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kind I had to enter with my beautiful Pink, and oft I set
with my rolls, buoyant with adventure. I visited the town-
ships of Saltfleet, ten miles east of Hamilton, Barton and
Binbrook, on the top of the Hamilton mountain ten miles
or more. I rode into the lovely township of Ancaster
with its old pioneer farms. I went up far away among
the Indians into Brant township on the beautiful, undu-
lating river Ouse, where the oak plains, lively hazel bush
groves and wild plum trees abound, and delivered my
roll. The shout of the Indian or the sudden approach to
the wigwam was not very agreeable to my Pink, and
the Indians then were in a very wild state on the
Grand River—and there was no Brantford city at all—
only a few plain wooden huts or houses stood where
beautiful residences now are seen. Sion afte.r this, ho.w-
ever, the town grew fast. I think the Wilkes family
came here about the year 1831.

Again, my journey led me into West Flamboro, East
Filamboro, and among the tall pine forests of Beverley,
Beverley is a township that lies west of West Flamboro,
east of Dumfries, and north of Brant. It was full of tall
pine forests—trees standing from 150 to 200 feet, tower-
ing upwards, and some of them six feet through—
aged from 200 to 500 years old. Did you ever stand
beneath a forest of these mighty trees and look upward
to their mighty branches of everlasting green, shining in
the sunlight of midwinter and midsummer? A solemn
hum, as of the distant ocean, comes from their branches,
and when the wind shakes their towering heads it sounds
like the sound of many waters, Here among the branches
of arboured green the dismal owl builds its nest, rears its
young, and hoots in the silent hours of night. Into this
forest of mighty pines my beautiful Pink made her way,
and I delivered my ro]i, Regardless was I alike of the
silence, the danger of the attack of wild animals, for pine
forests are the haunts of the bear, the wolf and the
savage lynx. I once saw g beast of this species shot from
a pine tree by my father, in 1896, and, although wounded
as if to death, it beat off with its claws and tore with its
teeth a very large dog. In thege forests you then would
meet with what were called great windfalls of pine trees,
torn up by some passing hurricane, and among the fallen
trees great quantities of black thimble-berries would grow,
of which bears would eat, and wheye they were often met.

Again my trusty mare wended her way into Ea.st,
Flamboro, and thence into the old anq beautiful township
of Nelson, lying next to the mountaing of Esquesing a'nd
south of Nassagaweya. A curious name, this, of Indian
origin. Thence I entered the hills anq denge forests of
the last named township, then into the old settlements of
Trafalgar, which border on Lake Ontario up to Oakville
and Streetsville. North of this old township, in which
the beautiful town of Qakville is situated, and in which
so many great creeks or rivers debouch, ig Esquesing. In
the mountain range continued frdn Hamilton, and in
Nassagaweya, there arige three large creeks (almost rivers)
the river Credit, the Qakville, or Twenty-Mile Oreok, and
the Brant, or Fifteen.Mile Qreek, all passing through rich,
picturesque, agricultura] land, long settled by the oldest
people of Canada, [ passed through these townships
hastily on horse-back jinto Garafraxa township—then
almost & wilderness, Tt porders on the great township of
Ohinguacoucy to the eagt, which then lay in the Home
District—now the county of Peel. These euphonious
names, Nt_xs_sagaweya, Garafraxa, Chinguacoucy, are of
Indian origin, and the Hyron Indians lived in them
hundreds of years ago, ang pterwards the Massasugas, or
Chippewas. In Garafrags I met an old resident an
friend, John (_}amble, who used to live in Dundas, Went-
worth, and his father wao o0 of the first residents of
Dundas. He wasa very amiable, excellent young man, an
owned several mills theye, This township abuts on Qrange-
ville, and was then full 4 old beaver dams and meadows,

. where many years before this wise and wonderful animsal
used to live. )

I had to Visit in thig ¢, Wy o present site of the city
of Guelph, and could ngy stop there for want of an inn.
Only a few small h°“8§3 8ppeared to be built, so [ pushed
on through tho then thinly'yor) o 4oo o of Nichol, It
was full of cedar 8Wamps ' 4"y e 4T de - As it was late
in the afternoon, 31;‘1 the Bun was ginking fast in the west,
in my hurry 180t 0F a tigyg joou inipone cedar swamps.
It may be easily 1m8gined, ooy eomod ag T was to roads,
what ‘my feeling8 Were they o\ ... ded by dense woods
with boughs OVthangu.‘g the road, the danger of wild
beasts at that time Deing very great in the backwoods.
Wild-cats, and the more g0 animals called lynxes
Were abundant. _The 5Creamy of this last animal at night
are appalling. They " can h“P!'ing on their prey from the
overhanging trees &1 lmlg * have done 80 on my beautiful

ink or upon me. Wfo ve8 howleg around you at night, and
appeared in packs 0 tes D winter—or in couples at 8l
seasons, The startled deer we, =, seen in the woods
82 our cattle are DOV 07 U farmg very common, egpeci-
8lly in the neigth“rhol: ¥here 1 was, The howling of
he owlg in the hemlock or dar trees would startle the
travellor in his journey a.: Uight, and in case of my

ing Jogt, I resolved %0 trug my swift and beautiful
mare and let her go 88 8 el Pleaged in the roand—and
UPon one occasion she ¢AMe Uckily, to the foot of a hill
UPOD which there was YUY & pio) Cor farmer’s house it

Ichol, Here I was taker ulx % hogpitably entertained
by the good wite and & 10v€lY d‘“ghter, who helped her:
g‘“"emed like my old WO° -riome of the year 1820, nes”

Tantforq though all was P tme‘"ﬂ, with farmer’s fare
, alny 8 family from the fro% a(;ld from bonny Scotlands
Ireland gnq England, in those day, ventured away bac
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into the woods many miles from other settlements and
opened up farms, built log-cabins and barns, where now
you can see the most beautiful cultivated lands, with
orchards and brick-houses. Such a farmer was this—I
forget his name—who no doubt in after years owned a
beautiful residence. Nichol is now full of lovely farms
and residences.

The kind hand of God on this occasion, as on many others
in my life, led me into safety, and I felt that I wag under
8 Christian roof, and in a family of most cultivated people.
There was quite a little romance about it, for I was young
and could easily have worked up a story of the meeting with
& wood nymph in the distant woods upon a dark night in
this sweet and silent farmer's home. The cows were lying
around, the faithful dogs were at the door, and the
farmer’s implements of work were near. The gun was hung
up in the corner, and the frugal table laden with a farmer’s
backwoods fare. The churn and the spinning-wheel were
both present. Rich milk and home-made bread were on
the table, with eggs, pies and meat, for the farmer's fare
iz simple but nourishing, and by the arms of the old
pioneer farmers and their wives, sons and daughters, the
wilds of Ontario have been made to yield to great beauty
and culture. My beautiful Pink was also taken care of
and on the next morning the sun rose lovely and bright.
Everything as it does in June in Ontario looked enchant-
ing, with the birds welcoming the rising sun, the leaves of
the trees giving forth their rich perfume, and the echoes of
the woods resounding over hills and valleys. I was kindly
directed on my road by the farmer, and bade adieu to hig
hospitable home, his kind wife and rosy-cheeked daughter.
I have now forgotten their names ; we never met again,
and doubtless, they have now gone to their long homes.
My road took me to Wilmot Township, thence to Waterloo,
these great settlements of our wealthy industrious German
people, over 58 years ago. Wilmot, especially Waterloo,
was pretty well settled, but there were no such towns as
Berlin, Waterloo or Hamburgh,  Beautiful towns now
flourish where great forests then were seen; noble farms
grace the country ; and it is a delightful thing now to
travel through Waterloo. Before going on this Jjourney
I had transcribed on the rolls from the assessment ligts
the names of all the farmers in Waterloo, and every
township on my journey. Strange names the Germans
have too ; sometimes laughable, such as Fierhell, Kuntz,
Klotts, Fierheller, Bumberger, Binkley, Hamburger, Crib,
Clement, etc. This is the township of fine horses, cows
8nd " hogg ; poultry i8 in greag abundance, with such
Teutonic luxuries superadded ag sausages, stuffed meats,
and sawerkraut. The home-made cloth, quilts, and
wool are everywhere 8een, and were even then. From
Waterloo T entered the great Township of Dumfree,
settled by the late Elder Wm, Dickson, He lived where
the great towy of Galt now stands, and hundreds of pious
and thrifty §oopchmen settled in it a4 g very early date. It
extends negr o Brant, and 'a.long both sides of the beau-
tiful l‘ive!' Ouse or G[‘&ﬂd Rlver, up to the Indian Settle-
ments. Tt woqy then, 1831, very thickly settled. Now it
containg the heantiful town of Galt, which | lately visited.

hese townships I visited now contaip perhaps over
two hundpeq thousand p90ple,.and then did not contain
bWenty, Hamilton is now 8 city of fifty thousand, then
containing nop g thoussnd. Galt containg 8,000 ; Guelph,
*2,000; Berlin, 8,000 ; Brantford, 12,000,

Beaut.i(-‘ul churches 8&re seen everywhere, immense
manufactorigy gpe gt work, extensive fapmg grace the
country. Byisk and stone dwellings and pich mansions
have taken g, place of 10g cabins, ‘and the music of the
Pianos and organg has driven away the goundg of the olden
SPINNINg-Wheely jn most P18ces. Great schools are dotted
all over whey Jj), log-huts served as such i my boyhood.
The country gohgol-masters who boargeq around among
she people haye been supplanted by learned tegchers. Great
fairs aro helq j; ¢he townships, where gycly things were
not dreamed of - Rgjlrond trains thunder over the country
now where we 4, velled on foot or in ox-teams. The howl
of the WOlf, the gerenm of the Wild~cat., the wild gaze of
the deer, or the golemn ftread of the hunting trapping
Indian, once common in these olq Wooded.,townships
are heard ng fe, are Seen no more, that day, 1831
the late Johy Gyt Scotland (I think that was hig name)
and the celobratey py. Dunlop, a very learned but eccen-
bric Scotchman, were well-known in Guelph Goderich, and
all these new regions; they were both gy 0. '
the father of Chief Justice Galt. The g]q Family Compact
was thgn (1831) rampsnt, in full POWer ip Upper Canada,
(Ontario). respousible Government ; all
POWOr Was vegteq jn an English Govepy,. and an aris-
tocracy of f“milies at Toronto, then York,

It s CUrioug to recall the Position of goeng then and
now. Niagary .o the principal towy, (after York) in
U;;p;t ?an.a.da_ It was fullof fine Stores, dwelling-houses,
potec fanilieg, 4 posster Was the Principal town about
the head of 4 i ke, and Dundag much larger than
Hamilton, g i
Brantford, T, oodstock, Wing :
rich, Galt, (;:3161;1’ vgtratford and s?r’ Chatham, Gode-
insignificant h&mlet,ﬂ, with a few hougeg in them

Readers t,, whom the foregoing re ’
the too familjy, o perhaps in afte
also anxxogg to recsll, before it be 00 lat e, Toronto as it
was 885, in 1ggg, In & youag country g ¢ as ours, these
amall OVeryday goourrencesare the rea] beginnings of history,

and are impe,, t on_that account to ¢ i
while interestinagn“t all times to the Writa: public at large,

Minigcences savour of
T years themselves be

CHagrrgs Durano,
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CORRESPONDENCE.

ANOTHER CURIOSITY.
Do the Editor of THE W REK :

S1r,—I offer the accompanying poem as a fitting
companion for the one which appeared in your *Corres-
pondence” of 25th October. As it lies before me, it is a
good representative of the old-fashioned broadside, printed
on a long slip, surrounded by an ornamental border of &
running pattern. The whole sad tale will be found to be
very completely told, and the sentiments throughout are
unexceptionable. D. F.

STANZAS

Written on the death of Mr. Joseph Bray and Miss Eliza Jane
Treleaven, who were unfortunately drowned by the swamping of a
skiff at Portsmouth Pier, on 15th Aug., 1844.

COMPOSED BY H, M‘M.

As Nature binds me with laws Divine,
¥ hope my heart it shall be inclined
And be influenced by that Supreme

Whose only Son was for us slain,
For to say something awful grand
Concerning those that left this land-
That was called forth in solemn haste
For to behold their Maker’s face.
They started here from off this Isle,
Not thinking danger would them beguile
And they passed on without dread or fear,
For the thoughts of Kingston their hearts did cheer;
And still they pressed on their way
Not thinking death would on them prey,
For all the wind and waves did rise
There was no fear before their eyes,
Until they sailed near Portsmouth Pier,
When young Miss Sinclair screamed out with fear ;
The waves they ran so very high
The thought that death was drawing nigh,
The night being dark and pretty late,
The wiud blew south and the waves were great,
When these poor souls, sad news to tell
Run in too near the outward swell,
That bounded thence from off the pier
And filled their boat, as you shall hear,
For she capsized all her load,
Threw out those four that were on board,
Which makes one sad for to relate
Poor Jogeph Bray met with his fate,
And also Miss Treleaven young
She met her death, her time was come,
These two they perished in the deep,
Which makes their friends to mourn and weep,
Whereas the other two did rise,
And manly struggled for their lives,
This girl she was a native fair,
And young Treleaven helped her there :
He being a swimmer very grand,
She smartly caught him by the hand,
And by his help she did regain
Their boat which floated on the main,
And unto her they stuck quite fast

Until their cries was heard at last ;
For Providence did interfere
And sent relief their lives to spare ;
For Thomas Polley and his crew
To their assistance quickly flew,
And by the help and aid he gave
He saved them from a watery grave,
For he did pull them off their boat,
That with her keel did upwards float.
And on the next dag’ in the Bay
The people gathere straightway,
And found their corgse it does appear
Close by the point of Portsmouth Pier,
And when the law rites was fulfilled,
And on them there an inquest held,
Their bodies were laid in a room
That does belong to Patterson,
And there that night they did remain
Until the morning came again ;
For Patterson’s a decent man
A native of old Scotland,
And they were dressed there as they lay
By Misses Riddle of the Bay,
For she that niEht did truly show
She feels for others in thejr woe,

hen they were both brought home once mare
Unto their friends on Tanti shore ;
And oh ! how woeful was the scene,
That did that evening intervene,
For their relations were all sad

ot one of them but what was had,
Now they both lie low in the tomb,
For dust to dust is all our doom ;

ut ever blessed be that name

at always gives and takes the same,
0 NOow g finigh I will make,
Xcuse me sirs—my talent’s weak,
Isle of Tanti, October Iat, 1844.

’

'THE SEPARATE SCHOOLS QUESTION,
To the Editor of Tug Wggk

Sm,-—'The questions now at issue in Manitoba, ;. e,
the abolition of the French language as an official tongue,
and the secularization of the schools, apparently abgorb
considel:able attention throughout the Dominion. Ip
connection therewith I have read a letter of Mr. F,
Beverley Robertson, ig your columns, anent the School
question. The gentloman who wrote the letter, a member
of the same professipn ag myself, is held amongst hig
fellows an able lawyer ; but with all deference to his
expressed opinion I venture to disagree with his seeming
conviction that the Separate School system can be legis-
lated away by our Legislative Assembly,

Great reliance is pyt upon the decision ex parte
Renaud v. Pugsley (N.B.) 273, and at first sight it would
look conclusive. ~However upon careful reading it is
apparent thai_: the cages are very dissimilar, in that in
New Brunsyvlck where there was previous legislation—
that 18, prior to confederation — with regard to the
school system, and guch system was not denominational,
in Manitoba there wag no legislation, There could not be
unless by Acts of the Council of Assinibois, and none in
that regard were ever pagsed. Therefore Manitoba had
no school system « by law” within the meaning of asub-
sec. 1 of Sec, 22 of the Manitoba Act. But the great
question to be determined is, Had she “by practice ” 4
The word practice is not found in the B.N,A. Act, 1887,
and therefore the legal meaning of that word was not



