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if I say a word to you at partin'. You won't be offended, will

you?"
" Certainly not," I said; "I shall be glad to hear whatever

you have to say."

"Well then," said he, "I don't jist altogether like the way
you throw away your chances. It ain't every colonist has a

chance, I can tell you, for you are all out of sight and out of

mind, and looked down upon from every suckin' subaltern in a

marchin' regiment, that hante got but two idees, one for eat in'

and drinkin', and t' other for dressin' and smokin', up to a Parlia-

ment man, that sais, ' Nova Scotia—what's that ? is it a town in

Canady, or in Botany Btty V Yes, it ain't often a colonist gits a

chance, I can tell you, and especially such a smart one as you
have. Now jist see what you do. When the Whigs was in

office, you jist turned to and said you didn't like them nor their

principles—that they warn't fit to govern this great nation, and
so on. That was by the way of curryin' favour, I guess. Well,

when the Consarvatives come in, sais you, they are neither chalk

nor cheese, I don't like their changing their name : they are leetle

better nor the Whigs, but not half so good as the Tories. Capital

way of makin* friends this, of them that's able and willin' to sarve

you, ain't it ? Well then, if some out-and-out old Tory boys like

yourself were to come in, I'll bet you a goose and trimmin's that

you *d take the same crotchical course agin. ' Oh !' you 'd say,

* I like their principles, but I don't approve of their measures ;

I respect the party, but not those men in power.' I guess you
always will find fault to the eend of the chapter. Why the

plague don't you hook on to some party-leader or another, and
give 'em a touch of soft sawder ; if you don't, take my word for

it, you will never be nothin' but a despisable colonist as long as

you live. Now use your chances, and don't throw 'em away for

nothin*. Bylin' men in power is no way to gain good will, I can

tell you."
" My good friend," I said, " you mistake my objects. I assure

you I want nothing of those in power. I am an old man : I

want neither office in the colony, nor promotion out of it. What-
ever aspiring hopes I may once have entertained in my earlier

and happier days, they have now ceased to delude me. I have

nothing to ask. I neither desire them to redress a grievance,

(for I know of none in the colonies so bad as what we occasion

ourselves) nor to confer a favour. I have but a few years to

live, and probably they will be long enough for me to survive the

popularity ofmy works. I am more than rewarded for the labour


