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THE PEARL : DEVOTED TQ POLITE LITERATURE, SCIENCE, AND RELIGION. .

Ay

as scornfully and as carelessly as s gentleman-usher : select some
friend, baving first.thrown off your cloak, to walk up and down
the roem ivi:th you; let -him be suited, if you can, worso by far
than yourse!f he will bea foil to you; and this will be a means to
publish your clothes “better than Pavl’s, atenniscourt, or a play-
hoase: discourse as loud as you can, no matter to what purpose ; if
you but make a noise, and !augh in fashivn, and have a good sour
face tu promise quarrelling, you shall be much observed. 1fyoube
a soldier, talk how often you have-been in action; as the Portugal
voyage, the Cules voyage, the Tsland vayage; besides some eight or
nine empioyments in Ireland und the Low Countries: then yon may
discourse how horinumb!y your Grave used you, (obscrve that you
call your Grave Maurice **your Grave;’’) how often you have drunk
with Count such-a-une, and sucha Count on your knees to your
_Gravc s he.lhh and let it be your virtue to give p-dce neither to
8. Kynock, nor to any Dutchman whatsoever in the seventeen
- provinces, for that soldier’s complement of ds inking.” And, if,
you -perceive thn! the untravelled company about you, ‘take this |
‘down well, ply them w1th more stch stuﬂ' as how you have in-
terpreled’hem’een the French king and a great lord of Barbary;
vilien they have been drin king healths together : lhut will be an
excellent occasion to publish your languages, if you have them ;
lfnot get some f'rnwmenls of French, or smal! parcels of Italian,
to. ﬂmg about the table ; "but beware” how you spealc any Latin
there : your ordinary most commonly hath no more to do with

L'um T.ham a despelale town of cr'xrn=un hath.’ : .
' ' H. E. B,

MounT Tanor, THE SCENE oF THE TRANSFIGURA-
r1ov.—It stands perfectly isolated, rising alone from the plain in
a rounded tapering form, like a truncated cone, to the height of
3,000 feet, covered with trees, gi‘ass, and wild flowers, from the
base to its sumnmit, and presenting the combination, so rarely
found in natural scenery, of the bold and the beantiful. = At twelve
o'clock we were at the mlaelnble village of Deborab, at the foot of
the mountain, sappoesed to be the place where Deborali the prophe-

“tess, who then judged Israel, and Barak, and *“ten thousand men
aflter him, descended upon usera, and dlscomﬁted him and ali his
chariots, even nine hundred chariots of iron, and all the peop]e
that were with him.”>  T'he men and boys had all gone out to their
daily !dbour, and we tried to persuade 2 woman to zuide us to the
top of the mountain, but she turned away with contempt ; and
hnvlnc had Some practice’in c]unbmw we ‘moved around -it§ sndes
until *we found.a regular path, and ascended nearly to ihe top
without dxsmountmn The path wound around 'the mountam and
fave us a' view ﬁom all its different ‘sides, every step plesemmv
something new; and morcand more beautiful, until it was complete-||.
Iy forn'ott(,n and lost in the etceedmn‘ love]mess of “the view from
the summit.  Stripped of every association, and considered mer ely
as an clevation commanding a view of unknown valleys and moun-
" tins, I never saw o mountain which for the Deauty of scene bet-
ter repaid the toil of ascending it ; and I nced not say what an in-
terest was given to every feature, when we saw inthe valley be-
neath the large plain of Jezreel, the great battle-ground of na-
tions ; onthe south, the supposed rauge of Hermon, with whose
dews the Psulinist compures the ¢ pleasantness of brethren dwell-
ing together in unity ;> beyond, the ruined village of Endor, where
dwelt the witch who raised up the prophet Samuel ; and near it
the fittle city -of Naiu, where our Saviour raised {rom 1he dead the
widow’s sou ; on 'the east, the mountains of Gilboa, ¢ where Saul
and his armour-baarer, and his three sons, fell upon their swords,
1o save themselves from falling into the hands of the Philistines ;*
beyond, the Sea of Galilee, or Lake ot’ Genesnreth, the, theatre of
our Suviour’s miracles, where i in the fourth watch oflhe mtrht he
appeared to his terrified dlsclples, walking on the face of the wa-
ters ; and to thenorth,on a lofty eminence, high above the top
of Tabor, the city of Japhet, supposed to be the ancient Bethulia,
alluded to in the words, “a city that is set on a hill cannot be hid.”’
— Stephens’s Incidents of Travel.

WiLBERTORCE.—It was especially his habit to relieve those
who in the higher walks of life were reduced to unexpected jndi-
geuce. Mauny letters, acknowledging such aid, and tracing to it
oftentimes escape from ruin, appear in his correspondence. One
such instance has been furnished by his secretary. *¢¢Mr.
Ashley,’ he once said to me, ‘I have an application from an offi-
cer of the navy, who is imprisoned for debt. Ido not like to send
Burgess, (hiz almoner) “to him, and I have not time to go my-
self ; would you enquire into the circumstances 2* That very
day I went, aod found an officer in gaol for 80/, He had a fa-
mily dependent on him, with no prospect of paying his debt ; and
as a last hope, at the governor’s suggestion, had made this ap-
phcauon *  Mr. Wilberforce was well known ameng the London
prisons, where, with the Rev. John Unwin, he had of old often
visited and relieved the debtors. **The 6fﬁcer."» continues Mr,
Ashley, * had referred him to Sir Sidney Smith, to whom he
wrote immediately. T was in the room when Sir Sidney called
on the following morning. ‘1 know the poor man well,’ he said ;
‘we were oppo_sea to.one another on the Baltic—he in the Rus-

‘dym« notes of the fcathtredlsongaters as they retired to rest ju lhe

would doany thing I could for him ; but you know, Wilberforce,
we officers are pinched sometimes, and iny charity-purse is not
very full.> ¢ Leave thatto we, Sir Sidney,” was his angwer.
Mr. Wilberforce paid his debt, fitted him out, and got him & com-
mund. e metan cnemv’s shlp, cuplured her, waspfomoted ;

and withina yearI saw him comiug to cali’in Palnce Yard in the

uniform of a post-captain.”’— Wilkerforce’s Life, vol. ii.

MY DARK EYED ZULETTE
BY MRS. CRAWFORD.

Mrid of Evora ! my derk-eved Zulette!
In my long hours of sorrow without thee,,
1 never found one that could make mo furget ‘
The charm thnt is ever about thes : :
Qn the beantiful maids of my country 1 gaze,
Bat they walke but 1 passiug emotion ;
Oh ! thou badst the Jave of my happiestdays, -
Tlhe first fruits of my young heart’s devatlom.

Maid of Evora ! my dark-cyed Zulette !
" In the dreams of my slumber united,-
- T meet thee again, where so often wo met,
When my spirit was gay and- unblighted ;
When beneath the sweetshade of the orange we’ rovcd
And the fountain of Inez shoue brightly "= ‘
In the beams of the moon, that to look on Ilo\'ed
As’it guided my slcps to lhec mghuy

Maid of Evora ! ‘my dark-eyed Zuletta !
s thy heart stil) as fith(ul as ever
To the joy that we felt when in secret we met, -
And the pangs that it. cost us to sever?
When I watched thy sweet locks, ns I saw thee depnrl
When thy last food adieu had been spokcn ’
. Had 1 thought "twas thy last, ah ! surely my heart
In the grief of that moment dad Uroken.

—y

For the Tearl.

A SKETCH.

o Thcre isa !m'e, in some fond hearts, that never can expire,”
WiNTER Waearn.
’Twas a culm ev enmn' in summer, and !he sun, des(.endnw be-
lund a western forest, threw his bright red beams.over the world
he was Jeaving. Each trembling breeze fel] with folded wing upon
the flower’s snowy bosom which had cxpanded to’ calch the
glowing smlle of retiring day Not a sound" wus heard, "but:ihe

distant thicket. ~The airy curtain of twil ight sl ow]y guhered ober
the surrounding landscape, and Nature séemed preparing the hour
for holier meditation. ' . :
T sat dowu upon the bank of a‘beautiful river to contempl.xte the
mawlc picture before me. “"The river’s bogom, undisturbed by the
sleeping zephyr, and with the sun’s parting beams upon it, appeat-
ed like a mirror spread over the landscape. While viawing the
prospect before me, a low, distant voice broke the stillness of the
scene. So sweet, so plaintive, so mournfully it floated over the
water, that it seemed like the voice which Fancy mingles with her
dying visions. T turned to listen, when a skiff came gently gliding
over the surfuce of :the quiet river, bearing a female clad like one
of another clime, a light robe thrown about ler, who was chanting
a dlrrre-hke note so melodiously, that [ imagined her the Spirit of
Song, who had come to mingle her music with the exquisite beauty
of the evening. As she approached T perceived her to be an Indian
maid. Her bark passed draccfu]ly down the silvered river, like a
fairy bark of ecastern song -while her melody floatéd over the
benutiful l.mdscape, and dned away in soft and distant c(,hoes
She suddenly passed over to the opposite shore, “drew her lwht
bmk from the water, and s!owly and sadly ascended a cra«rgy
steep to a lonely place, where reposed the remuins of her lover,
the proud chief of her tribe, who had withered before the power
of unrelenting Death. She knelt upon his mossy grave, and to the
Great Spirit offered a prayer for his departed soul. She sprinkled
his grave with tears of her heart’s deathless affection, the dew-
drops of love flowing from the fount of woman’s tenderness ;
and on it she strewed the leaves of a wild flower, a taken of the
purity of her love, and an emblem of human hearts.
Night soon closed in upon the landscape, and the beautiful moon
rising in the cloudless sky, threw her beams upon it, which gave
the scenc an enchantment like a fuiry night.—And the Indian maid
tarried long at her loved retreat to commune with the dead, and
for him invoke the goodness of the Great Spirit, wilh one wigh,
the only bulm for her wounded heart, to join the dead beyond the
starry eky, in scenes of wildness more beautiful than any on earth.
My spirit awoke to behold the beauty that tonched my heart,
whose chords vibrated a music which has lived long in my eriory ;
and oft at summer’s stilly evening have I dwelt in pensive remem-
brance on that holy scene.

, Jouw K. Laskry.
Saint John, N. B., April, 1839,

A ManN’s owN DESIRES NOT ALWAYS To BE TRUSTED
- - - . 4 3 .
—J. Mann, in an advertisment in the Bunker Hill Aurora, con-

“DISCUSSION ON-PEACE. .+ '

. = For 1he Pearl _—

REPLY TO MARMION CONTINUI:D.. 7
Pel o I“k]as' Alas' ’

Aud Lie that might the vantage best have took,
Found- ont the remedy: How would you be, . L T
If he, which is the top of Jidgment should * I
But judge as youdo? O think on that;

“And mercy then will breathe within your lips,
Like inan new made."—Shakspeare,

to christinnity.
points : the first, thut ¢ States, or bodies politic,”* we adopt the
language of Chancellor Kent, ‘
persons, having a public will, capable'nnd free 1o do rwht tmd*«
wrong, 1uusmnch a8 thoy are collecuons of individuals, ,ench of d
whoin carries with him into the service,,of: the community, .the.

snfcty and interest. We allow, that mn the- transmon state of so-
ciety l‘rom war to peucc, “there modlﬁicultxes to be encountered s:-

- Hmilar to those which attend” the change from drunl\enness to tem-.,

perance ; but these difliculties grow out.of the prevmus habits of
mtempel ance and war, and will vnmsh away just as Tustus clmstmns
adopt the puro principles of the gospel.

nity as we should in the case of an individual. - ‘Suppose an indi-
vidual to have lived a dissolute life but to liave been brought-to a
sense of his danger, and to have abnndoned his practices, would he
then be exempt from ull the effects of his former transgressions ?
No ; he would carry with him many painful mementos of his pre-
vious character. Still he would find many allcviptions, and upcn
the whole, would have reason to say that his present lot was infi-.
nitely preferable to his former condition.”: I conceive that this ia,
an mmlony to the case of n family, a community, or a naudn. «Chn -
the subject of war, they have been ucting for centuries. on* rmc’-‘
ples adverse to the best interests of mankind. If enlzght‘ ¢ .,zu:d,
reclaimed, nre they in the nulure of things to expect that; Godv..wﬂ

of theu‘ pxevlous ‘bad conduct’ "They ouaht fo be prepa@

With these preliminary remarks, wo ‘will now give éur best 2t

tention to -the horrible pirate-cuse of Marmlon. We berrm by
earnestly protesting ngainst the introduction of all extreme cascs
in the solution of moral duties. The great question is, SHALL W
ADOPT THE PRECEPTS - OF Cmus'r, IN THEIR PLAIN,
EVIDENT MEANING—A MEANING WHICH ACCORDS WITK
THE PRECEPTS WIHICH HE LATD DOWN ON ALL OCCA-
$IONS, AND ON ALL OTHER POINTS ; AND A MEANING
WHICH 1§ ENFORCED BY THE PRECEPTS AND EXAMPLE
OF THE HOLY APOSTLES AND PRIMITIVE CHRISTIANS j—
OR SHALL WE ACCOMMODATE THESE PRECEPTS TO OUR
NOTIONS .OF THE FITNESS OF THINGS, TO OUR VIEWS,
OF SAFETY AND INTEREST, AND TO OUR OWN TIMES.
Now, by depicting a few heart-rending scenes, the defenders
of homicide - make the question to be, How rErrEsT thou?
and not, How readesl thou? Imagination is racked to invent
cases, however improbable, in which-a christian: would be justified
in resorting to deadly weapons, in hopes, if overcome by his fecl-
ings he gives up the case, to found an argument on his concession, _.
in fuvor of war ; as anti-temperance men endeavor, from the use
of ardent spirits in extreme cases, to defend the grog shop, the
wholesale dealer, and the distillery. This is not fiir. Why en-
list our sclfish feelings in the decision of a moral question?  Are
our passions fit judges to pronounce a verdict of right or wrong ?
Should not the appeal be to the word of God und to our judgment
enlightened by that word? The practice of which we complain,
is however, the common resort of all the npologists of error. Bo
the defenders of British slavery endeaveoured to uphold their infuy
mous traffic in hnman flesh and blood.  IFor years they furnished
the public with pretty pictures of the consequences of emancipating
the slaves. All the resources of pathos were exhausted in portray-
ing conflagrated towns, desoluted fields, ruined islands, scenes of
butchery and murder, in the expectation of [rightening the people,
so as to induce them to continue to sanction slavery.* Precisely

s £

* Tt ig nat long since thet in the nidse of slavelnlders we endcnvourgd to
point nut the sin of depriving human beings of their liberty.~ Not one of the
slaveholders, lowever, wonid meet us on - the qbstract ‘question. Some of
them referred us 10 the Old Testament fn Justificnifon of slavery, hut when
driven from that position, they took refuge in fear of the consequences.

To liberate their slaves, they toldus in most Pitenus tones, would ‘“ rujn theip
interests, bluat (heir prospects, and bring thelr wives and children to_abject
poverty, if not to nbsolute atarvatian, ete. etc.” We listened to all this un.
moved—nnd we muintained our ground en this position—that duty,igiours,
consquences are Gol's—God must be obeyed ut all hazards—it is bel":r to
starve and die, than to disobey God and sin. Now as we weré not hightened
by the bideous pletures presented to us by republican alaveholdess,intoa con

cesslon that slavery is sometimnes right, the advocates ofhomicide m’mru.:-
fence, may rest assured that they will neverextort from us in a similaiway,
8 concession that [t 1s praper and christiike under peculine clrcumnlmpccs,

sian, I in the Swedish service ; he is a brave fellow, and I

tions the public against trosting his wife Desire. -

to hate your onemy, ond to kzll your cnemy.

v DN

Why, all the souls that werc, were t‘ormit once; ! AT

s
Sm,——'ﬂ’ly we hopo for your indulgence when sohcmng yonr ‘

On this sub_,ect aa eml- _
{[nent divine has well s.ud « We must act in the cnse of a commn- -

i

attention to a third address, on the subject of War as being udverse‘. -
So fir, we have laboured to establish two great .

‘““ara to be. considered as moral: - .

"

-

samo binding law of moruhty and  religion whlch ‘ought to contr,rola. i
bis conduct in private life.”> The second, that the frxendly nnd pa~ -2
ClﬁC coursc_commanded by heaven will not prove, m]unous "o our

work an astomshmcr mxracle to protéct them from the coné}eq}xeg}cesa’g
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