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THE PEARL: DEVOTED TO POLITE LI’I’ERATURI;, SC_I'EI\'C-E' AND RELIGION.

—

“book in hand, beside :_lhei:ed which is to receive them for a fast
ime, end seem preparing and prepared for heaven.
‘ Thus Edward- King of Englend, prayed,—
Thas little York, and then

Adown their gmlllcsa heads they laid
In bloody Gluster’s den.

Adown they laid, and blessed slecp
Fell on them—soft and light

As dew that stars on Sowers weep
la summer’s balmy night.

~Thus innocent, thus nobly meek,

" Devoted to (hc death !—
With cheek aye nestling unto cheek,
'I'hey mingled breath with breath.”

“*‘T'he Eve of the Bridul’’ is a pleasing subject, not very well
"secuted. T'he san i3 setting on a pastoral landscape, ond the
intended bride and her lover, are slowly following a flock of goats,
forgetful of the world about them, as might Le expected on such
an interesting occasion. Neither lady nor gentleman, however, arc
very well designed ordrawn. A few lines from the sccompanying
articlo gives the scenc very pleasingly :

‘“How many a breast on eve like this,

Iy steeped in rapture---filled with bliss !
But, 'mong thy maidens, sunny France,
No eye beas forth & brighter glance,
No bosem owns a deeper spell

Of holy joy than thine Estelle !

The loved one wonders by thy side,

e who the morrow claims thee bride.”’

The ¢ Ascent of the Spirit’’ represents a young female rising
iuto the empyreartn, attended by two angels.

**She Iny down in her poverty,
Luil-stricken, though so young

And the words of humnn BOITOW

Fell from her trembling tongue.”’
. . * * * . »

“* Awale lift up thy joyful eyes,
See, ull Leiven's host appears ;
And be thou glad excoedmﬂly,
Thou, who hust done with tears !"’

Adeline isa portrait of a fine girl, singing, and seeming full of
Joyous life. But the story is very different,---Adeline is left in
earlylife, on orphan,---and, as a Guverness, meets privations, neg-
Jocts, and many sorrows, which hasten her to the grave.

“TFure tho well, Adeline, my girlhood's play fellow, my
youth's companion' Happily for thee there is another and a
beiteg. world, ono where the wicked cease from troubling, and
whera the weary are for ever at rest.  T'o that world art thoo
passing 3 ond mayest thou find thero the peace that was denied
thec in this !’

The noxtis nn fine picture. Tuis called tho ““Capiive Prin-
cess.””  On the terrace of an nncient castle, a beantiful female is
seated, singing to her guitar. Alonc, she would form a beawtiful
ruuro, but beside her stunds an exquisite form, whose noble
bearing, and downcast monrnful Jook, tell her to be ** the Captive
Piincess.”” It is a gemnearly perfoct in every particulur,

¢* Ono friend widst many foes she found,
A hand-maiden whose merry glance,

And foot like zephyr flitting round,

Spoke her a child of Llunhmn France.
When darkest sorrow seum’d to lower,

‘The lady’s grief she would beguile,

And lightened muny a heavy hour

With pleabanl tales, and song, and suile.’

Tho lust two embellishments, are entitled ** Alice,” and ** The
"Tapesteried chuir,”’—the [first represents a young woman in an
arbor, idly busy platting her hair,—~the second, a lady before o
piece of tapestry, listless, her heart intent or some theme which
makes her foréet the work of her hauds.

The volume is beautiful in exterior and interior, artist, printer
and binder, has cach done his part well,---but we have no spuce
for its literary walerial,—--we only skim over the flowers, naticing
the fragrance and hucs,---le.mng for better opportunities all bo-

tanical disquisitions.
To be continued.

LAUGHED OUT OF IRELAND.

THE

FROM CONFESSIONS OF HARRY LORREQUELR.

Lravelling once in the coupe of a diligence, I directed my en-
tiro attention towards an lrish acquaintance, as well because of
his singularity, ns to avoid a little German in the opposite cor-
ner.

“You havoe been long in France, then, sir,”
enteced into conversation,

““''hreo weceks, and it seems like three years to me—bat I'll
go back soon—I only camo abread for a month.™*

“ You'll scarcely ses much of the Continent in so shorta
me."’ )

¢ Never a mueh that will giieve me, 1 didn't come to see
il.’,

*“ Indeed !’

“* Nothing of the kind.
home.”’

* Ob! 1 perceive.”

#* You're quiet out thers,’’

said I, as we

1 only came—to be away from

said my ccmpanion, misinterpret-

owe a sixpence. [ wag laughed out of Ireland —that's 2ll, though
that same is bud enoogh.”’

t Langhed out of it !

*t Just so—and little )ou Jknow of Irelnnd if that sarprise
lyou. b
i Afier acknowledging that such an event was perfectly possible,
'from what I mysell had seen in that country, I obtained the fol-
lowing brief account of my companion’s reasons for foreign tra-

‘vel t—

{

! Well, sir,”” began he, “it isabout four months since 1
lbroug,h:.up to Dublin from Galway a little chesnut mare, with
cropped ears and a short tail, square-jointed, and rather low—
just what you’d call a smart huck for going to cover with—a live-
ly thing on the road with a lizht weight. Nobody ever suspect-
ed that she was a clean bred thing—own sister to Jenny, that
won the Corinthians, and ran second to Giles for the Riddles-
worth—but so she was, and a better bred mare never leaped the
pound in Ballinasloe. Well, I brought her to Dublin, and used
to ride her out two or_ three timesa weelk, making little matches
somelimes to trot—and, for a thorough-bred, she was a clipper at
trotting—to trot a mile or so’on the grass, another day to gallop
the length of the nine acres opposite the Lodge—and then some-
times to back her for aten pound note to jump the bigaest {urze
bush that could be found—all of which she could du with ease,
nobody thinking, all the while, that the cock-tailed pony was
out of Scroggins, by ¢a Lamplighter mare."—As every fellow
that was beat to-day was sure to come to-morrow, with some-
thing better, either of his own or a friend’s, I had malches book-
ed for every day inthe week—for I always made my litile boy
that rode, win by hall a neck er nestril, and so we kept on, day
after day, pocketing from ten to thirty poundsor thereabouts.

¢ [t was mighty pleasant while it lasted, for besides winning
the maney, [ had my own fun Jaughing at the spoonies that ne-
ver could book my bets fust enough—yuvung infantry officers and
the junior bar—they were, for the most part, nice to look at, but
very raw about racing. How long I might have gone on in this
way I cannot say ; but one morniug I fell in with a fut, elderly
zentleman, in shorts and gaiters, mounted on a dun col pony, that
was very figetty and hot tempercd, and appeared to give the rider
a grent deal of uneasiness,

““ He's a spicy hack you're on, sir,” said I, “and bhasa go. in
him, I’!l be bound.’

« ¢ rather think he bas, said the old gentleman,
uly. ‘
' And vnn irot a b:l lou. ‘

- Twelve Trish miles in - fifty mmules, wnth my weight.’
[fere he looked down at a paanch like a sugar hogshead.

* «Maybe he’s not bad across a country,’ said I, rather to
humeor the old fellow, who, I saw, was proud of hispeny. ~ ¢

¢« ¢1'd like to see his match, that'sall.’ Here he gavea ra-
ther contemptuous glance at my hack.

half tes-

« « \Vell, one word led to another, and it ended at last in our
booking a match, with which one party was no less pleased thao
each was to ride his own horse, slarting

the other. Tt was this:

ifrom the school in the Park, round the Fifteen Acres, outside the

Monument, nnd back to the sturt—just one heat, about a mile
and a half-—the ground good, and only soft enough. In con-
sideration, however, of his great weight, [ was to give odds in the
start ; and as we eould not well agree upon how much, it was at
length decided that he was to get away first, and I to follow as
fast as [ could, after drinking a pewter quart full of Guinnes’s
double stout—droll odd's you’ll say, but ii swas the old fellow’s
own thought, and as the muatch was a soft one, I let him have his
way. ¢ The next morning the Phanix was crowded as if for a re-
view. There were all the Dublin notaries, swarming in barouches,
and tilburies, and outside jaunting cars—smart clerks in the post-
office, mounted vpon sticking devils from Dycer’s and Lalos-
celt’s stables—attorney’s wives und daughter's from York-street,
and a stray doclor or so on a hack that looked as if he had been
lectured on for the six winter months at the College of surgeons.
My antagonist was balf an hour late, which time I occupied in
booking bets on every side of me—offering odds, of ten, fifteen,
or at last to tempt the people, twenty-five lo one against the dun.
At last the fut gentleman came up on a jaunting-car, followed by &
groom leading the cob. 1 wish you heard the cheer that greeted
him on his arrival, for it appeared he was a well-known character
in town, and much in fuvour with the mob, When he got off the
car, he bundled into a tent, followed by a few of his friends,
where they remained for about five minutes, at the end of which
he came out in full racing costume—blue and yellow striped
jacket, and blue cap and leathers—looking as funny a figure as
ever you set your eyes upon. I thought it time to throw off my
white surtout, sud show out in piok and orange, the colors 1 had
been winning in for two months past. While some of the party
went on to station themselves at different places round the Fif-
teen Acres, to mark out the course, my fut friend was assisted
into the saddie, and gave a short preliminary gallop of a hundred
yards or so, that set us all alaughing. . The odds were now

ilty to one in my favor and I gave ‘them wherever I coald find}]

ing my meau‘u‘ig. Tt wasn't any-thing of that kind. T do'n'l{fihekn. ¢ With you, sir:kl'rfy;’—ﬁﬁfs-!e“erriﬁ‘ bounds,: end the gentle.

man in red whiskers, too, if he likes—very well, in hall gover-
eigns, if you prefer it.” So [ went on, beuting on every side, till
the bell rung to mount. As I'knew 1 had plenty of time to spare,

[ took little notice, and merely giving a look at my girths, I con.
tinued leisurely booking my bets. At last the time came, and at
the word ¢ away,’ off went the fut gentleman on: the don, ala
splottering gallop, that flung the mud on every side ol us, and
once more threw us all a-laughing. I waited patiently “till:he
got near the upper end of the Park, taking bets every minute ;
and now that he was away, every one ofiered to wager. ‘At Jast,

when I let him get nearly ha!f round, and found no " more money
could be had, I caled out to his friends for the porter,» -and,

throwing myself into the saddle, gathered up the reins in my
hand.—The crowd fe}l back off each side, while [rom lhe tent I
have already mentioned out came a thin fellow, with one eye,’

with a pewter quart in his hand, he lifted it up towards me, nnﬂ
I took it ; but what was my fright to find that the porter was bml

ing, and the vessel so hot that I conld scarcely hold it.
vored to drink however ; the first mouthful took all the skin off

threw me into an” appoplectic fit—the mob cheermv all the'time
like mad, Meantime, the old fellow had reached the furze, and
was going along like fun. Again I tried the porter, and a ﬁl of
coughing came on that lasted five minutes. The porter -was
so hot that the edge of the quart. took away a piece of my mouth
at every effort. I ventured ouce more, and with the despera-
tion of a madman I threw down’ the hot liquid to its last dror.
My head reeled—my eyes glared—-and my brain was on fire. 1
thought I belield fifty fut gentlemen galloping on every side oﬁne,
and al! in sky jackets of blue and yellow.
took thereins, and put spurs to my horse ; but before I gut well
away a loud cheer from the crowd assailed me. 1 turned, and
saw the dun coming in at a floundering gallop, covered with foam,
and so dead blown that neither himself nor the rider could have
got twenty yards farther. The race was, however won.
odds were lost to every man on the field, and, worse than all, I
was so laughed at, that I could not venturc out iun the shedc
without hearing allusions to my misfortune. :

FRAUD BY A CHELSEA PENSIONER.

The pension board of Chelsea Hospita! have  lately been made
acquainted with a singular fraud, which was practised under “the
following circumstances : A man passing under the name of Beres-
ford, but whose real name is John Cunway, a pensioner of the'

he lost ane of his hands, bas been the principal actor in this fr'\ud

in co-operation with a person named Middleton, who is under-
stood to be very respectably connecled The dupe is " Mr. Lnnd-
ley, a retired tradesman, now slaying in London, butl'urmer]y a
resident in Liverpool, where, by assiduity and perseverance in his
business for a number of years,he sceumulated a very comfortable
independence. About four months ago, Mr. Langley, intending to
make a tour through England for the benefit of the impaired health
of bis wife, was proceeding, accompanied by her, by the Holy-
head mail to Chester, when he fell in with Beresford, who was &
lellow passenger, but who was, until that tinie, an entire stranger.
Beresford possessed considerable conversational powers, and be-
guiled the tediousness of the journcy by relaling his expleits in
arms, and hinted that had he but a few hundred pounds he could
realize a fortune,as he and a comrade had secreted amongst some
ruins in Vittoria, o treasure conalslmg of gold coin, Spanish dol-
lars and jewelry, to the amount of upwards of £10,000. His
comrade, he said, was shot on the baitle field “of Vittoria, and the
secret was confined to himself dlone. Mr. Langley readily took
the bait, and, after many skiiful thisrepresient'atitms on the partof
Beresford, it was ultimately agreed that the ‘three, accompabnied

person whose services were indispensably necessary, from his
knowledge of continenta! stratagem, to secure the safe ‘transit of
the treasure to this country, should forthwith proceed to Vittoris.
Mr. Langley undertaking to advance the necessary expenses, and
feasting the cheats in the most liberal manner. The pro_;ecled
tour of England was abandoned for that of a visit to the Continent,
and they procceded direct to Falmouth, where they embarked for
Lisbon, and arrived after a pleasant voyage. I[lere Beresford
played upon the timidity of Mr. Langley and his wife by re
presenting that the country was i such an unsettled stste
as to render their proceeding any farther estremely dangerous, and
it was finally agreed upon that Mr. and Mrs. Langley should return
to Fualmouth, while Beresford and his companion prosecuted with
vigor the object of their journey, the former having induced Mr.
Langley to place in his hands the sum of £150, 10 defray expen-.
ses. Beresford then purchased fire arms, elc. and made every
show and preparation for the journey, and Mr. ard Mrs. Langley
retraced their way back to Falmouth, where Beresford promised
to join them at the earliest opportunity. -
This be did in about two monthis, and stated that they had been

only partially successful, as they had been obliged to use grea

Half mechanically T

M_y :

by biddleton, whom Beresford had introduced to his ‘de'pes as ;"

= J
I endea- *

my lips and tongne—the second half choked, and the thlrd nearly

hospital, who had served under his Grace the Dulke of \Vellmfr- ¥
ton at the battles of Victoria and Waterloo, in the latter of “hlch’



