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"“FANCY AND FACTS~—TO PLEASE AND TO lMPROVfI."

VOLUME FOUR.

o

w

!

HALIFAX, N. S, SATORDAY MORNING, FEBRUARY 1, 1840 "

. NUMBER FIVE,

" A"LEGEND OF THE SILVER WAVE.
" MY CAROLINE LEE HENYZ.

1t was verging toward the evening of an autumnal day, in the
¥ear1777.  Theforests began to assume the varied and magnificent
tints peculiar to this seavon in an American climate—those rich,
brilliant dyes, like the hectic glow an the cheek of c01!§un1ption,
which, while it deepens the charm and the interest of beauty
the hemld of ‘decay.
green;

N 15 'jcb
The prevailing hue was still of decp unfaded
Tt the woods were girdled by a band of mingled scarlet,

grecn and yellow, whose gorgeous rainbow-like colors might well

be compared to the wampum belt of the Indlan, tracing its brlghtA

cutling on ‘the dark: n‘rouud-work of the 'lbongmal dress. Thﬂse

1nmut4ble tints were reflected in that mirror which the chxldren'

of the forests denominated the Silver Wave—known to us iy, the'
more familiar, but not less cuphonlous name, of the Ohid ; buf its
bosoui was not then covered with those ﬂoatmb palaces 'ch now,

winged by vapor, glide in beduty and power over the’ con:yxous" -
The bark canoe of the savage, or the ruder- craft f the:|
"Onthe’
opposite bank, a rude fortmcatlou, constructed of fallen trees,

stream,
boatman, alone disturbed the sxlence of the sohtar) water.

rocks and carth, over which the Amcncan flag displayed its waving
stripes, denoted the existence of a ‘military band, ina region ds yet!
uncultiveted and but partially ekplored
was rapidly gliding, ‘whose motions were watched by the younrr
commander, as he traversed the summits of the parapet with a step
which had long been regulated by the measured music of the ¢ éar-
pxercmrr fife and spmt-stmnn' drum.” The canoe approached to
the shores and as Captein Stuart descended to receive his® forest
visiter, his eye, accusto'ned as it bad Leen to the majestic hneaments
of the savage chief, could not withhold its tribute of mvoluntarv
'xdlmratlon, as they were now unfolded to him mvested w1th all the,
pO"np which markcd his warlike tribe. e was mdeetla nob]c rc-
present&hve of that mt°restmg, but now decrener'tte 1ace, once the
sole possessors and ondly dwellers of the w:ldemess-—now desP_g_l‘L-

ed and- Waudcrmmfuthweq from the land, chsttered‘tﬁ{ée by t‘)e*
' .{hr&ctbbuntywoﬁchenven‘mTEe g'ﬂlant tu& of” fenther
’mounted his swarthy hiow,” ‘the wampum girdle whicls belted his~

lbh-sur

waist; his dcer-skm robe, ornamented with the stained vory of the
porulpme, cox responded well with' ‘the expression of his trhtnermg
cye and the proportions of his martial limbs. From the lofty glance
of that cye, he had received the appellation of the Eagle; but the
commander of the fort now hailed him by the name of Sakamavw,
which simply signifiesa chief.

* Brother,’ said Sakamaw, as he leaned with stately grace cn lis
wnquivered bow, ¢brother, will the pale man dwell ia peace and
friendship with the tribe of the Shawneese >—or shall the eagle
spread its wings to the shore that lies nearer the setting sun? The
Mengwe have sworn to obey the white Father, wholies far beyond
the great Salt Lake: the Wolf and the Turtle have given their alle-
giance to him, and the Serpent and Buffalo’ rise up against the pale
tribe that are dwelling in our wilderness, Sakamaw, the friend of
the white man, comes to warn him of the snare; to know if the
Eagle shall curl his talons beneath his folded plumes, or arm them
with the war-bolt that shall find the heart of his enemy.’

It was not without the deepest cmotion that Captain Stuart
heard. this. intelligence, that the British army had received such
powerful allies as these fierce and vindictive tribes. Ile felt that he
occupied a ‘perilous station ; and notwithstanding the high trust he
bad always placed in Sakamaw, who was emphatically called the
friend of the white man, as.he looked upon the dark brow end
giant frame of the Indian warrior, all that he had heard of the
treachery and revenge of the tawny race, flashed upon his excited
imagivation.. Captain Stuart was brave, but he was in arms
against a foreign foe, who had stooped to the means of strengthen-
ing its powers by an alliance with the children of the wilderness,
arming in its cause their wild, undisciplined passions, and adding

~all the horrors of border warfare to the desolation that hangs over

the embattled field. ' He may e forgiven by the bravest if, forone
moment, his generous blood was chilled by the tidings, and sus-
picion darkened the glance which he tutned on the imperturbable
features of the Eagle chief.

‘ Young man," said the savage, pointing to the river, whose cur-
Teat was there quickened and swollen by the tributary waters of
the Konawa, ‘as the Silver Wave rolls troubled there by the stream:

" that murmurs in its bosom, so does my blood chafe and foam, when

its course is ruffled by passion and revenge. Feel my veins—
they are calm. Look on my bosom—1It is bare. - Count the beat-
ings of my heart, as it rises and falls, uneovered to the eye of the
Master of life.  Were Sakamaw about to do a treacherous deed, he
#ould fold his blanket over his breast, that he might hide from the |
Great Spirit's view, the dark workings of his soul.’

T
Y

. |Lwith mlht..ry frankuess and warmth;
' hmecome to us unweaponed and we are armed ; you are alone, and

Toward this"fortfh"c&ﬂoe‘l

N conjuaal 01 parcntal ]ove, I knon not;,

"¢ Forgive me, noble.chief ! exclaimed Stuart, etéendinn his hand
¢ I do not distrust you: you

ve have the s*rength of & garrison; and more than all, rou waril us”
of treachcry and hostility en the part of other tribes, and bring us
‘offers of continued peace from your own. I cannot—I do not
‘doubt your faith ; but as the rules of war require some pledge as,a
safeguard. for honor, you w111 consent to remain a while as hostagc
hiere, .secure of all the respect which brave soldiers can tendcr to-
onge. whose valor and worth have ‘made the fame of this forest
region.’ » o
Sukamaw consented ‘to this ploposnl with proud, unhesitating
dlrrmty, and: turned to follow the young off icer, whose cheek busn-
ed through. thc; soldleLI)S brown as he ma&e the proposmou, which
military discipline requnred but which he fearod wight be decmed
an insult by the. lnn-h-mmded savage. Sakamaw cast his eyes fora
moment on the opposne shore, where it was immed; ately arrested;
‘.nd his foot stayed i ]tS ascent, by the obJects which therc met his
gaze. An.Indian. woman, leading by the hand a young boy, of the
same tawny hue, approached to-the water’s side, and by impressive
and appealing gestures, scemed to solicit his - attention and com-
passion. o - :

“Why do the doe and fawn follow the panther's path ?* muttered
*he to himself; ¢ why do they leave the shelter of their own green, ;
shady bowers, and come where the dart of the hunter may pierce
‘then ?° - . ST

He hesitated, asif resalvmn' some doubts in his own mind; then
‘springing into the canoe that lay beneath the land on which he
stood, he pushed it rapidly over the waters to the spot where they
awaxted him.  Whethér the dark shadow of future events cast its
ipl ophetlc ﬂ‘loom before him, softening his heart for the receptlon of
! but there ias somethl-lg
mysteuously tender 1 m the m:mner m \\thh he depnrted from the
gcoldncss and’ reservc pecuhar to his race, and embracmﬂ lns w1!'<.
.and son, placed thcm in the lmht harL he had Just qmtted and i n<

)

surprised sensxlnhty the. unwonted _scene, l‘he‘sepsittilom w]m.h
then moved and intercsted him have been since, embodied in lines,
whose truth the poet most eloquently felt

* Think net the heart in desert bred,

To passion’s softer touch is dead ;

Or that the shadewy skin contains

No bright or animated veins,

Where, though no blush its course betrays,

The blood in all its wildness plays.’

¢ Sakamaw,’ said ke, ‘you have decided well. Bring them to
my cabin, and see liow warm and true a welcome a soldier's wife
can offer. The walls are rough: but they who share the war-
rior’s or hunter's lot must not look for downy beds or dainty fare.’

It was 2 novel and interesting scene, when the wife and son of
the Indian chief were presented to the youthful bride of 'Stuart,
who, with generous, uucaleulating ardor, " had bound herself to a
soldier's destiny and followed him to a camp where she was exposed

As she proffercd her frank, yet bashful welcome, she could not
withdraw her pleased and -wonderful gaze from the dark but
beautiful feature of the savage; clothed in-the peculiar costume of
her people, the symmery of her figure and the grace of her move-
' ments gave a singular charm to the wild and gaudy attirc. The
refined eye of Augusta Stuart shirank mtmtwely, for a moment,
fram the naked arms and uncovered neck of the Indian; but there
was such an expression of redeeming modesty in countenance, and
her straight, glossy hair, falling in shining folds over her bosom,
formed so rich a veil, that the transient disgust was lost in undis-
guised admiration at the beauties of a form which a sculptor might
have selected as a model for hisart. The dark haired daughter of
the forest, to whese untutored - sight the soldier's bride appeared
fair and celestial as the inhabitant of a brighter sphere, returned
her scrutinising gaze with one of delighted awe. Her fair locks,
which art bad formed into waving curls on her brow—her snowy
complexion, and, eyes of heavenly Llue, beamed upon her with
such transcendent Joveliness, that her feelings were constrained to
utter themselves in such words as she had leamed from her husband
of the language of the whites.
¢ Thou art fairer than the sun, when he shines upon the Silver
Wave, exclaimed ‘Lehella, such bemg the name of the beautiful.
savage; *I have seen the moon in_ her brightness, the flowers in
their bloom ; ‘but neither the moon when she walks over the hills
of night, nor the flowers when they open their leaves to the south
wind, are so fairand lovely as thou, daughter of the land of snow !
" The fair cheek.of  Augusta mantled with carnation as the low,
sweet voice of Lehella breathed forth this spontaneous tribute to her

A\.i,awk sbiddy 1 '
t_;gdqc%“d them “into th&presence of Stua:t., who ad w1messed w1t11

to all the privations and dangers of aremote and isolated station.

-
—

beauty. ~}\ce‘\(xsto‘xm:d to restrain the e\prcésion of her own feclings
she dared 119r§\'0w the ndmxntwn which had, however, passed from
her heart mto hm eyes; bnt she knew that praise to a child was most
dcceptab}c tola mother’s-car ; and passing her white hand over the
jetty locks of t.he Ingian boy, she dncctcd the attention of her hus-
band to the deep hazel of his ﬁpu.rl\hn«r eye, md the symmetrical
outlines ofa ﬁgure which hore o marked similitude to the dnsc]ed
1epxcscntat\ons éf the infunt Apolle. The young Adario, how-
-ever, sccmed*not 'to appreciate the favors of his lovely hostess; and
shiinki mtr from er, ¢aressing hand, accompamed his futhcr, who
was conducted by Captain Stuart to the place where he was to *
make his tcmporary abode. The rowance, which gave a kind of
exciting ch
timate object for lits enthusiasm and warmth, By romance, 1 do
not mean that sickly, mm‘bul sensibility which. tupns from the
realities of lifé with indifference or disgust, yearning after strange
and hair brcailn evcnts—wlnch looks on cold and unmoved while
real misery pines and’ wecpq, and 1nclts into hqmd pearl at the
image of fictitious woe'; I mean that clevation of feeling which lifts
one above the weeds of the valleyand the dust and sojl of carth ;—
that sunny brightness of soul, which gilds the mist and the clond
while it deepens. the-glory and bloom of existence ;—-that all-per-
vading, hft.-glvmg, yet self—nnmhxlatmg principle, which imparts
its own hﬂ'llt and energy to cvery, thing around and about it, and
‘animating all nature with its warmth aud vxtahty, raceives the in-
idigcriminate bounties of hcnven-—thc sunbcmn, the galc,-——thc dew
and the flowet—as ministers of mdmdual Joy :md delight.  Au-
gusta had already bogin to weave a fair vision ‘of the hltmc in
which the geritle Lehella—wgs her pupil as well as-lier companion
—-lcarmng from her the elegancies and refinements. of civilized life,.

(Y

to the c]mrrctel of Augusta, ]md now found nleg:- ..

§
and unpaltmg to Jer, somcthmg of her own wild: and rvmcchﬂ ‘5\

ongumhty Slﬁ m]tnessed with detight the ; urtless expression g of
wondcr, the snpp]e decoratlons of her rude apartment clicited fr vom,

adorned the unp]astercd walls; and o guitar, lying on the table,
showed that the fair mistress of the humble mansion had beex ac-
customed to o more luxurious home and wore polished scenes. [
cannot hut linger for a moment here, for to mc it is enchanted
ground ;—a beautiful and nccomphshed woman, isolated from all-
the allurements of the world, far from the incense of .qu]umn .
and the scductions of pleusure, shedding the light of Ter lovclmcs..s‘
on the hosom of wedded love, and offering the fresh and stainless
"blossoms of her affections on that shrine which, next to the altar of-
- God is holiest in her eyes. - But I must turn to a darker spot—one.,
which has left an indelible stain in the annuals of our domestie
history, but which is associated with so many interesting events,
that I would fain rescue it from obhvxon.

The next morning the garrison was a seene of confusion nnd
‘horror. A party of soldiers had been absent during the evening
on a hunting expedition, being a favorite recrention in. the bright
moonlight nights. When the morniug drum rolled 1ts_wu.rnu1g<
thundet, and the hunters came not, as wont, to perform their mili-
tary duties, a general fecling of surprise and alarm pervaded the
fort. Gilmore, the next officer in rank to Stuart, had a very young
brother in this expedition; and, filled with fraternal anxicty,. he:
collected another party, and endeavoured to follow the steps of ‘the
fugitives. After hours of fruitless search, they discovered a fatal
signal, which guided their path, blood staining the herbage on-
which they trod; and plunging deeper into the forest, they found
the bodies of the murdered victims, all bearing recent trnccs of the
deadly scalping-knife. The soldiers gazed on the mang]ed a.m:l1
disfigured remains of their late gallant comrades with consternation
and dismay ; while Gilmore, rousmg hxmself from the stunning,
influence, rushed forward, and raising the _body. of hxs youthful
brother in his arms, defnced and bleedmg as it was, he sworea.
terrible oath, that for every drop of:.blood: that had been spﬂt,
heaven sheuld give hiim vengeance.. The other sol(hcrs, who had.
neither brother nor kindred among the ghastly slain, shrunk with
instinctive lonthmg from their-gory clay;* but breuthmg impreea-
tions against the savage murderers, they: followed the steps of Gil-.
more, who welghed as he was by his llfcless I}urden, with rapid and,
unfiltering course approached the fort. . :

¢Behold I' cried he to Stuart, who recoiled in sudden' horror at,
the spectacle thus offéred to his view, ¢ behold ! # and his voice:was
‘fearful in its deep and smothered tones, © had’ le been a man—<buit
a boy, committed to my charge with the prayers and tears of 8
doatmg father—the Benjamin of his old: nge—-le‘ by the shed
blood of i innocence and youth—Dby the white locks oftage, ‘I swear

| ps for, t.hourrh in the' bosom 6(‘ the \nldeme:,b, tmclg{.

1

Pt
r.-\l

B, n.l ﬁm\'cns mm'rled thmr b]oom’é mfdl;traﬁ-n-«.y~
grance over the rasti window fmme, skctbhe«; of 'fores;, Ncencry o

o

o~ .
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The Colowial Pearl.

—to avenge his death on the whole of that vindictive race who thus
dare to deface the image of their Maker—my poor, poor brother "
and the rough soldier, overcome by the agony of his grief, deposi-
ted the mangled body on the ground, and throwing himself pros-
trate by his side, ¢ lifted up his voice and wept aloud.’ The man-
Iy heart of Stuart was deeply affected by this awful catastrophe, and
the violent emotion it had excited in one of the most intrepid of
their band.  ‘That the treacherous deed had heen committed by one
of those tribes, of whose hostilities Sakamaw had warned him, he
could nat doubt ; and he looked forward with dark forbodings, to
the stonny warfare that must ensue after such’ bold and daring out-
Ie turned toward
with her Indian {riend,

rage,
somewhat aloof from the dark-browed
group that surrounded the mourner and the mourned, and the
thought that ¢ven the arm of love,
not be able to shield her from the ravages of such an enemy froze
Sakamaw was no

unmoved speetator of the seene we have deseribed

for 2 monent the very life blood in his veins.
but whittever
were bis internal emotions, Iiis features remained cold and ealm as
the chiscled bronze they resembled.  Ile saw many a fierce and
‘owering glance dirccted toward him, but like lightning on the
‘me impassive surfice, neither kindling ner inpressing, they
pryed around the stately form of the cagle chief.
(To be Continued, )

For The Pearl.

STANZAS.

I ask not carthly jov,
Which eannot long endure ;

But that which time can nc'er destroy
The fadeless, deep, and pure.

I would not linger here—
I long fromn earth to flee

To some far higher, holier sphere,
Where all from death are free,

This frail and feverish clay
Befits not this high soul
Thatlongs te wing her joyful way

rye

To Heaven, her blisstul goal.

L'en now, as on the verge
Of mortal life [ stand,

There come sweet thoughts my flight that urge.
To that immortal land. o

- Well, T will bear this strife,

And c.lhnlv wait til} Ile
Who spake the world to ]mht and 1i fe,

Shall speak iy spirit free

1ialifax, Jan. 2.4, 1840- J. MeP,

Prom wdventares of Tittlehat Titmouse.—Blackwood's Magazine.
LOOKING TTOR RENT.

Gripe, the eollector, ealled one morning fur the poor's rates due
from Mrs. Squallop, (Titmouse's landlady,) and eleaned her ont of
every penny of remdy money which she had by her.  This threw
th wood woman upon her resourees, to replenish lier empty pocket
—and down she eante upon Tiimouse—or rather, up she went to
hizzis for his heart sunk within him one night on his return from
the shop, having only just taken ofi his hat and lit his candle, as he
heard the fat old termagant's well-known heavy step ascending the
stairs, and approaching nearer and nearer to his door.  Her loud
imperative _single knuek vibrated through his heart, and he was
rendy to drop.

“Oh, Mrs. Squallop! IIow d've do, Mrs. Squallop?”" com-
menced Titmouse, faintly, when e had opened the door. ¢ Won't
you take a chair?” ofteving the panting dame almost the only chair
he had.

“ No—T ain't come to stny, Mr. Titmouse, because, d've see, in
coorse you've got a pound at Jeast, ready for me, as you' promised
long ago—eud never more welcome; there'’s old Gripe been liere
to=day, and had his hodious rates--(drat the poor, say I'! them as
can't work should starve l---rates is a robbery N---but howsomdever
he's eleaned me out to day ; so, in coorse, 1 come up to you.
Got i7"

“l—1—T—"pon my life,
sorry™ ——

Mrs. Squallop, I'm uncommon
Mr. Titmouse !—out with the need-
ful, for 1 can’t stop palavering here,”

*I—Tean't—

peration,

“Oh, bother your sorrow,
gasped Titmouse, with the calmness of’ des-
“Youen't! And, marry, sir, why not, may T make bold to
ask 7" enquired Mrs Squallop, after a moment's pause, striving to
<lroke down her rage.

* P'r'aps you can get blood out of a stone, Mrs, Squallop; it’s
what 1can't,” replied Titmouse, striving to serew his courage up
to the sticking place, to encounter one who was plainly bent upon
mischiefl  « I've got two shillings—there they are,” throwing them
on the table ; *and cuss me if I've another rap in the world ;. there,
ma'am ™ ’

“You're a liar, then, thats flat;” exclaimed Mrs. Squallop,

slapping her hand upon the table, with violence that made the }

Angusta, who, pale with terror, stood !

‘ stronger than death,’ might ;
I yai

candle quiver on it, and alrh_ost fall down. ¢ You have the Aim-
perance,” said she, commencing the address she had been preparing
in her own mind ever since Mr. Gripe had quitted her house, “to
stand there and tell me you've gotnothing in the world but two shil-
lings! Heugh! Out on you, you adacious fellow —you jack-a-
dandy! You tell me you haven’t got more than them two shil-
lings, and yet turn out every Sunday morning of your life likea
lord, with your pins, your rings, and your chains, and your fine
coat, and your gloves, and your spurs, and your dandy cane—
ough! you whipper-snapper!  You're a cheat—you're a swindler,
jack-a-dandy?  You've gotzll my rent on your back, and have had
every Sunday for three months, you cheat l—you low fellow !---you
You're a rubbing the widow and fatherless!

ungrateful chap!
Lock at me, and my six fatherless children down there, you good
for-nothing, nasty, proud puppy !—eugh ! it makes me sick to sec
You’ve bought
wu dress your-
, humpty-dum-

“wn dress yourself out like my lord mayor !
a gold chain with my rent, you rascally cheat?
sclf out?—T1a, ha !'—you're a nasty, ‘mean-looking
pty, carroty-headed”——

“ You'd better not say that again, '\Irs. Squallop.”

“Not say it again!—ha, ha " Hoighty-toighty, carroty-haired
jack-a-dandy >—why, you hop-o-my-thumb!d'ye think I won't say.
whatever I choose, and iy own house? You're 2 Titmouse by
nane and by nature; there ain't a cockroach crawling down stairs
that ain’'t more_ respectable-like and better behaved than you.
You're a himpudent cheat, and dandy, and knave, and a liar, and a
red-haired rasezl—and that in your teeth! Qugh! Your name
stinks in the court. You're a-taking of every body in as will trust
you toa penny's amount. There's poor old Cox, the tailor, with
a stk wife and ehildren, whom you’ve cheated this many months,
all of his not having spirit to summons you ! But I'llsct him upon
you ; vou see if T don’t—and Tl have my own, too, or I would'nt
give that for the laws ! shouted Mrs. Squallop, at the same time
snaping her fingers in his face, and then pausing for breath after
her cloyuent inveetive,

“Now, what is the use,” said Thmomo, gently, being complete-
iy cowed—* now, what good can it doto go on in this way, Mrs.
Squallop ?”

“ Aissus me no Missus, Mr. Titmouse, but pay me my rent, you
jack-a-dandy ! You've got my rent on your back and on your little
fingers; and I'll have it off you before I've done with you, I war-
rant vou. I'm yourlandlady, and I'll scil you up; I'll have old
Thumbscrew herc the first thing in the morning, and distrain cevery
thing, and you, too, you jack-daw, if any oncwould buy you,
which they won't | I'll have my rent atlast; I've been too easy
with you,'vou ﬁngrn’ceful élinp; for, mark,
morning says, ¢haven't you a gentleman Iodg«.r up above? get him
to pay vou your own,’ says he; and so I will.  I'm sick of all this,

-ad I'll have my rights! Ilere’s my son, Jem, a far better-look-
ing ehap than you, though he hasn’t got hair like a mepy all under
his chin, and he’s ebligated to work from one wezk's end to another
in a paper cap and fustain jacket; and you-—painted jackanaps!

now 1 have got you, and I'll turn you inside out, though 1

But T'Htry to get at your fine coats,

But
Enow there's nothing in you!
and spurs, and trowsers, vour chaiis and pins, and make something
of them before I've done with you, you jack-a-dandy !"—and the
virago shook her fist at him, looking as though she had not yet
uttered even half that was in her heart towards him, _

[Alas, alas, unhappy Titmouse, much-enduring son of sorrow !
I pereeive that you now feel the sharpness of an angry female
tongue; and indeed to me, not in the least approving, of the many
coarse and heart-splitting cxpressions which she uses, it scems
nevertheless that she is not very far off the mark in much that she
for, in truth, in your conduct there is not a little that to
me, pitcously inclined towards you as I am, yet appeareth obnox-
ious to the cdge of this woman's reproaches. But think not, O
bewildered and not-with-sufficient-distinctness-discerning-the-na-
ture-of-things Titmouse ! that she lath only a.sharp and bitter
tongue.  In this woman behold a mother, and it may be that she
will soften before you, who have plainly, as I' hear, neither father
nor mother.  Oh me!

‘Titmouse trembled violently ; his lips quivered ;
pent-up tears foreed their way at length over his eyelids, and fell

hath said ;

and the long

fast down his checks.

“ Ah, you may well ery '—you may ! Butits too late l—it’s my
Don't you think that I feel fur my ownflesh
and Llood, that is my six children?  And isn't what's mine theirs?
And aren’t you keeping the fatherless out of theirown?  It's too
bad of you—it is! and you know it is,” continued Mrs. Squallop,

turn to ery now !

vehiemently.

“‘They've got a mather to take—care of them,” Titmouse sob-
bed; “but there's been no one in the—the—world that caresa
straw for me—this twenty—-years " He fairly wept aloud.

« Well, then, more’s the pity for you. If you had, they wouldn't
have lot you make such a puppy of yourself—and at your land-
lady’s expense, too.  You know you're a fool,” said Mrs. Squallop,
dropping her voice a little; for she was a MorhnEeg, after all, and she
knew that what poor Titmouse had just stated was quite true.
She tried hard to keep up the fire of her wrath by forcing into her
thoughts every aggravating topic ‘against Titmouse that she could
think off’; but it became every moment harder and harder to do so,
for she was conscious]v softening rapidly towards the wecping and

even Mr. Gripe- this

bitter abuse. I¥e was a greéat fool, to be sure; he was ,very' fond of
fine clothes---he knew no better---he had, however, pﬂid his rent
well enough, till lately---he was a very quiet, well disposed lodger,
for all she had known- --he had given her youngest child a pear not
long ago—Really, she thought, I' may have gone a little tao far.

¢ Come-—it ain't np use cryingin this way. It won't put money
into your pocket, nor my rent into mine. You know you've
wronged me, and I must be paid,” she added. Dbut in a still lower
tone, She tried to cough away a certain rising disagrecable sensa-
tion about her throat, that kept increasing; for Titmouse, having
turned his back to hide the extent of his emotions, scemed half
choked with suppressed sobs. X

“ So vou won't speak 2 word---not a word---to the woman
you've injured so much?” enquired Mrs. Squallop, trying to as-
sume a harsh tone, but her eyes were a little obstructed with tears.

¢ J---T---can’t speak,” sobbed Titmouse---*I---I feel ready to
drop—ecvery body hates me”---here he paused :
“ I've beew kept on my legs the whole day
l---F—-wish
I do!---you may take all I have---here it is”---con-

ments neither spoke.
about the town by Mr. Tag-rag, and had no dinner. _
I was dead!
tinued Titmouse, with Lis foot pushing towards Mrs. Squallop the
old hair trunk that contained all his little ﬁnery---“ I sha'n’t want
them much longer---for I'm turned out of my situation.”

This was too much for Mrs. Squallop, and she was obhrred to

wipe her full eyes with the corner of her apron without. saying a' .

word. Ider heart smote her for the misery she had inflicted on.
one who seemed quite broken down. . Pity suddenly flew, flutter--

ing his wings—soft dove |—into her heart, and put to flight in an:
“ Come, Mr. Timouse,” said

instant all her enraged feelings.
she, in quite an -altered tone—‘* never mind me: I'm a plam
spoken woman cnough, I dare say---and often say more than I
mean—for 1 know I ain’t over particular when my blood.s up---
but---[---I would n‘t hurt a hair of your head, poor chap -~-forall
I 've said---no, not for double the rent youowe me.  Come | don't.
go on so, Mr. Titmouse---what's the use? it's all quite---over---
I'm so sorry---Lud ! if I'd really thought"---she almost sobbed----
“ you'd been so---so---why, I'd have waited till to-morrow night.
before I'd said a word. But, Mr. Titmouse, since you haven’t
had any dinner, won’t you have a mouthful of something---a bit of
bread and cheese ?--~I'll soon fetch you up a bit, ‘and a drop of
beer~-we've just had it in for our suppers.”

¢ No, thank you---I can’t---I can’t eat.™ N

¢ Oh, bother it, but you shall 2 Il go down and fetch up in
half a minute, as sure as my name’s Squallop I’ And out of the,
room, and down stairs she bustled, glad of a moment to recover-
herself. ' : :

“ Lud-a-mercy " said she, on en't'ering her room, to hereldest

daughter and a newhbonr who had just come into cu]\pcr-—-nnd .
while she hastily cut a thiek hunch of bread, and a good slice of:-

cheese---* there I've been a-rating that puor chap up at the top
room (my dandy lodger, you know,) like anythin---and I really.
dow’t think he'’s had a morsel of victuals in his belly this precious
as if his heart would-
Pour us out half a pint of that beer, Sally---a good half

day ; and I’ve made him ery, poor soul,
break.
pint, mind 1---I'm going to take it up.steirs direetly.  I've gone'a
deal too far with kim, I do think---but its all of that nasty old
IIow I hate the

What odious-looking peeple they do get to

Gripe---I"ve been wrung all the day through it !
sight of old Gripel
collect the rates and taxes, to be sure !
as she wiped out a plate with her apron, and put on it the bread
cheese, with a knife---*¢ he offered me a chair when I went in, so-
uncommon civil-like, it took a good while before I could get my-:
self into the humor to give it him as I wanted. And he’s nofa-
ther nor mother, (half of which has happened to you, Sal, and the-
rest will happen oneof these days, you know!) and h's not such
avery had lodger, after all, though he does get a little behind-hand'
now and then, and though he turns out every Sunday like alord,
poor fu]low---as my husband used to say, ¢with a shining back and
cmpty belly.’

Poor chap,” she continucd,:

“But there's no reason why honest people should be kept but of '

their own to feed his pride,” interposed her neighbor, a skinny ¢ 3id
widow, who had never had chick nor child, and wasalways behind-
hand' with her own rent; but whose cffects were not worth dis-
training upon. '
cums and gim-cracks, for security, like, if I were you.
indeed.”

“Why---no, poorsoul---1 don’t hardly like; he’s a vain erca-
ture, and puts everything lre can on his back, to be sure; but he:
ain’t quite a rogue, neither.”

% Aha, Mrs. Squallop---you're such a simple soul '---Would'ut
my fine gentleman make off with his finery after to night 2

“Well, I shouldn't have thought it! To be sure he may!
Really, there can’tbe much harm in asking him (in a kind way) to
deposit one of his fine things with me, by way of security---that
ring of his, you know---eh ?- Well, I'll try it,” suid Mrs. Squallop,
as she set off up stairs. _ o

“1 know what I should doif he was a lodger of. mine, that’s all,’
said her visitor, (as Mrs. Squallopquitted the room,) vexed to find
their supper soconsiderably and unexpectedly diminished,. especially
as to the pot of porter, whiclushe strongly suspected would not be
replenished. ‘

¢ There,"”

“I'd get hold of some of his fine, crimson-cran-
I would

said Mrs. Squallop, setting down on the table what

3
L

and for some mo-, .
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she had brought for Titmouse, *there’s a bit of supper for you;
and ‘you're welcome to it, I'm sure, Mr. Titmouse.”

¢ Thank you, thank you---I can't ‘cat,” said he, casting, how-
ever, upon the victualsa hungry eye, which beheld what he said,
while if bis heart he longed to be leﬂ: alone with- them for about
three minutes.

« Come don’t be ashamed---fall to work-—it's good wholesome
vituals,” said she, lifting the table near to the edge of the bed, on
the side of which he was sitting, and taking up the two shillings
lying on the table--%and capital beer, I warrant me; you' . sleep
like a top after it :

“ You're uncommon kind, Mrs. Squallop; but I shan’t geta.
wink of sleep to-night for nothing.”

« Oh, bother your thinking ! Lect me see you begin to eat a bit.
Well, I suppose you don't like to eat and drink before me, so I'll
go." [Here arose' a sudden conflict in the good woman's mind,
whether or not she would act on the suggestion which had been

put into her head down stairs. She was on the point of yxeldmc

to the impulse of her own good-natured though coarse feelings; |,
damp—so_ it is time that thy blue eyes should seek repose.

but at lust]---“ I--.I--dare say, Mr. Titmouse, you mean what s
right and straightforward,” she stammered. ‘

« Yes, Mrs. Squallop---you may-keep those two slnlhngs, they
are the last farthing I have left in the world.” ,

o No---hem ! hem l-.ca-hem I T wvas just suddenI) a.pthmkmg---
now can’t you ﬂ'ucsq, Mr, Titmouse >”

« What, Mrs. Squallop ” 'enquu'ed Txtmouse, meckly, but an-

- xiously.

“ Why ---suppose now---if it were only to raise ten shxllmgs svith
old Balls, rou'id the corner, on one-of those fine things of yours.--
vour ring, say.” [I‘xtmousc s heart sunk within him.] @ Well,
well---never mind---don’t fear,” satd Mrs. Squallop, observmg-hlm
suddenly turn pale again, ¢ I---T only thought---but never mind !
it don’t signify---goodhiight ! we can talk about it to-morrow:--good
night---a good night’s rest, Mr. Titmouse!" and the next moment
he beard her heavy step descending the stairs. Several minutes
had clipsed before he could recover from the agitation into which
he had been thrown by her last proposal; but within ten minutes
of her quitting the room, there stood before him, on the tablc, an
empty plate and jug.

NIGHT SCENES.

L ’\Vell—-I‘Il td]ue care of these zmyhow 3 and, kneeling down
.and unlocking his trunk, he took out of it his guard-chain; breast-
pin, studs and ring, carcfully folded them up in paper, and depo-
sited them in his trowsers’ pockets, resolved that henceforth their
nightly resting:place should be—under 'his pillow ; while during
the day they should accompany his person whithersoever I;e went.
Next he bethought -himself of the, two orthree ).mport\}_#,. @ers:}‘b.

* which«Mr. Gammon had ref‘erre ; and with tremulous eagerness
read them over once or twice, but without beingable to extract from
them the slightest meaning.  Then he folded them up in a “half
sheet of writing paper, which he procceded tu stitch carefully be-
neath the lining of his waistcoat ; after which he blew qut lis slim
candle, and with a heavy sigh got into bed.  For some moments
after he hid blown out the candle, did the image of it remain on
his aching and excited retina; and just so long did the thoughts of
ten thousand a year dwell on his fancy, fading, however, quickly
away amid the thickening gloom of doubts, and fears and miserics,
which oppresged him.  There be lies, stretched on his bed, a
wretched fign lying on his breast, his head buried beneath his
feverish arms, Anon, he turns round upon his back, stretches his
wearied limbs to their uttermost, folds his arms on his breast, then
buries them beneath the pillow under his head. Now he turns on
his right side, then on his left—presently he starts up, and with
muttered curse shakes his little pillow, flinging it down angrily.
e cannot sleep; he cannot rest ; he cannot keep still.  Bursting
with irritability, he gets out of bed, and steps to the window, which
opening wide, a slight gush of fresh air cools his hot face.fora mo-
ment or two. . His wearied eye looks upward and beholds the moon
shining overhead in cold splendour, turning the clouds to gold as
they flit past her, and shedding a softened lustre upon the tiled
roofs and irregular chimney-pots—the only objects visible to him.
No sound is heard, but occasionally the dismal cry of disappointed

-cat, the querulous voice of thc watchman, and the echo of the rum-
bling hubbub of Oxford- street. 0, miserable Titmouse; of what
avail is it for thee thus to fix thy sorrowful lack-lustre eye upon the
old Queen of night! .

* *

- L » & *

At that moment” there happened to be also gazing at the same
glorious ohject, but at some two hundred miles distances from Lon-
don, a somewhat different person with very different feelings, and
_in very dlfﬂ.rent circumstances. It was one of the angels of the

earth—a pure-hearted and very beautlfnl young woman ; who, af-
ter a day of peaceful, innocent, and charitable employment; and
having just quitted the piano, where her exquisite strains had
"soothed and delighted ' the feelings of her brother, harrassed with
political anxieties, had retired to lier chamber for the night. A few
moments before she was presented to the reader, she had extinguish-
ed her taper, and dismissed her maid without her having discharged
more than half her accustomed duties—telling bher that she should
finish undressing by the Jight of the moon, which then poured her
soft radiance into every corner of the spacious but old-fashioned
chamber in which she sat. Then she drew her chair to the window

lemmn solitudes, not yet less soothing than solemnx |
.sohtude enhanced by the glimpse she caught of a- restless: fawny

- petted during the day by her own dehcnte hand |

recess, and pushing open the window, sat before. it, ]m]f undressed
as she was; her head.leaning on her hand, gazing vpon the scenery
before her with tranquxl admiration.  Silence reigned -absolutely.

Not a sound issued from the ancient-groves, which spread far and
wide on all sides of the fine old mansion in which she dwells—so-

o-]ancmrr in the distance *acrass the avenue,:as he silently changed
the tree,under which he slept? ~Then the gentle breeze “would on-
ter her window, laden with sweet scents of which he had Just been
rifiing the coy flowers beneath, in their dewy repose, tended and
Beautiful moon * !
——cold and chaste in thy skyey palace, studded with brilliant and

innumerable gems; and shedding down thy rich and tender radinnce’
“upon this lovely seclusion—was there upon the whole earth a more

exquisite countenance then turned towards thee than hers?  Wrap

“thy white robe, dearest Kate, closer round thy fair bosom, lest the

playful night-brecze do thee hurt, forhe groweth giddy with the
sight of thy charms | Thy rich tresses, half uncurled, are growing
Hle
th:ce, then, to yon antique couch, with its quaint carvings and satin
draperies dimly visible i in the dusky shade, inviting thee to sleep :
and " having first bent in cheerful revercnee before thy Maker——to
bed —to bed |—dear Kate, nothing dlsturbmg thy serene thourrlxts
or agitating that beaunful bosom ! Hush ! hush!—Now shc
sleeyps. Tt

—the bnghtness without is disappearing ;
settling on the face of nature; the tranquil night is. changing . her
aspect; clouds are gathering, winds are moaning ; the moon 'is
gone;—butssleep on, sweet Kate—dr carning not of dark days be-
fore thee, O, that thou could’st slecp on till the bnghtncss re-
turned ! :
BORROWING.
When at length this day came to a close.  Titmouse, instead of
repairing to his lodgings, set off with a heavy heart, topay a visit
to his excellent fiiend, Huckaback, whom he knew to have receiv-
ed his quarter’s salary the day before, and from whom he faintly
hoped to succeed in extorting some trifling loan. ¢ Ifyou want
tolearn the value of money, try to borrow some,” says-Poor Richard
—and Titmouse was now going to lcarn that useful but bitter les-
son. Oh, how dishcartening was that gentleman’s rcceptlop of him!
Huckaback, inanswer ing the modest knock of Titmouse, suspect-

ing who was his visitor, opened the door but alittle way, & end in

that little way, with his hand on the latch, he stood, with 8 plam]y

-repulsive look. S

J

“ Oh'tit’s you, Titmouse, is it ?” he commenced, coldly

xé'Yes, -

“Why, I wasaust going to- go—but what dy’e want, Txtmouse ”

lie enquired, in a freezing manner, not stiring from where he stood.

" «Let me come inside 2 minute,” implored Titmouse, fedmg as
if his heart were really dropping out of him: and, in amost un-
gracious manner, Huckaback motioned him in.

“ Well,” commenced Huckaback, with a chilling distrustful
look.

“Why, Huck, I know you are a good natured chap—you
couldn’t, just for a short tirac, lend me ten shill”

« No, I'm hanged if I can: and that's flat!” briskly interrupted
Huckuback, finding his worst suspicions confirmed.

Why, Hucky, wasn’t you only yesterday paid your sal'n'y [

“Wall l—suppose I was?-—what then? You're a monstrous
cool hand, Titmouse? I never!l 'So' I'm to lend to you, ‘when
I'm starving my self \—TI've received such a lot, baven't I!”

“I thought we'd always been friends, Hucky," said’ Titmouse,
faintly; “and so we shouldn’t mind helping one another a blt!
Don’t you remember, I lent you halfa crown?”

s Half-a-crown '—and that’s nine months ago "

“ Do, Huckjf, do! I've positively nbtasixpenée in the whole {

world.”

“Ha, ha! A pretty chap to borrow! You can pay so well ! By
Gceorge, Titmouse, you're a cool hand. »

« If you won't lend me, I must starve.

“Go tomy uncle’s.” [Titmouse groancd aloud.] «Well—and
why not? What of that?” continued Huckaback, sharply and
bitterly. I dare say it wouldn’t be the first time you've done
such a stick, no more than me. I’ve been obligated to do it. Why
shouldn’t you? Ain’t there that ring ?”

¢ Oh, oh, that’s just what Mrs. Squallop said last night.”

«Whew! She'sdown on you, isshe! And you've the face to
come to me! You—that's a-going to be sold up, come to borrow |
that's good, anyhow! A queer use that to make of one’s friends;
it’s a taking of them i in, I say "

s Oh, Huck, Huck, if you only knew what a poor devil”

¢ Yes, that's what I was a-saying; but it ain’t poor devil’s one
lends money to so casily, I warrant me; though you ain't such a
poor devil---you're only shamming | Where’s'your guard-chain,

your studs, your breast-pin, your ring, and all that. Sell ’em ! if
Can't eat your cake and have it; fine

not, any how, pawn ‘m.
back must have empty belly with us sort of chaps.”

wIf you'll only be so kind as to lend me ten shillings,” continued
Titmouse, in an imploring tone, * 'l bind myself, by a solemn
oath, to pay you the very first moment I get what’s due to me

Was not the’

Itis well that thme eyes are closed in sleep ; for, be]mld——sce l.
sadness and gloom are |

-

I-—I‘Just ‘want to speak a word to you—only a word or
two, Hucky, 1f you aren’t busy > 1

from Dowlas & Co.”

Here he was almost choked by the sudden
recollectiort that he had almost: certainly nothing to receive. . :*
¢ You've some property in the moon, too, that's coming to you,

you know ! i said HucLaback with an 1n<ult1ug snecr.

“ I know whnt you're driving at,” said poor Titmouse ;| and he

continued eagerl), “and if any thing should ever’ come up from

Messrs. Q,ulﬂ\ Gem”
“ Yough! Faugh | Pish | Stuff? burst out HucL‘lbuck inatone

-~

s

v

of contcmpt ‘and disgust; *never thought there avas ‘any_thing in

it, and now know it! It'sall inmy eye, and all that I"

«“Oh, Hucky, Hucky ! " You don’t say so! groaned Tiimouse;
bursting. into tears; you didn't always say so.’

“ It's enough that 1 say it now, then ; will that do?" 'mterruptcd
Huckaback, impetuously. :

“ Oh, what is to become of me ?* cned Txtmousx., thh a face

full of nnrrulsh. S .

e

'\Iu. mersox,
The following lines, by E. Cook, struck me as* bcm# full of

picty and deep feeling.  If you havea spare corner in your valua-
ble paper, by msgrtmg it you will obllﬂ‘c W IR,

N ’ PRAYER.

 How ['mrely true, how deeply -warm
The inly breathed appeal may be, -
'Ihough adoration wearsno form - - :
In upraised hand, or bended kuee.
One spirit fills all boundless: space,
No limits to the when or where 5
And little reclcs the time or place
That leads tlu. suul to pralsc and pra\ er.

Fatler above, Almighty one,
Creator, is that worship vain
That hails each mountain as thy throne,
 And finds an universal fine? ’ .
When' shining stars or spangled sod, ' '
Call forth devotion, who shall dare
T 0, blame, or tell me that a God
Will never deign to hear such pray ar?

. Ob, Prayer is good, when many pour
Thejr voices in one solemn tone,
Conmnn their sacred lcssons o'er, o
Or yu.ldmg thaan for mercms showu s
"Tis good to’ see, the qunet tram oo

4,
m;

V\‘#ﬁc Jou rcsponie and choral stmm
Re-cchoin the hotse of prayer.’ S

But of‘tcn have T stood to mark

The setting sun, and closing flower,
Wlhen silence and the gathering dark -

Shed holy ealmness o'er the hour, -
Lone on the hill my soul confess'd

More wrapt and burning homage there,
And served the Maker it addressed,

With étrongcr zcal, and closer praycr.

When watching those we love and prize
Till all of life and hope be fied ;
When we have gazed onsightless eyes,
And gently, stayed the falling head—
- Then what can sooth the stricken heart, .
What solace overcome despair, S
What carthly breathmg can impart
Such healing balm'as lonely prayer? . -

. When fears and perils thicken fast,

And many dangers gather round ;
‘When human aid is vain and past

No mortal refuge to be found.
Then can we firmly lean on Heaven,

And gather strength to meet and bear ;
No matter where the storm has driven;

A saving anchor lies in prayer.

Oh, Lord! how beautiful the thought,
How merciful the blest decree, '
That grace can c’er be found when sought,
And nought shut out the soul from Thee.
The ccll may cramp, the fetters gall, ,
The flame may scorch, the rack may tear,’
But torture—stake—or prison wall
Can be endured with faith and prayer.

In desert wilds, in midnight gloom,
In grateful joy or trying pain, .
In laughing youth or nigh the tomb,
Oh, when is prayer unheard or vain?
The Infiniite, the King of kings
Will never heed the when or where, .
‘He'll ne'er reject o heart that brings

The offering of fervent prayer.
Eriza Coox,

I'orgct thexr worldly joy. ‘and cnre Y

t
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For the Pearl.
TOUCIH, MINSTREL! TOUCH THY LUTE FOR ME.

Touch, Minstrel ! touch thy lute for me
And wake the voice of song
That used to float at silent eve
My native vales along ;
For here asad and wearied thing
In foreign lands I roam,
Debarred from all thedear ddwhts
And tender cares of home,

Bring back the thousand memorics
OF other skies and bowers—

The caln pure thoughts and fairy dreams
Of childhood's sunny hours,

Bring back the sounds T loved of old
Heard in my native glen—

The music of the mountain streamns
‘That used to glad me then.

Yet most from out the vanished years
To this lone heart restore,

The treasured smiles, the tones and tears
Of those beheld no more.

Recall young feeling's blissful dreamn—-
The joys of moments fled,—

And give me back the loved and lost,
The Leautiful and dead.

: Joux McPuersox.
Halifax, January 19, 1840.

SCENES IN OTHER LANDS.
JOURNEY FROM BALLYCASTLE TO BELFAST-

Ballyeastic is beautifully situated close to an inlet of the sea, and
in the centre of an amphitheatre of Lills,  Much intercourse is kept
~ap with the neighbouring islanders of  Rathline—a people of great

sinplicity, and still living under a speeies of patriarchal govern-

ment,  They seem to be neither Irish nor Seoteh, but a distinet
race partaking of the claracteristics of both the neighbouring
countries; and so strong is the partiality for their own little island,
that, as we were told, nothing so readiiy quiet the insubordinate
amongst them as to threaten them with banishment to the neigh-
bouring coest of Ireland.  The passage between Ballycastle and

Lathlin is gencm]ly a stormy and daun‘e]ous one,—subject to sud-
den gusts of wind, which frequently overturn the light eraft that
ply between them, and the influence of wiiul'aml»tidc in so narrow
a strait will very suddenly ruise up a heavy and dangerous sea.

“After dining at Ballycastle, we proceeded in a car to Cushend-
On the way, about four miles from
the former place, is the majestic promontory of Fair Head, or Ben-

all, about 12 miles distant,

more, rising up close to the margin of the raging sca to the height
of 535 feet,
ahout in the wildest confusion, upon wlhich there rises a succession
but the awful

Its hase is composed of luge masses of rock strewed

of perpendicular columns to the height of 250 feet;
grandeur of the spot s much increased by the precipices and caves
which the traveller may there contemplate.  One wild chasm of
200 feetin depth, seems to divide the promontary in two; and there
are places where you may gaze down guldy preeipices of more
than that height, and look into gloomy eaverns which the fubled
architeets of the Causeway might have chosen fur their retreat.

The drive to Cushendall was generally over a mountainous and
harren country; and as the evening beeame cloudy and chill, and
oceasionally dispering a shower, we were glad to reach that town
about eleven o'clock at night.
charniing spot are much heightened by the traditions of the neigh-
horhood,—it issaid to be the scencof many of the wild sougs ofthe
Scottish Ossian; and when we gazed upon the magnificent seenery
around, and threw back our theughts to the tume when their wild-

The romantic associations of this

ness was complete from the utter nhsence of cultivation,—when we
viewed the mountains with their misty snmmits ahmost entirely en-
cireling us, and the angry sea hefore us, on the opposite side of
which were dimly discernible the wildest regions of Seotland,—it
was casy to fancy ourselves amongst the very scenes where the poet
sung his rhapsodies,

Alide
dicular olifl] in which are several inhabited eaves ; one of which has,
for several years, been occupied by a fish woman, and another is
The read proceeded along beautiful,
winding bays, and sometimes across lofty promontories; the whole
scene diversified by hill and valley, wood and water, in most
agreeable interchauge.  We passed through the pretty village of
Cairnlough; above which a mountain frowns with « dark, dismal

beyend Cuoshendall, the road ran at the foot of a perpen-

used as a blacksmith's forge.

summit, contrasting strongly with the neat and quiet villas which

lie at its Lase, sloping gently towards the sea.  We nest drove to
Glenarm, a little v lllnu:u detightfully situated on a mountain stream,
and nearly encireled by high ridges,—the sea in front, nigh to
which are the remanins of a I'ranciscan Friary founded in 1463.
Soon after leaving this village, we aseend an eminence, the sum-
mit of which is nearly 1500 foet above the level of the sea, and the
view afforded from so great an elevation was grand and beautiful.
Just at the moment, too, the sun burst through the mists with

which it had been shrouded all the morning, and lit up the varied

and extensive prospect with a glorious splendour. Mountains,
woods, valleys, villages, and the sea,—the sea, sparkling and dane-
ing in the sunbeams,—swere before us; and the spirits experienced
from the freshness and beauty of the scene asudden renovation.
About 5 o'clock 1n the afterncon we came to Larne, a considerable
town situated on a parrow inlet of the sea, and containing one of
the best harbours on the north eastern coast of Ireland. lee the
others towns on this route, already described, it is surrounded by
the most romantic seenery. At the extremity of the peninsula
which forms the north side of the harbour, are the ruins of Qlder-
fleet Castle, built in the reign of Tenry I11. ; and here it was that
Iidward Bruce landed in 1315 with the design of conquering Ire-
land. .

The town of Carrickfergus lies about midway between Larne
and Belfist,—a place bezutifully situated, and possessing many
It was taken by Robert Bruce in 1316 in
1568 it was surrended under O’Neil, the Irish chief, to Sir .
Sydney ; in 1689 it yielded to the Duke of Schomberg; in 1770
the French under Thurot made a descent here and surprised the
castle; and in 1778, Carrickfergus Bay was visited by the cele-
hratedd Paul Jones,  The castle situated on a rocky point of the
Bay, is 2 commanding object as well as a venerable structure

Having arrived in Belfust and intending to spend a portion of
two days in that city, I visited many of the public edilices which a
traveller ought to inspect, the Linen Hall, with its area and gar-
den, the Academical Institution, the Custom House, &c. The
Churches and Hospitals are numerous; and the House of Correc-
tion, is a conspicuous object with its front of 236 fect. The quays
are well worthy of inspection ; and the Bridge over the Lough at
its conneetion with the river, is 2560 feet in length, and supported
by twenty one arches.

About noon on the fullowing day we embarked in the Steam
Packet Chicftian for Liverpool, and were favoured with fine wea-
In passing through the Lough, the chan-

historical associations.

ther and a tranquil sea.
nel is rather intrieate, and in one place there is merely room for
two vessels to pass.  In proeceding downwards we had an excel-
lent view of the cauntry on either side, embellished with all its
variety of mountain and valley, fields, trees, villages and country
scats.  Soon alter our egress from the Loch, we passed the town of
Donaghadee, from whencee a steam packet plies regularly with the
mail to Port Patrick, the nearest point of Scotland, and only 16 miles
distant.
clear view both of the Scottish and Irish coast; and towards sun-
set we made the Calfof Man, along the shore of which were fishing
boats in countless multitudes.
favoufable day,—so that the opportunity was seiznd; by hundreds of
the Manxmen, [ would fain have Janded on this interesting spots4
but the Steamer rapidily pursued her way over the tranquil sea,
and the Isle. f Man was soon lost to sight in the gathering shadows
of night. On the following morning we were safely landed at one of

the stupendaus guays for which Liverpool is so fumeus.

For some times in the progress of our voyage, we had a

It was the herring season, and a

ROME.

The exact distance from Naples to Rome, by land, is about 132
On the Neapolitan side the road is excellent.  Five of us
The

you start at4 or 5 in the morning,

wites.
went off' veifurino, and were nearly three days on the road.
manner of travelling is thus
halt from 10 to 12 to rest and feed the horses (the same set carrying
youon to Rome,) and here you take a meal. At noon you start
again, resume your journey, drive on till eight or nine, when you
halt, sup and sleep. The next morning you start again, at the
sime early hour as before. Thus, with four horses, we were 64
hours on the journey, one half of which time was spent on the road,
and the balance in cating, resting, orrepose. The wicurior charged
cach of us nine piasters (or about 8 dollars,) and for this he gave
beds and suppers, but no dinners.  The road is not quite safe, rob-
beries being sometimes committed.

The western shores of Italy consist of a series of plains like the
Campanio of Naples, and divided by mountain ridges. The Nea-
politan plain extends near to Mola; aridge of mountains many
miles broad, scparates that from Terracina, a pretty town (the
Auxur of the ancients ) with castellated rocks of limestone towering
above pagne i Romea, of which the first portionisthe Pontine marsh-
cs, whichare 26 miles long and about 12 wide. The Republic com-
menced the draining of them, the Emperor and Pope continued i,
but it is not yet finished, though more is done than I had been led
A very monotonous journey is that through the Pontine
Ina mathematically straight line, a canal 50 feet wide
(the grand trunk of the drainage) extends along the whole length
of the marshes.  The soil thrown out of this canal has made a rais-
cd bauk, about G fcet above the water, and above 100 feet wide.
Along thisbank avery good road passes, with a double row of trecs
oneachside. Andyou travel on the straight line, wishing, mile after
mile, for something to break the flat monotony. IHere and there
arc a few trusses scantily scattered through the Pontine marshes.
What has been drained is chiefly in pasture—a small part has vines,
and isolated bits are ploughed.  Until you come to the north or
higher end, you searcely meet with any wet marsh.
portion remains as yct undrained.

The northern part of this plain embraces and surrounds the
Alban mountains, with Rome and its seven hills, and the lakes
nearly to Civita Vecchia. It may Le 100 miles long by 30 broad.

to expect.
marches.

Therc a great

-wretched, are the habitation of men which you pass‘

' —and find the viney: rards more frequent.

It stands biger than the valley of Naples, but is Tess rich. * It i¢
platear from 1 foot to 200 aboye the sea, traversed by wide sh_allow
valleys, of from 50 to 200 feet deep. Along the sca shore
is a stripe of swamp, a couple of miles broad, but with this excep-
tion the Campagna di Roma appears gencrally dry, and I entertain
no doubt that, in the hands of an industrious, well governed peo-
ple, a very little expense .and trouble would make it become as
healtlry, populous, and fertile as the far-famed plains of Lombardy
or Tuscany. At present the Campagna has a bleak and deserted
aspect. Iereand there are clumnps of brushwood, but a single tree
isa rarity, and within its whole extent there is nothing like wood-
Jand or forest. Feneces are scarce, villas there are none, and firm-
houses very few. Even of éottages therec are few; from the hills
near Civita Vecchia to Rome, (40 miles) I did not count 8¢ cot-
tages. The svil is cultivated—to some extent. The plough is
seldom used—and I heard that the Roman custom is to takes
crop one year, and leave the land in fallow for the nest three or
The hoe is used oftener than the plough, and about one acre
in eight is sowed with corn.  An under peopled as ‘well as an over
peopled country will have misery and mendicancy. The working
classes of Rome are well clad, and the rural populationlook like
paupers, exactly the reverse of Naples; but then the fruitful plain. .
of Naples is well populated and well cultivated, while the Cam-
pagna di Roma is nearly a desert. Tivoli is within 15 miles of"
Rome, and I was so strongly recommended to carry a couple brace
of pistols when I weut to it, that I did take them—for a party went
thither the week before, in a coach and four, were beset, robde
and stripped of nearly all their clothes! ‘

At Albano you begin the descent of the northern declivity of the
mountains, and xmmedx.xtely youget a dim view of Rome 14 miles
off. Itseems, at the first and distant glance, a long extended mass,
where you vainly look for any thing like the seven hills.  You
press forward and get a glimpse of 8t. Peter'’s; you see the cupola.
As you advance other domes and objects grow apparent. You
turn from the distance to the road, and see the distance marked ofl” .
by bandsome round mile stoues on the road side. Your cheek
tingles as you read the inseription Ven Arrea, M. X1L, and then
M. XI., and so on, diminishing as you go citywards. You are
indeed passing over the famous Appian way, through the drear
solitudes of the Campagna. On each side you sce the ruins of
Empire. Here are'a few shapeless brick ruins—there the magni-
ficent ruin of some mighty aqueduct, with pcrhzip's '60 or 80 ar¢hes
left. The line of road is through a level country, and you' see
these objects against the sky. - Very few, very mean, and very
To describe
one is-to desertbe all: 2 miscrable, half-ruined, square crection, ,'
with two stories.  On the ground floor the cattle are lodged, and
the family live on the floor above them The house has no glass :
windows, but it has wooden shuttcrs : .

You come yet nearer to the Eternal City—the Niobe of Nations
They ave fenced or wall-
ed off, to protect them.  You find no gentlemen’s villa, no citizen's
box, no ecottage ornee. At last you reach the famous walls built
by Auvrelian, A. D. 271. The have a decayed appearance, but
they have been and yet are great.  They are chiefly built of brick,
have a great many square towers, and are about 50 feet high.  You
come to the gate, and pass the sentinels who guardit.  What meets.
the eye? what splendid edifice? How clegant its proportions! It
is the Church of St. John Lateran. The promise it gives, is soon .
broken, for you pass through dreary districts.  But this is soon got
over, and you reach the well-inhabited parts of 1lome. Should
vou enter inany other gate, on the south or cast side, you must
drive through a wile of vineyards before reaching the actual city.

The country around Rome looks a desert. . Dut it need not be
sa. I can conceive no place mare capable of being made “2 land -
flowing with milk and honey.” The natural advantages of soif
and climate are very considerable here, and alittle wisdom would:
cffeet a vast change for the better.— Correspondence of N Y.
Lvening Star.

four.

From the Falmouth Packet.
HINTS ON HALIFAX, NOVA SCOTIA.
I¥ PROSE AND VERSE.

¢ Heavens! Sutherland,” I exclaimed, when his wife and five
voung children left the room, and we had quaffed a bumper' of his-
curious old port to their healths, * what in the name of ill-fortune
can induce you, with a young and increasing family, and an income
which in the greater part ecases with your life, to continue vegeta-~
ting in this confounded garden of England, Devonshire ; the very
hot-bed of small annuitants and genteel inactivity, where nature
has placed her barrior against commercial enterprise, and nothing
of greater weight cver occupies the financial enquiries of its inhabi-
tants than the price current of lodgings and cabbages ; how so ma-
ny men like yourself in other respects of mind and energy, should '
be so far biassed by early prejudices as to sacrifice the interests of
their families, by remaining ina neighbourhood where nought but
poverty awaits them, is to me an enigma!”

“Why, my dear Darlton, you know Lucy has alwas set her heart
on the boys entering the the public service. From the time of hier
great grandfather, (old Admiral Spunyarn,) there have alwaysbeen
three or four in the navy, and thercfore if we are to keep up the
charter, I don't see how we can do better than stick to this neigh-
bourhood. Tobe sure, it is not quite so easy in these reforming
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times to get lads admitted, and although there's but little chance of
promotion, they are ten times the expense they used to be when
blockades and' prize money were in fashion. - Yet what can I do,
women, you know, mny dear fellow wxll have their own way.

“Do! why takea trip across the Atlantic, and see if your wife's
prejudices do not quickly vanish. It’:. only a ten day s nfﬁur Tow
in the steamers.” '

« Ah{but Darlton, if it's the United States you're dnftmg at,
I must put in my, decided veto against it. Much as I would be
willing to sacrifice for the youngsters, both Lucy and myself have
been too long accustomed to the conventional refinements of Eu-
ropean society ever to settle among those coarse and vulgar repub-
licans.”

« Well, but my dear fellow, surely the whole of North America
cannot be classed under the same head ? It is not two months since
having an offer from an old messmate in command of a packet, I
re-visited my favourite cruising ground, Ifalifax ! Since I was last
there you know what an inveterate rambler I have been, yot never,
in all my wanderings, have I secn a place, which, inmy opinion,
comtbines in an equal degree the pecuniary ndvantages arising from
anew coantry with all those nameless but inestimable refinements
which chamcterlzes the best society in - Europe, and the loss of
which you-seem so much and so deservédly to apprehiend. Nay
do not smile, nor fancy I am going to place Halifux 'in point of
luxury and refinement on a par with either Paris or London ; yet,
believe me, it would be equally unjust to compare it intellectually
with even the best of our English country towns.
cial, and legal characters which necessarily reside at aseat of govern-
ment, and whose occupations, though on a minor scale, ase pre-
cisely similar to our own, give a stamp and intelligence to society,
which wefshould in vain search for among the civil authorities and
conmnonplace eonveyancers of our chief provincial cities. Asa
proof look at their periodical press, replete as it is with articles of
original merit and coerrect observation’; nay, one of the mest himo-
rous, political, and social satires that has appeared since the Gulli-
ver of Swift, was the hasty and gratuitous production of a legal gen-
tleman to fill a corner of one of their weekly newspapers. The
constant succession of ¢ crack’ regiments too which have been quar-
tered there for the last fifty years have materially tended to pre-
serve the good breeding and courtesy introduced by the numerous
loyal Amerians who fled there with their property on the breaking

‘out of the first revolutionary war, and who form the nucleus of
their present aristocracy. Now all this is combined with an enter-
prize and attention to (_:c_)mmcrcml affairs, which though not appa-
retitly so energetic as that of their southern neighbours, yet, by be-
“ing conductéd on a more solid foundation, bids fair, without any.of

their intermediate reverses, to be equally successful in 1ts (8

sults.” :

“Well! thisis very flattering, no doubt, and I can camlycodé‘én’&
in 2 country with such natural resources in mines, fisheries and
agriculture, there would be little difficulty in getting the boys well
off my hands; but there 1 you could never persuade Lucy! she’s so
{ond.of gaicty that she wouldw't live a winter in that dreary wildér-
ness of snows for all the salt fish and lumber in the colony.”

“Oh | if it's only gaicty she wants, I warrant you she’ll have
chough of it in Halifix. Bacon or some other wiseacre, says,
“you may know which way the wind blows as well by the turn of
a straw as-the course of a line of battle ship ;” and I may certainly
add the habits and feclings of a people far better from their songs
than their sermons—so here goes with a specimen of the miseries
of the Nova Scotian Wilderness ;—

For chargers and sorry-hacks, troopers, and saucy Jacks,
No place like Halifnx, sure, can compare ;
Newfoundland and Labrador, aye | or 2 dozen more,
Tho’ they their wits should tax never would dare.
Why have we not always three reg’ments who all days
Tarade through our streets, and at night court our gals ?
Beside's‘toé the spring, sirs, is certain to bring, sirs,
The West India flect, cramm'd with out atid out pals.

(Sroxex.)—Ah! and regular outand outers these Middies are !
and no mistake. ‘'They come upon us like a Barbadoes hurricane ;
bone our knockers, ride our spavined hacks to the dogs, gallop over
our wives and children like mad, and lampeon us afterwards, if we
neglect to thank them for their delicate attentions! Talk of the
army ! why their tandem clubs, balls, and private theatricals don’t
kick up half such a bobbery |

To the island MacNabh, then, we go it like mad then,
Determined in sunshine to tumble the hay,

‘But scarce we’ve worked at it, when all hands *“’ch rat it,’’
Swear surely they’ve done quite enough for the day.

When, as well as they're able, o’er nature’s green table,
The white damask table cloths smoothly are spread,

Each lass with her fork and spoon, keeps up a pretty tune,
‘Whilst the geramen in chorus sing “ White wine or red.”

“Oh 1 Miss Leonora, what a scene is this| how beautiful ! wliat
on carth can compare with a rustic repast like the present ; where
nature resumes her lawful influence, and the young heart bounds at
its briefliberation from the monotanous trammels of every-day so-
cicty.” ¢ Confound your sentiments, Adolphus! why don’t you
stir about and help the girls to wine; Leonora, shall I have the
honour ?*  “Oh, really Tom, I have taken wine with twen-
ty gentlemen already.” Ah!bat Champagne, you know, goes for
nothing.” ¢ Oh! if that's the case 1 shall bo most happy.”

As they qunﬁ down the wine, M*Nal's isle grows divine,
And inspires; all in praise of their favourite bards ;-

The high offi- |

The dear girls all adore, that sweet wretch-** Tommy Moore,"
And lisp about shepherds and captains of guards, ,
Thilst the Halifax beaux, what' one searcely’d suppose,
Are so moved by the scenery, food, and ckampagne,
Spite of bankruptcies, losses, and mereantile crosses,
They vow that the.next week they'll come there again.

“ I say, Tom, ’pon my honor that'sa lovely girl I ¢ Which do

youmean ?” “Why, the one in green l—sitting on the hay cock

there, with a turkey’s drum-stick in her fingers,—wha the deuse is

she ?” % Why you never mean to say you don’t know her?” I
-de though, *pon honour —never saw her face before in all my life,

to my knowledge.” * Why that's Lucy Loveall ! a twenty-thou-
sand pounder, if she's a farthing.” ¢ She’d be a charming creature
ifshehadn'tarap! Ah! Tom, how little is true admiration, in-
fluenced by money matters ! What an heavenly complexion she
has| Well, I always was partial to carroty hair, as the literary
Mr. Walker, of two-penny post notoriety, poetically expresses it.
By the bye Tom, youdidn't say whether ‘twas sterling or curren-
cy."— Sterling, youfool, to be sure.” Well, she certainlyis'a
most desirable person |” :
'Tis now that the play-folks begin to belay folks, v
And beg all the gay folks to come to their show ;.
Sires, maidens, and matrons, must all become patrons,
To prove that the drama has not fallen so low ; ‘
Then with tears, the dear creatures beslobber their features,
_ Hardly knowing thro’ symipathy what they’re about,
"Till & rum chap comes *jawing," and sets them * haw hawing,”
By asking them-all, *if their ma’s know they're out ?”

Ladies and gentlemen, owing to the rapturous applause with
which the talented comedy of Does your Mother know you're ot 2
has been received by crowded and distinguished- audiences, it will
be repeated every night till further notice. Weare, however, sor-
ry to state, that from the many severe accidents which oceurred last
night from cxcessive laughter in the dress cirele, the humorous ex-
pression from which the drama takes its name, cannat possibly be
repeated more thantwo hundred times in any future representation.
The gifted author (who isa native of this capital) has been intense-
ly ou.upxed In prevcntmg this sacrifice of humour from deteriora-
ting from the general interest of the picce.

Soon the winter approaches, and off wheel the coaches,
For the fur~covered sleighs, to glide on in their place ;
Deck’d in cloak, muff,and tippet, they merrily whip it,
O'er the snow-cover'd roads as if rumning a race,
Now the routs do begin too, and sure *twere & sin 1o,
Neglect to say something onsubject so rare,
Though 'tis twelve below zero, each fair girl’s a hero,
And, spite of Jack Frost, vows that she coesn’t care.

I am sure we shall have a pleasant
Edward Simpkins is to be there.” “How do I look
IHow does my gown set bebind, ma?” ¢ Do you like my
hmr, a la Grisi,ma?” ¢ Oh/ you all look Ill\c dear good _girls ag
you are, but you've no time to lose, so wrap yourselves well up, my.

* Well, ma, here we are !
night, ma.
ma?

-dears: they are rubbing John's nose in the kitchen, and le'll be,

here in 2 minute.”
and you know your's is too small for me |”

Dut Jack’s a cold shaver, and_ therefore they labour
To guard 'gainst his razor as well es they can ;
Each small foot they thrust in, a fur-be-lined buskin,
And don a huge cloak, fit for guard of a van ;
Then each pretty neck, they becomingly deck
With a few yards of wollen to keep off the chill ;
Whilst with mittens and fur-gloves, nose-coverings, and ear-gloves,
They laugh at Jack Frost's vain endeavours to kill.

“ Here, girls ! girls | when will you be dressed ? the sleigh has
been at the door this half hour. John’s nose is as white as a par-
snip, and poor Dobbin has two icicles at his nostrils, like a pair of
antelope’s horns.”—¢ Never mind John's nose, ma, we've plenty of
snow to rub it with; you would not surcly have us look like frights
when you know all the Royal Rutlandshire rifles arc to be there

‘tonight,”

Once artived at the mansion, no time’s lost in launching
This masquerade dress from the delicate frame,
Lo ! the Esquimaux Crony skips out Taglioni !
Or at least quite as graceful as that noted dame ;
Having ta'enolf their * creepers,’” the gents ope their peepers,
With wondering gaze on the fair sylphs around,
YWho, waltzing, quadrilling, move on, scarcely willing,
To let their small feet touch the envious ground,

“ A song! A song! ladies, before the quadrille.” ¢ Hang that
fullow, when he once begins, we get no more dancing ; but we may
as well make up our minds, and listen to it, I suppose.”

Tuxe— The Invitation to the Ball.

Good Nova Scotians all, I beg you, great and small,
o listen with attention to my Jay,

Nor prithec scold, tho’ I'm 2o hold, R

To sing of one esteemed by all most wily,

Wheose great renown reflects on you most highly.

Of famed Sam Slick, the Yankee chick,
Sure all the world has often heard,”
- So, right or wrong, I'll in a song
. Of his vagaries' sing a word.
O’er hill and dale, with clocks for sale,
He made half yearly calls around,
And never budged, till he had fudged
His wooden wheels off all around ;
For rare Sam Slick had such a trick
Of using the soft sawder, Sir;
No man so strong, could hold out long,
From giving Sam an order, Sir.-

} them than the largest pair in"America.”

 La1 Julia you've got my nose covering again
secmed rather serious.”

Like pettifog, Sam.Slick would jog,
His various circuits to explore ; ‘
Where clocks ho'd sold, folks swapp'd their old,
Fornew ones valued ten times more :
In vain they triedand loudly cried,
We want no more your wooden trash ; -
With human nature, ev'ry creature
Sam quickly cleaned out of his cash.
¥or rare Sam S'liqk, &e; &es

A bluc-nose squire soon wrote a quire

Of Sam’s fine tricks and sayings queer,

Without ado he sold it too,

And thanked Sam for it with a jeer.

Says he, “friend Slick, a pretty pick

T've gained by noting down your fun 3

Says Sam * tip half " ** don't make me laugh ;!

The Blue-nose cvied, ** yon're fairly done 3"
‘Thus poor Sam Slick learnt such a trick,
Iu spite of his soft sawder, Sir,
That in a fit; at being bit,
Ile bolted o'er the burder, Sir.

After supper s over, all seem to vecover
~ Fresh spirits and dance with more gleae than before;
So that even tho dozers, the loungers; and prosers,

No longer persist to-encircle the door
But in whispers and sighs, they begin to apprize _

Their-fair partners of all they had felt long ago’;

Whilst to prove their devotion, and ardent emiotion, - .

They lose not an instant in_spovting ‘a toe:: :

I say, Fred! why don't you dance to-night? you're the onlf
‘one standing out since supper.  Why, Ithought youand Sophy
were inseparables.”  “Po! when the red couts are here we boys in
mufti don’t stand a chanee; so I'm'determined I'll not inerease het
vanity by asking her.” ¢ Bravo! I admire yourspirit! She ne-
ver was a faourite of mine, the diminutive litthe minx " «well, if
she is little, . Tom, you must acknowledge she's symetry itself in
form, and has a grace in dancing that would charm an anchorite.”
“On! pretty well for that, But then, what confoundedly small
cyes she has, Fred I'" ¢ Faitn, that’s troe, but still, ill as she treats
me, I can't help thinking, after all, they have more expression in
“¥red, I really believe
youare as much in love with her as ever | Come along with me,
my boy, I was only joking with you, for I'm quite sure she likes
you too, 50 we'lk drink her health in-a bumper, and you shall waltz
with her for the rest of the night in'spite of the red coats, or I'm no'
true prophet.” -

Now all with asorry heart, feol ‘tis the hour topart,

Sorush in a posse to search for their traps;
Fifty volces kickup a stir, for clacks, glovesand caml‘ort.er,

.. Whilst nnm,ht’s but confusion and Juckless mlshnps
“Here | John, help my boot on! Oht what has the brute done,”

“ You’ ve Sruck some one's crceper' bang into my heel.”
“Inot B0 to do it sir.”” Well, you shall rucit, sir,” . -

K ou Inzyﬁack nigger, l'll soon make you feel. "o

“Alh! Tom, you were right cnough, I've been waltzing with So-
phy ever since, ~ What anangel sheis!®  « Why, T thought she
“Oh ! you don't understand her, she's all
I hate a girl with an eternal grin on her countenance, Here
help me on with my buffalo skin, Tom, and we'll walk home toge:
ther, thaugh I forewarn you that I shall think of nothing, Lreathe
of nothing, talk of nothing, and dream of nothing but my sweet
little Sophy for the next month to ecome,” ¢ Why this love of
yours is quite otd fashioned, but—bye the bye though, Fred, didn't
you first get acquainted with your ‘edorate’ in oue of those ¢ Fal-
mouth Packets.’ ” ¢ To be sure, came out from England toge-
ther.”  * Oh| that accounts for it, then: why they have lately
beeome the very- high courts of Venus, the perfect Baker street ha-
zaars for speculative spinsters and ci-devant young men, and I don’t
think I can do better than stop your endless tale of love, by singing
you on our way home, the last proof of it that has come to my

knowlcd"c — ‘ :
* ) - o * » »

soul ;

“ Brave, Tom } if the good Fahnouth folks knew what a viva
voce panygerist you are, I shouldn’t wonder but they'd send you to
advocate their cause at St. Stephen’s.” .

Then the two Houses open, the Queen’s speech is spoken,
Whilst all the militia-men figure in green, -
If it were not so slipp'ry, "twould be without trick'ry,
The grandest spectacle that ever was seen.

Ah! New Scotland after all, seems to be the only spot in which
the customs of poor England are preserved intact, where thé ladies
equally adorn the parlour and the laundry, and make with upiform
good taste a curtsey, or a custard { and then what valiant militia
too, who well merit such attractions. IHow would their ancestors
of the Lumber tro0p exult, could they but view their gallant des-
cendants emulating their glorious example in a costume even mors
military and melo-dramatic than their own, as,

“ *Midst cloaks offur;and jewels sheen,
They stand in braided bottle green.
The admired of all the glittering scene."

'_[_‘here are spots {u. the sun, sirs, but here there's but ane, siry,
_The’ to visiters really itseemsa hard cdse’;

*Midst a medlcy of prog shops, lodging-houses, and grog-shops,
There's but one decent inn 1o be found in the place ;

But if you take your ease there, or do as you please thero.
Or ask o few friends to partake of a spread,

Should they make a slight rumpus, they’re bundled out lumpus,
Whilst you're sent without candle or supper to bed.

“ Now, saire, I bring you my bill ; ; suppose you not like ¢harge,
why tllen you go- somewhere else. o Why, confound | you, you
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know well enough there's no other place in the town to go to. But
let’s see it, let’s see it. Hallo] what the deuce have we here!
« For frightening black cosey, two dollars I why, what do you mean
by this, you infernal . © Yes, saire, you remember you come
home one night after 12 o’clock, and 'cause Cosey not give you no
supper, which is 'gainst the rules, you say you jump down Cosey’s
throat ; Cosey very timerschie, saire ! run down stair, drink half
bottle of brandy for rceover his fright, and not do no work all neat
I wrong not charge you three dollars, saire!” “ Ah!

morning,.

. . !
ah! make hay while the sun shines, Mynheer, but if I stand this

when the new new hotel opens, I''n a Dutchman ™

Now to end these few jokes, on the Halifax folks,
I must say they don’t always kick up sucha stir,
On a just computation, and strict calculation,
They visit but three hundred times in a year,
Still with damsels so fair, I must plainly declare,
Were 1 destined to stay with them, as I'm alive !
I should make an ohjection to ev'ry exception,
And place on a level the sad sixty-five.

“ BDravo !
I'H bet
first N ovascotian steamer,”

1f you'll only repeat this, one of these days to Lucy,
a rump and dozen we pay a visit to your el doradn by the
X. L. V.

PRIZE ESSAY ON ARDENT SPIRITS.
Continued from page 400, vol. 3.
A wealthy farmerin Sullivan County, New Hampshire, had been
in the habit of drinking spirit for a number of years, and during
‘the haying season he eften used it freely.  With more than ordina-
ry activity of mind and a vigorous bodily constitution, he attained
the age of seventg-five years; much broken down and decayed how-
ever, under oceasional attacks of gout, which he called rheumatism.
At this period he broke off’ suddenly and wholly from the use of
spirits ; and within two years, that is at theage of seventy-seren, he
was o much reeruited as to appear several years younger, and he
assurced me that in the last two haying seasons he had accomplished
more personal labour than insay two other having seasons for the
last ten or twelve years.  He expressed himself in the most decisive
and energetic manner when remarking upon the eflects, in lisown
case, of total abstinence from spirituous drinks ; he had not only
not been injured, but lad been an urspeakable gainer by the changs,
"T'his case, and others like it, show the futility of the opinionthat it is
unsafe for nersons of any age suddenly to break the habit of spirit
drinking, and that those advaneed in life should either not attempt
to discontinueit, or should do’it in the most czutious and gradual
manner.  ‘The truth is, that the effeets, whether immediate or re-
mote, of alcohol, whenever they areso distiuét'w tobe cstimatcd, are
“always those of an unnatural, unhmlthv or poisonous agent ;

Trom their oppression, rally, the organs act thh more treedom and
regularity, and the whole machinery of life exhibits something hkL
a renovation. _

Spirit has Leen erroncously supposed to afford a protective influ-
ence against the effects of severe cold. A sea captain of Boston
Massachusetts, informed that on a memorable cold Friday in the
year 1816, he was ona homeward passage off our coast not far fron,
the latitude of Boston.  Much ice made upon the ship, and every
persen on board was nuare or less frozen, excepting two  individu-
als, and they were the only two who drank no spirit.

‘In1619, the erew of & Danish ship of siaty men, well supplicd
with provision and ardent spirit, attempted to pass the winter in
ITudson’s bay ; but fifty-cight of them died before spring. An
Tinglish crew of twenty-two men, however, destitute of ardent spi-
rit and obliged to be constantly exposed to the cold, wintered in
the same bay, and only two of themn died.  Eight Englishmen did
the same under like cirenmstanees, and all returned to England.
Aud four Russians, left without spirit or provisions in Spitzburgen,
lived there six years and afterwards returned home.”  Faets of this
nature might be multiplied to any extent. ,

So far, also, from guarding the animal fabric against the deproess-
ing and irritating cfftets of hieat, spirit tends to produce inflamatory
diseases. A distinguished mediceal officer, Marshall, who was sub-
Jected to great exertion and exposure ina tropical climate, observes,

* Thave always found that the strongest liquors were the most ener-
vating ; and this in whatever quantity they were consumed:

the daily use of spiritsis an evil whiclh retains its pernicious cha-
racter through all its gradations ; indulged m at all, can produce
nothing better than a diluted or mitigated kind of mischief.’

Those ships' erews who now visit hot and sickly climates with-
out spirit, bave an average of sickness and mortality strikingly less
than those who continue the use of it as formerly. ¢ The brig Globe,

. Captain Moore,’ says the amiversary report of the Pennsylvania
Temperanee Society for 1851, * has lately returned from a voyage in
the Pacific Ocean. She had on board a crew of ten persons, and was
absent. nearly cighteen months.  She was during the voyage, in
almost all the climates of' the world; had not one person sick on
board, and brought the crew all hack orderly and obedient.  All
these advantages Captain Moore attributes, in a great measure, to
the absence of spirituous liquors.  There was not one drop used in
all that time ; indeed there was none on board the vessel.’

To a place among preventives of discase, spivituous drinks can
present but the most feeble elaims. If, under oceasional drinking du-
ring the period of aleoholic excitement, a temporary resist-
ance may be given from those morbid iefluences which bring
acute discase, be it occasional or cpidemie, that excitement, by

and |
soon alter the daily peison is withdrawn, the vital powers, relieved :

the immutable laws of vital action, is necessarily followed
by a state of relaxation, depression, or collapse, in which the
power of resistance is weakened, and this too in proportion to the
previous excitement.  In order therefore to obtain from alcobolic
stimulus any thing like a protective influence agarinst the exciting
causes of disease, the exposure to these cases must be periodical,
precisely corresponding with the stage of artificial excitation.
huwever, such accuracy of adjustment between the powers of vital

resistance artificially excited, and the unhealthy agencies which

tend to produce disease, be wholly impracticable, then the danger
must be increased by resorting under any circumstances to spirit
as a preservative ; and if not, other articles would do as well,
The best protection against discase is derived from a natural,
healthy, unfiuctuating state of vital action, sustained by plain arti-
cles of nutriment taken at regular intervals, uninfluenced by any
innutritious stimulus which operates upon the whole nervous pow-
¢r. The habitual drinking of ardent spirit creates a multitude of
chronicor subacute organie irritations and derangements, upon which
acute discase is most casily, nay, often necessarily ingrafted ; hence
tiplers and drunkards, exposed to the exciting causes of inflamato-
ry, epidemic, and contagious diseases, are liable to an attack, and
when attacked, having the vital powers unnccessarily wasted they
die in large numbers.
plearisies, lung fevers, the severe forms of influenza, pestilential
fevers, and cholera.—( 1 be continued.)

"These results are witvessed in epidemic

From Addisen's Travels in the 1oly Land.
LANDSCAPES IN THE EAST.
JAYTA.

The view from this terrace was quite enchanting; the blue ex-
panse of sea, ruffled by the light morning breeze, and sparkling in
thesunbeams, was suddenly spread out before me. It was the first
thme I had seen the sea, expecting at a distanee, since leaving Beir-
out, and it unaturally excited a host of pleasurable recollections.
The waves surged and murmured on the beach below, and the
morning gale brought with it that delicious freshness and peculiar
fragrance, so characteristic of the sea-coast, and so delighful after
the hot, dusty plainsof this land of sorrow and desolation.  To an
Englishman ina foreign land, the sight of the sea is always cheer-
ing;
wemory of his distant home and his sea-girt isle, and forms a sort
of connceting link between him and' the happy land he las left,

The waves beating on the shore, the vesscls with their white sails

he welcomes it as an old friend, fur it is associated with the

sweeping over the bosom of the waters, and the breeze streaking
the coast with sp-\rklmﬂ lines of foam, all rr.'mm(l him of Lis de-
parture from his natlve country, and natur'ﬂly connest themselves
‘with his return,

I was shown into a room oppomte to one in which I had seen the
fair laides ;
was offered me, and I was resquested to wait until the consul, who
was absent at Lis counting-house in the town, could be sent for.

There isa great eheerfulness in the dazeling brilliancy of the
landseape ia southern latitudes, so different from the all-pervad-
ing gloony, and the dull monotony of colouring, so gencrally diffus-
cd over our greener and more richly wooded landscapes in Eng-
land,

a bow] of rose-coloured sherbet was handed i in, a pipe

Iere, when the north wind blows, the air is blue, and the
tints on the distant mountains, and over the wide plains, are fas-
cinatingly beautiful.

The great charm of southern scenery consists in the varied and
We look in
vain for the richly wooded glades, and the najestic trees, which
form so distinguishing ‘and beautiful a feature of English scenery ;
neither do we anywhere observe the verdant green and the deli-
cious freshness of an English landscape.
of Syria, and along the most beautiful part of the Asiatic shores of
the Mediterranean, is of a different and perhaps of a more exalted
character. The eye generally rests on a bold back-ground of
mountains, tinged with light shades of blue and purple, varying
according to the disposition and distance of the eminences. The
dusky colour of the plains is sometimes relieved by the bright
green of luxuriant foliage contrasted with the intensely blue wa-
ters of the sea, or of a lake, or with white buildings and pictu-
resque minarets, canopied by a cloudless sky, whose sparkling
transparency can seareely be imagined by those who have wit-
nessed only the pale watery skies of England.  The clearness of
the atmosphere, and the blaze of light thrown around, render the
wost distant objects amazingly  distinet, and vastly multiply the
features of the landseape.

brilliant tints which are spread over the landseape.

The various indentations and projee-
tions of distant mountains are shown forth with great clearness,
and the various peaks and waving lines formed by the lofty ridges
of rock, and by the beld irregular eminences, present an aspect of
great beauty and clegance.

There is an elasticity too, and a lightness in the air, which have
a great etleet upon the spirits.  No cold gray vapours, nor no un-
broken leaden-looking eanopy of gloomy muotionless clouds, cast a
sombre and unvarying hue over the landseape; every objcct has a
sparkling, glittering appearance ; the dazzling sunbeam is every-
where reflected from tower and rock, wood and water; all is cheer-
ful, and the whole fice of nature wears a gay and smiling aspect.
When the wintry winds and the rains do come, the dense black
clouds are then driven, in detached, irregular and ragged masses,
across the sky, and between them the sunbeams gleam at frequent
intervals, lighting up patches of the landscape ; but when the rain,

1f

which generally descends in one universal deluge, ceases, e sky
clears, the sun shines, and the country is not visited with those
dreadful days of mizzling rain, or with that dull, monotonous, un-
broken canopy of clouk, which we so often witness in England.

CATHEDHAL or COLOGNXNE.

“'Tisa miracle of art---a splendid illustration of transcenden.
talism ; never, perhaps, was there a better attempt, for it isbuta
fragment, to imitate a temple made without hands. I speak espe-
cially of theintericr.  Your first impression on entering the build-
ing is, of its exquisite lightness : to speak after the style of the

! Apostle Paul, it seems not ° of the earth eartbly,” but of heaven

after the votaries and the worship bave passed away,

and heavenly, as if it could take to itself wings and soar upwards,

The name of its original architect is unknown in the eivie archives,

but assuredly it is enrolled in letters of gold in some masonic re-
cord of Christian faith, If from impression ariseth expression, its
glorious builder must have had a true sense of the. .holy nature of
his task, The very materials seem to have Jost their mategialism
in his hands, in conformity with the design of a great genius spiri-
tualised by its fervent homage to thie Divine Spirit.  In Vlooking
upward along the tali slender columns which seem to have sprung
spontaneously from the earth like so many reeds and- afterwards to
be petrified, for only nature herself secmed capable of combining
so much lightness with dqr;}bilit)";"I_ almost felt, as the architect
that T had cost off the burden of tlie flesh, and
had a tendency to mount skywards.. In this particular, it presented
a remarkable contrast to the feelings excited by any other Gothic
In Westminster Abbey, for
instance, whose more solid architecture is chiefly visible by a ¢¢dim

must have done,

edifice with which I am acquainted.

‘religious light ;7 I was almost overcome with an awe amounting to

gloom ; whereas at Cologne, the state of my mind rosé® somewhat

above serenity.  Lofty, aspiring, cheerful, the light of heaven more
abundantly admitted than excluded, and streaming through paiq;ted
panes, with all the varied colours of the first promise,
roof scemed to re-ccho with other strains than these of that awful .
hymn the ¢ Dies Irz.’ In opposition to the Temple of Religious
Tear, I should cull it the Temple of Pious Hope. And now, hav-
ing described to you my own feelings, I will not give you the mere
description of objects to Le found in the guide-books. From my
hints you will be, perhaps, able to pxck out a suggestion that might
prove valuable iu the erection of our new churches. - Under the

Pagan mythology, a temple had its specific purpose ; it was de-

voted to some particular worship, or ‘to some pecaliar attribute '

of the Deity : as such, each had its' proper character, and long
have been able to diseriminate, even from the ruins, the destina,-
tion of the original edifice. Do you think that such would have
been the case, were a, future explorer to light on the rd\cs of our
Le.ngham Place or Regent Street temples : would, an dnthuanan
of 2838, be able to decide,  think you, whether one of our modern
temples was a.Christian church, ora parcchial school, or a factory,;
Had men formerly more belief in wrong than they have now in
right 7 Was there more sincerity in ancient fanaticisin than in mo-
dern faith 2 But I will not moralize ; only as I took a last look
at the Cathedral of Cologne, I could not help asking myself,
¢ Will such an edifice ever be completed---shall we ever again build
up even such a beginning ?  The cardinal virtues must answer the
question.  Faith and Charity have been glorious masons in times
past---does ¢ Hope's Architecture’ hold out an equal promise for
the future ?* "--- LTheodore Hook.

CLIMATE.
From Sketches of Western India. By Col. Tod.—Of the effects of

! heat the author mentions, as a curious illustration, that when the
‘I'he scenery in thenorth |

thermometer was 198 2 inthe shade, henever suffered less from heat.

“Yet, if I looked across the expanded plains, the arid soil ap-
peared as if emitting colourousless flames, and as T studied the baro-
meters suspended in their tripod-stands, the brass-work +was pain-
ful to the touch.  Although this degree of heat would appear in-
tolerable to * the cold in clime,” and #ecold in blood,” the exter-
nal air, though some 25 © warmer than within the tent, was not be-
yond endurance, and T have since felt infinitely more oppressed on
an English summer day than in the dog-days of India on the verge
of the desert. I would not draw a conparion between an autum.
nal day at Naples, for- while under such influence I penned these
observations, I could barcly erawl up the shady side of the
Strada di Toledo, in the month of October, two years afterwards,
although in tolerable health. I leave the physiologist to discover
the cause of these incounsistences of sensation, merely recording the
cffeet af the intense heat, which, like other evils, political as well
as personal, brings bane and antidote together. At I08€ and even
much lower, the peresare all opened, and the system is in perpetusl
thaw and dissolution, and were the vapour thus extricated, con-
densed and made to re-act upoa the calico covering, no other fri-
gerator would be required.  But when the thermometer is at the
freezing point at day-break, and from 30 © to 100 © two hours after
the sun has passed the meridian, in the tent, and 130 © when ex-
posed to his rays, what frame can stand this ? I have, however,
stood such alternations ; but when I look back to those days, T enu-
merate the companions who have growled or laughed with me, and
consider where they are gone. I find it difficult to verify my as-
sertions, just two out of twenty are living >—and but one—that
one myself—spared to retire to his native land. Butalas| it is the
common fate of most who go to India.

the distant _'

travellers -

‘
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News of THE WEEK.--- New York papers bring London dates
to the 13th Dee. Havre 16th.

Quiet, happily, is the prevailing characteristic of late - intelli-
gence.  Prcparations and speculations werc in progress respecting
the Queen's nuptials. The King of Hanover, it is said, will at-
tend his neice on the occaston. ~ The army espects a brevet model-
led after that of the late coronation. Much discussion had appeared
insome of the English papers, concerning the Queen and the Queen
Dowager; the latter illustrious lady was said to be exereising in-
fluence prejudical to her Majesty's quiet and character. These,
exeept undoubtedly true, very indelicate interferenees in the Royal
finily's affairs, seem to be negatived, in a great degree, by the fact
that Dowager Queen Adelaide was passing some days as a
riaest of Queen Vietoria at Windsor, which would scarcely be the
case if ill concealed intrigue were at work.

A genéral Eledtion, in thé ensuing suminer, was anticipated,—-
and some preparations were accordingly in progress.” A strong
opinion is c;pressed that a change of Ministry will take place.

Nothing new appears rospecting the affairs of  Turkey .and.
Egypt. | Late letters from ‘China represent ‘matiers as being far
from settled The Europeans on the coasts of that country, seem.
desirous of 1ymg to, and keeping their position, for a while, ready
to fomeit difficulties, and expecting some movements in their be-
half from Europe ’ '

Rumours of plots were very rife, as usual, in France.
Carlos was quze

Don

A dreadful calamity by the clements of fire and water, occurred
on the night of Jany. 13,—between New York and Providence
The Steamer Lexington left New York for Providence with

“between 100 and 200 possengers ; a large quantity of Cotton was
on deck. About four hours after starting, at 7 o’clock in the af-
ternoon, and whenabout two miles from © Ilaton‘s_ﬂeck," the
Cotton took fire near the smoke pipe. The boat was immediately
dirccted towards the shore.  An unsuccessful attempt was made to
rig the fire engine. Ahout 20 persons leaped . into caclr of her-
three boats, and lowered them down; they filledimmediately. The
Life-boat was thrown over, caught the water wheel, and was lost,"
Soon after the Engine gave way.  She was thus unmanageable,
and on fire, of a winter’s night, nearly two miles froin the shore.
A more appalmg situation cun scarcely be imagined. As an only
and dreadful resource, many of the passengers committed themselves,
to the doeg, on boxes, bales of, Cotton. and otlg,cr Aloating~
rials.  One pasqcnger, C'xpt Iilliavd, who adgpted this alterna-
tive, and who deseribes- the scene, was prcked up at 11 o'clock’|
next morning by the Sloop Merchant,  Another who was on’ the
bale with Ifilliard perished during the night. Two others, a fire-
man and the pilot of the boat, were picked up by the sloop. It is

The beat drifted up the Sound, with the tide, and sank
about three o'elock.  Several atterapts were made to reach the suf-
ferers, from the shore, but none of the elfurts appears to have been
successful except those by the Sloop Merchant.

The steambout Statesman which was despatched on the morning
uf the 15th, by the proprietors of the Lexington, to cruise in the
Sound in search of Lodies and the trunks of the passengers,
scarchied the shore of Long Island, a distance, taking into considera-
tion the depths of the bays and inlets, of nearly ninety miles.
Five bodies had been recovered, three of which were taken from the
quarter boat, found ashore, but little damaged. The second mate of
the Lexington, David Crowley, "drifted ashore upon a cotton bale
on the previous evening, having been forty-cight hours exposed to
the severity of the- weather, after which he made his way through
large quantities of ice and snow, before gaining the beach, and
then walked three quarters of a mile to the nearest house. Ilis
lingers and Loth feet were frozen as stiff as marble, and he was with-
out coat or hat. The frosted part of his fect and hands, by being
immersed in cool and luke-warm water, had become soft and much
swollen. '

Mr. Jaudon, the agentof the U. Statesbank, had negotiated a
loan with the Messrs. Rothschild for £900,000. »

The trial of the Africans of the Awmistad, before the U, S. Dis-

" trict Court, had resulted in a judgment in their favour. They are
by this, to be transported to Africa, and theresetfree. An appeal
from the decision was expected. :

exposure,

Intelligence from Jamaica states. that I. M. Schooner Skipjack,
had by cught in a slaver, the Portuguese bLrigt. Ulysses, after a
chase of 12 hours, with 529 slaves on board.

Oue hundred and thirty cases of yellow fever occurred on board
of II,M!S. Vestal, at Barbadoes, between the 10th of N oveml;er,.
and 18th December.  The master, the sccond master, and 25 sea-
men, fell victims to it.  The 52d, and 67th regiments had suﬁ'ered‘
and continued to suffer, severely. .

Yellow Feverprevailed in Jamaica to an-alarming degree.

A fire oceurred in St, John, N.. B. on the nighi of January 21,
2nd five valuable housesin Germain-street were destroved; together

mate?-"-i

-dious,

i no doubt, will by and by be amply experienced.
Lo J | same of that eucrgy and general co-operation, which are evinced in
matter of astonishinent that any could have survived the dreadful |

with severz_ll out-buiidingst,
ings except one.

The N. Brm\swlck Legislature wastomeeton the 20th J anuary.

" Dr. Gesner had made a propomhou to the St, John Corporation,
tolight the City with gas. :

A coasting schooner ow ned at Shcpod) had been scized, having
on board:a quantity of American articles, to the amount of seve-
ral hundred Pounds, and which had not gone through the usual

| process at the Custom IXouse.

Wood was from 30s. to 34s. per cord.

—

The Nova Scotia Legislature has been gotting through some lo-

cal measures, and preparing the way for more generally interest-

ing Lusiness, but has not done much definitely hitherto, A Billfor
annexing ¥ive Islands to Colchester, passed the House on Thurs-
day, after several debates.  The measure has been agitated for a
period of several years,

Several Petitions on the subject of Temperance have been pre-
sented, and a Bill is expected to be introduced, and to be fully dis-
cussed, for prohibiting the importation of ardent spirits into the Pro-
vince, Nova Secotia has, ere now, set an example in benevolent
measures,—she may do so, to some extent, on this suliject.

W this weck publish two additional poctieal articles from the
pen of & writer who has repeatedly contributed to ‘our columns,
and whose productions are eminently chaste, thoughtful and mello-
Several lyrical pieces, which lately appeared, by our con-
tributor, may be considered equal to anything in the samne class of
writing which appears inany of the English periodicals. A cor-
respondent has furnished some lines, which appear on our third
page, by Eliza Cook. Thislady is an especial favourite with many
of the reading publie; her poetry is marked by vividness, encrgy
and graphic furce.  Lines from Blackwood's Magazine, on onr
last page, form another item in to-day’s poetical department, which
is well worthy more than passing attention.

We have taken a few additional passages from the adventures of
Tittlebat Titmouse,—a story in course of publication in Black-
wood’s Magazine, and of which we recently took sume notice.  The
dramatic spirit, and truthfulness,—the dequaintance with ¢ human
nature” and with literary art, which these passages exhibit, make
them a highly pleasing study:. S

‘Mrcuanies’ Ivstreurn.—Mr, A. I\IcKi—n]ﬂ)"";.ontinucd his
lectures on Tleat, last Wednesday evening.
usual with the Lecturer, were successful and very |llu<tmt1v(_ of

‘The - cxpenmcnts,\ as

Dhis sul)Ject Next Wednesday evening Mr. MeKinlay will cms_clude '

*
L

the series on Ilcat.

‘u

ﬂfc’mpect topubhsh a "list of Lict m‘cc., f'or the mmmndcr of
the plcwnt coursg, in our vext. The Institute has survived many
difficulties, and has csta.hllsh'cd its character in -the . eommunity.
Additional support, in-patronage of evexy kind, is only its due, and,
. We want here
St. John, New Brunswick. Complete apparatus and models,
and a building of its own, and ample funds for several contingen-
cies, arc-among the things to be ardently desired, and steadily
aimed at, by the Iostitute.

Lirerany Axp screNtirFic assaciatioN.—The question for dis-
cussion on next Monday evening is, ¢ Is the tendeney of anonymous
publications injurious or beneficial.”

We are greatly pleased to kuow that this praise-worthy associa-
tion continues steadily in that useful path, which leads to gencral
improvement in mtcllurencc, capability and morals.

Some weeks agoa Committee of the Association was appmmcd
to consider of the best means of increasing theinterests of the body.
We have obtained a sight of the Committee’s Report, and make a
few oxtracts, which may be useful and explanatory of their views,
to persons who have ncthad opportunity of becoming acquainted
with them. .

“ Anopinion is entertained by some that this society is chiefly
intended for young men of theimnercantile classes, and that it is hos-
tile ta the admission of any others.

“Your committee deeply regret that any circumstances should
have occurred to give rise to such an opinion. At the commence-
ment of the society it was intended that it should be open to all
classes ; but a fow individuals were averse to the admission of pro-
fessional gentlemen ; this was imagined to be the feeling of the
whole sociéty, and it reecived confirmation from the injudicious
manuer of admission which put in the power of five members to
exclude any candidate for membership. . T'wo years have clapsed
since these circumstances have occurred, and there is not the slight-
est foundation for the opinion that this institution is partial to any
one class of individuals, a better mode ofadmission has becn adopt-
‘ed, which requires a majority of members to exclude any candidate
for admission, not enly are the rules of the Society but the feclings
of every member as favourable to the admission of the professional
gentleman and the mechanic as to that of any member of . the mer-

cantile class.

“"The opinion is also entertained that this institution is principally

“intended for young men, this upinion is as destitute of foundation |

There was insurance on all the build-:

. “Mzss* JIsgbella; st

!

the month for recitations.”

as the other. The socicty wus indeed founded by young men, and
has since been under their management, but they. have long indulg-
ed the hope of bcmg Jjoined by persons of more. mature years and
expericrice, who cou[d betéer carry the objects of the institution in-

to effect, and from whose wisdom they would derive direction and

improvement, Several such persons now belong to the society and
your committee trust that ere long the number will be inereased
by many, who, by theit ngc abilities, and influence, will give the
socicty that qtnndmn- in the community which it ought to possuss
in order to render it extensive and permanently useful,

“Your Committee are afraid that an impression exists that this
institution is a mere debating club, such an impréssion must prove
very detrimental to the society and ought to be removed.  Though
the business of the society has hitherto from nccessity been chiefly
confined to debating, yet thisis by no means the sole object of the
socicty ; itsohjects are commensurate with every species of intellee-
tual improvement, and ean be limited only by the influcnee, ability,
and funds of the society.

“Your Comunittee deem it to beof the utmost importance that
these and all other misconceptions of the nature and objects of this
institution should be speedily and effectually removed so that it
may appear to the publicin its true light, as an institution founded
sulely for the intellectual improvement of its members, and for dif-
fusing a taste for'seience and )it wirture, uninfluenced by any party
or sectarian feeling, and open v+ ull ages and all classes in'the com-
munity. ‘ . N

“Your Comxmttee thmk that it w ould be conducwc to'the wellure
of the Socxct} if more variety was introduced into its _proceedings,
and for this purpose would recommend the deliv cry of Lectures once:-
a month ; no pains should be spared in obtaining lecturers of 'gvu-
uine talent on 'im)im'tanttnml interesting subjects.  They alse ap-.
prove of the method lutely adopted of setting apart one evening in

K& On Sunday evening next, February 2d, a Sermon will be i
preached inthe Wesleyan Associntion Chapel, Duteh Fown, by the
Rev. Robinson Breare,—after whicha colleetion will be made, to
assistin the cstablishment of a Sabbath School in comnexion witle
that place of Worship.

BIRTIL ' .
At Government H’onsc. Fredericton, on Weilnesday thL ]Mh Insl the Lndy
of . Captum Tryon, of a sunaud her. i

MARRIED,

At St. Mary’s Church, ‘New Yark; on the 2nd inst. by the Rew. Mr. Quaster,

Mr.. Julius Doudet, to mms Murgaml Tulbot, of this town, .
At Stowiack; on (be-lmh ingt. by the tev, J. Smith, Me, Wm l‘Lll.nn. to

Miss Isaliclia Ruthor"nrd both of that, plage. ,

. "On the 2th alt. by:the Kev. Dr. Gray, Mt Wimrrn Wudo o llnh{n:g,‘ [T

Flauaiter of M. Jttmcs Freobova, of St John. )

DIDD o !

At Bermuda, on the 171h inst. ih the 2°n(1 year of lm ngn. JTimes, son of
Jobn Findlay: of Hamilton, Upper Canada, decply |cglettecl bv ntl who hnd the
plensure of: his aRequaintance,

Suddeuly, dt St John, N B, o '\\'odwc:dm’ the 22ud inst, ih the 46(!\50111
of his age, Mr. G. 11, LY pousie, of this town.

In the Poors® Asylum, Wobert Fisher, aged 41 yoars, and William Haugh-
t on, nged 25 years, lotl natives off Lm,lvnd

- Vortland, on I° riday worning, in the 67th year of lher age,'Mary, wife of
Mr. Charles “.ul formerly of Dl;:hy N. &,

At Parvsboro” on Friday, the 1th inst. after a short illness, Mr. Ioboert
Simpron, Blacksmith, a netive of the Worth of Ireland, ageddz years, leaving
a wife and several children to Inmentitheir ojss——At the same place, sudden
v, on Wednesdny, the 8th inst. Mr. Joseph Glasgow, Cuoopor, nged B3 yorrs,
furmerly of Ilalifnx.

At Annatto Bay, Jamaicn, on the 27th Nev. Capt, Lewis, .of this port.

At Jamaien, DDet. 4th, Capt Kingdom, Gdth Regiment,

At Traro, on the 23d instant, Mr. David age, Senr. aged 70 yeurs.

'SHIPPING INTELLIGENCE.

PORT QF HALIFAX., '
ARRIVED,

Suxpsy—Mailbont Margaret, Boole, Bermuda, 16 days; 11, M. S. Vestal,
Capt. Carter, Berniuda; 5 days, .

AMaxnav-~lrigt. Hu-phcn Binney, Tatem, Norfolk,- 10 days—{lour, to S. .
Biuney; left hrlu Greyhound, Tacker, arrd.about 11th mat from Montego Bay,
tv soil again in 5 days for Mnntogo Bay ; arrd, schr. Eclipse, Marshall, King-
ston, 23 days—to J. 11, Heynolds ; brig lsnebnu Potter, suiled %6 duys pru'lnus
for Wilmington, left Judith &- I)qthcr, James, hem.e Imgs Neptune and V-
loeity, from NT.; brig Sir J. Kempt, Froser, hence, 28 days; Coquette, Her-
rison, Trinidad, !H days—cocon to J. A. Moren.

IWUDNESDAY —-Brw Emeruld, Antigua, 32 dn.vq, hound to Lunenburg ;
Munrgaret, Foren, Aurlmt to P, I‘urlung + schr, ¥ictory, Durby, Sable Island,
15'days, with Capt. Dc]tm_ho. and crew, of the schr, Barbara, from Iww-
foundland, hound tv this port, laden with flsh, wrecked on the Island on the
7th inst. The Victory has an hoard, spars, hont, and how honrd of the ship

¢ Sarah Stewart.” TLetters (yellow with grecn =hudo) picked up on the Island
t(}wlst inst. Spoke 20th inst. schr. Vernon, from Ju.muuu. for Ilnhf.ux, out 43

iys

CLI-:AREI). ’

[aTurDAY, 25th.~Qrig Ambassador, Clark, Darhadoes—-assorted cargo

by D, & . Starr & Co.  27h, brigt. Sultun, Jam.—assarted crga by MeNab

Cochran & Co. 2Rth, brlg Katn, B. W. 1ndics—fish, &c. by M. B. Almon;
hrigt. Argus, St. Dommuo—nssortcd cargo, hy If mrbn.uk; & Allisons.

- JUST RECEIVED.
HI Subscriber begs leave to inform his friends and tha public
«rcnerall", that he has just reccived, and s for s.tlu at his
Store. Vo 88'and. 89, Granville Strect, a lerge and u'tcnswe as-

sortment of
VALUABLE STATION ARY, BOOKS, &c.:
Which he offers for sale, at very low prices, for cn.sh or approved

"credit.

 January 10. ARTHUR W. GODFR_EY."

1\1()RL‘ A\‘NL‘AL. t
. ON SALE AT NO. 28 & 89, GRANVILLE ‘JTR]'FT N
HI GEM—the, Icarl—the Violet—the Gift—the Token
and Atlantie Souy enir—the Youth’s Keepsake.
ARLHUR w. GODI‘REX

January 10, 1340.
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The EColonial Pearl.

THE SHIP.
Where art thou going mighty ship ?
Thy sails are on the wind,
And the occan with a roaring sweep,
Is racing on bebind.

The sea birds wheel above thy mast,
And the waters fly below,

And the foaming billows, flashing fast,
Are leaping up thy prow,

And 'midst the clouds thy fluttering fAag
Is streaming strong and well,
As if to bid yon beacon crag
A last and gay farewell.
Where art thou going? ¢ Far away,
T'o seck a distant shore—
Gaze ye upon me while ye may,
You will not see me more.

“ My Rag is dancing in the sky,
By suils are on the breeze,

And the wild bird sereams exultingly,
As we bound along the seas.

“ Gaze while ye may—ye ean but sce
My panoply and pride—

Ye can but hear the hissing sea
Dashed gaily from mny side.

“ TTush! bootless sobs and yearning sighs,
Ye broken hearts be still,

Lest yonder landsman’senvious eves
Dream we have aught of ill—

¢ Lest he should think of care or woe
Amidst our gallant erew,

Or souls that hear the blithe winds blow
With cheeks of ashen hue.

“ ITurrah ! hurrah ! our home we quit
And those who are therein—

Will they be safe and standing yet
When we cross the wives again ?

“ Hurrah | hurrah | a glorious land
Is rising far away— )

‘What grave upon that stranger strand
Shall wrap our unknown day ?

¢ Hurrah | hurralit beneath our keel
A thousand fathoms sleep—

And fleets ave there—but with hearts of steel
Well gaily o'er them sweep.

“ On—on—the worm is at our heart,
But the shout upon our lip,

And who shall play the eraven’s part
In our proud and gallant ship ?

* And who shall let the groan be heard
Which lips are gnawed to save—

Or the Lears be seen, that without a word,
Are falling on the wave ?

“ On, on—the sea birds heed us not—
And the shores are sinking fast—
And searce the landsman from liis cot

Can sce our lessening mast—

 But sighs him as he turns away
To trim his evening hearth,
That aught should be so proud and gay

Without one care of earth,”
Blackieood's Magazine,

A SHTOOTING EXPLOIT OF SHERIDAN,

"Tom Sheridan used to tell a story for and against himself, which
we shall take the leave to relate:

Ile was staying at Lord Craven's, at Benham, (or rather Hamp-
stead,) and onc day proceeded on a shooting excursion, like Haw-
thorn, with only “his dog and his gun,” on foot, and unattended
by companion or keeper : the sport was bad—the birds few and shy
—and he walked and walked in scarch of game, until.lunconscious-
ly he entered the domain of some neighbouring squire. A very
short time after, he pereeived advancing towards him, at the top of
his speed, a jolly comfortable-looking gentleman, followed by a ser-
vant, armed, as it appeared, for confliet.  Tom took up a positien,
and waited the approach of the enemy.

“ Hallo! you sir,” said the squire, when within half-car-shot,
“what are you doing here, sir, ¢h ?”

“ I'm shooting, sir,” said Tom.

“Do you know where you aresir, ?" said the squire.

* I'm here, sir,” said Tom.

* Here, sir " said the squie, growing angry, “and do you know

where here is, sir ?—these, sir, are my manors; what d'ye think of
that, sir, eh ?"

“ Why, sir, as to your manners,” said Tom, “I can't say they
seem agreeable.”

« ] don’t want any jokes, sir,” said the squire; “I hate jokes.
Who are you, sir—what are you ?”

% Why, sir,” said Tom, “my name is Sheridan—I am staying
at Lord Craven’s—I have come out for some sport-—I have not
had any, and am not aware that I am trespassing.”

<« Sheridan I” said the squire, cooling a little, “ oh, from Lord
Craven's, ¢ch 2 Well, sir, I could not know tkat, sir—I-—"

¢ No, sir,” said Toni, *Dbut you need not have been in a pas-
sion.”

“ Not in a passion, Mr. Sheridan!” said the squire; * you don’t
know, sir, what these preserves have cost me, and the pains and

trouble 1 have been at with them; it's all well well to talk, but if :

vou were in my place T should like to know what you would say
upon such an oceasion.” '

“Why, sir,” said Tom, *“if I were in your place, under all the
circumstanees, I should say—1 am conviceed, Mr. Sheridan, you
did not mean to annoy me ; and as you look agood deal tired, per-
liaps you'll come up to my house and take some refreshment.”

The squire was hit hard by this nonchalance, and (as the news-
papers say) “it isneedless to add,” acted upon Sheridan’s sug-
gestion,

“ So far,” said poor Tom, the story tells for me—now you shall
hear the sequel.”

After having regaled himself at the squire’s house, and having
said five hundred more good things than he swallowed ; having de-
lighted Lis host, and more than half won the hearts of his wife and
daughters, the sportsinan proceeded on his return homewards,

In the course of his walk he passed througha arm-yard: in the
front of the furm-house was a green, in the centre of which was a
pond—in the pond were ducks innumerable, swimming and diving;
on its banks a metley group of gallant cocks and pert partlets pick-
ing and feeding—the farmer was leaning over the hateh of the barn,
which stood near two cottuges on the side of the green.

Tom hated to go back with an exmipty bag ; and having failed in
lits attempts at higher game, it struck him as a good joke to ridi-
cule the exploits of the day himself, in order to prevent any onc
clse from doing it for him ; and he thought to carry home a certain
number of the domestic inhabitants of the pond and its vieinity,
would serve the purpose admirably.  Accordingly, up he goes to
the farmer, and accosts him very eivilly—

“ My good friend,” says Tom, ¢ I’ll make you an offer.”
what, sir ?” says the farmer.

“ Why,” replies Tom, “I have been out all day fag; gmg after
birds, and haven’t had a shot ; now, both my barrels are loaded, I
should like to take home something ; what shall I give you to let
nie have a shot with cach barrel at those ducks and fowls—1I stand-
ing here, and to have whatever I kiil »”

“ What sort of a shot are you?” said the farmer.

« Fairish I” sald Tom, © fatrish I”

“ And tohuee all you kill ? said the farmer—ch 27

“ Exactly so,” said Tom.

« Of

“ Half' a guinea,” said the farmer,

" sald Tom.

“ That's too much, I'll tell vou what I'll do—T'l
give you a seven shilling piece, which happens to be all the money
I have in my pocket.”

“ Well, said the man, “hand it over.,”

The payment was made—Tom, true to his bargain, took his
post by the barn door, and let fly with one barrel, and then with the
other ; and such quacking, and splashing and screaming, and flut-
tering, had never been scen in that place before.

Away ran Tom, and, delighted at bis success, picked up first a
hen, then a chicken, then fished out a dying duck or two, and so
on, until he numbered cight head of domestic game, with which
his bag was nobly distended.

“Those were right good shots, sir,” said the farmer. ¢ Yes,”
said Tom ; “eight ducks and fowls are more than you bar-
gained for, old fellow—worth rather more, I suspect, than seven
shillings—ch 2"

“ Why, yes,” said the man, seratching his head, “I think they
be, but what do I care for that—they are none of mine I

“ Here,” said Tom, “ I was for once in my life beaten, and made
off as fustas I could, for fear the right owner of my game might
make his appearance—not but that I could have given the fellow
that took me in seven times as much as I did, for his cunning, and
coolness.”

BURNING OF MOSCOW.

Here was the theatre of onc of the most extraordinary events in
the history ofthe world. ~ After sixty battles and a march of more
than two thousand miles, the grand army of Napoleon entered
Moscow and found no smoke issuing from a single chimney,.nora
Muscovite to gaze upon them from the battlements or walls. Mos-
cow was deserted, her magnificent palaces forsaken by their owners,
her 300,000 inhabitants vanished as if they had never been.  Silent
and amazed, the grand army filed throughits desolate streets. - Ap-
proaching the Kremlin, a few miserable, ferocious, and intoxicated
wretches left behind, as a savage token of the national hatred, pour-
ed o volley of musketry from the battlements. At midnight,

flames broke out in the city ; Napoleon, driven from his qmrf
in the suburbs, hurried to the Kremlin, ascended the steps, and en.
tered the door at which I sat. For two daysthe French soldn'
labored to repress the fierce attempts to burn-the:city. Russmn
police officers were seen stirring up the fire with their tarredlancesy
hideous looking men and women, covered with rags, were wander:!
inglike demons amid the flames armed with torches and striving to
spread the conflagration. Atmidnight again the whole city was
in a blaze, and while the roof of the Kremlin was on fire, and the
panes of the window against which he leaned were burning to the
touch, Napoleon watched the course of the flames and exclaimed,

—* What a tremendous spectacie !—These are Sythians indeed”
Amid volumes of smoke and fire, his cyes blinded by the intense
heat, and his hands burned in shielding his face from its fury, and
traversing the streets arched with fire, he escaped from the burn.
ing city. Russia is not classic ground, It does not stand before
us covered with great men'sdeeds. A few centuries ago it was
overrun by wandering tribes of barbarians; but what is there in
these lands which stand forth in the pages of history, erowned with
the history of their ancient deeds, that for extraordinary daring, for
terrible sublimity, and undaunted patriotism, exceeds the hurmng
of Moscow.

AFFECTING SCENE. '

We find in the Philadelphia Ev ening Star, the following article,
relating to the sentencing of Dr. Chauncy, who had beén convieted
of causing the death of a Miss Sowers of that city, bv attemptmg
to produce an abortion :—

“ An affecting seene occurred on Monda\ in the Court of Oyer
and Terminer. The spacious room was crowded to excess, and
the solemnity of the beneh, consulting upon some topic of judg:
ment, indicated that they were about to exercise 2n important and
unpleasant duty. In the midst of the concourse of lawyers and
gentlemen within the bar, sat an elderly man, about fifty, of genteel

appearance. He was about tobe sentenced to an ignominiouspun
istinent.  Tis face intimated to the observer that recollection of

were darkly and deeply pcncil]iné '
an additional agony to his heart, and plou"hmo a new furrow on
his furehead, - )

« e was a man of classical education, and thatrefines the feel!
ings, but he was induced to enter upon the delicate and dangerous
business of dealing with life and death, and he realized that the»
brilliant scholar, is incapable of catching the healmg art by mtthlon.
A young and erring girl fell by his band. His plea of proﬁ.ssaon- )
al duty, and tender care for her reputation availed not. He had
done an unlawful act, and the inflexible commentary of the la“:
gave to the act the highest penal'ofence.  The Court, by its orva;]!
the President, directed that the prisoner stand up. He c.xdenﬂy "
made the cffort,—and again, and again—to obey the dxrectlon, bu‘f-’
failed ; his agitated frame was palsied.

his home and his large family,

«He was heard to say to his counsel beside him—-*¢ For IICdVC!'l S
sake save me from this ceremony.”—But the ancient formality of
the law must be complied with. A violent effort brought him to-
his fect, pale, haggard, and staggering, the lincaments of his face
speaking the Janguage that imprisonment, misery and disgrace
among men impress upon the most hardened.  The judge impres:
stvely prefaced a short address to the sentence—he spared the un-
happy man an oration of daggers; the judielal fiat was spoken;
he fell upon his seat, unmanned ; his tears fell like rain drops, and
his sobs broke out audibly.  Ife is now in solitary confinement, at
labour, in the Francisville jail; and for five long years his earthly
career is, as it were, suspended.  Who weuld be a eriminal ?

Emma—is from the German, and significs a nurse.

Caroline—from the Latin, noble minded.

George--from Grecek, a farmer,

Martha—from Hebrew, bitterness.

Dary-—that beautiful, though common name, is Hebrew,
signifies a tear.

Sophia—from Greek, wisdom.

Susan—from Hebrew, a lily.

Thomas—from Hebrew, a twin.

Robert—from German, famous in council.

andsr
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