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cheerful and happy time. My poor wife, at the prospect of joinhi'^ her

moUier ;in(l sirttorfl i'l Australia, we knowing that the 8ii»terM wen? hII

married and comfurtubiy seUj(\d, pliod her needle in joyous vivaeity t-o

prepare our chiUhx-n ;- outfit. Wlietj I look bri«it >!iateheh of rwre^ition

with my children, one was on my back., amitlnT on my Iwuid, and one on

each .shoulder, with others jtulling at my skirt.s.—all delighted at the

happy tbituno, which had at last come to ii.s. We talked of Auhtrulia,

and of going to their grandmother and aunt.-; tirst tjiing at dawn of day

and at the lattiHt hour at ninht. So often disappointud &n we had been,

my wife did sometimes say, )niisingly, " Cau this be all true, or is it only

a drtiam I

To Hueh observations T rejoint^d. " Yes, I think this is true. Our stran-

ger is evidently a man of strong prejudice>s, but he. seoms trutliiul."

" II looks hi) like romance.' my wii'e continued. " that a strangur who
kviows nothing of us, should conu; with such offers of future ease and

comfortable indep<?ndenco iov us.— to you, who have toiled so thank-

lessly; .aid yet, as you say, he does look and .speak i:.e a truth tful

man.

'

Having put my work in the printer s hands, 1 pro<!<'eded to Loiulou in

the middle of April to dispose of others, printed and in numuscript,

aod to make finiU arrangements for a passage to .\ustraha
, leaving ray

family in Edinburgh. I was to return for them and st;ttle all remaining

affairs about my publications in Scotland ; I being then uncertain whether

we might sail from Liver{)ool or from London.

At the Stranger's request, I had given him a letter of introduction to

General Perronet Thompson, MI*. He desired to become acquainted

with some of the 'liberal" members of parliament. Jjct me anti-

cipate in this plact'. what General Thouipsoii said to me.just as I (juitted

London to <;ome to Canada, the Stranger ha\ing by that time developed

his projK3rtiou8. He said :
—

" Mr. Somervill(\ be thankful you have e.ecaped : that Australian 'a

either a lunatic or the most dangerously sane man that I ever met. Had
you gone to Australia with that man or in complicity with him, you.

would have run great risk of being hanged within yciur tirst fortnight."

What was this man, who had cau.seu me to break up my homo and all

business eonnoctions '/*

He was the agent of the Australian secret Bocieties. When I showed

him the proof-nheots of the work prepared at Kdinbiirgh to introduce

UM as a Political .Kconomist, the opening pa-iagraphs of which have just

been given, he exclaimed " This will never do !'

What would not do 'f Was it my de{Wocation of the new territori-

alisn) and the hazards of civil war attending it :' No : it was my depjrt-


