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pen of Wm. Lyon Mackenzie, descrip-
tive of ' a trip made through this part
of the country the previous winter,
and from which the following ex-
tracts are takes

““The Windmill. Shoultz's Defence
Desolation. It was near dark in the
evening when we reached the wind-
mill below Prescott, which has becn
rendered famous as the scene of Von
Shoultz's defence. I found that iy
teamster, a stout young farmer from
Nova BScotia, was an out-and-out
Loyalist. He even undervalued the
Pole's bravery because he had ‘taken
refuge in the mill,"” which is built of
stone, a lofty structure of great
strength, but not now used. The
stone houses hereabouts have been
nearly all burned down, some of them
in 1888 and some of them since, and
their Wackened ruins give an air of
sadness to the scene. Of 159 prison-
ers tpken here, 140 were examined
and Sentenced to death at Fort Henry
by a court martial; forms of law
theve were none—-npo civil judge, no
jury, no challenge. The victors doom-
ed the vanquished to death or ban-
ishient By the 26th of February,
183, ten hacd been haaged on gib-
bets and two had died in the hos-
pitul. Most of the others » after-
wards transported to the antipodes.

Prescott Value of Farms, ete
When I was a merchant at the head
of Lake Ontario, 28 yvears since, it
was a practice to cart merchandise
from Montreal to Lachine, whence
Messrs. Grant & Duil despatched it in
batreaux, earrying five tons each, and
manned by French-Canadians, up the
St. Lawrence to P'rescott, a village of
450 inhabitants, 110 miles above
Montreal and 60 below Kingston,
where it was stored and shipped in
schooners of 70 or 100 tons to Bur-
lington Bay I have sometimes ac-
companied these boats up the whole
of the rapids, camy»d out with their
crews, partaken of their simple far¢
and listened with reat pleasure o
theis songs. Trade was good in those
days, and more { rtunes were made
than now when thore are ten times
a8 many S8tores and 2,000 inhabi-
tants Kemptville, Morrickville,
Smith's Falls and other places on the
Rideau carry off tue trade. Prescott
contains several churches und plenty
of taverns loeated opposite  the
thriving village of Ogdenshurg, and
has a fertile well cleared country be

hind it. Yet, it seemed dull and
reaily is so. We passed through it at
dusk, only stopping to feed the
horses.

“ome idea of the effect produced
on vroperty by the indecisive course
of affairs may be gathered from an
advertisement of my old friend, W
B. Wells, formerly member for Gren-
ville county, dated in August last,
wherein - he  offers an estate of 230
acres of choice land, on the river, be-
tween Brockville and Prescott, a de-
lightful spot, stone family mansion,
farm houses, extensive barns, oflices,
outhouses, cider press, 25 acres of
apples, plum and cherry orchards
yielding thousands of bushels, for
$8,000

‘““‘Brockville to Kingston—DBrock-
ville, the capital of Leeds county and
Johustown District, and the residence
of Ugle R. Gowan, Esq., who organ-
ized the Orangemen of the colonies,
is one of the most elegant villages in
Canada. Its inhabitants are weal-
thy many of the dwellings are of
cut stone and vel handsome; it
stands upon the face of a hill gradu-
ally rising out of the St. Lawrence,
opposite Morristown, N.Y., from
which point of view its churches,
stores and tastefully ornamented
court house are seen to great ad-
vanlage. It supports two newspa-
pers, the proprietor of one of which,
Wm Buell, Esq., an unflinching
friend of reform and improvement, is
the oldest editor in Canada The
population is under 3,000, and among,
the a T met with some of my oldest,
most steadfast and trusty friends

“We stopped at Mackenzie's Hotel
and took a private carriage on Sat-
urday, March 10, as far as Fair-
man's, 14 miles from Kingston, he
tween which places, 36 years ago,
there w. not a solitary dwelling
Now the whole country from Brock-
ville to Kingston is filled with clear-
ings, farms, dwellings, hamlets, pas-
tures, orchards, gristmills, sawmills,
and other signs of civilization and
progress So far back even as 1831,
Hon. John Macdonald, of Gananoque,
ground at his mills in one \son,
25,000 barrels of flour for the Mont-
real market. Of course less work is
done now A day or two before we
passed through Gananoque, a woolen
factory and nail making establish-
ment that cost £16,000, were burned,
with no insurance. The village had
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