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.Two persons"fpok‘ up the themme, Reflectians in a Well, and wrote
an afﬁcle‘:_euch,lwhich have heen: handed for publication.inthe Pearl:
The excrcise is-amusing. and. instructive, exhibiting the points of
similarity and dissimilarity, the differenttrains of thought and modes
of illustration, whichtwo:mindis-will strike into on the samé.sub-
ject: - Weinndergtand that'the articles were written in umtatlon of
Lamb's Essays, although the work was not: befure the wntcrs, nor

‘recently looked into, by cither. :

For the Pearl.
REFLECTIO\'& IN A “ ELL.

anr—scrape—-splash I IIeavcus, where am [ ? That confound-
ed plank has driven my big tog nail half an inch iuto my flesh, while
those. that' were upon-my fingers have been torn off, by the one on
the opposxte side, against which my nosc wasbroken in the fall, and
to which T vainly clung for support. Equally.vain were my efforts
1o uphold mysclf by the aid of knces and elbows. No diner out
ever saw such a spread as I exhibited in coming down—the Black
Eagle of Prussia was nothing to;me—would that I had had cither
its wings or-its claws. - Though never more in nead my knces were
instinetively extended-—had I been two inches longer in the hams,
they would have fitted into the two first holes they met—Dbut alas!
they got bruised; like Irishmen in a drawn Lattle, to verylittle pur-
pose. DMy elbows were also strctchod out, and now I am out at
clbows. , The water is up to my middle—my pumps are two feet,
in the mud—would that there had been any other pump in the
" well, I never could have gone through the nose—my hat, whicl: fell
- off in the descent, ‘is wet, and my head is nearly. as cold as though
I had an. iron crown upon-it. g S e
Hark'! ‘the Town Cloc]cls just striking three, nearly four hours
yet to~dayha-ht and . :not a soul stirring in. the street. W]mt a;si-
tuatxon for ¥:H o'entleman, heatedwnth dancmg, ,and but halfa.n hour .
.ago"revellmnum,the abundance of 2, goodfsupper R Bathmg_ is m-

s gomv I caunot diyine, . but 1t is escapmg from below hlgh Water
mark with great a.lacnty What is to become of me, if struck with
cramp or paralysis, [ am rought:upon my marrowbones ox haunch-
cs, the water will .then be over my head; and'a bottle of prime Ma-
deira'will be spoiled. I have read Exodus often; but never sym-
pathized with the Egyptians till to-night. What a dreadful thing
it must be to be drowned in the sea, when even drowning in a,well
appears so horrible. I have heard of a man who by scizing hold
of a beur’s tail drew himself out of a hollow tree—what monster is
there that I would not grapple with, to get out of this horrid- place
—1 would scize a comet by the 4ail, or event the great bear himself.
“ Approach me like the rugged Russian bear,” said Macbeth, when
he had waded in blood beyond his depth, and the quotation is ap-
plicable to 2 man up to his middle in water. Some people never
slecp without a fire cscape in their bed rooms—a water escape
would scem to be as necessary.to foot passengers in this cursed
town, where there are always two or three wells uncovcred. : A pa-
tent should be given for the invention, for if it be nceessary to de-
scend in:a hurry in order to escape one clement, to ascend wou]d_
seem as necessary to avoid another. S
By the way, talking of fires—what music the cry of Jfire would
be now. The loss of a square would be. not]mw to the loss.of a
life so valuable as mine. - Twenty houses tould be rebuilt—but
who is to rebuild me? The Pheenix that dies by fire comes to life
again, but I never heard of the renovation of anything that died by
water. A fire would bring people into the street. My cries would
then be heard, and who knows but a suction hose might be lowered
into this very well? All the silk hose in my wardrobe, including
the pair on my feet, should be given for a gripe of that attached to
No. 1—if I did not take eare of Number One for ever after, then
it would be my fault. But even if they did not draw me out, it
would be a relicf to have the water drawn. I remember to have
listened to lectures on Hydrostatics at the Mecchanics' Insti-
tute some time ago, and admired the great lnw by which fluids al-
ways descend to a level. All laws, human and divine, are bro-
ken at-times, why should not water commit a similar offence for
my benefit? If this water would but flow upwards to the level-of
the street, I should notmind being washed for half a mile along
the dirtiest gutter on the surface.  Truth is said to lic at the: bot-
tom of 2 well—I am therefore, for the first time in my life, in a si-
tuation-to be taken for truth—1I, who this very night have told: fif-
ty falschoods to each one of a dozen partners. .. No doubt they are
all thinking upon me at. this very. moment, but they can have no
idea of the depth of my affection. Anna B. arrayed in her robe
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_de chambre -and cap ‘de-nuit,is just: taking ‘a last looL at the sweet

features that she ‘thinks have dong my Dusiness. - What an eye is

sleep about to put a seal upori—what a bosow is there peeping from
‘under that white dress—thié very thought would ignite one anywhere

wherc water was less abundant. "Now she steps into bed, would that .
“we were wed,™ and I w ere‘étepping in with her—now a plump

roundarmm:sh*eb&hbd. out i%nd the e\tm"msber descends upon the
‘taper-mck,“l éhoﬁlafnot e mbich’ afraid even to be in the dark with '
her. Biit «five fathom decp her-love doth lie"—it would be bad‘
enough to be” buried or drowned, but’I am neithcr—and yet am

half under water and wholly under-ground.’ I'have always: henrd '

that pride would have-a fall, but such a fall as this Lucifer could’

bardly- anticipate. ‘There was. that horrible old maid, - Marian

Dubbs, who sat’like a wail flower all night.  I'never dunced with

her, because-she has no money, and is old and ugly to boot——but I

wishl was stzmdmo' opposite to her at the head of the longest con-
tra dance that ever was attempted in Halifax, To get out of this'
,confounded place, T would: waltz with her at Government Flouse—
aye, even':rest my headrupon ‘the pl‘.cc where her bosoms were,
with the chance of being discovered by Anna B..

But, of what avail'is it to recall the forms and the’ pleasures- of'
society, ‘the circle in which I move at present is not only extreme-
ly limited, but-th¢ most disagreeable that ever came in:my way.
A member of the-Temperance Society might e quite at home
here, but I am a.cold water man against my will.. Surcly all my.
partners cannot expect«to marry me—Emma, Bootlace, who-lives
at the end of the street; has the worst chance, for she is of plebian
. If she were to reflect on'this; perhaps she might steal out
Should she come down head
But she would desire;

origin. |
to-drown herself i in this very well.
first, -my wet hat mmht still be of service.

| to die without unnecessary exposure of her person, and would no,

doubt g0, like all decent people, feet foremost-to Jer grave:. . ‘What
,au ccclau‘cxssemeut «should.. she - findme here:. «We shou]d have to'
stow closc, for utherans’hardly room: enough for uetboth v W\Vhat a!
place for?a'ﬂxrtatxon—she would“ not refusea; fewahsseS, 'fon no harm’
,could come ofs.itiheré: There, would ‘be noifear. og mte.rruptmn—
:x:;out.lﬂlearts,zhker.‘ﬂlesematers,.tco,ulﬁmﬂgle.jﬁ‘ ehed o LSEIL;
-should be betters pleased }fshc‘paused Tpon the’ p!ntform‘ and’fguve
me time. to call- ouf:before she leaped in. If rescucd by her aid’
from: this accursed hole, she'should be mistress of my person. . At
least shie would -be entitleéd to salvage, for I am waterlogged, and
surrounded by rocks. Hark ! it is her footstep. No—it. is anly
-a couple of cats courting over the way. - Emma Bootlace loves me
‘not—or if she has determined.on drowning, has gone down to the
market wharf, _

There is a star right overhead, I know not if it be the one that
.I'was born under, but that I shall die under it scems more than
probable. The Egyptians are said to have had deep caves under
the pyramids, from which they made observations upon the stars—
a well would have done quite as well. . Hersehell's telescope has
not so many glasses in it as mine. Oh! that that were the dog
star. It might- take .the chill off the clement. There comes
the moon. I cannot see: her;” but her Light stroams through the
only window there is in my. prxson house. . How. provokmg, that
she should have hidden hersclf in a cloud until I popped in here,
and then smiles at my misfortune. I wish I were the man in the
_moon—it eannot be so cold there-—tbero must be some - ﬁre, and'l
-never heard ‘of there being. any Water There. comes . .the cloud
again—moon and star are both gone -and even the heavens - look
‘Dlack upon me—1I should have become an a.stronomer-—a very
Chaldean, but for that cloud. How dark it is getting, and the
wind begins to howl—it is going to rain—I am a lost man if it
does.  After such a dry season there will be a desperate flood, and
at least ten feet of water in the well before morning. - I am but six
feet in my pumps, and there will be four more then can be pleasant.

Nareissus died for love of his own image in the fountain—had he
plunged in he would have been curcd. . I am by no means enchant-
Hunger will be my por-
tion before daylight, cven if I live ; and though it can break through
stone walls upon the surface, it is powerless for such a purpose
when a man is embowelled.  If I had but the remains of that tur-
_key, a side bone of which I nibbled towards the end of the feast, or
even that bottle of Port; which almos untouched was smiling at the
corner, as decanter after decanter of Madeira. disappeared. - Even
a_segar would be a _comfort—it- is-one; happily, within my reach.
‘There are three in my breast pocket, -and the lucifers are still dry.
. Let no man despair. : (Lights 2 match.) Puff—puff—now, for-
tune, [ defy thee; and yet the sight of the general character and
dimensions of my prison house, which the match gave-me, has by
‘no means increased my affection for it. There seem to be.old |
bones at the bottom. . 'Who knows but some poor wretch may have
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ed with my own reflactions in the water.
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/| line, would sefves my turn.
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pcnshed Jiere the last time the well ;was uncoverea and.-I mhy b?;‘.
standing like & monumient upon-his grave.: -Ifil had a: rust),mul,l
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- would write'his-epitaph.on one of these smooth rouk§ Dy shich:T

am cavironied. ¢ Smooth and sligipery and(,cold arc they,: like-the ™

.Jjostled asidey.these hold. their positions in, spite of me: s i cal‘mno\‘, )
liowever, therelis great comfort.in that segar, . at.least so fa:;as ow..
half.of my.bodyis concerned My lower: extremxtles,lﬂhxow'mb:
.of the questloll—lt is no use wastmg a; tho\lgbt\on&tbgm.;rIE,I-were‘
a mermaid, it would be ﬁllvnght, my stmlwould be}ux léhatuffnl
clement. © Butt : LE % :

4 Gome, never seem to mind it, nor count ounfnto‘a cirse, ¢ ;‘ i

. - Howover bad we find it, there’s always somo one~worsc."- Sk
Nova. Scotia is nof“Laplund thank, hca,ven,uthe“‘mght\ cannotarljn)
six months—neithar is “this well the worst:one for thman*to fd]l
sinto—there is one nt Carisbrooke: Cast.le, in tho “Isle of. 3 W1ght*ﬁvp

thundred feet deep. - Think of that, Master Brook*—-all;the kmg&s
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but a kitchen weneh, with a bucket-'and hdddock
“ Here's to our good friend Mopsey,
wishing she were here.” A habit of looking at thé bright side even
‘of a:well.is worth nequiring. ~ How many poor devils are worse oft
‘even-at this moment: than 1. A bear in-a dead fall, withi.his back

ito fall into it;

Jiour or two miist close'my term of solitary. confi nement but: wlmt

*if1it wére-to last-for séven;yecars..,
-thing but'a, dry. well,” withuroom to:lie doivn, b Thcn,ﬁmoy*a{poo.n
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-all the rain.in. Eulopc 1t is very: Iom water: mth that c

go out faster than I came in.  After all, ‘even o- die here,would
not- be without its.advantages. Instead.of becoming: “food fur
dust and worms” in the usual way, I should stowly, dissolve 'in the
pellicid spring water, and'passing through tle noscs of innumera-
ble tea potsghot only touch the sweet lips of ail the fuir ladies in thie
-neighbourhood, but .circulate warm and.glowing: through. their
frames.  But then, what & number of ugly faces and red eyes-would
be washed in me,. and I should be kneaded into bread and boiled
into soup, and have to dilute évery: drop of bad liquor.drank within
-four squares for an entire twelvemonth. :By Bacchus, I could not
stand that—there is:madness:in the.very thought, cvery fibre of my
frame burnt, glass after glass, in théée vile decoctions. Murder!
“help! ho! a step at last—hurrah! to the rescue. (A dwnLeu

out ?” hiccups, and staggers away.) Know I'mout! I wish- shc
did. - Curse that fellow, fora drunken knave. But it is lucky he
did not attempt to rescuc me—he would have realized Pindar’s
wish to the angler—the * gentle ‘trout” would have “pulled the
rascal in.” But there-is a light—somebody is astir—hallo ! hallo !
Ha, Doctor, is it you ? : Where arc you going at this hour? * Mrs.
‘Doldrum has just sent for me—it is near her time.”. ‘True, Doctor,
but my time has almost come. Tie your pocket handkerchief to
“the head of your canc—Mrs. Doldrum.can wait, she is only in the
straw, and I am in the water.. I'mustbe delivered first. Thanks,
gentle Doctor—you. draw as surely and as. casily as one of your.
own Dblisters. I am by no means as tenacious as an old: tooth,: al-
though I ached a good deal before I was extracted. Thanks; govd
Doctor, thanks—thou art a skillful operator. May Mrs. Doldrum
have as good & time as I have had, and the babe unborn fec] as joy-
ful at the success of the accouchceur. Y

..., For the Penrl.
REI‘LECTIONS IN A WELL.

JUPITER, _whnt afalll- Thunder, hghtnmg, and all convulsxom
of nature, at once. How did I strvive the crash? how much of
-me is yet alive? I fear to move lest I:should find myself- x'ni'n'us'e-a
pin or & ﬁn.-—-But the truth will out,’ and the sooner the better.——-
Now for an overhaul.—It is well, thank heaven; I am leﬁ’nll ngl:t. ,
_contrary to my fears. It is well, considering all things, although I
am'in a well,—a leg shattered in two or three pieces, a° collar bono
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polished .rascals one meet$ in the world,. *.But those: nboves2 can., be .

wretc.h ‘clinging, to & lmtch orJIasI:ed to a,topgnllantr mastf'mﬁﬂ’fu‘lm& e
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‘horses could not draw a man up alive who had had ‘the. mlsfortune#‘

-half crushed, and-waiting- for morning to:reveal'bis mlsfommés, _
and the seftler to knock out his brains—a rit caught by the- tml s0- K
close that it will not break;i-and: bmng it off is unposmble—darlé»
‘ness to these is dcplorable, and yet’ dayl:ght must Le worse. x,rrfln "

A chu.mbemn‘«SmgsSmg .LSJ’IQ- .
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. —the: monsters oﬂtheedecp plashmg past lnm, .mthﬁdesue”hn’thcr?aé
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.should have no.objection to’ resémble. its gold; because thenﬁI s}ioultl, -

loafer looks into the well,"and asks. docs your mother know you' e



