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make yourself ill,* she crieg
g Do mqgeitnty'eg. I'q r:ti.er"m‘,?‘. e
} " he said, dogpoy:
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Y the admirs
- geevass-aee. em’bﬂ’?:tlion that:
RECEIVED a letter from a  corre-

sisting of nearly 500 > :
with comfort and edse in the unprece-
: spondent in mw‘the other day,
enclosing some remarkably interest-

dentedly short space of - five. minutes.:
The remainder are expected to arrive at |
ing cuttings from the Tlustrated London
News of 1858. He says:

the same port in a few days by the
Dear Sir: I am enclosing you a few

same company’s new ship Nova
cuttings from an  old ‘Ilustrated Lon-

‘Seotian, The -Canadians have performed
their part in this ‘business with so much
don News, which I kappemed to come
across the other day. Theéy may per-

zeal, devotion and kind feeling that we

should be sorry if an impression, sought

to. be p!_?dueed by a wrlten:l:: t:in el(llxﬂuep-

haps be interesting to you, especially ] tial daily contemporary, ned  any

‘the, leading  articlé of July 10, 1858, |strength i, & them, The 'Z"%ffs?‘{iz

with reference to the raising of a Cau-|Signs, “One who was et i

adian regiment at the time of the In-{100th,” states that from the moment o
dian Mutiny. - The past war, then, was
not, as I daresiy many thought, the

first time that Canada had assisted, or

the arrival of the regiment at Liv
to its reaching'the camp at Sho ,
where it is now stationed, ‘‘there was.
offered to assit, the Old Country m a
war other than oun Canadian or Ameri-
can soil. [

not one solitary cheer given by the
people of any locality through which the
4 [}
One would find it difficult to recognize
the Vicforia of the present day in the

regiment passed, nor the slightest recog-
nition made of the loyalty of the people
rough picture of the few sheds which®
constituted “the chief town of Vancou-

d I ‘hope it is more accurate
than most of those appearing in the
‘Hmglish  press, but 1 cannot check it
from personal knowledge of this city at
the time. An  extraordinary. looking
half-page jllustration of “Victoria sccom:
banies the article. ‘On the same page is
a woodeut of a powerful looking person
described as Mr. Charles T. Bright,
“the chief engineer of the Atlantic Tele-
jgraph QConipany, nnder whose superin-
{tendance the extraordinary feat of lay-
ing the Atlantic cable between Ireland
and Newfoundiand has just been accom-
plished.” . Well, well! That is only
forty-four years ago!
VICDNORLA, VANCOUVER ' ISLAND-.
This post, a trading post of the Hud-
son’s Bay Company, bids feir; ou ac-
count of its position with regard to the
gold fields in British 'Columbia, speedily
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the other defends the.
h . In the inclosure are} ™)
or theé trapsaction of the B

» . she worked, sp
:gxd'wrt
e buildings
Apany’s and for ‘the vesi-

“ i v | J0icing in the fact th
Extravagent lassie. You're a Dev- i at for that g, .
‘.Shehwas nglIe, w‘l!i“y' and sad,atereux all through., Off you go mow and! ,l:i:‘zhgza:’ggld BOt be able to (ypp A
: at_heart. Her life was miser-|come back as fast as you can, ‘and with{ 1on Pollarg h“’"’g to bombarg yy,

e TRl ahube poo e VY i g Bl i ol e |aRgl e e

The following a; ng account of the - a8 now going om  Adam’s street, where the Dev- " pH v B8l one f
state of things at Vietoria recently ap-|out, sorely agaiust her will: out through ereux lived in two small rooms, to Wel-| ro s, “Madame wishey'y,, ", 1
peared in the Times, from a correspon-|ihe London.streets on a misson, the|lington Pollard’s office near the Strand, ing at her n—::pm. There's 3 lady 10}
dent who had just‘miade 4 trip to Van- | very thought of which, cut her to the |was a good long way. In cab or "bus| she wishe, mantles from Pyis, ang
couver's Island from San Francisco:—|{scul, and filled her proud spirit with|the distance would have been covered * 3 to_put them o
“L could have writteu a pretty correct|dismay. But there was no escape for
account of the state of Victoria with-{her, and as' she slowly drew the boot
out going out of my eoffice. It is the [lace through her fingers, she knew, that
Sah Hrancisco of | _reproduced; and |come what would, she must go into the
the republieation’ of one of'my letters|city, with as little ‘delay as possible,
of that period would save me the trouble| to beg assistance, a few pounds perhaps,
of skétching the new city. The same|from a wealthy and distant relative, a
burry-scurry hurly-burly, dirt, dust, in-[sclicitor of name-and fame, whose of-
convenience, bad living, bad housing, |fice was in a street off the Strand.
cheating, lying. The sudden metamor-{ “He’ll refuse me with scorn,” she
phosis Trom a quiet little hamlet of some | moaned. . “And, oh! the miséry and
400 souls to a huge hive of from 6,000 | shame—of coming o low—He never an-
to 7,000 brigands, produced by the same|swered one of my father’s imploring
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BLINDA was ladhg' her boots. -

. of an Uni
Covernment laspeg
~ ichav Vall

the

%?Iindal threw down
with a glance in a mirror tg ..
halr were fairly tidy, ran d%\:ﬁ Ilf
shzw—room. N
,, fragile-Iooking gir] and g
and ‘handsome man stood exa{nn
long pale-blue evening cloak, thyr y(
‘Roland was displaying with wox-[j\m",ﬂ
en‘tzllny_liutic dlelhght. =
m not tall enough for th

R(ztiﬂaid?” the girl asked, ip ?j&ub{\‘m L
You shall gee it on Mis y
#adame said, before

in _a short time. But bent upOn econ-
(f;myt,handﬂe'tiesl;lgined to keep her pennies
or the prom crumpets, Beli
up her mind to walk, . | o nos made
The shops were gay with 1
es, beautiful jewelery, pretty ribbons
and smart hats, usually so dear to the
young girl’s heart. But today she had
reither time or opportunity to look at
them, and hurried quickly past. without
£0 much as a glance in their direction.
Arrived at the office, she was told
that Mr. Pollard was deep in buginess
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wyon will be glad to
éronxis the best, with ol
s manufactured in the
a m’l’:hat is the pleasing infy
. to Mr. Oarrigan by the
0 eynment inspector, aft
had made 8 careful anal
° roduced at the Iro;

ight dress-

My, Carrigan, who is &

of her colonies to Irondale B eotutative |

of - Canada, whose sons @nd residents
have furnished the only corps ever
raised and sent ‘to England from one
ver's Island” in 1858.. I have not seen
Victoria for nearly eight years now, but
I get the OColonist pretty regularly, so
can gather fairly well ‘what improve-
ments have taken place since then.
The first cutting he sends refers to the
veception received om its = arrival ' in
_Great Britain by the Canadian contin-

I am informed, how-
ever, on good authority, that the magis-
trates of Liverpool did swear in a num-
ber of special constables to preserve the
peace of the town from the assaualts of.
the «Uanadians. Fortunately, these wise
precauntions were not needed, as the be-
havior of the men of the 100th has been
axemplary, and not a prisoner was with

gent, ‘which was raised ' to- assist in

& Vigde e R

| ng -the . Indias Mutiny.
great Historical inte!‘est,_ and is taken
from the issue of 10th July, 1858:

Everyone remembers the ill-advised
:proceedings of the British government
during the wat against Russia when it
attempted to raise recruits withia the
territories of. the United States—pro‘
~ceedings which went near to kindle a
‘war bet'ween Englapd and America.
Every one may remember, too, that the
offer of -our' loyal ‘and noble colony of
“Canada to raise one regiment,-if not
two, for service in the Crimea was nn-
graciously, if- not contemptuously, set
-aside,” for what reasons the ministry
never  condescended to explain.  But
since -those days the government has
grown wiser. 1Its eyes were opened by
the churlishness of the United States,
and it learned, though somewhat late,
to render justice to the excellent spirit
of the ‘Canadians.  When under  the
pressure. of the great Indian rebellign.
Canada offered. to raise .a regiment and
place’ it at the disposal of the Mother
Country.. The offer was cordially ac-
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It ‘is ot

the regiment, either on embarkation or .
disembarkation; - I know that the offi-

cers and men of the corps feel keenly the.
cold reception. which they have re-
ceived.” '

{If this writer be not a citizen of the
‘United States, and one of the few who
still entertain the delusive hope -that
Canada will at some future time.form
part of-that great republic, he ought to
have made some allpwance for the ignor-
ance of the English villagers and others
on the line of march. If he be a
Yankee, he is to be excused; but if an
Englishman or a Canadian, he ought to
have known better than to attribute to
studied neglect or ingratitude what is
more likely to be solely attributable to
‘want of knowledge. The. return of
‘English regiments from service in  the
| colonies is no yvery unusual circumstance
in: Emgland, and seldom creates more in-
teresty than -any ordinary assemblage of
redcoats in a country town.  The ar-
rivaliiof: the gallant ‘Canadians, if the
writer’s aecount be correct, was doubt-
less ‘mistaken ‘for one of these very
common occurrences and for that rea-
son, and that alone, excited no particu-
lar enthusiasm.  His estatement that

“

plans of noble streets have been laid out,

become a large town, ‘Already the

and the lots have been ht up with ¢
avidity. Victoria is situated on the
southerly extremity’ of Vancouver Is-
land. 1t is ‘nearly opposite the mouth
of the Fraser River, which falls into
the Gulf of Georgia, separating \”;ﬁ)-
couver’s Island from the Mainland. e
Bay of Vietoria runs in a zigzag shape,
two long, sharp promonotories- on the

southiward hiding the town from view
until the voynger gets close to it. A
long, low sand pit juts oat into it, which
makes’ the entrance hazardous for large
vessels at some little distance below the

shallow=

The town of Viectorla stands nobly
on a fine eminence, a beautiful plateau,
on the rocky shore of the bay of the
same name, , Generations yet to come
will pay grateful tribute to the sagacity

it. There is no «finer site for a city in
the world. The plateau drains itself on
every side by the natural ‘depressions
which intersect it,”and there is space
enough to build a Paris on. The views
also ‘are good. Across the strait is the
Olympian range, washed by the sea; to-
wards the'interior are picturesque views
of wooded ‘hills; ‘opposite «is the fine
woodland scenery of the country inter-
vening between it and Esquimalt—the
Victoria Arm, glimpses of which, as
seen through the foliage, look like a
series of .inland lakes; while in the
front, just at the beholder's feet, is the

town, and higher up the anchorage is

and good tase of the man who selected’

causes, confirms the comparison. ‘The
life is very primitive, tents being the
habitation of the majority.” The (Cali-
formians, who have flocked to the place
with the view of bettering their broken
fortunes, have run up the price of land
to 'an absurd figure. I was asked £20
a-front foot for a lot in a side street—
that is to say, for a clay bank, 100 feet
by 70 feet, $10,000. Hverything has risen
to famine prices, A man with a horse

]

and eart'will earn £10 a day.  All ¢his,
however,  will soon pass away.” T
“T'wenty ‘thousand persons are sup-
posed _to have ‘left California, ‘and ten
thousand to ‘have gome from Oregon
and Washington Territory, all for Fras-
er River: The majority of these passed
through Victoria. The sudden influx of
such a multitnde, composed of such ma-
terials. must have imposed 1ipon the
representatives of the Hudson’s Bay
Company a severe tax. The full weight
of it fell upon the Governor, Mr. Doug-
las, and well has he sustained his part.
In .Victoria a commissioner of police
and men under him have been appointed
and the peace and good order of the
place are "admirably preserved. Goy-
ernor Douglas also went to the mines—
settled disputes- between whites and In-
dians,  instructed both parties in their
rights and duties, appointed authorities
to administer justice on the spot; ex-
plained the law to the American miners,
and set matters generally in the best
order that c.rcumstances would admit.
The physical aspects ‘and natural his-
tory of Vancouver’s Island are thus

British.
1sland in Fraser’s Magazine the follow-
ing. particulars respecting these Indian
tribes, ¢ommunicated by a  gentleman
who has long lived among them: “The
Indiang are, or were till immigration

ietters. And I-—oh I'd give worlds to be
saved from this ordeal. Perhaps, father
will consent to wait and write again.”
But before she had finished lacing her
boots, the sitting-room door was opened,
and Belinda heard her father . callin;
to her angrily, jam ! coul
not move without great precaution, his
right foot being swollen and inflamed
by _an acute attack of
. Belinda rushed ng downstairs.
“Father,” she cried, horrified to find
him standing on the “You
know you ought not try to and
she put her arms around him tenderly,
and led him back to his armchair,
“What the deuce kept you ?.,thore
so long?” he cried irately. “You wo-

and could mof see her. She begged and
mplored, but all in vain. The clerk’s
orders could mot be set aside. It would
be as much as his place was worth to
iutroduce snyome to the great solicitor
at that moment. Belinda was not sur
'geri:ed. and  yet she was di inted.

ing her distress, and noticing how
Dretty she was, the clerk’s heart soft-
ened, and he said:

‘“Perhaps young Mr. Pollard . would
do? He's mot a bad sort, and he'd take
a message to his father,”
“Oh! no—pray,” she said, nervously;
“a message would be no use. But w:
you take this note and say—that I am
waiting for an answer.”

The clerk hesitated, and then, as the

men take the devil of a time a dres-
sing.”

“I had to put on my boots father,
and make myself tidy.”

Tidy? Bosh! Curling your fringe.
Oh! yes you were,” tapping his stick on
the floor, and sinking with a grunt of
digsatisfaction into his chair. “You
needn’t blush like a peony, you're' a
pretty girl, and a Devereux, and as
proud—""

“Really, father—" :

“Yes, you are. And I like you to be
neat. But on this oceasion it is all waste
of time.”

‘““What is waste of time, father?”
smiling, *The blush or the pride or—"

‘“The curling your fringe, of course,
Miss Frivolity. Though the blush is
waste, too. By 'Jove! it is. No girl in
her sefses would blush for her father,
even if he ‘were a nice one—instead of
a4 miserable burden as I am—"

“Don’t say that, pray,” putting her
arm round his neck. “Where should I
be without you? Wahy, T’d die of loneli-
ness.””’

“Tut, tut, not you. I'm Belinda’s bur-
den. 1 :said so to Mrs. Parsons the
vther day, and she quite agreed.”
| Belinda’s head went up with a proud
disdainful toss. ¥

“She was very impertinent. And.
deed,. father, you ought not—"’

“I’ve made up my mind,” he rambled
on, “to relieve you of the burden.”

in-

ed color.
“OR!?

“What do you mean?”’
laughing loudly, “nothing ter-
rible. Only I'm resolved to'make a last
effort to touch Waellington .Pollard’s
heart, and open his purse strings.. When
he sees you, he’ll do that, and then I'Hl
be rich, and no longer a burden. So
there, you see your old father has
thought it all out. Very soon we’ll-be
as snug and comfortable as were ever
father and child. You“happy and free
from care, I his voice choked with a
sob, “no longer ‘a burden.”

. Belinda laid her soft cheek lovingly
‘against his rough one. g

ellington Pollard will not give me &
shilling. Let. us put him out of our
heads.”

“And I go on living on your hard earn-
ings? Keeping you in grinding poverty?
The most wretched—"

“No, you exaggerate. We want,”
with a catch in her breath, “for many
things. But I'd rather sew my fingers
to the bone, than to ask one penny
from ‘Wellington Pollard.”

“That’s your confounded pride. ‘But I

vou and enter,” with a wave of the
hand, “the Marylebone Workhouse. I'll
be the first Devereux ever known to fall
g0 low—"’

‘“You’ll never do that Wwhile I live,
please God.” i

“Then go now to Wellington Pollard.
Tf he refuses to see you, leave this note
and come home again.”

Belinda was white to the lips. “And
will you promise to make ‘this youyr
last attempt.- Will you swear mnever to
speak of going to  the workhouse, till
things are so bad with us, that I must
go too?”

“How tragic you are. But there,” in
an irritated way, “I swear. If you will
keep your burden—well, I suppose you
must.”

Belinda kissed him warmly.

“Then I'll go.” She went down on
her knees and finished tying her laces.
“I don’t expeet civility or help. But
1"l go, and,” pinning on her hat, “keep
a nice fire—for whether my luck is good
orizbad, I'll bring & couple of crumpets
home to toast for tea.”

“Father!” Belinda started and chang-|

# “Father, these are castles in. the diry father, T want her &

tell you—you must go—or see me leave |

girl raised her lovely eyes imploringl
to ‘his, he caught up the note’,mg)ay-hxgg:y
“Hang it all— I'H risk it, but don’t
lame me—if he’s rude and says there’s
10 answer.”
ki;l;{g, mdeed. You are very, very
“Not at all,” he cried, and hurried out
of the room. He was mot long away,
and came ‘back looking very red and
confused.
“There’s no answer,” he stammered.
“I'm awfully sorry—" i
“Please—don’t trouble,” Belinda said
with tremmlous lips and a faint smile.
“He’ll perhaps write.”” And she went
away, her head high; a bright spot on
each cheek, showing the indignation she
felt, and greatly enhancing her beauty.
As she passed out of the big entrance
door into the street, the clerk gazing
after her in a dreamy admiration, a
young man, tall, handsome and debon-
nair, came up the steps, a cigar between
his lips, a white flower in hi§ button-
hole. He looked hard at Belinda for an
instant, then hurried on into the hall. ~
“Who is ehe, Thomson?’ he cried.
“And whatever was she doing here?’
“She’'s a Miss Devereux,” Thomson
answered, ‘“the loveliest girl I ever saw.
She wanted to speak to the guv-nor. But
he refused, Mr. Reginald, and she went
away awfully cut up.”
- “The loss is his,” cried Reginald,
and he -passed straight on into this-
father’s private room. “My mother
was a Devereux,” he thought. “I won-
der if she is a relation.” :
Wellington Pollard looked up.from the
papers he was reading, as Reginald en-
tered. He was a hard man, but his
son was wery dear to him. He nodded
and smiled; ‘then bent over his work
again, in silence.
‘Reginald went to the chimney-piece
and, leaning his elbows on the - shelf,

stared into the fire.

“I say, father,” he said, abruptly,
“why did you 'refuse to see that pretty
Miss Devereux just now?” J

#My dear Reginald, need you agk?®’

started, and, turnin
meet Belinda as she

speak. *“On her it is r
sure you will like it.”

At the name of Devereux, Re.,

. stroda nald

entered aCToss 10
“Miss Devereux, I must ip| ¢ }
selt,” he cried, in s o A fuy:
triumph.  “I am a kind o

know. Reginald Pollarq,

my sister, Lilian. I sy you :

office, and have been longiy )
you again.” .

. Belinda gazed at him With wonderipe

eyes,

“Yesterday, when I went_
: “To see my father, anj
busy,” he said, taking her
he had lost your address,
thank goodmess, 1 have
Lilian, you'll ask our cousin
yo‘%‘; h pl

With pleasure,” Lilian cried, pressipe
‘Belinda’s hand. “Come home ‘“%;ylél?;
now.” ;
“That,” replied Belinda, wit}, a bright
blush, and a glance towars Madame
Roland, “is impossible.”
‘m, you are lovely! Far more Jovely»
Lilian cried, suddenly, “than ever Resin.
ald’s glowing description led e 0 ex-
pect. Then youll come to tea to-mop
TOoOW??
~“Not till SBunday,” Belinda said, spil-
ing. “I had a holiday yesterday, ang
must not ask for another.”
“And youw’ll surely come on Sunday
“Most certainly. It is more (luy
kind of you to invite me.”

* L *

I* was  gp
hand,  “yeq.

But woy
found  yop.
to tea, won't

.
“I can hardly believe this is ours,”
Belinda cried one afternocon, some six
months later, glancing round the pretty
“Mr. Pollard has been more than
generous. Some fairy must have leey
at .work to change him in such g way.
Was it you, Reginald, or Lilian”"
“Both together, I fancy. Ang vou
think your father will be happy, here,
Belinda ?”
She looked at him with dewy eyes
and, clasping her hands, cried gaily:

“Indeed, yes; and so shall 1. O,
Reginald, you have been good to us
This is a delightful home.”

“Mrs, Smart will take great care of
your father. She’s a kindly soul.”
“Oh, yes, bat you”—laughing—"foreet
me, sir—"’

““No, Belinda,” his eyes upon her
“I am always thinking of you. To
forget you—would be impossible. But I
thought—I hoped to see you in another
and a better home than even this.”
‘“The idea.”  Her sweet face grew
crirms,t,m. “Do you think I—am a prin-

?

“I think—oh! Belinda, you must know
what I'think. You must see how I
love you, and long for you. My darling,
my darling. I want you as my own—

1ace,

=You're :busy, .of course.

*Mr..Pollard frowned, then laughed, -

““Wihat nonsense. Don’t be absard.
Tve no idea what her address is, and I
don’t want to know, Her father's as
thorough-going scoundrel as ever lived,
and ,I’ve ‘washed my hands of them long
ago.’

“What has he done?”

“Done? - Oh’ now really, I can’t give
you a list of his crimes. He’s a ne’er-
do-well, and has fallen very low. Let
that satisfy you; ask no more.”

#Poor girl! . A father like that must
indeed be a burden. '‘She’s a relation,
of course?”’

"Q;t your mother’s, But a distant
one.

‘*And the Devereux are proud.”

{His father laughed derisively. g

“William Devereux is mnot treubled
much with what one would call proper
pride, and the girl seems a chip of the
old block, or she would not come beg-
ging here.” €L
Reginald started and changed color.
“Begging? Then she’s in real want.
Father, you have some spite against
this man.” .

*iNot at. all,” roughly. “I ouly want
to forget his name. So now, Reginald,
let us talk of son:ethhlg els‘e.”

% ;

¢ Upon hearfng Belinda’s account of her
visit to Pollard’s office, William Dev-
ereux used language more foreible than
polite, and the girl trembled, when he
declared that he would go to ithe office
himself, and tell his cousip 'what he
thought of his conduct.

‘beloved wife.”
Regina ‘SOh! Regl-

Ihat-~ Mmlw’l blushing ,
owith  her. hands, ‘“‘would your

ithersay? I am so poor—a wretched
nobody.” - :

‘You are a 'Devereux—the Ioveliest
and sweetest woman that ever bore the
name. ~ And so,” slipping his am
round her waist; “knowing how I loved
you, he has consented to our marriage;
that is,” with an adoring smile, “if you
will have me.”

“Yom know I will. Oh, Reginald”,
hiding her face upon his breast, “it is
like @ dream. Dear one, you are far
too good to.me. How shall I ever show
¥you all the gratitude I feel ?”

_He ‘pressed her to his breast. “By
saying, Reginald I love you.”
* ~ “Regiald—I love you.”

“God bless you, my darling.
have made me very happy.”

t my father,” the girl cried, start-
ing away from'him. “‘Oh, what il he
say'if I leave him? 'What will e do
without me?”

"My dear one, he is delighted at the
thoughts of our marriage. Ouly this
morning he wrung my hand, and iwish-
ing me good luck, thanked God with®
tears in hig eyes that he would be 2
burden on you mo longer.”

“He was never that,” she cried, hotly.
“Don’t believe it.”

“I will not,” he said, gently, “for you
loved him. And to a heart like yours,
my ‘Belinda, love would soften the
theaviest burden.”

“Yes,” she whispered, softly, “without
love no life is worth living.”

“Then ours will indeed be blessed.”
‘And he drew her towards him once

You

“Yom would do no good, and perhaps

The climate is very agreeablé, resemb-
ling that of Eungland, but, on the whole,
much. milder. It generally rains and
snows from October to March, and dur-
ing the rest of the year a parching heat
prevails. The winds along the coast in
winter are from the southeast, varying
from that to the southwest, with occas-
ional, heavy northerly gales, and in the
summer from the north and normthwest.
The soil under cultivation proves to be
adapted for the production ‘of excellent
wheat crops. Captain Wilkes, of the
United ‘States navy, estimates the
produce, whether from farm or garden,
as of the fimest charaeter. The " wheat
weighs 631b. to the bushel, and 600
acres’ produced 7,000 bushels. Barley
yields ' twenty bushels to the acre,
though oats do mot thrive well; but peas,
beans, and potatoes yield -abundantly.
Strawberries and gooseberries (the for-
mer nearly ripe), and salad gone to
seed, were seen at Nisqually on the 15th
May. Cattle find natural hay all the
year round, and multiply with aston-
ishing rapidity.’ ‘Generally = speaking,’
says Colonel Colquhoun Grant, ‘the cli-
mate is both agreeable and healthy; and
not a single death, that I am aware of,
has occurred among the adults from dis-
ease during the ‘six years that I have
been acquainted with the Fsland.’”

The third extract is a condensation
from an article in Fraser's Magazine,
and is headed, ‘“Phe Indians of Van-
couver’s ‘and Queen iCharlotte’s Tslands.”
It'is dated November 27th, 1858.”

‘We take from an excellent article on
Columbia . and  Vancouver’s

“The

their habits.
curly like that of the negro, is usually
matted i
tangle.
are in stattire small, but improve in this
respect as you advance to a highey lati-$

dead are placed in their canoes, and sus-
pended to the branches of trees in some
solitary island or quiet bay. Hundreds
of ‘boxes, rudely carved in cedar-wood,
may be seen 'stored away in these
sequestered cemeteries, painted with
hieroglyphic characters in red and black
colors. Carved images, in
tawdry Style ;,with sueh fragments of
Knuropean clothes as” they may possess,
aré. mounted on pedestals, and appear
to perform the part of sentinels over
the dead. They have feasts and holi-
days, which they calculate by the num-
ber of moons; their doctors are selected
from the most aspiring of their tribe;
they have some knowledge of herbal
medicines, and treat all cases with a
certain degree of skill; they are affec-
tionate and kind to their offspring, and
a good and friendly feeling exists be-
tween the members of their own tribe;
they marry dmid the local tribes, but
quarrels the most fierce and deadly often
arise. - An Indian thinks little of mur-
der if ‘he imagines he has cause for it.
No kin is strong enough to quell the ire
of a revengeful savage,
out exception  treacherous when they
have snything to obtain by treachery;
they lie by instinct; thieving is their
natural propensity. The staple article
of food is fish—salmon—dried in the sun
in summer sufficient for winter stores.
They cultivate the potato profitably to
themselves; no Better can be produced
In-any part of the world. A bulbous
root, of which they.are particularly
fond, is found“in the plains: in size and
shape it 'is something like an onion, but
known in the native language by the
name of Cu’mas. They are dirty in
Their hair, which is not

together in an inextricable
As a rule the men and women

-

threatened
despaired
orously rubbing

dia, a

They are with- »

knee,
lame for life.

way sgbation,
0!7 wﬂe‘éch missed the mark.

‘onds on Shamrock
the yachit v~as on a trial spin.

guest of Sir Tho Lae ,
caught in mas Lipton, the boar w

more, and pressed his lips to hers,

N. 'W. coast. The inland Indian is a
different character—more noble in his
manner, lives more by hunting than
fishing, and is more to be depended upon
than the coast Indians,”

—
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- In 1898, he slipped and fell on

sustaining an accident to
threatened to make
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ist  representative
S:(]::g are mow in full b
there -are BOt hours enou
to enable the company to
which eame pouring in £
of the Coast

San ¢

Tarze ‘order, and at Seati]
fg’i,’ﬁﬁ-uﬁent inspector, Ww.
Bim’ the gratifying news g
ful tests of Irondale pig.

% moment’s eonversation

:nument official, and had

cure de ails, but he was pi
of the official report somet]
He learned sufficient, howd
him and his principals tha
jron made from Texada Is
most the equal of the best
and. superior to mnine-tent
iron mow on -the market,

Asked if he did not. feel
at the result of the test,
said he Was delighted.
“you people aeross the I
still more pleased to rea
have some of the richest
known to the world|.
which this particular lot
made comes from Texada
is of excellent quality, bu
the Sarita ore on Barkley
even better. We will b
from our lately acquired
ita, shortly, and then we §
the eyes of the iron world
ent output is superior to e
iron, bar one, we confident
the article produced froA
will be found peerless.

“It has already been a
tonishment to myself and‘
continued Mr. Carrigan,
ple of Viétoria did not ye
take the development of
iron deposits.  You have
coal, the timber, and the
cally side by side, you B
best shipping facilities, and
done mothing. It is quite
sible.

“We have proved now,
tion, that your iron ores
none in the world, and we]
way of securing the trade
Coast.: We have. just pi
order in San Francisco,
sold one of your local coq
lot. 'We expect to furnig
Bros. of Seattle 2ll the p|
sary .in the construction
ship Nebraska, the keel
laid on July 4, and if busi
rant the outley, and prese
are that will very shg
instal rolling mills and a R
and turn omt steel plates a

“T have visited almost e
the Coast of Vancouver
mining 'is in progress, and
have ‘'seem I 'look upon y¢
the richest piece of territo|
tent in.the kmown world.
resourcés of the Island,
per, . _apd silver, are
able, and if it does Dot s
one ‘of the busiest mining
world it will be the fault
They have the ball at thei
is lacking is a little energ
Island a second Californi
a great mining centre.”

Capt, John Braden, fory
of the Sarita iron mines|
statements made by Mr. (
the present ownership of
said it was true that the
passed: out of his hands:
owned by Mr. Swaney and
Theth O%ppe pfé'u’; ﬁlsg ‘
on the r nd pro
Braden .is. .satisfied . with_#}
property, but he regretis th
ed into the hands of fo
through owning it, are pls
tion to build up a flourishj
the State of Washington,
sight of Viectoria. He
Colonist that for years bef|
property he importuned th
of Victoria to assist him
it, 'with the object of ‘es!
and steel works on the J
efforts were all in vain,
he had to content-himse!l
out at the best price he
and handing over the fq
great industry to a foreig

The Captain spoke in fl
of the work of the Vote
he does not agree with t|
establish iron smelting wo!
He pointed out that an
plant to produce the bed
minimum of cost should
close to the ore and co
Were works located herg
extra cost of transportat
iously lessen the profits
close to the coal and therg
most favorable spots at W
for experience has shown
er to carry the ore to th
coal to the ore. His opiy
Vancouver Island smel
located at some points
Coast—Barkley Sound be
and that that body of W
cornected with Vietoria
traversing the Cowichan
Wway he argues Victorig
the trade of the West (]
tually check the competiti
and Vancouver, which
forts to be first in the fi¢
naimo-Alberni railway is
Coast trade will certainly
Nanaimo and Vancouve
will be sidetracked.

‘Captain Braden has
Cowichan Valley from D
ley Sound and he says
spot,  speaking from
Point of view, it contain
tity of the finest timbe

and its mineral resource

He khows several ded
\points that will yield $3(
per, gold and silver, ju|

face assays, and. as fo

struction, i1 the line ‘of
followed in his exploratig
almost imperceptible.
aware of having crossed
height of land, by noti
the streams. A railwaj
would be easily and chea
and there is water pow
of the divide to oper|
through to Duncans by
expressed the hope tH
ague would take up t}
that through tneir effo

Vietoria would be presy

take the building of the

Would make that rich

taught them distrust, if not  hostility,|. ¥
friendly and well-disposed towards the| fide
whites, They have ﬁg. lnstchtlv:
k1o £ a Supréme Being, or Grea :
é;?,ﬁl-ed’g t(;xi(; is f(frcitbly illustrated by ;';Wﬂsef- of BID.V on that coast. )
the custonfs’ they observe in disposing of . ’ge !t-lme. tlglyhnre extremely ingenious
their dead. Great lamentations prevail mﬁzkc ever, eyin:l‘wn' been known to
in the whole tribe on thé death of a s e _very {!00& itations of pictures

jef: the women how! and cty, the{from the Illustrated London News on
che}g 'beat a hollow box, producing. a|Doxes of their own manufacture, and
?ouxid like 'a kettle-drum, accompdnying| CATVings ‘in' solid ivory from phqto-
the ‘noise with ‘& monotonous chorns or| 2raphs. ~They have a natufal genius
chant not altogether deficient of musical| fOr imitative art. There is a similarity
chanm. This drumming ceftinues - for| 0 countenance between these islanders
weeks after the death of a chief, .and{and the Japanese. The above remarks
the .whole. tribe,; men, women and chil-| 2PDly only to the Indians of Vanconver's

dien; participate in the ceremony. The}and Queen Charlotte’s Islands, and the | napery.

The natives of Queen (Chanlotte’s
lsland arehperhaps the most bold, fear-
ess; a ievi
treacherous and thievish C‘ftﬁ (5|, The late Sir Arthar Arnold, who (i
few week: used to tell a story
Bishop Samuel Wilberforce, the famou
head ‘of the Oxford dlocese ,which wel
SR n peme T r Farorable opizon o
A R ¢ Smpea—dctivicy
ordina A dowager : M s
met Dr. Wilberforce at a dl sald to I. B. P. Gilman, of
him; ¢ S nner lew{Harvey, Bryant &

Lord, you must have mauy ey,
D6 to-deal with.’ What ix tue ;i.gs’it to, Mount Sieki

VICTORIA 1N 1858.
special coustables were sworn“in at
Liverpool to keep the peace has' been
expressly contradicted, and is without the
slichtest foundation. = If this fine corps

will at any time march throngh {London,
the authorities having previously . inti-

to the city and secure|
trade of the West Cos
Chants  and manufactu

MOUNT SICKEH

A REAL TRIAL OF THE EPISCODATE.

«cepted, and in an incredibly short space
-of time the 100th Regiment,  recruited
. .in. Upper .and Lower Canada, was en-
rolled ‘and: complieted. It is -the first
stime “in English history that a colony
‘has 'been invited or allowed to performn
such a seryice; and the success uattend-| mated through - the press and other
ing -the effort, and the good - feeling| channels of information » the day and
whigh “it Ias both elicited and created, | the hour. we will undertake t0 ‘say that
are such as are certain fo turn it into| there will. be no necessity for* speeial
@ precédent, o the mutual’ advaitage | constables, and that they will have &
«©f the Colonies and of' the’ Mother | reception warm and enthusinstic enong™y
Covatry. (Im¥. week the first ¢ tach-|to preve to them and to the Canadians

bay itself and its tributaries, or arms
rather—Jame’sBay, :ete.—always beau-
tiful; and behind; towards the south-
east. end of the island, is ay view of
great beauty and grandeur —a cluster
of small islands,’ San Juan and others,
water in different chauxels, straits, and
creeks, and' two -ehormous mountains in
the far.distanee, covered from base to
sumuit with perpetual snow; these are
the Mounts Baker and Rainer, in Wash-
ington Territory. Such are a few of the
beauties which surround Victoria.

deseribed:—‘‘Independently of the  ad-
jadent, territories, the favorable position
occupied by Vagcouver Island with ref-
erence to China and Japan trade and
the islands of the Pacific renders it
peculiarly suited for. being the -em-
tporivm of an extended cominerce; and,
from the fact of its possessing numers
ous.excellent harbors, ‘there is no reason
why it may not at some futare period
command the- principal portion of the
trade between the ' archipelago of "the
Pacific. and the continent of America:

a
8

great, questio: _

thing you have foupd eoet diffeul in Iif: | with the
= o keep, a dimmer napkin on ds N
afifon of mine” repled the bishop. as i’ made in
the corner of a vanishing picce of




