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From the New York Mirror.-

THE BRIDE.

RY CHARLES JEFFREYS.

Oh take her, but be faithful still,
And may the bridul vow
Be sucred held in afler years,
And warmiy breathed as now;.
Temember, 'tis no commen tie
That binds her youthful heart;
IThis one that only truth should weave,
And ooly falschoud part.

The joy of childhood’s happy hour,
The home of riper years,

The treasured scenes of early youth,
In sunshine and in tears;

The purest hapes her bosom Knew,
‘When her young heart wad free—

All these and more she now resigns,
To brave the world with thee.

Ticr lotin life jg fixed with thine,
In good and {1l to-share—

And well I know *twill be her pride
To soothe ench sorrow there.

“Then teke her, and may fleeting time
Mark only joy's increase,

And may your days glide calmly on,.
In happiitess and peace.

THRILLING INCYDENT.

! 1 have heard a story, somewhere, of a merchant who- collected
a party together togive eclat to one of those little fumily festivals
avhich brighten the dark track of life, and cheer the human heart
Jn every clime. Itwaa his daughter’s wedding day ; crowds of
her young acquaintance circled round her, and, as the father
gazed proudly on the face of the young bride, he wished as bright
a prospect might open for his other children, who were gambolling.
‘merrily amoug the crowd. Passing through the passage con-
‘necting the lower rooms, he met the gervant-maid, an- iznorant
country wench, who'was carrying a lighted tallow candle” in her
“hand, without a candlestick.—Ie blumed her for this dirty con~
" duct, ‘and’ went into the kitchen to make some arrangement with
i about; the:supper-table ; the girl shortly returned- with:

“"his;‘ return ;
Yot full ofale-bottles, but without ‘the candle. The wmer--

Yot

wife

* tholi'hdd opened one of the barrels to select : a-sample for z’!’:cl‘lé-‘-
" fomer. ¢ Where isyour candle?’” he inquired, in'the utmosty
" agitation. *¢ I couldn’t bring it up with me, for my hands were
full,” said the gicl. ¢ Where did you leave it?? ¢ Well, I'd
no candlestick, so I stuck it inio some black sand that’s there in
one of the tubs.” The merchnnt dushéd down the cellar steps :
the passage was long and dark, and as he groped his way his
knees threatencd to give way under him, his breath was choked,
and his flesh scemed suddenly 1o become dry and parched, as if
he altready felt the suffocating blast of death. At the extremity
of the passage, in the front celler, under the very roum where his
children and their friends were revellingin felicity, he discerned
the open powder barrel, full almost to the top—the candle stuck
lightly in the louse grains, with a long and red snuifof burnt-out
wick topping the small and, gloomy {lame. This sight - seemed to
wither ull his powers, and the merry laugh of the youngsters
above struck upon his heartlike tho knell of death. "He stood for
some moments, gazing upon the light, unable to advance. The
fiddler commenced a lively jig, and the feet of the dancers re-
_ sbonded with increased vivacity, the floor shool with their ex-
ertions, and the looso bottles in the celler jingled with the emotion.
He funcied the candle moved—was falling !—with desperate
energy he dashed forward ; but how was he toremove it? The
-slightest touch would cause the small live coal of wick to full inty
the loose powder. With unequaled presence of mind he placed &
‘hand on each side of the candle, with the open palms upward, and
' the distended fingers pointed toward the object of his care, which,
as his hands gradually met, was secured in the clasping or locking
of hisfingers, and safely removed from the head of the buarrel.
When he reached the head ofihe sirirs, the excitementwas over;
he smiled at the danger he had conquered : but the reaction was
' 100 powerful, and he fell into fits of most violent and dreadful
" laughter. Ho was conveyed senseless to bed, and many weeks
elaspad ere his nerves recovered sutficient tone 10 aliow him 1o
resuma his habits of every-day life.—Knickerbocker Mug.

IxCcUsEs FOR NOT A'ri‘_;:Nan PUBLIC WORSHIV.——
QOverslept mysclf,..could not dress in time, 100 cold, too hot, too
windy, too dusty, tou wet, too damp, tov sunny, too clondy,
~“don’t foel ‘disposed, no other time to myself, look over my

-drawers, put my:‘pnpors to rights, letters to write towmy friends,
- touk physic, tied to business six days in the week, no fresh air
.but on Sundays, can’t breathe in church, always so full, feel o
": little fg&e;ls;}i;j"fefé‘l ittle chilly, feel verylazy, expect company
0 dinner, ‘got a-h he, canght ¢old last nightat a party, in-

chan ediately recollected that several -barrels pﬁ;'gup_pd\’v_d'er' R
-‘hﬁdﬁagﬁé}pl'aeed in his celler deripgthe day, and that his fore-i|

send nursing myself to day, new bounet not come home, tore my

muslin dress coming down staifs, got a new novel: must be Tre-
turned on Monday morning, wasn’t shaved in time;- don’t like an
extempere eermon, can’t sit in a draft of uir, stove o hot in Win-
ter aiways get' aheadache, mean to enquire of some sensible
person about the propriely of gding to so public a- place as a

charch and will publish the result.

PARALLEL oF THE sExEs.—The North American says,

there is an ad mirable partition of qualities betwecn the sexes, whith
tlie author of being has distributed to each, with a wisdom thiat
challenges our unbounded admiration— '

Man is strong—Women is Leantiful.

Man is daring and confident—Woman is diffident and us-
suming.

Man is great in action—~Worman in suffering.

Man shines abroad—Woman at home.

Man talks- to convince—Woman to persuade and please.

Man hega risgized heart—Woinan a soft and tender one.

Man prevents ‘misery—Woman relieves it. :

Man' has science—Woman taste.

Man has judgement—Womian sensibility.

Man is ‘a being of justice—Woman an ange} of mercy.
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Anecpore or ApMIRAL CorNwaLris.—I remember a
curions anecdote of this very remarkable and gallant officer, Ad-
miral Cornwallis. He was a man of very few words, but they
were very weighty and -forcible when they fell. 'When he com-
manded either the Canada or the Lion, in the west Indies, Ifor-
get which, the seamen were dissatisfied with him “for some cause
or other, and whan the ship- was going before the wind, they
threw: a letter over the stern, which they contrived should be
blown " into the stern-gallery: In this documentthey expressed
a determination not tofight should they come ifito the presence of
an enemy . Cornwallis read the letter, wenton deck, turned
the hands up, and thus addressed them ; ¢So,- my ladsy T find
you dont intend- to fight if we meet the French; well,. never
mind, I'll take care you.shall _be‘well shot at, for I will lay you
near enough.’® They gave him three hearty cheers, andtin the
subsequent battle no sip could have behaved " better.— Captain
Brenton’s Naval hisory of England. . .

i
- . . : G [
" The following lines,soys the Christian Witness; were found. written in
pencil on the “ fly Jeaf® of a Sunday schiool bonk, called * Early Impressions.”
They refer to evengs relaed in that entertaining narrative.  It'is not Xnown
whence they are derived, bat it is'supyposed they are originak Are they not
worlthy of a publication ?

THE WISH..

AUVGUSTA.

1 would shine in diamonds, in coloured gems be dressed;

The rainhow for my mantle, the stars upoen my breast;

Feathers, {ringes, flowers nud lace, all rich and gay attire,

Shonld muke the humbie Kiow their place, and all the world admire;
And 1 woul! lead the Tox, by worlth’s communding power;

Thwus joy should fill my golden cup, Gl life's last lingering hour.

HELEN.

1 would be a besuty, and slash my brilliant eye;

My cheeks shonld opening roses show, my lips a vermil dye;

My alabaster brow ad neck should dazzle all who gazed—

My dimple smiles should win all hearts, where'er my beauty blazed :
Thus would I charm the world by my i.newilching power,

Aud thus i1l up iﬁ;"ciip_of bliss, Bl life’s Inst lingering hour.

Give me not wealth nor heatity k a-spirit Keen;

A wit that sl’:;jirzc}gs while,it burds;: hint cuts us suon as-secn.
Like u blazing ‘comet, .1 would tface & bright protentous puth,
And a1t should worship ﬁt‘?r‘n.‘y(s‘ﬁrinc, or tremble at mny wrath,
Thus 1 would sweep the world, by wit's subdoing power,
And fill my joyous crystal cup, till life’s last lingering hour.

EMILY.

These tempting gifts 1 dare not osk, they blight the soul when given :
Ah ! rather grant me & pure heart, that guides me sate 1o heaven;

A gentle sparit from above to lend in wisdom's way =,

To make me humble in my youth, aud useful all my daya;

That if 1 ulways rule my life by virtue’s holy power,

My cup of bliss will oversiow beyond my latest hour.

a

SUPERNATURAL APPEARANCE TO THE LATE Lorp
CastLEREAGH.—Lord Castlereagh, when commanding, in ear-
ly life, & militia regimeat in Ireland, was stationed one night in a
large, desolate countryhouse, and his bed was at onc end of a
long dilapidated room, while at the other extremity a great fire of
wood aud turf had been prepared in a huge, gaping, old-fashi-
oned chimney. Waking in-the middle of the night, he lay watch-
ing from his pillow the gradual darkehing of the embers on the
hearth, when suddenly they blazed up, and a naked child stept
from among them on the floor.  The figure advanced slowly to-
wards Lord Castlereagh, rising in stature at every siep, until, on
coming within two or three paces of his bed, it had assumed the
appearance of a ghastly giant, pale asdeath, with a bleeding wound
on the brow, and eyes glaring with rage and despair. Lord Cas-

{|M¥.-C. H.. Belcher’s, the Halifax B

titude of defiance. It retfeated before him, and gradually i
minishing as it withdréw, He followed it, pace by pace, “uctil

then went back to his hed;- and was disturbed no more; ' Thig
story -Lord Castlereagh told"with gravity at one of his wife’s sup.
per parties in Paris in 1815,- when Scott was ameng the hearers.
~Lockhart’s Life of Scott. * ' '
B e ———
Farra.—Itis in sorrow or sickness that we learn why fuith
wag given as asoother fo man ; faith,ywhic’h is l:op'e, witha holier

name ; hope that knowis neither deceit nor death. Ah! how
wisely do you spenk of the philosophy of belief! It is indeed, .
the telescope, whichH:ads our vision to the stars. And to you, .

nty beloved, cump.i"elitmded and known at last, toyou I leave, .
wh‘ep I am gene,-that monitor, that friend ; you will know:your- -
stlf what"you teach to me. And when you look not on thé' héa-
ven alone, but on all space, on. all the illimitable creation, yon
will know that [ am there ! For the home of a spirit is wherever -
spreads the universal presence of God. .And to.what numerons.
stages of being; what paths, what duties, what-active and glorious
tasks in other worlds, may we not be resexved :perhaps to know
and share them together, and mount, age ufter: age, higher in the
scale of being. For surely, in heaven there is no pause or :tor-
por ; we donot lie down in calm and animprovable repose, 2
: .. Bulwer.’

LANDSCAPE ILLUSTRATIONS.
OF BRITISH NORTH AMERICA —-1¥ 2.Vols, .

VOLUME 1, S ;

W 1 L L comprise Illustrations of Nova-Scotia, -under the patro--

\ nage of his Excellency Mujor General Sir: Colin Caupbel!

K. C. B. &c. &c. in a Series of Engravings from original draw-.

ings by William Eager,of all the most.important paris of the Province.
VOLUME 11.

lustrations of New Biunswick, under the pate i
Jency Major General Sir Jobhn Hnn’-ey,‘l(. C. {)I Fee ofbis Excel-

The above works will be published every four months:in numbers
each containing three views;- superbly engraved on Steel by eminent
artists, price 10s.—-and will'be accompanied by a Leter Press - giving:
a brief history of each Province, with statistics to the,'la'te'st,ypermdg.‘

The first No. of Nova-Scotin now offered to the'public;. will shew
that no.expense will be spared in getting. up the '—wdi'k‘ii:i.‘ai'stvle of
clegance, superior to.any thing. ever published in’ Northh America
The publisher therefore trusts this will give hin'a sxrbng;c aiin on the -
patrenage ‘and support of a liberal and ‘discefrii’xlc}pli]jlld, B
;. Subseription. Lists for-one or hoth of-these W orkso--are

r; andyat: the! dj
o 1S4, o, Now Brawic, bt o
“December 15, - - " ‘

tioners'at'Stc John

.~ LAND FOR SALE. :

THE Su

: 40 miles Eastward of Halifux,
of which is under cultivation. It will be sold altogether or
1 Lots to suit purchasers,. and possession will be given in the-
spring. A River runsthrough the premises noted as the “best in
this Province for the Guspereau fishery. A plan of the same can
be seen at the subscribers, )

He also cautions any person or persous from cutting Wood:
or otherwise trespassing on the above mentioned Premises, us.
he will prosecute any such to the utmost rigour of the -Law.
ROBER'T H. SKIMMINGS.

6666 ucres oft LAND, part.

Halifax,. Deec. 23, 1837.

NEW HYMN BOOK.

FOR sale at the hook stores of Messrs, A.
lay and-Mr. J. Munro, a few low-price
HMethodist Protestant Church compiled

BY REV. THOMAS H. STOCKTON..

The volume consists of eight hundred and twenty nine hymns.  Selec--
ted froin the masterpoets of Zion, and containing al{ the most admirer
hymns of Watts and Wesley, besides an ample collection from Heher
l\lgntgumelry, Couder, Gisburne, Burder, Logan, Stibbing, Addisunr
Miltun, Cowper, Doddridge, cte  ete.—it s presumed,.uthat 4 more-
comprehensive and spiritnal collection of Hyrons, better caleulated to
instruct the understanding in the truths of religion, to imp rove the
lsllo]zz,x:t x;)(!nzusi sentiment, and elevate the affections, ‘in the public wor-

n of God, has never yet a i glish lagnu:

Halifox. oo 95, 3608 ppeared in the English lagnuage..

& W. McKin..
d Hymn Books ofthe-

LUMBER, SHINGLES AND STAVES..
HE  Subscriber offers for Sules 150 M. Prime spruce and
: ffefn)qck Lumber; 150 M. Mirawichi Shingles ; 100 M.
Pine Shipping Shingles, and 20 M. Oak Staves,
OBERT H. SKIMMINGS.

Halifux, Dec. 23. 1837, —— 6w,

¥

STOVES--SUPERIOR CAST.

N assortment of an.klin, Hull, Office and Cooking Stoves,
just received, ex Brig Acadian from Boston, for sale at low

prices—by
' J. M. CHAMBERLAIN.

Sm.

Oct 14,

THE HALIFAX PEARL, ,

Will be published every Saturday morning, &t the printing office of Wm.
Cunnubell, opposite the South end of Hedford Row; on good paper aud type, -
Each numsber will coniain eight large quarto pages—making at the end of
the year @ handsome volume of four hundred and sixteen pages, éxclusive of
the title-page and index. [P

Tervs: Fifteen shillings per annum, pavable in all cases in sdvance, or
seventeen shillings and -six-pence at the expiration of six months.. No sab-
scription will be taken for aless. term than six menths, and wo discontinu-
ance permitted but 'at a regular period of Six thonths rrom the date of sub-
scription, except at the option of the publisher,
' Postmasters and other agents obtaining subscribers and forwarding the
mouey in advance, - will hie entitled to receive one capy for every six namen,
All letters and communications must be post-pail to inyure aitendanée.
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_Address Thomeas Tayloer; Editer; Pearl Oflice, Halifax N. 87 - :
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the original child-like' form disappeared among the embers,  Ile
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