THE BEHE.

=

POETRY.
From tho New Yotk Ewancipator.

THE LAST OF THE RED MEN.

Tur Sun's {ast ray was glowing fur,
Ou crayz and tres and lood;

Arnd fol), i meliow goftnoss, whoto
Tho lenely Indian stood,

Benoath his eys, in living gold,
The proud Pacific lay;

Untuflled thore, a skitf might hold.
“t9 bright and featless way}-

Far! far! bolind him, mountains bleo,
In shadow distance melt;

And far beyond the dark woods grew,
Where lus forefathers divelit

No breathing sound was in tho air.
As leaning on lus how,

A lono and woary pilgnim thero—
He murmur'd stern and low,

¢ Far by Qhio's mighty river,
Bnght star, I've worshipped thee;

My aatvy stream, its bosom never,
The Red Man more may soo !

The Paleface rears hus wigwam waete
Qur fndian hunters rov'd;

Hus hatchet fells the forest fair,
Our lodian maidens lov*d!

A thousand warriors bore in war,
The token of my sires,

On all thoe luils wore seen afar,
Thewr blazing Council fires!

The foeman heard their war whoop shill,
Aud held hia beeath in foar;

Aad iu the wood, and on the Inll,
'l‘hflr arrows prerced the doer.

Whare sro .hey now 2—the atranger's tread
Is on thois sdent place!

Yon fading light on ms is shed,
The last of all iny 1ace!

Whore are they now 2—in tho Sunimer's light,
Goscek the Winter’s; snow;

Forgotten is our naie and might,
And broken is our bow !

The White Man came, hig bay’nats gleam,
Where Sachems held their swny;

And like the snadow of u dream,
Qur tnbe has passed away!

Curs’d bo their race! to faith untruec!
Falso hew:! decoirtfol tongue!—

Hear me! O!eval Manitou,—
Revenge the tadian’s wrong!

1 hear him in tho hollow moan
Of the dark Leaving sea!

And whispers murmor in the tone,
Of vengence yet to be!

What if no stone shall mark the spot,
Where tonely sleaps the brave—
Thair miginy arm is unforgot,
Their goory has no grave!

But to our foes we izave a shame—
Disgrace can never die,—

Thewr sons shall blush to bare a name,
Sull blacken'd wnh a he!

So be i ever to their rare;
False Friends and hitter cares

By fraud they have the Indian’s place,
The Ind.an®s curse be theirs !*?

s | @ ——— e n S 2 —— o W o o r—— —— o ——

TRIISCHRLLANY.

XYY

1 rom the Pickwick Paper.

THE PATELNT SALSAGT MAKER'S
« FELO DE SE.”?

«Werry n’ce porkshop that "ure, cir.? ¢ Yos
it seems 80,"” snid Mr Pickwick. % Celebrated
sussare fuctory,’, smul Sam, ¢ Ts it 17 smd
e Pe-kwick. = lsn!” regtérated Sam  with
some s Jive * T shaid rather think at
was, Wi, +55 yalie nnocent eyebrows
that's vese the nogsterious disapgearnace of a

—.

respectable tradesman took place, four years {329, Gd. for her bourd and lodging, and theq
ago.” ¢ You don’t monn to sny he was bur- | turned her oute— Vindicatur. .

ked, Sam 7" said Mr Pickwick, louking hastily
round. * No I don’t indeed, sir,"” roplied Mr
Weller, I vish I did, (ar worse thun that,  Ile
was tho master v’ that 'ero shop, sir_and the
inwenter o' the patent vever leavin off snssago
steam ingine, n3 ud swaller up n pavin’ stone
if’ you put it too near, rad grind it into snssa-
goa as easy asif it was a tender babhy. Wery
proud of that machine he was, asit was nat'ral
he should ; and he'd stand dowan in the cellar
lookin at it, ven st was in full play, tillhe got
quite melancholy with joy. A wary happy
man he’d hw' been, sir, in the pussession o’ that
‘erengino and two more lovely hintants be-
sides, if it had’ut been for his swife, who was a
wost ow-dacious wixen. She was always a
folletin’ him about, and dinnin® in his enrs till
at last ho could-t stand itno longer. ¢ P'li tell
you what it is my denr,' he says oue doy; ‘if
you persewere in this here sort of amusement,
he says, ‘ I'm blessed if [ don’t go awny to
Merriker; and that’s all about it.? * Your'e
an idie willin,” says she, ¢ and I wish the *Mer-
rikins joy of thewr bargain.’  Aster vich she
keepsoa abusin’ him for hall an hour, and then
she rung into the little parlour behind the shop,
sets to a serennin’y says he’ll be the death on
her, and falls in a fit, which fasts for three
good hours — one o’ them fits which is all
screamm’ and kickin.?  Well pext mornin’ the
hushand was missta’. He hadn’t taken nothin’
from the till, hadn 't eéven put on his great coat,
0 it was quite clear be warn’t gone to ’"Merri-
ker. Dudn’t come buck next day, dida’t come
back next week 3 the misses had bills printed
sayio’ that if he'd come baek, he should be for-
aiven everythin®, (which wasvery liberal seein’
that he hade’t dune nothin® at all,) all the canals
was dragged, and for two months atterwards,
venever n body tarned, it was curried asa
reg’lar thing, straight ofl to the sassage shop.
finws'ever, none on 'em answered, so they
save aut that he’d run avay, and she kept on
the business,  One Saturday night, a little thin
old gev’lm’a comes into the shop in a great
passion and says, ¢ Are you the misses o’ this
here shop 2’ ¢ Yes, T am,' says she. ¢ Well,
mun’min,’ says he, “then I’v& just looked in to
say, that me and my family ain't a goin’ to he
chonked for nothin’; and more than that,
ma’am’ he says, ¢ you'll allow me to observe,
that as you don’t use the primest parts of the
meat an the mannfacter o’ sassages, I think
you'd find beef come nearly as cheap as but-
tons?  * Duttans, sir,” says she. * Buttons,
ma'am,’ saysthe little old gentleman, unfoldin’
a it o paper, aud showm’ twenty or thirty
halves o buitong. ¢ Nice seasonin’ for snssa-
ges, is trowsers’ butons, ma’am,” ¢ The're
my hushand’s battons,” says the widder, begin-
i’ to faint, © What 7' screams the little old
gen'bm’n, turnin’ very pale. ¢ I see it all,’ says
the widder; * ir a fit of temporary insanity he
rashly converted hiz-seifinto snssnges!” *And
0 he had sie)’ said Me Weller, Jooking stendily
isto Mr Picwiek’s horror-stricken countenance,
¢ or else he'd heen draw’dinto the ingine, but,
however that might ha’ been, the httle old
gen'lm'n, who had been remarkably partial to
sassages all hislife, rushed out o' the shop ina
wild state, and was never heard onarterwards.’

AN Isroston.—A woman named Mrs. Mc-

Gignie, was dismissed from the House of In-|

dustry ot this enty, a few days ago, for bad con
duct. Previous to  her departure, she was
soarched, in order fo sce if she were not * hor.
rowing’ some aof the propcfty of the establish-
ment; when the sum of forty-siz dollars in sil.
ver, and two sovereiyng, were foumd an ber.

It wasveler that awith syeh a enm inher pors-

gession she eauld not be ennsidored @ Pavper.
The Courmitiee very properly made her pay

The Euglish Law forbids uny Postmaster (o
open mailed newspapersor lend them to any.
parson.—T'hey are considered of equal impur-
tance with letters.— Boston Transcript,

I'W lnst three years’ expendituze on whisky
in Ireland amounted to £ 18,900,000, which
would afford vine guincas for cach family (eay
for four persons in cach family,) allawing the
population to be cight willions of souls.—Cork
Stantlard.

I'he denths in Loadon fur the year ending
December 1836, were 18,220, T'he deaths by
consumption were 32BS—the next 18 old age,
by which 2320 died.

Ace axp Feeunorry.—A Whule is uum;os-
ed to live a thuusand years, and a pair to count
not less thun 72,000,000,000 of their offspringt

FARM FOR SALE.

—_— L s
l\l‘E Subseriber intending to quit the ProvinodTX.
the Spring of the yoar, offers for eale his
FARM, STOCK, FURNITURE, &c.
as it now stands, situated on the West River of Pic~
tou, soven miles from town, on the road leading ‘o
Halifax, and mtereectod by the roads leading from
Rogers Hill, Loth Broom, Albion Mines, Gresn Hill,
&ec. oll of which meot on the proporty; the vew bridge
an the river crozses at the door,~ forming one ef the
most dosirable situations for business to bo found in the
county, with every prospect of its soon becoming a ,
thriving villoge. ‘I'hrco sides of the property front the
roads, which will canse it to be highly valuable liere-
after, should the posscesor wish to dispors of any
part of it in Lots. Tho land is of first quality, well
watered, and lying dry s w aboundsin freestone ofgood .
quality for butdimg, and a sufficieney of wood for fen-
cing, &c. Possesxion will bo given in May. .
For further particulars apply to Mr N. Beck, in
Pictou, or to ALEXANDER FORSYTH.
West River, 20th Decomber, 1336, tf .

JUST RECEIVED, CT
And for sale by tho subscriber:
ARBOY'S OlL O VI'TRIOL, Casks
Blue Vitniol, Salt Potre, Soda, Ivory black,
Emery, No’s 1,2, & 3, boves eugar candy, liguorice,
Zme,Chrome Yellow, Crucibles, Arrowroot, Isinglass,

Carrighene Moss.
JAMES D. B. FRASER.
tr

a

September 21,
BARGAINS.

RHESSRS D. & T. McCULLOCI heg leave
they have commenced selling «ff the remsinder of
their Fall Supplies, at much reduced prices, [Mareh 1
"EEPS constantly for SALE, a large assort-
ment of
Chemical preparations, Dye Stufls, oil and water
Colours, Apothecarics' Glaseware, Perfumery, &e..
may be had at his shop, WHOLFE2ALE AND RETAIL.
JAMES D.B. FRASER,
tf

to inform their frends and the public, that

THE SUBSCRIBER

DRUGS AND MEDICINES,

Every article usually kept for sale by Druggiste

September 21. Druggist,

NOTICE TO CUSTOMERS.

FMHE subscriber in expcclation of a farge supply
of Gonds in the ensuing snring, will sell lris

present stuck at greatly reduced prices.

R, DAIWSON.
tF

Pictou, Janux;ry 4, 1837.

AGENTS~
FOR THE BER. -
Charlottetown, P. E. I.—Mr Denxts Reopix,
Miramichi~Revd.Jond McCurpy.
St. John, N. B.—Mzr. A. R. TrRURO,
hralifax—Messs, A. & W . McKinLay.
2ruro—Mr, CHARLES BLANCHARD.
Antigonish—Mr. RosErT Punvis.
Guysboro’—RosrrRT HARIsMORNE, Eeq.
Zwtmagouche~dir. JaMus CaMprxrLL,
Wallece—Danitl. McFarLang, Exq,
Arichat~Joun S. Bavsaina, Euq
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