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the "Burning Spring," which is about a mile South of the
Falls, where a well is enclosed in a small wooden building ;
and you are here, as at the other points of particular attrac-
tion, accommodated with a guide, who takes a lighted candle
with him, on applying which to the orifice of i metal
tube fixed in the bottom of an inverted wooden vessel
which covers the spring, a bright flame is emitted. A wri-
ter, who examined the place minutely, says, " There are
two other similar springs some distance farther up the river,
the sites of which are known to but few. Therefore, from
tho consideration that a large quantity of this sulphureate
hydrogen gas is emitted from a comparatively small quanti-
ty of water, it is probable that a sufHcient body of gas might
be collected to be applicable to purposes of utility." There
were once grist and saw mills on this spot ; but they were
destroyed during the last American war, and have never
been rebuilt. There are also sulphur springs oozing from
the rocks behind the " Sheet of Water."

Oonclufiion.

We might protract our intercourse with you i*d lihitum, if
we were your professional guide ; but we leave you in
charge of the initiated, who will tell you all about the
battle grounds, dec. in the neighbourhood of ihe Falls. The
history of this frontier is more deeply written in blood than
that of any other portion of Upper Canada. Even recently
it has been the theatre of numerous acts of conflagra-
tion ant' robbery, and one atrocious murder—that of
Capt. Ussher, who was roused from his bed at dead of night,
by masked assassins, and deliberately shot in his own house.
All these deeds of violence are supposed to originate from
the late unhappy and insane attempt of a portion of the peo-
pie of the province, led on by a few turbulent and ambi-
tious demagogues, to dissever the connection of these Colo-
nies with the Mother Country. We might tell you about
the occupation of Navy Island by Mackenzie and his band
of outlaws ; the burning of the Caroline, and a number of
other matters of local interest ; but they are recorded in the
journals of the day, and will doubtless in due time appear


