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and tranaporting troopa stoed out in boid rolief from the Someral monoteny
of tho campaign. '.'.'Eo citizen goldfers waro not only subjocted to tho most
tiying privations, hut aupplied with scarcoly a moioty of tho accoutroments
absvlutoly eesontial to thoir own comfort and to tho succossful combating of

- tho enemy. If orrors of a liko magnitudo should distinguish tho adminis-
tra'ion of tho militia department in oporations ageinst an oulside foe, the
r.sults could not bo othor thiai of a doplorably damaging character. Thoro
who aro charitably inclined might be willing to attribute a portion of theso
grave mislakes to Cannda’s want of oxperionce in conducting hostilitios,
nithough Wolscloy’s oxpodition of 1870 was as brilliant a fost as can bo
found insoribed on the pages of Amercsn history. .

As an instance of the 3emngoguoism, that runs riot in the regnant school
of poliiivians it is only neccessary to cito tho offer of the Canadian
governmont to raise thousands of mon lo do sorvice in the causd of
England should the stability of tho nation bo at any time threatencd
by continontal neighbors. In London, Sir Charlos Tuppor, Canada's
High Commissionor, haz offored Eugland any number of Canadian
regimonts that tho oxigencies of tho case might demand. Nothing could be
moro ridiculous ovou at tho first blush. In the ovent of England being
driven to desperate straits o fuw neody individuals might be found in the
Dominion who would bo willing to go whither they woro lead, But thoy
would bo prompted by motives of a purely morceniry nature, Patriotism
in tha colony is not sufficiently olastic to bo the sols causo of sny namber
of mon volunteering to fight on tho other sido of tho Atlantic for thoir
mother country. To dofond British possessions an tiiis side of the water
would bo an entirely different thing, Love for t)s old country, howover,
is, in Canada, rapidly approaching tho last stages of decline. Casting our
oyes aver the wholo continent wo can sev to-day bui one remnant of old
timo autocracy—~tho garrison at Halifax. Thern a ‘e~ red coats, bocoming
fower year by year, aro the only indications ot the queen's suprowacy.
Cosmopolitan ideas havo spread wlith such celority t"1at arbitrary English-
men, stalkiag round on official stilts, cannot he sufforev —in any part of the
western i_sirisphere, where tho trend of public opinion is so overwhelmingly
in favor of republican institutious. The provailing and ever-widoning
sentimont of tho mew world, accurately embodijed in Bartholdi's liberty
onlightening statuo, socks an untrammelled oxistonco, and tho most un-
qualified freedom. Tho repid disappenrance of tyrannical dominion, which
eeems to have been driven away on the flecting wings of the wind, is one of
the gladsomo pictures in Canada’s colonial annals.

[coxarupeD]. C.P. M.
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OUR WINNIPEG LETTER,

WixnNipgG, Dec. 9th, 1885.

Dear Critic,~~A son of thy city, ono who has some of the dearest fancies
of boyhood's earliest, happiest days next his heart, gendeth thee greeting.
Having strayed fro'n the shadows of thy streets to the far away Northland,
this City of the Priiries, a fow lines of interest will, I know, be accoptable,
and may this gold nib of Arkin Lambert & Co.’s be inspired to pen with
truo and good intent, respecting me and events, and from a standpoint far
above all party politics.

Methinks your humble sorvant would make a most reckless and unsuc-
cessful pionecr, for necossity alono would compel me to live on tho prairies.
a sanso of lenoliness comes over one which is appalling, and we look around
to see if there is a road of escape; and it naturally would be to any one
who eould recall the past vividly bofore thom even without the Aesire to do
50, congeneal companinns. good books, and plenty of work, would be the
only panacea for such cravings. This city of Winnipeg is such a flat place,
80 devoid of interest in the way of natural scenery that I can’t understand
how anyone can content themselves to live hore unless compelled to by bueiness
associations. I walked out of the city a short time sgo and just on its out-
skirts found myself on the prairies, lines of telegraph pole§ lost in tho far
distance indicating the 1ailways, here and thero some lowly hut constructed
of logs or boards, and banked up as high as possible with hay or manure
ready for the winter frosts ; in other places houses of larger pretontions, but
thess fow and far botweon, a fow plots of ground fenced off with juniper
posts and bazhed wire foncing ; then again stacks of hay, some on tho dis-
tant horizon lookiry like the hulls of disabled skips, whilst around there is
not a troe to ba soen, wnd in the intervals barwaen the houses and huts,
nothing but the vasy prairie far out as the eye can see, on loaving the out-
skirts of the city and lauching out on this wido expanso of treoless ground
ona veems like a ship at sea and an inetinctive feeling of dread and loneli-
ness comes over you, and & silence, as if the to repent of some impending
catastrophe seoms to reign around, whilst an impulsive desiro seizes you to
walk on and ou till some goal is rezched, this is at loast my experience of
the prairies, Whon I say there are nc tices, I mean on the portion I was
exploring, trees and brush of a stunted growth are to be seon cleewhere by
the river, whioh I will make montion of at some future time. This dreary
waste of land I have just picturod is caused by its being held by speculators
who mostly live out of the country, and, not having very heavy taxes to pay,
cnn afford to hold on whilst Winuipeg suffors in the meantims. Every
effort should be made to break up this monopoly, for the land could be
portioned out, kitchen gardens, and dairy farms would then supply all the
eity’s neecis in theso lines, aud it would be a ploasura to walk out amongst
cultivatzd fiolls and gardous wnd well-skoked fariis, instoad of as pow
acroL8 aores upon acres of praria ‘and prodeving nothing but hay,

One cn well imagin. ha— dreavy uv autumns are hore with no trees to
onliven wiil: their varied colors in the rod and yellow leaf, and I think what
«ndears Nova Seotia iv the fover of Nature wors than angthiog else, is the

glory of hor autumn sconary whon the maple, beech, and mountain ash put
on their princoly robes of color, and challonge the artists skill to depict thom
on tho canvass ; a challongo which has often hewn taken up by our well-
knows artist Ferwa Day, and although his pietwies wore goms of color, I
can't aay to my oyo they gavo with vurecision that soft atmosphero which
always nccompanies the autumus, at «wast 1n thoe Lowor Provinces, his skios
and atmosphero are in gonoral too cold. In no other part of Canada does
the maplo scom to changw to such a variety of vivid lines—even on the same
leaf and treo—as 1n Nova Scotin ; I have oxpenenced autumns ©om Halifax
te Winnipog m all parts of the five Provinces, but none comparo with your
own, whothor it is owing to tho saltness of tho air acting with tho frost (for
it i3 always aftor tho firat touch of frost that the maples change) which tends
to sharpen up and intensify the tonvs, it would be hard to say, but it is a
point worth investigating, I have sccu & maple treo by the side of a small
brook, a blazo of red and orango, standing out against a back grouud of the
samo troes as groen ns avor they wero in the middlo of summer, this brilliant
oxcoption lod me to invvstigata when I found 1t was a rack wmaplo, whilst
the others wore of the ordinary variety. Reforing to tho saltness of the air,
and the salt hold in suspension by the fogs flouting land, its presence beo-
camo strikuigly evident to me on moroe than one occasion.  Walking in from
Bedford ono autumn ovoning, whon the roads were slightly frozen hard, with
a slight porceptiblo dampness noticeablo 1 the air, I found to my surprise,
soon after actling out, that my face was apparently covered with dust; whore
did it como from? Not from tho road. Was it dust? I at onco passed
my finger over my forohead, thon touched my tonguo, it was nothing morc
than common salt. What state or condition of the human sysiem was it
that salt vxuded through the pores of the skin? I thought that some torri-
blo sickness was about to seizo me. The problom was soon solved ; it was
doposited from tho atmosphero. I then fuund the backs of my hands and
my clothing wore also covored, ovon the lsaves of the bushes, fencing, ete.,
all surrounding objects being warmer than the cool current of air lowing
¢p the basin robbed it of a largo portion of the salt held in suspension.
This saltness of the air is no doubt also one of the causes why the cold is
felt more intensely t! an iu this country, for what scheol-boy does not know
the intenso cold caus :d by holding a mixturo of snow and salt, or ice and
salt for a fow momet is in the hand.

Pardon mo if I am deviating somewhat from thoe course laid down to
wrile respocting this cocntry. It wonld be treating my old homoslightingly
indeed if at the outset I had not mentioned it, and I think if Nova Scotians
would take pains to cultivate the love of country which I am sorry to say
is much wanting in their craniums, they would speak loss despairingly of
their native land. Stand by each other to build up the country, and with
pride they could then say to their children, “ Go thou and do likewiso.”
Yes, thero is a sad want of unity, not so much in Nova Scotians, but in
Haligonians ; party politics has been, is and will be, if not squelched, the
ruin of the couhtry. It isnot carried to such axtromes hero, although to
take np the Grit and Tory papers a strauger would be inclined to think thare
oxisted at times a feoling anything but brotherly betwoon contending parties,
But I think with us, or rather with Winnipogers, it is only on the surfaco,
and I have many facts to substantiate what I say, the pree= does not launch
out with such damaging scurrillity to blacken oppcaents’ characters as in
other provinces, and for which Halifax is noted, men here are ever ready to
help along any schemo that may benefit the community or the provirce, and
be it to their honor, I have never heard any man, no matter what His politics
may be, affirm anything elso of the country than that “it is a gicat one,”
and * has a great future before it,” but further more that such a futiz.e can
be forthcoming only through the combined efforts of all partics. A genuine
unalloyed love of country is not a distinguishing trait in our swtesmen and
politicians of to-day, aud I think they would do well in many ways to study
the political lives of Erglaud’s great statesmon —thoy we.uld gsin many a hint
~~rather thau as at presont leaning towards a system, which our brothers
over the border havo become such adepts in—but enough of ihie. If, a3 a
young man [ refer to politics—and young mex skould take moro interest in
the government of the country than they do—it is with a hope that at no
distant day, true manly independence and respect for each othor's characters,
will distinguish the contestants in the political arena; in short that they will
be ** God fearing men

The people of Canada, the English speaking portion at least,ar heartily
sick of the Riel affair, wo are at all events, having had a surfoit of nows in
connection with the central character of the Metis-Rebollion ; and nw cue
seldom hears his name montioned. Chere was great excitowont thioughout
the city on the morning of tho oxesution,ne boys flying around with
nxtras of the AManifoban paper, and as eager as any, was a young burly
follow, a Fronch C.asadian, calling out with his native accent, Manifoban,
oxccution of Riol! I met quite a rumbor of French hali-breeds, but thoy
did not appear at all excited or affccted by the news, hearing ono member
of a =mall group of men and women mention Rier's name, I closely watched
thoir countenances, there was no mistaking ; thore was a look of silent pity
on every face, especially on that of an olderly woman, the principal figure
of the group, who only restrained from shedding tears by a strong effort of
the will. perhaps she was recalling pleasant momories 1n connection with ths
earlier years of tho unfortunate man. Such thoughts would mako the
strongest heart feol a throb of pain. I did not notico a clenched fist ur a
look of 10vengo among any of the yioup. The family of tho rebel scomed
‘o have received the news with becomisg sorrow and without any oatburst
of passionate revengo or improcation on the heads of the Govt, porhaps
thoir hearls were too full for any outward oxpression. The half-breed
character is naturally atoical and reserved, oven amongst themselves, thoy are
ot over inclined to ho communicative, and to a stranger they moroly answor
diract questions, and after a long acquainanco only do they bocomo friendly ;
thoy soom to bo ever on the watch, not a direct look, but you cn often catch



