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THE GUARDIAN,

A MONTHLY MAGQAZINE OF

Giuration and General Literature,

TO OUR READERS.

Procress is the motto of the age and the Province of New
Brunswick is quite alive to its importance. In all the branches of
industry practised within its confines, steady advancement is being
made. Improvewents are not ouly readily adopted, but are in-
quired after. It is clearly seen, that to run the world’s race, men
must exert themselves to apply knowledge, as well as manual
de\tcrlty to their varied employments. While improvements are
going on in the scientific and material state of the community, we
should expect that literature would be in no backward condition;
neither is it so. A great mass of reading matter of good quality
is perused and books are within the reach of almost all. Many
take pride in searching for beauties in the poet, and find pleasure
even in the graver tones of the historian ; while there are not a
few who have tasked their faculties in the composition of essays in
many branches of literature. The hurried effusions of the day,
however, are much oftener the extent of their endeavours, A letter
upon some small local dispute or political job, more frequently
engages their pens than an article fit for general reading. A
Magazine literature is required to foster such talent, and in this
Province there isnone. Magazines are imported in great quantitics,
it is true, but they are not ours: they belong to other people; we
seem merely to have the privilege of reading them ; they are, as it
were, beyond us. The valuable ones mostly belong to Britain ;
while America produces some that arc excellent, but a great many
that are very trashy.
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PAPERS BY A RECLUSK.

To occupy this field, Tur Guarpiax has been started ; to bring
into play the literary tastes of the community ; to afford an oppor-
tunity for those, who wish to improve themselves by writing, to
bring their works before the public, and thus to hinder their powers
from lying dormani—in short, to encourage a home literature.
The question then avises : 'What is to be written upon, when party
politics and sectarianism are to be carefully shunned ? To this is
answered, we have a fine Province that requires advancement in
many ways, and will afford topics enough for the most prolific pen.
‘We cannot be-expected to have the legends of an old country—to
gather such from some dusty and worm eater volume, that has
long escaped notice in the muniment roown of “ Castle eld,” is denied
us; but surely in our history and even in our every day life there
must be some “moving accidents by flood and field” that are as
well worth recounting as tale of fay or goblin. Gallant Knights
with lance in rest ‘“saus peut) satis reproche,” we have not | b 1t are
there not the Loyalists, without reproach or fear, overcv.ing the
giant troubles that obstruct the caveer of the first Colonist of the
wilderness ; and had they not wives and daughters as beautiful,
and having more womanly virtues, than the ¢ Ladye faire” of old
romance? We have the primeval forest, the remnaunt of the red
men, land and sea, hill and dale, for the imaginative. Human na-
ture is here; action, passion, and thought, can therefors, be ex-
amined by the speculative. The soil, trade, navigation, the wonders
of sea and land, are they not as patent to us as to the inhabitants
of other lands, or do ours require no chronicling ?

The subject of Parish School Education shall receive a fair share
of our space: questions of importance to the Teacher, Parent, and
Scholar, shall be discussed from time to time-—encouragement is
now given to the Teacher to ask information from his brethren
through the Magazine, or to cxplain his views upon school matters.
‘Whoever feels an interest in this subject and wishes to bring before
the public anything likely to assist in its advancement may rest
assured of a welcome to our pages.

Kind reader, wishing you a happy New Year, we lay our work
before you, not without hopes of kindly support in many quarters,
and forbearance in all,




PAPERS BY A RECLUSE.
' No. 1.

Thero arc various motives which impel a2 man to write. One
individual is incited by a thirst for fame ; another by a distant and
too often a delusive prospect of wealth; a third grasps his pen
under the influence of that Bridewell siven, necessity, who has lured
him to the task by the irresistible strains of * Nothing to eat;” a
fourth is seized with the Cac. Scrib.* ; a fifth is actually engaged
by the publisher; while a sixth claims the public ear under the
conviction that he has something to say. To which of these cir-
cumstances the world is indebted for the literary advent of the
writer of these papers, he deems it not its business to inquire, nor
his to confess, albeit some allowance is due to a curiosity excited
by the sudden appearance of a professed recluse in full hermitic
costume upon the stage of busy life—but hark! he speaks :—

I crave thy sufferance, O reader, while I presume to discuss

THE WORLD A8 IT IS.

By which comprehensive term I mean simply, the world as it ap-
pears to a recluse.

By virtue of my character, I claim an entire freedom from the
strictly conventional rules of society. I shall therefore pursue my
investigations in my own way. I shall impale man upon my insect
pin, and peruse him as I would his lesser brother for whom the
Instrument was originally designed. I shall flit from subject to
subject, and from gayety to gravity, as my whims prompt me. I
claim to enter wherever the doors are thrown open to the public
~—nay, I claim the right even to stand amid the juveniles, and ad-
mire the tempting delicacies of a candy shop, provided that I stand
in nobody’s way. Having thus stated my postulates, I proceed at
once to transgress a very ancient rule, by beginuing at the be-
ginning, with a glance at the coundition of our common and benefi-
cent mother Barth.

Though not yet presenting decided signs of senility, the old lady
is by no means so youthful as she has been, By the most moderate
calculation, she has been a worthy member of the planctary house-
hold for nearly six thousand years; while there are not wantin
those who assert that she may justly lay claim to a far more vene-
rable age—that the period to which her infancy is commonly as-
signed, 1s in reality that of her first season after formal presentation
at the Solar Court, and that she had previously passeg through a
long and gloomy nonage in the nursery and shortfrocks. In what
way this discovery has been made I leave to the reader’s own pow-
ers of investigation, simply remarking in this place that the mode
of calculation usual with a certain class of traders will not apply
here, from the absence of the organs commonly inspected ; unless

* Scribbler’s itch.— Printer’s Dev.
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indeed our theorists have assumed an equality of age between our
honored mother and her pale-faced, vigil keeping handmaid, the
moon ; and have based their assertion upon the results of an ex-
amination of the horns which adorn the latter.

Her personal appearance has probably suffered little material
change since her youth. She is decidedly embonpoint, or, to use a
familiar phrase, she is as broad as she is long. Indeed this expres-
sion is, in the present instance, degraded from its usual standing as
an innocent hyperbole, by certain matter-of-fact individuals who
have decided that of the two dimensions her breadth is the greater.
Many of her features are prominent, but none are vulgar. In short
notwithstanding her age, the rotundity of her figzure, and a fow
trifling deformities received from certain unruly members of her
family, she may be said to possess a remarkable degree of beauty.

‘With regard to her disposition, in the opinion of many, the less
that is said the better. Her temper is undoubtedly capricious ; but
I regard this rather as an infirmity than as a vice. Her tempera-
ment inclines to the nervous, I have frequently seen her counten-
ance at one moment distorted with passion, at the next bathed in
tears, and anon radiant with smiles, in trae hysterical succession.
In her behaviour to her offspring she has been accused of partiality.
Towards some she assumes quite & freezing air, while she enervates
others by the warmth of her caresses. However, even to the most
favored of her children she exhibits periodically a somewhat un-
pleasant harshness of deportment; but I have not unfrequently
observed that filial affection is by no means weakest in those who
have been treated with a certain degree of severity.

Her constitution is generally good, though she is occasionally
afflicted with a species of convulsions. Her agony when the fit
seizes her is fearful—her groans are audible at a great distance—
her natural firmness seems to forsake her, and a violent tremor per-
vades her frame. Consternation reigns throughout her family, for
sad accidents have at such times occurred. She has been known
during the violence of her spasms to destroy great numbers of her
children at a moment’s warning.

Great Mother! though thou art thus terrible in thy wrath

and in thy anguish, I love thee. With each of thy vicissitudes my
affection for thee changes only to. increase. When thou smilest
thy child is made glad, and in thy sterner moods the very sublimity
of thy rage fills him with awe and “admiration. But I love thee
most when, arrayed ,in the sober garb of night, thou art about to
hush thy family to rest. Then even the hares, most timid of thy
Tittle ones, gaze upon thee fearlessly, and frolic upon thy bosom.
Then too the recluse wanders forth, and, soothed into a pensive yet
pleasing sadness by the repose of nature, turns back the pages of
the book of time, and dwells upon some favorite passage of the past;
or glancing over the portion of the volume yet unread, contemplates
the story of the coming evening when for him the shadows will
Jengthen for the last time ; and when he shall compose himself to
sleep his long sleep, nestling in his mother’s breast. .




THE WHITE SWALLOW.
A TALE OF BRITISH AMERICA.

I—TuE Doe-Riseep INDIANS.

Far away to the west, and in a very high northern latitude, dwelt,
towards the latter end of the last century, a small tribe of Indians,
Their- numbers were few, their characters simple and unwarlike.
Not being celebrated in arms, they had, while residing farther to
the south, been so often a prey to their fiercer neighbours, that they
had gradually retreated northwards, in the hope of escaping from
the forays of their enemies. Matonaza, a8 young chief of twenty
summers only, commanded the reduced tribe, and had pitched his
wigwam near the waters of a Jake. A renowned and indefatigable
hunter, full of energy and perseverance, he owed his power as much
to his individual merits as to the renown of his father; and now
that seven-and-twenty men slone remained of all his race, and that
misfortune and the disasters of war had driven them to regions less
productive in game than their former residence, his sway was un-
bounded. Matonaza was as yet without a wife; but the most lovely
girl of his tribe, the White Swallow, was to be his swheu his twenty-
first summer was concluded, when she herself would attain the age
of sixteen.

In general the Dog-ribbed Indians at that date—it was about
1770¥—had had little communication with the white man. Their
knives were still of bone and flint, their hatches of horn, their
arrow-heads of slate, while the beaver’s tooth was the principal
material of ther working tools; but Matonaza himself had travelled
and had visited Prince of Wales Fort, where he had been well
received by Mr. Moses Northon, the governor, himself an Indian,
educated in England. Admitted into the intimacy of this person,
Matonaza had acquired from him considerable knowledge without
contracting any of the vices which disgraced the carcer of the
civilised Red Man. He had learned to feel some of the humanising
influences of civilisation, and held women in a superior light to his
brethren, who pronounce the condemnation of savage life by mak-
ing the female part of the creation little better than beasts of bur-
then. He had hoped for great advantage to his tribe from trade
with the Pale Faces; but the enmity of the Athapascow Indians
had checked all his aspirations, and he had been compelled to make
a long and hasty retreat towards the north, to save the remnant of
his little band from annihilation. In all probability it is to similar
warlike pers:cutions that the higher northern regions owe their
having been peopled by the race whence are descended the
Esquimaus.

The exigencies of the chase and the fishery, more than any inhe-
rent taste for the picturesque, had fixed Matonaza in a lovely spot.

* The historical facts of this narrative are to be found in the travels of Saruel
Hearne, the first white man who traversed the Territory to the Arctic Ocean.
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The wigwams of the young chicf and his party were situated on an
clevation commanding a view of a large lake, whose borders, round
which grew the larch, the pine, and the poplar, furnished them
with firing, tent-poles, and arms.  Beyond lay lofty snow-clad hills.
on which rested eternal frosts. Above the tents to the right and
to the north fell a vast cataract, which never froze even in the cold-
est winter, having always a clear expanse at its foot for fishing even
in the dead of the season. At the foot of the neighboring hills the
hunters found the deer, thecaribou, and the buffalo, while the women
attended to the nets and lines in the lake. In the fitting months
there were plenty of wild-fowl, and altogether, the tribe, though
exiled from the warmer fields of the south, bad no great cause of
complaint. Their tents sheltered them well, they had plenty of
food, ample occupation, and for a long time peace and contentment.
Far away from the conflict of arms, the warriors threw all their
energy into hunting ; and with the habit of scalping and kiiling
their fellows, threw off much of their rudeness. The women felt
the change sensibly : their husbands grew tenderer; much of the
energy wasted on murderous propensities found vent in the domestic
sentiments. The fact that each man had only one wife, and some
none—their victorious adversaries having not only killed their best
men, but carried off their marriageable women—added to their su-
periority of character. Polygamy among these Indians, as every-
where else, brutaliscs the men and debases the women; and in
those tribes where rich men had as many as eight wives, the fair
sex sank to the level of mere slaves. Dut on the borders of the
White lake they had no superabundance of ladies, and they were
valued accordingly.

Matonaza viewed this state of things with delight. e had, since
bis residence with the Pale Faces, become ambitious. He aimed
at civilising his people ; he had already induced his tribe to con-
sider the matrimonial tic as permanent, which was a great step.
Then he boldly entered upon the somewhat rash experiment of
alleviating the laborious duties of the women. He tried to induce
the men to do some of the hard work; but here met with invincible
repugnance. The women had been always accustomed to draw
the sledges, carry the baggage, and pitch the tents, while the men
hunted, ate, and smoked. Any departure from this line of conduct
was beneath ¢ the dignity” of a warrior. Matonaza discovered that
to expect any permanent change in a nomadic race used to hunting,
leading a wandering life, and accustomed to arms, was difficult.
He felt that he must first make his people sedentary and agricul-
tural, and then begin their civilisation.

Having conceived this plan, he despatched the best runmer in
the tribe to Prince of Wales Fort. He gave him some furs, and a
message to Moses Northon, with directions to follow the most un-
frequented trails, to travel cautiously, and by no means to aliow the
terrible Indians of Athapascow Lake to track him. Three months
passed before the runner returned, and then he came accompanied
by a young and adventurous Englishman, who had sought this
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opportunity of learning the manners of the far-off tribes, and of
studying the geography of the interior. Matonaza received him
well, and was g]a§ of his assistance to lay out his fields uf corn and
maize, by sowing which, he hoped to attract his Indians to a per-
manent residence, and to destroy all fear of famine. Mark Dalton
joyously seconded his projects. He was the son of a gentleman
who was a sharcholder in the Hudson’s Bay Company, and who
joined to the love of travel, adventure, and the chase, considerablo
knowledge of agriculture. One year older than the Indian chief,
they at once became warm friends, and from the hour of their first
meeting, were never a day apart.

It was not without difficulty that the chief could get his fields
dug, small thou%h they were; though he and Mark worked, because
women alone followed their example. The soil was not of the best
character, and the climate pretty rigorous; but still corn would
grow, and Matonaza suffered not himself to be downhearted. A
whole spring, summer, and autumn, were devoted to these agri-
cultural pursuits; and when at the end of the fine season, a good
harvest enabled the tribe to vary their food from venison, fish, and
buffalo meat, to corn cakes, and other preparations of flour and
maize, all were satisfied. The Indians, naturally indolent, were
pleased at the prospect of obtaining even their food by the labour
of the women. This was not precisely what the youthful chief
desired, but it was still a king of progress, and he wus so far
gratified.

But he did not neglect his hunting. Easger to show Mark all
the mysteries of his craft, Matonaza ffyed him after caribou, which
they ran down together on foot in the smow. This is the most
arduous department of Indian hunting. The sportsmen throw
away all arms which may embarrass them, keeping only a knife,
aud a pouch containing the means of striking a light. Being prac-
tised while the snow is on the ground, the men accordingly wear
long snow-shoes. The Indian chief and Mark Dalton rose at dawn
of day, and having succeeded in discovering a caribou, darted along
the snow in pursuit. The chase under ordinary circumstances
would be vaip, a man being not at all equal to a caribou in ‘a running
match ; but on the present occasion, while the unfortunate animal
sank at every step up to his body in the snow, the men with snpw-
shoes glided along the surface with extreme rapidity. With all
these disadvantages, the animal often runs seven, ten,and even
four-and-twenty hours, in some rare instances; seldom, however,
escaping from the patient hunter. When reached, they make a
desperate defence with their head and fore-fect, and have been
known to slay their human enemy.

On the present occasion, the animal was a magnificent specimen,
considerably taller at the shoulders than a horse, and his head fur-
nished with antlers of fifty pounds weight. His coarse and angular
hair, so little elastic, that it breaks when bent, was of a grayish
colour, having probably changed at the beginning of the winter
from ncarly black. He was tracked by his footprints on the snow,
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the hunters keeping at some distance to leeward of the trail, so as
not to alarm the watchful animal even by the crackling of a twig.
He was at length seen, but at too great a distance for a shot, sit-
ting on his hams like a dog, and seemed at first in no hurry to rise ;
though, when at last satisfied of the character of his encmies, and
his mind made up for flight, he got upon his legs; but even then,
instead of bounding or gallopping like other deer, he shuffled along
so heavily, his joints cracking audibly at every step, that Mark was
inclined to form but a mean opinion of the sport. ~ Gradually, how-
ever, his ungainly speed increased, his hind-legs straddling from
behind, as if to avoid treading on his fore-heels; and when a pros-
trate tree interposed in the path, he stepped over the trunk, however
huge, without his flight being interrupted for an instant. It seemed,
in fact, that smaller obstacles were more dangerous to the fugitive
than great ones; for running as he did, with his nose up in the
air, and his huge horns laid horizontally on his back—an attitude
necessary, it is to be presumed, to sustain their weight—he could
not see close to the surface, and on one occasion a branch which
protruded only a few inches from the snow caught his fore-feet, and
he rolled over with a heavy fall. The hunters thought they were
now sure of their prey; but the caribou scrambled on his legs again in
surprisingly little time ; and as he pursued his flight with upabated
speed, Matonaza seemed to derive some quiet amusement from the
surprise of the Pale Face, as he found himself engaged in so diffi-
cult a chase of so apparently unwieldy an animal.

It was the policy of the hunters to turn the fugitive to where
the snow was deepest; but asif knowing his danger, the caribou con-
tinued to Eeep on comparatively hard ground, and at length, by
the intervention of trees and incqualities of the surface, he escaped
wholly from view. His trail, however, could not be concealed;
and for many hours his pursuers followed, well knowing that their
quarry was only a short distance in front, but unable to obtain a
glimpse of him. The trail at length appeared to turn towards a
hollow, where the hunters might be tolerably securec of their prize;
and the two friends separated, to make such a sweep as would lead
them to the same point. Presently, however, the animal appeared
to discover bis imprudence and a% a moment when Mark was un-
prepared, he saw the huge creature returning on his own trail, and
within ten or twelve yards of him. The rifle seecmed to go off of
itsown accord, so sudden was the discharge; but the shot missed,
and on came the caribow, its nose no longer in the air, but pointing
fall at its enemy, with the points and edges of its tremendous antlers
in terrible array. Mark did not lose his presence of mind; but
springing behind a young tree which was fortunately at hand, felt
for 2 moment in safety.

It was not the antlers the hunter had to fear, forthey were not
used as weapons of offence; but the creature, determined to carry
the war into the enemy’s quarters, struck furiously at the inter-
vening trec with his fore-feet, and Mark speedily found that its
shelter would not long be between him and his justly-incensed
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cnemy. No other tree was fiear enough at hand, and he was too
busily engaged in dodgin% round and round, to be able to load his
rifle. Faster and faster fell the blows of the fore-feet. Now a piece
of bark, now a splinter of wood, flew off ; and now the tree bent,
split, and came crashing down. Even so fell the cariboa ; for just at
the critical moment, a bullet from the Indian chief, who had re-
turned to the rescue at imminent peril to himself, struck him in a
vital part, and killed him on the spot.

The two hunters made prize of the skin, and of the more deli-
cate parts of the dead animal, and on returning to their companions,
loaded with the spoil, Mark ate for the first time of caribou flesh of
his own hunting.

‘When the spriag had arrived, it was resolved that the whole of
the male party, save two old men, shonld start on a trip to the
mountains in search of buffalo and caribou, which they intended to
kill, dry, and drag home on tobogans made from the first irees
they laid their hands on. The women were to join them six weeks
after their departure at a place close to the scene of their hunt;
and thus reinforced, the men hoped to have an ample stock of dried
meat for the winter. Great preparations were made on the oc-
casion. All the arms of the tribe were furbished np. Matonaza
and Mark alone had firearms ; the rest had bows, arrows, and spears.
The women mended the clothes of the hunters, packed their pro-
visions, and made the thongs to drag the tabogans with. But the
chief part of such utensils were to be brought by them to the ren-
dezvous. The gentle, lovely, and blushing White Swallow herself
made every thing ready for her betrothed, to whom, on his returu,
she was to be united. All was smiling, prowising, and joyous.
The fields of the little settlement were improving; the wigwams
exhibited the air of more permanent buildings than they usunally
are; and when the warriors departed on their errand, they left be-
bind them a bappy and hopeful community. ’

L—Tae Arrarascow Forar.

As soon as the men were really gone, the two elders proceeded
to organize the movements of the party for the next six weeks,
They %fad been directed to make clothes, watch the fields, fish for
their subsistence, and do all needful domestic duties. All save the
‘White Swallow. She, the unmarried but affianced bride of the
chief, was, by custom, exempt from all share in labour; but to this
her tastes and feelings were repugrant, and though the White
Swallow neither scraped leather ner carried burthens, she was yet
industrious in her way. She learned to make her own clothes, to
fish in the lake, to light = fire, to build & tent, to snare birds, and
to perform a multitude of other things necessary_to the existence
of an Indian woman.

Then again, while her companions were scattered round the lake
or in the fields, she would stop with some of the more helpless in-
fants. She would, while overlooking them, sit and think with pride
and jov on x:.)he absent one, whose image was always uppermost in
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her thoughts. In general nothing is more pleasant to the gentle
female heart than the memory of beings well beloved and far away ;
and no employment is more conducive to this dreamy occupation
than sedentary ones. The women one day started to fetch the pro-
. duce of their successful draught of a large net at some distance,
taking with them the two old men. The whole camp was aban-
doned to the guardianship of the White Swallow and a couple of
shaggy, ill-looking dogs, which were none the less faithful because
ill-favoured. The young girl had volunteered for this serviee; and
to her charge was committed cight infants of various ages, that
rolled about on a green spotwith the dogs, unable to crawl because
of their unconth swathing. As they had been well fed before the
departure of the mothers, the duty of Thee-kis-ho, the Indian name
of our heroine, chiefly consisted in keeping away any wandering
wolves from invading the camp; a service which the dogs probably
could render even more effectively.

However this may be, the young girl seated herself on alog at
no great distance from the wigwams, and thence looked around.
At %er feet was the lake, divided from her only by some fifty feet
of corn fields; Matonaza having placed bhis fields near the water.
To her right was a large and novel building for an Indian village,
erected under the guidance of Mark, and which served as the gra-
nary of the tribe. ~Close to this was the wigwam of the venerable
dame who was her adopted mother—not one of her relatives remain-
ing alive. At some distance was the chief’s hut, and on this her eyes
were fixed ; and the sight naturally enough filled her mind with
sunny thoughts; for she could look forward now to its being hers
too at no distant period; and cold, indeed, must be the female
heart which is not warmed at the thonghts of the home which is
soon to receive her as a wife.

Thus oceupied, and watching over the children, and in prepara-
tions for the evening meal, the hours flew swiftly by, and the White
Swallow at last heard the voices of the returning party just asnight
was about to close upon the scene. At this instant her ear was
attracted by footsteps approaching from behind. She turned, and
one wild shriek betrayed the intensity of her alarm.

“The Athapascows!” she cried, springing up, and about to dart
away to meet her companions.

« Stay,” said a young warrior, leaping to her side ; #there is
room in my wigwam for another squaw.”

Seven painted and horrid Indians were around the young girl
ere she could move. They were all in their war-paint, and well
armed ; they stood gazing at the village for an instant, as if irre-
solute.

“ Warriors of the Dog-ribbed race!” cried the resolute girl in a
loud and ringing voice, “on to save your wigwams! The lying
foxes of the Athapascows are among us !’

[7o BT coxmistveDR.]



ON CHOOSING A PROFESSION.

1 consider it as firmly established as such propositions usnally are,
that & young lady’s chances of a satisfactory matrimonial settlement
are in an inverse ratio to the number of her admirers ; and a some-
what extended series of observations leads me to believe that the
same expression, the terms being changed, holds good in the in-
stance of young men in their choice of a profession. Human nature
is so constitnted, that the difficulty wit{x which we are pleased is
greatest where we have the greatest variety from which to select.
I have often, in xny shopping excursions, amused myself with ob-
serving the countenance and actions of those who have come on a
similar errand with myself. Where but a few samples of an article
are exposed to view, a choice is generally made with ease; but in
cases in which an endless variety of patterns, colors, sizes and prices,
is presented for inspection, indecision grows more and more visi-
ble as the articles are successively examined and compared. Time
flies; and at length the consciousness that the patience of the polite
and attentive clerk must be well nigh exhausted, admonishes the
bewildered customer that action of some kind is necessary, and in
sheer desperation a selection is hurriedly made, which in the great
majority of instances is unsatisfactory, and by no means the best.

With equal interest, but with different feelings, I have ob-
served the same indecision, the same waste of time, the same
ultimate precipitation, and finally the same dissatisfaction on the
part of many young men in their adoption of & perinanent business.
The result is, that the trades and professions are crowded with
individuals who have little knowledge, and lese skill in the avoca-
tions which they have thus chosen bastily and as a last resource.
Those who are regularly instructed in their art are injured by the
ruinous competition that follows, for people will not be persnaded
that the cheapest bargain is not always, or even generally, the best.
This state of things is, perhaps, to a certain extent, unavoidable in
all newly organized communities where a proper division of labor
is not immediately practicable ; but strenuous efforts should not the
less be put forth in order to dirainish the magnitude of the evil.
Much depends on parents. Even in childhood the dispesition,
physical constitution, and mental powers and tendencies of the in-
dividual should be carefully studied, and some course of life chosen
for him which will not be in direct opposition to any strong nataral
proclivity which he may exhibit, and a suitable system of education
and general training be accordingly pursued. And let the parent
endeavor to impress upon his own mind as well as upon that of his
child, that it matters little, so far as true respectability and success
are concerned, what line of business is adopted, if only excellence in
it be attained. After all we feel inclined to honor a shoemaker
who s master of his art, rather than one of those paltry dabblers
in what are called the more liberal professions.

*
* F



CHRISTMAS CAROL.

The year is dead ! in winding sheet

Of snow is laid to rest;

The ice-wreath’d forests, cold and drear
In mourning robes are drest.

The year is dead ! the bleak north winds
Have sung the requiem song;

And dismally o'er hill and pﬁ\in

The burthen waft along.

The year is dead ! around the hearth
Are met the family:

The children telling o’er their tales

Of schoolboy stir and glee:

The elder ones have come from far
To keep the Christmas feast—

And all at rest, whate’er their cares,
For this one day at le=st.

The mother is so full of love,

She hardly speaks a word,
Longing that thus they could remain
United round her board.

But now the father checks their mirth,
And breathes to heaven the prayer

For frequent faults, since Christmas last
Had seen them gathered there.

Then speaking in the heart warme~ tone
Of deep paternal love,

Beminds them how a God for them
Once left the home above—

And in this very time of year
Had as a child been born—

A child and yet a king divine—
Upon a Christmas morn.

Then tells of ancient Bethlehem,
‘Where cradled low he lay,

In rustic manger at the inn

On that glad Christmas day.

Then while each happy face doth glow,
Instinctively they raise,

In notes all trembling with their awe,
The well-known Christmas lays.

And while they sing—on midnight air,
Frosty, and still, and clear,
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Chime in the sounds of jubilant Lells,
That greet the new-boru year.

In child-birth hath the old year died,
And lo, the blithe New Year!

Hope like a glory round his brovw,

His eye with gladness clear.

May lightsome hearts wait his approach,
From cot to proudest hall ;

And each true man will sing with me,
Happy New Year to all ! ‘

BRITISH AMERICA.

The fact that there is no work extant® which will supply
teachers with the kind of material necessary to impart to their
pupils a thorough kiowledge of this and the Sister Provinces, has
induced the writer to prepare the following papers—in the com-
pilation of which he has made use of every available work on any
branch of the subject. Though addressed mainly to teachers, it is
hoped that it will not prove altogether useless to the general rcader.

NEW BRUNSWICK.
CHAPTER I,
GEOGRAPHY.

1. Situation and Extent—The north boundary of the Province
runs up the Bay of Chaleur (which is 90 miles long and navigable
throughout), up the River Restigouche to the entrance of the Mis-
touche, up this tributary to 48° morth latitude, thence south
west in an irregular line through the woods to the St. Francis river,
and down it to the Saint Jobn. The west frontier coincides with
the course of the St. John as far as the meridian of 67° 52’ west
longitude, thence runs dowu that meridian to the Monument River,
the course of which it follows through the Chiputneticook Lakes,
and thence along the St. Croix to Passamaquoddy bay—including
the islands of Campo Bello, the Wolves, Deer Island, and Grand
Manan. The south east frontier across the isthmus of Chignecto,
is chiefly formed by the course of the little river Missiguash. The
greatest length of the Province, running due south from Dalhousie
to Point Leprean, is 210 statute miles: its greatest dreadth, lying
due east and west from the Black Lands in Alnwick, Northumber-
]alﬁd County, to the St. Francis River, is 180: its area, 27,620 square
miles.

* By this is merely meant, chat there is no suitable work since Hugh Murray's
—now out of date—embrucing the whole of the subject, though many excellent
treatises have been written own various parfs of it.
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2. Coust.—The length of coast line is abont 500 miles. The
Bay of Fundy coast is iigh and dangerous with few good harbors:
that of the Gulf of St. Lawrence, called the “ North Shore,” is lower,
and is marked here and there with lagoons, separated from the open
sea by islets or sandbars, and entered by passages called gullies,
Such are Tracadie, Tabusintac, Kouchibouguae, Richibucto, Buec-
touche and other harbors. The rise of tide on the south shore in-
creases as we proceed east. At Indian Town itis 18 inches, at
Grand Lake 6 inches, at Fredericton it is imperceptible, at the Bend
in the Petitcodiac it is 27 feet, at Dorchester Island it is 39 feet, at
Grindstone Island 51 feet.

" 8. Bays, £c.—The Bay of Chaleur is called at its head Resti-
ouche Bay, and above Dalhousie, where it narrows considerably,
testigouche Harbour; the mouth of the Nepisiguit torms Bathurst
Harbour, opening out beyond Alston and Carron Points into Nepi-
siguit Bay ; next in succession are Caraquet, Pokemouche, Tracadie,
and Tabusintac Harbors, the outer and inner Miramichi Bays, Kou-
_ chibouguac, Richibucto, Buctouche, Cocagne, and Shediac Harbors,
and Bay Verte. On the south coast are Cumberland Basin, She-
pody and Chignecto Bays, Quaco, St. John, and Musquash Harbors,
the Bay of Maces, and Passamaguoddy Bay. The chief Straits are
Shippegan and Miscon Harbors, Northumberland Straits, and the
Le Tete, Eastern, and Western passages, among the West Isles,
The chief Capes in order are—Belledune, Mizzenette, and Miscou
Poiats on the Bay of Chaleur; Point Escouminac,* Richibucto
Head, and Capes Bald, Jourmain, and Tormentine, on the east coast;
and Capes Merangunin, and Enrage,* St. Martin’s, and Quaco
Heads,* Points Spencer, Mispeck, and Lepreau,® and LeTete Head,
on the south coast

4, The Islands ~n the east coast are—Shippegan and Miscou at
the north east angle of the colony—the first 20 miles long, Postage
and other Islands in Miramicki Bay, and Cocagne and Shediac
Islands, outside of the harbors of the same name. Those on the
south coast are mentioned in §i. Grand Manan (25 miles by 8)
is cultivated to some extent, and like all the Islands in the vicinity,
forms an excellent fishing station—the rocks around it, however,
being dangerous to mariners. All theislands in the vicinity belong
to Charlotte County.

5. The Surface is undulating—the incqualities increasing as we
proceed northwards. The County of Kent is a regular plain, and
the Basins of the Kennebecasis and Petitcodiac form a broad fine
vale—often called “the Valley.”  Rocky barrens and swamps
are not unfrequent. The Watershed, of which the Tobique
Mountains, Kedgwick Ridge, Butternut Ridge, and Point De Bnte
are probably parts, lies in a north-west and south-cast direction, as
indicated by the courses of the Rivers—but it is obscure and incon-

* The Capes thus marked have light-kouses on them. There are other light
houses at Partridge Island and the Beacon, in St. Jobn Harbour, at Head Har-
bour in Campo Bello Island, at St. Andrews, and at Granite Rock and Machias
Seal Island, off Grand Manan.
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siderable—the chicf 7anges of hills running in an opposite direction.
These are—Tobique Mountairs,* a granite range with gneiss, mica,
&c. which, beginning at Mars Hill, and extending to the coasts of
Gloncester and Restigouche Counties, skirt the coast under the name
of the Bathurst Itills ; a lesser range of the same formation enter-
ing the country necar L. Chiputneticook, and running east to the St.
Jo%m, of which the Nerepis and Palfrey Hills are parts ; and another
range of trap rocks beginning near St. Andrews and ending in the
Shepody Mountains in Albert County.

6. The Rivers running into the Gulf of St. Lawrence are the Res-
tigoncire, about 200 miles long, draining with its tributaries the
Kedgwick, Metapediac (4 large Canadian tributary}, Mistouche, and
Upsalquitch, about 400 square miles; the Jacquet, Tattagouche,
Nepisiguit, 100 miles long and baving a cascade 20 miles up its
stream, which falls 140 feet, the Pokemouche, Caraquet, Tracadie,
Tabusintac, Miramichi, 215 miles long and 9 broad at its mouth,
formed by the North West (called by the Indians Minagua), and
South West Rivers, navigable for 108 miles, and draining——-with its
tributaries the Renous, Bartholomew, Taxis, Etienne, Cain’s, Sevogle,
&c.—the whole central district, the Kouchibouguac, Kouchibou-
guacis, Richibucto, Cocagne, and Shediac—the last noted for its
oysters. Those running into the Bay of Fundy are the Petitcodiac,
100 miles long, reoeiving the North River, Anagance, &c., the
Memramecook, Quaco, Musquash, Magaguadavic, 90 miles long,
Digdeguash and St. Croix, emptying the Chiputneticook Lakes, as
well as the Schoodic Lakes of Maine—besides the St. John, which
requires more minute notice, This noble river, the boast of New
Brunswick is the second in importance in British America. It is
above 450 miles long, navigable for ships 84 miles (to Fredericton),
and in the season for small steamers to Grand Falls (220 miles up),
while boats and canoes can nearly reach its source in the Sugar
Loaf Mountains in north-west Maine. Its basin occupies about
17,000,000 acres. Its chief feeders from the east are the St. Francis,
Madawaska, navigable for 30 miles, or to Temiscouata Lake, To-
bique, about 90 miles long, Keswick, Nashwaak, Becaguimic, Salmon
River (with Grand Lake and its outlet the Jemseg), Washademoak,
Bellisle, and Kennebecasis—the last 80 miles long. Those on
the west are the Aroostook from Maine—the largest tributary, being
navigable for boats about 100 miles, Eel River, the Meduxtnakeag,
Oromocto, and Nerepis.t There are meny islands in the middle
and Jower course of the river, the largest of which are Long, Mau-
ger's, and Oromocto Islands, and others in the course of the Kenne-
becasis, the chief of which are Loug and Darling’s Islands. This
last tributary ends in a finc open expanse called with propriety
Keunebecasis Bzy ; being rather a bay than a river. The part of the
main river into which this empties is called South Bay, above which

¥ Bald Mountain (21%0 feet) is the highest known land in the Province.

+ Besides these tributaries running in Mew Brunswick, the Black River,
Allagash, draining Ieron and Chamberlain Lakes, and the Fish River, drain-
ing the Eagle Lakes, run into it from Maine, hesides many smalier ones.
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is & very wide part called the Long Reach, opening into Bellisle
Bay, into which the Bellisle empties. At the Grand Falls the
stream descends 75 feet, forming, especially when the stream ruus
high, a most magnificent scene. The ledge of rocks near its mouth
forms, however, a great drawback to the advantages of this splendid
river.

7. Lakes.—The Oromocto, Magaguadavie, Nepisignit, and To-
bique rivers, beside others of less note, drain lakes of the same name.
Grand Lake, 30 miles long, drained by the Jemseg, is the largest in
the Province. Beside these are Loch Lomond, Lake Eutopia,
drained by the Magagunadavic, Lake George, drained by the Pokiok,
Eel Lake, drained by Eel River, Bear Lake, Shemogue Lake, &e.

8. The Climate is severe but healthy. Fogs, which, however,
extend but a short distance inland, prevail on the south coast chiefly
in the st mmer. The climate is most excessive in the inland parts,
Thus the thermometer at St. John ranges from 18° below to 88°
above zero, and at Richibucto from 20° below to 90° above ; while
at Fredericton the variation extends from 24° below to 95° above
that point. The mean temperaiure of the year for the Province is
44°, The snow is light and dry, and the frost by peuetrating so
far into the ground, helps the ploughing greatly, and has also tecd
ed to clear the ground by raising boulders to the surface—some
times from a depth of two or three feet. The snow usually covers
the ground from the middle of November to the end of April. The
spring is short and moist, with much unpleasant weather : the sum-
mer hot : the winter cold and dry: the autumn, called ¢ the fall,”
the most delightful time of year. On the whole the climate is
equal to that of central Europe, and average length of life good, and
the fever and ague of Canada unknown. Consumption is more
common than formerly, according to some—but this wants authen-
tication. .

The chief native animals are the bear, wolf, fox, elk, caribou, red
deer, beaver, otter, mink, muskrat, marten, lynx, racoon, porcupine,
ermine, and northern hare—all becoming rarer as settlers advance
further into the forest. Although much wanton waste of the game
occurred among the early settlers, the compact forests in the interior
will probably serve as preserves for some time to come. A similar
remark applies to the forests themselves. It is remarkable that the
fallow deer first appeared in 1818, in connection with the wolf,
which latter was not seen in Nova Scotia till 1845. Itissupposed
that the wolves drove the deer east into these provinces, Of birds
there are the wild goose, wild ducks in great variety, snipe, wood-
grouse, woodcock, plover in immense variety, and occasionally the
passenger pigeon.®  Insects, chiefly the mosquito and black fly, are
numerous and. troublesome in summer.

* Asthe Zoology and Botany of Nova Scotia have been more completely
examined than those of this Province, and as one description suffices for both,
we reserve a more complete account of them for the Articles on Nova Scotia,
and on the Natural History of:the Provinces.



THE LAST DECADE.

The newly finished decade was
ushered in with hopes of a long con-
tinuing peace. It was supposed by
the “Peace Party,” who held a con-
vention at Frankfort, that all nations
would be willing to submit their causes
of quarrel to arbitration, and that in
future the difficulties of states would
Dbe settled without any appeal to arms.
The experience of the ten years previ-
ous had been decidedly opposed to
such suppositions. Britain had sent
two expeditions against the ¢ Celes-
tinls,” had experienced bloody disaster
in the mountainous Afghan country,
and in the valleys of the Punjaud had
waged a successful war against the
Sikhg, the most warlike of all the tribes
of India. Continental Europe had
surged with 8 revolutionary tempest,
pot perhaps of so wild » character as
bad been seen heretofore, but one
which had been felt much more widely.
In America, also, & Mexican war had
been witnessed on the Northern con-
tinent, and in the Southern, much tur-
moil had existed.

Still it was fondly supposed that
the fifties were to be dedicated to
peace. Al nations were to flock to-
gether to the world’s metropolis, to
pay their adorations to this new deity
in a “Crystal Temple” there to be
erected. The wonderful enchanted
palace rose in grandeur. From all
lands people of every hue and race
came to show their productions and to
become acquainted with cach other.
Peace, after such a fraternal meeting,
must become the general wish, and
rivalry exist in arts and industry alone.
A Manchester millennium had dawned
upon the world. Punch of that day,
soid, that some of the ¢ Peace Party”
were afraid of annoyance from spar-
rows in thie temple itself, and that the
“Iron Duke” advised hawks as a pro-
perremedy for sparrows. Hawks were
procured, and a Aawk of that day bas
become an eagle and a wondrous one
in this, In a shorttime, and appear-
ing as a proper sequence to this peace-
worship, the warrior—the representa-
tive man of the first half of the century,
demanded a burial from a nation, and
received one, commensurate with s
gratitude and Ais fame. ¢ Waterloo
day,” argued the Peace Party, “should
no more be noticed, as such a rejoicing

3

for the restoration of peace, is really
au incentive to war.” A Napoleon
had accepted the presidential cheir of
republican France, and ruled her des-
tiny—review powder might offend him,
and ks was considered a peace man.

Nature herself however attacked the
peace maxims. Asiatic Cholern tra-
versed Europe, and visited America,
spreading terror and desolation over
all, showing that the war-spirit still
pervaded the very air we breathe.
“The Autocrat of all the Russias” next
disturbed the public tranquillity. The
wayward man was visited by a depu-
tation of doves from Manchester, who
expected to be able to show him the
extreme folly of strife. Strange to
sty, Alma, Inkerman, Balaclava, and
Sebastopol proved much more success-
ful advocates than the ¢ peace at any
price” disciples. Persia also required
to be informed that this is a world of
constables, and received that informas
tion at Bushire.

Material prosperity was still advanc-
ing. Telegraphs and railroads were
fast increasing and were even follow-
ing armnies to battle. Gold fevers and
the consequent shiftings of population,
brought fine ships a market. Syden-
ham Palace was built as a receptacle
for wonders in nature, in science and
in art. Submarine telegraphs were
suceessfully Iaid in European waters.
The question was eagerly asked : ¢ Can
the two worlds, old and new, be con-
nected " A cable was prepared and
successfully laid. Some few words had
passed between the continents wmore
quickly than the carth caospin on her
axis, when the line was snapped. Still
this was the feat of the decade.

Skill and capital were next employ-
ed on the Great Eastern. Picce by
picee rose this majestic monster of the
deep. ‘‘ A new era in naval architec-
ture has begun,” said the sanguine.
After many difficulties overcome, both
in labour and finance, the modern ark
swings at her moorings, proved man-
ageable and expiosive.  Her trials will
belong to the new decade.

While every one watched with great
interest these accessions to the world’s
wealth, Delhi echoed and re-echoed
murder shouts. A giant rebellion haw
begun, more wide-spread and terrible
than any that the British power had
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scen in the eastern empire.  Havelock,
the christian soldier, had fallen, and
had been replaced by Sir Colin, now
Lord Clyde; much blood shed and
vigorous action exerted before the
mutiny was suppressed.

War next appeared among its an-
cient haunts ; and upon the plains of
Lombardy, where, in the middle ages,
the almost bloodless battles of the Con-
dottieri had been fought so obstinately,
the most bleody and expeditious of all
wars has been waged. Science had
wrought great changes since the time
when Milan harness could turn off any
wmigsile. Blood can be more readily
shed now than ever it could be at any
previous time. Revolvers, Minie and
Enfieldrifles, have become the common
weapons, while the Armstrong and
several other guns have been tried with
more or less wonderful effects. The
¢ Celestials” also have lately expressed
their opinion as to the necessity of
war. During the decade the Ameri-
cans have much encouraged another
of their peculiar institutions, to wit,
filibustering ; the ablest of whose man-
agers has been a Mr. Walker, whose
propensities seem to argue his descent
from that other Walker whose exploits
acquired for him the sobriquet of
¢ Hookey.”"

Canada shows her *“Grand Trunk
Railway,” with its immense Victoria
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Bridge, as a proof of activity dwing
the decade.

In our own Province we have had
many jarrings, but of a more pacitic
nature than those of the old world.
That ardent wish for rapid advance-
ment, that characterised the first of the
decade, was here felt strongly. The
¢ Exhibition” and ¢ Railway Celebra-
tion” were public exponents of that
feeling. All the world was evidently
bent on an extension of trade, and
timber, as a matter of course, became
an article in eager demand. The *‘ Re-
ciprocity Treaty” also seemed to open
much wider fields for enterprise, andto
offer facilities that had not previously
existed. It was no wonder then that
people got flushed and ‘‘ spread them-
selves out” too far. The visit of the
Cholera marked the turn of the tide.
A depressed market with a large sup-
ply cooled the ardour of the specula-
tor, and materially hurt many through-
out this land. Still we exulted at the
victory of Sebastopol and had spirits
enough left to celebrate the laying of
the cable. We enter upon the mnew
decade with prospeets as good and
hopes as bigh as when we began the
last. Severe lessons were taught by it
—the wise will be instructed, no doubt,
and there is a proverb that gives en-
couragment to others also, to expect
infarmatien from experience.

SCHOLASTIC.

THOE OLD SCHOOLMASTER'S STORY.

When I taught a district school,
said he, I adopted it as a principle
to give as few rules to my scholars as
possible. I bad, however, one stand-
ing rule, which was, * Strive under all
eircumstances to do right,” and the text
of right, under all circumstances, was
the Golden Rule : ¢ AU things what-
soever ye would, that men should do to
ou, do ye cven so to them.’

If an offence was committed, it was
my invariable practice toask, “ Was it
right #” ¢ Was it doing as you would
be done by 2"

All my experience and observation
have convinced me that no act of 2
pupil ought to be regarded as an of-
fence, unless it be one when measured
by the standard of the Golden Rule.
During the last years of my teaching

the only tests I ever applied to anactof
which it was necessary to judge, were
those of the above questions. By this
course I gained many important ad-
vantages.

In the first place, the plea, “ You
have not made any rule against it,”
which for along time was a terrible
burden to me, lost all its power.

In the second place, by keeping
constantly before the scholars as a
standard of action, the single text of
right and wrong as one which they
were to apply to themselves, I was en-
abled to cultivate in them a deep feel-
ing of personal responsibility.

In the third place, I got a stronger
hold on their feclings, and acquired a
new power of cultivating and directing
them.

In the fourth place, I had the satis-
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faction of secing them become more
trathful, honest, trustworthy and man-
Iy in their intercourse with me, with
their friguds, and with each other.:

Once, however, I was sadly puzzled
by an appli¢ation of the principle, by
one of my scholars, George Jones—a
large boy—who partly through a false
feeling of honor, and partly through a
feeling of stubbornness, refused to
give me some information. The cir-
cumstances were these.

A scholar had played some trick
which had interrupted the exercises.
As was my custom, I called on the one
who.had done the mischief to come
forward. As no one started, I repeat-
ed the request, but with no success.
Finding that the culprit would not con-
fess his guilt, I asked George if he
knew who committed the offence ?

‘I did not do it,” was the reply.

“But do you know who did 2

“ Yes sir.”

“Who was it ?”

“1 do not wish to tell.” .

“But you must; itis my duty to
ask, and yours to answer me.”

“1 cannot do it sir,” said George
firnly.

“Then you wust stop with me after
school.”

e stopped as requested, but noth-
ing which I could urge would induce
him to reveal anything. At last, out
of patience with what I believed to be
the obstinacy of the boy, I said—

“Well George, I have borne with
youas long as cap, and you must
cither tell me or be punished.”

With a triumphant look, as though
conscious that he had cornered me by
an application of my favorite rule, he
replied, ‘I can’t tell you, because it
would not be right; the boy would
not like to have me tell of him, and
Il do as I'd be done by.”

A few years ecarlier I should have
deemed a reply thus given an insult,
and should have resented it accord-
ingly ; but experience and reflection
had taught me ihe folly of this, and
that onc of the most important appli-
cations of my oft quoted rule was—to
Judge of the motives of others as Twould
have them fjudge of mine. Yet, for a
moment, I was staggered. His plea
was plausible; lie might be honest in
making it ; I did not see in what res-
pect it was fallacious. I felt that it
would not do to retreat from my posi-
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tion, and suffer the offender to escape;
and yet that Ishould do a great injus-
tice by compelling aboy to doa thing
if he really bolicvod it to be wrong.

After a little pause, I gaid, “Well,
George, I do not wish you to do any
thing which is wrong, or which con-
flicts with our Golden Rule. We will
leave this for to-night, and perhaps you
will alter your miud before to-morrow.

I saw him privately before school,
and found him more firm in the refu-
sal than ever. After the devotional
cxercises of the morning, I began to
question the scholars on various points
of duty, and led the conversation to
the Golden Rule.

¢ Who,” I asked, “are the persons
to whom, as members of this school,
you ought to do as you would be done
by? Your parents, who support you
and send you here ? Your schoolmates,
who areengaged in the same work with
yourselves? The citizens of the town,
who, by taxing themselves, raise mo-
ney to pay the expenses of thisschool?
The school committee, who take so
great an interest in your welfare? Your
teacher ? Or the scholar, who carelessly
or wilfully commits some offence against
good order

A hearty ‘“Yes" was responded to
every question.

Then, addressing George, I said,
“ Yesterday, Iasked youwho had com-
mitted a certain offence. You refused
to tell me, because you thought it
would not be doing as you would be
doue by. Inow ask you to reconsider
the subject. On one side, are your
parents, your schoolmates, the citizens
of the town, the school committee, and
your teacher—all deenly interested in
everything affecting the prosperity of
this school. On the other side, i§ the
boy who by his act has shown himself
ready to injure these. To which party
will you do as you would be done by ¢

After a moment’s pause, he said,
““to the first. It was William Brown
who did it.”

My triumph, or rather the triumph
of the principle, was complete and the
lesson was as deeply felt by the other
members of the school as by him for
whom it was specially designed.

R. 1. Schoolmaster.

“THE OHILD IS FATHER OF THE MAN.”
Wordsworth's saying was never
more aptly illustrated than by the fol-




20

lowing anecdote of Henry Brougham,
the school boy, which is found in Cock-
burn’s ¢ Memorials of his Time.”
‘t Brougham made hie first oxplosion
while in Frazer's class (at the High
School of Edinburgh). IHe dared to
differ from Frazer, a hot but good na-
tured old fellow, on some small bit of
Latinity. The master like other men
in power, maintained his own infalli-
bility, punished the rebel, and flatter-
ed himself that the affair was over.
But Brougham re-appeared next day,
loaded with books, returned to the
charge before the whole class, and
compelled honest Luke to confess that
he was wrong. This made Brougham
famous throughout the whole school.
I remember, as well as if it had been
yesterday, having had him pointed
out to me ag ¢ the fellow who had beat
the master” It was then that I first
saw him.”

EDUCATION.

0'er wayward childhood would’st thou
hold firm rule,

And sun thee in the light of happy
faces;

Love, Hope, and Patience, these must
be thy graces,

And in thine own heart let them first
keep school.

For, as old Atlas on his broad neck

places
Heaven’s starry globe, and there sus-
tains it ;—so
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Do these upbear the little world below

Of Education. Patience, Love, and
Hope,—

Methinks, I see them grouped in seem-
Iy show,

The straitened arms upraised, the
palms aslope,

And robes that touching, as adown
they flow,

Distinetly blend, like snow embossed
in snow.

O part them never! If Hope prostrate

lie,
Love too will sink and die.

But Love is subtle, and doth proof
derive

From her own life that Hope is yet
alive 5

And, bending o’er with soul-transfus-
ing eyes,

And the soft murmurs of the mother
dove,

‘Woos back the fleeting spirit, and half
supplies:—

Thus Love repays to Hope what Hope
first gave to Love.

Yet haply there will come a weary day,
When overtasked at length

Both Love and Hope beneath the load
give way.

Then, with a statue’s smile, a statue’s
strength,

Stands the mute sister, Patience, no-
thing loth,

And both supporting, does the work of
both, Coleridge,

REVIEWS.

Idylls of the King.—Tennyson has
never yet been, in the common accep-
tation of the phrase, ¢ a people's poet.”
He has always appeared to us to appeal
to the sympathies of the very sclect,
and has paid the penalty in the narrow-
ing of his literary fame. "Tiis May
Queen and Charge of the Six Hundred
however, warmed the popular heart
towards him; and this, hislast and best
work, has raised him to the zenith of
his popularity. The theme is one well
suited to his peculiar forte ; corbining
opportunities for that chivalresque de-
votion to knightly scenes which he had
shown in his Morte d’Arthur, &c., as
well as for the vein of exquisite ten-
derness which In Memoriam proves
him to possess, The Idylls have their

blemishes, doubtless; but some of the
passages seem to us unequalled by
those of any living poet. The drama-
tic interest is well sustained through-
out—the three best being intimately
connected both in their actors and ac-
tion, and the only one of the four which
presents any very salient points to the
eye of the critic being apart in subject
from the rest which would indeed be
more nearly perfect without it. To
our taste the second and fourth are
the best of the ceries. The verse,
though monotonous, is very musical ;
and richly studded with rare and start-
ling imagery. The gentle Laureate
has fully atoned for his poor maudlin
Maude, by blotting out the memory of
her crazy snatches of rhyme with these
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melodious Jays of a half forgo'ten past;
and forcibly bringing to our miunds the
line of Keats :—

“ A thing of beanty is a joy forever.”

The Westminster Review for October
abounds in excellent reading, as usual.
With the first article, ndvocating in-
creas ed attention to the militia and
volunteer defence of the Mother Coun-
tey, we have liitle to do; unless we
follow her example in this respect in
Buitish America. The article on Rous-
geau, while making such an apology
for his principles as we should expect
from the known tenets of the ¢ West-
minster,” gives as fair an expost of the
weak points in his personal character
as one could wish. In the articles enti-
tled * Modern poets and poetry.of Ita-
ly,” * Garibaldi,” and * Bonapartism
in Italy"—the Review shows its hearty
sympathy for the great cause of Italian
independence, and its faith in Italia’s
intellectual as well as social resuseita-
tion: a faith far from groundless,
while Italy after centuries of coercion
can still boast a Victor Emanuel, a
Cavour, and a Garibaldi; and still is
animated by the patriot strains of Al-
fieri, Leopardi, Marchetti, Giusti, and
Poerio. Marchetti laments his fallen
country thus:—

Upon the shore deserted and oppressed

Stands Italy, once queen of realms,
begirt

With diadem of glory {—humbled now,

Aad strewed with ashes—see, she
wrings her hands

Aud groans in agony—but it is well,

At length she feels her suffering and
her shame.

A Poerio echoes the same feeling

in .8 “Speranze,” where he indig-

nantly scouts the idea that Italy is

dead :—

Why then these Austrian hosts which
night and day

Watch every movement, menaee every
word ?

How! Can the dead arise in armed
array,

Can the dead seize the lance or wield
the sword ?

No, no! 'Tis not the silence of the

grave,
Hark! o’er our shores the waves of
hope are breaking, [to save,
‘We yet have hearts to beat and hands
They only need the signal for awaking!
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The iron tread of despot's armed heel,
The long and bitter martyrdom of

yenvs, .

"Twas needed—all—the patriot’s heart
to steel,

Freedom must be baptized in blood
and tears.

Ttaly dead! The memory of the past

Still bids us hopes of brighter duys to
cherisgh ;

Strike then, mylyre?! thy loudest note
-—thy last,

And ¥id her sons throw off the yoke,
or perish.

The article on * Bonapartism in
Ttaly” shows clearly how little can be
expected from Napoleon the Little, if
as he has heretofore done, and as his
Idées Napoléoninnesindicate, he treads
in the footsteps of Napoleon the Great.
The article is a rapid but complete
glance at the parricidul wrongs a Cor-
sican inflicted on a country which may
to all intents and purposes be called his
fatherland : showing that the olddLom-
bard sceptre which he grasped in 1805
wasindeed n rod of iron. The narra-
tive pauses in its course to dwell on a
fine contrast presented in the celebrat-
ed passage of the Alps. We have all
seen the common representation of
the scene, where le petit Caporal in
the foreground is mounted on a most
rampant charger at the very snmmit
of St. Bernard, and in utter defiance of
the laws of gravitation. The true pic-
ture is here very differently given:—

¢ Bonaparte was mounted on a vi-
gorous mule, sagacious and sure foot-
ed, led by s mountaineer. The story
is as beautiful asa poetic legend of
the time of Charlersagne. The young
muleteer was a lover, with whom the
stranger, buttoned to the throat in a
plain grey surtout, entered freely into
conversation, for Bonaparte, who de-
spised men, despised no means of sa-
tisfying his insatiable thirst of inquiry.
The simple muleteer believed that the
intercst his answers excited, was on
his personal account, and so he told
his story. It is an every-day one, and
yet seems never commonplace. He
was a lover too poor to marry. His
ambition must have set Bonaparte's
active imagination making strange
contrasts. He had marched as a con-
queror over the three great scenes of
sncient and modern civilization. He
had conquered Italy, the inheritor of
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Grecek and Roman learning, the creat-
or of Christianart. He had deposed the
head of the second and greater Rome.
He had then passed into Egypt, the
land of the Ptolemies, the source of
Pagan science and philosophy—and
having spread a hecatomb of Egypt's
oppressors at the base of the colossal
tombs of the Pharaobs, eclipsed the
deeds of the Crusaders in tbe land of
Palestine, and here he was now think-
ing of the burning glories of the de-
sert amongst the snows of the sublimn-
est country of Europe, and subduing
nature to his will, as he had bowed
empires. He with that expansive elas-
ticity of spirits which dilutes the breast
breathing mountain air—he following
the footsteps of Charlemagne, already
felt his brow encircled with the Iron
Crown of Lombardy, while bis hand
grasped the sceptre of the Empire of
the West.  As he thought so, a fellow-
creature by his side, fashioned in the
same Almighty image, sighed after
the apparent impossibility of a chalet,
with its overbanging roof casting off
the winter snow, and garnering the
fruits of harvest under its eaves, and
a dear wife making the window musi-
cal with the sound of the spinning-
wheel, while his whole empire was
bounded by a little back stream, and
2ll his subjects the winged and four-
footed denizens of the farm. The
poor man’s tale, like low musie, rather
uided than impeded the hero's reflec-
tions. When he alighted at the mo-
nastery of St. Bernard, Bonaparte dis-
aissed his guide with a note to the
administrator of the army.  Although
the poor fellow did not in the least
divine its contents—the reader may.
The band of the modern Charlemagne
endowed the muleteer with the means
of living more happily than the divor-
cer of Josephine, and the baflled son-
in-law of an Austrian Emperor.”

In the article on the Atlantic Ocean”

the project of the unlucky Cable, is
yet hopefully dealt with, the fact that
nearly 4,000 words were actually sent
across is dwelt on, and hopes still held
out of the final success of some future
attempt.

The last Londvn Quarterly has also
come to hand. The first article on
the History of Architecture, is a well-
written resumé of the subject, enforc-
ing and enlarging on the fact that “no
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individual ever invented a new style
in any part of the world,” and that all
additions to our knowledge of this
most interesting science tend to prove
that ‘there is one unbroken connexion
between the earliest styles of the an-
cient world and those of the present
day. In the nextarticle, New Zealand,
t the Britain of the South,” is treat-
ed of. A quarter of a century ago, it
was one of the most savage of the
South Sea Archipelagoes, yet the early
intercourse with it showed that though
it might be a Jand of Anthropophagi,
the heads of its men certainly did not
‘¢ grow beneath their shoulders™—for,
unlike savagesgenerally, they despised
baubles, while “iron was a passion
with them.” *“ An old chief followed
a nmissionary for weeks intent on the
acquisition of an axe. Having ex-
hausted his stock of tempting equiva-
lents, he lastly offered bis Zead, which
was handsomely tatooed,” to be sent
properly cured to the missionary after
his death for a museum curiosity.
Among such a people progress was
soon made; they learned the English
language, adopted partially the Eng-
lish dress, read the Scriptures in Eng-
lish or in their native Maori, and have
become quite an orderly, business-like,
nay, almost eivilized race. Cannibal-
ism died out nearly 20 years ago, and
to refer to the times, when, in the
words of Sydney Smith, a guest might
chance to be asked at table whether
he preferred a slice of boiled trader,
or a little of the potted missionary—
would be to insult the modern Maori.

*What author of romance would
venture to represent, so soon after the
period of cannibal feasts and blood-
thirsty wars, the actors in these scenes
assembled together at a meeting to
promote the spread of Christinnity
among the beathen people of the
neighboring islands ; gratefully ac-
knowledging the benefits they had
derived from their own Christian
teachers; quoting from Scripture the
command to ‘go into all the world
and preach the Gospel to every cre-
turc; animating each other to spread
the Christian work ; and contributing
according to their means in aid of the
newly founded Melanesian Mission ?
or to picture to himself or his readers
native children of New Zealand, neatly
clad in English dresses, assembled for
Chsistian worship on the sabbath-day
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chanting the ¢ Magnificat,) and the
¢ Nunc Dimittis,” and singing in Eng-
lish the ¢ Evening Hymn,” in a manner
to put to shame many an English
congregation.”

As regards the political condition
of the natives, though they yet remain
generally under their chiefs in their
clans:—

“The constitution places the native
race on a political equality with the
British colonists; and there is, the-
oretically, nothing to prevent a chief
or any individual of the native com-
munity from becoming a representa-
tive in the Provincial Legislatures or a
member of ihie General Assembly. The
political franchise, howerver, does not
appear to be yet appreciated.”

Then with respect to their social
condition and mutual relation to the
colonists :—

“Each European settlement has
now attracted to its vicinity, or con-
tains, mixed up with its white inhabi-
tants, & considerable Maori population,
in which casec both races form one
harmonious community connected to-
gether by commercial and agricultural
pursuits, professing the same faith, re-
sorting to the same courts of justice,
joining in the same public sports,
standing mutually to each other in the
relation of lsndlord and tenant, and
thus insensibly forming one people.”

Auckland, the capital, placed like
Corinth, on a narrow isthmus between
two noble harbors, isa very flourish-
ing place. And what a description is
this of the scenery round New Ply-
mouth !— .

“ A combination of stream and for-
est, glade and valley, and fields dotted
with cattle or waving with corn, and
thesymmetrical cone of Mount Egmont
overlooking all, rising 8000 feet into
the sky, its sides clothed with magni-
ficent forests of deep and never-failing
verdure.” The town itself is ¢ snugly
planted on the margin of a beach, em-
bosomed amid gentle hills and watered
by numerous streams, aad displays its
granite church and chapels, its Jittle
mills and snug hostelries, custom-
house, post-office, stoves, and primitive
shops, but ‘affecting no town airs,
stands cut before the world a robust,
hearty looking village, famed through-
out the land for troops of rosy chil-
dren, pretty women, fat meat, and
tivers of Devonshire cream.’”
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At Otago in the south the Scotch
have made 2 settlement ““ and the emi-
grants from the northern portion of
our igland scem determined to main-
tain in New Zealand the same position
relatively to their English fellow-coto-
nists as in Great Britain. They have
taken possession of one of the extre-
miti8§, and that the coldest, of the
country ; and, unless they are greatly
misrepresented, they manifest an un-
mistakeable desire to keep it entirely
to themselves.”

The mean annual temperature is 55°,
with very slight variation, and “no
gingle locality in Europe has & tem-
perature during the whole year like
New Zealand.” As regards her re-
sources :—

*She is, by nature and by position,
the granary, dairy, farm, brewery,
and orchard of the South Pacific, and
is capable of producing for the Old
World markets an annual export of
wool, and tallow alone worth four to
five millions sterling.”

The exports in 1856 were worth
£320,000 sterling—the imports £710,-
000—the revenue £180,000. The
article sums up as follows :—

“In other regions of the world,
England has by conquest extended
largely the bounds of her dominion—
the result of many a brillant victory.
But what was won by the sword, and
that which is held by the sword, by
the sword may also perish. In New
Zealand the issue still is pending, and
the victory yet unwon. But jf it shall
be given to the founders of thiscolony
to be also the instruments of preserv-
ing a barbarous native race, and of
raising them in the scale of civilization
to a level with themselves, then,
crowned with these unwonted blessings
the first-fruits of & coming age, the
colonization of these islands will be
one of the noblest conquests in the
annals of our history ; and New Zea-
land, already the cradle of civilization
ard the dayspring of light to the hea~
then people of the Southern Seas, will
be, indeed, the brightest ornament in
the borders of the empire.”

To the next article, on the *“ Geo-
graphy and Biography of the Old Tes-
tament,” it ie impossible to do justice
by any critique or extracts. We read
it through with unmingled pleasure.
A masterly article against some trai-
torous attacks on the authenticity of
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the miracles of the Bible that have ap-
peared from the pen of one in the
ranks of the English clergy ; an able
critique on Tennyson, and some others
of less general interest, finish this
number.

Blackwood i3 hardly as brilliant as
usual this year. The interest of the
Luck of Ladysmede is waning, though
a crisis in the work secmns approach-
ing. But what a contrast in ability
to the last novel in this serial ! Some
French works seem to be throwing ad-
ditional light on the vexed question of
Mary, Queen of Scots. The articles on
the recent adventures in Eastern Afri-
ca are interesting, and in dealing with
Florence and its associations, Black-
wood i3 dealing with a theme that will
never lost its charm. The policy of a
French alliance in China, is, we think
very wisely questioned, asthe interests
of the two nations in Chinese affairg,
can never really be in common. Black-
wood is already seeing or fancying
trouble in India, in consequence of the
new mode of administration—but we
think there has hardly enough time
elapsed to enable any sound judgment
to be pronounced on the matter.

The Atlantic Monthlyfor December,
sustains the high character of that
Magazine. “Samuel Absalom,” re-
presenting, if his name may be allowed
to be taken as a criterion, the great
uncombed and probably unshaven of
the West, does not much interest us,
except by his candor. * The Minister’s
Wooing” ends well. We think Mrs.

GLEANINGS.

Stowe's credit will not suffer from the
work, although we object to fiction
being made a vehicle for the convey-
ance of religious, political, or meta-
physical dogmas ; believing it should
be merely a picture of human action
and passion. Tom Painc is finally dis-
posed of, much to our relief as regular
readers of the Atlantic, as we regard
han asa man, concerning whom the
less that is said the better. The “Au-
rora Borealis,” though not very deeply
scientific perhaps, is good reading.
“The Professor” closes for the year
with a neat tableau. We have not
been so much gratified with his papers
as with those of his predecessor—
the Autocrat’s speculations abound-
ing more in materials for deep
thought, than any combination of cha-
racters & Boston boarding house is
likely to produce. The article called
“Strange countries for to see,” is,
lowever, the gem of the number—the
quotations in it most happily chosen,
and the whele sparkling with humor
and fine sentiment.

The New Map of the Provinceis a
creditable production, both in material
and design. It should be in every
merchant’s office in the city and coun-
try. The map would perhaps have
been improved if the Province itself
were drawn on a larger scale, so as to
take up the whole map; and the hill
ranges are not brought outin so bolda
relief as they might be by more conti-
nuousshading, instead of merely mark-
ing isolated peaks. The statistics added
are valuable, and well closen.

GLEATINGS.

It is safer to afiront some people
thau to oblige them ; for the better a
man deserves, the worse they will
speak of him.—Sencea.

As a profligate never looks into his
conscience, because he can see noth-
ing there but what terrifies and af-
frights him, makes him moody and
melancholy ; so a sinking tradesman
cares not to look into his books, be-
cause the prospect there is dark and
dismal.

Itis good discretion not to make
too much of any man at the first ; be-
cause onc cannot hold out that pro-
portion.—Lord Bacon.

Some men do wisely to counterfeit
reservedness, to keep their chests al-
ways locked—not for fear any one
should steal treasures thence, but lest
some one should Jook iz and see that
there is notbing to steal.

Affectation is a greater enemy to
the face than the smallpox.—St. Ev-
remond.

If we read the history of bodily dis-
orders, we arc astonished that men
live; if of cures, we are still more as-
tonished that they die.

Few people know hovw to be old.—
La Rochefoucauld.




