to me, and pushed on. But my h""e{'
ibegan to tremble under me, and yet he was the strODEe“;
iwho]e caravan. We proceeded in silent desp When P‘*
;deavoured to encourage any one of the ]
ihe answered me by lookin

forefinger to lis mouth,
‘he was affected. Ag

air. g
party to increase hif
g steadily at me, and by P“mn‘-
to indicate the great thirst with “;ﬂ‘-
I was reproaching our conducting-® s |
Ifor their inattention, which had occasioned this want of w:ag
they excused themselves by alleging the mutiny of, the oﬂd" i
* and besides,’ they added, ¢do we not suffer like the rest’ ‘§
“ Our fate was the more shocking, as every one of us WMPE" 3
siblo of the impossibiliy of supporting the fatigue to the B
where we were to meet with water again. At last, about rol.l jt
the evening, I had my turn, and fell down with thirst and _f’n“
iExtended, without consciousness, on the ground, inthe mid
the desert ; left only with four or five men, one of who®
dropped at the same moment with myself, angd al] without 3
means of assisting me, becausethey knew not where to find ‘;ﬁ
and, if they had known it, had not strength to fetch it : 1977 _F
have perished on the spot, if Providence, by a kind of M
bad not preserved me. : J&
** Halfan hour had already elapsed since I had fallen sen®° .
to the ground, (as I have since been told,) when, at ;omeﬁ
tance a considerable caravan of more than two thousand
It was under the direction of a msr®?%,

was seen advancing. &
< Uty
Wwho was seat by the Sultan 10 T"ﬂ

or saint, called Sidi Alarbi,

can. Bceing us in this distressed sitnation, he ordered
skins of water to be thrown over yus. After I had receive® ~ -§
veral of them over my face and hands, I recovered my 8@ u
opened my eyes, and looked around me, without being abl®
jdiscern any body. At last, however, I distinguished seve?
eight sherifs and fakeers, who gave me their agsistance and 8
ed me much kindpess, Iendeavoured to speak to them, "“:‘,14; ]
invineible knot in my throat seemed to hinder me ; I could.C%
make myself understood by signs. They continued polll'il"
ter on my face, arms and hands 5 and at Jast T was able tosW8
asmall mouthful. ‘This enabled

me to ask, ‘who are you?’ v
they heard me speak, they expressed their Jjoy, aud answere® 15
¢ Fear nothing : far from being

robbers, we are your ﬁ'ief‘ ";
and every one mentioned his name.—They poured agal®
me a still greater quantity of water—gave me some to dni®
filled some of my leathern bags, and left me in haoste, as J

minute spent by them in this place was precious to thesd ;
could not be repaired. ' :

 The attack of thirst jg

tiof

perceived all of a sudden, by 2°

treme aridity of the skin : the eyes appear to be bloody®




