Technical and Bibliographic Notes / Notes techmques et bibliographiques

The institute has attempted io obtain the best origina!
copy available for filming. Features of this copy which
may be bibliographically unique, which may alter any
of the images in the reproduction, or which may
significantly change the usual method of filming, are
checked below.

Coloured covers/
Couverture de couleur

Covers damaged/
Couver ture endommagée

| Cover title missing/

AN
[:I Covers restored and/or {aminated/
Couverture restaurée et/ou pelliculée
]: f e titre de couverture manque

Coloured maps/
Cartes géographiques en couleur

Coloured ink (i.e. other than blue or black}/
Encre de couleur (i.e. autre quie bleue o4 noire)

‘ | Coloured plates and/or illustrations/
Planches et/ou illustrations en couleur

Bound with other material/
Relié avec d'autres documents

:l Tight binding may cause shadows or distortion
along interior margin/

La reliure serrée peut causer de I'ombre ou de la
distorsion le long de la marge intérieure

Blank leaves added during restoration may appear
within the text. Whenever possible, these have
been omitted from filming/

11 se peut que certaines pages blanches ajoutées
lors d’une restauration apparaissent dans le texte,
mais, lorsque cela était possible. ces pages nont
pas été filmées.

D Additional comments:/
Commentaires supplementaires:

L’Institut a microfilmé le meilleur exemplaire qu‘il

lui a été possible de se procurer. Les détails de cet
exemplaire qui sont peut-8tre unigques du point de vue
bibliographique, qui peuvent modifier une image
reproduite, ou qui peuvent exiger une modification
dans la méthode normale de filmage sont indiqués
ci-dessous.

Coloured pages/
Pages de couleur

= Pages damaged/ ]
Pages endommagées

Pages restored and/or laminated/
Pages restaurées et/ou pelliculées

l . [ Pages discolaured, stained or foxed/
-1 Pages décolarées, tachetées ou piquées

[ Pages detached/
v Pages détachées

7} Showthrough/
Transparence

Quality of print varies/
Qualiteé inégale de I'impression

Continuous pagination/
/ Pagination continue

includes index{es)/
Comprend un {des) index

Title on header taken from:/
Le titre de I'en-téte provient:

Title page of issue/
Page de titre de la livraison

Caption of issue/
Titre de départ de la livraison

Masthead/
Geénérique {périodiques) de la livraison

This item is filmed at the reduction ratio checked below/
Ce document est filmé au taux de réduction indiqué ci-dessous.

10X 14X 18X 22X 26X 30X

12X 16X 20X 24X 28X 32x



R Y

3

bt

%

2

Ty

5 St

s e s e d

’
W

.
ekl e

IREX XK KX ¥

.

%2

bl

§

&

AR

S = e

ey

-

BARKER'S |
CANADIAN MAGAZINE.

Vou 1. KINGSTON, MARCH, 1847. No. 11

« fosendo doclring wiget)

&
CONTENTS. :

PAaE. §:

Altham—a Tale, (by John S. Cummins, Esq.).oveniiiiiieiiinniainnaae. 557 g;:

Pickings from our Arch(l‘)xvcs (b) a bccrclar)) ... 8% k534

Canadizn Frog Song... ... 585 N

The Disappointment (Izy Fu-) .... 586 N

Deer-stalking, (by Cinng)..... ... 587

Ronus for the Conservatives. ... 599

It mc'-m ... 600

The Ld:lm'* Txblc. s 601

... 611
Kingston pr.ccs currenl. .oveietonens tereratenieremeae s teata s ne e nianans 612 J

Mantreal prices cum-nl

Ldward John Barkor, M. D. ..........Kingston. i
R.& C. Chalmers «vviveevsnnenn. ... Montreal

Scebie & Balfour «oeevieevivene. ... Toronlo.

Simmonds & Ward ...cevvvveveveo...Barge Yard, Lom}on.

%23
&
g
3
B
%
Burgess & Stringer..... .o evs..... Broadway, NewYork. §

PRICE—TEIN SHILLINGS PER ANNUM, IN ADVANCE.

RKINGSTON:

PRINTED AT THE ATEENEUX.

1847.




Coae
vo

BARKER’S
CANADIAN MONTHLY MAGAZINE.

Vor. 1. KINGSTON, MARCH, 1847. No. 11.

ALTHAM.*

BY JOHN S. CUMMINS, ESQ.

CHAPTER XVIII.

¢ Beshrew me but I Jove her heartily ;
For she is wise, if I can judge of her;
And fair she is, if that mine eyes be true ;
And true she is, as she hath proved herself;
And therefore, like herself, wise, fair and true,
Shall she be placed in my constant heart.”

Merchant of Venice.

Halifax iz proverbially gay and hospitable at all times—
more particula~ly during war ; but.neVer was it more remark-
ably so than on the Shannoa’s arrival. It required all Jona-
than’s previous bragging to give such zest to'so usual an occur-
rence then, as that of an enemy’s frigate of slightly superior,
force being brought in; but the American navy of the day
consisted but of a few frigates, to which, kowever, we had
scarcely one of anything Liike equal force to oppose. Had
Captain Brooke captured a Frenchman of the same superiority,
little, comparatively speaking would have been thought of it.
Uncle Sam had entirely suceeeded in persuading himself, and
more than half convincing such of our countrymen as were
ignorant of naval affairs, that at sea his prowess was un-
equalled. It was therefore that such gratulation was expressed
when the first action of nearly equal ships, set the question so
effectually at rest.

As to the capture of a solitary frigate, it was.a matier of no
importance to England, and the loss could be but slightly felt by
the United States; but morally considered, it was a conquest.
The infant navy of America could only hope to coasole their
country for the total destruction of her foreign commerce,
(which it was unable to protect,) by triumphs in single actions’
of equal ships, and hitherto their rulers and Press had furnished
the people with an gbundant harvest of  glorious news,” rating
sloops of 10 and 18 guns, as “ fine frigates,” when taken from

* Continued frogn Numbser 10, page 540.
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us, and glorifying the readers of their « naval chronicles,” by
similar Yankee tricks. The respective forces of the Chesa-
peake and the Shannon were, hnwever, too well known to be
much falsified ; still the proceedings of the court of enquiry,
which reported on the causes of the capture of the fermer,
shewed how sore the parties composing it felt, and that there
was at least no indisposition on their parts to lessen the na-
tional discomfiture, by the grossest misrepresentation of all
kinds. '

It was for the above reasons that the everloyal Novascotians
vied with each other in féting Captain Brooke and his officers.
Old Smith was on his pins again—merely evincing (whence
arising, of course we know not) a mercuria! indisposition to
sit guietly for a moment at a time. The Admiral had at once
confirmed his promotion, and the old fellow was in the seventh
heaven. As usual, Annesley and he were inseparalle. Jem-
my was a handsonie gentlemanlike lad, and was in great request
at all the shines. Amongst the Halifax belles, his acquaintance
was extended, and despite his junior rank, we doubt whether
Captain Brooke himself was considered a nrore desirable part-
ner, at least by the young ladies themselves. Now and then
a mamma did certainly maneuvre to ‘sever her fair daughters
from the handsome mid, but often in vain. Few partners are
so acceptable to the lassies as a good looking little middy—
the dear young saltees are so full of fun and frolic, so
gallant, so frank, and yet so polished when in ladies’ so-
ciety. Salt water and French polish differ essentially, and
the gun-room is by no means noted for the elegance of its
intercourse ; yet who of either sex, whether young or old, has
associated with its occupants ashore, and not been delighted ¥’
The young scamps are always welcome companions, more es-
pecially to ladies of their cwn age ; they are indeed generally

¢« Variable as is the shade,
By the light quivering aspen made,”
in their ZLiaisons, which, though too often entered on with the
sole intention of spending the passing hour, sometimes are for
the moment sincere as they are brief. Wz know not in which
of these classes to place a flower on which Annesley’s shipmates
quizzed him—its object was certainly well calculated to excite
the latter—whilst the actual cautery which she unsparingly
applied to his romance, shewed that ‘she at least was yet free
from the rankling of the boy-god’s arrows. _Annesley was proud
of her asa partner, (for she was the belle of Halifax,) and delight-
ed in her society, for, unless when he presumed too far, she was
gentleness herself. Her well informed mind reflected warmly on
Ahis boyish generosity, and the innate nobleness of his thoughts.
In his quiet moments he sought her approval of each projected
action, and if he read it not in her soft blue eye, felt that he
must be wrong ; but if she smiled on thoughts which she read,
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though but half expressed, that sunny smile assured his waver-
ing judgment. Did he love her 7—perhkaps he had, were it not
that reminicences which scarcely assumed a tangible form,
were ever present, arming him in proof against master cupid’s
assaults. If the sly boy’s arrows had touched him in by-gone
days, it was but to produce for the moment pleasant pain, and
when he remembered Isabella Brock, he felt but the happier
in the recollection of their youthful friendship ; but his heart
had never reflecied, when alone, another image. In the sweet
girl whose evening companion he now constantly was, he un-
consciously worshipped her likeness, for in many respects they
were alike. At all events their alliance gave pleasurc to each-—
neither was of an age to detect the lurking quagmire beneath
the fresh wreaths of foilage on which they sported—

« Their ways were ways of pleasuntness,”
and thoughtless and joyous was .heir path.

I~ .

On such terms was Aunnesley with , the second
daughter of Sir , the highly esteemed Governor of
Nova Scotia, at whose house the kind mention of his Captain
had made him always welcome, and where we take up the too
long neglected threud of our story.

Government House was brilliantly lighted up. No absurd
conventionality closed its hospitable doors to the wealthy and
well iInformed mercantile community whose presence, with that
of their wives and blooming daughters, formed one of its chief
attractions. The crowded saloons were gay as morning—fair
forms twined the mazy dance to the delicious music of a mili-
tary band, sortened by distance. The glittering uniform of the
soldier, mingled wvith the more tasteful one of the sailor, and
the chaste plain dress of the civilian—the sweet influence of
woman shed its balmy influence around, and all svas happiness
as perfoct as is allowed io us here below. The brave -old
soldier whose half century of service had been rewarded by
bis Sovereign with the Government of the Colony, hung on
his daughter’s chair, interchanging with its occupant and our
hero, that light chat which forms the staple of our usual inter-
course.

« Why are you not dancing, my Mary.”

<] have been, papa, and am a little tired, besides I hardly
like dancing with a new acquaintance. and the officers who
have arrived to-day are the only partners who have offered—
to them I have pleaded fatigue.”

«] did not expect such an accusatign from youn, Miss Mary,”
cried Annesley, “ I am not a very new acquaintance. I hope,
‘siir, you do not imagine that I have not pressed Miss Mary to

ance.

“¥ou know Mr. Annesley J had twice danced with you
before, so you cannot complain.”
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« am not given to complaining, lady, more especiallywhen
ou grant me the more enviable gratification of your society
in a quiet chat.”

The old General’s calin eye rested for an instant or two, first
on his daughter and then on Annesley, with a questioning
glance—no consciousness tinged either cheek. .

“You are right to reserve yourself, Mary, I hope to do
myself the honor of presenting t7 you one of the most agreeable
young men I have for some time met. He is aide-de-camp to
the General who accompanied the new arrival—I wonder the
party has not arrived.”

A glance passed with electric rapidity between the young
people. After our elucidation, was it coquetry? we fancy
not: a sufficiently jealous feeling may exist between two young
people of different sexes, without bordering on love or its
subordinate phases. The Governor passed on todo the honors
of his house to others, and Aunnesley continued t& chat with his
former partner ; they criticised the different parties who now
flew by in the fascinating waltz, or swept through the more
stately quadrille. A movement took place at the door of the
room, and even the sweet tones of Mary's voice were unheeded ;
for with his daughters leaning on each arm, and his uniform
decked with the aiguillette of a general officer, the father of Alice
and Isabella entered, followed by Mountmorris ashis aid. Scarce-
iy a year had passed since Annesley had been their uncle’s guest
at Mountjoy Square, yet in that brief space his favorite Isabella
had ripened into womanhood ; had she not been in company
with her father and sister, he could scarcély haye recognised
her, at least at first sight. Sparkling eyes and lovely forms
had surrounded him during the evening, ard ‘he had enjoyed
the association with the zest which a sailor alongican feel ; but
amongst them, to his eye at least, noné coild ‘compare with
Isabella; his senses wandered to long passed scenégias he gazed
on her. Mary at length perceived his ‘abstraction, . -

“ May I ask, Mr. Annesley what it is whichprevents your
answering me.” _ SR

“ Pardon my rudeness—I am certzsin ‘you will, when I tell
you that General Brock and his daughters have been amongst
the kindest friends of my boyhood, and that until this instant I
was not aware that they were in America.”

“They must be the arrivals of whom my father spoke—
pray let no idle ceremony detain you from your friends.”

Had Mary entertained even a latent feeling for our hero, his
meeting with the Brocks_would have paineg her, but it was
not 0; she esteemed and liked him as an acquaintance, but
that was all ; it was therefore that she feit unmixed pleasure at
seeing him most heartily received by the veteran and Lord
Mountmorris, whilst the Generzl’s youngest daughter testified
ber surprise and pleasure by soft blushes. The observant eye



ALTHAM. 5681

uf a female friend reads our hearts ere their pulsations are
rightly construed by ourselves, and Mary had already sketched
a shining future for Annesley and Isabella Brock, ere they had
exchanged their biushing greetings.

The surprise felt by Jemmy and the General’s party, was
mutual, but did not equal the pleasure which the meeting
afforded. Sir Isaac took the earliest opportunity of withdraw-
ing with Annesley and Mourfmorris to an unoccupied card-
room, and seating himself, saia—

“ We fancied you still with Mr. Bushe’s uncle, working
away in the Attorney’s office. How, in the name of fortune,
have you been metamorphosed into a navy officer 7”

“ The tale is a long one, sir; but if you can afford me a few
minutes, 1 will condense it.”

¢ Let us hear it, my boy.”

Jemmy briefly told his tale, in delicacy to Mountmorris, sup-
pressing his suspicions that Lord Altham was his evil genius.

«’Tis a wonderful story, Annesley,” said the General, after
musing for a few minutes, *and beyond my comprehension ;
but Mr. Quill shall make all clear—my utmost endeavors shall
be exerted to punish the scoundrel, and do, you right. Take
an opportunity to introduce me to your gallant Captain—I
long to make his acquaintance, were it only to thank him for
his kindness to you; and now let us rejoin the girls, they are
no doibt-as-curious as their old father to hear your adventures.”
Of course -youtake up your quarters at my house for the
few days I;‘i‘éﬁgiixi here, at jeast when duty doesnot intervene.”

Notwithstanding ‘the delicacy_which had prevented Anaes-
ley’s touching::on any point in his history, which might lead
suspicion towards: Lord Altham, a chill oppressed the heart of
Mountmorris, asihe. proceeded, and the most painful of all
doubts, that-of--a loved fathei’s honor, fell on his spirit and
cloudedi}g;iéibréw; he' coild ' not help remembering the unac-
countable:dislikeievincedby Lord Altham to Annesley afier
his wound;jand:theprohbiticn so strongly insisted on against
their intimacy. He-was also aware that just before he left, Mr.
Quill had been appointed ageat to the estates in Galway, and
Jemmy’s abstraction happening scarcely. a month after,—the
whole subject was shrouded in painful mystery.

They rejoined the ladies, who gladly renewed their ac-
quaintance with Aanesley, questioning him as opportunity
offered. Alice’s attention was soon taken up with Mountmor-
ris, whose depression she perceived. They had met only that
day, after a long absence, during which the young nobje had
been with his regiment, from which he was recalled by an
order to await General Brock's arrival at Halifax, and to at-
tach himself to his staff. Short as had been the period of
their reunion, much of deep importance to the happiness of
both had passed, and though no espress troth had been ex-
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changed, yet each theant wag glowing with happiness, when
they .entered the Govennqr’s house, Tt vrag therefore that the
gloomy abstraction which he manifested, on rejoining their
party, after the conversation with Annesley, almost instantly
attracted Alice’s attention and fond sympathy.

“You have heard ;|| tidings, Edward—or something has oc-
curred to pain you,” '

“Much, sweet Alice—Annesley has heen most infamously
treated and placed in the power of pirates, from which a
tissue of good fortune alone hag delivered him.”

' ’
and although “this does not absolve the umintentional authors
i uffortune, surely there js nothing to regret”’

“ Not on his behalf, certainly. Pardon me, .deavest Alice; if
I cannot even to you explain my preseng feelings, as they are
founded on what may, I trust, prove idle suspjcions—still I
cannot shake off the depression which your kindn?ss has no-
ticed. What a lovely “girl Angesley js intraducing to your
sister—let us too make her Aacquainiance, A

Happily the evening sped for Jemimy., Mary —— had
read his sacred soul, and in;a thousapd Apparently trifling ways
advanced his syit, Nothing pleads more strongly the merit
of a lover, than finding ‘it appreciated by .one “to whom . his
homage ‘might be wor.éily devoted, but ¢s not: and very diffe-
rent would have been Isabella’s sénsations .gt hearing’ Annes.
ley mentioned in such terms by a lovely girl, were it not.appa.
rent at a §1ance that they were simply wanm. frinds;

where the hero of the day was surrounded by the ‘most distin.
guished persons present, = Aj] made way for the nhoble-dooking
old soldier—the introduction took place, and Jemmy hlushed
gracefully at the praises bestowed ori hig conduct during the
period he had served in his ship, by Captain Brooke, who con.
cluded by requesting to know at what hour he shonld wait on
the General the next day—saying, that he ‘had much of deep
importance o <commynjcate on a subject which he doubted not
would be of great interest, ;‘ '

* Name your own hour, sir; my time js eptirely my-own “t
Present, so that any that Inay convenience you will suit me.’

“ Shall we say at noon, Sir Isaac 7

“Certainly, I shall be at home gl day—having letters to
Write—so do not inconvenience yourself to be punctual—mean.
while I have a favor to ask.”

“It is granted, sir, if in my power.”

“J wish, should duty not occur to prevent it, that you would
give Annesky leave to remain ashore with me whilst I stay,”

“ With the greatest Pleasure, sir ; T am always delighted shen
my young officers have an opportunity of being in good society.
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Aunnesley deserves leave, but I should recommend kim to pdss
a few hours on board each day, as repdirs are going forwardi
which it will advantage him to witness, A resgir—I aws
habitually punctuai—so notwithstanding your goéd natured
permission to be otherwise, I shall be .with you at twelve to-
morrow,” '

CHAPTER XIX,

¢ Let me persuade-you to- forbear awhile.”—HENRY V1.

After the return of our party from Government: House; the
General,. after kissing his daughters, bade them good-night,
whilst the young! pevple drew their chairs: around the draw-
ing-room fire, for a'chat. All had thuch to liear and- to-¢om-
municate. Drawn out by Isabella, Annesley entertained
them with', his adventures at greater’ length than he. had' de.
tailed: them- to the General; but with the same. cautious - reserve
on any subject which: he thought miglit be painful to- Mount-
morris. It grew late, and as they lighted their bed-reom
eandles, Mountinorris drew Alice’ asidd.

“Will you promise me, dear Alice, thathowever st
my conduct may appesr, yow will not doubt me 3 for, circum-
stanced:as I am), after what- has passed: this morning, I feel it
my duty to be explicit. Ilong have dearly loved you—I stek
not, nor indeed:could I in: honor receive a reciprocal avowal,
should I be so happy as to have won: youn love.- T shall hope-
the best'; butshould. my suspicions. beecome. certainty, I shall
not: hesitate; painful as-it may .be; to tell you.all.- Good-night:
gear?st——wﬁatevet may: betide, I shall-never cease to love-you

ondly)” -~

“ I promise you all you wish, dearest” Edward, and hape, to
whatever your fears poiaty; yow may be.in.error., Whatever
may; bappen, you haie' my warmest sympathy-—you-have fors

idden. my sayixg ‘more,” she added; blushing, and smiling
through:tearss =~ E :

The breakfast party at the General’s seemed to-him. léss
mirthful than ke. had expected ;- yet, suspecting nothing, -he
attributed-it to the late hours of the last night,.succeeding. to. the
confinement of a-ship, .

% You:must; Alice, consider yourself underarrest.;. and, after

- eleven-in the evening, confined: to your room. Raking.dees
not- agree: with' you—you- look pale and- weary-this. morning,
my: girli and need a’ few daya- rest after our'voyage.. Take -a.
short.drive -after breakfast-—Mountmorris and Annesley. will ba
your esquires: I have an engagement which: will-prevent my
accompanying: you.” :

- “X fean; sir, I must-deny myself the pleasure,” said-Annesley,
“ great asit:would' be, you- remember the-conditien. on. which
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Captain Brooke allowed my remaining on shore. Although
he only expressed it in the shape of advice, I would not on
any account disobey his wishes, I hope to be back to dinner,
but must be aboard the greater part of each day.”

“ You're perfectly right—I had forgotten Captain Brooke’s
advice. On you then, Mountmorris, will devoive the duty of
enacting diable boiteuz, that isif you have no other engage-
ment.”

# It would be an important one indeed, sir, which should
prevent me. I am qualified too ; for, during the first month
after 1 joined, I was quartered here.”

“ Wel)l, chacun & son metier. 1 will order the carriage at
once, so get ready you lasses, and come in with freshened
roses, or %aith Fll send for old Sawbones, for I won’t have you
looking pale. You can take Annesley down to the wharf, on
your route.”

The old General sat him down to his writing table—giving
directions that he should be at home to none, but Captain
Brooke, and ordering that gentleman to be shewn up on his
arrival.

Punctual to the stroke of noon, the Captain entered the
apartment, saying— .

«[ have solicited the honor of this interview, General, find-
ing that you were an old acquaintance of my friend Annesley
—do you know who heis?”

“Yes; a natural son of the late Earl of Altham, and as fine
a yonngster as I have ever met.”

« I entirely concur in your go-d opinion of him, Sir Isaac,
but you are in error as to his parentage—I have good reason
to know that he is legitimate, and is at this moment de jure
Earl of Altham, and heir apparent to the English Earidom of
Annesley.”

« This is news indeed, sir ; I remember that my brother-in-
}aw suspected that all was not right, on his uncle’s accession to
the title, but on investigetion, he learned fhe troth from the
boy’s own mother, who reluctantly confessed all 5 you must
be mistaken, my good sir.”

“ You shall judge for yourself, General—a man named
Ingram, who at one time saved my life, at the imminent risk of
his own, by attending me through a desperate fever on the
African coast, left !:.bhe service a short time afterwards, despite
my entreaties to the contrary, and promises of promotion—he
was a wild adventurous feliow, and had been at one time a sort
of gentleman in Galway, when, through his own youthful ex-
travagance, and the knavery of an Attorney, he soon ran
through the remains of an already heavily burdened patrimony,
. and finding himself destitute, entered the Navy, where his
daring courage, aided by some slight education, would quickly
have ensunod his advancement, were it not that misconduct in



ALTITAM, 585

ather respects ever intervened ; even his bravery had a touch
of fothardiness .On the whole, he was one of the most trouble-

- some characters | ever commanded, always in scrapes of one
kind of uther, for which, more than once, I was obliged to
punish him. When I was attacked with the fever, we were
running into Sierra Leone, and knowing its deadly character, -
I had mysclf at once carried to the hospital on shore, when
Ingram sought and obtained my Lieutenant’s leave to attend
me. Of his devoted carc, I was for more than three weeks un-
conscious. You well know how few survive hospital treatment
on those deadly shores, and I have no doubt that but for In-
gran I should not have been amongst the few. Through a
long convalescence no mother could have nursed a son with
more untiring care. 1 besought him to change his habits on
board, offering my purse and interest to their fullest extent ; but
he refused both, requesting as his sole reward, a discharge from
the service. I remunstrated, but finding him determined, pro-
cured it for him. Though constant in my enquiries for hir,
for three years I could not discover what he was about ;
and when, through Annesley, I again traced him, I found that
he had turned pirate, kidnapper, and traitor. I endeavored,
nevertheless, to get him on board, but he had taken to the
woods. Bow he made his way to Bosion I know not, but the
day befure my action withthe Chesapeale, he voluntarily camne
on board my ship. During the action, he behaved with his
accustomed coolness, and poor Lawrence, as Annesley after-
wards informed me, owed his death to Ingram’s deadly aim,
who the next moment was himself mortally wounded. On his
death bed he sent for me, and told me that a couple of years
befofe he had found himself in funds to repurchase his paternal
property from a Mr. Quill, the attorney who had enabled him
to dissipate it so quickly,and into whose hands it had eventual-
ly fallen. The most cunning sometimes betray themselves, énd
most fortanately, Mr. Quill misdirected a parcel of private
papers of the late Lord Altham to Ingram, in misteke for the
deeds of the land he had purchased—no nice scruples pre-
vented the rover from possessing himself of their contents.—
Accompanying them was a letter to a Miss Gregory, who it
appears was Lord Altham’s mistress, and entertained hopes of
persuading himn to marry her. The letter acknowledged the
receipt of a large sum of money, and stated that the papers of-
which it was the price, were enclosed, dwellirig on the difficulty
he had in obtaining them, and the great risk incurred, especial-
Iy in incerting 2 false leaf in the parochial registry. . The
papers referred to as enclosed, were 2 leaf taken from the
registry of the Parish of Dunmaine, shewing the marriage of
Lord Altham with Miss Mary- Sheffield, and a similardoca-
ment, proving the baptism of a son, the issie of that marriage,
by the name of James Annesley. Ingram further'stated, that

B
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Quill, discovering his mistake, came on board like a maniac, but
that for his own ulterior purposes, he had refused to deliver the
papers, as he gained thereby, together with a lasting tye over |
the attorney, the probable means of extorting money ffom the
arties implicated in suppressing the marriage and birth.—
ngram further stated that on the capture of the schooner, he
had given the packet containing these papers to Annesley,
making him, however, promise on his honor, not to open it until
he had in vain endeavored to procure justice from Quill, after
having let him know that Ingram had placed in his bands the
papers, which were enumerated in a sealed note accompanying
the parcel. I have ascertained that Jemmy has them safe, but
felt, under all the circumstances, that it was better not io enter
on the matter at large with him. My Clerk was by at Ingram’s
confession, and took down iis substance in writing, which I
have duly attested. In copnection with all this, taking Annes-
ley’s reminiscences of himself, no doubt remains of bis identity
with the child to whom these papers refer; and his uncle’s having
subsequently caused him to be kidnapped by this same rascal
Quill, (to whom he had restored the agency) has to my mind
fully corroborated my views.” :

« My brother-inclaw was then right after all, in his suspi-
cions. Although of course justice must be done, I must con-
fess 1 am grieved for young Mountmorris—he is guiitless, and
will suffer deeply.” ‘

« But has Annesley not suoffered “~om his infancy upwards ;
and, considering the destiny to which his worthy uncle intended
to consign him, I confessI feel but little sympathy with the
usurping family, at losing their ill-gotten wealth and rank.”,

« You mistake me, Captain Brooke ; the loss of station will
weigh but Ii§htly with Mountmorris; but if I judge him rightly,
he will deeply feel his father's crimes, and consequeant dishonor.
‘With such a man as Lord Altham, Annesley will have a severe
contest ere he establish his rights. ¢ Possession is nine points
of the law,’ more especially as that possession affords nabound-
ed resources.” .

« Money will not be wanted, Sir Isaac, to make good Anves-
ley’s claims. Ingram has left in my hands the large gatherings
of ill spent years, amounting, I should suppose, Yo a greater sum
than Lord Altham can command, as it will be impossible {for
him to sell or realize by mortgage with a disputed title.”

= My, Dawkins will be delighted, althongh he too values
Monntmorris Lighly. ¢« Fic@ justitia et ruat celum” If ]
ean be of any use in the matter, I pray you to believe that I
shall do my utmest. Meanwhile, shall we inform those most
deeply concerned, or leave them to learn it from homs 77

«3 should suggest the latter as regards Mountmorris—poor
fellow, ill mews fiies fast, and he will learn it soon enough ; but
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we must tell Annesley all, as on his part immediate action is
needful.”

“Be it so ; I have to repeat that if I can be of use, either
Iimyse]f; or through my connexions in Ireland, I shall be most

appy.,,

The Captain took his departure—leaving Sir Isaac Brock in
what is vulgarly termed a “brown study ”; he felt deeply for
Mountmorris—well knowing how his sensitive spirit would
feel the impending blow ; at the same time he could not but
rejoice, that Lord Altham’s deeply planned schemes were
about being frustrated. In justice to Anmesley, it weuld be
necessary to iuform him of what had come to light, that he
Tnight use the important documents in his possession; he
therefore rung, and ordered the servant who answered his bell,
to desire that Mr. Annesley should, on his return, be told that
he wished to see him. Sir Isaac sat with pen in hand, occa.
sionally adding a line to the letter he had been writing, but
his thoughts ever and anon wardered to the momentous tidings
he had heard ; and although three hours had elapsed since
Brooke had taken leave, his letter was still unfinished, when
Annesley was shewn in, looking pale and harrassed.

“ Sit down, my young friend—I have to inform you of
things wonderfully discovered, which deeply concern you.”

« I have seen Captain Brooke, sir, and know all.”

«1 had hoped to be the first to communicate the good news—
1 congratulate you from my heart on the bright prospact before

ron.”

y ¢t You are most kind, sir, and 1 am grateful ; but Captain
Brooke’s communicatian has occasioned me, nevertheless, al
most unmixed pain ; fortunately the papers he referred to are
in my possession, and he has promised to take no step in the
business, contrary to my will, nor even to mentisn a word of
it—may I hope a similar promise from you, my dear giz 77

“You are a most unaccountable fellow, Annesley ! What
can you mean !

« Simply, sir, that 1 Jove my cousin Edward, mors thap
(with one exception) any earthly being ; he has been brought
up in the idea that he was the heir of honors and estates; he
is also the soul of honor, and how can he endure disgrace.
1, on the contrary, have always roughed it, and bhave now an
honorable profession, and sufficient means to support me ere-
ditably, until I win promotion. Promise me, dear General—if
you Jove me, promise.”

»1 do promise, Jemmy ; but do you know what you relin-
quish 7 An ancient title—estates, whose rental few in Eng-
land equal, and (it must out) 20 unblemished birth.” .~ .

« I know, and have thought onall. 7 have never doubted my
being legitimate ; you, dear sir, now know it also—so does Capt,
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mre s e meme vvemviv ek e~ ——— A—

Brooke ; for the opinion of strangers on that point, I care
nothing. My poor mother, I never knew. Alas! what must
have been her sufferings l—had she lived, a different course
would have been forced upon me—but there is no doubt she is
long since dead, and the few who knew her have forgotten that
she ever existed.”
«] will not conceal from you, Annesley, how much the
enerosity of your determination has raised you in my esteem.
%would there were some way of punishing your rascally uncle,
without including Edward in the chastisement. 'Tis strange
that gentle blood could conceive such bascness—stranger still
that such rascality should have been successful in this age—but
most strange that the chivalrous friendship entertained by you
for the son, should prevent justice taking its due course with
the false peer. Leave me, my dear hoy,—thinking of this asto-
nishing drama, and its probable future events, has prevented
my finishing a most important letter which must be in time
for the packet which sais this evening. We shall mest at
dinner.”

CHAPTER XX.

« We the world can compass soon,
Swilter than the wandering moon.”—Midsummer night.

‘We have been so occupied with Annesley and those whom
fate threw into his immediate proximity, that we have too long
neglected cur earliest acquaintance, Bushe. On reaching town
his first duty had been to wait on Quill’s correspondent. The
affair on which he was employed had been judiciously chosen
by the astute aitorney, beirg one of much historic and legal
intercst, involving a’curious question of succession to forfeited
lands, originally granted by Charles 11., to his unfortunate bro-
ther, James Duke of York,and by him sold to a London Com-
pany at a trifling rate, on the sole condition of extirpating the
wolves and Kernes, or Hid Irish. Amongst the title deeds
were strange old bonds, in quaint contracted law latin, ex-
ecuted by Murtach Oge O’Sullivan More, and which, not-
withstanding his forfciture, were (being previously granted to
a protestant) held binding on the lands. All the rents were
also, by the deed of sale, to be paid on Earl Strongbow’s tomb
in the cathedral of Christ, in the city of Dublin. Many
other particulars excited the attention of the law student,
which would be scarcely read by you, good reader, had we
the cruelty to inflict them; and, to say the truth, with which
youn have as litile to do as with the above recited legal cu-
riosities.

Mr. Quill's first letier entered at length on the cause of
Bushe's mission, giving the most detailed instructions as to his
proceedings. A postscript line mentioned Annesley as giving
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satisfaction, and being well. The next epistle contained a
liberal remittance to enable Bushe to enjoy the idle time which
would necessary be his in the interval of the sessious of. the
i.aw Courts—plainly evincing Mr. Quill's desire that he should
remain in Town : to which, sooth to say, he had no disinclina-
tion. Mr. Dawkins had furnished him with letters which
enabled him to spend such evenings as were not devoted to the
Opera or Theatre—so that taking into consideration that this
was his first visit to the great Babel, it is not to be wendered
at, that he was in no great hurry to return to his musty law
books. Thus three months passed, when Bushe, wondering that
his uncle took ne notice of his questions about his protége,
wrote directly to Apuesley—weeks elapsed, and his létter
remaining unanswered, caused him some uneasiness ; he con-
soled himself, however, with the thought that it might have
miscarried, and with the belief that had anything serious oc-
curred to Jemmy, Mr. Quill would have informed him ; he
however, wrote again, enclosing his letter to his uncle, for
though he was one whose nature was—

< ‘When there was an equoal poise of hope and fear *»—

to choose the former ; still the attorney’s strange silence respect-
ing one in whose weal he knew his nephew’s interest, and his
letters remaining unanswered, made him uncomfortable. He
therefore was anxiously expecting an answer from Annesley,
when the postman handed in a letter with the Galway mark.
Bushe did not at first recognise the writing and with that so
easily to be gratified inquisitiveness, which we all have felt, he
turned it over more than once, examining thé superscription,
and the impression ; at length curiosity got the better of this
unaccountable feeling—he broke the seal and read as follows :—

. Gavrway, January 10, 18—,
Dzar Busae—

1 think I mentioned in my last, that I was coming down
here to our young friend Daly, to have some shooting—Hfinding
myself in your uncle’s neighborhood, I determined to cail an
see young Annesley. Mr. Quill received me in his inner. office
—pardon me, dear Bushe, for saying that neither the old gen-
tleman’s personal appearance, nor his skop prepossessed me in
his favor. On enquiring for Jemmy, he told me that he really
could not say where he wgs_at that moment. I said I would
call again, to which, although he looked sulky, he did not object.
Happering to mention his name at the dinner tuble at Mr.
Da\i;’s, I learned with some astonishment, that just previoisly
to your leaving for London he had been reappointed to Lord
Altham’s agency—my suspicion was at once awakened, having
as you may vecollect, much doubt of this same lLord's inten-
tions, when he offered to relieve you-of the care of his nephew
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when wounded. 1 therefore, called early the next day on Mr.
Quill, but found him from home, and on the succeeding day
learnt that he had gone to town, and was not expected to return
for some time. Of Jernmy the people at his house either knew
or would tell nothing ; ¥ thereifore determined to await the at-
torney’s return, knowing that his business would not allow his
absenting himself for any length of time, and that if (as I
judged) such were his purpose, he could easily evade me in
town. I took ¢are to make my intention known to his greasy
cynical Jooking old clerk, and the resuh was, that as I ex-
peeted, he came home fully a fortnight earlier than I had been
led to expect. On my being shewn in, the morning of his ar-
rival, he, after no very cordial greeting, asked—

“Are you come again about that boy 7”

“Yes.”

« Well, then, I no Ionger see any use in concealing, that he
has been indented as a vagrant by his natural guardian. I
should have informed you of this when last you were here, but
that my foolish nephew has taken a sort of fancy to this young
vagabond, and I did not wish that he should be disturbe
(whilst transacting important business about which I have em-
played him) concerning a matter for which when he dispas-
sionately coansiders it, he will thank me heartily ; and now,
sir, that you have the information which alone, as I suppose,
you sought here, I trust that you will not thipk ,ige discour-
teous if I remind you that my business is in arrear from,.my
absence from home.” oo T T T

Sheer astonishment had hindered my interfupting thisora-,
tion, and gven kept me silent, when your gooed uncle aroge and,
moved towards the door, for the purpose of bowing ms ont ;
at length I recovered from this feeling of tupid amazement.

“ By whose authority has this been done, sir 7—depend upop,
it, it shall be enquired into.” oo s

«Be it so,” he replied, “ you will find, young; sir,~that the
authority was competent., Allow me again te. ramnind yow!
that my time is too valuable to be taken up thus.”. - .0 . = ..

A bitter rejoinder rose to my lips, but I suppressed-it, and* .
left the office in, I confess it, no very charitable mbodtowards
Mr. Quill. 1 have since made enquiries at every place where
I theught I might obtain information, and can only learn that.
our poor boy has been sent to s@azin a vessel which lay here
for some time under pretence of being an African trader, but
turaed out, as it appears, a pirate ; and which, after crippling
an English cruiser that had been sent to take her, escaped to
sea., er - s

I have thus, dear Bushe, given you a narrative of the medhgs,
by which I have learned thus much of this sad business—it
will be for you to consider your course. Iknow your situation
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as respects Mr. Quill, and you may depend on it that my
father’s zeal and my own will leave no stone unturned to pene-
trate its depths—to recover if possible poor Annesley, and to
punish his persecutors.
As ever, yours,

H. Dawzixs;

A. Bushe, Esq. -

Bushe had more than once started to his feet whilst reading
Henry Dawkins' letter.  On concluding it, he mused for some
moments, feeling perfectly stunned at his uncle’s baseness. He.
never had loved or respected Mr. Quill, but had felt grateful
to him for benefits conferred, and now deeply lamented that he
was forced by circumstances to assume a hostile attitude ; for
never for an instant did he hesitate as to his course. He me-
chanically read the sentence in Dawkins’ letter suggesting the
probability of his leaving to others the task of compelling justice
to his young friend, but read it without thinking of its obvious
mesning. After musing for a few minutes, he packed up his
necessaries, discharged his bill, and taking a coach called on his
uncle’s agents, and having informed them that business of the
utmost import required his instant presence in Ireland, and
calmly pointed out that in the present stage of the busibess
which they were jointly carrying on, no_injury could accrae
from his absence, he drove to the Spread Eagle, Grace Chgreh
Street, for at that time that ancient hostlery was in the zenith
of its fame, and took his place in the Liverpool Coach. On.
the day week from that on which he left town, (2 journey at
the time of almost unequalled velocity,) he landed in Dublin,
and drove at once, though it was late at night, to Mountjoy
Square, where he found Mr. Dawkins and his son, who had
that day returned from Gelway, in deep debate on the subject
which had so hurriedly ard unexpectedly recalled him. '

« A thousand times welcome, Bushe,” said Henry, as he
entered the drawing room where they held their conclave ;
“ this is a bad business ; but we feared that we should not have
your assistance, and indeed still you should consider what you
are about.”

« Surely, Henry, you cannot suppose that I coyld. hesitats;
or that I ‘would accept bread at the price of my independence,
nay, of my honesty.” . .

“You are in the right, Bushe,” said Mr. Dawkiss, “ you ara
able to work your own way in the world; nay, it will be bet-.
ter for you in the end that you should do so—a hot-house plant
rarely succeeds when transplanted into the common atmas-
phere. All [ can say, my dear fellow, is, that my.house is ever
open to you, and that in the prosecution of this matter, you
will consider me your banker; you must remember that we
took almost as desp an interest in Annesley as you did.”
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« Without hesitation I shall avail myself of your assistance,
sir, but I hope to be but little intrusive on your kindness. The
preliminaries at ‘least will not be costly ; I start for Galway
in the morning, as my first exertions must be to find out the
motives of my uncle, and if possible to obtain some clearer clue
as to what has become of poor Annesley.”

* On mature consideration,” replied Mr. Dawkins, «1 think
that Henry is right in supposing that Lord Altham is at the
bottom of the whole affair; and if we can ascertain that this
is the cage, we may feel assured that he is influenced by most
important motives, for otherwise he would hardly run risk the
kidnapping of the boy, knowing that we should sift it to the
bottom.”

« Mr. Quill seems little apprehensive of the result of any
measures we may take,” said Henry ; ¢ he would not else have
so boldly admitted the apprenticing of Annesley.” .

“ He knows he could not conceal it on Bushe’s return, and
that in fact he could not from you for any period ; he was
moreover aware that if he made a mystery about it, that would
tell against him in the investigation which he well knew must
take place. .On:the whole, he has played his part ably—with
the ¢ wisdow of the serpent,’ at least, if not with the ¢ harmless-
pess of the dove,” I am sorry that my brother-in-law has left ;
he would have been both an able and a zealous as. ‘ant.”

“How fortunate poor Jemmy has been, Mr. Dawkins, to
bave made so many triends at the crisis of his fortune ; had ho

een kidnapped or murdered a few months ago, there would
have been no one to make a fuss about it, except indeed poor
Mary Weedon, whom, as you know, sir, he used to call his
mother. I now much doubt whether he was right in so doing,
though I did not then after questioring her on the subject. By
the way, 1 must see her, and tell her everything : when she left
Dublin, she made me promise, that if he should fall into ¢ his
bad uncle’s hands,’ I should at once let her know ; 1 have only
this moment remembered it, yet she may be an useful auxiliary,
having attended him from his infancy, and of course bein
conversant with the history of the Althams.” :

* That is a gaod thought, Bushe,” replied Henry, “I wonder
it did not occur to me. You will recollect I met herat your
chambers at college, and at the time I certainly sMould have
asked her more than your good-nature permitted you. With
my father’s leave, I will z.ccompany you to Galway, and thence
to Dunmaine, where no doubt Mary Weedon still is with her
vagabond husband. ’Pon my honor Idare not write to Issbella
Brock, though 1 promised to correspond with her by every
packet, without being better able to account for Annesley’s
whereabout—the darling little puss is half in love with him.?

" % ¥ was going to propose that you should go with Bushe,”
- stid Mr. Dawkins.  “ Qur connections and friends may be of
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avail to you in the country. I am sure Mr. Daley will put you
on the vight scent in Galway. He is getting old, and rarely
acts in his magisterial capacity ; but T know no one of more
clear judgment, when he can overcome a laziness which, to say
the truth, is constitutional ; or who, when his interest is exerted
in a case, as in this I have no doubt it will, exerts himself mo-e®

1 can assure you, sir, that ere 1 left, the interest you suppose
needed, was effectually aroused. He hates Mr. Quill from the
bottom of his heart ; some tenants of his also hold land from
Lord Altham, and (pardon me, Bushe,) your uncle has-of Tate
screwed the poor -levils to the uttermost. This, in Galway, is
a new system, and Mr. Daley has, in almost ailthe ‘cases of
this mutual ownership, been the sufferer to the full extent of
his rent, as he would not exact his rights from poor wretches
whose cattle and crops were sold for even the last groat, by
Lord Altham. Of course this aided his old antipathy to Quill,
together with finding his name associated in the same com-
mission with his. Youa may believe too, sir, that my eloguence
in 2 nnesley’s behalf was not lost on him.” .

“Well, I am giad, boys, that you will have his assistance,
for his opinion carries the weight it ought to do in the county ;
the people are devoted to him, as they invariably are to the few
landlords who do not abuse their position. Goed night, my
lads—my old eyes grow heavy—I shall see you before you go
in the morning.” P

« 1 fuar it will be too early for you, sir; the coach starts at
five—Bushe and 1 must leave this half an hcur earlier.” ,

« Well then, God bless you—keep me well informed of your
movements—good night.” : T

«1s not the old governor a trump ?” asked Dawkins, after
his father feft. ¢ hardly think you take more interest in An-
nesley’s fate thdn he does. 1 thought. when first I told him
what my Jetter informed you of, that he would have gone “and
accosed Lord Altham of what he might suspect, but could not
gro’ve‘ “We have since had long consultations on the conrse

¢ adopted, but some how, could not fall on anything fikely to
succeed. Your uncle has, doubtless, entrenched himself within
legal ramparts, which will set our efforts at defiance ; but you
have to-night suggested the trne source to be relied on, in
Mary Weedon—that is if she ‘still lives—she scarcely -looked
likely to outlast the winter, when I saw her at your rooms.”

“ Well, it is time to turn in now, Harry ; and, to say the
truth, I need rest ; for, with the exception of some ten hours of
sca-sickness and -misery on board.the packet, I have not been
in bed for a week. Have me called in time, for I verily bslieve
that, anxiety notwithstanding, 1 should sleep for two_or thise
deys otherwise. My constitution generally makes.ap. for.gny
grievance it.may be subjected to in that way.”.

(TO BE CONTINUXD.)
c
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PICKINGS FROM OUR ARCHH)YIVES.

BY A SECRETARY,. .

. ——e

THE PROLOGUE ° :
Isto our modem literary barks what the launch,is to the
$h|p~—xt gets .them into their elemeat. Every bod’y becms
now~a-days with a_prologue, .and’ every. body ends W!th an
epllogue I shall stick to precedent

Sitin thine easy chair, Q. reader—enjoy the ofium cum
dlgmtate of a_Provincial Sécretaryship: for twenty years—
sink into a, dol"e far niente, and awake to find 2 tenth Governor
General plag.d over .your destinies, and the pohuca! volcano
prgparmu ‘for a fresh erupuon-—-—what would youdo 7

Stich 1s my position—such is the, question 1. have  asked ‘my-
aef d§ 1 have. answered after some, Qayszof upe'xs; reflec-
tgoq,, ‘,UMy p;osmon hps ma;de me the mute receptac}e of state
secrets. 1.

T Have seen beneath the seal, that confessmnal whose & seeres
is.fuo often vxolated—-—lhat whtch the'. World ,agemed vzrt.ue,
eringing meaniy at the feet. of prwer: 1 have seen the u prx,,ht
politician painthimself of more hues than the cham san, I bave
seen for sfatesmanship, patriotism, and . self-sacrificing loyailty.....
pohucal thimble-rigging, ‘unblushing selﬁshness, and Reartless
sponging. I have had 2 decp draug,ht of expemence-——and I
have, learned a lesson- of selfish.wisdom. Not so mucb ;there-
fore, to-benefit the ‘world, "as to add my blowto the downward
impetus of a falling power, and thus, if i 11 be ppssxb e, 1o re-
éstablish myself, T will give publicity- to the- following, eIegant
extracts from the public-archives of the Province, ...

The first five letters in the series should have remamed un-
pubhshed had. not the promise.of Lord Z--n, which they,con-
tain, been. fillfilled io the, letter, by his appointing me_to, an
oﬁce, w’hicb is “held, .as the. Iawyers say, guamdiy bene se
Zesterit ;- but how I haye ‘nothing to fear. and Wmi{d hke to
let the world see how cleverfyl mangged it. .

)

. PART I .
HOW .0 .KEEP IN OFFICE..
I ; e FEN

NO,:.; Ia,;;' PR

(Conﬁdermal) -
¢ Gt H—-—-—-—-e,'-fM———-—-i 'l5th Feb., 1847“ ”
sfx\.You are requested to comriunicate to H4s E—-——-—y‘{he
g.:_t g...'—:-*e‘L——d B-Lnxwithoit delay; dny corresponﬁenoe
m‘youk‘ ¢fice, 6fa pubilic pature, which will' terid-to- enhgﬁt’ea’
His Lordship. on he true state’ of ipolitidal-pariies-in-thie Coc
lony, and to give him an:insight into:the character of the heads
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of the administration. Your secresy and fidelity in executing
this commission will command H-s I ——v’s gratitude.
H-s E———y is at present on the best terms with the ad-
ministration ; and it would be 'useless to alarm ihgm ]ﬁef‘h?ips
needlessly) by letting* them know that he is makitig enguiries
for himself. Above all,’ this must be kept secret frostfﬁ"'Mr2

D——r. . . o o et
I am, Sir, o g e e
P - I ‘9 LAY LR R e iR

w. . Your obedient servant,” "~

IR e Sor e

———— ey

Priv, Sgas
TLT L Y g;:;;?ﬁ?.-!
. Ao s

‘NO. 11X,

":,',“""'S-—-—y’s O———e, M——1, 15th Feb., 1847.

Sir,—I have the honor to.acknowledge the receipt of your
letter of the 15th in?tant, written by command of H-s E——y
the G r G—I. . . ’

In! feply; I havé thie -tidhot to state’ that mothing would give
me; greatep; pleasure,. than. udhesitatingly -tn. accedé-tor H-s
Yo-p's. sishes. , _But. i cannot. conceal. from: myselfd that
the apt of disclosing the coxresfponde.ni:ex required, {(aud E:may.
add that niych,.yery:valuable-for: his L—srp’s.purpose, /ddes
exist !). however:Jaudable: in itself, and necessary fomthe; sife
guidance of my sovereign’s representative, , wounld brand me
with the name.of heing a iraitor to-my present friends. Now,
unfortunately; f'M3’self, T performed a similar service for
Loxd Metcalfe, and consequently could have nothing to hope
from my former friends, whom I then abandoned, for the
publiciservice.—Ini serving) my sovereign, theréforé; by ecom-
plyig’iﬁtb:ﬂrsr&g—,‘y’s reguest;: Iseé-nothing Hut ruinfor
myself and-family:.. I must thréw.myselfi o=l asiupls

nerosity. * 1am ready to perform the service he.reqgirires;!s
only ask his pledge that my deyotion, shall not be the cause of

. N3N g ——
my ruain. Rt 1 IR, e ) 'v‘o‘\;i.__\‘({i."t:
. -, Lhave-the honor fo besSir, . _ . cw_ oo
- B Yourfobedient servant, T e,
et 27 5 2y D Dy

sl 0 PR T R
- Prov. See,

- No. III, .. ot
R G— t H e 'M__‘.._],)‘I6thF b., 18‘?7.{.”
ol St LIS S PG FIE
St By L—d B—n,isfallzawart of e delicacy
of your position. _ He. is sufprised :ti;ggi_yg;‘:ﬁ%ﬁp;;l&f’xg’%
Yim -¢apable -of Torgetting ' a ‘Service Téndefed'{o Mim> THIE
——pWishes To'sé8 you—Whoh yor ‘caf! judge of “his spal

Sare tae nnowTs J:jq'(?-__Y'o'h'% &d.:’bﬂ Q8 DRttt SYITL D
Tlsve VNI e Bev s Juomtihpgss gued svad

E ) 5.9

Py Segio

R &
B
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NO. XV,
S v’s Ow——e, M——], 16th Feb., 1847,
Sir,—I have the honor to acknowledge your le:‘er of this
date, and in reply beg to state, for the information of H-s
E——y the G r G——1, that I shall do myself the honor of
calling on H-s E y to-day. But in the first place, beg to
state that my position is so delicate and embarrassing, that
nothing short of a positive pledge in writing from His E Vs
will embolden me to perform the self-sacrifice which he de-
mands.
Awaiting your answer, I remain, Sir, )
Your obedient servant,

D Dy,
Prov. Sec.
NO. V.
6 t H——e, M—1, 16th Feb., 1847.
Sir,— By command of HisE y the G r G, you
will bring with you to & t H——e, the list of vacant

offices ir: the civil service ; and also the correspondence al-
lnded to by you inyour letter of the 15th inst. His By
will appoint you to such office as you shall yourself select. -
I have the honor to be, Sir,
Your obedient servant,
J— By,
Priv. Sec.

Reader | what took rlace at G——t H——e you 1aay
imagine. * I had found out the way to keep in office. The re-
maining correspondence will curiously illustrate several politi-
cal posttions. ‘
lstl?'.-—How to keep in office. ‘
2ndly.—How to get into office. v :
Srdly.—How to get rid of a disagreeable Member of Parlia-

ment.
4thly.—How fo buy a Member.

NG Vi.
Daley’s Hotel, Kingston, 15th Dec., 1844,
My Dear Lorp M- E,
. You say you have found that the people of Canada are not
so loyal as you imagined, -notwithstanding Sir F. B. Heads
asgeverations, their cwn protestations, and my kopes. o
You have found an hostility as desperate as your partizans
have been tumultuous; and you are doubtful if I shall Mave
gained a majority.




PICKINGS FROM OUR ARCH(H)IVES. 577

You think 1 have deceived you. But I have not. I knew
your inveterate dislike to B——n and H— -~ ; I sympathised
with your lordship—a martyr to the triamph of principles
which you feared would wrest this Colonyfrom Great Britain.
T arrived in Kingsion on thé eve of your quarrel with your
ministry. [ tendered my humble services. I told you that
the fary of a large portion of the populace was roused—that
one word from you would fire the traic—that perhaps we
might.get a majority—that, in fact, there were more means than
one of doing so. N

It rests for me now only to explain to your lordship the
fatter remark. :

You say that I am not sure of a majority ; well, on the other
hand I am not sure of being in a minority. The free use of
your name, the plausible cry that your ‘ministry had in-
sulted you, the use of your purse, the employment of a thousand
officé-hunters, always active electioneering agents, were the
mezns by which k hoped the elections might be won. I never
like ta speak too: positively, therefore I will merely say-that 1
think they are won. ’ -

But take the: worst case against us; it stands thus. Half a
dozen members have been returned, whose bias nobody knowrs,
who have not declared themselves on the great question at the
elections.

" ButI have carefully noted the addresses of each of these
men {o their constituents Here I see a road wanted—there
a bridge. I have them. I write to each confidentiaily ; I
protiiise, as if it were a free-will gift of your Lordship, of which
you had never heard till you yourself started the idea; the
very measure each requires—here the road, there the bridge.
Now these-members either really wanted the road or bridge,
or they wanted something better ; something for themselves.
Whatever they wanted, my letters were sure to elicit answers,
1 subjoin specimene for your lordship’s consideration. ]

Township of 1844.

Mz, Dewe—g, Sig,’
" .1 em glad Lord Metcesife sees the use of making Roads: instead of keeping-
up party—he can’t do better than make this here road. Every man that voted fur

me waits it I shall vote for Lord Metcalfe.
Yours truly,

B—n, — , 1844,
My Dear D B,

Your letter has disappointed me. What do I care about the d——d bridge.
There’s my son—can’t get anything to do in his profession—and the Registrarship
of the County vacant the other day. I fought at Chrysler’s Farm, and have some
claims on the Government. . :

See to this ; Ishali be down at the vpening of the Session,

I am, Sir yours truly,
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Your Lordship may rest assured that the langnage used at
the close of the latter epistle, conveyed to me a very intelligi-
ble hint ; I therefore lost no time in replying as follows:

-Dzley’s Hotel, Kingston, —— ——, 1844.

My Dzan y

I am delighted thet you have had the frankness to open rour mind to me free-
ly. With reference to the Registrarship, I am happy to say that aithough thers
are about nne hundred applicanis. the list was still open when I received your
letter. 1 took great pl in ding your son to the G r G—,
and ke at once bid me accede to your wishes, adding thst he was slways
pleased when in the exercise of the pattonage of the C—n, he coold reward old
and long neglected sesvices. I am glud that you havre determined to be hers 2t
the opening. Do not fail. We shall want 2ll vor friende 7 #

Yours yery truly,
W-— H. D3,
To —

, Esq, M. P. P.

Your Lordship will observe that the confidence you have
reposed in me, has induced me to suppose that I have carte
blanche to use your name. [ am sure you will now congratu-
late me on Mr. ———'s promise to be at his post when the
Session opens! You will also apprehend that there are more
ways than one of winning an election. There is another way
which I need not mention here ; if vour lordship chooses to
entrust me with power until Parliament meets, it will be fully
explained to your lordship by the action of the Election Com-
mittees.

On the other hand, if vour Lordship feels dissatisfied, I beg
that you will kindly relicve me by accepting the resignation of
my office.

It will be my proud distinction to serve your Lordship, ont
of power, as well as init; and should Mr. B——n and his.
friends insuft vou when vou have recalled them, my vwoice at
least will be raised in the Legislative Council to defend you
from their attacks.

The policy which I have pursued and advised, proceeds upon
the principle that the end sanctifies the ineans. If you are not
willing to rule by me, through the medium of this principle, I
must (however painful it is) declare that you must again sub-
mit to be ruled by the party who have maligned you, and that
100 when you were on the cve of gaining a victory.

I have the honor to be, myv Lord,
Your Lordships
Most humble servant,
W

H D—-w=x
To His Exceilency
' L—3 M—-c.

* Nt »r ue Erivon.—The ntzlics 20d ! ar¢ our own.
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NO. VII.
s t H e, K 1, , 1844,
My Dear D— -~
Your last letter h.  had the desired effect. L—d M e
has given in to the expediency policy—any thing to free us
trom H ks and B-—d—n! Besides, he says, “ only give
me support, and I will shew that I have the good of the coun-
try really at heart.”
Do not fear a dismissal. You struck the right cord, when
you alluded to the necessity of recalling H——%s and B—d—n.
Have you secured ’s promise to be with us? G——mn
tells me that it might easily be done. See to him.
Yours sincerely, J M. H N.

In the foregoing correspondence the art of keeping in office
is illustrated by two sets of letters. The manceuvres of Mr.
D r, as exhibited in these letters, certainly show tact; but
unfortunately for him, the intrigues arc of that character that
they must almost inevitably be made public ; for what would
Mr. and Mr. care, once their own immediate object
was gained, to turn round upon Mr, D—-—r, as soon as a new
chase hove in sight ?

I cannot help feeling vain of the quiet, unostentatious, but
effective policy with which I secured myself. But having no
time for self gratulation, I now proceed to

PART II.
AOW TO GET INTO OFFICE.
No I.

My Dear D
1t is now some months since Mr. B—d-—n and his minis-
try resigned, and we are abnut to enter upon a new Session of
Parliament. I supported Mr. B—d—n, arainst His Excellen-
cy, from conscientious convictions. I believed that his Lord-
ship was prepared to hold ouvt against Responsible Govern-

ment, and to follow in the footsteps of Sir Francis Head.

Bat latterly, I have become convinced by his Lordship’s
frequent and manly declarations, that he has no such intention.
Satisfied of this, I do not wish to offer a factious opposition to
His Excellency. But my public career has been such that 1
conld not with any consistency vote for you in my place in
Parliament. You will understand that on the one hand I do
not wish to stand in His Lordship’s way, being convinced of
his rectitude of intention; on the other hand I cannot remain
in Parliament without doing so.

Now, I am aware that itis only owing to a split in the con-
servative rapksthat I gained my seat. 1 am continually as-
sailed by the Press for this, which was no fault of mine : yet I

R,—
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am sore and sensitive on the poin!, and do not like to have the
finger of scorn pointed at me, as one usurping a place to which
I am not entitled. I am therefore anxious to retire from Par-
liamentary life. )

But in doing this, I must do justice to myself. I have been
some years laboring at my profession, and having dune soine-
thing for the Reforin party, had their promise that my seivires
should not go unrewarded. I might wait their return to power,
which might be a speedy one if we hung together. But I am
satisfied that His Excellency will grant all that the country
asks, and therefore think that my duty does not require me to
wait till then. Mr. F r has long been Judge of this Dis-
trict, and I need not say, that not being a professional man,
his decisions have not much weight. As ] am the only lawyer
at ———, who wears a silk gown, I think I may fairly expect
that when I withdraw myself from political opposition, His
Excellency would be justified in placing me on the District
Bench, on the basis of the noble principle which he has avowed
—that office shall be given to the inost deserving.

His Excellency would gain one vote, equivalent to two on
a division. I would not be obliged to act inconsistently, nor
yet to do vielence to my own feclings by opposing a Governor,
who, I am sure, has at heart the welfare of the country. This
arrangement would bz an act of justice to me; would con-
ciliate the Reformers, and would strengthen his Excellency’s
cause.

Of course you will censider this correspondence strictly
confidential.

Relying upon vour knnwle:lge of my professional and private
character; and reminding von that my father has long been a
zzalous Conservative, and that I have been a constitutional
Reformer, (say a Whig,} I submit my proposition for your con-
sideration,

And remain, dear D T,
Your’s very truly,

No. 1I.
Montreal, ————, 1845,
My Dear B—ro
I have submitted your propesition to L——34 M——s,
who coasents to the arrangement you propnse. At the same
time vou will distincily understand that no consideration of a
»olitical nature has influenced him in us determination. His
rdship intends to carry out the principle he has enunciated
—=* Palmam qui meruit ferat”” * The new Act has purposely

® Nott av ot Ebrron.—And in this insicnce, the deasrviag individusl 'h:.n
boen crownad with fmpesishable bays.  The reward of treasn to apasty, s
Lss of politieal infizence, oredit, sud charzetes, thongh these may be the gain
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rendered the Bench in yonr’s, and other Districts, vacant, in
order that a more efficient juridical system might be established,
and at the same time to prove that merit is hereafter to be the
leading qualification fur office.  You will, I think, agree that
the conduct of Lurd Metealfe is in the highest degree self-deny-
tng and mugnanimous. You, one of his bitterest opponents,
are advanced to the first station in yvour District. Why 1
Because you alone of the Bar at —— ave fitred for it! Per-
haps, too, the generosity which has led yon to express your
conviction of Lord M ¢’s rectitude has had some effect in
softening his mind towards you. It is not every one who can
acknowledee an error. 1 congratulate yon, my dear B , On
vour appointment.  Eschew politics—would that I were com-
Sortably out of them. Eheu jum satis !
Your’s, very truly,

W—H D—x

To — — B——, Esq,, M. P. P.

Mr.B accepted the Chiltern Hundreds, which in Canada
must be understood to mean a good office worth four hundred
pounds per annum; and a staunch satellite of Mr. D T,
(whose star was now beginning to be in the ascendant,) took the
place of the honest politician, who could manfully avow hiserror !

PART I1I1.

HOW TO GET RID OF A DISASREEABLE MEMBER OF PARLIAMENT.

The brief correspondence which I have selected from the
mass which properly falls under this head, will, 1 think, be
highly interesting. The character of public faith is therein
beautifully illustrated.  Th svstem of wearine a fair face to
the man you hate, and have endeavored 1o undermine, is dise
closed.  The despicable intrigus which secks, under cover of
an alleged devotion to party, to work oat its own selfish ends,
is palpably manifested ; and more than all, the unbiushing sel-
fi-hness of wanld-be politicians is characteristically drawn by
one of themselves,

NO. I.

Montreal, December , 1846.

My Dear .
Knnwing that you are an estecmed and influential mem-
ber of the Canservative party, in vour District, and being

of officc. Pausanias. the Lacedmmnnian leader, would have basely delivered his
country iathe Medes and Persians. But, detected in hist cnrrespundence,
he took refuge in the Temple of Mincrva. and dicd at the altar he had iavoked,

The Canadizn Pacsanias. to save himsclf from the conse gueaces of a like treason,
invuked the Goddess of Wisdom, and shic za:d, ** get a gond besth.”  He ook refuge,
therefore, ia = J——ship. But the corss of palitics will hrobably, cre tong; show
that Mincrva has also, in this instance, played her TOITY A SETINY WMick.

D
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credibly informed that a great majority of the conservative
electors, together with a large section of the reformers, are
anxious that vou should represent them, I feel it to be my duty,
as leader of the conservative party, to point out to you in
plain terms, that you are at present misrepresented.

1 am proud to believe that in my hands, the interests of the
conservative party have not suffered. I found them trampled
on and despised, and I broyught them into place and power.—
But self-devotion on my part has not met with its reward. I
am accused of wruckling to my opponents ; and my slanderers
say, that T have had no object in view but that of securing
myself in place and power.

Among the rest your Member has been a source of great
annoyvance to me.  No sooner was he in Parliament than he
wheedied the head of the government into a pledge in favor of
himszlf. Now I had mv own reasons (which I cannot disclose,
but which are for the benefit of the conservative party) in
refusing what he asked, and overruling the head of the govern-
ment. Thercfore I am lib-lled—therefure I am to be turned
out—therefore the representative of a couservative constituency
votes against me on every division.  As a friend to your party
and to minc—1the one 1o which I have ever belonged—TI think
it is your duty to spread the news of this defection of your
Member far and wide. The Parliament has now gone through
two sessions, and the time for a general clection wil! in the
ordinary course of law soon arrive. But-I am sure I may
safcly entrust you now with a State secret, which must be ere
long divulged. The cabinet is to be re-modelled. We are
making great effurts to attach several of the leading reformers
to us in a coalition ; the basis of the ministry will be neatrality
on all great questions involving principle. If we succeed in
our endeavors be nn the loak out for a new writ for the county
of , and take care that ——— dones not get in again.—
The government wiil lend you all their influence to keep him

out.

Believe me, dear sir,

Yours truly, W B. D——0or.

This letter” as it apnears, is a copy. By a mcmorandum on
the back. I ascertain that on the 12th February, 1847, two
copies were sent to two different gentlemen in the county
alluded to. Men, Isuppose, who from previous verbal en-
quiries, carefully made, on the non-commatial system, had been
ascertained 1o be made of malleable materials.

But one of them must have had a shrewd suspicion of the
truth when he was first sounded, and must have shewn the
soft paw toMr. D r, for some ulterior purpose.

‘We shall see by the following reply from him that he knew
right well how to show his claws at the praper time.
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NO. [II.

—_ . 14th February, 1847,
Sir.—I do not know what right vou had to suppose that I
would act the part of a pretended friend and sécret enemy to
Mr. ———, our Member. 1 am not aware of having ever
vinlated any confidence, or abused a friendship, that you should
imagine me capable of disseminating a plausible and highly
colored statement of your pretended wrongs, in order to injure
one, who for years has been the bulwark of conservatism
amongst us, merely because you are his enemy, and would
sweep him from your path.

Allow me to say that his claims to office were of no ordinary
nature—that he had a right to urge them. That the pledge of
Lord M ¢ was a sacred and deliberate one—and that your
violation of it was a picce of cool, calculating cunning—which,
hcwever, 1 am happy to say has overshot the mark.

Having chosen me for the confidant of disgraceful schemes,
which no word of mine ever gave you the right to suppose I
would dirty my hands with, I beg tosay that I have thought
proper to communicate your letter first to the Member himself,
and then to all his best and firmest friends, at meelings called
for the purpose ; and that there is but one opinion among us
of conduct such as yours.

Iam, Sir,
Your obedient servant,

—_—

To the Hon. — — ——.

—

PART IV.

HOW TO BUY A MEMBER.

NO. I.

Tétu’s Hotel, Monday egening,

My Dear S——,
The Committee on the Oxford election meets to-morrow.
I must urge upon you the necessity of supporting me in
this matter. No one can do it as well as you can. There
is a mixtuye of the fortiter in e, and the suaviter in modo, in
the composition of your character, which is invaluable in ne-
%?tiations of this kind. Now you are quite aware that unless
—bl—n is managed, we will be defeated, and H ks will
take his seat. This must not be. Sece R—bl—n to-night. Do
not speak of the object you have in view. Do not ask him for
any promise as to what he will do—but talk about other
things at first. Then lead him insensibly towards the subject.
Seem curious {0 know if the Committee have yet arrivedat g
decision, or if they intend to deliborate again. Pump him as
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muach as you can in this way, Then, as if vou were weary of
the subject, begin to badter him abuut the folly of his standing
out agaiust the Government in his place in Parliament.—
Speak of the futility of opposing a Governor who is deter-
mined to have his own way. When you have sufficiently im-
pressed him on this point, shift the tables skilfully—watching
any opportunity which his replies may afford you. Speak of
the offices which are or can be vacant at ———. Do not
mince the matter, but tell him boldly that yon can manage to
get him appointed, if he will only withdraw his opposition to
Government.  'Watch the effect this has.  If it seem favorable
leave him with the assurance that yon will urge his suit with
me, and point out these peculiarities in your position towards
me, which would have the effect of compelling me to accede
to your wishes. [fall gnes well, break off by an endeavor, put
meaningly, but in goud disguise, to get him to express an opi-
nion as to the result of the Oxford case. Ten to one, that you
will be able to answer me by to-morrow morning, that R i
will be declared the sitting member, but that H s’ petition
is not frivolous or vesatious, )

Be careful. 1 conjure vou, not to let him see that this comes
from me. But convince him of your cwn power to succeed,
and of vour wish to serve him.

Yours faithfully,
W.HD R.
P.S.—We have of course decided on his appointment.
To ———— ———, Esq., M. P.
Ko. 11,

My Dear D R,

Everything proceeded as you could wish. At first, R—n
hung fireg but became more communicative after I had offered
to do all I could for him.  You know I have the reputatinn of
having a pleasant way of making ycu do what ] like! He
assures me that the thing is certain—that kis mind is perfectly
made up on the law point, and that although he is sorry thata
man of H s ability must be kept out of Parliament, vet
he cannot think of allowing his prejudices to overcome his
conviction that the perition must be thrown out, if law and
precedent are to be upheld!

Send me the commissions for him, and congratulate me on
my success ; and dor’t forget that affair of mine.

Yours, very truly,

To the Hon. W. II, D—-or.
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EPILOGTE.

The curtain has fallen.  The last act of the political farce
has been reccived by the audience—the worll—with silence
instead of laughter ;5 and every body is exclaiming—-+ Well, 1
don’t like this play at all 17 -

This is sirange. Is it not amusing 7 Are the stage tricks
not clever 7 Is thera any lack of wit in the players 7

No. Where thenis the fault ?

Upon my word, I can hardly say—but—but— Yes, I have
it—THE MORAL IS NoT Goop ||

Pshaw | is it not all untrue 7 Is it not a farce 7

CANADIAN FROG SONG.
(In imitalivn qf77‘istophams.)

Sem-cuorus—Croak, croak, croak!

Semi-cHorus—Croak, croak, croak!
(AN OCTAVE LOWER.)

Fovry cHorts—Croak, croak, croak!!

Lesper— When Mackenzie was foaming,
And rebels were roaming,
And Bidwell was stript of Loyalty®s cloak i
- The most gullible song,
Wasstill found te belang
To Baldwin, with his Responsible croak.
Fury caonros— Croak, croak !

Lraper— Shall we panse in our strain,
Now the year brings again
A new Govetnor to gammon the folk!
Rather stsike on the ear,
With a_note strong and clear,
The cry of Responsible Government.
FoLr cHorus— - Croak, croak!

Leaper— With the Rads af our back,
And the Pilot for hack,
To rule must be ours by a bold stroke !
But if it prove no go,
We’lt coatinne our >chao,
In 2 chaunt corresponding to—croak,
FoLr croros— Croak, croak !

Ereix— Croak, croak—indeed I shall choke,
If you pester and hore
My ears any more,
With your creak, croak, croak !

LaroNtaINE— . Rude companion and vain,
Thus to carp at our strain;
(To Baldwin)—  Bnt keep in the vein,
And attack him again,
With a croak, croak, croak !
Forr ceorvs—  Croak, croak, croak I 1 5
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THE DISAPEXZ. INTMENT.

BY ¥FUZ.

The Summer days had come—the days when earth
Looks beautiful 5 when all oa which we gaze
Delights the eye—whether on forests’ deep,
Where the tall branchss of the spreading trees,
Put forth their varied leaves; or on the bright
And glowing surface of the dark blue lake,

That lies becalmed, or rolls its noisy heaps

Of gathering waters to the sandy shore :

All have a charm for the attentive mind,

And speak a lesson only to be read

By those who study nature’s open volume,

And read delighted from the wide spread page,
Truths, which none other books save her’s impart.
Twas noon ; a shepard sat upon a bank

Whence he could watch his numerous fleecy charge,
That fed in scattered groups upon the feld. .
From every bush the birds rehearsed their songs ;
And he, in jarring, sublime mockery,

Caught up .the sounds, and in a voice that more
Resembled some huge giant’s than aught else,
With equal ardor sung his noisy strains :—

¢ There’s a voice I love to hear,
A gladsome, tender sound,
Than silvery chords more clear,
Than music more profound ;
Those wild, enchanting notes
My heart’s recesses move,
Seft on the still air floats
The voice of her [ love.

% As the stream that wanders through
The verdant fields at morn,—
Clear as the spotless blue
Of heaven at morning’s dawn j—
Like the first sweet song of birds,—
Of the lark that soars above,
As pure are the dulcet words
Of the voice of her I love.

« Some prefer Itbe soothing strains
Of muste to dispel
Love’s rankling doubts and pains,
That in their bosoms dwell ;
Z-could join in jest and glee,
Or through fancy’s mazes rove,
Bat more welcome xtill to me
Is the voice of her T jove.”
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He ceased, and from a group of trees, that lay
Behind him, came a witching voice, so sweet

And plaintive, that it scemed at first to mock

His rougher notes—he sprang upon his feet,

And listened most attentively, to catch

The thrilling tones that echoed through the woods,
So clear and shrill—«it is the vaice of her

I love,” in rapture cried the youth. QOne bound,
And he has reached the hallowed spot where sits
A form whose face is turned from his. He starts!
For, as his sturdy arm is thrown around

The Syren’s waist, the charmer turns her head :
“ Who dar ?” she asked. The disappointed swain
In terror from the graceful form escapes,

As the first look from those bright eyes disclose
The lovely features of—a negrv wench !

DEER-STALKING ON THE SOUTH BRANCH.:

BY CINNA.

« Though the Castle of Richmond stands fair on the hill,
My hall,” quoth bold Allen, *‘shows gallanterstill;
*Tis tho blue vault of heaven, with its crescent so pale,
And with a1l its bright spangles I suid Allen-a.Dale.—Scott.

We were gratified by the arrival of Mingp, of  b’ar” hunt-
ing' notoriety, and David Glenlyon, a promising young forester,
and the second edition of tke Gienlyon, on the evening of this
day. They came out fresh—Mingo having more traps about
his person than would have satistied half a squadron of Mame.
lukes. He looked at the venison strung up in front of the
“chankay,” as if he understood something of the mode of dis.
posing of that same when the covers are removed, and the jar
of jelly occupies a conspicuous station to the left. ’

“Your doe was hit far too high—how comes that'?” he en.
quired of me—to which Ireplied evasively, as best I might,
giving two short coughs at the same time, in intimation that it
would be guite agrecable tu have the subject changed.

“ And Glenlyon tuo l—why here is downright mutilation and
hagzling of the choicest parts of the animal in this.buck of his,”
quoth he, pointing out the range of the bullets with his finger.

“ How so 1” replied Glenlyon, coming up—-+*to be sure I
struck him too far behind, but he was flying at the time, and
1 once knew an Indiar shoot all his game in the haunch, as the
readiest mode of disabling them.” Rlingo shook his head, .anq -

* Continued from Number 10, psgeﬁio.
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continued to hold forth upon the great nicety required in plant.
ing your bullets proper'y, until deat Will stayed his speech by
placing before him hure piles of bread and eold stenks, and
offered to his thirsty lips an immense bowl of hemlock tea.—
Then came laughing and story-telling. until we lay down for
the night.  Glenlyon was truly great an Waterlno,

The next morning, Glenlyon and Mingn took one route to
meet Hurlev and Mellan with their dogs, while David and
myself contented ourselves by beating up the game nearer home.
We had our own land spaniels and those of Minga—for a short
hunt 1 prefer them to your fox or deer hound, particularly
when they have been trained for hare-hunting, inasmuch as
they do not drive the game for miles away, and they are quite
as good, if not better, at turning up whatever the wond con-
tains. David took the dogs to follow a path through a swamp
in which an extraordinary number of deer congregate around
a “deer-lick,” or salt spring, which we suppose to be there,
although we have never found the spot. T stationed myselfon a
ridge 1n the centre of the swamp, and fel: confilent of bringing
something to pass. The deer, however, were too near the
ridge, and the wind being favorable, thev simoked me at once,
and made off. David came on with the dogs, and never
had thev a prettier run—scattering the game in all direc-
tiens through the wood—each one trundling away on the track
which suited him best. bat none of them coming within rifle
shot of the ridge. Highly provoked, 1 shouted to David to
join me, that we might get in the dogs and adopt some other
expedient to come at them. While we were standing toge-
ther. Dash, Mingi's favorite dog of all works, turned his game.
and we heard lam giving lip dirccaly towards us. The buck
had evidently furgotten that danger fay in the way., and he
made play in cur dircetion. We heard him erushine the snow
and ice in the hare thicket to our right, and finally he dashed
out. BPavid got sight of him some hundred vards aswvay, and
drew up his rifle, when the buck shifted his position, getting
behind a fallen tree which completely covered his bady. « He
has secn us, and 1s looking directly atos from under the log,”
whispered the lad, while I caught the direction of his eye. and
finally made out the buck’s head. T must have moved slightly
in raising my rifle, for he started off again at full speed, and
Dash coming in, gave him another burst around our station,
until he finally swept him clean away to the Cranberry marsh,
whither the other dogs had carried their game. Out upon
such work. “ Five minuies at Donnvhrook, and divil a fight
yet ? We wished ourselves out of Canada, and sent to the
town of Johnstown. But the worst was 10 come.  OQur dogs
came back in a sad plight. Finding thems:ives unabie to catch
the deer, they pitched into an old batchelor porcupine, who
hat crept out of his log to sun himself, and they attempted to
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make way with him in 2 general rush after the loaves and
fishes, He rolled himself up, and received the charge with
fixed bayonets, until all comers had taken a taste of him, when
he vanished into the log, whither Dash and Blucher had fol-
lowed him, and came out sorry. This infernal animal had
distributed his barbed quills over the length and breadth of
these two, and into the eyebrows, ears, noses, mouths, and
tongues of the other three, so that they came to us howling
like so many mad things, leaping into the air and plunging
their snouts in the snow with very anguish. Here was work
for us, and that on the instant, otherwise death was the doqm
of all. We grappled with Dash first, and having ground him
into the snow by main and might, we commenced drawing the
quills with a pair of bullet moulds. Commend me to tooth-
pulling after that. That was laceration and maceration and
grappTing and snarling and howling with a vengeance, for two
good hours, before we had finished the five. Covered with
blood and froth, and wet with perspiration, we then repaired
in no very quiet mood to the hollow log, from which we
hacked out the reptile, and made @ heave offering of him into
a tree, lest the dogs should come there to roll themselves on
him, which they are certain to do if left on the ground—a fact
which we would thank naturalists to account for. We then
burst home to dinner, and had the inestimable satisfaction of
seeing Mingo and Glenlyon trailing in a fine buck, which
Mingo had shot at a long distance, and from behind a log,
during the fine run they had had with Hurley’s dogs.

In the evening, we repaired to the scaffolds for watching.—
Glenlyon had a deer before him for a number of minates, but
being uncertain whether the dark object which he saw between
two trees near his brouse, was not a black log, he neglected to
fire, and moving one of his feet slightly, the spot passed away,
and he came home highly incensed at himself for his over
squearnishness in not risking a shot. Mingo had no better luck ;
and as for myself, a deer came in all directions around me
snorting and stamping, as they are wont to do when they
scent something which they cannot make out. Although in-
tensely cold, I sat for more than an hour waiting for him to
intrude a little more into the space which I had cleared for
his especial benefit, but he appeared quite indifferent to the
fine feast of cedar which I had prepared for him. Finally,
step by step, and not more than one in a minute, he came out,
and I had him before me appearing to creep along through the
snow, for sitting above him, his legs could not be gistinguished.
One motion from me—the breaking of the slightest twig—
would have sent him out of sight in an instant, and therefore
1 did not move until he came up to the fallen cedar and com-
menced nibbling it, taking a dainty bite, and then grinding it
at his leisure, while looking about him. Luckily he never

. £
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cast his glance upward, and could not consequently perceive
the two orbs of fire which must at that time have been glow-
ing upon him. I cocked my gun without noise, (I learned
that from Glenlyon—can you do it, any or all of ye who read
“Miss Maggy ?” No—ye may move mountains, but that, we
are proud to say, ye cannot do, until ye become one of us,)
I cocked my gun without the click, which the lock generally
gives forth in the hands of snipe shooters and such riff-raff—
(speaking in a political point of view, which covers all sins,)
and having done so, I held out mine iron, and held in my
breath. I'will wager any man the year’ssalary which the
Doctor gets when he removes to Montreal, becomes Queen’s
Printer, and brings out * Miss Maggy” on gilt paper, with plates
and portraits of his contributors, (when he finds out who they
are,) 1 will take that bet, although loath to bet, unless sure of
winning, that my gun, if not held at¢ the deer, was at least
pointed within five yards of him. However that may be, it
was of no use—the cap would not go off, owing to the damp-
ness it had got in the scramble after the porcupine—the deer
gave one sommersault backwards, and inte the swamp with
him, and I camae in perfectly subdued with cold, watching, and
vexation. This was one of the unlucky days which all hun-
ters know to be in store for them while in the woods, and so
it was submitted to, in conjunction with a supper of unequalled
proportions and savoriness ; after which our adventures were
recounted, while the smoke of our dudeens became impene-
trable around the roof-trec, and a large tree it is, of our shanty,
and Glenlyon, growing young again, gave us—
¢ The home of my love is below ir the valley,
Where the wild flowers welcome the wandering bee ;
Bat sweeter than all which in that spot is seen,
Is the lass that I love of the bonny blue e’en.
I sigh for the lass of the bony blue e’en,
Her smiles are the sweetest I ever have seen,
Her lips like the rost, but fresher I ween,
She’s the luveliest lassie that trips on the green.”’

This song suited Mingo amazingly, and he gave the Captain a
lusty_encore, which called it forth again, although our gentle-
man is wont to cheat us by merely giving the first stave, and
then stopping short, with a protestation that he knows no more,
when it is notorious that he once sang in Perth, on a wager
with another, as to who could sing the most songs, and won
by forty-six !

To commence the fifth day, I started before the first streaks
of morning to take a lonely hunt by myself, and enjoy the lux-
ury ‘of a sun-rise in winter from the tops of some dlistant hills.
That was a place for a man to ponder in. The air was cold
and crackling, yet intensely exhilarating. The fibres of the
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brain were strung up to their highest terison—the muscles of
the body were hard and wire-like, causing one to feel the
tiger’s strength and activity, at every move. « Hi ! ” I shouted,
as the sun came up— Hi—hurra ! hurra|” The glorious
wondlands re-echoed—* hurra! hurra!™ in ten thousand
voices. “Giory!” I cried—¢glory I” responded the snowy
savanagh, and then I sang the sublime matin hymn of Cole-
ridge—
"~ % God! Let the torrents, like a shout of nations,
Answer, and let the ice plains echo—God !
God! Sing ye meadow streams with gladsome voice !
Ye pine groves, with your soft and soul-like sounds !
And they too have a voice, yon piles of snow,
And in the perilous fall shall thunder—God !
Ye living flowers that skirt the eternal frost !
Ye wild goats, sporting round the eagle nest !
Ye eagles, playmates of the mountain storm !
Ye lightnings, the dread arrows of the clouds!
Ye signs and wonders of the elements !
Utter forth—God ! and fill the hills with praise ! »
The partridge started from the spruce covert beneath me, to
commence his morning’s repast—innumerable small birds, cir-
cling above, and sweeping down upon the white birch and elm,
reminded one of the swirling hum of the bees in May. Out
came the squirrel to play his gambols, and gaze down upon me
with his small, steady eye ; while high over head my two
ravens, with which I have been familiar for many a year, and
which will continue to soar over these hills long after the sod
shall cover me, in all probability, now croaked me down their
morning salutation—the hills greeted each other—
¢ Still where they were, steadfast, immovaole ;
Those mighty hills, so shadowy, so sublime »—
with many a sigh and sough, “ like noises in a swound,” proceed-
ing from the unexplored depths of their darksome chambers.—
The mists began to rise beneath the hills—
¢ Wave upon wave ! as if a foaming ocean,
By boisterous winds to fierce rebellion driven,”—
and the air became dusted with those silvery particles indica-
tive of intense frigidity, until finally the hoar frost hung upon
me as if 1 had been buried for ages in the snow, and-yet my
heart was gladsome, and all my swelling pulses shouted joy !

I knew that the deer came to these ridges to feed on the
trees which had been swept down by the wind the previous
autumn, repairing to them at four in the afternoon, and leavin
for the swamps where they repose, at ten in the morning. It
was now my object to intercept some of them, and accor. ingly
I took my way slowly on the lee side of a ridge, until my
progress was stayed by a single sound, like the cantious step of
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a deer on the crust of the ridge. I was not certain that I had
heard anything, but as too much caution cannot be used on
such occasions, 1 determined to remain stationary. Hearing
no repetition of the noise for several minutes, I deemed I might
better ascend to the brow of the acclivity, and yet ¥ was loth
to move, having lost manyv deer by the same overhaste. 1
therefore sat me down on the root of a tree at my side, and
awaited what might turn up, with much patience. in a sort of
dreamy listlessness. 1 was startled into activity at once by
hearing the same sound repeated—then came a harsh, grating
noise, and peering sharply along the brow of the ridge, amidst
a cluster of immense hemlocks, I saw a buck’s head and neck
moving back and forth, as if he were attempting to rub his
horns off, which 1t is said they do at this season, though others
contend that they fall off naturally. My gentieman had evi-
dently heard me about the time. I had caught the sound of
his hoof on the crust, but patience had outwittcd him, and he
apprrached me fearlessly along the ridge. He came within
ten yards, and then facing me, he put down his head to smell
what it was beneath. 1 knew this was my time, and raising
my rifle, I aimed at his head, but waited until he drew it up
in the direction of his body, so that if I missed my mark, I
should at least have a hook to hang a hope upon, when I fired
coolly enough: He seemed to kneel down, so quietly did he
take to the ground, and made not the slightest motion after-
wards. Reloading my gun, I stood up my full height, and
attempted to ascertain what he would be at, not being anxious
to approach any nearer, lest his eye should catch me, and he
make an attempt to rip my stomach open in a down-hill rush,
as they are wont to do, and us they have ofien come very near
doing with myself, despite tomahawk and buttend of rifle. He
lay quiet enough, and after waiting a short time, in case he
were followed by another, I at length came near him, and cut
his jugular with my knife. One of his horns had been driven
where it could not be found, either by myself or Mingo, after-
wards—the bullet having entered at its very buti, and ranged
down through the neck. He was more than ordinarily large,
and Mingo and myself, he having heard my shot and found my
whereabouts, had infinite trouble in hanging him to the sapling
from which we suspended him beyond reach of the wolves.

1 feltin an amiable mood after-this good fortune, and volun-
teered to drive Mingo a deer for his peculiar advantage.—
« Done,” says he, “ bring him forth.” «Very well,” says1—
« Good, Aiss Rouse,” says he, and his eyes sparkled. “ The
bell-rope must of necessity be mounted,” says I—but a trace
to dramatic writing L—there was much more said, but I have
only to speak of what was done. If Mingo knew that part of
the wood well, it wasknown better by myself, and after a long
disputation, and much shaking of the heads on both sides, he at
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length consented to take his station on a deer path, while [
took a circuit to come up through an immense * wind-fall.”—
In tumbling through this vast field of desolation, I drove up a
nimble young deer which I in vain attempted to take on the
wing, he keeping a trec between us, and running from me in
a straight line, which four out of five of them will do. It
could not have been three minutes before I heard Mingo’s rifle
send forth its echoes, and then I knew it was of no use in the
deer attempting to run any more. He could not do it unless
he had more lives than Sergeant Landers.

You generally asseverate pretty correctly, when you say
that Mingo shoots his gun with the hand and eye of a professor.
No mere amateur can expect ever to arrive at his perfection
in shooting off hand, either with rifle or double barrel.—
Frank Hitchcock, the editor of the Ogdenshurgh Republican,
is the only one I know with whom I should be afraid to pit
Mingo. Frank has an enormous rifle, weighing thirty ponads,
which he shoots admirably; and with his double-barrel he
killed, last summer, twenty-one pigeons out of twenty-five,
flushed from a trap, he giving the great odds of five dollars for
every bird he missed, while oniy receiving one dollar for each
one which fell within the bounds. Frank said they intended
“ to lay him out,” but knowing himself and his gun, he came off
victorious, and obliged them to do nothing else but give in.—
Frank and Mingo are rather shy of each other, but we intend to
make them * walk up to the trough, fodder or no fodder,” next
sesson, when the match shall be reported with due particulars,

On rejoining Mingo, I saw that he had been deing mischief,
by the glance of his eye, and sure enough, a few yards from
where he had been sitting, I found the young deer lying on
the side of the hill. Mingo had been quietly enjoying himself
inhaling the soothing weed, when the animal came bouncin,
down upon him along the path, taking him unawares, an
getting nearly away from him down the ridge, when his rifle
was brought to bear, and “the affe’r” was settled as I had
anticipated. Twisting a withe, we tied his fore legs to his
nore, and drew him in with much ease on the snow. Glenlyon
had arnived before us, having had the good fortune to secure
one also. He had been quietly pursuing his course towards
the Cranberry Marsh, an immense bog, {which Pat. Cotton
says contains as fine peat as any part of Ireland can produce,)
whither he was going to stir the deer out on ths ridges, when
before he could bring his gun from his shoulder, two deer rushed
past him within a few feet, and stopped. In the hurry of the
moment he levelled his gun at one of them, conceiving him to
bea wolf. His gun was not cocked, and.he drew the trigger
in vain—at length he made a hurried overhaal, and then agan
he pulled the wrong trigger—the deer were by this limeafgt;‘ny
aware of his presence, but one of them started too late. Glen-
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lyon had got hold of the right trigger and sent one of his ounce
bullets at what he had taken for a wolf, but which he soon
brought in as a good bit of venison for his Christmas pasties.
So far we had al’%done well, and were in high glee, save deaf
Will, whose one eye had been nearly smoked from his head
in preparing our dinner. Perceiving his ill-humor, Mingo
drew forth a small jar from his bag, containing what was
called * brandy ! before the universal spread of our principles
had banished it, and made it no ionger a gentlemanly drink.—
Mingotook a cup, and in a most scientific way commenced mea-
suring Will a dose, to revive him, as he said. Thetea cup was
nearly filled, aud Will drank it off without a shudder! His
eye straightway began to expand, and his tongue to wag all
manner of odd sayings, mixed up with some few oaths, but
this, our fore-fathers have informed us, was the usual effect which
the liquid had on those who were foolishly led to imbibe it some
sixty years ago. He louked as if he might pitch into Mingo, or
any one of us, without warning, and ?rom mere recklessness,
but luckily the spirit began to die away in some five minutes,
and then Will became a sane man again—albeit rather chop-
fallen. Notwithstanding the astounding and really alarming
effects which the liquid had produced on Will, I was shocked
in the course of the evening to see the hot water prepared, the
sugar dissolved," and a certain quantum of this same blood-red
fluid poured out, and mized up in it with our soup ladle, and,
horresco referens, Mingo and Glenlyon discussing pottle-deep
potations therefrom, for their  stomach’s sake,” as they averred.
Then were killed all the deer over again, and every battle had
to be gone through with, to say nothing of the di.ties which
were piped in tones which must have alarmed the wolves for
miles around. They gave old Will two or three “ horns,” as
they called them, in relation to their powder flasks, probably,
after which 1 heard them spezking of his being * pretty well
corned,” referring thereby, possibly, to his desire to sguare
himself before somebody, even it it were one of their worships,
which I understood him to say he had a great inclination to do.
The jug was finally laid aside under the straw in a careful way
by Mingo, just as you will see a hound secure something for
another time, but Will, the redoubted Will, had his anxious
eye fixed upon him in the operation.

About the middle of the night I was awakened by an un-
u-ual sound coming from the farther side of the shanty. On
looking out, I saw Wili's head drawn back like the cock of
your gun, and the jug thrown upward, asif be were endea-
voring to sustain it perpendicularly on the end of his nose.—
He was trying an experiment at balancing by way of experi-
ment, and then came a soft gurgling sound, like the dancs of a
mountain rill in the gushing time of spring. “ Ah! ha!” 1
sald, “ our winlers are improving—here we have the running
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waters again.” Glenlyon was at this time fighting his battles
over once more, as he lay asleep beside Mingo. ¢ Close up—
close up—will ye ! he cried—*Now then, we have them
before us. Ready !—present—poo !” but by this time Will
had become startled, and made two strides back, w : . the jug
in his hand. “ Fire !” T hallooed at the top of my lungs—the
dogs set up in concert—up started Mingo and Glenlyon, while
David rubbed his eyes. Will supposed they were coming to
seize him, and being out of hurmor at not getting a longer pull
at the canteen, dashed it against the side of the shanty, into
ten ithousand pieces, and badé them come on. Aghast they
turned out, eyeing Will suspiciously, not knowing what to
make of his conduct, until Mingo began to awaken to the full
extent of his loss—then he seized a flaming brand, and Will
took the slope of the Sabine out of the door, carrying with him
the blanket which was our only guard for the opening. The
Captain gathered some of the fragments of the ju , and asse-
verated sorrowfully that the “old Cyclups had broken it in
many pieces.” Mingo filled his pipe, and talked the matter
over with the Captain, eloguently. I have heard of more
broken heads and inflamed eyes than we there had, but never
had I a more practical iillustration of the advantages of ¢ taking
a little for the stomach’s sake,” than in that scene, at w nen |
laughed immoderately, and still continue to laugh, terming it—
“The fray of the pot of Basle, or Deaf Will's jugglery ex-
posed.”

The next day we had our grand battue. Pat Colton and
Mellan came with their dogs, and we surrounded the deer-
lick swamp, Mingo leading 1n the dogs, accompanied by the
two latter, armed with axes—Glenlyon, David and mayself
occupying the principal run-ways. Miogo and his party ad-
vanced towards my station first, and arriving at a small pine
ridge near where they knew me to be standing, I heard them
shout to me, evidently despairing of finding any deer in that

varter. Answering them by a whistle, they perceived that

exacted silence, and bore away further into the fastness
where the game had been started the day previous, and then
commenced a scene of the most intense excitement. The
dogs broke out nearly at the same time, and the deer made in
a body towards Glenlyon’s station. I could distinguish the
Eeculiar cry of Mellan’s Indian hound above all the others, and

eing a remarkably swift runner, he pushed the deer with tre-
mendous speed directly at the Captain. Fortanately the crust
on the snow enabled him to hear them gpproaching him, and
he prepared his double barrel accordingly, gut they came upon -
him so swiftly, making s:ch a deal of noise, as quite to unsettle
his purpose. While following one with his gun, to get an open
place where he might fire, another would come upon him to
divert his attention, until some nine or ten had passed him,
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when the dogs came up, driving a small deer directly down
the run-way, where he stood. This one did not escape, for
Glenlyon headed him, and while he was turning, wounded him
desperately in the hinder quarter.

Mingo and his companions had now approached mear to
where I stood, when we heard Glenlyon’s shot. Then we
heard Mellan’s dog coming in 1ull ery directly back to us, and
in a short time I saw the deer’s tail rising and falling in the
swamp. He passed me beyond shot, and plunged down upon
Mingo, who gave him the contents of his rifle, and commenced
again to load. The deer had néw stopped, and so far had he
outrun the dogs, that Mingo discharged his gun at him again
ere they came up. This shot prevented him going any further,
but left him sufficient strength to offer good battle. Now the
dogs came up, and with them Pat Cotton, Mellan, and Mingo,
set at once upon the deer. The Indian hound seized him by
the nose, but was at once stamped down into the snow by the
fore-feet of the animal. From the cedar ridge, where I stood,
I could hear all that went forward, and had I not been so-fully
escited, I do not well see how 1 could have prevented myself
dying outright of laughing. ¢ See, boy l—now seek him !—
keep your hoults l—my sowl! to the bit, but he—by the mortial !
—down wid him !” cried Pat and Mellan, coming to close
grips with the animal, and being kicked and trodden upon in
all imaginable ways, while the only two dogs which were up,
in thus teing hustled on, and flung off to be trodden upon, were
howling every note in the scale of dog music. M ngo played
the old soldier, but he informed me, that twice, dogs, deer
and men rushed over him, maiming and bruising him not &
litile, until he, in the end, scrambled behind a large tree for
safety. 'The Indian hound at length pinned the quarry to the

round, and keeping his “ hoults,” the struggle was soon ended
%y the hunter's knife being brought into play. When1 arrived,
Pat and Mellan were foaming from the exertion, and were in
great glee at the “fine hunt” they had had—Pat averring
that although he had lived many years in the bush, and had seen
much sport, yet this “ bet” all he ever seen entirely.—* My
soul to the bit, but when he came rearing forrid to join me, I
was in dread of him, that I was; only for the dogs held their
grips in the dear spoort, I was done for intirely,” he said, in
giving a %raphic account of the operation afterwards.

Well pleased that we he had at least secured one, I started
over to ascertain what luck Gleniyon had met with, being con-
fident that he must also have gotsomething. He was awaitingmy
.coming, and then we took the trail of his deer into the swamp,
through which we could plainly trace it by the blood. How
vexed were we to find tge deer at which he had fired to be
zhe indentical one on wwhich Mingo had been expending his
shots, and which gave Pat and Rellan so much work. This
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made us all feel mighty small, and very much ashamed of
ourselves. Six men—as many dogs-—and only one two-year-
old for the pother. We went home chagrined, but in no way
discouraged.

The next morning we were out on the run-ways expecting
to do more than we had yet accomplished—Hurley having
agreed to drive from the beaver meadows down to us, over an
excellent game tract. Hurley and Mellan came as agreed upon,
bringing a Scotchman, named Carruthers, to guard one of the
outlets into Lot No. 1. Very soon, Hurley’s dog was heard in
the swamp, and then came Little Dog, Watch, &c., all joining
in chorus. Fortunately for myself, I had taken a position on
the highest part of a hill, and hither two large deer came
trundling—leaving the dogs far behind. Determined on not
making so slovenly a shot as that which had called forth the
animadversion of Mingo, I now stepped silently out from my
tree to meet the deer, feeling that one of them at least was in
my power. They heard me, and stopped at once. As Iam
choice in my venison, I calmly examined their different pro-

ortiens, and deeming the one farthest from me the best, I
evelled and drew trigger at her. The smoke of my rifle pre-
vented my $eeing for a moment, and when it blew away, a
deer came full speed towards me, and stopped again. I was
astonished at myself in shooting so infamously, and at once set
to work reloading to retrieve my lost fortunes; but I had
scarcely got my bullet enclosed in the barrel, ere two of the
dogs came up, and carried her out of my sight at once. M
next enquiry was, how had the other escaped, for the dogs had
only driven one away ? I could not have hit any but this one,
else the blood would have attracted the dogs another direction,
supposing it had gone off down the side hill. Perplexed what
to make of such work, T at length moved nearer to where the
deer had stood, and I was not long in secing a pair of heels
kicking their Jast from behind a root. Rushing forward I was
overjoyed at finding a huge deer just expiring from the effects
of my shot which had been well sped this time. Another shot
was now heard, so loud that it could have been nome other
than the Scotchman’s wide-mouthed musketoon. Thither
repaired, and found Hurley giving him a choice blessing for
not having stayed the progress of an immense buck that had

assed him within five yards. “He frighted me with the
muckle heid of him,” said Carruthers, and the look of terror
which the young Scotchman (lately arrived) then wore, was
enough to convince Hurley that he had spoken the truth as to
his having been “frighted,” Hurley and Mellan then ‘took
their dogs on to Lot No. 1, to drive up to us, and shortly after
we heard their muskets both repert progress in succession.—
The dogs were on, but drove the deer to the southward. They
had turned a large buck back upon Mellan, who fired at him

F
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with buckshot within ten yards, as he came over a log. Not
beeding this shot, the deer next ran the gauntlet past Hurley,
who sent at him one ounce bullet, two rifle do., and ten buck-
shot, but he kept on notwithstanding. He was pursued all
that day by these two indefatigable foresters, until the dark-
ness prevented them following “is bloedy trail any longer.
They found where he had stood at bay several times, and where,
after having beaten off the dogs, he had lain down ; but altho’
they continued the chase the next day, in which they were
joined by others, the deer having made for the front, they
never got near him again, and he escaped. These shots prove
the vast supericrity of a rifle over any other gun. Had the
deer been struck by a twirling bullet from a grooved barrel,
his progress would have been stayed in a very brief space of
time. Mingo and Glenlyon were this day unsuecessful, and
owing to the jugglery of Will the night before, they had no
mode of raising fictitious joy, and were forced patienily to
submit to the flourishings of my penny trumpet, in mockery of
their inultiplied calamities.

1 Glenlyon, however, repaid me the next day in kind, haviag.
killed the largest deer that has ever been brought out of these
woods, Our closing hunt was made in the deer-lick woods,
and around * pow-wow-ridge,” the scene of Pat Cotton’s “ fine
hunt” Mingo and Glenlyon conducted themszlves very badly,
having in a kind of amicable strife both shot at the same deer,
and then wounding him but slightly. The best laugh they had at
my expense during the whole hunt, was in the evening, when 1
returned from pursuing this deer the entire day, without suc-
cess: but that Is an experiment which I have pledged myself
they shall never play off upon me again. Each one patch up
his own breeks ailer this, gentlemen.

Harley drew inour game the next day, and we footed it home
with the greatest ease and expedition. The moral of all this
prosing is this. .Lir and exercise are necessary to man’s health
—that is—air in the forest—air on the hill tops, or on pur wide,
chafing waters :—not the sickly element of narrow streets,
dirty offices, or back parlors, redolent of brandy and water,
and gin cocktails : and exercise too—notihat of mincing al
the sgpery streets, with an immense -shawl bound arous
your chops, or driving in a cutter, with an old %arron of anag,
stifled and half starved, to do your bidding; but the exercise
which Englishmen, Irishmen and Scotchmen take in their own
country,on the moors, or in front of the ox-fences of Leicester-
shira, or the sunk walls of Tipperary. It is a question of life
and death, and doctorg bills, and thus we look 1o it for yew
0, ye of little faith !
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SONGS FOR THE CONSERVATIVES.

NO. I.

BY TYENDINAGA.

O! SWEET WILLIAM, OH!
Ap—<¢ O ! poor Lucy Neul !

O! have you seen Provincial Peel—the great Canadian shaper
Of our provincial politics— magnanimous Bill Draper ?

O ! sweet William oh !

Most mellifiuous Bill,

If we hadn’t got you,

How could we office fill

‘When we wete down, and in King’s town, Bob Baldwin cut his eaper ;
‘Who won for us the victory—but plausible Bill Draper ?
0! sweet William, oh!
O ! soft and silky Bill, -
If we hadn’t got you,
How could we office fill 2

But ah ! alas for public faith, who’d give a scrap of paper,
Since we’re deserted by our Bill—our own sweet William Draper?
: 0! sweet William, ch!
0! Lilly—whitest Bill,
When we havn’t got you,
How office can we fill?
He turned tail on his friends, this precious William Draper,
And looking out for public squalls, became a favor seraper.
0! sweet William, oh!
Honey-suckle Bill,
If we badn’t lost you,
We might some ofiice fill.

He first tried Leafontaine—now off with Hincks will taper,
If he cun but secure himself—the cauntions William Draper.
0! sweet William, oh !.
O ! Leander Bill,
If we hadn’{ lost yon,
“Wé might hold office still.

But what’s the nseof crying now, or filling up more paper,
Weve lost him—bhe is gone from us—he”s no more cur Bill Draper.
0! sweet William, oh !
Our grief will surelv kill;
1f we hadn’t lost you, -
We might be happy still.
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SONGS FOR THE CONSERVATIVES.

NO. II.

BY TYENDINAGA.

GET ALONG HOME JOHN ROBLIN, GO!
Ar—¢< Git along home, yallow gal.”

One evening ai the set of sun,
When my Parliament work was did and done,
I took my banjo and I played—
My work is done—my fortune made.
Get along home, John Roblin, go ¥
Poor Hincks® sun ’s declining
Get along home, John Roblin, go !
For what is the use of pining ?

Why should I always toil and sweat,

And hang to old Baldwin’s coat tails yet?

P’il take my banja, and P’ll play—

- Francis Hincks get out of the way.

Get along home, John Roblin, go !
The red, red gold is shining—
Get along home, John Roblin, go!
For what’s the use of pining 7

EPIGRAM,

On reading the poems of Charles O°Flaherty : many of which are
" addressed ¢ To Rosa.”

No wonder that the girl would fly
A lover so forlorn :

Cuarnze! you’re not the only boy
Whose Rose has proved a thorn /
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THE EDITOR’S TABLE.

«CANADA AND THE CANADIANS, IN 1846.”

By Sir Rickard Henry Bonnycastle, Kt., Lientenant-Colonel
Royal Engineers and Militia of Canada West. 2 vols,—
London : Henry Golburn. '

o 4
Ir any evidence were wanting of the increased interest
evinced by the better classes in England, with regard to this
Province, it is supplied by the fact of the ready and profitable
sale of works on Canada, by authors, such as Captain War-
burton, Sir Francis Head, and Sir Richard Bonnycastle. The
first -of these works, though ushered into the world under the
auspices and editorial revision of the celebrated author of « The
Crescent and the Cross,” is componsed of the erude and undi-
gested notes of a military man, during a hasty tour through the
Province, and was evidently got up, like Peter Pindar’s razors,
to sell. Sir Francis Head’s “ Emigrant,” on which we made
some remarks, in a late number of this Magazine, bears strong
internal evidence of having been got up for the same profitable
purpose. We sincerely hope that both Capt. Warburton and
Sir Francis have succeeded in their laudable endeavors. Sir
Richard Bonnycastle’s work, which was published in London
last autumn, possesses the advantage over the other two
which were published about the same time, of being the work
of a gentleman of education and talent, who has spent many
years in the country, and is not led away by wild political, or
other speculations; but takes a plain common sense view of the
- country.as it is. In the year 1842, Sir Richard published two
“volumes, entitled—¢ The Canadasin 1841,” with the following
dedication :—¢ Dedicated to the brave Militia of the Midland,
Prince Edward, Victoria, and Eastern Districts of Upper Ca-
pada, by their 'affectionate friend, companion ir arms, and
former commander, R. H. Bonnycastle.” That those volumes
were favorably received by the British public, is proved by
the_publication of “ Canada and the Caradians, in 1846.”
The truth of the following remarks in the commencement of
the first volume will come home to the mind of every emigrant :
- 4Fiom the first discovery of America, therer{as been &
tendency to exaggeration about the resources and capabilities
of that country—a imagniloquence on its natural productions,
which can be best exemplified by referring the reader to the
fac-simile of the one in Sir Walter Raleigh’s work on Guiana,
now in the British Museum. Shakspcare had, no doubt, read
Raleigh’s fanciful description of ‘*the men whose heads do
grow beneath their shoulders,” &c.; for he was thirty-four
years of age when this print was published, only seventeen
years before his death.
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% So expansive a mind as Raleigh’s undoubtédly was, was
not free from that universal credulity which still reigns in the
breasts of all men respecting matters with which they are not
personally acquainted ; and the glowing descriptions of Colum-
bus and his followers respecting the rich Catbay and the Spica
Islands of the Indies, have had so permanent a hold upon the
imagination, that even the best educated amangst us have, in
their youth, galloped over, Pampas, in search of visionary
Uspallatas. Nor is it yet quite clear that the golden city of El
Dorade is wholly fabulous, the region in which it was said to
exist not having yet been penetrated by science; but it soon
will be, for a steamboat .is to ply up the Maranon ; and Peru
and Europe are to be brought in countact, although the voyage
down that mighty flood has hitherto besn a labor of several
moriths. . i

_#The peor emigrant, for we must retarn to him, landd at New
York. Sharks beset him in every direction, boarding:houses
and grog-shops open their doors, and he is frequently obliged,
from the loss of all his hard-earned money, to work-otit his ex-
istence either in that exclusively mercantile empotinm, or to
labor on any canal or railroad to which his kind new friends
may think proper, or most advantageous to themselves, to send-
him. If-he escapes all these snares forthe unwary, the chances
are that, fancying himself now as great a man as the Duke of
Leinster, O’Connell, the Lord Mayor of London, or the Pro-
vost of Edinburgh, free and unshackled, gloriously free, he
becomes entangled with a host of land-jobbers, and walks off
to the weary West, there to encounter a life of unremitting’
toil in the solitary forests, with an occasional visit frow. the
ague, or the milk-fever, which so debilitates his frame, that, -
during the remainder of his wretched existenes, he can expect
bat little enjoyment of the manorial rights appendsnt toa hun-
dred acres of wild land.” ‘

Itis evident frem the following extract, that the gallint
Colonel is no demecrat— ’ :

« The republiean notions which' the greater portion of the-
lower classes emigrating from the old conntry have been.8rilled
into; lead them to believe that in the Unifed States all menare
equal, and that thus they have a spiendid vaolt to make from-
poverty to wealth; an easy spring froms a state of depeudehty
te one of vast importance and consideration. The simple
axiom of republicanism, that a ploughman is asgood 2s e presie
dent, or a quarryman as an emperor, is taken firm khold of ik
any othier sense thah the right one. What sensible man ever
doubted that we were all creatéd in the same mould, and after
the same image; but is there a well educated sane mind in-
Aszgrica, believing that a perfect equality in all things, in goods
and chattels, in oprarisn rights and in education, is, or ever
will be, practicabfe in this naughty world ? :
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“ Has nature formed all men with the same capacities, and
can they be so exactly educated that all shall be equally fit to
govern?

“ The converse is true. Nature makes genius, and not
genius nature. How rarely she yields a Shakespeare -—There
has becn but one Homer, one Virgil, since the creation. There
was never a second Moses, nor have Solomon’s wisdom and
glory ever again’been attainable. ‘

“ Look at the rulers of the carth, from the patriarchs to the
present day, how few have been pre-eminent! Even ia the
earliest periods, when the age of man reached to ten times its
present span, the wonderful sacred writ recards Tubal-Cain,
the first artificer, and Jubal, the lyrist, as most extraordinary
men ; and with 'what care are Ahvliab and Bezabel, cunning
in all sorts of craft, and Hiram, the artificer of Tyre, recorded |
Hiram, the king, great as he undoubtedly was, was secondary
in Solomon's eyes to the widow’s son.

“ These men, says the holy recsrd, were gified expressly for
their peculiar mission; and so are all men, to whom the In-
serutable has been pleased to assign extraordinary talent.

« Ceesar, the conqueror, Napoleon, his imitator, and Nelson,
and Wellington, are they on & par with the rabble of New York ?
Procul, O, procul este profani !” .

Sir Richard seems to be of the old school of geological writers,
and does not approve of the high sounding pbrases so much in
vogue at present— :
¢ It will be necessary to enter more at large thao in my pre-
ceding volumes into the vesources of Canade, and, for this end,
Geology and other scicntific subjects must be introduced ; but,
as I dislike exceedingly that heavy and gaudy veil of learning,
that embroidered science, with which modern taste conceals
those secrets of Nature which have been so partially ynfolded,
1 shall not'have frequent recourse to absurd Gregk derivations,
which are so very commonly borrowed for the occasion from
technical dictionaries, or lent by a classical friend;_but, when-.
ever they must occur, the dictionary shall explain them, for I
really think it beneath tbe dignity of the lights of modera
Gealogy to talk as they do about the Placoids and the Ganoids,
as the first created fishlike beings, and of the Cnetoids and the
Cycloids as the more recent finners. It always puts me in
mind of Shakspeare’s magpiloquence concerning “the An-
thropophagi and men whose heads do grow beneath their
shoulders, of antres vast and deserts idle,” when he exhibited
his Jearning in language which no one, however, can imitate,
and which he makes the lady seriously incline and listen to,
ssjmply because she did not understand a word that was said.
o it is with the overdone and continual chabging of terms that.
now constantly occurs; insomuch that the terms of plain:

" sgience, instead of being simplified and brought within the
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reach of ordinary capacities, are made as uncouth and as unin-
telligible as possible, and totally beyond the reach of those who
have no collegiate education to boast of, and no good technical
dictionary at hand to refer to. -

“The present age is most prone to this false estimate of
learning and to public scientific display.” If science, true
science, yvields to it, learning will very soon vanish from the
face of the earth again, and nothing but monkish lore and the
dark ages return.”

He 1s enthusiastic in his praises of the courtsy, and waxes
rather poetical in his admiration of the gloowa and glory of the
primeval forests,

“Canada is, asI have written two former volumes to prove,
a magnificent country. I doubt very much if Nature has
created a finer country on the whole earth.

“ The soil is generally good, as that made by the decay of
forests for thousands of years upon substrata, chiefly formed of
alluvion or diluvion, the deposit from waters, must be. It i3,
moreover, from Quebec to the Falls of St. Mary, almost a flat
surface, intersected and interlaced by numberless streams, and
studded with small lakes, whilst its littorale is a river unpa-
ralleled in the world, expanding into enormous fresh water
seas, abounding with fish.

«If the tropical luxuries are absent, if its winters are long
and excessively severe, yet it yields all the European fruits
abundantly, and even some of the tropical ones, owing to the
richness of its soil and the great heat of the summer. Maize,
or Indian corn, flourishes, and is more wholesome and better
than that produced in the warm South. The crops of potato,
that apple of the earth, as the French so justly term it, are
equal, if not superior, to those of any other climate: whilst
all the vegetables of the temperate regions of the old world
grow with greater luxuriance than in their original fields, I
have successively and successfully cultivated the tomato, the
melon, and the capsicum, in the open air, for several seasons, -
at Kingston and Toronto, which are not the richest or the best
parts of Western Canada, as far as vegetation is concerned.—
Tobacco grows well in the western district, and where is finer
wheat harvested than in Western Canada ?—whilst hay, and
that beauty of landscape, the rich green sod, the velvet carpet
of the earth, are abundant and luxuriant. .

« If the majesty of vegetation is called in question, and inter-
tropical plants brought forward in contrast, even the woods
and trackless forests of Guiana, where the rankest of lusuriance
prevajls, will not do more than compete with the glory of the
primeval woods of Canada. 1 know of nothing in this world
capable of excitiné' emotions of wonder and adoration more
directly, than to travel alone through its forests. Pines, lifting
their hoary tops beyond man’s vision, unless he inclines his
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head so far backwards as to be painful to hisorganization, with

trunks which require fathoms of line to span them; oaks of

the most gigantic form; the immense and graceful weeping

elm ; enormous poplars, whose magnitude must be seen to be

conceived ; lindens, equally vast ; walnut trees of immense "
size ; the beautiful birch, and the wild cherry, large enough to

make tables and furniture of.

« Oh, the gloom and the glory of these forests, and the deep
reflection that. since they were first created by the Divine fiat,
civilized man has never desecrated them with his unsparing
devastations ; that a peculiar race, born for these solitudes,
once dwelt amidst their shades, iiving as Nature’s woodland
children, until a more subtile being than the serpent of Eden
crept amongst them, and with his glittering novelties and dan-
gerous beauty, caused their total annihilation! 1 see, in spirit,
the red hanter, lofty, fearless, and stern, stalking in his painted
nudity, and displaying a form which Apollo might have envied,
amidst the everlasting and silent woods; 1 see, in spirit, the
bearded stranger from the rising sun, with his deadly arms
and his more deadly fire-water, conversing with his savage
fellow, and displaying the envied wealth of gorgeous beads and
of gaudy clothing.

% The scene changes—the proud Indian is at the feet of his
ensnarer ; disease has relaxed his iron sinews ; drunkenness
has debased his mind ; and the myriad crimes and vices of
civilized Europe have combined to sweep the aborigines of the
soil from the face of the forest earth. The forest groans
beneath the axe; but, after a few years, the scene again
changes ; fertile fields, orchards and gardens, delight the eye ;
the city, and the town, and the village spires rise, and where
two solitary wigwams of the red hunter were once alone
occasionally observed, twenty thousand white Canadians now
worship the same Great Author of the existence of all man-
kind.”

In drawing a comparison between the present mode of tra-
velling between Kingston and Montreal, and comparing it with
the Durham boats of former times—which, he intorms us,
« was neither invented by, nor named after Lord Durham ; but
was as ancient as Lambton house, itself.” He laments most
feciingly over the loss of some fine wine and a cask of West
India ration rum, sucked dry by the French Canadian
voyageurs, and goes on to tell a good story of a witty auc-
tioneer, well remembered in Kingston.

« ] know the reader likes a story, and as this is not by any
means an historical or scientific work, excepting always the
geological portion thereof, I will tell him or her, as the case
may be, a story about ration rum.

« There was a funny fellow, an Irish auctioneer at Kingston,
some years ago, called Paddy Moran, whom all the world,

G
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priest and parson, minister and methodist, soldier and sailor,
tinker and tailor, went to hear when he mounted his rostrum.

« He was selling the gonds of a quarter-master-general who
was leaving the place. At last he came to the cellar and the
rum. ‘Now, gintlemin, says Moran, ‘I advise you to buy
this rum, 7s. 6d. a gallon ! going, going ! Gintlemin, I was
once a snjer—don’t laugh, vou officers there, for I was—and a
sirjeant into the bargain. It wasn’t in the Irish militia—bad
luck to you, liftenant, for laughing that way, it will spoil the
rum! T was the tip-top of the sirjeants of the regiment—Iong
life toitt Yes, I was quarter-master-sirjeant, and hadn’t I
the sarving out of the rations: and didn’t I know what good
ration rum was; and didn’t I help mesclf to the prime of it |
Well, then, gintlemin and ladies—I mane, Lord save yees,
ladies and gintlemin—if a quarter-master-sirjeant in the army
had good rum, what the devil do you think a quarter-master-
general gets 7’

« The rum rose to fifieen shillings per gallon_at the next bid.”

‘We quite concur in his opinion, that the removal of the
seat of government will do no ultimate injury to Kingston.—
1t will force us to rely upon our own energies, and to improve
the natural advaniages of oyr situation.

«Toronta is still the seat of the Courts of Law for Western
Canada, of the University of King’s Co]lege, of the Bishopric
of Toronto, and of the Indian Office. Kingston has retained
the militia head-quarter office, and the Principal Emigrant
Agency, with the Naval and Military grand depéts ; so that
the removal of the seat of Government to Montreal has done
no injury to Toronte, and will do very little to Kingston : in
fact, 1 believe firmly that, instead of being injurious, it will be
very beneficial.  ‘The presence of Government at Kingston
gave an unnatural stimulus to specuiation among a population
very far from wealthy ; and buildings of the most frail con-
struction were run up in hundreds, for the sake of the rent
which they yiclded temporarily.

« The plan upon which these houses were erected was that
of mortgage ; thus alinost all are now in pussession of one persnn
who became suddenly possessed of the requisite means by the
sale of a large tract required for military purposes. But this
species of property scldom does the owner good in his lifetime ;
and if he does reclaim :t. there is no tenant to be had now ;
so that the building decays, and in a very short time becomes
an incumbrance. Mortgages only thrive where the demand
is superior and certain to the investme... ; and then, if all goes
smoothly, mangager and mortgagee may benefit ; but where
a mechanic or a storekeeper, with little or no capital, anders
takes to run up an extensive range of houses to meet an equi-
oeal demand, the result is obvious. If the houses he builds
are of stone or brick, and well finished, the man who loans
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the money is the yainer; if they are of wood, indifferently
constructed and of green material, both must suffer. So it is
a speculation, and, like all speculations, a good deal of repu-
diation mixes up with it.”

Sir Richard goes the whole hog on Railroads.

« Even in our days, nearly four centuries after the Colum-
bian era, the idea of reaching China by the North Pole has
not been abandoned, and is actively pursuing by the most
enlightened naval government in the world, and, very possibly,
will be achieved ; and, as coal exists on the northern frozen
coasts, we shall have ports established, where the British ensign
will fly, in the realms of eternal frost—nay, more, we shall
yet place an iron belt from the Atlantic to the Pacific. a rail
road from Halifax to Nootka Sound, and thus reach China in
a pleasure voyage.

« I recoliect that, about twelve years ago, a person of very
strong mind, who edited the Patriof. a newspaper published at
Toronto, Mr. Thaomas Daiton, was locked upon as a mere
enthusiast, because one of his favorite ideas, frequently ex-
pressed, was, that much time would not clapse before the tess
and silks of China would be transported direct from the shores
of the Pacific to Toronto, by canal, by river, by railroad, and
by steam.

= Twelve, years have scatcely passed since he first broached
such an apparently preposterous notion, as people of limited
views universally esteemad it ; and yet he neariy lived to see
an uninterrupted steamboat communication from England to
Lake Superior—a consummation which those who laughed at
bim then never even dreamed of—and now a railroad all the
way to the Pacificis in progress of discussion.

« MacTaggzart, a lively Scotch civil engineer, who wrote, in
1829, an amusing work, entitled ¢ Three Years in Canada,;
was even more sanguine on this subject; and, as he was a
clerk of works on the Rideau Canal, naturally turned his at-
tention to the practicability of apening a road by water, by
the lakes and rivers, to Nootka Sound.

4 T'wo thousand miles of water road by the Ottawa, the St.
Lawrence. and the Welland, has been opened in 1845, and
a future generation wiil sec the white and bearded stranger
toiling over the rocky barriers that alone remain to repal his
advances between the great Superior and the Pacificc. A New
Simplon end a peaceful Napoleonic mind will aceamplish this.

« The China trade will receive an impulse ; and. as the arms
of Engtand have overcome those of the Celestial Empire, and
we are colonizing the ovter Barbarian, so shall we colonize the
shores of the Pacific, snuth of Russian America, in order to
retgin the supremacy of British influence both in India asd in
China. The vast and splendid forests north of the Columbia
River will, ere long, farnish the dockyards of 1he Pacific corst
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with the inexhaustible means of extendine; our commercia! and
our military marine.” .

We believe there is a good deal of truth in the following
remaiks :

«Of all the unformed, unfinished public establishments in
Canada, it has always appeare! to ‘me that the Crown Lands
department, and the Board of Works, are pre-eminent. One
costs more ts manage the funds it raises than the funds amount
to; and the other was for several years a mere political job.
No very emineut civil engineer could have afforded to devote
his time and talents to it. as he must have been constantly ex-
posed to be turned out of office by caprice or cupidity. Ido
not kaow how it is now managed, but the political jubbing is,
I believe, at an end, as the same persou presides over the
office who held it when it was in very bad odour. This gen-
tleman must, however, be quite adequate to the office, as some
of the public works are magnificent ; but I cannot go so far as
to say that one must approve of all. The St. Lawrence Canal
has cost the best part of a millior, is useless in time of war,
and a mere foil at all times to the Rideau navigation, which the
British government constructed free of any provincial funds.
The timber slides on the Trent are so much money put into
the timber-merchants’ pockets, to the exireme detriment of
the neighboring settlers, whose lands have been swept of every
available stick by the lawless hordes of woodcutters engaged
to furnish this work ; and wha, living in the forest, were be-
yond the reach of justice or of reason. destroying more trees
than they could carry away, and defying, gun and axe in
hand, the peaceable proprictors.

« It was intended, befire the rebellion broke out. to render
the river Trent navigable by a splendid canal, which would
have opened the finest lands in Canada for hundreds of miles,
and eventually have connected Lake Huron with Lazke Ontario.
A large sum of moncy was expended on it before the Board
of Works was constituted. and an experienced clerk of works,
fresh from the Rideau Canal, was chosen . superinten ; but the
troubles commenced, and the money was wanted elsewhere.”

He is sceptical enough to doubt the cflects of lunar influence
upon the tides.

« These great seas of Canada have often engaged my
thoughts. Tideless, they flow ever onward, to keep up the
level of the vast Ailantic, and in themselves are oceans. How
is it that the moon, that enormous blister-plaster, does not
raise them 7 Simply because there is some hitle error in the
very accurate computations which give all the regulations of
tidal waters to lunar influences.

“ Barlow, one of the mathematical master-spirits of the age,
was bold enough once to doubt this ¥ast power of suction on
the part of the ruler of the night; and there were certain
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wiseacres who, as in the case of Galileo, thought it very re-
ligiously dangerous indeed, to attempt to interfere with her
privileges.

*« But, in fact, the phenomenon of the tides is just as easy of
explanation by the motion of the earth as it is by the moon’s
presumed drinking propeusities, and as she is a lady, let us
hope she has beenbelied. The motion of the earth would not
affect such narrow bodies of water as the Canadian lakes, hut
the moon’s power of attraction would, if it existed to the
éxtent supposed, be under the necessity of dsing it, unless shz
prefers salt to fresh liquors.

«One may venture. now-a-days, to express such a doubt,
particularly as Madam Moon is a Pagan deity.

* What a useful thing it would have been, if any scientific
navigators or resident observers had registered the rise and
fall of the lakes in the years since Upper Canada came into
our possession ! An old naval officer told me that it was really
periodical : and it occurred usually, that the greatest depres-
sion and elevation had intervals of seven years. Lake Erie is
evidently becoming more shallow constantly, but not to any
great or alarming degree ; and shoals form, even in the splendid
roadstead of Kingston, within the memory of young inhabi-
tants. An American revenue vessel, pierced for, 1 believe,
twenty-four guns, and carrying an cnormous Paixhan, ground-
ed in the autumn of last year on a shoal in that harbor, which
was not kaown to the oldest piiot.

« By the bye, talking of this vessel, which is a stcamer built
of iron, and fitted with masts and sails, the same as any other
sea-gning vessel, can it be. requisite, in order to protect a
commerce which she cannot control beyond the line drawn
through the centre of the lakes, to have such a vessel for reve-
nue purposes ? or is she not a regular man-of-war, ready to
throw her shells into Kingston, if ever it should be required?
At least, such is the opinion which the gond fulks of that town
entertained when they saw the beautiful craft enter their harbor.

«The worst, however, of these iron boats is that two can play
at sheliing and long shots ; and gunnery-practice is now
brought to such perfection, that an iron stcamer might very
possibly scon get the worst of it from a heavy battery on the
level of the sea; for a single accident to the machinery, pro-
tected as it is in that vessel, would, if there was no wind, put
her entirely at the mercy of the gunners. The old wooden
walls, after all, are better adapted to attack a fortress, as they
can stand a good deal of hammering from both shot and
shells”

Sir Richard gives an amasing {and to young settlers an
instruction) account of a visit tu a young friend in Seymour,
which gives the reader a good idea of the difficulties expe-
rienced by the emigrant in the Canadian forests.
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We will conclude our extracts by quoting his remarks upon
our goad old city of Kingston.

“ Having thus given a glimpse at the state of affairs, I must
leave my readers for the present, after a litile talk about the
city of Kingston,

“ Kingston, instead of suffering, as predicted. by the removal
of the seat of governnient, having been thrown on her own
resources, is rising fast,

“ Her naval and commercial harbors are being strongly for.
tified. The public buildings are important and handsome.

“The Town Hall is probably the finest edifice of the kind
on the continent of America, and cost £30,000, containing
two splendid rooms of vast size, Post-office, Custom-house,
Commercial News-room, shops, and a complete Market Place,
with Mayor's Court, and Police-office, and "a lofty Cupola,
commanding a vicw of immense extent.

« There are three English churches, built of stone, a Scots
church of the same material, several dissenting places of wor-
ship, and 2 magnificent cathedral, almnst equal in size to that
at Montreal, for Roman Cathalics, with a smaller church at-
tached, aseminary for educating the priests, a nunnery, and
an Hotel Dicu, conducted by Sisters of Charity ; also an im-
mense building for a pubiic hospital, extensive barracks for
trobps, and several private houses of inferior importance, with
four banks.

“ There are ten daily first-class steamers running to and
from Kingston. and about thirty smaller steamers and propellers,
with a fleet of two hundred schooners and sailing barges —

« Kingston is. in fact, the key of the Great Lakes, the St.
Lawrence and the Rideau Canal being their outlets for com-
merce ; butl. unless rail roads are established between the
Atlantic at Halifax and these Lakes, the prosperity of this and
many other inland towns will be materially affected, as by the
enlaraement of the Rideau branches at Grenville, &c.. and the
Lachine Canal to the required ship navigation siz~, Kingston
must no longer hope for the unshipment of bulky gnods and the
forwarding trade on which she depends; a glance at the for-
warding busioess done by the Erie "anal to New York on the
American side, snd that by the Welland, St. Lawrence, and
Rideau on the Caradian, being quite sufficient to prove that
all the energies of the Canadiansare required to compete with
their rivals.” .

We are informed that Sir Richard is about to retire from
the service, of which he has long becn an ornament, and to.
convert his sword into a ploughshare. He will carry with him
into bis retirement the good wishes of all of his old Kingston
friends, and the respect of the Militia~whom he so ably com-
manded during the insurrection. . .
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-PRICES CURRENT AT MONTREAL.

(Our quotalwns are the prices of articles of the first quality.)
Mox~trear. Muarch 20, 1847.

ARTICLES. FRICES.
£ s.
ASRHES—POL8, @ CWL ceuoiiiiiiiariirtiriitini ittt ttieee s aeeaanaesenas 7
Pearls ooiviieiiiiiiiiiiiceieean 8
Corree—Laguayrs, (good,) & b ......... 0 €3
Frour—Canada Fine, {7 bbl. 196 1 ... 12
Superfine ... ‘15
American Supcrl'ne .............. .
Grain—\Wheat, Upper Canuda best, & .

Middling do. do.

Lower Canada Rcd@' mmot o

Barley, ¥ minot..
Oats.c.oecviiann vnne
Pease, boiling ..

Iron—English Bar, Qr ton..

English Hoop,
Scoteh Pig, No. 1,
Swedish Bar,

Steel, English blst. ¢ B

Do, Cast ..

Canada Plules, -B?

Nails, Cut .

Movasses, ¥ gallon ................
Orn.s—Linseed, Boiled, & gulon...
do.

Linsced, Raw,
Olive,

Lard,

Sperm,

Cod,

Sesl, pale
Palm, & B ........
Castor. do. ....

Provisions— Beef, P'lmc ’ﬁcss. {7 bbl..

Prime, ¢ bbl...
Pork, Mess, do. .
Do. P:imc Mess,

Lard, &% B .ooooeeienn,
Batter, do. ............
Seens—Clover, a7 B ...

Linsced, & minot..
Timothy, do.

Soap—English, & ﬂ\
Cenadian, do. ...

Srean—>Muscovado,

Muscovado, dark to fair, do. ...
Bastads, white....cooiiiit ceiiiiieeenae e
Tsn—Gnnpowder, {? ib.. [OOSR

Imperial,

y«m
Youngz Hvson,
Hywoh Skin,
Twankay,
Congon,
Sauchong.

Tosacco —United Sln!cs Lcaf vﬁs . R

Pivg, ¢ B . ...

do.
do.
do. ...

box

do....

fair to bnghi & cwl

[eogan
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"KINGSTON PRICES CURRENT

CORRECTED ‘MONTBLY BY MR. R. SCOBELL, INSPE( TOR.

Kingston, March 20, 1847.

ARTICLES.

PRICES.

Asnes.—Pear], & cwt..ooviiiiiannn. ..
(%3 SRR .
Sa! Eratus (Vlonon s) pcr Wt
Froyr.—Superfine, & bbl. 196 B........ . ..
Fine, do. ... ... eeteteeseonenserene
Middlings, do. e tereestiteesantearteranttosaaraensaennnnn
Hmzs.—Cmv. F100H...
Calf Skins@ B..oiivveriinniiianna..
Propvce.~Wheat, & bushcl, 60 B ..

B

Barley, do. 48%.....
Oats, do. 34B.
Pease, do. ...

Beans, do. ...

Rye, do. ...

Corn, do. ...
,—Buckwheat do. ...

Hap, & 100eeecerenieeenaeanne

Pnovtsvo\s——Bcef fresh, per 100 B..
Beef, mess, ¥ bbl

.

prime mess, do ...
‘¢ prime, do ...
Mutton, & H.......
Pork, fresh, & ...
Do. mess, & bbl.........
Do. prime mess, & bbl
Do. pridie, 3 bbl. ......
Potatoes, 3 bushel...
Tarnips, do. ..
Botter, ¥ B .........
Fowls, 3 pair...

Eggs, & cozen ............
stns.—'l‘xmothv, @' bushel .

Red Clover.. .
STAvss—Standard

West India, no

Black Oak, W I do. .
Hcadsrgs, 2} feet by 13 inch .-
Soar, &2 B iiiiiiet rciean aaee
Tariow, &ﬁa
Candies, & B....oiinnnet
Trnsser.—Pine, ¥ cubic foot...
QOak, A0, ceieerirecsccenerenies
Plank and common Bozards, & thousand feet..
Cleared do. & thousand feet.....oveecnnees
Black Welnut, ¢7 thousand feet.
WooD, 4 COr.cuvnmienrniiinnes
Woox.. Estone of 8 Biieoiiiiiveniininiinniinrnnienn.

e
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0
0
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0
0
6
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6
a
0
2 6
0 4
0 43
0 0
10 0
0 0
29
19
09
2 0
10
50
15 0
20y 0
6§00
43&
10
0-0 9
0 6 53
00 73
0 0 43
010
115 0
250
6§ 590
D9 €
010 ©
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DALEY'S HOTEL,
LATE RASGO’S,
ST. PAUL STREET, MONTREAL.

J. H DALEY,

HAVING removed to Montreal, and teken that extensive Establishment long knawn
as** Rasco's Horer,” has entirelv remodelled the whole of the premiscs, sand he s
thus enabled to offer to Travellers ard Residents, all the comforts and conveniences
which are to be found in the most cclebrated Hotels on this Contineat.

THE SLEEPING APARTMENTS

Are airy, and will be, in the cold seasun, carefully maintained at a duz degreo of
warmth.

TIE LADIES’ AND GENTLEMEN’S SITTING ROCMS

Will be found replete with every luxury that the most elegant taste can suggest, ar
the most luvish expense procure. No puins have been spared to rénder the Furni.
ture and arrangements of this upartment equal to that of the most reclierché Dsawing

Room.

THE BILLS OF FARE
Will always include the most scasunable delicacies which can be obtained in tho
excellent Markets of this city 3 and it is believed, that the performances of the
culinary department, conducted by a must able Chef, cunnot fail to sutisfy the nust

fastidious.
THE WINES

Will be always selected with scrupulous attention fo the quality. Nona Lut the
very finest of their class can ever be admitted.

Afier all, perhaps, there 8 scarcely anything 83 necessary to the comfort of the
inmatesof an Hotel, as the very best

ATTENDANCE,
And in this particular, it is confidently expected that Davey’s will be found without
2 rival. A complete caras of Weiters, all thoroughly experienced in their dutie-,
have been chosen with considerable rescarch at New York, and placed under tie
direction of a very assiduous Head Waiter.

BATHS OF VARIOUS KINDS
Are constantly ready on the Premises, and

OMNIBUSES

Will always attend at the arrival and departure of the Coaches and Steambaote,
which ron between this City and cvery part of the American Continent, free of
charges.

The Proprietor of this Establishment begs to inform the Gentry of Canada,
and the United States. that in accordance with their frequent sohicitations, which
e hus had the honor to receive during the last three years, he has now assumed the
management of the nbove Hotel. e has entirely changed the system  observed
by the former Proprictor, and his first care is to ensure the comfost of those who may
honor him with their svpport. .

From its admirable and healthy position —fronting on the St. Lawrence—no -
better situation in the Cily can be found ; and the premises are supplied with every
convenicnce—Reading Rooms, Billiard Rooms, Hot and Cold Buths, Suloons,
Private Apartments, Horses and Carriages,—nu expense has been spered, and the
house has been entirely re-furnished, in the most lavish and clegant style., .

Visitors to Canada, during the Summer Months, will find at this Hotel every
convenicnce 1o render their stay agreeable, and the accommodation of the Ladies,
more particularly, hes been consulted with the greatest care.

The Proprictor superintends every department himself, and he will feel parti-
cularly thankful by Visitors reporting to him any negligence or want of attention, -

JOSEPH H. DALEY,
Forinerly Proprietor of the British American Hotel, Hingston.
N.B.—The Proprietor wishes the Public particulasly to remsark that Rusco's

Hotel is now under tolally different managemsnt.
Octabses, 1848.




