Technical and Bibliographic Notes / Notes techniques et bibliographiques

Canadiana.org has attempted to obtain the best copy
available for scanning. Features of this copy which may be
bibliographically unique, which may alter any of the images
in the reproduction, or which may significantly change the
usual method of scanning are checked below.

Coloured covers /
Couverture de couleur

Covers damaged /
Couverture endommagée

Covers restored and/or laminated /
Couverture restaurée et/ou pelliculée

Cover title missing /
Le titre de couverture manque

Coloured maps /
Cartes géographiques en couleur

Coloured ink (i.e. other than blue or black) /
Encre de couleur (i.e. autre que bleue ou noire)

Coloured plates and/or illustrations /
Planches et/ou illustrations en couleur

Bound with other material /
Relié avec d’autres documents

Only edition available /
Seule édition disponible

Tight binding may cause shadows or distortion
along interior margin / La reliure serrée peut
causer de 'ombre ou de la distorsion le long de la
marge intérieure.

Canadiana.org a numérisé le meilleur exemplaire qu'il fui a
été possible de se procurer. Les détails de cet exemplaire
qui sont peut-étre uniques du point de vue bibliographique,
qui peuvent modifier une image reproduite, ou qui peuvent
exiger une modification dans la méthode normale de
numérisation sont indiqués ci-dessous.

Coloured pages / Pages de couleur

Pages damaged / Pages endommagées

Pages restored and/or laminated /
Pages restaurées et/ou pelliculées

Pages discoloured, stained or foxed/

Pages décolorées, tachetées ou piquées

Pages detached / Pages détachées

v'|  Showthrough / Transparence

Quality of print varies /

Qualité inégale de I'impression

Includes supplementary materials /

Comprend du matériel supplémentaire

Blank leaves added during restorations may
appear within the text. Whenever possible, these

have been omitted from scanning / Il se peut que
certaines pages blanches ajoutées lors d’une
restauration apparaissent dans le texte, mais,
lorsque cela était possible, ces pages n'ont pas
été numérisées.

Additional comments / Continuous pagination.

Commentaires supplémentaires:



| @m_am /w T

VAN T

»

I,

A VOLUME DEVOTED TO POLITE LITERATURE, SCIEN CE, AND RELIGION.

Dublished ebery Frivap chbenivg, at 17s. 60, per Snnune,

VOLUME THREE.

FRIDAY EVENING, JULY 19, 1839,

NUMBER TWENTY-NINE.

]

Beatley’s Miscellany.
THE NIGHTAVATCI.

BY THOMAS HAYNES BAYLY.

Youth, thoughtless and inexpericnced, sees in the oddities of a’
stranger nought but food for ridicule ; but some little knowledge of.
the world and its vicissitudes teaches a man of feeling to regard
with melancholy the eccentricities of 0ld age. Sorrow often leaves
fantastic traces of her fatal visits, and the peculiarities which excite
wirth are frequently the indications of a beivildered mind, and of a
broken heart, which has dore with mirth for ever.

Having business to transact in the city, I once remained for a
few days at the much-frequented hotel where the coach stopped
which conveyed me 1o London. The old-fashioned coffec-room
was still fitted up with those compartments or boxes, which, though
expelled from hotels of more recent construction, sgcute to the tra-
veller some little feeling of seclusion and independence ; and I in
mine, to the qeht of the fire-place, having finished my late dinner,
sat endeavo.  ; to take an interest in a newspaper, which I had
already sifted to its last advertisement. On the opposite side of
the fire, in the private box corresponding with mine, sat another
solitary person. He was tall and meagre, his countenance pale,
his bair thin, and perfectly grey ; his age I should have guessed to
be between sixty and seventy. My attention was attracted towards.
him by the wild and painful expression of his large clear light-blue
cyes. ‘ ‘

His movements were so quick and eccentric, that it was with
difficulty I could conceal my risibility ; to restrain it was beyond
my power. I bad not then been taught the forbearance which I
would now suggest to others. ‘

1 still held my newspaper before me, pretending to be occuéed
with its columns ; but all the time I cast furtive glances atmy
reighbour, unable to account for his extraordinary gestures. For
some minutes he would clasp his forehead with both hands, then
he would start as if struck with a sudden recollection, and l_épk
round anxiously from side to side, until with a deep sigh hitsfo-)
japscd into his former position, or leant his brow disconsolately
on the table before him ; again he would look up, and witha stare
of vacancy fix his eyes on me. I pretended to be unconscions of
his scrutiny.  Indeed, though his glance rested on my person, 1
doubt whether he was aware of my presence. Then something
like a glimmering of intelligence passed over his wan countenance,
and, half conscious that his manner had attracted observation, he
assumed an attitude and demecanour of composure. Thoughtless
as I then was, the effort of an insane person to conceal his malady
was inexpressibly affecting. I had laughed at his eccentricitics,---
I could have wept at his incffectual. endeavour to coneeal them.

Suddenly he exclaimed, ¢ Lost---lost I’* and commenced m ea-
ger search for something. He looked anxiously round the box in
which his table was placed, and then rose, and with hurried steps
paced the room, peering into every corner where it was at all like-
ly any any thing could be concealed. At length his attention was
turned to me, and approaching me in haste, he said, ¢ Sir, I beg
your pardon—I ha%e lost—m yself. Have you seen me anywhere?
{ am anxious—miserable—’ and then he darted abruptly frotn me,
looked under the seats and behind the curtains, shook his head de
spondingly after each disappointment, and finally left the room.

The waiter informed me that, though occasionally subject to
wanderings similar to that I had witnessed, the gentleman was ge-
nerally perfectly tranquil and in his right mind. e knew little of
him, except that he had been a licutenant in the navy. I soon re-

'Every trace of mental excitement had vanished from the counte-
nance and deportment of the licutenant ; and, though still most
.'melancholy, he evinced no disinclination to meet my social ad-
vances. On the contrary, we soon occupied-the same hox, sitting
opposite to each other, and chaiting with the frankness and fami-
Hiarity of old companionship.

There are some men with whom on the instant we seem to get
acquainted. An hour’s accidental association in a stage coach, a
steam-packet, or a hotel, does more towards banishing reserve and
restraint than many months of daily communication with beings
less congenial. They scem to suit us—we part from them with
-regret, and long afterwards, when their names are forgotten, we
‘remember 2 pleasant fellow and a happy hour. It is not then that
friendships can be made ; but we may learn from this the advanp-
tage of unpretending good humour and frank benevolence,

I already felt deeply interested for my unhappy companion, and
I every instant dreaded inadvertently touching some chord which
might arouse the terrors of his now slumbering malady ; still I was
fascinated by his singular manner, and at all risks prolonged the
conversation,

¢¢ You are in the navy, sir?’’ said I, inquiringly.

¢ I have been a sailor,”’ he replied.

‘< Have been

““Yes,”’ said he, with a +cp sigh, 1 have been a lieutcnant
not in the DBritish service,---in a fherchant ship, the China trade. 1
ought never to have been permitted to assume command of any
kind. I was afflicted with a malady which ought to have prevent-
ed it.” )

At this allusion to a *‘ malady®® I looked down, and changed
colour. . , :

¢¢ Tlie malady I speak of,>”> he calmly continued, *is not that
which I believe you last night witnessed ; that is the dreadful re-
'sult of my }laving been intrusted with power. The cause of all
my; misery,—the malady which ought to have precluded me from
allgsuch responsibilities,--was an absence of mind, to which from
‘Dy 'very boyhoed I have been subject.”’

I said nothing ; but secretly I could not help surmising that the
absence of mind which afflicted the boy, might have been the germ
of that insanity which afierwards bowed down the spirit of the
man.

¢“If you will have patience to listen to a sad story, I wili tell
you mine,”’ said my companion.

* Do not agitate yourself unnecessarily,’* I replied, ¢ by recall-
ing the past.”’

¢ Recalling the past "> be mournfully exclaimed ; what an un-
meaning phrase that is! To me, and to all who have so suffered,
ithe past is ever present? Listen.—I was 2 lieutenant when I be-
came acquainted with a young widow, who with one child, then
two years old, resided at Brompton. My old malady had increas-
¢d upon me, and a consciousness of my failing frequently occa-
sioned me deep depression of spirits. The widow was kind to
:me,—T loved her and her infant boy,—and before a year was gone
she became my wife ; and the child, who had never known his fu-
ther, learned to call me by that endearing name. No futher ever
loved a child as I did that sweet boy Frank. Whenever I return-
ed from my voyage he was my pet, my constant companion ; and,
never having been blessed with a child of my own, all my pater-
‘nal affections were lavished upon him. As he grew bigeer, he
‘learned to watch me in iy absent fits ; and, dearly as my poor
'wife loved me, I do think that the boy’s attachment to me was
even greater.

tired to my own room, and am not ashamed to confess that the re-
collection of the stranger kept me long from slumber, and haunted
my pillow when at length 1 fell asleep.

It was latc before 1 entered the coffee-room the next morning,
and I was somewhat startled at seeing the lieutenant sitting quietly
at his breakfast. He offered me the newspaper he had been read-
mg ; and, making some remark on the weather, inquired whether
¥ had beea a traveller during the night. I believe it was with some
embarrassment that I replied, that I had arrived on the afternoon of
the preceding day, and had spent the evening in the coffeee-room.
Iis cheek became fushed, and he looked at me eagerly for a mo-
ment. fle then seemed inclined to speak ; but checking himself,
he turned from me, and resumed his breakfast. Vexed with my-
gelf for the want of tact with which I had alluded to the preceding

<¢ At length nothing would satisfy him but to be permitted to ac-
company me to sca. 1 heard the proposition with delight ; and
{though his mother wept bitterly, she could not censure his very
inatural Lias towards my profession. 8he gave her reluctant con-
sent, and the boy went with me.

““Often when my malady oppressed me most heavily, his
watchful care concealed my deficiencies from others ; and that
which I had neglected to do was done by him before the omission
was detected. How I doted on that dear.boy !—it is not to be
told! You could scarcely credit it ; yet, when you hear the se-
quel, you’ll say I must have hated him.

*¢ His dear mother’s health declined ; and latterly, at the close!
of every voyage, she came on deck when we luy in the river to!

welcome us both, and to embrace and Uless her child. She loved'

evening, I endeavoured to make amends by conversing on general |
subjects. His reserve gradually wore away, and we soon sat to-
gether talking more like old familiar friends, than strangers who had
%0 reecnily feet under circumstances so unpromising.

me,—but she idolised that frank, spirited, amizble, heautiful Loy v

‘¢ The last time we sailed away together, how wildly she clung:
to his neck at partisg !—how carnestly she urged me to cherish!|
and protect him ! Hec was then sixteen years old,—-a merry mid-

That night we were again the sole oc:upants of the coffee-room.

shipman. There was not a bandsomer fellow ia the ship, nor a

Y

ii

!hctter heart in the world. My wifo lay insensible when we were
forced to leave her ; the hope which on former occasions had sus-
tained her seemed utterly to have forsaken her. \Was it a misgiv-
ing ?—did she suspect me? No—she would have roused herself
to gaze once again on dear, dear Frank !
*‘ The ship sailed, and we had a prosperous voyage. The cap-
tain, for reasens I forget, nor do they affect ny story, was anxigus
at a particular period to make observations of the position of some
island, respecting which, and indeed of its very existence, there
was uncertainty,
¢ Oue bright and beautiful night the captain had gone to his rest,
the watch was with me, and finding myself in the very latitude in-
dicated by my orders, I gave directions for a boat to be mapned,
ordered Frank to take the command of her, and briefly int?rriated
to him the observations which he was expected to make.
““Lightly he descended the ship’s’ side, took his place in the

boat, waved his hand to me, and away they went,~—a merry boat’s
crew, commanded by a happy youth of sixtcen.

¢ llow beautifully calm was the sea! The huge vessel seemed
to rest motionless on the tide, as if conscious that she was to await
the return of that frail pinnance—a mother lingering for the com-
ing of her infunt ! I never saw the doep blue sky so full of stars
bofore ! T gazed upwards, I know not how long, till a.drcamy
dizzy feeling oppressed my brain. I still leant over the side of the
vessel, and my thoughts were of my wife, and the home where we
had often been so happy ! _

““ Another rose to take my place—my night’s watch was over.
I left my orders with my successor, and with my weary fellow
watchers I descended to my rest.

¢ He who succeeded me had not long been on deck when g fresh
and fair breeze arose. We had gone on sluggishly for many days,
often quite becalmed ; and now that the wished-for impetus was-
given, every white wing was quickly spread, and we flew over the
foaming waters. 'The breeze increased almost to a gale, and for
bours wa ;hs.f pursued our rapid course, when suddenly he who
siad the watdh, “’Ene man who had taken my place; mféﬁ{fzéﬁbat!/

““ Inquiry instantly betrayed the truth ¢ They came to ?ne#—to -
me !—the father of that boy—his sworn father—the man who loy-
ed him, and would have died for him—and they found me asleep !
O the agony of rcturning recollection ! In my brain’s lethm:gy I
had forgoticn the departure of the bout! 1 had neglected to note
it in the orders Icft to my successor. I lheard the rushing of the
wind, and the dash of the waves against the ship's side, and though
with all speed she was put about, and we weat in scarch of those
we had abandoned, 1 had no hope—I felt that 1 was a murderer !
I know not how long we cruised about—it was in vain—we never
saw them more ! Oh! what a dreadful death ! Prepared but for
an absence of an hour—withont food—without water! O God !
what imust the poor boy have suflered !

“1 remember nothing after that until we anchored in the river,
and then my wife came on board. Then they could no longer re-
strain me. I rushed to her, pale, feeble, helpless as she was, and
briefly as words could tell it, I shouted in her ears the fate of her
loved boy. I told her of his death ; but I had not time to tell of
my remorse, for she fell dead at my feet,

“ You will not wonder now at what yoa saw last night. I left
the ship,—but where was I to go? I had lost my poor wife, and
my boy, my merry boy,—and now at times I lose myself. No
wonder. Can you tell me where I am, sir? My senses —my brain
—where can I be 2’

The poor licutenant took a candle, and, after anxiously searching
every part of the room, he left me, and I saw him no more.

Kind reader, this is a fruve story.

——

DvEeLLixG.—Duelling, as a punishment, is absurd, because it is
an equal chance whether the punishment full upon the offender or
the person offended. Noris it much better as a reparation—it be-
ing difficult to explain in what the satisfaction consists, or how it
tends to undo the injury, or to alord a compensation for the da-
mage already sustained. The truth is, it is not considered as
either. A law of honour having zrnexed the impuotation of coward-
ize to paticace under an affront, challenges are giver aud accept-
jed with noother design than to prevent, or wipe off this suspi-
icion——wixhout malice to the adversary, gencrally without a wish
to destroy him, cr any other concern than to prescrve the ducllist’s
i0WN Teputation and reception in the warld., The rtoresco

aalbloness
of this rule of manneras is one consideration—the condact of indivie
Guals, while sach a rule exists, is another. ‘
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For the Pearl,
COLLINS,
The poct Collins affurds a vweluntholy example of the

which sometimes weiglts duwn men of genius, and of the b,y
The
of the waild” may sneer at the tenn genius, and at the sorrgw:
and the avocations of the poet by profession ;—hut he should re-
is not the zod to whowm !

negleet

sorrows to which their avocations prepare the way. “rnan

collect that his god, the money bug, i

others are hound to how,
grubbers, wonld indeed be o world of grubs. Further, be <hounld
phcent co
intallectuality, that all the great lights of past e

Ltenpt e

recoleet, hefore ke bevomes rooted in his con

v

-
e o rods

dinee—

to whora even he yields willing homnge, hecase tirne Yis hallow-

ed their names —that they vere disciples i the el = wnaly and
e

gt i ..t'il(i(,’i_.

apent Juborious days i hmagining, and ponrtre;

and beauties, and peculiarities, unconnected with :-pn:..ln-r ennkoa,

or steain engines, or even interest tihles,  And wis s saenitive,
of ease and viches, all vain 3 Yes, il the tint<, awd nosieaud fo-

wrance of nature are vain,—because we might b eomn and
without themn,

and the balmy grove

1€ the rose is supertteons,
autd the gold,

i—if the erisrcon, and the azure,

and the exquisite fornis which crbellish the firmament ere vain,—;

if the many tinted greens of carth, and the rainhow hues of s wul-
titudinous flowers are vain,—if the emerald,

the ever-varying curves of ocean are vain,—il’ every thing wih ich!

soothes and huminizes, aml feeds witlo nectar, and® msho: pml.m--'r‘ou d oeheek his melanchoty
thropic and pious, the self-love-divested soul, are vain.—then are, 36 years,
Bt lhl"‘( hester

the avocations of the poct and philosopher vain also.
e despises the devotee,
!

Iy

sncerer does not act up to his contetnpt.
of art or nature, who has not amassed worldly wen
makes use of his own riches—exeept indeed he be w iners goib—
to accumulate the delights whizh the fools have (':'.-wl:--!,
which he direetly acknowledges to be the refiners of soeiey,

Collins was born 2t Chichester, in Deeember 1720,
was a tradestnan, reduced by misfortune or improvidonee,
der many obligatious to a brother-in-law, a Colonel Martin,

v
L

aud un-

ard that o world made up solely of the -

“of his Iife, was a conustant haunter ol t}

Thiz poetic prophecy has been well fufiiled.  Oft has the wan-
derer ou the T'hawies rested on his dripnisg oar, to think
015 gentle spirit, which vet sunctifies the landscape, and iutpires:

pastoral thonghts amid sweetly pa;tnmi NOILER

has rofled by, since Colling wrote the ahove stanza, and the month-

sust pussed, gives a pleasing veriication of the prediction. A wri-
ter in one of the periodicals which are peculizr to our ags, ths bab- |

Bles, lovingly, of Thomson aud the Thanes

“ But of all the reminiscences a'tachod to ITammersmith, the:

miost interesting 1s, that Thowsen the poet once made it his dwell-

ing-place, and composed part of his ¢ Seasons’ there,
called the Dame Coflechouse.
re ‘Fhames
and wus buricd on the banks of Lis fuvourite river. 1t way be suid,

indeed, without any disparagement to the Tham

:_lln: water, when sailing in an open boat from London to ch,

()n‘|§

!
and the dowy benth, ders ;—he returned,

1o

[i

and the suow, and 'Imu‘ companion v hich the suffvrer had taken to

1l

“days of boykood
1,—hut hie:

1
l i

!

(

b
Cofthat boer tow e it is devoted.

whirh, being neglected, proved fatal a short thne afterwards,””

Soon after the tribute paid to Thomeon, Colllus went to Flan-
reccived,

L2 and attached hitself almost solely to the!

008, guve up poetry,
stuny of the New Testament,
doubtless, much of its foree and fiereeness was Lroken by l!u: sub-

1t had

‘the power 1o calin zud soothe hini, when scarcoly any thing else

Il mentad madady increased . Lut,!

Lis hosam.

aberrations,

A monument was erected o his menory, in the Chi-
Cathiedral,—uender whese walls the poat often sported in his
, o1t

1l where he was finally Iaid, apart from suffer-
g and sorrow, towait the second o
a:d the L™ whose words had become bis last canthly bahin.

A better A]w imen of Collins® genins, aud of the gentleness and
Aenderness which pervade his voctical charactor, need not be sought

[ faber than bis Ode to Bvening. 1t is sweet and soothing, as.the approachy

Poctey, and wetre, and lyri-

“fh feal vantety and welody, unite, without the jingle of chiyme 1o dis-

uncle of the poct deserves a place among the honovratle, whose! a.“‘“'" sttention from its meliffuous flow,— like eve’s own solemn!

vames are held in remembrance, for, by his libernlity, the cduea-
tion was given, and the carly aspirutions were soothed, 1 which’
the world of letters owes so ueh, in the productions of the anthor
of the Ode lo Frening.
chester school, and varied the seenes of the cluss.roos, with his
fancies of Arcadia, and of the Aralian desert, and the Georsinn fo-
rest.  Too carly he learned to despise that taet, a little of which is
80 cminently useful, of gathering together, insunshine, the comnforts
nacessary for a * rainy day.”” Thus, he makes bis camel diis

Hassan, exclabin, when he finds himsell afiar froms the friends und

scenos of his city home, out on the lone desert @«

« Sl was the hour, and luckless was 1he day,
When first from Shiraz walls T beat oy way !
Curs’d be the eold and silver whicl persuade
Weak wmen 1o tollow i fatigning tride !

The Uy peace outshines the silver store,
And lite s dearer than the golden ore.™’

Here, however, Hassan was wrong, ax wen generally are when

they run to extreme opinions.  ‘The goid awd silver, although of-,

ten productive of evil, shonld not be denouneed, and ¢ far fatigue

ing trade™

nerally good results, frequently, although it sometimes lures the:

< weak' 1o their own destenetion.

At Winchester Colling was placed at the head of the list of eandi-|
dates for New Collese,
mischievous notion, that dull school boy s, make smart men. They

This is one contradiction, of the absurd and

somctimes do, no doubt, ns an exeeption: but the role is, necessa-
rily, from the nature of things, the other way.
curred at New College,
ty of his uncle, to Queen’s College,
Lclogues. s habits and personal appearance, m 1742,
deseribed by a cotemporary ¢

* He was passionately fond of musie, good natured and aTible,
warm in his (siendship, and,
perate in his eating and drinking.
of a light and clear complenion, with grey eyes so very weik =t
times as hardly to bear a candle in the rouin, aud often raise w ith-
in him apprehensions of biindaness.””

After some time spent in college ife, aud rome disappointments
asregarded preferinents, Collas went to Loadon. e there enter-
¢! on a foolishly gy life, and complaints of his uncle’s agent made
bim use energetic exertions to ralieve himseil’ trom the pecuniary:
obligations te which he wis so long boholden. He wrote ~L‘\(‘T.l|
miscellancous works, and published his Cides.
latter was so wretched, that the deeply mortificd and cruelly dis-)

appoiuted poet, collected the unsold nuwmbers, and burnt them.

This appears to have had a dreadtul etiect ou his miind § he becamel

by slow, and almost imperceptible degrees—but not impereepiible

to himerif—insane ; and to this shock has the malady been attri-
buted.
of tho Seusons.
¢s Remembrance oft shail haunt the shore,
Whon Thar.es v suminer wreaths i3 drest,

And oft suspend the dashing oar,
To bid his gentle vpirit rest.”’

|
bures the strong, and the good, and lures them with ges;

No vacancy oc-|
and Colitns was removed, by the liberali-|
In 1742 Le published lll.\;
are thus

as tone as b anew hu, very tempe-

Ie wos of o mederate stature, |

The sale of l]w‘

In 1743 he wrote an ode on the death of 'Thowmson, author
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~springs, her springe avd dying gules.™  Phus, glides the melody,

1

st ofler stanza, as a full brook, over a gentiy inclined gms;_y;
. gl 1 .
into sparkling cir-

bed 5—now, unbrolenly bright,—agiin, urged

Collins compased his Hclogves in VWin-t glox by suine reedy point,—and then gurgling and murmauring
?uzuinsl the Llue pebbles which border the boy-made shoal.

GDE TO EVENING.

If el of eaten stop or past’ral song,

Mav tope, chaste Eve ! to soothe thy modest ear,
Like thy own solenm spring :.,

"Thy springs and dying gales

O Nymph reseiv’d ! while now the bright-hair'd Sun,
Sisin von western tent, whose cloudy skirts,

With breds cthercal wove,

O’crhang his wavy bed 3

Now air is hush'd, save where the weak’eye'd Lat
AWith short shrifl Jnu-.\ fits by on leathern wing,
Or where the beetle winds

11is small but sullea horn,

As oft he rises " idst the twilicht pail,
Against the pilgrin barne in heedloss T
Now testeh e, miadd coinpos’d !

T'o breathe sowe solien’d strain,

Whore nunbiors stealing theo® thy n";’ning Vi
May not unseensly with its stillness suit,

As musing slow I hail

Thy genial lov'd return.

For w h"n thy felding-star artsing shows

His paly circlet, at s warning lunp

The lrwrmt [tours and Elves,

Who slept in buds the day,

And many a nyvniph, who wreathes her brows with sedge,
And sheds the freshnis ig dew, and, lovelier still,

‘I'he pensive Pleasures sweet,

I'repare thy shadowy car.

Then 1ot me rove some wild and heathy scene,
Or tind some ruin “midst s dreary dells,

WV hose walls more awful tod

By thy religious gleams :

Cf f chill blust'ring winds or driving raio,
l‘rvwnl Y W |llum feet, be mine the hut
I'iat from the mountain's sides

Views wilds aud sweiling floods,

And Lamlets brown, and dim-discover’d spires,
And hears their simple bell, and marks o'er all
Thy dewy tingers draw,
The gradual dus..v veil,

While Spring shall pour his show'ra, as oft he wont,
And bathe thy breathing tresses, meekest Eve

While Suw:nier loves to speort

Beneath thy ling'ring light 5

While sallow Auatumn fills thy lap with leaves,
Or Winter, velling throngh the troublous air,
Atfrigiits thy snnuk.ng train,

And rudely rends thy robes ;

ofThom-'

A century nearly

in a tavern!
Thomson, for the last twenty years
; he lived, died, !

es, that it killed:
" this sweet poet and amiable man 5 for he eanghta severe cold upon,

his uncle’s willy a legucy of

ITe died in 1756, aged;

appearing of <¢ the Resurrection:

| lore, régardful of thy quict rule,

B baney, F rmnmhlp, Science, anulm" Peuce,
'y "r'nl.(ml Lifluene own,

W love thy favourite name !

o
!1

j
l

v

A:
| Whatalovely and lively personilication is here given, of Even-
iinz. The hour isrepresented as a Nymph, modest, reserved, com-
izposm., und meek.  Her approach is herulded by the loveliest of
Hstars t—the ¢ tiny people’’ of fuiry lund, and the river nymphs,
f‘;:zzd fovelier still, the pensive pleasures, prepare her car ; and her
joccupation is to draw, with dewy lingers, the dusky veil oer
monntzies, floods, and hamlets brown.

Aud with what a series of gentle pictures does the poet surround
his favourite,  "The sun, like a conqueror,

|
{

: sits in his tent, above
wave ;—the pilgrim is aroused from his meditation, by
tae hesdiess flight of the beetle, who winds his horn in cadences
suited to th2 deepening shadows ;—and the star, whose rise marks
tae timie for ¢ folding® the Aocks, movesin his paly cirelet, and an-
nounces the hour of hmn.k,s.s revelry to the flower-piliowed Fays.

‘The lundscape is in aceordance with these figures

the atlgntic

;—on fine twi-
izht hours, the scenc is, the wikd sweet heath,—aud the ruins of
castic, or abbe; . which, in its lone!y deils, tell of the times of old 3
tbet e wet Llusterous eves, the point is the cottage on the moun-
tuil =ide, whence—seated beneath its rain-shelteriug roof, its open
door admitting the seft richly-laden gusts—the wanderer looks
abroad.  He beliolds, fur below—Larmless to Lim, only features
of ihe subject lindscape—wild swelling floods, and clustered ham-
feis, and spires half grove-hidden ;--and hears, delighted—mixed
with thie music of the pattering rain, the fitful wind, and the mur-
muring torrents-~the tinkling of the simple bell, which tells the
swuins that the hour of repose hus ariived, and that the family
seeaes of coltage aud fur hiouse, way svpercede the furrow and
the hay field and 'the home stead.

Crities have found fault with Collits, on account of the number
of his epithets 1 those deseriptive words, upplied to the names of

-

w1

.
.

things, which, in ihe most brief nunner, gives attendant qualities
and circumstinees.

Ofien, no doubi, cpithets are expletive, and
buithen a subject, both o
in the Ode 1o 1'.\':=nmg?

—but s it so
Which are the epithets there, that
seamn thrust in to 34 up a line, and to remove which would add to
the clegance and energy of the article 2 Which of them could be
dispeased with, without a material injury to the sentence in which
itappears?  Bright-hair’d, in reference to the setling sun, gives
at once the glory which surrounds his dazzling face. As express-
ive is the tenm, weey, applied to the ocean, over which he sits,
The weal-eye’d bat, imparts at once the peculiar character and
hubits of thet creature of the dusk,—as does short shrill shriek, and
leathern wing, give his voice and appearance. Folding is a sweet
pastoral epithet applied to the evening star, as is paly, to the sup-
pressed light of his sphere,

s regards sense and sound,

in the pearly heavens: Of similar
character, are, pensive pleasures,—iclizigus gleams,—dim-discec-
vered spires,— and dewy fiugers,—and what could so well give to
the imagination, the warm vapour whicli rises from the foliage after
a sumner shower, as the phirase, ¢ thy lreathing tresses LEve’’ ?
A briefl cousideration, of the Ode 1o Lvening, will suftice for the
diszovery of the distinction batween the purely poetic, and the
practically deseriptive parts 3 amd of the pecaliar excellence of each

.
se,

jipart. The persouification of Evening, und ber attendants,—of the
gsun.—nfthc seasons,—and of Fancy, Friﬁndihip, Science, and
i Peace, are of the purely poetie kind,  "The picture of the bat, and

end ol the
leseriptive character,

mountain-hut scene, are of the poe
The first are purely ideal, helped by
!n:xtur.nl objects,—the latter are real existences, heightened by poe-
{tical ussociations.

In this Ode there are soine fine examples of fiures of Rhetoric,
which enable us to present an ohject to the kimagination, by naming
the peculiarities which belong to it, or somethfhg to which it is sup-
posed to bear a resemblance.  Thus, the shepherd’s pipe, made
‘of reed or cane,—a somewhat straw or oaten production, and hav
;iug vents, called stops,—gcts the pastoral and descriptive designa-
ition, of ¢“ oaten stop,”’---the place, aud fuacied appearance, of the

”hectlc, and pilgiim,
Ctically

clonds which surround the setting sun, give the gorgeous vapours
L under the terms, < western tent,”’---the dull humniing noise of the
:lheet‘ne 13 elevated by the title ¢ sullen hoin,*’---the small, rather
\ dim, sphere, of Vesper, is named < paly circlet,”” and the moist
verdur2 sending forth fiagrant exhalations, are called, ¢ breathing
tresses.”’

Beautifu! all '---*¢ Blessings on the Poets,”” they have eariched
the world, often to their own detrimeat ;-—they should, at least,
get the gratitude of thosgg generations to which their productions
are handed, as cider nspirations which are to exist for ever.

OLINTHUS.

——

The understandinz may not he long able to withstand demon-
strative evidence ; but the heart which is guarded by prejudice
;and passion, is menerally proof against argumentative reasoning ;
for no perscn will perceive trath when he is vawilling to find it.

Religion does not banish mirth, but only moderates and sois
ﬂrnlen o it.—KHerbert.
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For the Pearl.
SIIONGASSON.

Mz. Eprtor—A Correspondent of the Times, signing him-

self Albyn, having published his rejected prize poem, and pre-|;

fixed thereunto a note, which appears to breathe u defiance,—-1
have laken up my quill to prove to him, and the ¢ better
judges ;** that his poem at least is * full of defects :==of the
others I am not at liberty to write, till they like this shall have
made their public appearance.—
I am with respect,
O~E oF THE (inferior) Jupcxs.

In the prosecution of the task it shall be my sole object, (not
being a critic by trade) to measure the thing by itself ; for il
would be absurd to apply the rule and plumnmet, where their use
would appear to have been totally disregarded by the construcler §
—and besides, were T to proceed thas, I should find it ** out of
all proportion my Lord :** the errors would be almost as frequent
as the words. Let it suflice then to shew, that the thing is at
variance with itself, for by no law can that Le judged which
is made in contempt of all,—I shall now then as clearly as 1 am
able, poiat out those sbsurdities, which in my opinion condemn-~
ed the Extract.

In the first place, it purported to be the speech of an Indian
Warrior,—an untutored Savage,—but upon examination, 1 found
that either he or Albyn, misstated the fact ; either it is not the
speech of Shongasson,—or he was other than he seemed;
and now for the proofs : In 22d line this Savage is made to use 2
metaphor, derived {rom a source whence he had never an op-
portunity to draw it ;—he, ignorant of the effect of tillage upon
land, is made to compare life to it.—The wily Indian would tell
his tribe nothing which neither he northey understood. In 42d;
line a similar incongruity occurs,—*¢ Fighting furics woriby of
our steel ;' here, again he, talks nonsense,—‘* worthy of our
steel "' Where did] Shongasson get his trasty blade? Lh
Mr. Albyn '—or where got he the expression ?---peradventure he
used words without a meaning like---like whom ?---Tut these
are slight slips,~-little mistakes, compared with the absurdity to
be seen in the 48th line.

““ Be then your rivals, not those rude Centaurs.”> O ho, Mr.
Shongassun---You arve there are you?---u Greciun emigrant by
jingo—-or an old Rum’sa (Roman) at least---A Cerniaur, eh,
I say trap to you---Alas for the better judges,~--well svhat do
they say now---1 suppose they call that ¢ Good ?*"—He tullks of
Gallic signs too,---in short he talks very unlike a sober, ¢ fall,
¢ thin,”? ¢ feeble,” ¢ vast,” ¢ greal.’’ Indian; bat. ghough
of this, no Indian, (if so be he was an Indian) in lus nnht “mind,
would undertake to harangue hiz fellow Chiefy in such fashion,
therefure as an Indian’s speech it is a decided failure. Q. E. D.
Aud here I might cast down my pen, and expect the reply of;
the “letter Jupces,”’ clever fellows they be, I'll warrant,
if they find yon ¢“ not guilty” af a nrstake. Dut youmay say,
i3 that all you have to say against my extract 2---O no, Mr. Albyn,

there arc many more crrors of which yon may be conviet-
ed---not to say a word of the faults in composition, cte.---for in-
stance the wretched similie,-—-siwilie do I say ?-—-"tis none, the
things compared are as utterly unlike as the opizions of Albyn
and the prize committee :---whit similarity is there betwixt the
< gall,  thin,? < feeble’® <cvast’  ¢f great Shongasson’
- -(or are these epithets intended for the *“ hush’d Minas:”’) and|
the dull rolling cloud curling up a cape,---whizh casts its «* doubt-
ful mein’® (micn ?) o’er Hoiton vale ? the ‘“doubtful mein® of)
a vapour !"'—-tell it not in ‘“Cape Breton’ nor blab it to the
‘“ House of Assembly !”’

What does * equal years’® mean ?—-5ihi line ¢ Yet here indu!-;
gent in the council s1il ;"> who is indulgent? the old man or the
council.—17th line, ** Embalms their n:emorice with pra‘se ©** this,

itof society, they ridicule it, they would turn it to contempt.

call for remark—those acquainted with Nova Scotia liternture
know, that ¢¢ Albyn®® has, frequently, during a series of years,
written and published articles, that, for sweetness of metre, de-
licaey and strength ol thought, and appropriateness of diction,
are worthy of much praise.}—Pearl.

Por the Pearl.
QUACKERY A SCIENCE.,
FREE TRANSLATION FROM THE [TALIAN OF GIVSErPrE DROGIHLIO.

No. 2.

The field of Quackery is exactly where it was hundreds of
centuries ago, it lies in the fertile regions of ignorance, prejudice,
conceit, caprice, and hope deferred. Itmay seem somewhat para-
doxical but it is nevertheless a truth that disease is not the ** scena
bella,”’ as Droghlio calls it, of Quackery. 1t is on the rude vndisci-
plined senses, glimmerings of reason, and wnaided animal and mo-
ral powers on which it displays its main influence---in its dealings
with these it never fails---but disease often baflles its utmost
exertions. Disease is always a secondary consideration with the
thoroughly bLred and scientifically working Quack ; be glories in
addressing himself personally and newspaperly to the wants and
cravings of the fancy and imagination---whilst he exercises his
persuasive cloquence with these, he lolds them in absolute bond-
age by the mysteries of his art---he gathers herbs like a Draid
by moonlight, he gives a glimnpse of his mysterious pill, powder,
or plaster---he speaks of death as a result entirely unknown to
him, he places all the labours of the undertaker with admirable
tact and skill on the interference and ignorance of the Regular
Physician.--and he concludes by leaving but one person in the
whole world before the eyes of his patient, *‘ per sua natura’*--
himself.

As in every grade of society there are numberless persons
who view Quackery with esteem and confidence---and thou-
sands who want to, and will, be quacked---it is a natural con-
saquence that characters will arise out of these conditions of lifa :
——-and as circumstances have been long notorious for making
men-—--s0 have they in every age been the proiific parents of!
guacks---nor can any one be justified in the present day, when
the demands of our common nature are every where filled up by
the ingenuity of scientific meu, in outraging the persecuted namcs
of charlatanism when the necessities of the community actually
require them, and when acute and shrewd persons are to be
found and are instigated to practice by such heavy arguments as
those of the purest gold and silver.—~-Few birds are of greater con-
sequence than the vulture,and why? 1Is it not because there is n
great demand for his services ? The demand for stews has main-
tained them for ages in the very face of christianity.

The clamorous boasting of quacks is often thoughilessly ridicul-
ed---but those ‘who censure this so rashly forget that the pre-
tensions of an alcohes! or lapis philuosephorum is one of the
most aceomplished qualifications of the science of Quackery-—-a

1|Quack wounld indeed know little of his art if he was to comnit a

felony upon his own remedy---he but half understands the elas-

{|ticity of human proselytism who would coufine his panacea to one

faculty when he can alwaysextend it over all.  As men will glut-
torize on meat and drink so will they have excess of humbng---
they wi!! have it---they arc not to be cheated---they will he
froabugged, Are they not fools who refuse to gratify this eraving
They
might as well arguc against the wind or the confirtned drunkard
---all such persons want practical knowledge---they bastily judge
others by themselves---and like metaphysicans ofold make rules
that will answer but for one ! The education of all the prolessions
tends to lead them away from the real character of mankind---

is a bud metaphor and a worse mode of preservation.  50th line :
““ When the fierce Mobawks from our warriors fled,
Abenaquis at our po-t:0:s bled,”’
how catremely inelegant and unpoetical ;---** Or when we quafi'd
the running brooks ot blood,’” wlere is Albyn
pating this cannibal propensity,---"tiy very diszosting, and dnubiyu

2% line---bow-wow-wott-~-|

“ And |

it unfita them for cmployment whero it is most lucrative---it places
ithem in positions where their abilitiesare withheld from the com-
munity---it places them as it were in reserve---they take up a
rosition behind the parties engaged---and what is very often  the

) . jcase with the bestdisciplined troops their services may never be
's autharity for im- l

Thus it 1s with the Quack and the regularly bred
The quack with admirable address savs to his less ac-

requirad.
Doctor.

80 because untrue '---lhe noble Micmacs had ro scelcappetite.

‘* My voice is peace,’” please supply for,---brtMr. Editor al- I‘
thongh the half has not been told I am fearful that too much bas; }
been written to try the patience of your readers to warrant un-.:
proceeding any farther,---however, shocld Albyn or the heue-i
Judges deem my task unfinish>d, I may at anoiiier opportunity,!
trenhle them with a few mnore blunders.—-And 1 here leave |hcm,”
not because the errors have all been shewn, bu! because I woula

complished practitioner, *“Etand you there while T whisper a
iword of consolation in the ear of your patient---he will pay me a
4 when he wont pay you a farthing—-he quiet---or swear
'away if you will-—but you don’t understand it,”’

Whea Puracelsus began his career he set out with riglt good
scuse by publicly burning the writings of Galen and Avicanna:

---he did more,—-he went further,---and with grealer good sense

,‘elul e invested himself with the miraculous powers of mystery, ||

thrive and promise long continued life, and as Paracelsus was
drunken fellow, provided he did not drink his own elixir, which I
believe he carefully avoided, the probability was that his medicine
would do bim good service to the last and for as long as he
was concerned maintain its fame. Van Helwont a follower of
Paracelsus says boldly---¢“ let every one who cannot cure a!l dis-
enses with the ulcohest of Paracelsus be expelled the faculty.”’
The translator begs here to quote a verse from another work
if Giuseppe Droghlio---being u poetical sketch of the Dogmas,
Theories and Doctrine of Physic—in reference to Paracelsus it
runs thus :
¢ The stone of the philosophers he found
When wandering on the frontiers of great Cham,
Some say an Arab did the thing propound—
Some say it was the offspring ofa dram
Which he had taken whena prisoner bound :
Some think it all a piece of fudge or flam,
And far behind his mercury or opium,
The greatest medicines in his Pharmacopoinm,”’

¢« Of his Elixir Proprictatis
Ie boasted (it was saffron myrrh and aloes,)
With which none ever could be dissatis-
Fied,—it was lile to all but drunken fellows !
Now think of a discovery such as that is,
VWhich life prolongs beyond Methusaleh’s !
It would have ended all our books and shelves,
By handm" down.our apncestors themselves !?

MorxiNG AT ConLLEGE, AFTER A N1cu1’s DEBAUCH.
—Quickly and quaintly did Sleep body forth its ever-varying figures
to his view, lile the forms displuyed on the shifling sides of an Italian
image boy’s tray; till Fancy Gnished by conjuring upa ferocious
looking custom-house oflicer out of the diminutive figure of his
Scout, who had utterly forgotten his new master’s oxistence till
the bell ceased, and only roused him just in time to present him-~
self in Lis shirt at the sitting-room window, and catch a glimpse
of the lust scholar, as he spread the wings of his white surplice,
aud flew furiously towards the already closing doors .of the chapel.

The Freshman returned to his bedroom, suid it was pleasant,
and looked as if it was angthing but pleamnt,—-ughed sate down,
and rested his head on his hand for a few minutes. He then rose,
looked in the glass,saw a very pule face, and a pair of eyes, which
looked like gluzed miniatures of themselves,—rushed suddenly
to the water-jug, pourcd its contents info the basin, inserted his
head in it, and drank himself nearly high nnd dry before he with-
drew it again,—sate down once more, sighed once more,—com-
menced dressing very slowly,—made a most unsatisfactory bow
to his neckcloth,—looked at his hand,—it was shaking,—so he
shook bis head 1o keep it company, and then tapped it gently
with his fore-finger, as if ho was knocking up Memory 1o consult
her on the occurences of the preceding evening.  The altempt
was a fuilure.  There was no concealing the fuct any longer,—
either the mulled cluret hud been too aristocratic, or the gin-punch
loo plebeian for him.

ITe sank upon the sofa, and gazed upon the quiet quadrangle
and green gurden bevond it. Above, around, Leneuth, all was
sunny, and soft, and tranquil. The stillncss of Sabbath blended
rsweetly with the brightness of summer, and the Freshman’s dim
gaze roved vacantly over the broad beauty of earth and heaven,
and his ear drank in half unconsciously the fuint song of the distant
spring-bird, till something scermed to tell him that his own fever-
ish head and languid pulse were not exactly in keeping with the
general harmony of the picture.  Besides the light hurt his eyes.
Hle drew down the blind, and retired from the window to try and
remember what great scholar it was of whom il was recorded,
that baving taken somewhat more than was good fur him at some
annual college festival, he was discovered in the morning with his
night-cap piaced on the candle by way of extinguisher.

[ ==

Lorp Droucnam’s Opinton or Junrve.—We find the
following opinion of Junius exprcssed by Lord Brougham, in his
Inte work, *¢ Historial Sketches of the Statesmen of the Times of
George 1117 -

““le appearsto have been a person in whose bosom every
fierce and maglignant passion raged without the con:rs! of a sound
judgment, and without any kindly feeling to attemper his nature.
Writing at a time when good or even correct composition was
little studied, and in the newspapers hardly ever met with, his
'palished style, thoagh very far from being a correct one, and fur-
ither stili from being geod pure English, being made the vehicle

rather employ my leisure in searching for clegancies clsewhere,
fully pursuaded that all who read must allow that Albyn’s bantling;

|

[Perhaps it would bec searcely fuir to let the abowve appca:;
without some qualification a: regards the writer witose signatare;
is atiazhed to the poem in question. Some -persons might be led
to infer that the eritic’s depreciation might be generally applicd
0 the author's literary prodaciions ; hut——alihough the piece wn-
der r:view, may have blemishes, which, under circumstances,

azted justly in its condemnation.

h

. . . . .just been down at the gates of Hell where d refuted them
is pretty only in its pareat’s eyes, and thut the prize Committee | 5 tere he had refuted the

|—--and as the writings were burning, he declared that he had of abuse, sarcasm, and pointed invective, natorally excited a

'degree of attention which was farther maintiined by the bold-

'necq of his procecdings. No man can read a page of any letter
Paracelsns knew mankind better than most men of his day, f ‘without perceiving, that the writer has but one way of handling
ithovgh all the Doctors of those days knew them pretty well---).every subject, and that he construets his scntences with the sole
he mventcd an elisir which was to prolong men's lives to that of,.de.wrn of saying the most bitter things he can in the most strikin
Mathosaleh’s---it was called his Elixir Proprictatis. And though l-way, withott ever regarding in the least degree their being
it was only a mixture of saffron, myrrh and aloes, yet it answered "aPP"C-"b"’ orinapplicable to the abject of the attack. The con-
ail thn purposes for which it was designed-—it occupied men’s i;seqnence ie, that the greater part of his invective will sajt just one
thougiuts for the time---many had swallowed it and continaed to bad man or wicked minister as well as anoiher.’*

both, to the Devil’s entire sntisfuction !
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Tait’s Magazine.
POETRY AND STEAM.

The man of genius is often looked upon as a being that shuts
himself up and knows little of what is going on in the real world
avound him. He is supposed to live in a fairyland of his own cre-
_tion—oflen & very barren and profitless one—delusions. In refer-
“snce to him, men-of arts and full of all manner of enchantments and

migical aciences, the men of spinning-jennies and steam- engines—
Bay, tho naturalists, and many other writers —talk of themselves as
practical men. They ofien smile at the poet and the romance-
writer, as men of the world affect to do, and say-—*Oh ! a very
clever, & very clever fellow indeed ; but as ignorant of actual life

sasachild.”” But the poets and romancers of late have proved
themselves both to b profitable fellows and practical ones. To
say nothing of vast sums coined from the brain of Scott and of By-
ron, look at the comfortable nest which Moore has feathered for
himself” Very pretty sums he has fobbed now and then. See old
George Crabbe going down to his parsonage with £3,000 in his
saddle-baga at one time. Look at the poet’s house at Keswick :
it has a library in it which has cost a fortune 3 and the poet and
historian sits there now, what with salaries, pensions, Quarterly
Review articles, and residuary legateeships, as no inconsiderable
man of substance. TFhere is that * old mon eloquent’” too, his
_ngighboar, at Rydal Mouut, who, if he have not amassed a mount
“of gold on which to build his palace, has gota poet’s bower on
one of the most delicious little knolls in Europe, warmed by as
much affection and domestic peace as ever crowned ong man’s
hearth ; and having no mark or stamp of poverty about it. Yes,
and spite of Edmburgh and Quarterly, and a host of lower critics
who echoed their owl-notes, his poetry is become fashionable!
Only think of that---¢¢ The Idiot Boy”’ and ¢« Betty Foy,”” ‘¢ The
Old Wanderer”” in his worsted stockings, and ¢ Michael’” and
s¢ The Wagoner,” become fashionable, so that every critic who
knows no more of poetry than he did ten years ago, mow cries
s g!onous‘ divine ! inimitgble !’ at every new edition of his
poems. Yes, and so they shall cry---for such is the ultimate tri-
umph of general sense and taste over professional stupidity. His
poetry is become golden in all senses ; and, if Government only act
in the matter of copyright as a British government ought to act,
1t will flow on in a golden stream to his children’s children, to the
third and fourth—ay, to the fortieth and four hundredth genera-
tion.

These are your dreamers and thrifiless poets of the present days!
Pt they are not merely the profitable, they are the really practical
men too. We ask, where would your Watts and Boltons be, if it

" ‘wéte not for them? Why, it is they-—-it is the men of poetical ge-
pias-—who build your steamboats and steamcoaches. The man of
“geniug is not now meraly a scrawler on paper, a writer of poems
or of tales ; but his pen is become a magician’s wand, the most po-
tent one that was ever wielded : and, while other men think that he
is merely inditing some pleasant lay, or matter for a winter-even-
ing's fireside, they who see farther into a millstone know that he
. 18 actually building ships and boats, steamengines and steamcar-
ringes ; launching new and splendid packets ; laying down rail-
roads, and carrying them through mountain and forest 5 erecting
inns, furnishing them with hosts, and guests, and waiters ; spread-
ing tables with every dehcacy of the season—as witness, ye grouse
on many a heathery hill, ye herrings of Loch Fine, and salmon
‘of countless lochs, and rivers running like &ilver from the moun-
tams-—-apreadmu them for thousands who run to and fro in the
“earth, not merely increasing knowledge of ouc another, but the
good lack of landlords, and the cmployment of whole troops of
“poor and deserving men. The man of genius does this, and more :
he creates joint-stock companies, he invests largs capitals, he
tdkes captaing and stewards of steamers, clerks, coachmen, and
. -sailors—-these, and many other creatures after their kind, are of
his ‘creation.
. ‘Does any one doubt it? Why, Sir Walter Scott has done more
thaa this, of his single arm. See what he has done for Scotland.
See svery summer, and pll summer long, what thousands pour into
‘that beautiful country, exploring every valley, climbing every
mountain, sliling on every frith and Joch, and spreading them-
welves and their money all through the land. And what roads and
steamvessels, what cars and coaches, are prepared for them ! what
inna: are -erected !—and yet ot half enow t—so rapidly does the
‘spirit of the poetical and picturesque spread—so wonderfully do
.. the numbers of its votaries increase, sceking a little easement of]
ﬂmr swollen purases, a little outlet for all their taste and enthusi-
a8 . No less than nine hundred persons, on a daily average, pass
tbraugh the single city of Glasgow, chiefly of this class of persons,
- sot astir by this great spirit which hag of late years sprung up, the
_work of our poets and romancers. In.sumrer all the inns there
are filled jam-full j trains of omnibusses, or omnibi, are flying
down to the Broomielaw every hour, to discharge the contents of]
« . the inns into the steamers, and return With the living cargoes of the
- steamers to tho inns. Every hour, the bell of some pucket, bound
+- 10 the Highlands, the Western lsles, Irsland, Wales, and all such
plaaei, attractive as the very land of the Genii to poetical imagina.
tions, is heard ringing out us call to the picturesque and pleasure-
" hronters ;- and-thet call is obeyed by swarms of eager tourists, to
“she beight of all human astonishment. '

And when did all this grow up? “Oh,"” say the mere mecha-
nic heads, ** why, when steam created such facilities.”” Yes,
since the steam of poetic brains created it ! Where would your
steamboats and your railroads have been leading us, do you think,
if Bishop Percy had not collected the glorious ballads of nature and
of heroism that were scattered over Scotland and England—the
leaves of a new Sybil a million times more fateful and pregnant
with wonders than the old ; if Bishop Percy had not done this, and
set on fire the kindred beads of Southey, of Wordsworth, and of
Scott ; if the Border Minstrelsy had not been gathered by Scott ;
if ballads and eclogues of a new school, if poems full of a pensive
beauty and a pure love, bad not been framed by Southey ; if
Wordsworth had not—stricken, as he confesses, by the mighty pow-
er of nature tﬁmugh thigvery medium—gone wandering all over the
mountains of Cumberland, filling his heart with the life of the hills,
and the soal of the over-arching heavens, and the peace or passion
of human existence hidden in glens and recesses where poets had
ceasaq to look for them ; if the first of these great men had not
come forth again in a fresh character, with Metrical Romances, and
with Historical Romanees in prose, pouring a new spirit through
field and forest ; bringing down from the mountains of the North
a clan life, and race of fiery warriors, with their pride, their super-
stitions, their bloody quarrels, their magnanimity of mutual devo-
tion and fatal loyalty, such as we should otherwise never have
known ; and, besides this, peopling mountain and gien, palace and
cottage, garrison and town, with a host of characters which live
and move before us, as if they were not the offspring of a mortal
brain, but of the earth and the heavens themselves ? I say, where
would these steamboats and railtoads now have been leading theit
passengers? Why, dully enough, to the market—to purchase cot-
tons and printed calicoes in Glasgow, Paisley, and Manchester ;
ashes gud indigo in Liverpool ; teas, and a thousand other things
in London. They would be going, not the packhorse, but the rail-
road round of dull and wearisome commerce, wearing out its own
soul by its over-dradgeryk; and, even of these, there would not
have been a tithe of the present outgoers. But now, the soul
which has been crushed under the weight of daily duty, has felt u
spark of this great spirit, has felt an indefinable impulse, which is,
in fact, the nascent lgve of nature and of out-of-door liberty ; and,
in the summer months, the weavers and spinners, the thumpers
and bumpers, the grinders and shearers, 4he slaves of the desk,
the warehouse, the bank, and the shop, leap up, and issue forth—
as bear witness Sir George Head—by hundreds, and by thousands,
in all directions, for a pleasure that their fathers, poor old fellows !
never dreamed of on the most auspicious night of their lives. O
boats, whether on canal or river, driven by steam or drawn by
horse ! O ships, on loch, or frith, or ocean, propelled by engines
of three hundred horse power ! cubs and cars, omnibi and stages,
inns and lodging-houses, wayside rests and fishing taverns, Tom
and Jerries, Tillysues or Kidley-Winks ! bear ye witness to the
tribes set on fire by this Walter Scott, these poets, and even these
naturalists—Bewick, Waiton, Gilbert White, and that class of
quiet agitators—tribes who have gone forth, to scramble up hills,
and tumble down them, to sport parasols amongst frightened
sheep, and scream on precipices, that they may fall into the arms of
careful lovers ; to eat beef-steaks, and drink ginger-beer and soda-
water, with open windows, and under trees, in boats or in booths
—bear witness all of y#u in all quarters of these islands ! Let us
hear no more about the poets not being practical men: they are
the men practical and promotive of public wealth and activity ;
they are your true political economists, your diffusers of the circu-
lating medium ; ia fact, your ship-builders, house-builders, smiths,
black, white, or copper; your tailors and clothiers,your very hosts,
cads, waiters, and grooma~=for, to all these, they give not merely
employment, but lifc and being itself.

And yet, it is a curious fact that the poets and the mechanists
struck out into a new and bolder line together; that this new
growth and outburst of intellect and ideality, this revival in the
world of mind, indicated its presence at once in the imaginative
and the constructive crania. It is curious that steam, mechanism,
and poetry, should have been brought simultancously to bear iu
so extraordinary a degree onthe public spirit and character. The
love of poetry and nature, of picturesque scenery and summer-
wandering, no sootler were generated by the means I hdve here
stated, than lo ! steamers appeared at the” quays, and railroads
projected their iron lines over hill and dale. Imwpulse was given
at the same moment to the public heart, and facility to yield to it
Had the one appeared without the other, there must have been
felt a painful restraint, an uncomprehended but urgent want. Had
the poetic spirit come alone, it would have lacked wings to fly to
the mountains and the ocean shores. Had the mechanic impetus
arisen without this, it would have wanted employment for its full

energies. ‘Their advent was coincident ; and their present effect
is amazing, and their l'uture one, a matter of wild specalation and
wonder. -

But there is yet another feature of this subject that is worthy of
notice 3 and that is, how cunningly our great masters have gone to
work. Call them dreaming and improvident ! It is the most ab-
surd abuse of language ever committed. There is no class of men
more notoripus for saving and care-taking than that of your great
geniuses. Accordingly, aswe go through the country, propelled

ﬁ‘u\ the human tide by the double power of postry and steam, what

is one of the first facts that seizes on your attention? Why, the
ingenuity and tact with which these thoughtlesa poets and air-
dreaming romancers have laid hold not only of the most glorious
subjects, but the most glorious scenes. They know that, next to
a popular theme, is the popular allocation of it—and what beauti-
ful spot is there now, from Land’s End to John O’Groat’s—whdt
spot known for its loveliness, or sacred for its history, or made
mysteriously interesting by traditions—on which they have not
seized? The monks were said, of old, to have pounced upon
all the paradisiacal valleys and rich nooks of the country’; but the
poets have pounced upon them now. The ancients were accused
of having robbed us of all our fine thoughts and spirit-stirring to-
pics ; but the modern poets having taken away our very mountains
and cattle-fields, our fairy haunts and our waters, lying under the
beautifying lights and shades of love, and heroism, and sorrow.
They have preoccupied them before our very eyes. There is no-
thing which has impressed me 8o much with the prescience and
deep sagacity of our great modern geniuseé as the care with which
they have perched themselves on every pleasant nook and knoll
all over the land. Every spot of interest has this Scott, thla
Wordsworth, or this Campbell appropriated—and who does not
admire their policy ? The grandeur and intellectuality of a sub~
ject may, of themselves, give it a great charm ; but it is better to
have two strings to your bow—a subject noble and beautifultin
itself linked to noble and beautiful scenery ; not confined to the
library or the fireside book, but thrown, as it were, in the way of
the publie, cast before the sumiger wanderers, where natural bean~
ty and traditional romance exert a double influence. - What a fine
effect it has, both Tor poet and reader, when, as yon stop to ad-
mire some lovely landacape, some sublimity of mountain or sea-
shore, you hear it said—¢ This is the scenery of Marmion—this is
the Castle of Ellangowan—this is the spot where Helen M'Gregor
gave her celebrated breakfast—here fought Bailey Nicol Jarvie
with his red-hot ploughshare—-this is Lammermuir—or this is
Atornish Hall.”” What a charm and a glory suddenly‘ jnvest the
place ! How deep sinka the strain of the bard or the romancer
into your soul! The adroitness with which great names have
thas been written—not on perishable paper, but on every rock and
mountain of the land—is admirable.— Howilt.

T

STATISTICS,

The condition of the young people employed in fuctories was, a
few years ago, the subject of many pathetic statements in the

House of Comnmons and elsewhere, from which it was made to

appear, that through the severity of their lubours, they‘were de-
prived of nature’s fair proportions, and ushered into mature life
(when they survived so far) a miserably stunted race of beings,
threatening to produce a wide-spread degeneracy. As long ss
fizures of speech had been permitted to reign, these statements
would have passed current, and the public mind would have re-

ceived them as truth. But what said figures of arithmetic ? When
the royal commissioners, appointed for the purpose, began ‘o in<
quire into the real state of the ¢ase, instead of contentipg them-
selves with a mere ocular survey of ‘the factory children, they re-
solved to subject them to a test which could not err. They re-
solved to weigh and measure them. They took factory buys and’
girls frona various places, the former to the number of 410, and
the latter 652, and a large bat lesser number of children of both
sexes nol employed in factories ; and, on weighing and measuring
the one agaiast the other, they found that there was scarcely any
difference in either respect between the two sets of children.

The average weight of a number of boys and girls employed in
factories between the ages of nine and seventeen, was for the for—
mer 75.1756 pounds, for the latter 74.049 : the average weight of
an equal number of boys and girls of the same ages, not labour-
ing in factories, was for the former 78.680, the latter 75.049. The
average stature ininches of a number of factory boys and girls was,
respectively, 55.282 aud 54.951, while the average staturé of an
cqual nupnber of non-factory children at the same ages, was, res.
pective)y, 55,503 and 54.971,

Amongst the commoen notions respecting a manufactaring as
contrasted withan agriculteral population, no one is more univer~
sally prevalent, or miore readily received, than that the former are
much more addicted to crime than the latter. When figures are
resorted to, the very reverse appears to be the truth. In 1830,

-|the proportion of thieves in the county of Edinburgh; a rural dis-

trict containing a large non-manufacturing city, was as 1 to 1462
of the population, while the proportion in the manufacturing conn~
ties of Lanark and Reufrew was as only 1 in 2097. In non-manu-
facturing Sweden, the proportion of criminalsis as five to one of
what it is in manufacturiog England. Another prevalent notion,
respecting crime is, that want is its chief prompting cause. Thia
is also an error. Of a thousand criminals confined in Preston jail
between October 1882 and July 1837, and into whose casés the
chaplain made the most minute investigations, ** want and distress®®«
were alleged to be the promptmg causes of the offence, even by
the parties themselves, inonly 76 ingtances. It may be added
that ¢ idleness and bad company”’ were the causes in 88 instances,

and ¢ drunkenness’ idno fewer than 455, or nearly half of the
whole.

It was long belioved that consumption (pb&hisipulﬁionalk-) was

i
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more prevalent in cold than in wurm climates ; but of late it has
been ascertained that, of the troops serving in the West Indies, 12
in the thousand are attacked annnally by this complaint, while of
the dragoon guards and dragoons serving in England, only 54 in
the thousand become its victims.

The science which makes out these curious results is the science
of statistics, one not known by name till the middle of the last cen-
tury, and which is still in its infancy with us, although in high and
well-regulated cultivation on the continent. It is the glorious ten-
deney of this science every where to diminish the regions of the
disputable.

Silently, day after day, a set of pains-taking men are garnering
up arithinetical truths on most of the great subjects of human con-
cornment, and thus preparing the way for a mighty change. In
medicine, in political ecomomy, in the science of our mental na-
wure, in every department of study heretofore only the theme of
conjecture, facts are in the course of being stored, which, on the
arithmetical principle above described, must in time solve ques-
tions now considered the most perplexing. Even the spirit of war
and of party must give way before this mighty influence ; and
where now men meet to shed each other’s blood, or to do all they
can to thwart each other’s measures, Mr. Cocker will by and
Liye come peacefully in, and in a few minutes, by reference to uni-
\érsally acknowledged authorities settle every dispute.—Chambers,

THE NEW YEAR OF 1812,

Immemorial nsage has dedicated the first and last days of the
year in Scotland to mirth and festivity, but those who have only
witnessed such celebrations at the present day can have little idea
of the character which they assumed in the Scottish capital some
twenty or thirty years ago. A sort of licence seemed to be given,
for the time, to every species of disorder and misrule. The au-
thorities forbore in a great measure to exercise their usual contro!
over the city, and its streets were taken possession of by the po-
pulace, who frolicked about them lilke sume wild animal let
loose from its bonds, and committed unrestrained outrage on every
peaceful inhabitant whom necessity or any other cause called
abroad during this ¢ reign of terror.”” Such occasions never
passed away without serious crimes and accidents ; yet, year
ufter year, the same scenes were permitted to recur, the whole
affair being regarded, seemingly, as a mere exhibition of boisterous
wirth, excusable on account of the season which had called it
forth, The events, however, of the New Year’s morn of 1812,
were instrumental in producing a change in these views, and in
leading to the adoption of measures, which, with the help of
other causes, abolished by degrees this evil custom, leaving it but
to be the subject of a fireside tale.

About eleven o’clock of the last night of the year 1811, the
annnal disturbances commenced, and soon reached a height vn-
precedented even on these riotous occasions. Bunds of young
taen, chicfly apprentice boys, armed with bludgeons and other
weapons of offence, infested the principal streets of the city,
which, as usual, were crowded with boys and other persons,
whose only object wasto partake of the ordinary diversions of the
night, and enjoy the *¢ fun’’ and noise which always prevailed.
The bands alluded to had more mischievous [urposes in view,
and were certainly, to some extent, organized for the occasion.
'They, as it afterwards appeared, had arranged a methodic plan
of assaulting and partially robbing or stripping the passengers on
the streets, both male and female, and of carrying off the plunder
as it was gathered to un appointed depot. One part of the plan
cousisted of posting brizades of lads across several main thorough-
fares, so as to intercept all who passed these spots, and enclose
ail who were within them. Thus prepared and secretly marshall-
ed, this daring association of juvenile rioters, as the signal o.
twelve o’clock was struck on the city clocks, burst forth into ac-
tivity on all sides. The hilarious citizens, unsuspicious of evil,
were in a moment attacked by unknown hands, while the police,
equatly unaware of the plot, were driven from their posts, and
insome instances severely injured. QOue unfortunate officer ofh
the corps, named Dugald Campbell, was the first victim of the
night.  On being attacked, he fled from bhis assailants, but was
rursued and struck down on the High Street. The unfortanate
man cried for help ; no help, however, could be extended to him.
11e was struck and kicked when on the ground, till past all human
aid. liewas afterwards removed to the Royal Infirmary, where !
he died in a day or two.

wild, and so it appears to have been with men on this occasion.
The rioters now zssaulted every respectable persen to be seen on!

thia streets, struck them with bludgeons, and robbed them. The?'

uproar grew terrible beyond conception. With that strange pas-
sion of flocking to all scenes of disturbanre, o often exhibited by,
People ia spite of risk and danger, crowds of spectators remained |
on the sirects, and thus afforded a screen, under cover of which?'
the rioters went on with their work. The police and magistrates
inade aclive exertions to check the mischief, but could nm,,1
although they succeeded here and there in capturing single offend-|
€rs. Numerons were the cases of severe injury inflicted on per-
sons who had the misfortune to be abroad that night. Cries for|

‘““ help’” and ‘¢ mercy’* mingled in all directions with the roaring
of the mob. Onae ill-fated person, Mr. James Campbell, a clerk
in Leith, was so seriously wounded as'to die a few days after-
wards. But these were not the only instances where injuries, ulti-
mately fatal, were received. Many of the respectable inhabitants
of the city were engaged, according to custom, in celebrating the
occasion, along with parties of friends, in their own houses. The
sounds of riot reached the earsof these convivial assemblages, and
they sat trembling at the board, with locked and bolted doors. A
friend of ours remembers being in such circumstances on the uight!
in question, in his house in the High Street, when suddenly u
noise was heard at the door of the dwelling, and a man’s voice
cried for *¢ admittance and shelter in the name of God "> 'The
deor was opened without a moment’s delay, and a gentleman,
burst hurriedly into the house. The door was shut again mstantly,
for the roar of the mab was heard below. The intruder present-
ed a pitiable spectacle. He was stained with blood from some
severe wounds, his dress torn off' him, and, every part of his ap-
pearance, indeed, betokened the violence swhich he had sustained
at the hands of the mob. The irruption of sucha fizure into the
midst of a convivial party was strangely impressive and ularming,
but every attention was paid to the unfortunate sufferer, who
was faint and exhausted. He was kept till a period of safety,
and sent to his home. Though his name was not publicly en-
rolled in the number of the victims of this New Year’s celebration,
it might justly have heen so, as the wounds which he had receiv-
ed brought him to a premature grave.

Many other individuals were seriously hurt, as has been said,
and many rolberies committed, in the course of the rioting, which
extended far into the morning of the Ist of January. It was re-
marked by many persons that among those of the mob who scem-
ed to act with something like concert, one youth was regarded as
a lending party, being frequently addressed by the title of Boat-
swain. A peculiar whistle which he emitted, and which drew his
associates around him, appeared to be the source of this name.
Doubtless, however, many of the assaults and crimes which
signalised this night, were committed by persons who knew
nothing of the Boatswain or his whistle. Be this as it may, when
the rioters had wearied themselves, or thought it prudent to come
to a close, and when the crowd had in a great measure dispersed,
the police found in their hands a number of offenders, but few or
none of the ringleaders. \When daylight came, and men could
walk the lately disturbed streets in yuietness, the amount of

|mischief: done to persons and property was found to be even

greater than had been anticipated in the fears of the night. Creech,
the well-known bockseller, then Lord Provost of the city, im-
mediately issued notices, oflering a reward of one hundred
guineas to any persons who might bring the leaders in the riot to
justice. A similar reward was offered for the discovery of Dugald
Campbell’s murderer or murderers. The whole city was deeply
agitated by these disturbances, All the incorporated trades, and
other public bodies, met successively to express their detestation
of thesc occurrences, and to aid the magistracy in discovering
the offenders, as well as in organising measures for the better
preservation of the peace of the town in future. All possible
steps were taken in the first instance to find out the rioters.

Some few days after the New Year’s day, a young lad, aboat
eighteen or nineteen years old, came to the village of Innerleithen,
and sought employment, he remained in the pursuit of this em-
ployment up to the 10th of February. Ile was a stout lad,
decently dressed, and very peaceable in his behaviour. Bat on
the day just mentioned, a large and portly personage, of middle
age, entered the village of Inn'erlcithen in a carriage. The visitor
was Archibald Campbell, long the principal officer of the city of
Edinburgh ; and the person he came to eeek, and found, was
the reputed ringleader of the rioters—the Boatswain, for whose
apprehension a large reward had beeo offered. The young man
was taken into custody, and soon after was on the way to Edin-
burgh. Previous to his capture, his cousin Ilugh Mackintosh,
and Neit Sutherland, both of them lads of sixtcen or seventeen

llyears of age, had been seized at Glasgow, along with a consider-

able quantity of valuable property, which they had conveyed
thither after the riots, and which was the fruit of the robberies on
that occasion. Oa the 20th of March, these 1threce young men
were put on their trial before the Justiciary Court, for tae murder

but a large body of evidence was addaced, which in addition to
the heavy testimony afforded hy thc stolen property, brought home
to the prisoners a great portion of the guilt involved in the ac-
cusation. One witness, John Tasker, who had becn an associate
of the prisoners, and who had become king’s evidence, gave an
account of the origin of these riots, which may well furnish a
warning lesson to young trades-lads in large cities. Tasker said
that he and the prisoners belonged to a set of luds who used to
meet twice or thrice a-week at the foot of Niddry Street ; that
they used to *¢ pick quarrels®’ with people, and strike them, but
“ never took any thing'’ from them ; that the gang bad a parti-
colar whistle for a call, and used to be called the ** Keelie Gang ;’

of Dugald Campbell, and for eleven distinct robberies, accom-|!

fpanied with violent assau!ts of the person. They pled not guilty ;
It is said that a single tasting of blood will make the tame tiger}

to give the police.a licking,’” particularly some members of the
body, who had sometimes chased the gang ofi’ the Bridge.

Here, then, in these street meetings and street resolutions, we
have the germ of the misfortunes which fell on these poor boys,
mada them robbers, if not murderers, and bronght them to an in-
famous end in the spring of their days. They were sentenced to
be hanged on the 22d of April, and on that day the sentence was
accordingly carried into execution., Before their death, tbe three
youths admitted their participation in the outrages and robberies
of the evening. In the striking of Campbell the police-officer,
many had borne a sharo, but the main guilt uppeared to lie on an
individual who bad escaped capture. The extreme youth of the
three lads rendered them the object of the greatest commiseration.
Such ag extraordinary and unforeseen outbreak of mere boys
and lads astonished the respectable citizens, including the various -
public authorities, in no small degree. Attention was for the first
time drawn to tho fact, that thera was a large juvenile population
growing up in the town in a state of complete ignorance and bar-
barity. Shocked with the disclosure, plans were now devised
for improving both the moral and physical condition of the hum-
bler orders of society. The first spur givea to social improvement
in the Scottish metropolis, and thence to that of the country round,
is, therefore, in somo measure to be traced to what is now the
subject of a fireside story—the New Year’s riot of 1812.—J13id.

— Y

To maxe Hoxe Harpy.—Nature is industrious in adorning
her dominions ; nnd man, to whom this beauty is addressed, should
feel and obey the lesson. Let him, too, be industrious in adorning
his domain—in tnaking his home, the dwelling of his wife and chil-
drean, not only convenient and comnfortable, but plensnm.' Let him,
as far as circamstances will admit,be industrious in surronnding it
with pleasant objects—in decorating it, within and without, with
things that tend to wmake it agrecable and attractive. Let industry':,
make home the abode of neatuess and order—a place which brings
sutisfaction to cvery inmate, and which in absence draws back the
heart by the fond associations of comfort and content. Let this be
done, and this sacred spot will become more surely thoe scene of
cheerfulness and peace. Ye parents, who would bave your chil-
dren happy, be industrious to bring them up in the midst of a plen-
sant, a cheerful, and a happy home. Woaste not your time in ac-.
cumulating wealth for them : but plant in their minds and souls, in
the way proposcd, the seeds of virtue and prosperity.

gy

The Kamtschadale in his jour!, surrounded by deserts and tem-
pests, believes bis native land to be the most eligible part of the
earth, and considers himself to be the most fortunate and happy of
human beings. The Laplander in the midst of mountains and
storms, enjoys good health, often reaches old age, and would not:
exchange Lppland for the palace of a king. The native of Congo
Lelicves that every other part of the carth was formed by angels ;
but that the kingdom of Congo was the workmanship of the Su-
preme Architect, and must therefore have prerogative and advan-
tages above the rest of the earth. Although every other tie were
broken, the dust of their fathers would biad most men to their na~
tive land.  Let the cold sceptic deride the thought. The native of
Asia frequenting the grave of his ancestors, or tlie afflicted waunder-
er of the American wilderness piously pulling the grass from the
tomb of a departed relative, will awaken sympathetic emotions in
every ingenuous and affectionate mind.

3

Life is made up, not of great sacrifices or duties, but little things,
in which smiles and kinduess, and small obligations given habitual-
ly, are what win and preserve the heart, and sccure comfort.—
Sir 4. Davy.

Go not 1o bed till you are wiser than when you arose ; for ob-
servation, experience and reflection, the elements of wisdom, are
the property of all those who like to enjoy them.

Ilandcl’s carly aratories were but thinly attended. That great
composer would, however, often joke upon the emptiness of the
house, which, he said, ‘¢ would make de moosic sound all da
petter.’?

A captain of a privateer, who had becn in an engagement, wrote
‘to the owners, acqnainting them that he had reciveed but little
damage, haviog only one of his hands wounded in the nose.

INnFLUvENCE oF TEMPER oN THE VoicE.—The influenca
of temper on tone descrves much consideration.  Habits of quern-
lousness or ill nature will infallibly communicate a likely quality
to the voice. That there really exists amiable toncs, is no decep-
tion ; it is 1o many the index of the mind denotiag moral qualities;
and it may be remarked that the low soft tones of gentle amiable
beings seldom fail to please.

¢ It appears to me [ have seen you somewhere before,” as the

‘man said ven the collector called on him the 27th time for money.

———

’ More than half the misciies of life are those of our own crea-
ition. If people would learn to make the best iustead of the worst
{of every thing, the whee) of time would not grate half so harsbly

and that some weeks beflore the New Year, he beard of & * planjjas it does gow.
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* HALIFAX, FRIDAY EVENING, JULY 19, 1839.

Ad éticle-on oar first poge has interest, from recent notices of
sk wiiter, and the tact with which a melancholy story is told. Its
J ;ﬁiﬁ is vouched for, and it seems, as described, the mere recital
Of the incident and the narrative of the Inn.

7 H.' Bayly commenced life under most smiling circumstances.
With a good income, martied toan elegant woman who brought
him a fortane, a populaf poet, and a most welcome companion.
_ High company, and highgliving, however, soon worked out their
tesults, as in many other cases, and left poor Bayly, shipwrecked
‘in health and purse, deserted by ** the world,’ and labouring, in
adequately, for a wife and family. A comn’on, and gross faslt of
men of génius is, to imagine, that because their intellect is, their
compnmonl should be, of a high grade,— understanding the

k _term high in the valgar sense—and to act on this notion reckless

of the meaws requisite for retaining the standing. Ifthey had the

* philosophy which their writings sometimes exhibit, they might

< recollect that worldly happiness may be attained with competence
‘op}y‘,-—and that real worth, and Pleasnre, as regards friends; are
‘fiot’confined to any particular class in society.

. Anarticle from Thit’s Magazine, headed Poetry and Steam,
helps to prove, not only (as ¢ Olinthus’ argues) that the poetic
character is not useless as regards moral riches, but that it bas
been found, individuully and mmonally, effecme in more tangible
wealth.

We have devoted last page of the present number, to a spirited
trauslation, of a fine poem, by the celebrated German, Schiller.
The valopr and prudence of the Knight, his conquest and triumph,
iha Prmce s reproof and its results, are all finely told..

T'o CorREsPONDENTS.—Some copies of verses, Learing the
signature of Hermoine, Evan and G. M.R. have come to hand.
We regret that they are not altogether such as we would like to
publish. Each has some good lines, but some countervailing de-
fects, and, we trast, a little perseverance will enable the respec-
tivé anthors to do much better. Those who wish to attain to
respectability in literary composition, should, beside indulging
their own strong‘and beaatiful thopghts, study some work or works

which dissect articles, and demonstrate their defects
azcallencies,

ﬁno of the (inferior) Judges*’ wnll pardon, we expect, some
yery. slight liberty, taken with his-.communication. Should any &t
the opposite side wish to answer, and to make the Pearl the vehi-
cla, wa will be happy to publish, if commauications ‘be of the re-
quisite character.

t. .. LAFPE ITEMS, FOREIGN, COLONIAL, &c..
" UNITED STATES.

. The-Ohio Angi-Slavery Society held a meeting lately, at Zanes-
L 'wiia,-234 delegated attended. A mob attempted to get up-a riot,
but the leaders of it were arrested, Barns, belonging to abolition-
_jt9,.in a neighbouring village, were set on fire. A reward of $1200
*was offered for the incendiaries. Abolition seems to make progress
even southward.
New wheat had appeared in the Balnrhcre market, and sold at:
%180 per bushel
_Mr. Coombe, “the celebrated. lecturer on Phrenology, is resting
al Buffalo, after a lecturing campdign of eight months.
McKenzio’s Gazette appeared in mourning, dated, Munroe coun-
ty Jail, where the Editor is confined for his attempts on Canada.
‘Bteam communication between Havre and New Orléans, i3 ex-
pacted to be in operation in the course of a few months.
The-Joss by the recent fire at Eastport, is estimated at $250;000.
" 'The men who were stationed” on the Arostook, by American
authorities, to gnard the trespass timber, make roads, &e., bave
all returned, without ]oave, tived' of* their work, and dxseontented

- thb their treatment.

. : . - B . : .
! THE Fountu or Juuv.—This Anniversary of American In-

: 'dependence was celebrated with many demonstrations of rejoicing,

‘in the United Stgtes. Processions, reviews, meetings, fire works,
‘stéaen bodts, steam cars, and many other means, were resorted to,
‘ofi the occasion. Great numbers collected together, and several
sicidents oceurred. We subjoin some of the more interesting items

- gotthectsd with the colebration.

" The Sunday School children, New York, probably presented as
‘pretty n spectacle as any thing during the day-—somewhere about
1welve thousand of them, attended by some thousands of their
ténchiers, went over in steamboats to Staten Island. The President
" of the United States, and the Governor of the State, were both
present at this interesting encampment. of Juventles
Mr. Lannat, at Chelsea, ascended with. his balloon, to a great
henght, and being wafted adistance of about twenty mxles, descend-

- od :ﬁar being aloft an hour, near Tpswich:.

fﬁﬂha masters of their art, and also pay some attention to c:mcal‘

Some of the New York Fire Companies visited Albany on an
invitation from the Firemen of that city to spend the 4th of July
there. ‘L'bey arrived on the evening of the 3d, and were received
by the whole department under the direction of the Chief Eagi-
neer and assistants, by torch light.  The Albany papers describe
the scene as being most splendid.

A boiler of a locomotive exploded on the Harlem Railroad. The
locomotive had drawn down the train of cars to L5th street, and
while preparing to-take anether train up, accidentally run off the
track—probably frem some mistake about the switch. While it
was thus stationary, it exploded, killing the engineer and his son-
in-law. Five persons were also severely injured. At the time
of the accident, two men were placing a stone near the engine, seo
as to get a purchase to raise it upon the track. The whole blew
over their heads, injuring them very slightly.

On board the steamboat Sampson,.as it was returning from Sta-
ten Island, with a freight of between seven and eight hundred per-
sons, a frightful crash took place. The promenade, with about 250
persons upon it, and 300 beneaih, gave way, aad ten persons were
killed, and others saverely injured.

A young man was drowned by falling averboard from the steam-
boat Bolivar, on her passage from Staten Island, on Tharsday
evening, at twilight.

There was a disgraceful fight in the upper part of N. York, be-
tween. the members of fire companies, five persons were stabbed--
two of them dangerously.

Two boys, one three and the other ﬁ‘e years old,. were killed in
Beekman-street by the explosion of a small eannon.

Mr. Lyscom Bruce, of Boston, wanufacturer of soda water and
mead, was killed by the explosion of a fountain be was charging
withgas. A part of the fountain struck him on the head. -

A man had his hand blown off by the bursting of a pistol;

A boy was seriously injured by a Roman candle being let off in
lis face. It is supposed that one of his eyes will be destroyed, and
his features disfigured for life.

literally. torn in pieces by the explosion of the piece. Anothier
man-also engaged in loading the piece, had three fingers on oae
of his hands torn off, his face most horribly mangled, and other-
wise dreadfully injured. The gun in use by them was cast at
Ithica, weighed beiween foar and five hundred pounds, and- was
eight or nine feet long.

Canandaigua, N.Y.—A man wag killed-at that place, under the
following circumstances: From the commencement of the firing
of the salute,.the unfortunate individaal-hed atationed himself near
the cannon, and at the time of: the accident he threw- hj i

At Ithica, a man while engaged in loading an iron cannon, was i

directly io fromt of the mouth of the canuon; at the moment it
was touched off, when the wadding and air severeg his body. The
concussion was so tremendous as to-tear his clothes mto atoms,.
and of course, killed him instantly.

The celebration at Bangor, Maine, afforded some scraps interest-
ing to Provincials. Ata public-dinner, the following toasts were
given:

««The spentaneous and umcontrollable feelings against the late
Provincial assertions ; aroused by false statements and quieted by
fair promises.”’

« The Aroastook expeditien; {rom this may the Blae noseslearn,
that.in our citizen soldiery we can rely with safety.” ‘

The point of the first turns on, who made the ¢ false state-
ments,’’ and ¢ fair.promises >’  Blue nose thinks Jonathan did.

The latter is unobjectionable, as-a Maine sentiment, if it isun-
derstood as & wish, not an assertion.

CoMMERCE OF BosTON.—The number of forelgn clearanges
from Boston, from January 1st to June 30th, 1838, was 430.
The number of foreign clearances, from January '1st to June
30th, 1839, was 607. Increase 177.

The number of foreign atrivals in Boston, from January lst to
June 30th, 1838, 471. The number of forexgn arrivals from
January 1st to June 50th, 1839, was 614. Increase 143.

Revenue two quarters, 1839, $1,463,657 27.

Increase of revenue-over the two first quarters of the last year,
$517,590 84.

To June 24,1838, there were 1327 passengers. entered for
Quebec, from New York,~—to June 24, ,~-1889, the numbers were
33920.

Dr. Theller, another of the Canadxan Heroes,”* was tried, and
acquitted, at Detroit.

President, Van Buren, was on a toar through the State of New
York.

By intelligence from Mexico to June 20,. it appears.that- the
Federalists had taken Salfillo.

A Gibraltar paper of June 6, had been received at Boston
Nothing of’ a decisive cbaracter appears respectiong the Spanish
war.

*

COLONIAL.

WesT INp1ES.—Sir Evan McGregor was-sworn in as Governor
General of Trinidad, on May 25. A member of Couneil; Mr.
Daracott, declined taking the oath, on the ground that it would be

injurious to the Island that it shonld be placed under a Governor
who resided at Barbadoes,—as Sir Evan did. The objecting coun-
|cillbr was suspended as a.member. of the board..

The Grenada House of Assembly, resolved, on May 17,—That
the Chief Justice of the Island had lost the confidence of the
House, and that his continuance in office was injurious to the co-
lony.

The French brig of war, PInconstant, i cruising among the
British W.. L. Islands, for the purpose of enabling a French Com-
missioner, General Bertrand, ta make examinations respecting slave.
emancipation. The French. Government, it appears; intend to pass-
a sumlar act of grace for the colonies subject to France.

West India dates, Barbadoes Juue 15 St. Thomas, 10th, state,.
that the enfranchised classes at Demerara, are greutly demora-
lized, and that outrages on persons and propetty are numerous.

The Governor of Gbudaloupe, under date May 29, has decreed
that the Sugars of that Colony and its dependencies may be ex-
ported to the open ports of every flag.

The crops at Mactinique were suffering from dry weather.

The Governor and Legiglature in 8t. Christopher’s were at is-
sue on the tax bill. Dissension bad arisen in Antigaa between,
the Council' and House, respectinga dispatch,of Lord Glenelg.
A terrific thunderstoru, aod shock of an earthquake, were ex-
perienced at Antigua on the 9th.

Warm discussions have occurred.in the House of Lords respect-
ing the conduct of Col. Prince, in shooting some prisoners, with-
out trial, sfter.the battle of Windsor, Upper Canada. Another
public dinner was given to Col. Prince on June 18, at Sandwich,
U. C. On this occasion he complimented the French Canadians, .
and some U. 8. Citizens who atiended the dinner:

A Magazine, called the Canadian, British Amencan, nnd West,
Indian, has appeared in London. -

An armed boat on the British side of the St. Lawrence, watches
the movements of Bill Johnson, and the other pirates of the
Thousand Isles..

Col. Dundas has the command. of the frontier from Kingston,
to-the Ottawa, the Eastern boundary of the Province,—a dis-
tance, along the St. Lawrence, of about 140 miles.

Attempts on property and life, by Brigands, still appear tw
annoy the frontier.

A party, it appears, went from Prescott, to Ogdenaburgh U. 8,
to capture, or induce the retarn of a deserter. ‘Twe of the party,.
soldiers, were seized by the mob, and were maltreated, and tarred:
and feathered. One of these, it is said, on his return to Prescott,
was so affected by the treatment wluch he received, that be shod
himself.

D NOVA SCOTIA.

Trials; in the Court of Vice Admlrnhty, respecung the Amen-
can fishing vesséls, sgized for breaches of the navigation law-,
have occorred. Tsvo, of thefour vessels selzed have been con-.
demned, and two liberatad.

H. M. 8. Madagascar ran ashore on Land Point, Gut of Canso,
but got off without injury. The Medea, Steamship, went to her:
assistance, and towed her through the Streight.

SurrEME CourT.—Lawrence Cleary, was tried on Tuesday
last, for the murder of John Doyle. Verdict, Manslaughter.—It.

will be recollected that the death of . Doyle was the result of &

‘dispute and scuflle, at the Hay depot, Spring garden road.

The Halifax races concluded on Friday last. Some disgraceful

\fighting occarred on Thursday, the consequence, itis said, of
‘drunkenness,

ConrFERENCE.—The annual Conference of the Wesleyan
Ministers of Nova Scotia, P. E. Island, and Cape Breton; com-
menced io Halifux on July 2. The Rev. R. Knight'was chairman
of the Conference. From a report in the Wesleysn we glean as
follows : Number of persons in Society, .in the distriet, 2,842 —in—
crease over last year 28,—number of- Senday School scholars:
1;269,—increase 310. = Stations of Misisters : :

- Halifax ,---John Marshall, Charles Gharchill 5 James Knowlen,
Sapernumerary. Lunenburg, WilliamWebb. Léverpool, Richard
Knight. Barrington, William E. Shendstone. Yarmouth,
Charles Dewoll. Horton and Cornwallis, Henry Pope, and
James Buckley, Assistant Mlsslonary Windsor, J\/‘ewport and
Shubenacadie, William Croscombe and Wlllmm Bennet, Snper-
numerary. Parrsborough, \Wlham Wilson. Wallaee, Jore-
miah Jost, Assistant Missionary, Guysborough Alexander W
Mckeod. Sydney, ¢. B. John McMurray. Ship Harbour, one.
wanted. Charlotte Town P. E. I., William Smith. Bedegue,
Thomas H. Davies. Marray Harbour, one wanted. Rev.
Ricuarp KwigHT, Chairman. Rxv. Ar.nx;uvnnn W..
McLxzop, Secretany.

The Conference appointed' the observance of Fast days, and
recommended protracted meetings,~the,establishment of 2 Depot

- || for Wesleyan literature was resolved on, and Rev, C. Churchill *

appointed superintendant of the same. The establishment and
management of the school at the Brunswick Strect Chapel were
provided for, and a Commilige of management, to act in con-
junction with the Ministers etationed at Halifax, was eppointed.
The members of Committes are aleo trustees of the Clrapels ; their
vames are :—M. G. Black, J. N. S8hannon, Hugh-Bell, Jobn H. .
Anderson, William Wiswell, W. J. Starr, Daniel Starr, Esqrs.
The Missionary Meeting was held on Jaly 11th.. Rev. R. Alder,.

represcntative of the Eriﬁsb: Conference, addreised the meeting,.

e
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. the Pablic in a reepectable form, and at a very low price.

, mode was simple in this case also,—the medicine man conlinued

. THE PEARL: DEVOTED ‘TO POLITE LITERATURE, SCIENCE, AND RELIGION.

Hova Scoria SceENery.—Mr. Eagar’s first number of Illus-
trations of Nova Scotia, on Stone, has appeared. Its reception has
given much pleasare, both for the beauty of the drawings, and
for the degrea of success which has attended Mr. Eagar’s persever-
ing efforts, to get his work well lithographed, aod to present it to

Wo have in this number four Scenes [or five 9h|lhngs.—any
one of which, some time ago, without the aids which modern i 1m-I
provements give the dranghtaman, would be cheap at the whole.
money. !

The first is a Vrgnette,embelhshmn the title page. It is a sketch
of the Rotanda at the Prince’s Lodge, a few miles from Halifax,
on the Basin road. This is a neat, delicately handled, represen-
tation, of an interesting subject. The rotunda is a picturesque
object in a little sylvan scene, and has somewhat of the romance
which time and change attach to inanimate things. It reminds of
the pageant and banquet, when the Duke of Kent was there sur-
rounded by some of England’s chivalry and beauty,--—-when its
royal owner Tittle amlcrpated early drasolntrou, and when order
and beauty, instead of wildness and delapldatmn, was characteris-
tic of itself. -~ An objection- mrght be taken to the picture on this
head,——it can scarcely be called a portrait,—-the tangled glade,and
the rained wall, are not depicted,-—all seems in a state of grace-
ful prime. This may be deemed an excellence, by some, as giv-
ing the little summer templs in ita better days Considered as a
mere fancy sketch, the vigneite is of value,~—it is a study,
worthy of the amateur’s poru‘olio.

The second illustration is a view of Halifax from the Red Mill,
near DartmouthQ In the foreground is the rude aqueduct, by
means of which the ships of war get their supply of fresh water, ||,
pure and cool, from .the shades of the pr;meval forest. This is a
pleasing view,—a rural foreground,—line-of- battle shrps and the
town beyond,—-and the islands and ocean, in the distance. [t
“wants more force, however, particularly in the foreground ;—the
distant features of the landscape, seaward, also, haveto be imagin~
ed by those acqnamted with the real scene, for they are scarcely
delineated in the picture. Some hold too timid a pencil, in this re-
spect, and some, run on the other extreme, and are too bold and
harsh. These slight objections, by the bye, may be caused by de-
factive press-work\ in the hthovrapher,-—whrch also, may be li-
mited to a few copies.

The entrance to Halifax harbour, from Reeve’s Hill, Dart-
mouth. forms the next pictare. Here we have a forest glade, on
which cattle are reposing, for a foreground,—and, beyond, the
village scene of Dartmouth, the harbour, the town, the bay
and its picturesque banks and islands. The objections made to numn-
ber 2, respecting definiteness and force, seem to apply hers also.

A-view on Bedford Basia is the last in the pumber. . The trees
in the fore;ronnd are .worth more than the enst of the pictare.
As a whole it is rather spotty, and wants harmox)y, and definite~
ness; bot it affords one specimen of a multitude of fine scenes,
in the same direction, which would well repay the attention of the
rambler, whether giftea with a painter’s. power or not.

We hail Mr. Eagar’s work, for its own sake, and the artist’s,—
and also, because. it tends to demonstrate how much of beauty
and iaterest lie within an easy walk of Halifax,—it will also help
10 increase taste in' this delightfal department of mtellectual effort,
and to make the province better known, and more respected, at
a distance. No doubt the series ‘will improve, in some of the
points alluded to, as it advances,—we trust that the artist will rer
seive the ample encouragement which his industry and talent,
and the nature of the work which he has undertaken, deserve.

The number noticed above is for sale at Mr. Belcher’s.

)

Noruixa New.—The good citizens of the United States were
lately set staring, by the propositions of a phijlosopber who would
indeed cast Franklin into the shade. IHe gsserted, that he could
cause rain to descend, at pleasure, and thus pegative one great
cause of ocqasxonal sterility, and public difficulties. He required
compensation for his stupendous digcovery, and undertook to prove
. his sc¢heme, on facilities being afforded, In some late lectures this
prince of naturalists disclpsed his secret, and Jike most great things,
it'was of the simplest chayacter, He attempted to demoustrate,
that whenever a great fire occurred the action of the concentrated
heat on the atmosphere, mvanably prodaced rain, . From this, he
philosophically argued, that if he made a great fire, at any given
-place, similar results would follow. His plan, therefore, was, when
rain was desired, to raise a great pile, and set it on fire, and thus
to attract the clouds laden with moisture, to the district where rain
_ was degired. We have no wish to dlspute the theory, but'would
not the cost and labour of the wood piles, soon exhaust the forests
of even Americs, and much sooner the patience and pockets of the
rain-causer’s employers ?

This trade of causing rain is not new, it appears,—the ancient
medicine men of the Indian nations, undertook by their charms
and incantations to cause rain to descend, when the ground of the
squaws was parched, and their crops of corn in danger. The

!

{clouds, and burning fragrant shrubs as incense to the great spirit,

uniil rain did come ;—and he did not try a second time, but, es~
tabhshmg his fame on one shower, left to others further efforts in
.the same line.

Ouly let the ancient medrcme man go on long enough, and he
sﬂcceeded »—only give the modern fire enough, and no doubt ke
|will succeed. Stint either, in time, or fuel, and fdrlure is the fault
‘of the employers.

The New York Misror tells a story of a medicine man on the
{Upper Missouri, who was performing, on one occasion, in the rain
ithunder and lightning line. After persevering exertions, an explo-
iston was heard, which he announced as the precursor of the storm;
—but it was only a gun from the first steam boat, which was ply-
ing up stream. From the elevation where he stood, to his asto-
nishment, he soon espied the monster, with its unnatural breath-
ings and bellowings, and, believing that something worse than
thunder had come at his bidding, and that his natien would take
vengeance on him for the evil which was approaching, he fled, and
hid himself, and was notto be found until the mystery was cleared
up. Others, besides the ** poor Indian,”” make attempts beyond
their knowledge, at times, and cfy ““that’s my thunder,” ‘when
nothing more than'the strange steatn’ boat is passing along

EY

Fine ArTs.—The Members of the Academy of Vienna, re-
quested permission to take casts of the Elgin Marbles. Her Ma-
jesty caused casts to be taken, and presented them to the Aca-
demy. :

These Marblel receive their name from the Earl of Elgin, who
was appointed British Ambassador to the Court of Constantinople,
in 1799. Feeling deep interest in i the Fine Arts, his Lordship de-
vised the bold project of removing the remains 6f ancient scuip-
ture from Athens, then under Turkish subjection. The project
succeeded ; the marbles, and other specimens were remored, and
were finally lodged in the British Maseum, where they now are.
These remains are considered standards of perfection, in Art.
They consist of statues, and fragments of statues,friczes, and vases.
Canova, the most _celebrated of modern sculptors, wag corrsuhed
by Lord Elgin, respecting the retouching of the statues. The ar-
tiet attested to their great beauty, rarity and value, and declared

that it would be sacrilege to attempt any renewal or reparrs, bys
modern chisel. -

>

-MARRIED,
On Saturday evening last, at St. Paul's Chur¢h, by the Venerable
Archdeacon Wiilis, Mr. P. L. Zaionczek, to Anne, daughter of the
late George Greaves, Esq. M, D. *
At Trinity Churéh, Yarmouth, N. S. on the 26th ult., by the Rev.
T. H. White, Mr. J. Collins, Merchant, to Miss Deborah, eldest
daughter of James Bond, Esq. M. D.:
At Galt, Upper Canada, on the 28th of June by the Rev. Mr.
Strang, Mr. Gilbert Elliott, of the firm of Stewart & Elliott, Halifax,

to Miss Mary, second daughter of Mr, Thomas McKengie, formerly of
Dartwouth, N. 8.

: DIED,

Last evening, Mrs. Sarah Wells, aged 57 years,~—funeral on Sunday
next, at half past 4 o’clock from her late residence, near the Honor-
able H. H. Cogswell,’s—the friends and relations of the family, are re-
spectfully requested to attend.

On Monday morning, James Fraser, aged)70 yeare, a native of
Aberdeenshire, Scotland.

At Pictou, on the 14th inst. after an 1l\ness of pearly three years, du-
ration, Jotham Blanchard, Eeq. eldest son of Mr. Jonathan Blanchard,
of Pictou; aged 40 years.

At Crimmond, N. B, on the 28th of April last, the Rev. Wilkiam
Boyd, Minister of that parish, in the S0th yepr of his age, and 43d
year of his ministry, in connexion with the Church of Scotland.

At Digby, N. 8. on Wedneaday, the 26th vk, the Rév. Roger Veits,
(for upwards of 20 years Rector of that parigh,) io the 55thyear of his
age, deeply lamented by all who had the pleasure of his acquaintance.

On Saturday morning, James Boyle, youngest son of the Hon. James
Boyle Upiacke, aged six months.

SHIPPING

INTELLIGENCE.

ARBIVED.

We‘nesday, 17th—Sehr. Isabella, Martio, Micamichi, 14 dﬂ)’h
fish and lumber, to J. & M. Tobin; brig St. Lawrence, Marmand,
Martinique, 20 days—sugar, to @. P. Lawson; HMS, Madagascar,
Captain Wallis, Quebec, 20 days.

Thursday, 15th—Brigs Mabe!, Nicholson, Quebec; Plamt, Crock-
ct, Gibraltar—rum, tobacco, etc. by Creighton & Grassie; schr. Mic-
mac, LeGresly, Gaspe—rum and molasses, bydo. 17th—Brigt Effort
McDonald, BW. Indies—oil, etc, by M. B. Almon; schr. Caroline,
Deagle, P. E. Island—general cargo.

CLEARED, &

Thursday,—--lSlh Am, gchr Mary, Bridgeport,—conl and hervings;
schr Rifleman, Power, Quebec, 19 days;—flour, pork, etc. to W. 1.

edge thick the other thin.

Staves will be sawed bilging, or straight and edged to suit pu

P

SCOTT’S VENEERING, ‘STAVE AND SIDING MILLS.

THE Subscriber having estabhshed the above Mills at Iﬁllsboroug:‘

Bear River, Nova-Scotia, for the gole purpose of sawing Ma

gany, Boards, Plank and Veneermg of every description; and Stam

for wet and dry Bavrels, Hogﬂhead, ditto ditto. :
Also; Siding from 5 to 18 feet long, and 4to 10 mchet’wrde, one e

he Machine for sawing Staves and Siding is of adrﬁerent construe-
tion from any now in operation. i
The Staves and Siding are much smoother than any ever sawed; the

rchueu

. B.--~The Subscriber will keep constantly on hand agood mpply
of wel. and dry Barrels, Hogsheads, do. do.
9G-All orders thankfully received and punctually attended to.. -

WILLIAM H.SCOTT.
For orders apply at the Mills at Bear River, or to Mr. Hwy .
Blakslee, Agent, Iglonh Market Wharf, St. Jobn, N. B. e
Halifax, April 5th, 1839, -

DRUGS, SEEDS, TEAS.
THE SUBSCRIBER h'\vmg by the late arrivals completed Ius ex—
tensive SPRING SUPPLY of the above, together with ’
Spices, Dye Stuffs, Perfume
(Among the latter Farina’s Eau de Cologne) Combs,
PAINTS and OILS, etc.
The whole are offered for sale on the most reasonable terms, at his

Drug Store, near the Market. JAMES F. AVERY.
May 10 . . !

rushes, ete

6w

'‘SPICES, D R VGES, &c
RECEIVED by recent arrivals and. for eale fow by the Schcnber—— :
bags of E. I. Ginger, Cloves, Pimento, Caraway !
and white Pepper, cases Cinnamon, Liquorice and Indigo, ban'eil
Ginger, Nutmegs, Currants, Saleratus, Soda, blpe Vrlnol A}uhand
Copperas, boxes Arrow Root, Lozenges, Sugar Candy, Rax,ms, Wing- "~
sor Soap, Black Lead, Starch; and Crown Blue, Olive Oil, in wuiak
ackages ; kegs of Salt Petre and Mostard, with a genml ;_‘g i
rugs, Chemical and Patent Medicines, Apothecarres’ Glass, ”
Lancets, etc. (6m) GEO MORI’ONi
Halifax, May, 1839.

J. R. CLEVERDON,

‘ WATCH MAKER, ‘

HAVING commeneed Busigess in the shori: Tately occnpred by the
late Mr. La Baume, begs leave to inform his friends, and the pub~

lic in general, that he hopes by unremitting attention and long expe-~

rience in the above business, (both in England and Halifax) to obunn e

share of their patronage.

G Jewelry, Watches, Clocks, etc. forsale.

NOTICE TO TEAMSTERS
EAMS are required for hauling from the Saw Mily on Grand Lake
to Dartmouth about 250 th d feet of Lumber, the distance is
16 miles, and the Lumber is all ready. Apphcauon to be made to
D. & E. STARR &£ CO.
or to \Zemworth Flergher, at the Mrlls.

< i et

.

May. Bl

July 11.

Auctioneers and General Agents.

THE SUBSCRIBERS )
BEG to make known to the Public, that they have entered into Co-
Partnership and intend ('onducting a General Auctioh and Uom
mission Buginess, under the Firm of
AW & TIDMARSH. .
They have taken the storé at_the head of Clark’s wharf, f
cripied by Mesers. D. & E. Starr & Co. where any deacr
siness entrusted to their management, shail be strictly s
GEORGE A. V.. PA
THOMAS U. TIDMARSH

June 14, 1839. . )
MONTREAL TRANSCRIPT A

THIS TRI—WEEKLY PAPER hasbeen enlirged olgy oue third of .
its original size, and continues to be issued at the p‘iceafONE
PENNY per number—Coumry Subscribers being charged m :
extra, to cover the year's postage.
The TRANSCRIPT was the First Pennv Paper ever attemptg&
Canada, and hasbecome the best paper of that clasg on the Continent of
America. Haviug by much the LARGEST CIRCULATION - of any
paperin Canada , it has attracted a considerable advertising patropage ;

ita Politics are independent, fearlessplike of the frawns of Office, and =
ofpopular prejudice; and it comams a considerable portion of Literary

and \lapeous mnatter, selected with fxrdgmentx .
The TRANSCRIPT has, (rom its early infancy, been remarkab]e for -
providing a quantity of matter which Ladies may read with ple-\sum
and safety, and ithas thriven upon their geverous support. i
The TRANSCRIPY, in addition to giving the British, Domestic .
and Foreign News, will contain during the year a quantity of Literary” . .
matter equal to the coritents of T'wo Thousand five Huudred ordmixy
pages.
aring the business seagon it will be found to conmin all reqmme
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SCIENCE, AND RELIGION.
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THE BATTLE WITH THE DRAGON.
FRO. SCHILLER.

Witad s all the rout 7 What means this erowd,
Hallowing through the streeis so loud ?

Is Ithodes on fire ;' And see yon knight,

Ilizh on his horse, amidst the throng ;

And after him—heavens what a sight '—

That monster, which they drag along :

It seems a dragon by its size,

1ts crocodile jaws and its basilisk eyes.

Now on the Least, in wild amaze,

And now upon the knight, they gaze ;

And hark ! athousand voices bawl,

¢ This isthe lindworm—come and view i—
That ate up our herds and our herdsmenall
And this is the valiant youth that slew it !
Many have gone on the monster’s track,

Dut never before did one come back.”’

And now the glad procession files

On to St. John’s dim-cloister’d aisles,
Where, with their prince, in grave debate,
The bretliren of the order wait

When, stepping forth before the rest,
The biero thus bis chicl address’d :—

*“ Lo ! there he lies, slain by my hand,
Fhe dragon that lnid waste the land !

Our rouds are free ; o’cr plains and rocks
"The shepherds now may drive their flocks ;
And, joyful, in his long-lefl fune,

'The pilgrim’s voice be heard again.”?

He paus™d. ¢ And hast thou then to learn,”
Exclzitn’d the prince with visage stern,
¢ How priz’d soc’or the warrior’s art,

‘The Christian has a nobler part ?

Thou’st shown thy courage in the fight,
And courage well becomes a knight ;

Bat tvhat’s the first of duties, say,

For those who arm in Christ’s array %’

¢ Qbedicnee, sire ! the youth replies,
Griev'd honour kindiing in his eyes—

““ Obedience, of all tests on carth

'The best that proves a Christian’s worth.”

““ And this, this first of duties, thou,”’
iResumes the chicef, ‘¢ hast set at nought ;
Thou’st spurn’d our law, forgot thy vow,

And the forbidden battle fought !*?

¢ Ilear, ere you judge ’-—with steadfast soul
Pursues the youth—*¢ first hear the whole.
*Gamst Jaw I sought not 1o ofiend,

But to fulfil law’s noblest end :

Not with rash arm the sword T drew,

Not without thought and cautiorn due,

And means that best might overthrow

The force and fury of the foe.

““ Tive heroes, victims of their zeal,

Iad perish’d for the public wedl, W
When forth the unwelcome mandata fiew "é’
"’hat none the combat should renew. )
Yet stiil, by edict uareprest,

Stil burn’d the fever of my hreast
E’cn in the visions of the night ;
Pgasp'd, T languish*d for the fight ;
But when the blood-ey’d morn arose
With tidings of fresh deaths and woes,
A wilder anguish seiz’d my sonl,—
Ay rage nolonger knew control ; i
And straight I swore my chauee to try,
And triumiph in the cause or die. B

“ What decks the youth ?—what crowns tiie man ?

*Twas thus my sclf-refiections ran :
What were thy deeds achiev'd of old
Ly those of whom our bards have told,
VWhom Heathen Wlindness, in its love,
Hatk rais'd to rank of gods above ?
Ilarth’s deadliest monsters they defied,
Quell’d the fierce lion in his pride,
The minotaur’s foul strength subdued, T
Crush’d the dire hydra’s venom’d brood,
And perili'd limb and life to save
Poor mortals from a cruel grave.

¢ Is it the Saracen alone
'That’s worthy of a Christian arm :
Is there, save frony the Moslem throne.
No danger, no alarm
A true-bora knight should strive to frco
His land from every misery,—
Should shriuk before no living foe :
Still judgument must direct the blow,
Wisdom its aid 10 couragelend,
Apd stratagem with strength contend.

——— e et -

Thus meditating, day by day,

Itook my solitary way,

Explor’d each mountain-rock znd glen,
In search o find the monster’s den,

Tl chance at length my efforts crown’d,
And, joyful, I exclaim’d—"Tis fuund !

¢ "I'was known how, with my chief’s consent,
On voyage to my hLome I went.

‘There scarcely lhad I touch'd the strand,
When, aided by un artist’s hand,

An image of the bzast I plann’d ;

In size, in form and feature, rife,

It look’d a dragon to the life.

On his short legs, in towery strength
High-pil’d, repos’d Lis body’s length ;
His brawny back, his decp-ril:b’d waist,
A shirt of triple mail embrae’d ;

¢ Far stretch’d his neck, and vastand dire
Yawn’d, like hell’s gates, his jaws of fire :
Fierce, from his throat of darkness, sprung
The forked terrors of his tongue ;

Ilis teeth, thick-set in grim array,

Grinn’d gauntly, gnashing for their prey ;
Ilis keen small eyes fash’d lightnings round
tlis tail, in serpent velumes roll*d,

Now wav’d aloft, now swept the ground,

As man and horse it would enfold.

¢ Such was the beast1 did essay,

Then dress'd it all in ghastly grey.
I1alf crocodile it seem’d, half snake,
Foul oflspring of the Stygian lake.
This done, two noble dogs I found,
For couiuge as for strength renown'd,
Train'd to the battle and the chase,
And terrors of the urus race 3

These I let lovse upon the foc,

Stirr>d wp their ardour for the fight,
Taught them with doubled rage to glow,
And where with surest wound to bite.

** There, where the parts, scarce wool or haiz,
Lie, midst the opening belly, bare,—

I taught them there their fangs to lay,
And fasten (urious on their prey.
Mysell, I press an Arub steed,

Of finest form and noblest breed,
Soothe with soft hand his rising fear,
Or urge with spur his sharp carcer,
Aiming my lance with force so true
As’t were to pierce the figure through.

* Though my horse rear’d and champ®d the rsin,
And my dogs moan’d with wild affright,
I did not from the task abstain
Lre they were harden’d to the sight.
Thus, day by day, I train’d them on,
*T'ill now the third new moca had shone |
Then, a!l prepar’d, with rising galo
Tor Rhodes I spread the eager sail ;
And soon—"tis now thrce mornings past—
Safe anchor in this haven cast ;

Whence landing, without halt or rest,
Oninstant to the work I prest.

*t T'or—to stir higher my bosom's flame—
Tresh tidings of disaster came :

Two herdsmen, who had sought the moor,
Were found all mangied in their goro !
So, taking counsel from the heart,

I straight resolv’d me on my part,

Call’d out my bounding dogs, in speed
Bestrode ence mere my ficry steed,

And then, with heedful pace and slow,
Went calmly forth to meet the foe.

* E ] £ g * » *

¢« The rough ascent in safety trod,

Fitst—ere the cembat T begzin—

I kneel before the Infant God,

And purify myself from sin :

Then, with the sun’s returning lighs,
Gird on my armour for the fight,
Descend into the bordering plain,
Leave partirg orders with my train,
And lightly vaulting on my steed,
And without witness to the deed,
And breathing still to Heaven a prayer,
Move onwards to the measter's lair.

‘¢ Ecarce had I cross’d into the vale,
When loud and quick the dogs gave tongue,
And snorting, snuffing up the gale,

My horse in backward circles swung ;
For, coil’d up in the sun’s warm ray,
Before his cave the gerpexs Jay,

.

Swift rush’d my liounds to the attack,.
But swifter still came rushing back,
As, yawning from his jaws eo foul,
The beast sent forth his jackal howl.
¢« But soon their fainting hearts I cheer,
And ficree they fasten on the foe,
Whilst, svith redonbled arm, my speer
Full at his bounding sides I throw ;.
Yet powerless as a reed it flew ;
And, ere the stroke I counld renew,.
Confounded, aghast, at his towering size,
At his venomoss breath and his flaming eyes,
My horse he began to plunge and rear,
And all now seem’d cver with my career.
¢ Down springing from his back amain,
With lightning’s speed, my sword I drew
But thrust and stroie alike were vain
To pierce his rocky lintness thropgh,
And now, with tail swilt swinging round,
The beast had swept me to the ground ;
Already at bis feet I lay,
His jaws already grasp'd their prey,
When my brave dogs, to madness stang,
Fierce on the monster’s belly sprung,
That rousing, writhing, at their bite,
He yell’d with anguish and affright ;
** And swilt, ere he could disengage
His body from their burring rage,
All breathless frem the ground I start,
Spy out liis bosom’s barest part,
And slake my vengeance in his heart.
Up to its hilt 1 drive the blade ;
His blood strcams, blackening, o’er the glado ;
Down rolls the giant mass, whilst I,
Hall-crush’d beneath its ruin, lie.
I knew no mere ; all sense biad (led ;
But when, at length, T rais’d my head,
I found my scrvants hanging o’er me,
And the dead dragon stretch’d before me.’’
ITe ceas’d. Applauses, long supprest,
Burst wildly forth from every breast.
Mix’d shouts of triamph, rapture, wonder,
Roll, echoing through the aisles, like thunder.
And, first, the brethren, pressing rourd,
Insist at once he shall be crown’d ;
The crowd, in pageant state the while,
Would bear their hero throughthe isie.
““ Peace ! peaco!’? the indignant master crie
Then fixes on the youth his eyes,
And says, <Thou’st slain, with valiant hand,
The dragon that laid waste the land ;
Thou stand’st 2 demigod below,
DBut not the less thine order’s foc ;
For, dire as was the serpent pest,
A direr harbours in thy breast ;
A worm which deeper, deadlier stings,
Which fiercer strife and anguish brings :
That is, a proud, rcbellious soul ;
A spirit, spurning all control,
To rcason, Jaw, aund duty blind—
*Tis thal which desolates mankind.
“.Courage the Mamelulic displays ;
Obedience is the Christian’s praise.
For, where the Lord of earth and skics
Walk’d humbly forth in servznt’s guise,
There first, e’cn on that blessed land,
Arose our order’s holy band,
Earth’s strictest duties to fulfil,
And learn subjection of the will.
*T'was vain ambition urg’d thee on ;~—
Away, then, from my sight—begone !
For he who Christ’s dear cross would wear,
Must not disdain his ycke to bear.”
Il cou'd the people such rebuke,
Sach sentence on their hero, brook ;
Loud rings the roof with their uproar ;
The brethren too for grace implore ;
All but the youth : still firm, though lowly,.
}e bows him to the stern command,
Doffs from his breast each ensign holy,
And, kissing his reprover’s hand,
Withdraws. With lingering eyes his track
The prince pursnes,—then calls him back,
And cries *“ Embrace me, my dear son !
Thy bardest battle now is won.
Here, take the cross ; *tisdue to thee,
As prize of thy humility—
Humility, o’ergeLr victorious,
Of all carth’s triumphs the most glorions.””
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