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JANUARY 2, 177,5.

t bath been sucb a busy time that my writing to tbee
bath tarrieri. Mtbinks it was hiome (sieknei thar 1 felt
when I was writing last, but my melaucboly will ne'er ho
confided to theo it was driven quite away by tho cbcery
voices of our frieuds, Lieut. and Mistress Fraser, who hiad
walked seventeen miles on suowshoes to speud the Christ-
mastide witb us. We decked the bouse with greens and
traîing vinep until it bad qoito a festive appearanco, but
we missed tbe brigbt bolly bernies tbat are wout to make
gay the rooms at home.

Christmas Day was bright and cold, with deep suow.
In tho morning Ralpli had us ail assemble in the great
kitchen, and prescnted the Christmas gifts. Thon ho resd
prayers from the book as is bis wont ; sometimes 1 would
tbat H-anuah Fox, who thiuketh there is no earucstîîess in
these prayers could bear as 1 have beard the petition,
"lGive peace iu our tintie, Oh Lord." Methinks she would
tind no Jack of earnestness.

Af ter a rich and plenteous dinner Lieut. Fraser took
me for a walk on suowshoes. t was my first attempt,
aud whcn 1 stood Up 1 conhd net move au inc; but by
dint of dragging and persnading 1 got a few stepe and tlien
loundered down in the deep snow. The shîoes bad te bc
taken off before 1 could arise. 1 was in a sorry p liglît,
but, after brushing and rnbbiug, started again. Lieut.
Fraser tbiuketh 1 do welI for a beginner.

Christumas evening wo bad nîucb discussion concernîng
a name for the ostate. t was at iasL accorded to Lieut.
Fraser, wbo named it Selma Hall, from bis favourite poem
"Ossian."

Mistress Fraser and 1 bave become fast frieuds ; wo
bave many miutual likings. She kuoweth Capt. Cochirane
and esteems him higbly. She spoke inany kind words of
him. So as we sat iiin y roomu I poîired ont my tale of
s)rrow te ber ; aIl that 1 have written, and more maybap.

t wasb ard for ber Le believe, it was se against al she
knows of imi. She bath nover beard of Louise Caron.
Som-ething she bath tohd me bath moved nie mucb. Iu-
deed 1 am ever too qnick of speech, and eftimes ain
puuislied gorely for îny lastiuess. It wss coucernîng rny
rude answer, when ho asked te present bis friend Ma.lanie
Dorien. She thinketb my answer was well calculated te
hurt bim, as leoîight thiuk I bad reference tn his only
ister, who mîarried a Freuchmau mucb agaiust the wiflies

of ber famihy. For a ime ail wcnt hapîpily; then a new
face caught bis fancy ; then ho treated bis wife witb great
cruelty, and at ast deuied the legality of their marriage;
and one bitter wiuter night turned ber eut of doors. IL
was thon that Madame Dorien befriended ber ; at their
home she died, before ber brotbers reacbed the town.
1-er busband had left ere the 'now melted. IL was a vain
searcb for biim, but before suinmer was over news came of
bis death in a drunken brawl. IL was iudeed a sad story,
and I am sore disturbed.

Mistress Fraser, who gees te Halifax with lier busband,
wili try te ind eut for me the way in wbicbholi regarded
my unhappy speech. She carnies ne message for me. IL
would net be fitting, as iL is more than possible that the
taie I overbeard of is engagement is truc.

SELMA HALL, January 27, 1775.

IL bath boen a terribhy trying tinue, and we are niuch
put about. A week after Balpb left, thero came a mes-
songer to say that ho was dowu with a grievous rbeumatism,
very ill. Caroine must needs be with hlm, but lied a
deep conceru at leaving me bore alene. I am at beart a
coward, but assured ber thero was ne cause fer worry,
with Gross and wife aud tho servants as protectors. 1
have many occupations, amng others the arrauging of
nîy ltters into a long journal fer tbee.

Caroline set ent on herse baok, accompanied ly
IJrqmhart, oe eof the mon servants, wbo akes a sied and
will hring back botbherses. The messenger who camîe
fromn Halifax brougbt me a letter fromi Mistress Fraser.
She lias not seen Captain Cochrane, ho being up the
Musquodoboit hunting.

FEnmîUÂnv 1, 1775.
We have boen nuch distorbcd by the appearance of

uiany Indiaus in the hollow, about haif a nmile from us.
The Mic-mac cbief, Paul, wbo is disposed te ho
friendhy, is net witb theni. Tbey are il-disposed ooking
mon. Several bave been round tihe barns, and two comoly
squaws visited the bouse.

FEBIUARY .5, 1775.

The Indiaus bave encamped lu the hollow. Gro8s
dreadeth thoir pilferinga and a quarrel between tbem and
our mon. Urqubart, who bas been bicbaving strangely
since is retuîru, seeims îucb tee friendly with themi. This
afternoon I espied biu walking witb oneO of the squaws.
1 acquainted Gress witb the fact. [le tbinketh when
Urquhart returned from Halifax, ho broughti witb in a
store of rum, wbieh ho bath idden, and is using as barter
with the [ndiaus for fors. Ho sayetb Urquhart, wbo
bas always seemed su quiet and civil, id a perfect demon
wben dronik, and careth not for fieîîd or savage.

FFIBRUARY 6.
It bath snowed steadily for two days, and, methiuks,

if iL continues another, we willhob well buried in it. The
mon had great difficlty in nîaking a patb tbrougb the
great drifts. Urqubart, whîo was eut ate ast night, bas
been away ail day. Ho took ne breakfast. I have been
concerned as Le whetler ho migbit net le buriod in eue of
these great drifts, but Gross tbinketb ho îs careusing with
the Indianfl.

LJÀN19ARY 9th, 18ýl1.

FEBRtTARY 7. Tbey were, however, thoroughly furtive, for one thing, and

1 shudder when 1 thjnik of what i1 have to write to a littie bit shamefaced. In the seat opposite him mat Il

tLýee. hL i8 terrible, terrible ; a scene 1 pray to forget, young lady, wbo presently reached across and took the book

but 'tis ever before my eyes. 1 tarried late, tbinking hehd rtlokdnt.A tisbsesefajtr
mayhap Urquhart would return. It was near twelve, waee tws 0icesd n a ovsbei i

and I had turned, candio in hand, to go up stairs, but was bearing, that I involuntarily leaned forward to sec if the

arrested by fierce vrhoops and a great uproar outside. nature of the novel lie held in bis hand could have aly,

The door was burst in and Urquhart fell at my feet 'tbing to do with bis redoubled fear and anxiety. I look'd

close followed by three savages. They knocked the and beheld in bis baud teNana," the masterpiece of Zola,

candie from niy band, and me against the wail, but in and in the hand of the young lady the notorious Il Kre.Otz8r

the duil light of the ire 1 saw the flash of their knives, Souata." Apparently unlettered, yet full of good instiOCui

am tbey struck poor Ulrquhart mauy times. By this time the man was clearly nonplussed, but be read on and on for

the screams and noise had brought our men. The some moments, ouly pausing to lift that furtive stare 'IF

savages started away, ani one of them, as lhe passed, iyto ired.nonsfc ndbhn le.So teyt

seized me by the hair, and eut off a great bandful. It *adytre.Tlstoi's directness did not even scare ber iflt0

was ail1 over in a few moments. Poor Urquhart was quite int erest, and she put the green and black thing dowfl111

dead, bis body cut and hacked in mnany places. ILt was the seat whence she had picked it up. With a look of relief

ail terror and confusion. We were much afraid of a the man put d own "lNana," and took up the other.

second attack, and -.(cur(,,y barricaded the bouse. brow cleared, bis face beamed, hoe looked forward to 5
intellectual treat at last, and soon lie settled down to rk

FEBRUARY 8. Little hoe knew wbat Iay before bim. Slowly, however, lie

To-day the Indiaus bave loft tlhe encam pmeut. We poerceived, and now a thrill of sympatby coursed thrOugb

are stili securely barricaded, fearing treachery on tbeir my appreciative systcm. 1 saw bim lift frightened, CG0

part. 1 have been long lipsairs with the cildren ; thev fused oyes to the cbarming yoting lady who had oilly ya'wned

are mucb territied, and evun the boys would bave me sit vrto"ruzrSnt, n rpigbo o2

with themi and littl4' Florence held me fast. The children the man buttoned his coat, scized bis bag and made for-

had just dropped asl<.ep wben 1 heard a loud knocking, and tbe smoking-car, 1 imagine, to thiuk over in bis owil "~Y

ini an instant Gross wvas at my door, saying someone desired that question so, frequeutly pî-opouuded in the le 9.dieg

to speak with me. I went down, and just inside tbe door magazinesand dailîesof the age, IIhte r w rfill

stood Edwaî-d Cochrane, witlî a great gladness shining in
bis eem ad hads oustrechedto met ni.I1bave been eating the lotos in Hamilton. Lt at
biseyo an hads utsrethcdto eetme.very well, at tbe Royal Hotel, commercial rates $2,50 pli,

FEî3nUAîi 9. day. Tben there was the absolutely perfect hospitality

Edward and Gross bave walked down to the hollow, displayed by the cultivated Hamilton people wlio kn'OW

and in their absenco 1 will write to tbee ; 'Lis a glorious none better-how to entertain and dispose of guests. rhenl

winter's day, andi I feel so gYlad and happy that, if it were there was the cbarmn of having tbe market s0 nearly ifl.h

flot for poor Urquhart lying in bis coffin downstairs, 1 centre of the city-it makes of it something like a qsi

would be singing for vry *Joy. Englisb market towu, only adorned by a mucli baned5(Iwer

Edward met Mistress Fraser in Hlalifax on Holiday. Town Hall than most Englisb towns posseas. Tul'keY'

Sle told bim of ber converse with me, and ho started at were no cbeaper on tbe market than they are in Toron1to

once for Cobequid, travelling on suow-sboes ; ho liked to Butter seems to be, but it is not quite so0 good. 1 bou',

bave perished iin the great snowstorm ; it mnakes me one pouud at twenty cents and put it into my bag lO1

tremble to oven think of anytbing so dreadfui. Last witb Il Rambler " notes and tbe timie table, and rnucb 10

niytwe sat long by the lire holding Kweet converse witb the astonishment of the crone wbo sei-ved me, who, vlbe"
M c 1t told bier tbat tbe butter was going to Toronto, lifted lier

eacb otber. ILt was4 a sad misuinderstanding, that came noar busadsi
clouding bhtb our lives, and ail througb the jealousy and " Ehl but that's a long long way j ust tocarrYOn
machinations of Sophia Clore. Sho confessed it ail to m
Mistres4 Fraser. It was slie 1I 'erieard at the bail pound of butter 1 apologized for flot takin', a cr0o

twaspurosey doc s tht I oul her, ad a I ookin good set termis, whicb partly appeased and partly ,nY8W
t wardoselnoble truthu a1c, I ha mysel fooki ~fied my ancien t frieud of the cart. Thon after a iRailroad

s0 easiiy made bier dupe. She took great pains to spread a hoseakfat, water tbat m ayne-dvery goorakda ihe
report of my engagement to Major Feirers, wbich bis boseeiifrn rmpane ya rafss thîe
being so contin ualyw us did mucb to con rir. bollow rumble of the Hotel Bus was heard and I 1 1'

Sohi or aily cmeinoa orun fimany Rambler elnotes and the pouind of butter and the t'ale
Sopha Gre ath atey cme ito fotuneof any table wcre soon "ail abo-o-oard for the East

thousands of pounds - yet 1 would flot give one bour of
this day'8 sweet happiieiss f6r ail bier gold. To-nigbt wed
ex1 ect, Lieut. and Mistress Fraser, who ar witb u Did I dare, in a recent issue to say a word, one eOrd'

until Ralpb and Caroline returu.ta-y u one fraction, one split atom, one Lucretian particle Of
word against the great Rudyard îi Let me takre it b$'k'

HALIFAX, June 28, 1775. My friend Luke Sharp, of London, seîîds me theY-1

t is but little more tîan a vear minîce 1 camne hither, a number of the Detroit Free TPress wvitb a very good storl

year of great events to me. God bath been very gracious of bis own in it, and suclL a story by Kipling! The n''
ini ai ways to us. To-niorrow Edward and I are to be of it is-unusual as usual-"l The Record of Bada""S

married in St. Paul's Church. Iu the afteruoou we sail llerodsfoot," and its only fault is that it is too real, too

for Boston. Metbinks we would be perfcctly happy were graphie, too dreadfuh, too, truc. lde

iL not for this terrible war witb our brethren. Major Then bore to band comes IlThe Light that Faile
Ferrers and Sophia Gore were inarried iast montb. She wbicb shows its gifted creator in an eutirely uew iight'
tried to do me gyreat barin, but good came out of cvii. Here we get tboroughhy rid of Mrs. Hauksbee and hef

Edward semis kind regards to the cousin lho bas yet to crew ; we have iustead pulaiug artist lîfe iu London, <t

îuect, and, with love to thee and ail our friends, vivid correct gimpses of Paris and the Soudan. there
I sigu myseîf for the last time, was once a uovelist called David Christie Murray ;hr

Thy ovin couinwas another called Jamce, Payn ; there is a tbird calîid
Thy ovin couinWilliam Black. Bebold the fourtb arises wboy

DOIOTY HRiT. leon-like, is ail tbree at once witb tbe natural and 11

Ronald Fraser, who takotb this, aise boaretb a pack- ive force of Hugo and Daudet as well. Poor D

ago for, tbee coutainiug soine Indlian work, moccasins and Holdar! Perbaps lie is as yet the most patbetic Of

.inow-.slîoes, also a goodly number of barks of maple M.Kpigsfiue.Adnwth ri sso io1
sugar ; 'tis deicious. am sorry for the compositors wbo bave to make up ~t

copy, but the swiuging aud swayingof the G.T.R. isiue"
able, 1 suppose. Good-bye to the great, staring, wîde, fro0en

111E RAMBLER. lake, to the dreary shore, to the sheds and fonces$s
black pines that maire of Canada sncb a desert in Dcli

(~N the train the other day I perceived a youug man- ber, and welcome even the complote second wilderne595 0

'Jsome(thing betwen aloafer aid alabourer-very mucb the Union Station.
exercised over a couple of books tbat the enterprising agent
bad cbucked into bis lap. 1 had wearied of the barren LT is known tbat pelagic animas-j, le., those living 00

Canadian wintcr landscape. I ýjs fnse ipigs. l i
"act lThe Liglît that Failed, ,andust fnshed Kliug'ske the bigb seas-by day descend I elow the surface, risi0é

latestGoom addLocousequeutlyis aillookrtid

around for some diversion. t came in sbape of the curious of ght. roo anil dueLoob heiktht is dIythecTrStîOO
but not unnatural antics of the man iu question. Ho, youothsanmIisdeoheopsm u thet 0

could sec, would probably bave described himself as lenot tbis is negative, the strong ligbt driving tbem froul ,tIl

rnuch of a reader," for lie waited sortie moments hefore hosrac;wieiengb Leorieapstveato
evon picked tho top book up. When hoe did, ho turned iL them to seefr the surface waters. Their observations h

ail over, yawniug ; clearly literature was flot bis lino. Thon that liglit, and flot heat, is the exciting cause. -Newof

hoe looked at the title-page, and kuit bis brows. Thon lho Independent.

dipped into the contents, and came out no wiser, apparently, THEi Frenchi Government is proceediug actively witb t
for hoe put the book down with a monstrous yawn, and policy of connecting varions outlyiug colonies and PO ,0

took up the other. This oue again puzzled bim, 1 imagiued, sions with the Mother Country by means of subnlaVîC
by its title, for hoe knitted bis brows as before, but upen cables. We recently made a note of the sai] iug of atel

looking througb the pages seemed to ho impressed at last, graph steamer to lay cables botween Martinique, 90v-.

since hoe began at the first chapter, and soon appeared to be Guiaua, Cayenne, Brazil and Santiago de Cuba.
iutcrested. Hlad I not been in an idie, yot observant, mood, system, wben completed, will give ail the French
1 migit flot bave lookod at hiai again, but in a few minutes Indian possessions telegraphic communication with P
I îîoticed bim giviug the most peculiar glauces around, and South America, and cousequently witb Europe.-'.
doou, and across the car. I can hardly describe tbema. trical Jeview.


