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of a friend, I was struck by a spcndid pillar of pale

greenish light in the w est : it rose to some height above
the dark line of pines that crow ned the opposite shores

of the Otanabee, and illumined the heavens on either side

with a chaste pure light, such as the moon gives in her

rise and sitting; it was not quite pyramidical, though
much broader at the base than at its highest point ; it

gradually faded, till a faint white glimmering light alone

marked where its place had been, and even that disap-

peared after some naif-hour's time. It was so fair and
lovely a vision, I was grieved when it vanished into thin

air, and could have cheated fancy into the belief that it

was the robe of some bright visitor from another and a

better world. Imagination apart, could it be a phos-

{)horic exhalation from some of our many swamps or in-

and lakes, or was it at all connected with the aurora that

is so frequently seen in our skies ?

I must now close this epistle : I have many letters to

prepare for friends, to whom I can only write when I have

the opportunity of free conveyance, the inland postage

being very high ; and you must not only pay for all you
receive but all you send to and from New York.

Adieu, my kindest and best of friends.
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Douro, May 1st, 1835.


