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been for comething 3o earnest and so melancholy-in the counte-
nance and voice of her who had thus spddenly broken in upon my

For the Pearl.
ALICE WARE.

The town of Southampton is beautifully situated on a low gra-
velly peninsula formed by two small rivers—the ltchen,. which
flows past the ancient city of Winchester, in whose cathedral sleep
several of England’s Kings, bounds it on the east ; and the Tese,
which rises near Whitechurch, on tha west. Tts quays are wash-
ed by the waters.of the narrow channel which separates this part
of England from the Isle of Wight, whose wooded hills—fraitful
fields—and pleasant country seats, bound the water views to the
south. It was Sunday afternoon—I had strolied through the town,
which'is not compact, but remarkably clean, extending over, with-
out covering, a great deal of ground,—having some streets as hand-
some asalmost any in London; and, in the quarter most distant from
the sea, some retparkably fine and very fashionable crescents and
squares, built in the best style of modern domestic architecture.. 1
had strolled- round these, mspected the Bar Gate, one of those an-
cient entrances, that, with the remains of the old walls of which it
forms a part, indicate the mode of defence, and the Loundaries,
of the ancient city—and was enjoying the cool breeze from tie sea
upon the promenade that extends along the water side; and which,
being railed in, planted with trees, and supplied with sgats, is a fa-
vouriterendezvous of the good citizens- in their hours of leisure.
‘To the right the New Forest (new in the days of William Rufiis)
stretched away with a beautiful and almost unbroken depth of|
shade, calling up pictures of a dying King and flying Noble, such
@8 T had seen in all the histories of England from childhood up-
wards,—to the left there was Netley Abbey, one of the finest old
ecclesiastical ruinsin the kingdom, embosomed in ancient trees,
and wrai)t around with traditions, tiie most recent of which had an
older date than the first dawn of Cluistianity in the country from
which 1 cameg Over the very spot on which T stoed the gallant

- ary that won.igstuortal renown i the feld of Agincourt, had filed
for emburkution—and upon the beach béyond the chair of Canute
hadgbeen placed, when he read uba! undying and admirable lesson
to the sycophants of his court.

It'is not to be wondered at, if in such a scene, und surrounded by
such associations, I shoulg have been wrapt in my own thoughts,
and payisg but Litle attention to what was passing around me. 1
know not how long I hud stood with my arms folded, looking sea-
ward, and indulging in the excitement of rapid, varying, ond sgreea-
L:le reflegtions—or how long I should bave steod, had not the words
g z‘s," uttered in a #one that seemed balf sob and halfl whisper,
recalled my scattered senses, and braced me up to that kind of ur-

_ ticial tension which we assume when fearful that there has been
some witness of meatal abstractions thiat may have betrayed us into
an oddity of expression or attitude. As I tarned ronnd a woman
---1 might have said a young one, for she was not past thirty,
ilxougb she appeared much older-—was standing about two yards
from e, and gazing into my face with an earnestness that for a
md;nent"rivetted my eyes upon hers, and deprived me of all pew-
er of \{tterance. 1t was evident that there was somelhing more
than mere idle curiosity in the steadfast glance with which she
eyed me ; and there seemed to be some mental confict going on
within, as though the words-her lips were about to form, lingered
for some sanction of the judgment, before they should give any ut-
terante to the strongly exeited feelings, by which they were evi
dently prompted.

My name, proncunced in s clegr but timid tone, were the first!

ey lvom;that ettw ‘Bag, MJ@QB_,,_»I Dbelieve’’——she repeated,

“;ch’&ﬁymg. and epprogehing T i

thte person had excited cariosity, 1 was a thonsand times mare as-

towished at the use of my name, ina strange town, where 1 had

been but a few hours---where 1 did ‘not know a soul, and gp which

T would have asserted but a minute before there was not a human

* “Being who could even have gueseed from what part of the werld I
came.

" * You have the advantage of me,”” said 1, at length breaking si-
fenca, after. vajuly endeavouring to give a logal habitation and a
ﬂftme to'the form and features before me. .

“You should remember me, sir,”’ she replied, “we have met
at the same board-danced in the same ball room, and gathered

flowers, on¥at least one May morning, at the foot of the same
*
tree,” ' ’

" The mystery began to thicken—there was something so droll in
™y meeting an old acquaintance in a plage and at a time when I

alf'a paee nedret, If the conduet of:

musings. T eyed her steadfastly for several moments before speak-
ing again,. and summoned up every form and feature that my me-
wory had treasured, that I might if possible find something to as-
sure me that her words were true. : '
%X qu have altered a grdat deal—but the change has been a na-
tural one, and such as the labours-and cares of life would properly
produce--but ageny has probably given a different expression 1o
my features from what they orce wore, as you.do not seem to|
know me—I should have knowa yon anywhere, and yet many
years have passed since we met.”* . ,

“We have met, that’s certain,’’ said I, for there is something
in the tone of your voice that comes bac c upon the ear, like one ofY
the sounds of childhood, which only thd ivstramegt that prodaced
it can ever recgll.> :

** We have not met very often,. for we were not intimate, But
yet sometiies, as all the children of the better class of tradespeo-
ple used to meet of old in Halifix, on holidays, and at places of
public and private resort. Mousie still perhaps echoes throngh the
Masons’ Hall: would to- heaven I were as I was when we last
stood in the same dance beneat its festooned pillars.”?

““That is a vain wish—the tide of time rolls on with us, and
we change with every dash of the waves: The present is ours,—
and—"’

“ The wretched have no present,” saiil she, bursting inte a flood
of tears ; ¢ they live upon the past, which yet is painful, and dread
a future that has no hope.”” .

“ You are too young to care nothing for the present hour, and
too handsome’® I would have added, for there were the remains
of much beauty upon her conntenance, but there was something in
the sad expressiou of her features, and.in the heaving of the hand-
kerchief around her bosom, that chastened iny own thoughts, and
forbad all jesting witlt misery which, whatever might be the cause,
appeared so evident and overpowering.”

* The world measures time by machines which canzot foel, and !
whase errors are easily rectified--its true measure is the human
beart,—the hours and minutes what we have done and suffered—
if you knew all you would acknowledge that my life has been g
long one, tried by that standard, and yet I am not older than your-
sell, and the world counts you still a young man.”’

* Why not tell me all, then—or at feast let me Enow your
name,’ said I, with some cagerness, for my curiosity was most
effectually aroused, and T lopged to know something more of the|
strarger—or rather, as it appeuared, the old acquaintance, who
stood beside me. *< Who are you 2**

*“ Look aguin,” said she, holding back the ringlets from Jier face
ard brow, *is there no trace of my girlish featares left 3**

¢ There are some,” said I, not wishing that she should think
that time and misery had made greater ravages than the self-love
which never leaves us, would like to acknowledge—* there are
some—but the lines are faint and broken,—taking me back to the
past, but to no period, or scene, which would enable me to call you
by name.’?

‘“Surely you remember Avice WaRe,” said she, in a voiee
of tremulons agitation, and after pause, i which the same mental
conflict that I had before observed, seemed going on within—%g
though her reason shrunk from sanctioning the disclosure which
her feelings prompted her to make.

¢ Alice Ware,”” said I, stepping back a pace, that 1 might take
i the whole figure more distinetly, and then advancing that I might
extend a friendly grasp to what remained of her who my memotry
associated with the name. < Aljice Waze you are indeed,” said

1,.holdiag ont my hand—s« altered certainly-~but I am very glad
to:see you.”’ T

“ Have a care,” said she,
sons on the promenade, and
with an outcast like me.?’

4
*“ this place is public, there are per-
you must not be seen shaking haads

1 care nét what else you may be, you are my countrywoman
;at least; and an old agquaintance,”” and us | pressed the thin white
iﬁngers whilch she reluctantly placed in my hand, 1 added, * and
Inobody but yourself knows me here. Iama stranger in South-
,ampton—have been in it but a fow hours, and leave for London in
the morning, ‘

** S0 soon---but, perbaps 1 am intruding upon you now---the
few hours one passesin a strange place have many draughts upon
them, if the heart is light, and you have probably some engage-
ment—something to see or to enjoy.”

Teast ¢xpected it,

that T coald tiave lnughed  outright, if it had not!
. :

““Y have not, I assure you—and if Ihod, I could not break

sure-—and it would eppear; upon my sywpathy also. Our fortunes -
bave perhaps been different-—but the same soil niourished wi—itia
same green fields and bright waters gladdened us in childhobd: &
sinful and wretched as you say you havebeen, what "&M””{” i
who have often greatly erred where the temptation was pérhaps’ i
less, to shriak from communion wish you?” ' ek

* You are very kind,” eaid she, looking up into my fuce—but
we bad better step-aside from the thoroughfure, that we may not. -
autract attention—ibere is a seat further on, where we may con-:
verse unobserved.””  And she tutned nnd lad the way to-the left;

I followed her, in silence—but pained and agitated beyopd exs:
pression, while contrasting Alice Ware, as she then appeared; with':
the light-hearted und beautifu} girl of my boyish days.
The first time that 1 ever saw her, was, when a child, she was -
brought by her futher into the school at which I gathequ the ﬁng :
elenients of knowledge, and took her seat, after a brief negotiation
between her parent and the worthy pedagogue, on one of the fow.-
er forms of the half of the school which was appropristed for fe..
wales—for i those primitive times, a broad entrance leading upto. -
the master’s desk divided a school into two portions,,eaghmha@-:‘
ing its own,. and one person instructing, in alternate classes, girls
and boys. But litle impropriety I believe aross out of thia ar-
rangement, although-some juvenile flirtations went on at times from. "
the ends cf the benches next the division line, when g kind word-
or a meaning glahce was the innacent reward for the loas ofa roler:
or slate pencil,. or the still more important favour of detecting an .
error or adding up a difficult sam” ¥ remember, as distinetly s -
though it were yesterday, the hesitating and timid step with which =
little Alice followed her futher up the aisle, while dozens.of urching:, "
on both sides were standing-on tip toe, or peeping from behind theie.
copy books to catch a sight of the new comer. I remember her
being consigued to the care of two of the older girls on the form:
where she was to sit,. who did the ynours in the usual way—and’
I thiok 1 can see her, before me no s a8 her dark hair falf jn carls:
upon her necls, when the straw bonnet was removed, ghd hungu
careluily by the gtéen ribbon that trimmed it; apd a glowing chée
was turned fitst to one and then to the other 8w acguainy
and 4 liitle laughing eye looked out from those long sifky «
es which only children with dark eyea ever appear to. hive, - ;

1 left school soon afierwards, and the mext time I saw. Alice.
Ware, or rather the next time that she attracted my attention, wag:
at a dancing schoot exhibition, which in those days were beld »
least once a year, and were looked forward to with various emo-.
tions~-the ngile Leing anxious to show off, the awhward wonders
ing how they would get through ; and these feelings being shared.
by papus 2nd mamag, and numerous friends on both sidess . Alice
took part in one of the bower dances, in which each daucgr}yg
provided with a hoop wreathed with artificial fowers, and the steps
and combinations of which bore some resemblance to she more.
chaste exhibitions of the modern ballet. The moment at which my .
eye rested upon her was that in v#hich she was dancing with her
flower-hoop nbove her head—her young brow raised with somes
thing of conscious pride in her own powers—her eye beaniing “M
the friends that stood around her,. and the excitement, of the scena.
and the exercise together giving to her form an expansion and 1o -

her featares a glow which made her look perbaps a%year older thaa
she was. ' V

8everal years after this I was retreati:g, with manymhétﬁ from:
the supper room of some militia or fire company ba}j 3 e :
tarned to pass up the eastern side of the Jarge room; the seutre
which was still filled with dancers;"Alice Ware wu»'gim‘ ot
sofa in the corner with an officer reclining beside her.. 1Bhe wes
then in the fail bloom of girthood—her tinglets dark as ﬂ»wms :
the raven, shading ber beantiful brow and drooping ; :
—her head thrown~back upon one s:nl} white-buuk Dl Gha
other was employed in pulling to pieces, leaf by Jeaf, a rose ‘bud-.
which formed part of a bouquet that lay in her lap. She Was eviy
déntly flattered--escited—happy~for her cheek was flughed, m ‘
eye sparkling, and her fair bosoms, a little too much exposed;rose
and fell like < billows of joy,” agitated by those gentle galeg of
flattery which the friend beside her scemed 1o be breathing with
consummate art. I passed on, for there was nothingbp ‘ l!l:&e
ing or peculiar in the affair as to fix the attentiog--it was only ong
of those cases of ardent flirtation, which occur in most public bﬁl!
rooms towards the end of the cvening ; and the acene, ﬁwrefore,
though it made a distinct impression at the tiie, from the extrams

away from one having so strong a ckﬁms you Lave upon my bei-||

beauty of Alice, scon faded from my wjnd, and" certainly wonlg
;never have been revived by any thing less exciting than thﬂt}‘a%
rencontre 1 have described with my.very old acquaintance, on the
promenade ot Southampton. In fact I had lost.sight of the girl for
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a number of years, as wo are apt to do of those we have known fDo neither trees nor grass grow in any d’rection >---Is it, and all
in youth, but with whom we have not been imimute-—-supposiﬂg:‘-ils viginity, indeed, so commercialised, that the refining arts, and
she had gooe the way of imwst girls in a new country, and mount- | the more refining works of nature, get no room ? Perhaps these
ed a mob cap at the heud of some decent man's board, and be-! enquiries shou!d be answered negatively,---if so, I trust the citizens
come the mother of u young brood to keep the world alive when of this timber-dealing city  will pardon an ignorant stranger,——a
we had passed or were passing from the stage. Nothing that 1! sentimental traveiler, whose motta is, to work hard while he has
hod ever heard had prepared me to meet her as she was—gi work o do,---and to rest in earncst, amid scenes forned for resi,
when leisure allows ; and who, like Noal’s Dove, finds no con-
quity,—a poor Lanished thing, in a strange country, lost to her genial place fur perching, amid the flood vf husiness aud barrenness
own friends, and exiled by a sense of her own sliune, from the which every where appear 1o surround him.

rcenes and the companions of her Oh ! that [ showd: ‘This fault-finding straiu however will not do,---one of the
have seen so beautiful a bud thus given to prematare decay—soil-| vices of our nature is, to ran riot in our Praises or censures,---
ed by the touch of the spoiler, 2nd withering and wilting fiom often, indeed, when our own iznerance should impose silence
daily and hourly contact with the unprincipled and the \'iie——lh:xll‘insle:xd of excite to babbling.  1low should I look, after a'i these
I should recognize in the poor hroken-hearted crenture beside me, murnurs, at some severe strictures (perliaps sent to you, 3r.
her who had bounded o lightly beneath that wreath ofﬂowcrs,l Pubiisher of the Peari, from the very city itself) exposing iy 11s-

wretched outeast, gelting her daily bread with the wages of ini-

chiidbood.

aad in all the sportiveness of the hour scattered the rose leaves' tukes, lashing my morbid feelings, und wiping off the slander, if
upon the sofu—types of her coming furtunes---and, who, in l:ur??sluudcr it be, from the corporate dignity of St. John ;

virgin purily, secmed like a vision of youth and beauty that sor-“ At the sisk of lapsing agsin into querulousness. a minute must
row counld never defuce. 'The contrust averpawered me, and the, be given to a thought which arises.  V\What on earth induces the
tears trembled in my eycs, but were hastily wiped away ere shcijcilizuns of the ever bustling lile city,---which is without repose
turned to request me 1o take a seat, upen the wooden bench that]

had been raised Letween two trees, towards which she had led

lor harinony,---charged continually with a transient population of
' ’ .
remigrants, yankees, millers, lumberers, furmers, and pedlars of

the way. Pereerine. {all kinds,—what induced the citizens of this earavansera to desig-
To be continued. ‘nate their locality, or having so designated it, to continue to de-
______ . ;signnte it, by the name of the most gentie, and reiiring, and sweetly
T ) :c!miuent, and lenst aspiring, and deepest loving, of all the dis-
! For the Pearl.

'riples,—St, John? Why not, as uames of localities are frequently
fnllercd, call it,—Boanerges—meaning Sons of Thunder,—or give
Still in Saint Jobn ! thought I, how plaguy dull and awkward Ext the rock-s::gmfymg appu!l;x?mn U,' St. l"elcrs,—-.—lf seripture

-must be resoried to ? or—reverting to the sonorous Indian language,
"eall it,—~Rumbleonwoodaway,—-Tumblcdownbridgearee,— Mire-
anfonafullatlday, Everfoglullisee, or any other of the names
i whose sound and sense might agree with the scene? I can
ingine the titness of the soit name of St. John, for such soft
pies as Windsor, Nova Scotin,—where the air seems redolent
v drow-iness 5 or for the delightfully situated little Dighy. This

latter, ¢n its clean pebbiy beacl,
i

TIIE SAINT JOIIN RIVER.

one feels, ina busy bustling situation, with no business that can be
done, and no mmusement at hand ;—the wachinery of society clat-
ering all around,—the stranger feeling that he has vo purt therein,
yet that he is in dunger of running foul continually, to the anuoy-
ance of hinsell and others. Suint Jobn is less bustling, of course, |
than London, although I do not know that the good citizens of the!
former would adwmit the fact ; but in London, amid its cor-
tinual commercial cartiquake, there are parks, and gallerivs, and
cathedral isles, and halls, and mwuscuwns, and gnrdeu-nmrgined
roads, and squures, where the lone sojourner, who has some Lime
lo spare, and whose whole soul isnot a muckrake for the accu-
mulation of money, may indulge his rawbling propensiiy, tuay

sheltered by romantic hills,
rendercd fragrant by many orchards and gardens, getting a touch
‘of the sublime from the beuauteous busin in [ront,—and never
‘polluted by anything more of trade than the St Juiin steamer, as
(it rings its bell weekly off the solitary landing place,—or the al-
'most superceded St John sailing pucket, which oceasionally flits
.across to Granville, as the gull to its home ;—this hittle place
might well support a claim to the gentle title, acd readily give up
. . . . ‘the pugzy designation which at present attaches ;—--but the city
bo again alone, unnoticed in o crowd, at Lis tavern. 7€ DAY GUS . o proses Ny L,
But here. in this flourishi v 1l twould find diificulty in showing cause, why the cpithets Szint and
in this flourishing young city, there appears \ T .
breathi ; for 11 £ o I}' | ppears to be no {John should form its distinguishing appellution, except the mere
athing places for the wore quiet pzople, who oceasion: el . oo
2 i"l " . ;.1 : lb | ],' 0 oceasionally move fact of scizure and appropriation.
among, wiile they are not of, the bustling part of ereation.---In': : . . S
o l'l‘s' - ¥ o | blP‘“‘ of creation. '"|I However, this ali-on-one-side strain will never do ; and, as a
altlax, 1ts sister community, there are perhaps CIeUns R - .

o N PErhaps (00 many means:t) ong of anticipating objectors, let us take for a moument, ano-

of retiremont. . e .
For this T ami not so well {itted, my

Almost every street presents a pleass T0-0 -
: | o of ‘5: | \ prese o pleasint pro-iinee view of the natter.
menade j---the ends of some of the wharves alford spa Dot : : ‘ T :
’ ' prce for the disposition being rather in the fault-finding linc duving my oppor-
1

lounger, where ho way pace up and down, with one of the!'

finest pieces of water in the world, bounded by very picturesque :
shores, bencath him. —Ciwadel i) gives [ine air and scenery,—its
‘Telegraph communicating with the castle of York Redoubs, which,!
perched on the steep bushy shore, reminds one of what be has

muse, and rest, and recreate, feeling that lie s not ont of place,
secing other spirits similar to himself around him,---and whence
he may return, refreshed, along the fu!l tide of the bighways o

tunity of observing, and my information being scanty,—vet, as
;lmvc not the heart to hlot out my cavillings, something at the
cother side to make a halance, must be attempted.  Sixty vears:
‘ago, according 1o the testimony of un ol settler, one house, still

ey .

yawning chasms or rocky barriers ; he wills, and armed with the
powers which the Creator has hidden away for the wise, in every
element—he does as he wishes ;—-but the pigmy mind in
the pigmy body, is the real pigmy ; apd.for such to “atternpt
Carleton bridges, or any similur conquest over great natural ob-
stucles, merely Lecause others have made such conquests,—-
remindsof the frog in‘the fible, who Llew himseif to bursting to
equal the ox, and only got bursting for his pains. Yet, thissame
‘grest skeleton of the bridge that-was-hoped-for, attests to the

chivalrous daring of the citizens ; they did not bresk down ia the
attempt, it wis only those whom they employed,---and they yet
tall of surmounting the dilicelty, and of bhaving a bridge to con—
nect tae suburb in question with the city. Cash is not over-plemy
1'.‘;1ey say in 8t. Johin, and yet there scems enough, what is, is
wept moving,~-kept circuluting, leaving some good as it passes.
wlong.
rapidly through all its channels, as the vital fluid i the human
frame.  In Hahfax, comparatively, instead of heart and arteries,
'the precious streamn seeins to have fountains, deep, dark and
strong,~---and the buckets which would go down there to draw, are
somctimes, after beingwell scaned, allowed|to pass slowly,~--at
other times rejected, and ut other smashed for their presumption ;-
or the key turns on these mysterious caverns, thre genli of the places
sit morosely, keeping watch, and denying entrance, in forms as
repulsive, no doubt, to those who hanker afier the refreshing
dranghts, as Death and Sin, at the gate of the Inferno. This may
be all right, and the better enurse for all,--1 do not prétt_}nd to know,
and only speak from easual observation, and remarE. An addi-
tional puablic building, a pluce of worship, was projected, some
tisne ago in St. John ;—A told B, that such *was the case, and
that he had been asked to contribute. ** Did they indeed sey
that they wounld build,”” said B. ¢ Yes,”” ®as the reply.

“Then,"”” answered B, “‘ take my word for it they will build, and

itrore than that they will make you and I pay, so you bad better
.give your money at once with a good grace.”” ‘Thus the impel!-

a in St. Juhn,~they linpel, and do not wait to
be impelled, as elsewhere. .

But fabrics which remain stationary, pieces of the city, homes
of families, for generation ofier generation,—or centres of busi-
ness or of devotion, are not the only buildings cqnstructed in St.
John.
at Carleton, the Back Shore, crowded with the rudiﬂr_nenls of ships
in every stage of progress, attest the share which\St. Jobn has
in sending down traders to the mighty waters, I will not attempt
to say how many, to give the statistics, in this or any thing else,
at present ; Tleave that for the economists,—the object now is,
werely to state impressions,—and impressions made on one, just
fresh from the reposc of 1lalifux, to the busile of the neighbouring
capital. To such an ene, the ship-building depar{ment seemed
commensurate with the house-building.---Ship-rights working by
‘hundreds,---marincrs moving about, looking on with the eyes of
amatenrs,---merchants ovgr-sceing their projects, snticipating
the oatfits, the vovages, and the returns of those links of coun-
tries,---these pppeared th2 moving features of the ship-vard sta-
tions, to say nothing of the metal departments of the steam boats,
'lwo or three of which, were in course of erection.

’-
Ling system works

And, apropos of steam boats, how many has St. John, and how

, ) _ standing, marked the site of 8t Jobn ; and, at a much later,
seen or heard rospecting the strong places of the Rhind,---

and they
massive forlilication of Fort George making pregross under the
ant-like exertions of hundreds of soldier-labourers,--_"I'ho suburbs
alao are raral, .cand scenic ;--Collina’ road . —the y . e . .

al, 3 d,—the North West A'""i:“." strangers coming i, and settling down, aud rearing ap a class
-=-the Cuampbell raads, south and north,---the Admiral's,---and !
each one leading 1o the near fyrest shades, which, almost in every

direction, surround the town..-.Or, a fuw steps pl

period, to use his own appropriate languzge, < persons from the!
‘vountry knew every oae in town,—now, they know no one.”’
“They are mnong strangers, not by leaviug their native place, but

‘who know nothing, ard care nothing about the original Josephs,
.except to turn a peany with them or their descendants. Well
! . . 3 -

‘then, this solitary house, as it was sizty vears azo, has swelled to
~habitations for some 18,000, or 20,000 inhabitants.—beside a
large floating population. So far are matters from stopping at this,
that alinest every thing looks as if all was in a state of transiion,—
as if a new city were still growing up.

aece the lounger
on board the o2y steamer the town can boast, which soon whisks

him across the spleudid harbour ;—-wooded Lills nnd a village at

one side,—the imposing looking town crowned by i1s forts and
flag staffs at the other,---seaward, a gorgeous et nanse of island

N aned

as the little
white clouds speck the space above,---znd, on the other hand, the

harbour runaing miles along the woody shores, and the taagn;fizent
war ships tawering on the transpareat abyss,

Houses, and churches,
;:md banks,---wood, stong, and biick,---plain, and humble, and
‘magnhiicent,~--are in course oi erection, as appears lo a stranger,
lalmost wherever he turns.  The earpenter and the mason, and
;lubourcr are busy, and he invo'uniarily asks himself, where is this

oceun,~—-sliip and shallop specking the blue deep,

Dut here, in St. Joha, what course cin a stranger, at all
eveants, take, to escape the unclean toam bienps scattered Ly
Falls over the muddy Lusin,---the crash and splash

o end? Are they veariog @nother New Yoilk,---wiil these inter-
Tprising preaple cover all these bold hills with their habittions
i\\'horc wiil all this ead. is the question, particnlarly if the ob-
—[:server has vcore from Ialifux, where thes have scarcely made g
ilding of the stucets, | Tis puliic spiri; of this
---where mud afier rain and dust nfier sun seems the erder of every! city has becoine proverbial.---let a specuiaticn be sturted,
day ? Move as you will, and either the loaded waters, or the| fen

stragglicg buildings, bring you up,-—-vou seem in a net, denied
access to quiet,—-vernal sounds and scenes shat out, in
dircetion,

the
. and yea-lio-
voes of the timber rufl,---the eibowing bustle of ihe wharves,

'y .1 - || N . M ¥ - -
the cfllavia of the ducke,~~-te blasting and b commencement of such progressisn,

and, i{’
;fv:xs':hlv. it mickes progress. as « matler of couwrse. With th
\llaligoniaus, th.re =eems no starting, or if’ a matter is st a going, i's
propeliers berome startled at their temerity, and it relrorrades, as
.a malter of course. To Ye sure, tie St. John people have the
wreek of abridge, if not of a canal ; every day they rise they have
the gigantic ruins of the Carleton bridge siariog them inthe face -

| except on the 300 days of the year in which fozs Lide every thing,

e\'(:ry
You pace up and dewn King strect,~~at the fcot is
the mammoth market housr, in course of erection, and spoiling
® good marine scene of South and North wharves ;~--at the top,
Scylla and Cliarybdis, the Commercial and St. John Hotels, im-
pregnated with the ¢ go
from.

abho

' aheud,™ systein, which you pantio escape ;' —and not only siuring them in the fiace, but faughing at the imbe-
: Why shoald a maa ** go ahead'* who has no object in: cility of clumsy power unaccompanied by science.——at the folly
view,—why not he allowed o sit by the way side, moralizina} of floundering into sitsations of difficulty without means of victory

and ruralizing, for his own benefit, 38 well as for the benefit cf ;or retreat. Man is a pigmy in body oaly, ifthe mind be properly

the jostling crowds ? s ihere nw ccuilcy beyond St. Joba 2—  expanded. He thea ecorns the impadimeats of gulfs and rapids, o

many will it be satisfied with? Some fourteen or sixteen, I be-
lieve is now her quota, und others in progress ! Halifax Las one,
employed ; and another to relieve that cccasionally, and to go on
Pic Nic partics vy Bedford Basin. Well alt things have a be-
ginning—time will come, no doubt, when a very different siate
will be experienced in Ilaiifax : will such come to the children
of the prescat generation, or must they too pass away, like oar-
selves, and will the chrysalis of business nat burst its shroud un-
til the children of the peeseat little people shall be the ecareful
Perhaps not,—perhaps even some of us,
whose heads are not already all silvered, may witness somewhat
of the consummation. Who knows what impetas the Cunard ex-
citement, and the Mail Steamers may give our Cagitalists, or
zive those, who, not aiming at such a designation, have suffi-
]ciency of Capital, if they clubbed it,---and if some public spirit,
land self-confidence, were mixed up with their psudence. Who
knows what a shaking may be soon among cur comparatively dry
Lones ;—marrowless they are not,—their chicf weakness consists
in their lying in detached pieces ;—once we begin to form social
skeletons, such as exist in most communities, flesh and blood
It is pleasant now, to anticipute, what
will then be seen : a steamer plying up to a flourishing village
at Sackviile,—two employcd outhe Dartmouth line, two or three
to Yarmouth, and on to Eastport,---others to connect the Engligh
Steamers with Bosion and New York,~-one or two to Cape
t'retan conneciing the Pictow und P. E. Island rovte,~—and, along
those lines, villages and towns, and agricultural and fishing set-
tlements, contributing their streams of way passengers and log-
eage, feeding the steamers, feeding the Capital, and beiag fed in
return by the common groewth ia soch things. Thus Halifax,
1so, may harve its sixteen or twenty steamers, when the Provioce
Legins to go on as its capabilities require, and in an equal ratio
with the rest of the world.

To return to St. Johu, its rocky sita is not all a disadvantage

actors in life’s drama?

will not long be wanting.

It is the life blood of the body commercial, and moves.

By no m:cans ;—the gigantic yards at Portland, the beach



'THE PEARL : DEVOFED g'o POLKTE LITE‘RA'I’URE SCIENCE AND RELIGION . "4
‘particelarly to the éyes of him who loves a pictare. At several(|evening, wha’h tempest clouds lower alang-the horizon, and the For the Pear]. :
points, its many eminences, surrounding the principal, reminds||port, to windward, is bat a few miles ahead,---when thoughts of' CHALK SKETCHES.—No. 1. . | .
of what one has heard or read, of the many-hilled citiesj{home attract the wayfarer from scenes around, and absorb him ' T *

of Jerusalem and Rome. Deep chesms, abrupt heights, all bearing
the marks of man’s hand,---houses and churches, in the most
picturesque sitnations,—form scenes at preseat of & very striking
character,—and, when fully worked out, with all the fea-
tures .of order and power and maguificence, which cities on hitls
combine, will give pictures approaching the sablime.

A word or two, on other minor disparaging notices,---which,
_deformed, perhaps, the commencement of this rambling sketch.
The foam, which makes the harbour like an immense wash tub, is
caused by the picturesque falls of the noble St. John. 1n this
world, one need scarcely hope to meet with uamixed good,---and
this treat to scene seekers, whose musical murmnrs are heard
far and wide, may be pardoned for the soap-sud blotches
which it heaps on its placid neighbour.---The timber too, with its
noise and turmoil,lumbered our path at setting out, (and how well
the providers of this article are called, lumberers)---but by it the
rerchant drives his curricle and builds his villus,---and hundreds
of mariners and labourers are made glad with the fruits of indas-
try : by it the town, in fact, rises,---and, this year, an estimate
made the quentity expected down the St. John, to amount to
nearly £300,000 in value. But a truce to statistics »——1 will not

“mottle my fancy sketch with what I am so little prepared for,
but Jeave such matters for more matter of fuct observers, who
wlllascnrefully avoid my vein, as 1 do theirs. Fearing, if' I eschew
this department, in which the strength of St. Jnhn, I expect,
chiefly consists,~--and if I continue to dream on in my own way,
that I will again relapse into fanlt-finding, 1 close for the present.
And, on review, 'what a commencement and close have I made !
What an article*under the title which stands at it head ! My ex-
cuse is, that I had no thought of so sinning when I set out,---
and that, if I have not entered the river yet, that which gets its
name, and which it enriches, 8t. John city,---may well ¢laim a
brief delay, as the cpatural introduction to Saint John River.
More anon. RAMBLER.

. For the Pearl.
STEAMING AND SAILING.

Swift glides the ¢ Water Witch’’ along this calm, lake-like frith.
The steward's bell announces the dinner bour, and 1he long, gay,j}
well finished cabin, like the room of a town maxsion, receives the
passengers,’ The luxunes, and attendauce, of kiad life there await
them, and the miseries of sea tmvc#lmn are forgotten. W here is
the bilge water, the creaking of the. pumps, the smoky greasy
cribs, which made the hourly horrors of the old trader on the great
waters ? IHlre; sofa and mattrass await the lounger, or the deck
presents a promenade as level and as steady as the ball of his inn.
Thus, resting and feasting, onward he goes, thoughtless of wind
and tide, instead of being the veriest slave of both, as on beard
the ** white-sailed’’ ship.

But there are some drawbacks on this state of excellence. What
confounding jarring noises resound through the Stecamer, banishing
placid thought and conversation, and keeping every thing in a jig-
jog the whole timie. The machinery clinks und groans,—the tim-
bers quiver,—and the paddles keep churning up foam and spray,
continually ,—the whole, cntirely preventing any of the geutler
sounds of natgre from visiting the traveller's ear.

The change froin a small stcamer, to a small sailing craft, under
favourable circumstances, is very grateful, and the differeuce very
marked. Suppose the breeze favourable, and leisure suitable,—
her white sails swell gracefully overthe side, she gently careens,
and gracefully and soothingly rises and f'.al)s with each undulation
of her crystal path. From the ncwhbouru 7 hills, the breeze
comes laden with fragrant scents. und ihe ruaxle of inyriad leaves
can be distinctly heard ; the music ofthe cascade, and of the birds,
and even of the bees,—cf the swind among the cordage and sails,
and the medley ham from the distant village, all come delightfully
to the ecar of one who has becn lately surleited by the clang of
machioery.

And the master of the little bark, enjoying the cessation from};

aclive exertion, sits on the sun-bleached gunwale, and becomes!;
pleasingly garrulous of sea-life incidents. Ife can be easily fed to
tell of the midnight tempesi, of the unexpected rocks,---und, most
mysterious, of fires seen rising from the deep,—sparkling and
flaming, avoiding the bow of the daring smack, and disappearing
in her wake. These legends, so well comporting with the scene
around, come with much force, and zive an air of romance and of !
wild natore to the traveller’s position, which it cannot have onj]
board the altogether artificial steamer. It is something, surely, to
those who travel, partly, that they may feel the influence of na-};
ture in various scenes, to so travel that they may fully feel that in-:
fluence, and not to rush along, deafencd by noises, stifled by

smoke and soot, and so surrounded ercry way by the atmosphere

of art, that nature is half forgotten, and can only be ha!f appre-
ciated.

Conveniance, however, will trinmph over romance. When the

calm comes on,~—-when a rocky iee shore is in sight of 3 agually “of stern circametances burving their paces all the time. |

licottage,

in an jmaginary circle which he longs to reach,—when busi-
aess demands his appearance in a distant market at a stated pe-
riod, then indeed the Steamer wiil be'a welcome vehicle: noverthe-
less, the almost superceded Sailing packets have some demands on
the sympathy of, at least, the more poetic part of the human fa-
mily ; and their merits,—their picturesque forms, their quiet,
and their accordance with nnture 8 scones, should ‘not be altoge-
ther forgotten. TRAVELLER.
Digby Basin.

For the Pearl. .
NOTES BY THE WAY.

Tue Sxy.---No matter how monotonous the Jandscape may
be, the lover of fine forms, and colours, and of the exquisite
blendings of form and colour,ean always have a treat inthe clouds
which diversify the arch of heavon. No combination of outline
and tint, can be finer than Nova Scotia sunsots often are,---or the
frst hours of moonYight, when the clouds have their own charac-
ter, and the stars have their lustre, and Cynthia, lhofzgh apparent
queen, hnlds so gentle a sway, that, eminently beantiful herself,
she only heightens the effect of all that surrounds her.

Wirp Frowenrs.---He who has a proper perception of nature,
need never cry “it is all barren,” while the wild-flowers, which
border his path,---have exquisite kues and forms, in a multitude
of combinations, for his study. QGne travels many lands, and
sees but comparatively little, to repay his trouble, or to fill his
note !)ook,--'-unolhér, in his evening or morning walk, finds
materials {or a volume, &nd only feels the want of the requisite
ability for working out the treasures which lic around.

Lixes.---What a cbuntry of Lakes Nova Scotia is,--—-some
hundreds within a circle of six miles around Halifax, each one
possessing characteristics charming to the lover of the picturesque;
and every man should be such a lover, for not to be so, is not to
fully appreciate the exuberznce of the Creator. One of those
pieces of water is chiefy marked by magnificent blocks of granite,
patches of wild grass, and a dwarfl wilderness of e¢lder and berry
bushes;--another is bordered all round by the tull forest, which
throws its dense shades on the glussy surfuce, and makes all se-
cluded and sylvun to an extreme ;--und unother has gentle slopes

and beauuf‘ully specked by little farm hotses, and their many
coloured fields, and burns, and haystacks, nnd corn ricks. The
figures on these picces of water, are in accordance with their
scenery. Sometimes the Indian, in his ennoe, glides along
noiselessly as the wild swan,---the loons sit in dark nooks, con-
trasting delightfully the inky shades with their gnowy plamage,.--
the settler’s cattlg range along, browsing, their little bells tinkling
sweetly meanwhile,—--the angler standiag on some little pro-
monotory, idles away an hour, making silvery ripples on the
calm water, us he plays his fly, or, ever and anon, riscs the mot-
tled trout from their native depths,—--or the ploughman whistles
along the beach, making his parallels, and anticiputing the riches
of a distant harvest, whila Lis children sport about his upland
and his wife is seen dotting the bright green with her
bleacling wardrobe. The features of the lukes would be a fruit-
ful theme, for some provincial Poetj-~-the ¢ lake school” in
England, has produced noble writers,---why not the lonely and
beautiful lakes of Nova Scotia impress their charms also, on sen-
silive minds, and through them on the storied page ?

Going 170 THE CoUNTRY.---In old times liow few residents
of the capital ever visited the interior of the province. To pass
into either of the adjoining provinces was an enterprise involving
cansiderable peril, tc say nothing of inconvenicnce and exponse.
Now the employment of stages and steamers on our main lincs
of communication,with the improvement of the roads themselves,

rising froni the glittering margin, nnd overhauging Irills, all cleared ||

induce immense numbers of our fellow townsfulk, to take short
iexcursions to some part of the country almost every summer.
l 'T'he numbers passing and repassing from June till October upon |

Ilhe eastern and western ronds, and crossing to St. John, D. E.
Island, and Miramichi, merely for pleasare and information is
very great. Dusiness and pleasure ere often combined, and
|rencwed health—a more checrful flow of spirits—and a more!
vkmdly fecling between the inhabilants of town and country..
.generally resuh from those expeditions.  When did you return to
'town? When ara you going 1o liie country ? are qaestions which
.now are continually fulling on the ear. Happy are they, and
‘wise too, who thus devotr a portion of oar short summers to

vpleasnm scenery, and the delights of rural life.

Mn.x.-Honszs.—-qympnthxsers with the Mill-Horses, might
recollect how many of their own species have a similar fate,
thL 7 petform the one “doll round daily, for maoy years, tho lash

-

¢ SUN RISE.” *
As a proof that morals may ba gleaned from very insignificant
incidents and circumstances, 1 fonnd a'train of thoaghts excited:
by a littte matter which occurred a few nights ago, and sapposing
thut they might be worth setting down for the perusal of other re-
verists, I malke the necessary sucrifice of labor for the publie
good.
A fiiend, on a night this week, arose from bed, snuﬂ'ad his:
watch-light, looked ut his time-keeper, found that the hour was
somewhat past One, and, after some stretching and yawning, pro-"
ceeded to his couch again. While going clumsily into bed, he-
struck his knes against the elight wooden wall of his dwelling, 8o
as to make a considerable sound in the stiliness of night. His “‘bet="
ter half,”” quietly slumbering, with her infunt charge in ber arms,.
heard the jarring sound, and immediately enquired, **Is that-
daylight,”’—meaning, is that the report of the gun which an-
nounces ‘‘sun rise.”’ <¢ No,”” said the ungainly oue, ¢ 1 only -
knocked my knee against the wnfl.”
This brief dialogue, like the soliloquy of Franklin’s school-

illustrations in my mind.

First,—the mistake of the good-woman, was not a gross one,
for the knock, against the hollow wal, was somewhat like the
noise which the morning gun makes to those at a distance. The
difference was, that the one came to her ear alone, the other
would have sounded through the town, increasing in strength as
it neared the point from which it proceeded. In the one she heard
all that wus to be heard,~—while she was only in the habit of hear~
ing the very distant und faint effects of the other.—In it not so in,
many matters 2 That which is near i magnified,- and occupies
attention, until it equals or exceeds, in our osiimntion,
things immensely greater, but remote. Thus the faults or excel-
lencies immediately about us, eclipse similar greater qualities at &
distance ;—present time causes the future to be forgotion,—and
wao are engrossed by near matters, as if nothing else existed.
Should we not, if we wish to get a correct view of ourselves and
our situation, as a part of the great whole of exlstence, look at the.
circumnstances which sarround us, as it were from a distance; as
one who wishes to get a correct view of a tree, a colbmn, or a-
building, retires from it until he gains a position where he oa
take in nll at a nlunce —The knock against the wall.is only o
mpormnce where small isolated views supercede considerations:
of the great economy of things. It is then that trifles depress or:

elate, and overy pop gun noise may be taken Tor lhe andouncer

of * sun rise,”’
Next :
pearances and fame. In the stiliness, and vaguaness, of night,
my friend’s knee might represent the morning gun, bat he might
rap it an hundred times during daylight without any such mistake
being made. Do not small matters often loom very large, on ac-
count of the atmosphere which surrounds them, while objects &
thousand times more important, are unseen on account of their
situation? [ler gracious Majesty, Victoria, gets deserved prpise
in lato papers, because she did not allow palace visitors, or music,
1o disturb the dying hours of Lady Flora Hastings. The thought
and attention of our beloved young Queen, was worthy of notice;
but, in the same city, there were an hundred young girls, watgh-
ing, nightly, the death-beds of sged mothers, and toiling all day to.
carn & poor morsel,cheerful in their hopeless solitude if the day’s.
labour supplied the day's wants. There were an hundred poor
matrons, inistering the cup, cvery hoar of the night, to the
parched lips of those who were lately the support of their little
families,—tending their helpless offepring also, fearing (o look
to the gleomy future, and wearing their own lives rapidly away,
withouta murmur, for the sake of others : And who hcars of them,
or ever expects to hear? A porson placed in a favourable situa~
tion performs, involuntarily, orwith a view to self interest, some
act which glorifies him or her, in ther eyes of multitudes,~—nanother
spends anxious days and nights in thaughts and acts of real benevo-
lence, and he is unknown, or perhaps is sneered at. To the for-
mer, the rap of the knee gets all the credit of the morning gun.
Again,—We are very apt 1o pride oursclves on acquisitions of
very little moment, because we cannot ** see ourselves as others
sece us.'”” The young ¢ poet’” who makes thymes, nnd after
much labour, rees a few stanzas cover the sheet of paper,—thinks
himself the Byron of his circle:—it is the daylight gun with him,
although he has only, as it were, knocked his knee ogainst the
wall. The enfrenclised appreatice, dons his new suit, and in the
i!plumage afforded by the tailor, thinks himself among the finest of
birds,—it is gunfire with him, also ;—the man who has scraped to-
gether a few hundreds, 1akes a prouder step, and looks more elats,
than bis as sngacious but less fortunate neighbour ;—the young girl
with a finer head of hair than her fair companiaon, deems herself of
more consequenco in creation ; and some matrons rise in their.

own estimation, as their shawls and bonnets rise ia price'—al|
such mistake the trifling rap against the wall for ‘¢ ganfire,”* aid
exclaim, ‘¢ it is daylight,"’ because their own fancics are exciteds:

JEREMY.

Circumstances and station, have much to do with np-~

R4

boy, who gave ** too much for his whistlo,”” ealled up several apt- |
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THE INDIAN BOY.

. Qua sftevacon, some couple of summers ago, a friend and I

. grossed the harbour, for the purpose of getting a little free air,
and a stroll nt the Dartmouth side. After a few minutes’ lounging
about the village, we proceeded along the road, northward, which
leads to the Red Mill, and from parts of which there are such
i)!easing scenes, near and distant ; the cottage, and garden, and

- brook, and forest, and field,—and beyond, southward, the mag-
nificent waters of the Bay, rouning ont to the dim ocean herizon,
bounded by picturesque shores, and strongly marked by romantic
slands,

Before we had gat altogether ciear of ghe straggling village, an
Indian woman, resting near the door-way of one of the houses,
.and iccom'panied by a fiue Jooking Indian child, attracted our at-

~-tention. The squaw and the papoose were both interesting, She,

: mﬂo,vphmd, and comely, us squaws often are,—seeming, as if
the cares and responsibilities of life were nothing to her, beyond the
fondling of her infunt, and the employment of the moment ;—as
if she were animul enongh to enjdy existence, when devoid of
pain, for the mere sake of existence, and because the clear air
.and wholesome flow of blood, made lungs and arteries perform their
wark harmoniously ;—and as if she were ¥ational enough to ap-

" preciate all that properly came within the sphere of her obser-
vation, without that reference to the past, and that anticipation
Qf&bﬁ futare, which makes so many of the white women haggard,
bcfora their time.

“T'he boy wasa fine specimen of Indian children. A full, yet
firm and gracefu, figure,—a face round as a circle,—olive com-
j)lexiou, small sharp nose, and eyes black as jet and sparkling as

" 'diamonds. We stopped to admire the little three-year-old man,
and knowing the fondness which Indian boys generally have for
i coppers,” their appreciation of the varions uses which they serve,
and their proneness 10 ask for them-+took a penny piece each,
'fmm our pockets, and handed them to him. He readily extended
ius lmle chobby palm, and took the cash, but, immediately tarn-
ing on his heel, he darted to the fenee side, some hall dozen yards
/oﬁ’ and plckmg up his bow and arrow, ran back and presented
: hxs gnﬁ to us, in return. Not wishing 1o deprive the little fellow
" “of his appropriate toy, we told him to keep his bow and arrow,
“and’ the money too. He stood still forah instant, when wheeling
'bnlf rounid, he dashed his bow and arrow & iercely to the earth,
and then with much -agility and strength threw the pennies, one
after the otlier, far away, onto a piece of marsit which bordered
‘the road. All this was done, the bow and arrow dashed down,
and the pennies sent describing long curves through the air, the
Tittle rascal looking as graceful and as indignant as Apollo, mean-
while, before his gentle mother, who sat beside where he stood
and who ejacalated loudly at his conduct, coald jump up and pre-
' w;ut the catastrophe, as she endoavoured to do. The moment
. our incensed little warrior had disburthened himself of toys and
é’ah, hie burst into tears, and stood sobbing and crying, as if same
vast indignity, or soffering, had been inflicted on him,

-

The Indian acuteness of tha boy's’ mother, immediately claimad
our notica. To us the pennies seemed altogether gone. They
haéfallen, a few paces asunder, some couple of hundred yards
from where we stood, in a grassy, reedy marsh. But the squaw,
who had Tollowed their flight with ber eyes, ran after them,
’iinm almost direct to the proper apot, picked them up, and quickly

" retarned. ‘
-We endeavoured to Sppease the little hero, and the mother
i;)&rinad s, o was evident, that he tvas offended because
" we had declined his present, in return for ours. We soon made
all }i@hs.»m accepted the bow and arrows,—he was appeased,
-and took the money from his mother, complacently enough. After
* paiting the little fellow on his bullet head, we left him to pursue
4 ouE walk, greatly pleased at this instance of infant character, at
- tha rude nobility of the little fellow’s nature, and the independ-
enca which seemed to be innate in his breast.

¢t Thy spirit, independence, let me nhare!
Lord of the lion heart, and eagle eye.’

-The woman and boy were soon joined by others of their tribe,
and aswe strofled along, they evertaok us ;—~they were chattering
sway cbeerfullv, going to theit humble bat peaceful wigwams,
“in the- lhades of the forest, or at its margin, by the harbout edge,
wherll fﬁﬂiam genernlly spend some of the yummer months, Not
a\wgetﬁm‘ unblest is their lot,—the encampment is on the white
~ sandy beuch, surrounded by eilence, and fragrance, and many

“heantiful haes,—the wigwams indead are humble, but their

' ;@mbe-bough couches give swester sleep, and ara less ruffled
. by anxious thoughts, than the merchant’s down, when he vainly

7 ‘tties lo escape carg at his bathing villa. As the squaw was
gnamg, we said & I'ew worda of recognition, and 1 enquired

\zhé name of the brave boy who had so much attracted my atten-

’ uon She gnve me the des;red, mformahon, and I intended to en-

gnve it'on the bow, which T hud in possession, that T might have a

“remembrancer bf his character, and might hand it to my own little
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I procrastinated, as I have in more important affairs, unul! berries are gone than they did when they made their firat ap-

the Indian boy’s name was forgotten.
of so much conseqience as it otherwise would be, for the name
had not the significancy which Indian names generally have, but
was one of the common place designations of civilization. I re-
collect that it was composnd of the ¢ christian’’> name of one
aod the ¢ surname’’ of another, gentleman, both telonging to
the town, These had become known, perbaps, in some fshing
or shooting excurgjons, to the inhabitants of the wigwaimn,-——who
followed the ambition of more aspiring people, and called their
child after the great men with whem they claimed some aequaint-
anc¢e. The name did not seem very appropriate, indeed, to the
boy's character, ‘as indicated by the incident just related. Few
of onr good citizens-—and small blate to them, as the world goes—,
would dream of flinging away their quarier’s income, because
what they deemed an equivalent had .not been given in return,
This is no par{ of the social man’s creed,---and the wild exubes ||
rance of the red boy's independence, and his resolution to meet a
cheerful gift by as cheerful a return, would be laughed to scorn
by the philosophy of the | great world. His bow, however, with-
out his name, is retained, and shall be made, as intended, a me-
mento of a noble example,-—not to be absolutely followed, in ite}]
fever of obstinate wildness, but to act as a check on that cold-

blooded selfishness which wmixes so much with all the doings of]:

civilized life.

While musing on this little incident, a contrast to the Indian
boy, involuntarily arose, in the characters of many of the youth
of large towns, The various grades of selfishness, and meanness,
which are allowed to mark the rising generation, from the first
slight de‘mre from honourable feeling, down to the dis-
gusting peity villiany displayed around coantry apple carts,
need not be mentioned as foils to the hero of this sketch,—-but
they well deserve some serious thought of those most interested,
and who, from habit, have become inured to improprieties, and
induced to pass them by as trifles, untill the future man is spoiled

in the boy,~-as the tree is in the sapling, if it be allowed to grow]

up awry and gnatled, JerEMY.

i‘nr the Pearl.
STRAWBERRIES..

Tkis is the season of Strawberries—the ripe—the fragrant—the
delight of young and old, of rich and poor, for all participate in
the refreshing pleasures which this, tho earliest of sammer’s fruits
—the most delicious of our wild berries, sheds over the Jength and
breadth of the land: From Cape Porcupiae to Port Latoar, from
Halifax to Tantremar, the deep blush of the ripening Strawberry
peering through the long dewy grass is hailed with satisfaction.
This is one of many cheap luxuries with which this country
abounds, and which are enjoyed by ail, withont perhaps any
pondering very deeply upon their value. What greater luxnry
can the world produce, so far as two of the senses are con-
cerned, than a sancer of ripe wild Strawberries—and where is the
family in Nova Scotia so poor that they cannot afford to have it at
least a few times in the season ?—there are fow indeed who can-
not, inthe langnage of the Irishman’s Song, have their *¢dish of
ripe Strawberries smothered in cream.’*

We always hail the appearance of the Strawberry for a variety
of reasons. It is not only pleasant in itself, but the first of a
series, all having their peculiar claims to our affection, and of'
which, in the line of march, our friend Blackberry brings up the
rear. Then it is such fun to bail them out of the barks in the
mornings, while the little ones sit round, spoon in-hand, with
their eyes sparkling, and ready to go to work. A solitary bachelor
(and we see them going by our window occasionally, with a box)
cannot know half the delight that a man experiences from a Straw-
berry breakfast with a domestic party, the smallest fellow ia the
flock being a vigorous two year old : such exclamations of intense
addiration—such gentle "pleadings for another saucer-full, Wwith
love (of the Strawberries) in every accent---*“Epicurus in his
sty’’ was nothing to a scene like this.

« For ol ! how the aweet fruits of nature improve
When we sea them reflected from looks that we love.**

But Strawberries, in'addition to the pleasure derived from eat-
ing them, give rise to 1 good deal of eating and drinking of other
nice things—old ladies seize upon the opportunity to give their tea
parties when a dish of Strawberries, so very cheap and so uni-
versally acceptable, is all that is required to entertain and send
away satisfied the most inanimate circle. Then the arrival of the
Strawberry is always the signal for commencing the Pic Nies—
those delightful excursions, —pleasant at all seasons of life, for
there is a bustle, an adventare, which jeined to fresh air, green
shade, new scenery, and a hilarious rollicking tone that per-
vades them, even the oldest enjoy—while the young, few of
whom have not some reason for loving a quiet ramble slong
lonely beeches, or through woodland paths, often look fordrd to
them for opportunities to pour ont feelings lorg pent upin the
crowded and casual society of the towns. Ona moderate caloa-
lation there must be at least an hundred young people, in Halifax

fﬂ!ow, as a memento of, perhaps, an extreme, of noble seatiment,

Y

alone, who uuderstand each other better by the time the Straw-

.
e

"lysorry when they are cleared out.

The omission is not| pearance in the market.

But then, in addition to the pleasures which these admirable
tberries afford to those who eat them—only think what a blessing
:they confer on those who pick aud bring them to market. A
‘black woman’s hovel before and after the Strawberries come is
'not the same place at all. A week before, and the ravages of a
‘;long winier on a ménage never perhaps very remarkable for fore-
‘thought, and industry, are plainly discernible—1ke potatoes are all
gone, indeed a few got from the Secretary’s office for seed, had
‘to be eaten—there is no meal or molasses---and the old woman
yhas been smoking a piece of well tarred junk for several days, for
iwant of tobacco. There are rags, privation, poverty--—the wolf is
not only at the door but actually in the house: still there is hope
}---m the Strawberry. Long looked for, it has come at last—gnd
)1f you visit the same cabin a week after the first tub has been filled,
a change will be found to have come over the spirit of the place.
|The old woman has a new cotton bedgown -the old man a pair of
new busking, while a fresh supply of old clothes, guthered from
ithe mansions to which the Strawberry formed their all sufficient in-
ltroduction, have covered the nakedness of the children, if they
have not hidden all the rage which fluttered in the winter winds---
an Indian cake is on the coale, and oh ! thon almost priceless and
yet beyond all price—thoa ** cheap defence’® against the cares of
life-~-thou long clay pipe, filled with the Virginia weed, what a
glorious change hast thou wrought in that sable visage which scowl~
ed over the wretched substitute to which its owner was driven a
month ago.

My blessing then upon the Strawberries—-they are exquisite
themselves, and agreeable in all their associations and relatiogig—--
we are always glad to see them entered among the errivals, and

SHaANDY,

A CHAPTER ON INNS.
1 will take minc ease in mine Inn."—Shakspeare.

It has long been our firm belief that a useful if not an agree-
able chapter might be written upon Inns, and we sat down this
morning to realize, pen in band, some of the fragmentary ideas
which, vpon this subject, had been floating throngh oar brain.
At first we doubted whether all that conld be said upon it would
not go into a nutshell—but the moment we shut oar eyes, plaeed
our hand upen our temples—and kept that little word *¢ Inns”’
steadily in the mental line of sight, there was such a rush of
recollections, British, forsign and domestic—such s Jumbhng of
queer faces and forms-—such a revival of scenes and incidents
fast fading from the memory, with so many points of comparison
worthy of remark, that we began to fear that we showid be
overwhelmed hy the frunfulness of the theme we had chosea,
and that, if, we meddled with it at all, we should have to write
a bouk instead of n chapter. What pictares rise before the
mind at the recollection of an English Ino—an Irish—a Scotch
--—an American-.-a Flemish, or French Ing---each having its own
peculiar features, and incidents, and drolleries-—-but we must put
aside the great temptation which these present, and confine our-
selves for the present to our Novascotian Inans, many of which we
conceive to be susceptible of much improvement.

Our Provincial Innkeepers form a very important and very
aseful class of our population-—and it is because we wish then
to be still more useful and much more respected that we take
the liberty of offering a little advice. None of them will suspect
us of any other wish than to increase their business, and better
their condition--.we have sleptin all their beds—enjoyed the
cheerful blaze of their firesides in all sorts of weather-..and
have-surveyed leisurely and withont complaint the whole systeat
as it exists, and freely acknowledge that our Inos are as good
as might be expected from the condition of the country—but still,
they may be improved.

The first care of an Innkeeper ought to be to make the ontsxde
of his house, with the buildings and grounds around it, as neat
and atlractive as possible. An old traveller, ona new road,

will always draw up at a house that is picaly painted, with the
ferrces whitewashed——-barns - tight, with doors on their hinges---
and no wood pile or mud puddle under the front windows., A
man in search of a wife would give a wide berth to ' a gitl with
her buatle all on one quarter-—-her frock opain behind-—dirty neek,
and a hole in her stocking---he woull naturaily enough conclude
that the interior had been even more neglected than the upper
ctust, and pass on to something less repulsive. It is thus that
a wise man should choose-—that ali experienced travellers in fact
do choose an Inn. We have often ridden past such places with a
tired horse, on a wet or hot day, with the involuntary exclamation
« fure mothing good can dwell in such g Temple,’’ and have
harried on to enjoy our tea and €ggs in some more attractive
sanctaary. At times, however, we have been induced of com-
pelled to stop at thess hostelries, just as & mcn)may be coazed
or compelled to marry 2 sloven, and have never known one case
in which we did not repent it. A ‘neat and tidy outside is pot .
expensivé---barns aud outhouses cost to mare if put in the right

than i straggling about in the wrong places—u wood pile might

v
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‘as well be in the rear as in front of the honse——a pane of glass
costs hut sixpence, and the paper maker will give more than
that for the old breeches that do not fill the place of it—and then
a shilling a vear will save paint, .and prevent those unseemly
streaks upon the gables of which Mephibosheth Stepsure, in times
gone by, used to make so much merriment : while a few pounds
of whitewash will often produce an alnost miraculous effect—
upon fences.

Neatoess cleanliness and order we hold then to bo essential
even on the outside of an Inn---but we go further, there should
be taste. A house may as well be built after a good design as a
bad one---a few patches of ground around it should be left, for
oroaental trees, anda garden and there way as well be & small
snag smnmer house in the corner of the garden, formed by a
few spruce poles, with hop vines and bean blossoms trailed
around them. Sucha place will often terupt a tired traveller to
linger---to arder another tumbler or light another cigar ; und we
have known a family tempted to stay a week at an Inn, merely
Lecaase there was a garden to look at, and a suinmer house to
shade them fromthe sun. If a river runs past let the brushwood
and trees be trimmed abonj it that it may appear to the most

/sdvantage ;and il surrounded by woods, the leisure hours of a week
will suffice to cut out a few serpentine walks, and -erect a few
roral seats, that will give pleasure to thousands, and a permanent
reputation to the establishment. These things cost little, but
they indicate a desire to please, which always gives pleasure---and
the Inn that has them will have business when those that have
not are “empty.

With the quality and quantity of food to be found in our Inns,
we, {rom some experience, have reason to be abandantly satisfied
---and in the preparation of it there is not, generally speaking,
any unnecessary deiny. A common complaint is that, at most
places, veal cutlet is given'all the spring, and ham and eggs all
summer, and it wovld be well if more variety were introduced
in all places al every season of the year. Though not very
skilful in the business of the cuisine we think things might be
differently managed. A bLarrel of No. 1 Mackerel, one do. of
Shad, & few box@s of Digby Herrings, and a dozen of smoked
Salmon, &ll- of which ‘can be procured every year ut no very
great expepce, by any Innkeeper who looks a little ahead, would
furanish a variety of excellent relishes for breakfast and tea, and
often help to give a character of novelty even to a hastily pre-
pared dgner. While on the subject.of breakfusts, let us lay it
down as a general rule thatthe best coffee and tea that the Ca-
pital affords ought to be found in all our Inns—and let us also
protest against the praetice pursned in many places of taking it
for granted that travellers always prefer Tea to Coflee, merely
because the latter costs a little more trouble to make. Unlessa
different direction is given, coffee should be prepared for breakfast
—not burnt barley, coffee, or any other wretched substitute, but
the genuine preparation fromn the Jamaicu berry. Aguin we pro-
test egainst the skimmed milk, which in many places is given in-
stead of cream. There is no excuse for this in the country,
where every neighbor kaeps cows, any more than there istor
rancid tub butter. Give us a cup of good coffee—rich cream and
fresh Dbutter and eggs, a Digby herring, a slice of mackerel,
salmon or shad, or even a beef stezk, cutlet ar chops, and, with
good bread and potatoes, we can make a breakfust.

Suppose we now inspect the - Bill of Fare for dinner, and here
we think a very important item should be supplied at the com-
meacement” A man might travel from [lalifax to Dighy, and fron
thence to Guyshorough, and never once see soup upon the table
of acountry Inn. Why this omission of ons of the best, as it
is assuredly one of the cheapest and wost universally acceptable
dishes } Few persons stop upon the road who would not like tu
break ground with a good plate of warm and palatable soup.
‘There is nothing more refreshing either after a hot or a cold ride,
‘T'his hint we recommend to the serious attention of those®vho are
not above taking a hint from a friend. But to procced—ounr
country cooks certainly may be fuirly accused of running too
much upon broils and fries in getling up & dinner. Ve do noy
object to ham and egge, of which some people have an absurd
harror; on the contrary we agree with Byron, that it is a most capita|
dish, provided always the ham be sound, the egas fresh, und that
we do not have it too often. But we insist upon it thut there can

be no good dinner where there is not some varietv—and that the
Innkeeper who varies his fare, like the Gipsey that varies her
baliads, will in the end collect the most custotn. We have of-!
ten seen a knuckle of veal cut up to mnake a bad fry, by the side
of a beef steak, and fried ham, which, if boiled witha few greens
and a litle melted butler, would have given to u dinner a very
different character, and to a house, in the opinion of one party
at least, a very diferent name. ‘Then if half the eggs that are
fried were tarned into omelets, or custard, or pancake, or bian-
ket pudding, the cost would be little more, and the great object
cf agreeable variety—followed by feelings of vnexpected pleasare,
would be attained. A very nice pudding, or rather substitcte for it
—but, one that we rarely see, are cards and cream with a litie
joaf sugar, and this might frequently be tried. The beef steak
need not always be cooked far steak, it might sometimes be made
anto a pie, while ii the slighlest encouragement were given to the
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Indians or idle boys in the neighborhood, robbins, pigeons, par-
widges, and other wild fowl, to say nothing of fresh Salmon,
might be furnished much oftener than they are.

Having despatched our dinner, let us now sce what there is to
drink. Ifin the best Inns, preuty fuir brandy, a bottle of good
ule, porter or ginger beer—and a tolerable bottle of Madeira or
port—but in any but the first class there is ‘perhaps not much else
upon which one likes to venture except the brundy,and in many
even this is abominable. The ale is fla, the port a decoction of
logwood, and the Madeira sowe deleterious compound—and
even in the very best, the wine is seldom of that quality that a
small party accustomed to good wins would feel much inclined
to call for a sccond bottle. The old saying that * good wine needs
no bush’’ is as true now as in times of o!d, and there is no excuse
for any Inn in Nova Scotia keeping bad liquors, nor should that
be called an Inn at which a thirsty traveller cannot, if he does
not choose to drink any thing else, get a good draught of malt,
or of ginger or other beer. At some Houses they wont keep
beer, in order that travellers may be compelled to drink spirits
which yields a greater profit ; and u wayfurer choking with thirst,
who would gladly ';my three prices, is either compelled to drink
brandy and water of a hat forenoon, or carry his dry throat to
the next Inn, perhaps to meet similar disappointinent.

But it may be said, all this talk of variety-—of good liquors, of
malt and of beer, may be very well-—but they will not pay. Our
answer is, put on such a price as will remove this objection. If
a bottle of good wine yields no profit at five shillings then make
it six shillings, or even seven and sixpence, because a man who
knowsanything of wine would rather pay a crown than be com-
pelled to drink two glasses of the destestable mixtares with
which travellers aro sometimes poisoned. The Innkeeper must
have such a profit upon every thing he sells as will enable him to
maintain his establishment, and, provided the articles he supplies
are good, not one traveller in twenty will grumble at the price.
A man with his stomach comfortahly sheathed draws out his purse
with great good humour. If it be objected that Farmers and
Teamsters, coming to town constantly, neither require nor
would pay for these gnod liquors and varied viands, and that
the poor want solid food without caring much for variety, then
let our Innkeepers do asthey do ull over Llarope, hand their
customers a card with the price of each article upon it, und
let each select what his taste approves and his poclet will afford.

WiTtsrep.

For the Pearl.
THE MARINER?S SONG.

The day is o’er—tho shades of eve
Steal softly o’er the sea,

And bring to all a sweet rcprieve—
A drcam of love to me.

I turn my eyes and fondly ga"/.u
\Where gleams the evening star,

Till Fancy to my soul conveys
The form of one afur.

For oh ! methinks beneuth its Leam
She wanders by the sea,

And wrapt in love’s delightful dreaue
Gives all her thoughts to me.

1 alinost think I see her fuce—
Her sweet and sunny sinile—
And on her lovely features trace
The thoughts she thinks the while.

She paints the hour when, peril past,
Her love shall seck her side—

When he shall be her own at last,
And she his beauteous bride,

0, waft our gallant ships, ve winds,
The bounding billows o’er,

Until her destined port she finds,
And 1, my nutive shore !

1839, 4. Nl

For the Pearl.
M=r. THoMpaON.

Allow me to congratulate ycu on the new positiun you have
assumed before the Public as the Editor of the PPear), and to con-
fess that up to this moment, in common [ darc say with many
others, whose besetting sins are apathy and indifi:rence 10 matters
not strictly personal, 1 have done nothing except paying my sub-
scription in aid of a periodical that ought to receive support from
every man and wounn are interested in the improvement of the
rising generation, and in the woral and inteliectual elevation of the|
country in which we reside. Indeed, it was not until I accident-|

!

falling into weak or improper hands, might have upon the weekly.-
enjoyment und the taste: of my own little family circle. [ bad:
bsen a subscriber to the Pearl from its first establishment—I had. -
got over my first apprehonsions that such a paper could not posai-
bly find adequate support in a thinly peopled country where wealth
did not abound—I had begun to consider it as one of the few
sources within my reach of agreenble recreation, and to be grati-
fied by the interest with whichk it was handed from the oldest to
the youngest of my littlo flock, each seeming to discover some- .
thing suited to its eapacity, and all making observations upon
w}mt they read, which showed that it was doing its work of gentle
irrigation upon the virgin soil of their young minds, and creating
n fondness for reading, which it often costs paronts a good deal of
trouble to establish, To the meed of honourable and praise-
worthy enterprise, the original Proprietor is fully entitled—and it
is but fuir to acknowledge that the Rev. Editor who has just re-
signed, has proved himself to be a person of ability, irdustry and
taste. Thoughl mny not have approved of all that he hus written
and published—and though some articles may have dppeared to
me ill-timed or unsound, still the general resolt showsa very’
large balance in his favour, and T have long looked upon him as a
very useful labourer in one of the most beautiful spots of onr
provineial vineyard. .

When I heard, therefore, that he was ubout to retire, T felt that
one of two things was likely to happen :—

1st.

If it did my own plensures were to be abridged, and the re-
source upon which I hed relied for the amusement and improve-
ment of others near and dear to me, would assuredly fuil. I felt
therefore, anxious upon my own account, but also deeply re
gretted that what I had regarded as an honorable evidence of the
vigor of Novaseotian intellect and the love of literature in the
provinces, was about to be removed. If to sustain a Periodical,
dependent for the interest of its poges not upon the oxciting dis-
cussion of loeal or general politics, but upon the caler attractiony
of science and Belles Lettres, were honorable—then to suffer such
to decline and disappear for waut of support wau to acknowledge
either that there was not sufficient intellect in the country to fur-
nish o weekly supply of readuble matter, or that there was n
deficency oftaste to appreciate or of liberality to pay for what muy
certainly be considered one of the first of luxuries, if not a neces-
sary of life.  If suffered to go down tho old volumes of the Pearl,
like the old houses at Shelburne, would tell of hapless experiments
upon a spot hastily selected—the natural poverty and diﬁcuﬁ‘.i'efl off
which rendered success hopelcss, and further effort a. prddf of
obstinacy rather thun of judgment. We should indeed have beon ¢
in a worse position than if the experiment had never been tried—
because before we might have amused ourselves with speculations,
now the proof would be before us, that writers and readers enough
to support a literary miscellany, did not exist.

The Pearl might go down.

2d. The Pearl might get into feeble or improper hands.

In dwelling upon this possibility I must frankly confess that I
would rather it had been as dead as Julius Ceesar, than to huve
drawled out a sickly aud miserable existence, conducted withoue
nerve, originality or discriniination. A goor literary periodical will
be a pleasure and a blessing to us nll—a bad one, would make ug
ridiculous in the eyes of the surrounding colonics, heeause they
would judge us by the standards of genius and ability hung gut
ifrom week 10 weck. I am pleased then that the Pearl hag fallen
into good hands—and wmy hope in its destiny is bused upon some
acquaintance with what you bave already written, and somo relj--
ance upon the nature of the resources which I understand the pra-
per, under its new management, is likely to combine.

To give advice is as ensy a3 to give medicine—the difficalty is
not only in getling either taken, but in being sure that the Lest haw
been administered.  If I may presume to counsel in this case, I
would Ly all means recommend thut every encourageiuent be
given to the production of really meritorious original articlosamfyut
in no case ought good selections to be luid aside to niake room for
matter of that description, that the party sending has lscked 1he in-
dustry or the ability to make attractive or improving. Lot fair cri-
jticism of all works not political that arc published in the colonjes
igradually familiarize authars to look to a domestic as wellas a dis.
tunt ordeal for an estimate of their productions.  Bear in tnind als
that females, and even children, make up u large cluss of your
reziders, and while you cater strong food for the more robust, ¢
lnot shrink from handling the litcrary pap spoon that the bales ynd
sucklings tnny be fed.

I am not of those who cschew all politics—who raise the cry of
public improvement when others talk of a public priuciple—bl;t I
like every think in its place. Amidst the bustle of a busy life ¥
have always nourished a taste for literature, and as the lez;bird iw
said to lubricate its plumage that it may the better breast the bil-
lows, 1 have found in that a resource against every wave thar it
has been y fortune to,encounter. The fondness for Books—for
the great masters of the language, haa been to me, an abiding and
still strengthening passion—never interfering with the active duties
of life, but shedding a charm over many an hour that woald have

ally heard that the Rev. Mr. Taylor was about to retire from the
management of the Pearl, that I became sroused to the important
bearing which the demise of that paper, or the possibility of its
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been gloomy and undendeared without them. May the Pearl con-
tinue to be a migsionary aznong the illiterate, creating in others w!w.
have it not, a fondness for the waters in which there is no bittérness




:ﬁﬂ reviving the ancient faith in those ngble volumes among those
"whe profess it. That it may continue to do this, and prosper till
you receive the reward of your labours, is the sincere wish of,
" yours truly. A FarHER.
b e e AT WM

JUNIOR COLUMN.
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" '(The following communication, we have reason to believe, is
written by a young person, who sends it for publication as the pro-
duction of a junior, more than as an article possessing much intrin-
sic merit. In such cases we have scarcely known how to proceed,
~~to publish without some qualification, would be, ofien, to lower
the stindard which we think should be aimed at,—to refuse, damps
aspirations which might lead to good. A mode of meeting the dif-
ficulty has been suggested : Suppose that one column of the Pear}
were weekly appropriated, under an appropriate heading, to short|f
articles sent in by young persons, for that particular department,
and to which brief remarks might be oocasmnally appended. In
this way the general standard would remain untouched,—and ju-
‘miots-would have a nursery for good thought und appropriate ex-
pression, and might be induced, by way of recreation, to engnge
in a most improving study. Thus also, might be trained up, some
who would become honours to the literature-of the province, and
who, wnthout such an arena, might never get the requisite prac-
tice. ‘

To commence our commentary, as * Ramblewood”’ wishes,—
we will say a few words on his communication. His appre-
siation of natural scenery is a good symptom of his literary cha-
Tacter ,-—and we expect pleasure in his promised continuation. The

y common inelegancy, of applying two prepositions to one substan-
tive, ; an instance of which oecurs in the first few lines of our corre-
' » spondent’s communication,—may as well be avoided for the fu-
; mi'e,—u causes an emphasxs on an inconsequential word,—it is in-
ha:mpawps,-—-and is a sin against the great literary virtue of per-
Jnpicaity. - Xoung writers should also not seek to join serious
- Hionghts with wilticisms, a play on words, ladicrous images, or
%mt guotations. The style of some is rendered attractive by thus
,*m'ffom ‘¢ gay to severe’’ and from severe to gay, but they age,
- generally, veterans of the pen; and although a novice may make
an gecysional happy hit this way, he in most such attempts breaks
dowa, and rendgrs displeasing what would else be respectable.)
l"iuxxu

, Por the Junior Celumn.
oy A WALK
“Finds tongues.ig trees, books in the runaing bx'oohy
"+ “Sgrinons ifi stones, and good In every thing.”
As You Like it.

“Whether the opiniqn, that vacancy of thought, under peculiar
‘sircumstances, is the effect of those circumstances on, and not to
be ascribed personally to, the individual who feels the vacuity,—

" be a tangible ong,—is not for me to decide. ’
place omerecord his opinion réspecting this matter, I should give
.~ ap.anlne,~~that, no. matter what the circumstances, or how appa-
. rently.unfavourable soever the opportunity, thoughts kindred to
the disposition may be discovered floating on the sarface of" the

muind. 1 adohit, nevertheless, that times and circumstances there
k il:e,‘ mors, favoorable to the induligence ‘of this high intellectual
pleaaur&than others ;—and among those opportunities I place pro-
momly,—-n WarLg.

L Most porsous -are fond of an occasional ramble : One, for the be-

nafit of ““fresh air,"’—love of solitude, another,—and to a third,
the beauties of simple nature, untrammelled by its contrast with
#rh, in town, will be a reason safficient for a three or four mile
siroll. - : t
1 Whesethree’? :—
- First + Heswho.seeks the rich enjoyment of fesh air. If change
of tenperaturs be.all for which yotr wishes aspire, for this you
szmd not go far. Let your station be Fort Geurue, and there the
~ winds#{ henveny caoled by the

¢ Blue, the broad, the open sea,’™

“wrill dance on your-cheel to your beatt’s-content. jgiknd now that
" 'you are.in possession of the ohject of your search, you will not
writh this rest-satisied 2 Why, thre-enjoyment-of this, more emi-
-nently qualifies you for the enjoyment' of more lofty pleasures : ‘1
miesn thosa of an intellectual ghyracter. Juat then, lean yonrself 1
agamst 'the'** signal stuff,” (it will support yow) and-cast your eyes
- around,~nd say, is your mind made sensible of any thing wor-
hy their bai‘ng troubled with an unplersant quantity of the san’s
“rays? You sbaerve a Harbour, said to be second tv none in the
mﬂd How mn;eslxc ita appearance ! The water,—low vast its;
quantity ! Jts depth dnd extent,~Low great ! And for sublimity
in writing,—what a-topic! Then look at it,—beautiful, placid,
‘#lassy ; not a- ripple ‘on its' surface—unnmoved by abreath ; the
alden rays of noon-day reflected from its surface ; and so listless
it lies,—~as though awmtﬁg the ¢ heaving in sight’ of one whom it
wost loved to support, to re-commence its rejoicings. Or imagine
‘tha:silyer banms of . moonlight streaing o’er it,—and the halfdis-
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strains, borne to your ear by the gentle breeze from yon tiny craft,
—and you will exclaim—¢ not knowing what you say’’—** Beau-
tiful all ©°

Then stretch the optlc nerve a little, and your eye is met, on the
opposite side, by scenery, superlatively splendid.  Such contrast,
too! Forest and meadow, bill and dale. A neat little white cot-
tage there stands near the sea-shore, partly hidden by a row of six
green-leafed trees, between which and the house babbles a sweet
little brook (I love brooks) singing sweetly-plaintive strains, in my
opinion—although my observations never extended so far heavep-
ward—in no wise inferior to that of the spheres. Albeit, it is mo-
notonous. Observe the green pasture ground, on one side, and on
the other, if I mistake not, a garden ; in the rear stands the neble
forest, and the ¢ everlasting hills** almost disputing space with the
clouds. Then extend your observations farther north, and ¢ what
do you read, my lord > You see the lands on the opposite side,
just about there, approach,—as if it had.been a mutnal agree-
went to enjoy a tender embrace, and a loving exehange of affec-
tion, when the ocean bursting throngh, cooled their affection, and
prevented the consummation of their iatentions. This is, howe-
ver, a happy circumstance,—it allows you the privilege of sailing
some five or six miles {urther up,—and on your passage you may
quafl the holy nectar [not salt water. !] on all sides presented, with
every walt of the gentle breeze.

Thus will an hour be pleasaptly. passed, and you enjoy the ¢ fresh

> all the time.

RamirLeEwoon.

For the Fearl,
THE DEPARTURE AND RETURN.
The dawan and the deep shade, are momently blending,—
The old castle feels the first glow of the sky,—
The knight ’s at the portal, the lady is.bending,_
To list to his farewell, ffom balcony high..

As black as the raven his spirited steed is,
As white as the ostrich his helmet’s soft plume,—

““ Love one and love-ever,’” his trué-knightly creed isg
And the pledge of last eve, e tiis morning resumes:

" Too well does she listen, with eloquent glances,
Her long tresses shading her quick-heaving breast ;-
But, hark !"the far trumpet *—the conscious horse prances ;—
Ah ! bitter the parting of meetings so blest !

. Dewn the wood-shaded cduseway the eager steed dashes,—

The knight bows his.plame’d helm in many a farewetl, —

> The lady her scarf waves, bpt her eye’s silken lashes

Are tear-dimmed when naught breaks the sleep of the dell.

On the wide spreading battle plain banners are furling,-—
Loud conquest tones float on the tremulous air,—

', O%r the fugitive host the far dust-elouds are curling,—
If, however, one may||-

And the death stricken rest in their blood-moistened lair.

Ah'! whowr will the eve see in triumph returning'?
And who will be wanted of morning’s fair train ?
These cold as the marble,---and those inly burning,—

To catch from loved'lips the giad welcoming strain.

Nor sunbeam, nor moon, on the castle is gleaming,—
Bat flashes from window and loop-hole glance out,—
©’er the wood-shaded causeway the torch-light is streaming,
The serfs hail the wat-train with rapturous shout

The Balcony holds not; as erst, a lone maiden,~-

The gay banner’d hall sees her move in the dance ;—
The knight, of war’s well-tested harness unladen,

Is the happy slave now of love’s all-potent glance.

Dim, over the concourse, the gaunt abbey rises, )
The knight and the lady thé centre of all ;
The priest at the altar the rite solemnizes,—
Thus crowning the parting, the battle, the ball.
Pace.

THR PBARE.
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FOREIGN AND DOMESTIC INTELLIGRNCE.,

) FOREIGN.

(The arrival of tha Great Western at New York, furnishes
items to the 5tk July, fram London;--6th from Bristol,)

The chief article of news is the commencement of hostilities
between Tarkey and. Egypt, and the prohable q

while the congregation of the rival fleets of jealous powers near
the scene of strife, will greatly increase the hazard of some serious
collision. Russia, the late enemy and conqueror of the Porte,
now pretends to be his best friend,---but England and France,
are, evidently, donbtful of the motivesand watchful of the mowe-
ments of this colossal power.

Egypt was formerly considered a province 6f Turkey,, but i
disputes with the Emperor, the Pacha succeeded in securing so-.
vereign power for himself, andin 1832, he made extensive con-.
quests in the neighbouringdistriets of Syria.
now kingdom, of Egypt, extends about 500 miles along the Nile,
being {rom 200 to 300 miles broad, and.containing a popslation.
of about 3,000,000,  The disputes which now occapy attention-
have been for some time pending, and arose out of the refractory.
Pacha’s conquests,.and his refusal to pay tribate. The Minia-.
ters of the European powers have exerted themselves to pre-
serve peace, but-thearmy of the Porte had crossed the boundary
of the Egyptian territories, and blood had been shed at last ae-
counts. Ibrahim, the sovereign of Egypt, wae at Aleppo,. in Sy- .
ria, ready it would appear to take any advanlage of the encroach--
ing forae. The advanced divisions of both armies had amet, and-
Ibrahim’s troops retrented, afier some fighting, before a much-
more nymerous body. Oune bad feature in this war is, that the
hostile hosts seems chiefly officered-by European officers, many of?
them Eanglish. By what pretence can christians consider that they
may sell their swords, to de-all manner,o!' misebief, to strangers,
ifor hire. The propriety of war o any cousideration has been
:quesrioned --buta voluntary entering into war, as inte any other.
‘speculation, without any national call, or without being authorized
!or commanded 50 to do by the soveréign to whom allegiance js-
'due, appears a deep degradation of the profession of the christian-
’soldl
The Turkish fleet, commanded by. an Englishman, named:’
{Walker, was.to sail for Alexandria,one of the chief cities of Ibra-.’
;bim.  The Porte went on board the Admiral’s ship to give the
’Mnedwtmn of Mahomet before weighing anchor.

Strong suspicions were entertained by the French concérning-
the designs of Russia, and a sum ofden millions of Francs was-
voted to enable the government to take efiicient measures for ﬂnﬂ
grotection of the Otteman Bmpire.

i

BRITISH.

Tha question of the Ballot was recently tested inthe British Par. "
Hament—it was n!gahvad 333 to 216; the mmomy is the largest.
‘which. the principle has yet obtained.: :

t

\ A Parliamentary; printer pablished some papers by order of the .
‘Hnuse of Commons, which contuined ch.lrges on a Mr. Stock®:
'dale,—he felt aggrieved, sought redress by law, and obtained”
damages. The House had tzken up the guestionjand dedided
jnot to interfere in the action of the law in the present case, hat fo-
]provide neasures lo prevent any soch interfereuce ju fature, and,
to secure the untrammelled peblication of. therr proceedings, no,,
"matter what their tenon

l

! A clause of the Jamaica: Bill, supported by ministers, way. Tost,
\in the House of Lords on July 2,---146 to 86. The Bill without.
:the clause paqsed both Lords and Commions,

A grant of £30,0060 to carry out the mod:ﬁed government plan.
lol‘fducatmn passed the House of Commons on, the 24th Jane, b y
a majority of 2 only.

The government of ‘the U States, it appenrs, intend to co-
‘operate with the British government, for the purpose of estab-
lishing-a oniform penny postage, to extend:over the U. States.

An attempt Was made by the LondonPolice, to disperse a Chartist
-meeting at Birmingham ; resistance. was made, maay personal
jinjuries were inflicted, and the intervention of the military be-
‘came necessary for the reetoranon of peace.

! The Chartist Petition, having 1,280,000 signatures, had . been,
presented.

Lady Flora Hastings, the young Iady about whom 80, mych
excitement prevailed in the Court circles, died on the 5th of July.
j‘the circumstances which have been lately attached to her name.
The Queen, it is affirraed, exhibited. Jmur.h kind fesling. “M»
oceasion.

Commissioners, it is said, ‘have been, app0mled for the mn‘pou
;of'surveying the drsputed territory between N. Brouswick and
Maine. .

Parliamentary action on Canafla affairs has been pos!poned to
next session.

The New Steam Shup, British Queen, was to leave  England on
the 11th or 12th of July,

., STATES.

The crops promised abundantly,-—vegetation is deseribed as,

u pled in some djstricts.

which msy arise to other states. A war between two powerfal
and brave nations, is of.itself of melancholy interest.to the whole
human family,-—bat a war which; threatens. to. embroil the great
European powers becomes of commanding impartance,  Already
misunderstandings have arisen beiween the French and Russian

caened bedt moving slowly slong,—aud think you hear melodions

1 Ministers on. this subject, and further ‘veem to be anticipated,

Several disasters occurred by hghtmng,-—.property was da-;
stroyed, and lives fost.—Sickness prevailed. among the Troops in.
Florida. Many of the officars were labouring under the epide-..
mic, and some had died.

. COLONIAL.

‘Alt seams quiet in Connda, except the wordy unﬂm ofpo-

¢

¥

The: Pachalic, or |

{The complaint is said to have been dropsy, much aggravated by.
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liticz] parties. Some orange lodges, to the number of about 860

persons, walked in procession in and ubout Toronte on July 12th’
No disturbances occurred.

OnrciNaL PEARL.—1Ve pressnt to our readers to-day what
we promised last weels, a Number every article of which, from
first to last, is original—the product of provincial pens, and pro-
vincial intellects. We hope that this fenture of our plan will be
approved—and that if the sheet now produced does not come
up to the standard which ourselves and others would like to see
established, it wiil be taken as earnest of what it is our wish to
put forth, and what way be done in time, by-the aid of kind friends
and some industry and perseverance. We shall endeavour ta thraw
out these original Nos. occasionally, perhaps one ia two or three
months, or oftener if we meet the encouragement we expect from
those whose abilities we know, and whose co-operation we hope to
secure.. We think these original sheets will afford to those who
are found of. composition the means of making each other’s ec-
quaintance--of balancing their powers with each other—and of cali-
ing attention to productions which, if thrown into the Newspapers,
or printed among extracts, attract but little attention and are ofien
entirely overlooked. We hope, ere our next No. is prepared, to
have enlisted several more contributors, and to have at least one
or two Ladies wha have pramised their aid upon ourlist.  Many
of them draw, paint, and play delightfully. Why should they
not-also write ?  Why-should they not give a few hovra a-wesk
to literar} composition, by which their talents may be ripened and
their friends gratified and improved ? ‘

~

Nova Scpria SceNrry.—Mr., Eagar's Part 2, of Nova
Scotia Scenery has been received by the publisher. It contains
three scenes taken in the vicinity of Halifax. One from McNab’s
Island, one on the North West Arm, and one of the Prince’s

‘ Lodge. The very names of those points possess interest and ro-
mance.
the shipping, etc.,-—-the View on the Arm contains Malville
lslahd, Black’s Mills, and the fine scenery in the vicinity,--and
the Ruains of the Duke of Kent's Lodge, give the patched and
propped fence, and the crumbling mansion, which attest how
changeable is earthly splendor, and also, how interesting relics
are allowgg to be frittered away. It would be a bit of genuine
patriotism, and of good taste, to so renovate this memento of

the Prince, that tha present generation could band it to their
successory wi th somewhat of ita original appearance, remaining.
‘I'here are but few links to the past in Nova Scotia, those that
exist should be preserved long us possible ; in this sense, also,
the artist is'a valuable public servgnt,—--he secures representations
of interestihg objects, and thus, in some degree, defies the ra-
vages of time.

BatuixG.—-This summmer luxury has its usual share of de-
votces along the shores. A hint to these may be of no harm,--
swimmers may as well not venture far from the beach this sea-
son, for a couple of large sharks have been scen in the vicinity of
the bathing grounds, and the loss of a leg or anarm would be
paying too dearly for a bath. We understand that these voracious
visitors were seen moving about, showing the dorsal fin above
water, and driying a spray before their teeth, similar to that made
by a shallopin a free wind, on Sunday last, in the North West
Arm. Probably they have deserted us since then, and may be
far off, in the deep decp sea, while we writc,---they seldom near
the beach either, without giving abundant warning of their ap-
proach, oi the surfuce of the water,-—nevertheless, a little cau-
tion may be desirable.

Oue is almost inclined to imagine some connection batween
these monsters and the new establishment, corner of Hollia and
Sackville Streets,—-they appear so opportanely to add to the re-
commendations of the artificul Baths.

ExTRUSIASM.—A writer on education says, that a mother
should give her children a superfluity of enthusiasm, in order
that when thie world has deprived them of that which its contaet
is likely to take away, enough may remain for genervus actions.
There is some truth in this ;---without enthusiasm---that fine
etherial spirit which raises us above realities, and urges to attempts
beyond the dictates of cold prudence---there will he no excellence
in any of the higher pursuits,—no sacrifice of self-indulgence and
momentary pleasure, for noble ends,—no cheerfol stuggle against
disasters and diliculties, haping against hope, in a praise worthy
path,—and, certainly, the world and its ways,—the blightings
which it almost invariably caunses,—and the bitter retarns which
geuerous efforts meet with,—do require some superflaous stock of
enthasiasm, if any is 10 remsin for the after perioda of existence.
Oa the other hand,—too large a share of this kind of spirit, may
be dangerous for the young mind, and may lead to evil, to rain,
before the requisite experience and temperament are acquired.
The ship leaving port, baving a free wind, spreads all her can-

From McNub’s Island we have the harbour, the tawn, '

when calms retard her journey ; but'the voyage oflifs is beset
with rocks and shoals, and the vessel having such a path fears to
:press forward, fears to consign herself to the full influence of
'the woaing gals, lest she might be wrecked unawares.

Our CouNTRY AND oUR Dutvy.—A Iate New™ York paper
has a paragraph with the above heading, the object of which is,
ito induce the individuals who form the public, to consider the
‘vast importance of good moral principles and good habits, as in-
dividuels, and not merely as part of the general mass, which mass
:is to be aflected by those principles and habits in some indefinite
!nnd impalpable manner. It insists that the ¢ glory of the coun-
'try** is to be advanced by cultivating that spirit in individuals
Ewhich leads directly to greatness,—that this cultivgtion, each for
‘himself, is a sacred duty,—that the dictates of nature and of
!sound reason should form the public rule in morals.and customs
rather than the fushions of luxurious nations,—and that'tlie bustle
tof commerce, and other active modes of life, is sanctified and ex-
:alted, by being impregnated with the spirit of high honour and
linflexible justice. These sentiments are warthy the .attention of
all,—each should recollect that, on him, as one of the public body,
.depend, in some degree, the public honour aud prosperity, and
that in acting us a good man he not only ensures his own respecta-
ibility, but adds to that of his time and natien.

Tue CrrapEL.—A good deal of activity has for soma time
'past marked the progress of the works epon the Citadel Hill—a
igreat many men have been employed, and one after another
masses of masonry have risen, from behind which, in case of
need, a warm reception may be given to an enemy. Alreudy is
this fortress beginning to excite much interest—scarcely a strunger
visits Hulifax who does not stroll round it. We know littla of
fortification, but we believe that, when completed, the Citadet
will exhibit many of the most efficient features of the art.
From its elevation above all the higher points of land in its vici-
nity, and its complete command of the harbour, its position is one
of great strength. Some of the Senutors from the state of Muine,
who were looking at it the other day, pronpunced it, as a defen-
sive fortress, nearly equal, lo Goveruor Fairfield’s fort upon th

Aroostook. S -

e ————

i We've aye been provided for, and sas will we yet,—0d Song.”

T Ckogs.—Aécoun_tr from the States inform us that th_c;

{hagvest .t the ‘sonth and wesk.has been and ia Nikely.to be most
labun@ant. Muych graia had been already honsed.. A gentleman
who left Prince Edward Island recently, says, that in that colony
there is promise of bountiful returns for the labour of the husband-
man. Accounts from the interior of our own province, east und
west, are equally fuvourable—although some gruss has been win-
ter killed, and some potatees lost in the wet lands. There has
been a good deal of anxiety and croaking about the results of the
iseason, but there seems to be a fuir prospect of the earth produc-
ing 2s much as will keep its inbabitants alive until next year.

Trr Pique suils to-day for England. ‘The troubles in the east
are probubly the cause why the sea-girt Isle is gathering her gal-
lant brood for a moment beneath bLer wings, to send them forth
upon soue uew mission where they may be required to give weight
to her voice in the troubled councils of Diplotnatists.

DarTmovuTH, as is its wont at this season of the year, is full
of bustle and arimation and gaiety. We were pleased to find that
on the last two or three Saturdays, so great has been the number
of passengers, country waggons and market carts, that the compa-
ny have been compelled to ran botls steamers—the Lad y Ogle and
Boxer starting, the one from Hulifax aud the other from Dartmouth,

jevery twenty minutes. We hope by and bye to sce half a dozen
similarly employed.

Tue Britisy QueeNn.—This fine vessel, ere now, must
have made her passage to New York, and been received by the
.thousands waiting to hehold so maguificent a triumph of the arts
with delight and exultation. Letters and news by her will proba-
bly reach us in a few days. This round about mode of getting in-
telligence through the American cities is better than not gelting it at
all, but we long for the tine when our own packet shipa will glide
into our own harbour, and enable us to return the compliments,

which, in this respect, we have so long been under to brother Jo-
nathaun.

e ———

Beside the pablic dioner, intended to be given in honoaur of
the enterprise of Hon. S. Cunard, soveral individaals resolved to
present a piece of plate with a suitable inscription. A list for this
purpose lies at the stationary atore of Mr. Manroe.

-
MARRIED,

On Toesday, 23d inst. wt Christ Church, Dartmouth, by the Vea.

vas, that she may get a good offing, and be well oan her way [{John Alles, Eag.

Archdeacon’ Willis, Mr. Jobs A. Bauer, 1o Lotfisa, fowrth dagghter of]

On ‘Saturday cvening last. by the Rev. F.' Uniacke, Mr. James.
Misener, to Miss Saruh Jane Marshall, both of this place. '

At Liverpool, ou the 18th inst. by the Rev. J. T. T. Moody, M.
Joln W. Scott, of Halifax, merchant, to Mliss .\.Eli_z}abe}th ;M."-»GH':
daughter of Mr. \W. McGill, of the former place. T -

Ou Sunday, the 7ih inst. by the Rev. Dr. Shreve, Mr. Thomas J.
Wood, of Arichat, to Miss Mary Anu, daughter of John Daoplinee,
Esq. of Hubbard’s Cove. S -

4 .
bl

DIED,

At Boston, July 19, after a lingering and painful illness, J_‘amés,\‘r
eldest son of the late James Walsh of this town, nged 19 years. o
T T S S R R R SRR
SHIPPING INTELLIGENCE.

ARRIVED.

Saturday, July 27th—Schr. Susan Ann, Guysboro’; Lady Smith,
Picton, pork, ete.; Elizabeth, Guysboro’; Endeavour, - Liverpoopl;,
Queen Victoria, Babin, Montreal, 23 days—flour and pork, to S. Bin-
ney; Am. schr. Cassius, Prustly, Boston, 6 1-2 days—flour, wheat,
ete. to J. H. Braine. )
Sundny, 28—Tanmur, Hatchard, Ponce, 20, and Bermuda, 9.days—
sugar, to Saltus & Wainwright; schir, Speculator, Young, Lunenburg;
Snowbird, Shelburne; True Friends, Prospect; LEdward &.‘Samt‘xcl,
Sambro; brigt. Griffin, Young, St. Thomas 17 days—rum and sugar
to Saltns & Wainwright; schr. W oodlunds, Johnston, St. John, NB ‘
9 days—sultto 8. Binney; Elizabeth Ann, Newton, do. 10 days—
limestone, 10 S. S, B. Smith; Emily, Hilton, Yarmouth; ‘Wlower,
Cape Negro—fish; Active, Kendrick, Hayti, via Barrington, 25 days
—logwood, ete. to Fairbanks & Allison; Otter, Ragged Islands; Hugh
Denaen, Miramichi, 10 days—lumber and shingles, to Wm. M. Allan; o
Pique, Landrie, New York, 9 days—tobacco, beef, pork, ete, to.J. H.,
Braine, S. Binney, & others. <o D
Monday, 29th—Schr. Experiment, Hartlin, Boston, 4 1-2 days-—
flour, naval stores, ctc. to H. Fay and others; Jane, Lewis; Wilming- .
ton, 20 dnys—m‘n:ul stores to the master; Rosemary, Wilson, St. An-
drews-—molasses, to the master; Elizabeth, Shelburne—dry fish; -
Port, Mills, Ragged Islcs, do; Lively, and Definnce, Pugwash, deals.
Tuesdny, 30th—Schr. Nile, Vaughan, St. Jobn, N.B. via Yar-
mouth, 10 days—molasses and cedar, to S. Binney; schr. John Ry~
der, \Vilson, Grenada, 22 days—rum, to W. Pryor & Sons; _brigls_"..
Plucid, Harrison, Trinidad, 27 days—molasses and rum, toJ. A,
Moren; President, Crun, Trinidad de Cyba, 24 days—molasses, to- -
M, B. Almon. L -
Wednesdny, 81st—New brigt. Mary Ann, Jolly, Pictou,8 ditys— .
herrings, to.A. A, Black; London Packet, Vesey, Trinidad de Cubs,
21 days—rom and molasses, to Frith, Smt.h & Co; 6&}2{. ~bm’o_lj.l‘u_:,.
Qucbes, 15 days—gilass, eté'to S Bffiney. ST e T
Thursday, Angust 1st=--Bchr Meloniey, Arichat, 200 bbls. Alswivesy
etc. 100 do. mackarel. - : : . o
Fridny, August 2nd---Schr Victory, Darby, Yarmouth.

<

- % e

.

CLEARED,

Sawrday—Nuncy, Bichan, B. W, Iundiea—by J . Strachan; Carleton:
Packet, Landry, Quebec—assorted enrgo by J. & M Tobin; Am, ship
Elizabeth, Sivan, Liverpool, G. B—inward cargo. )

August Ist—Brigt Eclipee, Acrestroup, fish, flour, ctc. to Saltus &
Wainwright; Schr Concord, Crowell, St. John, N. B. ; rum, pork,

etc. to T, C. Kinuear, Creighton & Grassie, & others.
sailed [1. M, Ship Madagascar; Captain I, wallis, England.

SALE AT AUCTION,

BY J. H. REYNOLDS,

On M. G. Black's Wharf, To-morrow,Satlurday,at 12 o'clock
8 BARRELS HERRING,
9 do PORK,

. 1 kez LARD, -
9 tubs New BUTTER, just landing. ’
AT PRIVATE SALE, Canada prime Mess and

PORK. ’ August 2.

-

Prime

BY W. M. ALLAN,
At his Room, To-morrow, Salurday, at 12 o’clock:

9 HORSES, 8 TRUCKS,

4 Box CARTS, 9 sets HARNESS, Wauggons, Gigs,
Household Furniture,
With a variety of other articles, August 2.

: THE COLONIAL PEARL,

Is published every Friday Evening, at scventeen shillings and sixpence
fer annnin, jn all cases, ono halfto be paid in advance. Itls forwarded by
the carliest ails 1o subseribers residing out of Haliex. No wubserip-
tion will Lie taken for A lews term than six months, All letters and com-
munientions pust paid, addressed to John 8. Thompson, Pearl Office, Its.

lifax, N. S.
AGENTS.

River Jokn, William Bhair, Esg. .
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For the PeﬁrL
THE PENITENT.

¥t was a summer’s evening, sweetly calm,
With every zephyr redolent of balm,
When the Ascetic left his lonely door,
And silent sought the forest-shaded shore.
Not oft the noisy day beheld his face E 3
Mingling with those, who press life’s toilsome race—
Wraptin himself, with sin and sorrow rife,
He shunned the tumult, and abhorred the strife.
Scarce o’er the horizon of existence shone
His star of hope,—e’er quenched in death—’twas gone.
And now all feelings cent’ring in the grave,
His heart became a lone sepulchral cave,
Whose dews of thought, congealing as they fell,
Hardened to stone around their death-lit cell.
Once had he fluttered amidst Fashion’s rays,
And scorched his wings within its dazzling blaze—
¥et not unknown, nor all unhonored too,
" "tle shone amidst the throng, which round him flew.
But even upon that golden day of light,
Whey youth soared joyous, and its sun shone bright,
Like that frail plant, which touched by Beauty’s hands,
Closes each quivering leaf, and. trembling stands,
.So touched by piaise, each fower of fancy shrank
Back o’er his heart, and there in silence sank.
Oh ! ne’er before had that lone bleeding breass
8o madly throbbed, with agony oppressed,
As now, when towards the glorious eveming sky,
“"He raised in keen despair his blood-shot eye,
While memory, glancing thro® the gloom of years,
Turned back in gall the nearly-bursting tears.
©Onward he sped—nor recked what path he strode,
So that it led from man’s abhorred abode.
And now is gained the lone loved spot at last—
Down on the earth his wearied limbs he cast,
And gazed around with sullen vacant glance—
©h ! the dread misery of that silent trance,
‘Which heeds not e’en the beauteous scenes that lie,
" “Expanding in rich verdure ’neath his eye.
" Yet there was Nature in her gayest dress,
Skaking sweet odour from each dewy tress,---
The wizard trees their quivering shadows threw
Far o’er the deep’s romantic wave of blue,

No breeze awoke the strains, which haont their shades,

Which loads the storm that rives their azure braids—
. Gut trembling silence floated on the air—
Save, where from out some sceoted arbour near,
“The song-bird poured an amorous roundelay,
Or warbléd vespers to departing day.
There Agriculture’s Genius, smiling round,
" Had heaped luxuriance on the bappy ground—.
The plumed grass its emerald mantle spread .
O’er undulating plains—the armed head
Of bearded wheat, or prickly barley, rose
" Towering between~-and there, where dimpling flows.
Yon sportive streamlet with its sleepy strains,

‘Rich blossoming gardens wreathed their flowery chains.
Afar, the hills their rock-ribbed breasts expand,
Sablimely rude, and desolately grand—

* While on their deep-scarred brows. the flitting day,
Shédsvthe wild radiance of its farewell ray.

And oh ! the vast magnificence of Heaven,
Tinged with the thousand magic hues of even—
Sea, how the sun gleams thro” yon mighty cloud,
. . And. bathes ig ruby tints its rending shroud.
“‘What gorgeous wonders flit before the sight,
Hung from that vast electric sea of light !
. ‘Rocks, c’:yxscades,'iceburgs, rise on Fancy’s gaze,
Changing as sudden, as the waning blaze—
Now might imagination deem some giant sprite
Heaved rapid toucuts up somerocky height,
The hastioned granite beats them back in foam
Wreathed into feathery curls—now sonse huge dome
Yo fairy splendour rises, pillared round

With snow-white columns with gay chaplets crowned---.

“" Tt grows upon the sight-—-each tower soars higher--
>Tis gone, dissolv’d in streams of rosy fire-—-

... A velvet mead appears---Bnt cease—in vain

May' mortal muse essay th’ o’erpowering strain,

.May mortal pencil on the canvas try '

To stamp the unearthly glories of that sky.

The sun has set—the clauds all grey and still

To earth scem stooping from heaven’s sunless hill—-
* Blow. falls the veil of night---the robin’s lay

In dreamy sogiches whispers from the spray,  *

Where hangs his much-loved nest---the gentle flowers, .

The stars of morning, gemming all her bowers,
In odorous sleep their delicate blossoms close---
There droops the lily-—there the dreaming rose
Weps her winged lover...who bright climes dmong-

i

Breathes to some blushing flower his bridal song.
The lightning bug its fitful radiance flings
*Neath the dull shadow of iis dusky wings.
What wakes the mourner from his bitter trance ?
What sudden spell illumes that wildered glance ?
Hark ! to that strain so exquisitely low,
So thrillingly distinct; like sounds that flow
From Seraph's harp to Virtue’s dying ear,
And in elysian hope charm every fear.
Wrapt in intensity midst that pale light,
His eye now dark with gloom, new strangely bright,.
With hand upraised, as though in solitude
So deep, he trembled, lest some sound intrude
To break that Hoating harmony, he stood
Half bending forward, while upon his ear
Stole this sad descant, tremulously clear.
Farewell, bright orb, thy heams returning.
Full soon shall gladden many an eye ;
Unstained with tears, undimmed by mourning,
And hearts, unruffled by a sigh.

Yet dearer, sweeter, far to one,
Whose hope is bleeding o’er the tomb,
Whose thoughts thre’.sorrows’ channel run,
{s Evening’s sympathizing gloom.
Bright rose my morning—fairest flowers
Of pleasure sparkled round my way,
But e’er had glowed ]iFE’s.noomide hours, .
The storm had scattered all away.

Cold on the grave thou sleepest love—
Whiere rosy garlands deck the ground,
Watered with tears T weep above,
Farned with the sighs I breathe around.

But not as they, who hegeless sorrow,
Mourn [ above thy early grave—

Hope points to an cternal morrow—
Faith soars to him who died to save.

Oh ! thou, who triedst this bleeding heart,.
God of all consoldtion come—
In mercy quench woe’s fiery dart,
And take the wearied wanderer home.

"Twas woman’s. holy melting dirge of woe,
That trembled on his ear with its soft flow
Of sacred melody—its bird-like strains—
In incense wafted to the heavenly plains.
So Seraph-like—so meekly-mournful—stole
Those sweet complainings o’er the Ascetic’s soul,
That every music chord of feeling woke
Responsive—the dark space, which bound him, broke
That demon spell, which like 2 vampire hung
O’er his seared soul—sudden around him sprung
New worlds of thought, o’er whose chaotic deep
Felt, yet unknown, like winds which o’er us sweep, .
The spiri{ maved—to peace reducing strife—
And “midst the troubled waters kindling life.
The fountain of his tears unsealed at last,
He knelt—he prayed—and mercy veiled the past.
So when to Israel’s king, accurst of heaven;
An evil spirit, breathing death, was given,
Tha holy minstrel woke the entrancing strain,
"T'ill flushed that stricken heart with life again.
The moonbeams shone upon the penitent’s head,
As still he knelt in prayer—stern pride was dead—
Humility bowed down that haughty breast,
But dove-winged Hope breathed whisperings of rest.
He rose at last, with rapture in his eye---
And poured thauksgiving to the silent sky.

Oh ! thou, who erst when Israel’s erring race, .

Turned back from sin, and trembling sought their God,.

Didst from thy mercy seat shed pardoning grace,
And for love’s sceptre change the avenging rod.
Hear thou in heaven this penitential prayer---
Which, like the living wators from the rock,
Beneath the wand of holy music here
Sudden from out my stormy heart is struek.
Lord, en this new-built altar of my soul
Pour dowa thy hallowing fire-—and purge it free.
From secret sing,. whose tides to darkness rojlem-
Unbend faith’s wing, and bid it soar to thee.
Oh ! cheering Hope---Oh.! Love divinely strong,
Even from the depths of hell thou heardest prayer..
Death cannot praise thee---let my living song '
With sacred awe thy saving power declafe.
Praise ever waits in Zion on thy name---

From heaven, earth, ocean, bursts the adoring song-—--.

The harp of nature glows with holy flame—-

Day speaks thy praise---Night—-Morn---the theme prolong.

Shall man alone neglect the sacred lyre ?
Forget thy bounties, and thy love despise ?
No---glowing, bursting with celestial fire,

His hymns.shall echo thro® thy listening skies. Epwiw,

K
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MISCELLANEOUS.

When the idea of an Original Pearl saggested itself there was
;one difficulty which appeared almost insuperable— What were we:
ito do for anecdotes and faceti that had not gone the round of all
ithe jest books and all the papers? We mentioned the matter

jtoa friend, who gave us abundance of encguragement. ** There
18 no reason,’” said he, ** why the anecdotes and jeus d’esprit should
inot be original, as well as every other department of the paper.

There are thousands of them floating about the Provinces, many

a great deal better that what we frequently see in print, and in
fact-all that is required to furnish a capital provineial collec.’
tion, is some person to take the tronble to gather them, and:
put them into a snitable drefs. Why,”” added he, ** I have heard the
Attorney General tell more good stories then Joe Miller ever in—

vented—and as to Doyle, there is many a man in England living
by his wit, who has not atithe of his. Indeed I have ofien

wished that some body would attempt to make sach a collection
—for certain 1 am that there are jokes enough made every year
in Nova Seotia to fill up a page of tiie Peart whenever yoa are at

a loss.”” With a view to test our [riend’s theory we began'to doubt
the fruitfulness of the field of humour on whose fertility he seem:

ed so much to rely—to banter him- a little on the soundness of his

opinion, when, in order to remove our scepticism, he proceeded-
to illustration. ¢ What better jest,”” said he, *¢ will you find in
any modern collection, than Colonel Crane’s description of &

House of;Assembly in the olden time 2>’ % What was that ** gaid

we.  You shall hear:”

Poritrcar Waist.—Colonel Crane, said lie, was for many
years a Member of our Provincial Assembly, for King’s County
1 believe ; he was rather a tall strongly built man, with a good
deal of natdral shrewdness and humour. A friend met him
once, coming out of the House of Assembly, (the Parliament met
at that time Ta Cochran’s Building,) and put the usual question—
Well, Colonel, bow are you getting on io the House ? ¢ Why,*"
said the Colonel, balf closing one eye, and seizing the gentle-
man by the button hole—* the fionors are. divided, and there is
nothing to be got but by tricks.”

*“Then” said he, ** take Doyle’s rezson for exempting School-
masters from the operation of the Militia Law.?

TrRAINING.—When the Militia Law was under discussion
last winter, the question was asked whether or notSchoolmasters.
were to be exempted from training, and beariog arms, ¢ I certainly
think they ought,”’ said Doyle, <*for it is their business ¢ 1
¢ teach the young idea how to shoot.” **

Another of those jokes he attributed, with what degree of truth
I know. not, to Squire Archibald, of Musquodobuit.

Tue Wrone Prace.—The Squire, said he, was unharnesgs-.
ing his borse in Fultz’s. yard ore rather dark evenjng, when a
chap from the country, similarly employed, happened to knock
his shins against a log, and incontinently wished it in H—. Stwop,
friend, said the Squire, you had better not wish it there, because
you might happen to full over it again. .

Having scknowledged that these were pretty fair specimens,.
our friend again fell to cxpatisting upon the importance of a col-
lection, and suggested whether something like one might not be
atternpted in any future Nos. of the Pear! that we might be en-
couraged to issue with an entirely original character. tle 10ld us
a great many good stories, and at last nearly brought us over to
his own belief.  From the multitude of anecdotes that he poured
out upon us, we have only.room for the following {

ReTROSPECTIVE FELoNY.—Captain — was a very excentric
o/d German, and one of the first settlers in the County of.
Cumberland.» He was an honest industrious man, and raised a
targe family around him, who now dwell amidst fruitfal fields
which were covered by the forest when their father went_ to the
County where they reside. Among other things that the good
Captain was remarkdble for, was wearing’a pair of leather breeches, .
vpon oze leg of which he usually sharpened his razor, witile he .
polished it on the other. .As there was no Doctor within wany
miles of him, the CaPtuin often practiced zsa man-Midwife, and.
most of his patients being sober temperate and healthy women,.
very few died under his hands. Iudeed he was upon the whole
rather u successful practitioner, for:nature generally did the work,
and the Captain had sense enough to interfere as little as possible
with her operations. In course of time the "Cdpt'ainﬁecoming
wealthy, and the district in which he lived becoming of import-.
ance, he aspired to a. seat in the- Assembly ; but wlen the day
of trial came, although a great many of the. old people voted for:
him, all the young frecholders, who might be, said literally to
bave passed through the Captain’s hands, politically speaking,
slipped through his fingers—almost every one of them gave
plumpers against him. The Election having closed, and the BRCCAIR
fal candidate having made. his speech, the Captain got upon the
bench, and after briefly acknowledging the support received from
his od friends, tarned fiercely round wpon the young fresholdere,.
and, with clenched fist, thus addressed them, ** You scoundrels,.
you traitors, if I had known dat you would live to vote against
we dis day, Py ginger you never showld have come into.de:

Hporld at all..” .



