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sels, hvina baon suspended, a lowering of
the rates of freight mast follow as the conse-
quence of the incrensed competition which,
trom the cmplayment of foreigh vesvels, will
be crented,  The mauntenance of thess lvws
has heen ingarous to tlie mterests of Camudn,
by throwig into the lmnds of Brtish slup-
owiers u monupuly of the trade between this
Colony maud Fogland ; and the etes of freght
have consequently  raled much higher st
Quebes thao at New York.  Now, however,
the Canditn Provinces will hve fuir play,
and aside from physical disadvantages, the
rates of freight, hhe water left 1o itselfy will
fitd their trae level

HONOUR TO THE PLOUGH.

Thoneh clouds o'ercast one nutive shy
And geeny (o dane the s,

We will not down i Inngnor lie,
Or deainy the day 19 done s

The ritrat arts we loved betore
N less we'll chensh pow :

And erown the baguet, as of yore,
Wath Hononr to the Plough.

T these tarr tieliz, wha<e peaceful sped
T'o fasth and hope are goeen,

We Il epek the prize witl hiest toll,
And leave the redt to Heaven:

We'll gisd ns o owr work hke men
W ke awn aboly vow,

Aud il in Joy we meet again,
Give Nagour to the Plough.

Let Art, arravedd in magic power,
Wath Lubour haod an band §
Go torth, and now m peril’s hour
Sustam a sk lana.
Let uever Stath unnerve the arm,
Or fear the sprrit cow §
There words alone should work acharm—
Al Houour to the Ploagh,

The heath redress the inendow dmin,
The latent ewamp explore,

And o'er the lonz-expectng plain
Diffirse the quickemng store 3

Then fearlees arze the furcow deep
Up to the monntain’s brow,

Aund when the nich results you reap,
Give Houour to the Plongh.

So sull shall Health by pasture green
And undding harseaits 1omn,

And stll hetund ber rusne screen
Shall Virtne tind o home ;

Aad while their bower the muees bnild
Beneath the neighbouning bough,

Shall many « grateful verso be filled
With Hanour to the Plouzh.

NATURAL BEAUTIESOF IRELAND.

Every school boy who has read a geogra-
phy. has learned something about the Giant's
Causewny, in the South of Ireland. A
description of 1t in n somewhst different
form from whut he muy have read before,
will not fidl to mterest, if 1t does not in-
struct the Canadian reader. We select the
fullowing graphlc aud benutiful description
from tho very iuteresting work of Dr. Dar-
i, eatitled +« Observativns in Europe.”

The alternoon was calin, and we seixed the
opportunity to row out to sex, tirn a headland to
the west, and enter the remarhable cavern, oue of
the greatest curio«ties of the coast.  \We had four
rowers and a gallant litle boat that ** rocked light-
ly overthe tide.” in ten minutes we doubled the
perpendicular cape to our left. and a natara! arch,
ninety-six feet high and abont twenty feet wide at
the base, opencil before us. It was hughtide, and
the heavy swells of the sea were rolling uader it
into a cavern which scemed of intermmable
length.  The reverberation of the rushing waves
was truly subline.  A» our boat ghded uuder the
wajestic portal. we conld not restrain the wild
hurrak; and the hoatmen, catching the enthnsi-
asin, repeated the acclamation with inspiting
effect. We all panved, beld our breath, and felt
the slow but oinurpotent swelliug and smkang of
the sea, &3 if it were the heaving of the lungs of
the world.

Gliding out from the dark cavern, we rowed
along the coust eastwand, justnearenough 1o have
a good view of the succescive ranges of well-de-
fined basaltic columns Like palisades insertcd in
the face of the chiffs. which were broken into
headlands aud caves, and rose from 300 to 400
feet 10 the fableland, which gradnally declined
towards the conniry. The ranges of columnar
Lasalt were paralicl to each ather, and separated
by strats of saudstone and coal. Men were wark-
mng the coal seams high up in the face of the
cliffe.

The small coves which lie between the head-
lands are full of basaltic rocks; and their banks
nse precipitonsly in the fona of amphitheatres,
and werw covered with grass, on which Socks of
sheep were feeding.

The lowest columnar farmationisat the w .ter's
edge, and pantly covered at high tide. It is in
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three divisions, and the npper ends only of e
colimms appear, like piles of timber driven into
the curth,  ‘The susfisce is not even, some purts
beiug higher than others.  “The columne are of
different shapes: a few nre tnangn! e inayor-
ity five or ais sided, and occasonal!,  ctagonal
‘Chey are closely fitted to ench other, and srticu-
lnted i jninte, hke a nest of sancers, the jorts
being from twelve to tharty tnches i length,

If the following scenes described by the
samie writer, have such charms, for the
were transient  visitor, who s hurrying
through the country 5 who can look back 10 no
cutly  associations  counccted  with  theee
scenes o the happy duys of childhood 3
whose  delight is uonssocnted  with  the
o pleasure of memory,” nud nrises  spouta-
neously from the grundeur and  mognsfi-
cence of the objects themselves ; what must
be the delight, what the clunns and fucin-
ations which such scenes must have for
those who drew their fiest breath there ;s who
tirst wept, pliyed, and loved there s who cluim
thut as their country ; who regard her benuty
us their just pride and untural delight 7 I a
stranger would desire such a spot  for his
Inst restiog place, in what langunge of nd-
miration shall the natve of the couutry
depict ber nuturn] benuties, und rehearse her
old ussociationg!  But ulus for Irelund!
she is mmersed in the lowest depths of
human misery.  The poetic feeling is ban-
ished by the pangs of hunger.  ‘I'he beau-
tiful and the lovely are furgotten. or their
presence only mochs the misery of dying
thousnads.  The land of beauty hus become
the land of misery. Were the writer of
the following to be transported to the dying
bed of but onc of the thousands of sturving
fumilies, with what altered feelings  would
he look upon the scene! Whata contrust
would there be between it and the beautiful
scencs he has described !—

The lakes of Killarney lie in a semicircle around
the base of a rauge of mouuntaing, the highestn
lreland, called Macgillicuddy's Recks, whose
mora-covered sides and towering peaks add great-
ly to the charms of tlus beantiful spot.  ‘The lakes
are three in nuwmber: the Lower Luke, Turk
Lake, and Upper Lake. The two former we
properly one sheet of water, being on the sawe
level, but ucarly separated from cach other by a
prowontory that juts out froms Muckruss. ‘The
two latter, three uules apart, are counected by a
long, winding channel.  Qur hotel lay upon the
northern shore of the Lower Lake; but as the
best views are to be obtsned by taking boat at
the upper or southern extreuuty, we made our
arrangements for a car to convey ns to Dina's
Gsland, atthe end of Turk Lake, engagiug a boat
aud rowers 10 weet us there.  Aller an early
breakfust we set off, and enjoyed what is rather
rare at Killarntey, a fine day. with a slightly hazy
sky ; the very atwosphere for the enjoyment of
lake scenery.

Belore arriving at Dina'’s Island, we turned in
front the road 10 sce the ruins of Muckruss Abbey,
which lie upon Mr. Herbert's gronuds, ucar the
edge of the Upper Lake. Eutering the grounds
through a neat iron gate, we found # clean gravel
rosd leading to within a hundred yards of the
ruins, which are surrounded by fine old trees,with
their roots twisted about the mors-grown rocks.
A coumbling square tower still nises abuve the old
walls, some of which remain i pretty good pres-
ervaon. A tluck mante of ivy throws anichness
ard softness over ihe wholeruin; a perfectly-pre-
served Gothic windotw in the northern walt was
overhang with itsdeep-green mases.  One of the
chapels is filled with vaults raised a few feet above
the ground, covered with a tangled growth of
flowers and ivy. [ had seen the costly tombs of
Pere la Chaise; I had stood among the wonu.
ments of the dead in old cathedrals and gorgeous
Pantheons; bat uever hefore had § seen aspot
whick inapired me with a wish that my last resting-
place might be thera,  Aronnd me lay the grav
of lrish chieftains in the clape! where,
before, the prayers of holy men bud been nflered
night and morning; and now its shattered walls
were covered with flowers. where bees gathered
sweelness, and seemed. with their soft huus that
filird the quiet air, 1o prolong the requiem for the
departed. In one of ths courts was ane of the
fivest yew-trees I had ever seen.  lis old arme
stretched over the walls, and the upper branches
formed a green dame for the entire court.

We JeRk the abboy, and returned 1o the read
throngli Mr. Horbert's beauntiful grounds. Just
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ns we entered the ear, a litle gitl of twelve or
thirteen ran ap to s with pearsto sells and though
the cur woved on sapudly, stie kept up with us
with ense, nrging nsto purchase.  Untortunaely,
1 had no amnll money, nnd 1told her so: when
she rephed, in a breath, ** May your honow s word
micer be doubtedd 1" We stopped, tuok her frnit,
nnd promsed to leave the money with the driver;
and her ready acquivscence e the arrangement
showed thiat she was willing 10 trust our ** e
nour's word.”  Arriving at Du’s lshand, we
tound our baut rendy, ewmbusked, passed thrangh
the chunnel, and in a9 hour were in the Upper
Lake.  Closely hemmed jn by the mountuns—
clothed nearly to ther sunnnts wath nich purple
heather—and thickly studded with islunds, some
of them naked rocks, and others covered \villb
rich flowesring shrabe, noble asli-trees, aud. more
strking than ali, with the beantilful arbniue, this
Intle luke combines nvaricty of lovely sceneathat
cannat bie surpassed.  ‘Phronghoat all the lakes.
nothane struck me meore thun the wonderful rich.
ness of the folmge and the bloow of the wild
flovwers.  The arbntus, elreshere but a shimb,
hiere olten becowmes a Jurge tree, amd, with its
many-colonred leaves and tempting bervies, adds
greatly to the beanty of the linle «wiands on which
1 flounshes so luxurionly. A oumber of nem
cottagzes budt by the proprietors around the bauhs
ol'the lake add to the preturesque etfect.

The uarrow chunnel besween the Upper and
Tutk Lukes afforde a pleasing vanety of niver
scenery.  ‘The Eagle’s Nest, however, s the great
point of attraction ; it is a rngged monutain, rome
twelve hnudred feet Ligh, in whose eragey penhn
the galden eagle has tus eyry. One of the tinest
echoes fur winch Killaruey 1850 celebrated tsheard
attlus point. We had wwo buglewen with us,
and theswr sntorons notes aw oke a thousand echoes
fromn the surrounding lulls, that prolonged the
sounds with magical etfect. A cannon was fired
upon shore, and itz contmued rev erierations were
hke bursts of thunder among the  wonntains,
Passing duwn the channel, we approached Weir's
Bridge, a picturesque old structore, thrown across
the stream near ite wouth in Tark Lake. The
chanuel rune with great rapidity ; #nd, ae there is
but one arch atfording a presage for boats, it
sweeps wildly through this narrow way, andsome
»kill 18 required 1o etiect the shoot withont acc-
dent.  Ove of our company, who had the hetm,
was hardly quick enoughin his movewents, and
the boat was hurled with such violence agmnsta
projecting rock as to throw one of the boatmen
off his balance. and alnest to give ns all u plunge
iuto the rapid streans. At last we shot through,
and soon emerged into the open lahe below.

Turk Lake ix less strikiug than tre Upper Lake.
bt yet abounds in beanty.  But the charing of
the Lower Lake cclipred both of the others
What a sweetspot iv tlena, with Ly Kentare's
pretty cottage, embowered with shruls and flow-
ers, by the water side, and the high peak of the
wountain behind it!  But the chief attractions of
the lake are the isddaud of Iunisfullen and Rass
Istand. The approuch to the lutter by water
affords a more exquisite scene than I remember on
any of the lakes of Switzerland; but lonisiallen
is a perfect parudise.  Its noble ash and yew
trees, its thuckets of arbutng, its wilderness of
tlowenrs, it sunny lawas and shaded delis, and the
crawbling rums of its ald abbey, make up a scene
of varied lovuness, within a compass of tlurty
acres, that cannnt be rivailed, 1 believe, in the
worhl.  Tcould hardly tear mysclf away from the
spot, and adopted heartily the words of Moore:

* Sweet Innisfallen, fare thee well,

Alay calin aud sanshine long be thine ;

How fair thon art let others tell,
Whule but to feel how fuir is mine.

Sweet Innisfallen. fare thee well,

Aad long may light aronnd thee smile,
As soft as on that evening fell

When first I saw thy fairy isle.”

T had but one day to spend at Killarney, and
could have enjoyed weeks; but our plans could
not be altesed, and we reluctautly bade adicu to
the lakes and retusned to our hotel.

On the east af the lukes are the dowiains of Mr.
Herbert and of Lord Kenmare.  To the latterthe
town of Killarney belongs; amd I was disposed to
form a bad opinion of him from the panperism
and wretchedness [ saw there, until f learned that
the Iand is held by athers under him, under Jong
leases. His domains genenally seem 10 be im-
proving: and, though many of the poor in the
neighbonthood speak ill of him, I was told that lie
was unking judicions exertions for the benefit of
his people. This, of conrse, can be ouly said of
bim in comparison with others. A man that de-
tives £40,000 a year from an esiate, by nieans of
tho toil of hisfellows, is bound to do a great desl
foe their comfort. It was a repulsive featare in
all the find domsine abont Killarney thatihey were
encompasmed by high walls, their perndisiacal
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beouty Leing this kept out of eight of he wretch.
ed peasaniry around.  The luke shore eannot bo
scen except by permission to pass throngh the
grounds of some of the rich proprictors  ‘T'he
hont that curried us over the lakes brings rever ue
to Lord Kenare. A noble crew we had: fine,
lull-chested fellow,, with bright eyes and ready
tougues; and iy heart bled for them, toiling so
willingly fur their pittance of tenpence a day.
Yot they ure full of the senve of wrong : God for-
bud that it shonkl ever be ground ont of thew!?
* We lead r dog's bfe here, w0 we dus and 'l
never be better,” sud one of them, radly, as, with
fus fellows, he wus rowing us over their own
Leantitul lake.  He spoke truth, At all events, it
will never be hetter until the soil of Ireland shall
berestored o Inshmen.

—— () et
From Brown's Whaling Cruise.
ETCHINGS OF A WEHALE CRUISE,
A WHALE CHASE.

April 8th, 1813, We were running down
for the Albadm Islands, with a line stendy
breeze.  ‘The morning was bright and cleny,
and the water f that peenlar color which
whaletnen regard as the favorite resort for
whales, [ had the forenocon watch below,
and was just congratulating myself upon get-
tmg throngh with my  *doulle altitudes,’
when the loud, clear voice of & tan at the
wast hend cume ringing down the forecastle.

“There she blows " was the thrilling cry.
* ‘That's ouce,” st ated the Captain.
“There she blows,”

« ‘That’s twiee, by jingo."

“ There she blows.”

 Three times! Where away. Tubor.”

¢ Of the wenther bow, two puints.”

“ How far I

* A mile and n half.  There she blows.”
“Sperns whide ! Call all haods.”

There wns u rush on deck, ench nmao try-
ingto get to the scuttle first. Then came
lnlf'n dozen loud hnocks, aud a boarse voice
shouting :

*Larboard watch shoy Turn aut iy
Inds! Spertn whaule in sight! Heave out!
Lush and carry!  Rise and chime! Beara
hand my lively heartics!”

Thouse who were *rolled in' rolled out as
soon as possible, and buckled ou their ducks,
in less thun two miioutes were all on deck,
ready for ovdevs.  The tubs were put in the
Loats, and the wain yard hauled abuch. We
all now perclied ourselves in the rigg ug, and
kept a sharp look-out on every side for the
whale's next rising, Twenty minates hud
elnpsed since the spout was first seen @ twenty
five passed and the Cuptuin began to get ina
state of nervous anxiety. We strained our
eyes in all directions to ** make a spout.”
i1alf an bour flew by und no spout was seen.
1t begun to look like & hopeless case. when
Tabor, whose visual orguns appeured to huve
the power of ubiquity, sang out—

** There she blows! there she blows !
** Where now ! roared the captain.

“Offthe weather quarter! Two large
sperm whales, sir.  Go it, bonts.”

¢ Clear awny the boats. Come down from
the mast-liend all you that don’t belong there.
Beara hand! we'll tuke them this rising !
shouted the captain, in a fierce sharp voice.

** ANl ready, sir.”

¢ Lower away, then.”

‘The waist and Jarbeard boats were instant-
Iy let down ready to head on.  Capt. A—
and sowme of his bouts crew being too ill to
mnn the other boat, we struck off for the
whales without them. I pulled the aft our,
as usual; and as by this time I was as tough
and muscular as my comrudes, the boat danc-
ed along the water in fine style.  Although
the larboard boat was much easier pulled, aad
had the oldest and stoutestof the whole crew,
we contrived by unusual exertions, to keep
uhend of her till the real tug of war cune.
Then was our mettle put to the test. Oneof
the whales was leisurely making to windward
not wore than a mile off.

** Lay back. my lads ! cried P—, pals
with excitement.  ** Keep the larbonrd boat
astern. Never say die.  That's our whale—
ol do spring—do spring! Nonoise—stcady
and wft’s the word.”

We replied to this appeal by ¢ piling up
the agony”® on our oars.  Away sprang our
Loat, trembling and quivering as she darted
through the water—she really scemed to jm-
bibe the geoeral exeitement as she parted the
clear bive waves and dashed. it fonming from
herbows. Oaward she flew. The larboard
bow was hard upon our stern; the whaie
rolling Inzily in the trough of the sea a few
darts ahead. :

+Oh Iny back, Iay back !"" whispered P—,
:';l&b:ing with eageruess not to be outdone

mate. ** Do spring my boys, if you,
love gin. Now'syour time ! Now or nefer!
Oh sec him !—see him ! how quiet he lies.
Patthe beefon your oars, every mother's



