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Dut when we were sailing, upon the rolling main,
Wao hail no thoughisat nﬁ. of returaing agaio.

But longing forto get where, our sorrows would bo few,

Upon the plensant shores where the milk and honey grow,

But when we artived we wore very much suprised,

‘T'a seo the Spruces stand, so thick befure our eyes,

And then we did lovk upvn our Commutee,

And niked them where it was, our pleasaut farms might bes
Aud dbl bagin in think, that theit Judgmeat was but small,
And snme were pleawed to cay, that they thaught they'd aviie at

We did begin to think, we were in & solsiub case, {all.

j{ THE COLONIAL FARMER.

And every soul did wish he’d never scen the place,
Who ever thought it would, e'er have been said,
‘That any in this piace, a'er died for want of bread.

ITALIFAX, N. 8§, MARCII 10, 1843,

- —

REMOVING TO NEW COUNTRIES.

cced.
Bd privations, who rather courts than fears them, always believing
Nt lie san overcomo themy, is the proper person to settle in a new

g by industey and siill feel discontented with their situation,
Bi.better vemuin where they ave; if they move they will regret
e About eighty years ago when the neutral French were re
*{‘ d, their lands wero offered to settlers from New England.

o

peclicut, which was at that time a plentiful country, where
ftfous people procured a good living. Nut necessity there-
[, but discontent or the expectation of sudden wealth had caused

pam to remove.  Their feelingm, after they had been two years in
¢ country may bo gathered from the following i udu thymescom.
ierd by the wife of one of them at that time,

fome years ago you all, remember very well,
2 0f the fine sturivs we, all heard gentlemen tel,
3% Imasabout the pleasant land, they said they did see,
B Tve land that is called, Nova-sco.si-ec.
S0 they still did talk, from year on to year,
BETill at lost to their story, we gave a listening ear;
EAnd thought it for the best, for to come away,
inking that must be true, which o many men did szy.
5 Wechoose out a Committee, and then we sent thein dowa,
BTo spy out the lands, and to lay us out a town.
[ Who when returned, such pleasant things said they did bebold,
STt the whole to us never, never could be told,
B0 how, foolish people, can you be content
£T0 live hiere on hire, and pay such a rent,
Khen you might have a pleasunt farm, as ever was known.
nd lands for your childven, which shall all be thest own,
Ve told tham we were poor, and could not get there,
About that they said, we need take no care,
filhere was nothing on earth, that we owned should be lost,
Fot we were to come, a}l upen the Kings costs
B ben e began to think, that we would take our fighe,
And our native country then, we began for to slight,
ol said that we would go, to that happy land,
lthere the milk and honey flowed, on every hand,
B And then our King he sent in a sail,
@0 carry us away with the next pleasant gale,
oy people did grieve, because that we did come,
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sWhen times are dull many feel disposed to remove to some new
wiilry which is represented as a kind of earthly paradise, but far
4 greater part that do remove bittei!s repent it; although some
Ho whose spirits always rise at the view of hardships

But there were sume poor suuls, whe were starved to death,®
And very many maore, who could hardly keep thelr bresthi.
Sinco we have been here we hava seen the day,

‘I'hat scaveely could our children, either go or play,

It sunk our hearte down, as heavily as lead,

‘T'o sce ruch sights as that, all for the want of hread,

Qur summer's very cold, our crups are very swmall,

Aned some in this place, have raised none at all,

I canuot devise, haw we shull coutrive,

In this world any longer, for to keep alé-e,

I'tn sarry we have, these stories to tel,

It makes think on, the Children of lerael,

And brings our native land, still into our mind,

When we think on the pleatant farms, that we teft behing,

Our banks are more than full, they overflow with grief,
There’s no where i this world, that we can Gnd relief,

But we all live in hope, to sve that pleasant day,

When a!l our tears and currows, shall be wiped away.

* This is o Little amplified ; there was a erippla in the chiarge of
a very poor family, of whom it was suspected that he died for want;
no nther preson was * starved todeath.” These peoplo had & greas
number of cattle, which they brought with them * on the King's
cost. ™ They founrd much more than enough of hay growing, but
tho great cause of complaint was, that the plough land which the
French had 1« would not yield more than two-thirds the quantity
of wheat which they wanted, and they were abliged to cat potatoes
which they had never done before, and of them they hiad a very
bad kind, When we consider all tho advantages which they pos.
«cssed over settlers in g new country we skall be convinced that
<uch feebleaminlded beings are not qualified for setiling an unine
habited forest or prairie. A short account of the fortunes of the
family of the pactess. will give the exemplification of the career of
agrumbler.  Her husband removed his family tv Forton, hired a
farm, end remained there three years, then returued to his own, cut
down some of the “spruces,” and dyked more marsh; raised
plenty of wheat, woul and flax, became convinced a man could
never pet rich by farming; set up a store; continued trading il
he hiad traded nway all his property, when his family broke up and
were seattered in different directions.

The longevity of these early scttlers is vemarkable; the above
facts are taken from the memory of a pesson in her 88ih year who
has a <ister two years and a a half older than herself, both enjoying
goad health, and the use of their faculties; not however to useribe
more to our climate than it deserves, we should mention that they
came from a country where at that time very little uss was mada
of spirituous liquors, which certainly by eafeebling the bedy shorte
ens its duration, and this acquired weaknessin manifestly transmitted

fod 13id, Ah poor touls; you are all going fiom home,
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