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so justly proud, and in whosc praise you liever wcvaried, should soon ho lyingy
upon a strango and unloved shore, ivhle-

'' Il inq %wabrs sweep) betveez
'Vicwlwcchi grave."1

This wvas the last sad talc the fànîily vcteraîî Iived to heuar, Iu thc %vide
spiere of' lus professional duty, ho c.irricd everywhcre the conifort and confi-
dence whilîi lis great experience, ability, and truc înanly feeling, wcre so wvell
calealated to inspire. Witli niany a story of houschiold oppression and wrong
w'as lie familiar, nor did lie ever fhi1 the weak ard hielpless whio made, perhaps,
rio audiblc appeal to bis synipathy; but in a rare and noble exorcise of strengtlî
invariably cast its influence around those wlîo bad but littie of their own.
Soine called bis stateliness cold, but I and inany more have scelu the stern old
nian lay a gentie touch uipon suffering heads, and heard bis deep firni voice
quiver as hoe looked into, weepingy eyes, and strove to speak sustaining words.
Many have a right to miss and nioun hini, for all things great , nd good were
revereneed and upheld by hiixu, and shanie and sorrow were safe and saered
iii bis honourable hands.

Nova Scotia may elainu and coutit ztlready tiot a few 1 lonourcd hicads in
grassy graves,' and ainong these nmay well bold iii warni renenibrance the
name and resting-placo of P-r IR-t Il-e.

You say that oecasionally a serap of my rural experienees would be weleoîne,
so if' it suit your present mood, you niay ranible about for a littie tume in our
fbotsteps. Soon af'ter you left us, we (you cati imiagine wlio composed the we)
mîade au excursion into the diviner portion of the world, travelling for ciglit or
ton days iii surpassîngly beautifuil weather, tbrough soue of our inland counl-
tics. Soinetimes journeying thirough lovely river scecry iii the valicys, and
agcaiii crossing the nountains, (of' course you being a Scotsmani would hold
theni in derision as his> tluroughi forests splendid in their inimitable autunn
oolouring.

Ancd strctelciig clown a thousand ris,
The axc-sparcd g!ocy Cones

ro stand likc chosen guards beside
The lovcliest icauct.s of suncarcr'z î>ride."1

ll, sir, we made our first stoppage at a sniall country towui, of w'hich
mention was often muade in your heari-ng. You know already that the ' vil-
Lago proper' is the nost dismnal littie hole on carth, that nobody evor walks iii
is streets, or looks out of' is windows, or conduots bum, or herself, in the
ordinary ways of bunianity at ail. The very dead d'o not behave as respect-
able eivilized inhabitants of' church-yards usually do, but elbow the living in a
most unceremonious and startling inanner. F3or example, miseellaneous gro-
cerios and dry-goods are dispensed unider the naine and autbority of' porsons
who werc naturahizcd inl the realni of ghiosts years, ago, the appellations by
whbichi they were kniown iii tlîis ii(e looking 'int'o the streets a' fàrniliarly a.ndjConfidently as of' oUd.


