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Wi intended to have noticed this pretty Iittle Pocm
2ome ume agv, when somo dozens of them wero seat
us by tie Author, for sale, had tho pressure of othar
Lusiness permitted us.  Wo are porfoctly awate that
in the estimation of many, the titlo of the work be
fore us, couplod with a desiso on thair part to avcuse
the Author of aspirmg at famo, by placing umzolf
on the pinnaclo of popular excitement, will be deen-
cdenftictent grounds of condemnation. Unluckily far
this hasty cenclusion, the extreme modesty of tho Au-
thor's pretensions, as expressed in Jus short prefatory
rewatks, together with his pious invocation at the
openng of the Poem, pula an extingwsher oa this
would-be chivalrous mode of criticism.

We really feel pleased, to sco the native muse of
Nova Scoua come forward in sucli powerful strains,
to the anlof a reformation, than wlich, nothing that
we could nans 13 yo cimphatically worthy of her lays,
No species of prostration is so completo and degra-
ding a3 that of the Jiunkard, and henco, nuspecics of
henevolence 1s 60 God-hiho as that which would save
the whole man Irom such debasement and endless
nm,

The Poem itscll 13 so respoctabla, that, without
further comment, we shall placo some eatracts bufore
our readers.

Afer attoducicg the salect, he gises an introduc-
tory caso of ena Riley~ a case, but too often exen-
plfied in real Lle.  Havaug comploted h.s education,
and entered on tho husy seenes of hifo anudst the
most brathant prospects :

¢t As year's roll’d on, impell’d by beauty’s pow’r,
He led a rasy bride to Hymeon's bower,
And sted all the beas n.appointed Ll.»3
Of waman s love and wiman's loveliness.
In time a biuslung girl anel bright-ey*d boy,
Became new springs to his domestic joy.

« Amudst the dazzaling brillmacy of fame,
While e possess'd all that lus hopes could claim;
Winie feasa*d of real £ ands with ardour sirove,
To mandest their friend<lup and ther love;

While thousands would their echoing voices raise,
To tostfy lus worth and speak s prasse:
Yes—while he was caress’d-~nay half ador*d,
He oft watl others theong'J the festal board,
Wiere jayous eyes and goldea goblets shime,

And merry hearts grow merrier stifl with wne.
Too trequently was thoughtless Riley found.
Where tastung wit and sparkling cups went round:
Ani bt thought he on those festive mights
Ovreveley and wine-mspir'd delights,

‘That sorrow, bhght, disgrace, and death were nigh,
To crush hus hopes and seal lus destiny.

¢ Hesoon, by gav festivity beguil’d,
Fecame the wither'd victim, and the child
Of fell Intemporance; *till ruin came,
And heri'd hum down the precipice of shamo!
No mare conld he iy appeutes controul—
A dark cchipse hung o’er his palsiced soul;
Nor could a2 pratthing babes and weeping wife,
e characier and alt s hopes i hite,
Recall tus erning, wand'ring footsteps back
From walking daown the drunkard's fatal track,
s fricads fouesoak b, and biv fues revil*d—
The pous o'er m wept, the viern s smnl’d:
He secm’d a sacrdice, by fute foredoom’d,
In flames of Liguid fire to be conzum'd.

< In {olly's deadly path he sull rush’d on,
Tl reputanon, faends, and wealth, wore gane;
*Tatt wife and cluldren i their habicd prde,
Atc only that wwhich charity supplied.

** Pnor, wretched Riley!in a frenzied honr,
Controul’d by Aleo..ol's demomac power,
A feliow-drunkard in a fray withsiood,
Aad madly batbed his bands sn human blood.

¢ Once wmore resinr’d to sober thought, he saw
Hamself the gwlty victim of the Law,
11:5 mental ugomes what tongue can toll?
Remorse, hike the undying worm of hell,
Sez’d on lux soul, and with sts scorpion fangs,
Jnthicted there unutterable pangs,
While grim despair sts strongest efforts tried
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Tho gallows to defraud by svicide;

But by the hanginan, Riley mot his doom;

Lhe Drunkard’s prizc was won—A MURDER-
ER's ToMp!"

The sceno then shifts 1o one of those licenced pests,
a grog ehop, and amoung the numerous visitars that
resort thither, ie particularly notices n Magistrate,
a Physician, a Clergyman and a Schoolmaster.

““ The fiest that comes lus thirst to satiate,
Ia a Chorch-watden aud a Magstrate,
Nor do thoso sacred oflices impart
The aanctuy of virtue to hus heart;
Fur dauly ticere hio 2ees livw crunes increase,
In violation of the public peace;
Nor mnterposes lie official rod,
To vindicate tha laws of man anit Ged,
s foui vaaniplo sanctions Jeunkenness,
Inspite of vice and fany distress
The oatlis of oftice, totully forgot,
T'ron filthy scenes hike theso restram him not;
But bungling with tho vilest of the race
Ol buest ‘taus tipplors, who frequent tha place,

Ee sharos with them their liquor and disgrace.”?
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' Now n Preceptor, just releas’d from school,
Who plays tiie yrant thero, and here the fool;
Cames w to drive, by Uppling, care away,

And with disgusting pedantry, display

The wond'1ous mass of knowledga that his brains,
lako vverloaded volucles, contains.,

No wonder tnat mnceseantly he tells

How fiao lie writes, and how correct ho spolls;
How very fow can rcad as well as he;

How he can eypher to the Rule of threo;
Without a book tho whele Lord’s prayer repoat,
Aad mcasure tiles by paciig with hus feet;

Por it he did not give s learming vent,

Like heated gas within a boutle pent,

It aught explode und burst lus scall—alan!

His knowledge then would bo ithe vanish’d gas.

** Tlns pedagogue’s employ’d to tutor youth,
To sture tuear nunds with acientific truth;
And Lke a sage, morality impart,
To foruty the vittues orthe ncart;
But ob! i3 such a Jrunken pedant fit,
As destitute oflearning as of wit,
By precept or exumiple to preside
Watin a Sciwui and thicrs correetly guide
The youtnfol udellect theough learming s maze,
And pupils lead in virtue's sacred ways?

s Hither, at close of day, a crowd repairs—
The beardless lad and man of inary hairs—
‘T'he farmer, Jab’rer, tnen of ditlerent trades;

Ot learn'd professious, and of vanious grades;
Somne vet'ran drhers—others, just begun
Thefilthy race of drunkenness to i~

Y es—here cach night a motley crowd resorts,
To call for glasses. gills, half-pints, and quarts,
To quench ther thirst and dunk therr cares away,
To yicld 1o Alcohol’s debasing sway, %
And spend at mght all that they earn by day.”

This scono closes, as is usnal n such cases, in a
general afitay; in wiich Bacchanalian oaths, blue
eyes, and bloody noses become the order of the day,
(or rather might).

After descnibing the Jegal consequences of such do-
ings, he introduces the reader to a ¢ fashionable din-
nor party;™* the plate, the viands, the wmne, and the
fruat, are as rich as luxury iteedf could desire. Tho
ladies, to whom ho gives the credit of restruining for a
time the beastly mdulgence of their lords, having re-
tired—the bard proceeds :

“ By woman's presence now no longer bound,
More freauently geeanters pass around,
*Talt ov'ey eye with brghtec ustre glows,
And conversation moro licentions growns:
Nona {rom obscemty resiramng hus tongue,
And many a song Jascivions 1s fung.

The tafemed, hke ordmary fofks,

Laugh loud at threadbare puns and hacknied jokes;
Aug a3 more deeply they in donk indulge,

Their neighbours’ xecrete and their own divulge—
Boast of mtrigues aml other deeds of sin,
Exposing to the world how vife they’ve heen.
Ther voices with mcreasg loudness nise;

These ieads grow dizzy, and more dun the eyes,
*Till many lose the pow’r of selt control,

Aud helplessly beneath the table roll:

Thus from sotne lofty mountan®s icy crown,

The fearful avalanchic comes tumbling down,
Unpillow'd, they upon the carpet lic,

Resembling poison’d rats about to die,
Unconscious of the hours that pass along,

And deoaf to many a Bacchanaliau song,

ply to

Unii) they all aroled or borne away
By jecring servants half as dsunk as they."”

Passing ovor many parts of the Poom equally wor-
thy of notice, we concludo our remarks by quoting a
passage in refercnce to tho loss of an Enugrant ship,
thus fancied case wo foar, is but too true a picture of
many a sad reality :

¢ ’Tig night——and o'er tho wave the ship careers,
Whilo at the liolmn an awkward sailor steors.
Tho Captain and the mates aso deunk below,
Reckless of waves that roll and winds that blow:
Most of the crow within thoir hammocka sleep,
Unwmindful of the dangars of the deep;
Aud hike their officers are ovorcomo
By potent draughts of stupifying Ruu,
Tho passengers upon their beds reposo,
And sowno, n visans bright, forget thoir woee,
Perchance thoy dream their troubles to be o'ur.
And with their wives and babes at home oace more,
Sit by the hearth whore they in happier days,
With hearts as warm as was its gonial blaze,
Tho ov’ning hours in harmloss mirth omploy’d,

¢ But while thoy viold to sleep's refreshing sway,
And sweetly dream their waking cares away,
They are aroused by & tremenduous shock—
For ah! tho ship has run upon a roci:.
Five hundred startling voices shriek aloud,
Men—womnen—cluldren—intermingled, crowd
With agitated bosoms, to the dock,
To be convinc'd of ruins and of wrock;
While in his berth the wrotched Captain lics,
And even now too deenly drunk to riso.
Down sinks the ship boneath the stifling wave;
And all uncoflin’d, find a wat’ry grave!™

The Poem concludes by showing the deplorable con-
sofuences tojthe wealth, motals, and civil ana rehigious
interests of Nova Scotia, in allowing tho produce of
its soil to bo converted into, or expended for alcohol.

Wao can safely recommend this little Work to our
readers generally, and can say without hositation,
thac when they read the Poeny, they will not grudge
the price.

10 BE LET.
Tiwo Comfortable ROOMS, 1with e
frost proof cellar, and Coal House, &c.
on the fowest terms.—Enlry immediately.  Ap-
Wi, BROWN.
DPictou, Nov. 23, 1835.
CA.\'A])A FINE FLOUR, “Phillip’s brand?
for salo by ROSS & PRIMROSE.
24th Nov. tf

MADEIRA WINE.
10 CASKS, of 15 gulluns each, for sale
by ROSS & PRIMIOSE.
24thNov. W
IR an cuir a mach ann an Gxlic, bho cheanna
gharid, agus ri’'bhi air an reic, le Scumas Dawson
leabhar reicedar ann am Piclou.
AINEAMANA URRAMACH CHRIOSD,
Le Ulliam Dyer.
Prish sia Tasdainn ceangailte, na Cuig Tasdain, aob
am bordalbh.
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Mar an Ceudna,
ORAIN SPIORADAILL,
Le Puudrig Graund.
Prish tri Tasdain, leth Cheangaiite gu greaunte.

UPSET PRICE REDUCED.

" -y
MACHINE CARDS,
HE subscriber has on hand two full sets of very
superior Machine Cards, on Conmgument, and
has recetved orders to offer them «t the Jow price of
78 Gd per foot. If not sold in one month from this

date, they are to be sent to St. John, N. B.
September 1. JAS. DAWSON

AGEN'TS

FOR THE BEE.
Charloltetown, P. E. L—Mr. Drxx1s Reppinw.
Miramichi—Revd. Joun McCurov.
St. John, N. B.—Messrs Rarcurorn & Luenir.
Halifax—Messrs. A. & W.McKinnax.
Truro—Mr, CHAKLES BLANCHARD,
JAntigonish—Mr, Rosuur Purvis.
Guysboro’—RopErT HARTS1ORNE, Eeq.
Tatmagouche—Mr. Jarmes Castpprir.
Wallace—Danien. MCFARLANE, Eaq.
drichat—Josx S. BarLatwg, sy



