spitefully ; the pals 10 the roofs ronnd
abadl weie breaking thewr leos, jumpiog
down out of thewr hyling places, secking
as nowere more comfortabile Todgmgs,
and the wind that whizzed by was as
shaip as arazor of the keenest edgr We
suw the priest gonr, and we piwed lam,
We were glad at all events that prest-
hood had not falten upon onr shoulders.
We cannor desenihe the sntferings under-
gone by i thamght, bat with aslight
essay of rmarmatmon we can hive a
pretty exact knowledge of thewr acute-
ness  {n consequence of had roads, and
a worse horse, he was outall mzht. The
next Cay he retoened, and if he did,what
a sight he was,  Ihslace wus {rozen and
blood-shot, and he looked as worn and
wearied as i he had travellad all the
way from ‘Tartary withoat stoppug.
: 6lle told us that the horse gave out :n the
b very lonesomest part of the road, and
that they had to eoar him to carry them
along. The priest did not get over 1t for
a month. He got a heavy cold, and a
plenrisy, and was very near death. Tins
1S no upcommon occurrence —It happeuns
1 every district m the Provinee, and
times too wunumerable !  Poor men'!
*qmd non patiuntur pro Ecclesia Der#”
We dare say that to convince you of what
we are gamg to relate, will require a
strong asseveration on our part. Upon our

veracity, then, we teil you that it 1s the
double-disulled truth, and nothing less | Peter, ever ready at contrivauces, made
We were with the clergyman owrselves | a desperate ¢fiuit to play the necroman-
He had ! cer by cheating lus charger wuto the be-
been for a veex vpon one of the mis-| el that therc was no load belnnd, and

during the whole transaction.

sionary excursions of which we told you
above, fasting for seven snceessive days
till at least oue o'clock each day. The
last day’s duty was done, and he was

return to hLis lodgings. about twenty-four
miles distant. ‘T'he snow was falling
rather spariug flakes, bat it did not scem
to threaten a storm. He was just get-

ting into his sleigh, when hark ye ! bells’

o

ringing and jingling as if a war horse , storm was sull howling, the snow was

was shaking them, were heard comiug
up direct for the house {rom which he

was about parting. A sick call, I sup-{unsparingly. Bob was case-hardened,

pose, and a sick call it was—a person ten
miles off dying. Away he went, and
.the snow began to fall somewhat more

freely. He returned home about twelve {agamn he came down awhile.
at noon, and after stopping afew mmnutes | the sudden grrghng of a brook threugh
The | one of its spring holes informed us that
snow came on thicker after we had got | we had got off the road, and there we

wa prepared to move homewards.

about five miles; then thucker suill, and
still thicker, till at last with falling and
drifting, we conld sec the horse ontv at
intervals. With well powdered locks
zand heavy whitened garments, we ari-
ved by seven o'clock at our place of des
€tination. We were going to sit toa cup
Bof tea, when, would you believe 1t, ano-
#thet sick call was announced by a vouug-
Pster half out of breath with running aud
Bspow-drifis.  But, fortunately ! ’twas
nly six miles away, and so we touk the
oy’s horse, (our own being ‘doue up,’)
ud, in company with the boy, steered
or the sick man’s house. Well, the
%torm was howhng in night good earu-
¥est, and the snow was nearly belly-deep.
EFortunately it was only six nules, we
#said, but most unfortunately we were
2877 hours making our way! Tis as true
as this is New Brunswick. We did not
Eget there until one o'clock that night;
¥and such a house for such a sick man!
EOh ! I will not attempt to describe 1t—
k% is incredible. 1 will merely say that
®:ou could count the stars through the
Foof—that there was but one apariment
By the place—that no bed at alt of any
Wescription was to be seen—that the sick
Bhanday on a wallet made of old bags
B:d strar, and as duty—but where 15
fic use 6f talking? Perhaps its match
Bras wot in création. Of course no one
xcept thase of the househnld could ex-
Boct to Sledp there.  After all sacraments
ad been administered, ¢ Come, Peter,
mid the priest, we had better try 1t a-
Bin? Peter felt staggered at the
_ e

|

+ by reason of heavy boots, and divers

|

{

preparing about seven next mornmg to!

thought. A bad woed, no read, a laay )
harse, and a wild mght, called up deas
that would frighten loss tnmd fotks thau .
Porer.  Ouat we went once more, and |
plange—we drove mto . We had

goue fifty yards when Robbm stopped

stoue still.  After some d- liberation he !
started afresh, but did not lone continue.

With alternate movimg and staggerny
we araved at the top of a il along the
oppostte stde of which the snow was

completely blown away.  Glory, ‘twas

a sizht to see clear ground once more, !
and xo Peter. taking advantage of our si-
taanon, gave Robben wather an Cunkind
cut’ to accelerate s speed down the |
steep, when oh rumation and uew dis-
cormtitme ! a sheet of ice that complete-
ly crusted the height, seut poor smooth-
shod Bob sprawling on all-fours to the
bottom of the vallev. The armmal was
considerably morbfied by this sudden
upsettng of his gravity, and see.ned de-
termined o takwga * snovze™ tll morn-
g where he lay.,  Peter’s wits were pat
to the rack endeavormg to devise the best
meaus of right.ug the fallen steed, and
at last surrendered, we cannot say how,
inasmuch as the snow prevented the nse
of our viston. ** Get on, sir,”’—not 22 Int,
he stood solid as the rock of Gibraltar.
The cnraged postition lard on the lashes,
loud and long, and lusty, but ’twas ‘no
«o0.” Robbin wasincornigible, inflexible.

so up he gets upon the straddle, not,
however, without some heavy exertions

other appendages 1mpediug the .aan’s
agithty.  Fhe horse seemiugly approving
the compromise resumed Ins gait, but
“who could paint that gait?” ’Twas
surely a double dead march  Step, step,
step ; stagger, halt! Moored agam, yes
anchored fast, and there we held, The

still shovelling down. Peter dismount-
ed, and once more dcalt out the stripes

whip-proof, wind-proof, weather-proof'!
Again he moved awhile, again he stop-
ped awhile, again Peter rode awhile,
Fmally

were distressed 1ndeced.  * Way did we
not get out and walk it,”” you will say?
Pity you were not there to sce ; we guess
it would take lomger legs than ours to
wade such drifts. But to make a long
story short, we will say that by fair dint
of alternate walkings and waitings,mount-
ing s and dismountings, lashes, &c., we

susceeded at length i making out our

lodgings, and then dayhight had lus eyes
full open, viewing all our woes. As for
ourselves we cannot describe our distress;

as for the priest ycu can form no idea of

it from the fact that he was a poor, deh-
cate, asthmatic man,who, you woald mma-

gine, would not live even in the best of

weather above 2 month. ¢ Exuno disce
omnes.”” You can now understaud the
pleasures of missionary life in New-
P unswick. How many tunes did ye ever
catch a parson or a methodist preacher
out this way in a Jatmary night ?  You
nor anybody else ever did in your,life.
This reminds us of a circumstance touch-
ing this matter, and which we will briefly
relate.  Three poor black men, who liv-
cd not 2 thousand miles off, were lying
very ill of the typhus fever. They were
Protesiants and being conscious of deatli’s
approach, sent word to a rich white neigh-
ber of their own persuasion to get the
minister for them. "T'»as about 9 o’clock
in the evening when the request was
made. The man had two fine horses,
sleighs, and every thing to smt. The
distance was only four mules, and the
¢ going" was not like that we described
but of glassy glare. What was that

naighboursanswer s “Oh, T wont go—
there1s 1o use of going ; parson S
never poes to see any one m the night.”
Sure enongh it was true for him.  Some
one clse having more charty, having
gone tor the parson, came back with the
ansaer that be eould not go that might,
but he would the next day.  An Insh
Cathohie happeming 1o ask ‘the poor ne-
arocs would they wish that he should o
for the priest for them, got the rejornder

he wished, and went for the priest, who, l

tho’ st was nudnight, did not refuse. He
came and baptized the poor sick men.and
shortly after the ceremony saw them close
thfllr eyes ineternal, blissful sleep.  The
priest, tho’ he caught the fever, s sull
alive and sell, and those poor souls whom
hie rezenerated with the waters of the Sa-
viour, ure now naking intercession for
him at the throue of grace.

We should like vasily well to get hold of the
Jouruals of some of cur clergymen. We are
certam that they tell of som . beautiful scene-
ry, and so forth.  [f weonly bad the matter
we should endeavour to sew up, however clum-
sily, a boo . ! 11, and doubtless it wonld be
Interesting.  “* Mauy a time and ofi” was the
Bishop, when a missionary sn Miramichi, seen
taking lus long canoe cruises up those inland
streams where hard tumes we'll go bail wese
experienced 10 overfiowing. Many a time did
he see, alier a cold night's lodging in a log-
house, the wreaths of snow most fantastically
flowering his blanket v the morning.  Some
people remark 1o us that the poor stage-drivers
who are out all night are to be pitied as much
as the prirsts. Venly, this 1s a ** wise saw,”
but we please to inform those * wise acres’ who
make the remark, that these same coach dri-
vers are wen accustowed from boyliood to
hard labour ; Lesides it comes to pass that
they are not s the habit of having old wind-
broken hacks to bear them along, but well fed
hardened horses that are able to travel ; more-
over, the coach road does not generally be a
bye-road—the Queen’s highway is mostly the
ground i question.®  But enough,

* This 1s the place to try men's souls.”

In our next epistle we shall conclude our
remarks on the siate of religion i New.
Brunswick, and then, wah Shelly, we shall
sing toour old church m the valley—

** 8o now our summer task is ended, Mary,
Aad wereturn to thee, our own heart's home.’

Yours, &ec. M. A. W.

¢ (A>ather morcover; the priesy is fasting as he
ha’s to celebrate next day, ond cannot wet hus lips.
We can also attest that the above desenptions are
applicable hikewise to Nova Scous and Cape Brcton.
Edrs. of Cross.)
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‘THE BAZAAR.

R

‘The Bazaar is over, and the noble result is such
L.as to cover with immortal honour the generous
citizons of Holifax. Never was manifestation
more deep, more cordial, or more universal. Never
vas offered a mere spontaneous or fervent saciifice,
than the united oblation which was made tius
week by our fellow-citizens at the shrine of
Cherity.  Mason Hull was the neutral ground on
which the flag of Universal Philanthropy was
hoisted, and beneath uts glorous folds, volun-
teers from every religions and political encamp-
ment met together, grasped ecach other by the
hand,and—if smiling happs faces be an index of
the eart,—~felt intensely how delightful o thing 1t
is for the children of the same Heavenly Father to
co-operate in a labour of love,and to emuolate each
' other in providing a bome for the houseless Orphan.
Here all the ruder passions were hushed ; here all
minor differcnces were laid aside, und all secular
dissensions were forgotten.  Menseemed to know
not that they were ever opposed to each other,
cither in religion or politics.

Glory be to Halifax! for it has not only sus-
toined, but enhanced its rich reputation for en-
larged benevolence.  We confess we are proud of
the magnificent spoctaclo of this week ; proud of
l our city; proud of he r fair daugbters and generous
"sons; proud of the kindly feclings which bave
| been engendered ; proud of the triumph of the best
 feclings of our natare overallits anfirmities ; prond
} of the happy angurics of future anon and. peace,
} undisturbed as hittle ag may be, by those accidental
differences of opinion which exist inall large com-

munities, and proud of the muniricent sum
than 8ix Hundred Pounds wiieh, contnly;a
times hke these, speaks voltunes as to thyy

solation to many an afllicted heart,
whimtely more the God-hke feelings wikg
ed this noble benevelence. The Bak

Orphiau Asyhumis mdeed a delightful rel: |
a scene of beautiful hurmony and good\+ |
which all the partws concernad, may lo
with pleasure,  The wwemerable 18th of 1D
is a day, albo nvlanda lapillo w the am

Hahfax.
Wo regret that we ean do no more thig v the

than wake a briefaltas an to this » ratifying eymay,
But we are resolv:d to collect and pablishium ¢
fullest posmble detuis ofthis Fancy Fair w
names of the principul contributors and au
bers, and we will feel thankful for any infornst!
that inay be afforded us on the subjeet.

Already have the Ladies ~f the .\Innugmgbo, :
mittee gracetully spoken their own thanks p-thi 5:§.
public w general for their valuable co-opeg@pﬁ,“"
But the friends of huninity httle know how «%a‘eh‘]' v
they ore indebted to Jie indefatigahle exertiond of
those good Ladies themselves, for the emingql,l.)’;&;‘_'
glorious result which husbernachicved. Butjthig ¢
delicate and suacred ground we forbear to trog'g,u,\}

wasy

IS

nor shall we mingle aught of humap praise, *yi
deeds of love wiuch have already secured,t
trust, the approbation and reward of Heuven. it

The collection of articles exposed for sa]s-lr'v
Tuesday in the Mason Hall, was exceedHI
rich; and mare lovely venders never prese{ons
doll’s head-dress, or * forget-me-not”, fora L
lors bid. But what 2 rush! Gad, we w@lt
one tme nearly smothered —overpowered for
crushed—by u bevy of beautice in rich furs
took no heed to our remonstrances for roog;’
breathe. We, and hundreds more, found it n§
to an impossibility to move aloag beside the tah)e
to get a glance at the rich and valuable specin’iql
of needle, and otber work, they bore.. Afud
money was lost to the Committee, in consequony
we are sure,  We do not speak for ourselves:
course—for, unfartunately, like Editors in gené
we have little to spare in this way—but for '
respectable company, with anxious, purch
faces, around about us. The Hall, however, is’
tirely too small. It might have auswered in tZ,.
past, when nobedy attended Bazaars but fasly
able people—but now when “the million®
out ta throw their unte into the generul fundi .
a becoming ardour to promote & good objocTpr.
room large enough to hold * the million” shéhggg
be obtained. We almost forgot to say that ek -
cellent refreshment tables were spread in the north¥
end of the room, attended by amable and obligicg s,
Ladies, whose iresistabie persuasiveness would ¥ 5
seduce & man who had just partaken heartilfo%\‘?~
baked pork and beans, to swallow a dozen fce .t
2reams or {'cllies, The room hasthe usual decora- %t
tions—with here and there a strange contraﬁetj‘;‘ifqg; :
from juxta-position~but Jovks wel! neverthelopg—a., -
and J:cn, there 15 the fine Band of the 7th Regpt.
in itself a source of atiraction, to amuse and cheeg:; >
the company with delightful music. 'We havenot ,» +
beard what amount was taken at the door, byt~ it ..~
must be large, from the number known to have * '
visited the Hall.—Sun.

For the last two days there hes been a goneral

rush to Masonic Hall, to behold the wonders of art
displayed there by the fatrer portion of onr ¢iti-
zens. It would not dotobegm enumerating- the
many really clegant articles that have been sold
during yesterday and to day. It is sufficiont to
say thit on no occasion has our city acquitted
uself more henourably, The cause ofthe Orphan
i3 so sacred, that it 12 _not surprising the appeal
made by the Ladies should have been so nobly
responded to, by all classes and.creeds. The
Buzaar will clase this evemilg. And shounld any
of the articles remam on hand, it will, we learn, ke
sunply anadjournment unul 2 more convement
season.—Chronicle. (Not a single article romaun-
ed tnsold. Edrs, of Cross.) . ‘

EUROPE.

The news by the I;-a—aact of Saturday last .
adds very little to our previous knowledge of
the state of affairs in Euarope. '

The Spanish troops in Italy were about to’
return to their own country, and the French
garrison in Rome were most anxious to find §
decent pretext for imitating the example ofth}
Spaniards. His foliness sull decliues to re-
wrn to the Eternal City though repeatedly
invited to do s aud has wisely resolved notto
come back at all, unless 0 the quality of an
independent Sovereign, untrammelled . by
foreizn dictation or Mitetference. Meantime
the Romans are paying the just penalty of
their former ungrateful apathy, or still more
ungrateful hosulity. They are now convinced
that Rome withont the Pope, 43 the earth with-
out the Sun. . ’




