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THE PEARL: DEVOTED TO POLITE LITERATURE, SCIENGE, AND RELIGION.

INVOCATION TO SUMMER.

Sweet Bummer, come ! Why linger on the way,

While, cold and sad, we¢ maurn thy long delay ?
What fearest thou?

No wore rude Winter scowls upon the Jand ;

The earth is fair ; Spring, with a flowery hand,
Hus decked her brow.

The waving woods, arrnyed in leafy grace,

Spread their green houghs, and court thy warm embrace,
Thy balmy air:

The verdant Jawn prepares the carpet soft,

On which thy glowing foot has trod so oft,

And quivering branches scatter from aloft
Their blossoms fair,

Sammer ! oh haste, these blushing sweets to see,

Aud buddiug fruits, that perish but for thee I
Come beaming forth

From the deep shade of ever-blooming bawers,

And pour the spicy breath of sonthern flowers
Q’er the sad sorth !

This was a spring-tide wish, when breezes chill,
And frosts untimely, shivered down the hill :
Warm Summer heard the call, and straitwny came,
With cye of lightning, and with breath of flame :
T'he chill.north winds, that et the sultry blast,
Were driven back to arctic realms at last,

“ _ Andsigling low,
Swept round the frozen zone, o’er icy beds,
Where Winter, storn and unrelenting, spreads

Eternal snow.

And we, sad mortals ! doomed to dire extremes,

Arg scorching, melting, *neath the fervid beams

Of summer’s fiery sun ; and faintly eall,

«Oh! for some ice, to cool our lips withul I’

Oh ! for some clouds athwart the burning sky,

Filled with kind showers ; for mother earth is dry ;

And thirst, iusatiate, opés Liis panting mouth,

I'o mutter vengeance on the fluming south !

Ah, dire extremes ! Scarce can cold winter- lca»e us,

Ere summer comes, with heat, drought, dust, to grieve us !

e
RDUGE FOR THE U\D\ES.
A BTRANGE ADVEN TURE.

Au ancedoto of a young Faglish hdv of our acqu.ummme re-
u)dmg at Paris, and who for the first time applied, or rather mis-
a phedg»rougo vinegar, may perhaps be acceptable to our fair
, ,re%ders,:as,furm-,lunlr # lesson in the use of that preparztion.

‘ The ']nfl) was extremely pale, though of remarkable beaaty.
A famale fricnd of hers, thinking that what required no improve-

gan to fecl considerable alarm and mortification. At length her
aunt happened to look her in the face.

¢« Why ! child,” said she, ¢ what is the matter with you.’
¢ Nothing that § know of aunty,” replicd ‘the beauty. * Oh!
dear,”” exclaimed Madame Po—r-, ¢ Doctor Blache, who is just
arrived, says that she must have taken the scarlet fever, and that
it is of the very worst kind.””

At this moment Miss O— chanced to catch a reflection of her
own pretty face in a large wirror opposite 10 where she stood. It"

would be impossible to describe the shock it gave her. Her beauty

blotches of the most fiery red, intersecting each other in all dirce-
tions. She was ready to faint, and having forgotten all about the
rouge vinegar, was fully persuaded that she was labouring under
lthc most mulignant type of scarlet fever. The excitement of her
imagination was such asreally to give her the feelings of disease,
and to heighten her pulse to such a degree that Dr. Blache pro-
nounced her in danger, and advised lier that she should he imme-
diately taken heme, and put to bed.

Miss O——, more dead than alive, was placed in her aunt’s car-
riage. ~ On reaching home, however, the cause of her strange up-
pearance became krown, and was found to have begn the applica-
tion of soap and. water to the andried excess of rouge vinegar.
The younnlady was, however, obliged to hide herse!f in her room
for more than a fortnight, before the traces of her inexperience
were cffaced ; and during this time, a report-was premlent among
her nuwerous arlmlrcrs, that she was dying of a malignant fever.

From “ Rurel Sketches.,™
FORTUNES OF TUMBLING TOMMY.

BY THOMAS MILLER,

¢ Never did tranquil hamlet rear a wilder scapegrace than little
"F'omnmy, or yillage green bear a more arrant skip-Juck ; his legs,
linstead of his thoughts, were ever turned heavenward ; to him
‘the world was ahways topsy-turvy, for never swas he so bappy as
awhen tumbling head over heels, turning somersets, standing on
;his iead upon a pint pot, or walkiug upon his hands. He was,
mdecd a thiug of © shreds and patches,’ a very Jeseph in his gar-
'ments of divers colours ; ev ery somerset he turned cost his mno-
thier a score.or two of stitches ; she did but little beside mending
his clothes, or .running from cotlage to cottage begging hits of
cloth. Do, neighbour,’ she would say, ‘try to find me a it of
something to mend our Iad’s breeches, for really it takes all my
time only to kecp him decent 5 I’ve hardly luid down my' needle,

and told lum x-ot lo spht lus things so dmm, before up go° hls legs
‘over and over, like a “’lll(]lnl”-adl! and crack, crack, crack,

‘crack, goes all my stitching, though I’ve donc it with white-a
brown thread of three thicknesses.” Poor Tommy’s tumbling was
iis only pleasure, as he confessed, ¢ he did it without a thought.’
‘—Ile went to school, but, poar fellow ! he never could have lived
‘liad he not heen permitted to go out every hour to give his heels
jan airing 5 they absolutely guivered agaih when the hands of the
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ment—Tfor her very patlor was Jovely—night perchance be wnprov-;clock were upon the point of twelve or five.

od by a little colour on her cheeks, presented her with a hotile of
She was engaged to a large party the
same evening—indeed her toilet was nearly completed for the oc-1|
casion, when her friend left her.  Asis the case wnh most )omm
lnd'u,é when under preeess of adorhuient for a  party, this one was
‘not ready as soon ais she onght to have been.  Her aunt was get-
Aing impatient, und the carriage was waiting at the door. - Tiwice
she had been sumwoned. - Having, with the assistance of her maid
“put the finishing touch to her toilet, she bethought “her of her
fricnd’s present.  Dismissing the servant, she proceeded in a great
hurry to apply the liguid to her checks, with a bit of raw cotton.

As tho vinegar dues not colour until it begius to dry, and tho young
lady was ignorant of this, she was so libeval in the usc of the
liquid, that ina short time her cheeks became of a most fiery red.

In an agony of haste and nervous impatience, she seized a towel
and endeavoured to rub off some ol the vinegar, This onl} made
the matter worse, by removing the colour which was not quite
" dry, and spreading it on that part of the face where it ought not
to be. Dismayed at the result of her expedient, she rushed to the
washing-stand, and with soap and towel gave her cheeks a tremend- |
ous scrubbing. The water was not too abundant, bat she was
lavish of soap and hand- labour. 'The voice of her impatieut aunt
was at length heard (rom the stairs—and supposing that, by this
time, the traces of the vinegar were entirely effaced, she ran down
stairs, and glided throngh the hall, sprang into the carringe and
ensconced herself on the further side—hoping that by the time
her somewhat infirra and irritable relative had gone over the sume
ground, her anger would be exhausted.

On reaching the house where they were to be entertained, the
servants, as they announced Miss O——, locked at her with a
staro of astonishinent, which was repeated by the hostess and all
her guests. The aunt and niece could not account for this strange
receptien 3 but a whisper soon was through the rooms that Miss
QO ——, had been seized with a malignant - fever, on her way to
‘Madamoe P——"s. Every body seenied to shrink from her ; whilst

the ¢ Vinaigre de Muaille."”
o

IHow wistfully
'\\ ‘ould be Jook at the flies, running feet uppermest on the ceiiing !

lIhvhc\e from my heart, he envied them during school hours.

:Bat, oh ! when the schoel broke Joese, when the hour was up,
lhn signul given, the words uttered, ¢ Doys, you may go Lome,’
(o have seen "Pommy shoot out j—hop—step—jump, and he had
iclcared the threshold, and helter-skelter, head over heels Le went,
never stopping to look ; and as to thiuking, why, his very brains
'were prevented from dwelling vpou anything for cven a mament,
'so he trusted to some hedge, “ditch,; wall, or paling to bring him
up ; nor would his feet remain casy even then, but hang upper-
wost, and knock and kick, and pz.rhapa take it into their heads
to go over and over back again. ~ No marve ] that he akmost al-
ways held his Look wrong eud uppermo:t, and was fond of mak-
ing X’s, beeause they were all legs ; if he looked at a picture,
he invariably turned it heels upwards, then marvelled why the
legs were not pomtul skyward ; how his face was plashed in wet
waather, \\hen he walked home, head downwards, on his hands
to keep his shoes clean and not dirty his mother’s floor. e be-||
Ilicved that man originally walked on his Lead, and averred, that
not half tiie people would full in {rosty weather, if they looked to
their steps and took heed to their ways.

< In vain did his mother inquire, ¢ What can I do with him?
Who would undertake to tcach him atrade? TIle never could
settle down inte a sober body, unless he enlisted for a soldier, and
had the good fortunc to lose those whirligiz legs,—those spinning
spindles. However, he left the school, and poor old tailor Mark-
am, having a respeet for his mother, said, to use his own expres-
sion, ¢ I}l try what sitting crosslegzed with a heavy slecve-board
and a heavier goose will do for him ; for if aughtin the world
will take the devil out of them legs of his, it mun be a little heavy
ironing on his own knees.’ So Tommy went on trial to tailor
Markam, and when asked if he could sit cross-legged, he only
replied with a grin, and throwing his feet over cach shoulder
made them meet behind his neck. Fine fun to him was the goose
and sleeve-board !—he brouglit the iron down every time witha

‘she, meanwhile, having no iden of the cause of such couduet, bo—k
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[force which mnnde the shopboard on which they sat spring again ;

i1.!1e old tailor pra;«ed his exertion, and Tommy ironed away until
jthe perspiration streamed from bis brow.
'ever, the éhopboard was (hin—it wus  elastic—down went the
iron in an instant as soon as he made this discovery ; he chattered
'dway' like a monkey, swayed himself a few times, uniil the tailor
shool\ in his seat. There was no resisting the emoticen ; a fine
c]ear board with such a spring, and not to tumble,—-that “tas
‘more than the legs of a human being like him could resist---so
down went the sleeve-board and goose, and up went his heels,
'and alighted on poor old Markam’s chest, and pitched him topsy

'had fled : a strong shining varnish appeared to have been lbzck'v[ turvy into the floer, and as the window was up, out he shot ata
rubibed all over her fice, which wus covered swith streaks and " bound, and went tembling all the way home, to the amazement of

'his poor old mother, and the disappointment of all her hopes.
gNo ; tailoring would not suit Towmmy, especially if followed ona
'board elastic as old Markam’s ; so he was once more at * a looss

the village-green to get a new appetite. In vain did the old wo-
man plead with the glazier, and entreat him to give her boy &
triul 5
which stood around his shop, shrugged his shoulders and shook
his head, saying plainly, that amid such brittle ware there was not
room for Tumbling Tomnmy. Our host at the Blue Bell gave him

beer, he sctit down twenty times during the Jjourney to-show the
boys how he could stand on his head on the; full pot; too .often

on his elfin locks, or sometimes forcettm" hnnself he ventured u

trial, but before night he had both his feet in 2 hamper of eggs, and

iout pausing to draw out the shoe which stuck in a firkin of brtter
:aﬂ;er one of his somersets. He fnished with the old shoemaker,
‘who took him on trial, before noon, by sweeping half the crocke-
ry-ware from the mantel-picce, and driving his feet through two
panes of glass at the very first tamble. With the barber he fured
no better ; and before he had been with the blacksmith an hour,
his feet were over the bellows® handle, and up and dowu he jerk-~
ed at such arate as blew every spark out of the forge, and mude
an illumination all over the. floor.

¢¢ The mountebanks had come to try their forture at Warten
Woodhouse; and had gotupa lottery, the highest prize being.two
guineas in money ; the lowest were stated 1o be worth five shil-
linzs ; shares one shilling each—turabling and conjuring gratis.
All doy long they went dromnming and -sounding through the vil-
lage, and having also distributed their hills throagh the neighbour-
ing hamlets, a vast concourse (lor a country plnce) were soon as-
seibled. A rare show did these wonntéhnks ‘make around the
little circus set apart for their performance ; never were so many
gown-pieces, cotton shawls, silkc handkerchiefs, keties, boots,
shoes, hats, ete. bcfore exhibited in the vnlhnc ; every ene who
had a shilling to sparc tried his luck, and some cof them, to use
my old grandad’s phrase, who had ¢ more money than braius,’
purchused, three or four shures,  Well, the prizes were drawn by
a peasant lad, well known to thens all, and I docbt mot as fuirly
as in eustomary op such occasions ; in shorl, everyhody secmed

ssatisfied who had won a prize, and these who had not, murmured;

the two gunineas were, however, won by one of our neediest neigh-
bours, whom, I believe, my grandad {urnished with the shilling to
tr» his juck. When the prize-drawing was all over, the perfor-
-mance commenced, and you may e sure that Tommy was there its
a looker on. The principal tumbler chanced to be a very stout
man, cbnsidernbly too much so for his profession ; however, he
managed to turn a somersct,—he tned ik second,. and fell down.
Oh ! :to have seen Tumbling Tommy: at the moment ! He)ump-
ed, he screamed, he clappad his hands with delight, and shouted
wloud, ¢ Halha!l can beat him, 1 can beat  him ¥’

very tall man, and watched his motions with the deepest. anaiety.
‘The mountebank made. another- trial, and accamplished it slowly
and clumsily, and then by way of change stood on his head. This
was more than our mercurial fr_iend could bear to wilness: to
cmnd on his head only : why, Tommy could do that before he
‘was four years old. Likea grevhound sfipped from the Ieash
when the game is in view, so did Tommy shoot fromn under the
lcgs of his tall companion, and, without once lialting, made half a
score somersets in the circus. The fat man brought himself to an
anchor, and sat looking daggers at the intruder ; the crowd clap-
ped their hands and shouted,—even those who had drawn blanks
joined in the applause. Nor could the master-mountebank keep
back his share ol praise ; the whole circus rang with loud acclaim
—a proud night was that for Tumbling Tommy. The perfor-
mance was at last finished, and next day the mountebank sought
the mother of the young scape-grace: be made very.fuir offers
for her son, and held out hopes that if he went through a regular
course of tuition, there would be no doubt of his one day becom-
ing a great tumbler. ¢ No, she couldu’t think of letting her bairn
live such a tramping life; if he tumbled a bit now and then to please
himself ; that was al} well and goed. But he was her own bairn,
and as dear to her as if le was ever so steady ; no, she courdn’t
think ofletting him leave her” A day or two however clapsed,

tand Tumblivg Tommy was missiog ; where he had gone we all

~

somerset with a full pot in each hand, mnlung a circle round his
heud like a water-wheel. * * The shop keeper gave hima day’s

The stons
wan again arose, and. Tommy stood peeping. between the legaofa

Uufortunately, bow-

cnd,’ emptying his mother’s cup-board, ‘then somerseting roand -

bt his look was decisive ; he pointed to.the piles of glass .

a trial, but it was of no avail, for if-he had to carry home a pint of

reaching the doors of his customers, with the ale foarn glittering

was glad to make his escape from the wrath of his master, witk e
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