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flot culture and refinement, but strcngth and endur-
atice, that are neecled to do battie with the hardships
of a forest-life ; strong arms and sturdy frames, flot
cultivated mninds and sensitive organisations, with
necessarily fastidious tastes. To set suchi to thse
rougli wvork of a settier on wild land, is like taking
a finely-tempered penknife to cut through an inchs
plank, and thse misapplication of power must end in
suffering and disappointment. Men and women of
culture and refinement are certainly not without
their use in a new country, but it is flot that of
"'hewers of wood" and settiers on newv grants.
Sume indeed have set thernselves to it, like the
family in tise sketch, with a brave endurance border-
ing on heroism ; but tise battie must generally go
against them, and must exhaust the vitality and
energy intended for higher svork. Thse emigrants
Canada needs for lier wild lands are hardy labourers,
accustomed ta rough bard wvork, -svli can here win
for tiserselves, in time, a comfortable homestead by
labour flot more severe than svas needed at home to
earn daily bread.i

One or two things in the sketch referred to strike
one as being capable of remnedy. The bread gene.
rally used by tise people is said ta be heavy, doughy,
afld sometimes sour. Surely, with proper manage-
ment, this need neyer be tise case in Canada. Botis
good yeast and good bread arc Nvithin any settler's
reacis. Somne benevolesit practical baker might take
a tour in the region to teach the people at least hov-
to make good, light bread. Then, tise quality of
sonie of the articles of food sold at the country
" cstores" is said to have been wvretcised, indeed it is
remarked that they seemed to contain thse "lsweep-
ings of Toronto sisops." Tise tea, especiaily, wvas
infamous, adulterated with sloe-leaves, rapberry-
leaves, and perbaps with less innocent ingredients.
This certainly need not, and should not be ; and
that such a state of things exists is a serious reflec-
tion on Canadian bonesty. The poor settler is as
mucb entitled to a good cup of tea as tise resident of
a city, and often Pteelr it far more.

Oume good lesson this rather gloomy picture of
Canadian backwaods life may have for the Canadi-
ans of the present day wvho do ?zot live in the back.
wvoods. It may remind us of the cost at svhich our
forefathers redeenied fromn primeval mildness tise
ricis and fertile country of wvhich we are sa justly
proud ; and it may teacis us, while we look with satis-
faction on the rapid advances i» civilization, its fast-
growing cities, its extending railroads, its developing
manufacture and commerce, its ricis and bounteous
harvests, to look back svitis grateful appreciation ta
the labours of tisose svho bore the burden and heat
of tise day ; wviose bard, self-denying toil laid the
foundations of aur national prosperity> and wvhose
stout arms and brave endurance conquered for us,
from tise stern forces of nature the goodly heritage
that we cail <'this Canada of ours."

Since writing the foregoing, the April number bas
come ta hand, contair:ng the conclusion of Mrs. K.'s
narrative. It carnies; an tise experience of tise emi-
grants into the sumamer with its intense heat and
terrible backwoods scourge of mosquitoes and other
troublesome insects. Mrs. Il., by a curiaus coinci-
cidence, gives tise line of Dante above quoted:

"lAbandon hope ail ye wvho enter here,"

as the thought that haunted her mind during
tise earlier days of her bush experiences. Cer-
tainly it is tise tisought that ber narrative suggests.
Nevertheless, tise close of tise article shows that
hope lias entered, even into Muskoka, for sise
says they are still toiling, struggling on, ho.Piiug for
the arrivai of better days. That those better days
may abundantly reward tise labours of tbe emigrants
will be tise desire of every Canadian wvho rends tise
narrative. None can close it wvithout sincere sym-
patisy and regret that tise inevitable circumstances of
the case and tise inclemency of tbe climate have
made their first experience of aur country so full of
privation and suffering. May brigister days be in
store for themn!
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