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Some homes are where flowers forever blow,

The sun shining hotly the whole. year round;
But our home glistens with six months of snow,
. Where frost withoist wind brightens every sound.
" And home is home; wherever it is,
When we ’re all fogether, and nothing amiss.
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Leaves from

Mrs. Ewing’s-<¢Canada Home.”

Er

CHAPTER L.

F that sweet. writer, JULIANA

Horatia .EwiNG, whose busy . -

pen was not long since laid

aside, but‘. whosé memory lives

with us in the pages of some of the best loved -
and brightest stories in the English language, these

are a few memories and facts of that poftion of her

life spent on this side of the Atlantic, —a sort of

gleaner’s sheaf, ﬂ'ovm‘.the rich. field of that lif.e,
already _gorie_ over and stored by her sister, Miss

H. K. Gatty,! who, however, in he__r.intérles'ting ,
work has left almost untouched- the record of ~ _ S
the - two years in Canada. So that with the aid | N

_'1 “Tuliana H. Ewing and her Books,” by Miss H. K. Gatty, 1885.

" i————— 3 reto N W—— : - o e e G ——— TR W
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of loving memories held by her many old: friendé Co A
there, together with some of her own charmmg

letters written “ Home” at that time, we havev

- ch 2

many things of interest to tell. - T ot
In the small provincial city of Fredericton, New
Brunswick, she spent two years of her . earnest
life, writing there many of her sweetest stories;
and  we find, in f'ollowing‘ her footsteps and in
reading her letters, how deeply she lox}ed the quaint
- old town whxther she came, a stranger and a brxde
» with her husband, Major Ewmo when his regi-
. ment, the twgnty-second of England, was ordered
there in 1867.
‘Her dearest friénd there, Margaret Medley, wife.
of the late Bishop Medley of Fredericton, has
_been to me a.veritable * Mrs. Over-the-'W;ay ”
in giving me of her “remembrances,” as little Ida
in that sfoi*y would say; and to her thanks are
due for the delightful letters; as well as the
mterec’cmor set of water colors drawn by Mrs.
HEWOWW%&S&—W@F&—@M&Ct

especially for her revered and beloved friend the |

Bishop of Fredericton, and were given to him




.
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on her departure for England Her love and .
-esteem for these two friends can readily be seen

by the frequent mention of them in these letters

“ Home.” It was to them she dedicated her book,

»

2\ gréat Emergency,” and ‘shev keenly enjoyed

‘her Study_ of Hebrew with the Bishop, who in his

turu"wasvreatly impres‘séd by the quick mind
and retentive memory of hlS pupil.

'Vlrs. Ewing is descnbed as havmg an earnest

face, with deep set, “thinking eyes/’ * while her
" slight form seemed almost too frail ‘and ‘small to
cérry the abundant crown of &olden' hair worn in

~ plaits coiled at the back of her head.

* Can- one not almost see - her, sitting as. in her
pl)otngraph here, that earnest face bending over
the -papers on her: lap, — writing, writing, writing

the lovely thoughts which flowed so readlly ‘and

"contmually from her magic pen?

W~ " .o — o

s

The Ewings occupied three or four different

homes during their two years’ stay in Fredericton,

_but the favorite one was that which I can see from

my window here, with its three gray old willow

~.,séntinels. She often speaks of this house in her
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letters, how much she enjoyed her life there. She

called it “ Reka Dom ” — House b)} the River, —

for it stands on the bank of the river St. John,

3

across the road from three old willows.  There she
wrote. her story of “ Reka Dom,” and here is a
sketch” of the window in her room,-—pro»baAbly the
very one by which she sat \Vhen‘wriﬁng.

Once when she and hciﬁhusband were walking
on the river bank not long after their arrival in
.Fredcricton,’ seeing this old shambling house —
which she describes in one of her letters, — she

expressed a wish to live in it; and they moved

there as soon as they could get possession..

How she must have. enjoyed ‘the beautiful St.

John River flowing in front of their windows,
n : :

guarded by the rows of old willows! Her room

is in the Jower right-hand _corner, with the closed

e

shutters. ‘

I think that dog “ Nox,” in"* Benjy in Beastland,”

‘must have had his “improvised morgue,” for the

“Dbodies " he found in the river, under that very

old willow which still stretches out over the river

its “ finger-like” leaves. This is what she says




. T ¥ -
SRR :.a.iw.ﬂ..uuﬁ.&m., Ve e

st s % e

X %
|
_
:
LI VNI 0T S oNa T e W
. : '
;
1
|
{
:
b
b E
. 1
. !
< i !
ar A N 1 '




e P S b st |




2

that story : B . < :
“ Near the‘dog’s home ran a broad, B
deep river. Here one could bathe and swim most

- delightfully. Here also many an unfortunate ani-

mal found a watery grave.  There was one place

from which  (the water being _déep and .thé bank

convenient at this spot) the poor wretches were

generally thrown. . . . Hither at early morning
Nox would come, in conformity with his" own
peculiar code of du'ty, which may be summed up
_in these words: ‘Whatever does not properly or
- naturally belong. to tvhe' v&ater, should be fetched
" out. . Not far from t]}é spot - I have men-
“tioned, an old willow  tree 'sprebad its branches
widelj} O\fer tiue bank, and here and there stretched
a long ‘arm, and ‘touched  the river with its
pointed fingers. Under- the shadow of this tree

was the morgue, and here Nox 'brou_ghp the

2

¢
E
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“bodies_he rescued fljom the river, and laid them
down.” -

~ This river was a great source of joy and plea-
,s\uré to her beauty-seeihg eye; and over its lovely -
waters the richly toned Cathedral chimes';_:an'd
the bugle note from the barracks, tell the time of
day, and ring out calls to worship to- day, ]ust as
they *did .  when she lived in this ‘house on its
‘banks. This view she constantly en]oyed while
they lived in that river house, — looking down the
river from the porch, —and she refers to its love-
liness in her letters. S

Along this. river bank of a Sunday evening the

soldier and his ‘lass stroll to-day, With uttyer"u‘n-
concern for the passing behol'dei’ as they did -
- then, making pxcturesque ‘bits of red coat and
white gown against - the blue riverline, — the red
of coat seeming to be comp’e‘]led to keep- the
rules of true pxcture -making b) carrying a line’

of the- red across a certain narrow place on the

- white: - : 4 T
o Itis just the same to-day; and seemingly the

' very same children play gpder the will‘ows‘,,with
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Mrs. Ewing’s “ Canada Home.” .21

their dog frlends, and drlve cows lelsurely '1lonor
early in. the morning and ,late at’ morht
Mrs. Ewmcr had another home on the bank of

: »t'he St. John — much farther “down river ” (as.they

RUINS OF OLD  ROSE HALL WHERE BENEDICT ARNOLD ONCE LIVED .

AND MRS. EWING STAYED.

say) than “ Reka Dom.” There she -océhpied the
large drawing-room in an interesting old house
known as “ Rose Hall,” and noted for its lovely

river view and the fine old. trees about its
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grounds. - This place is of historic interest also,
for ‘it was there that the traitor B’énediic;t A_r_nold—
lived while in_Canada. A pile of ruins is now all
that is left of the place (which was destroyed by fire
years ago). Here ané_w_a_s heard the mai'tia} tread

of this mysterious man as he' walked up-and down

in medi'clati,on{bei;ltj, and- here our little lady trod
the trees and ﬂowérs ﬁmoﬁg ;. .h’ér‘_e,-:the weedé pa-

V tlwetiéal]y_',wave over the Crﬁlﬁbﬁléd :hearth-stones,
and the cows g’ra_zg all about, while birds undis-
turbed build in the trées overhead, and '(':ountlless
crickets chirp their everlasting no‘.t_e of the “un-

* changeable ” un‘der all - the seemfﬁg;,change of

this busy world, R = |

o« .
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*CHAPTER IL

5

dauntless eneroy of this “lit-
tle body with the great heart”

: descrlbed by a friend) who

.' de51red to do all things..

havmg such an”offensive wall paper as to offend
‘her artistic eye; and on her complainincr of it to

a Canadlan visitor, this Iatter said,” half in fun,

that of course a Canadlan 0'1!‘1 would be able to

know how, as, in her opinion, « EndliSh'girls had
only two left ‘hands and no head.” ' -

This at once caused: our little lady, and her

ANY an amusing anecdote is

recalled of the industry and.

.(as her 51ster tells us she lSV

A story is told of one of ‘the houses she occupled :

‘ get over the difficulty by papering- the- room her- |
self, but she supposed'ani‘English' girl would not

friend Mrs. Medley, to resent the 1mphed dlscredlt
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to the Old World training ‘of a girl, and they at

once resolved to show what an « English girl "’ could

do if her powers were put to the test.

She accordingly bought “a delicate, useless, lav-

én‘der-tinted wall paper” (as I was told), and
though she did not probably know the difference

between a * hanger” and a whitewash brush, she

ﬁéveftheless proCeeded to put ﬁp that. paper. Of
~ this paper-ha,norm(r she gives such a brlorht account

in.a Ietter—-that of ‘Oct. 12, 1868 — that one has "

the whole p‘lcture But she does not add what was

% . g o " told to me- by an onlooLer— (in fact, the very caller
BN . whose remarks’ ﬁpon EnOhsh girls called forth the
: event)-—-—that whlle the two intrepid ladies were

hurrying up their work, to have it done when

Major Ewing should come home, he ‘suddenly and

unexpectedly appeared. At his emphatlc exclama-

" tion of amazement, on seemcr them on tall ladders

. S wielding brushes in “such a professional manner hlS
- | little wife, who had just ﬁms_bed what she Canld"

ered her greatest achieve'm"ent otxg_that wall, — the

' pasting over the chimney,'——Wa's""oﬁ‘fercome by her

~ laughter. Standing on the mantlepiece as she was,
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she had to bend forward to recover her balance, and '

leaning agam§t that “lovely paper, left the print
of a pasty apron and hands in the very" centre |
The house is httle changed, but oh, ‘that. that
print of apron and handa could now be seen over

the hearth-stone !
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CHAPTER IiL

AJOR Ewing had his office in

a small red brick building

joining the'old-gfay barracks
now occui)ied by 'the officers’ and
. their families. o
“The drawing opposite shows some
parts of this _pictureste barrack as
it is to-day, with bits of its unique
- life.
The children still play with the regimental
dogs as th‘ey did “in “days of old, and here Mrs

Ewing used to come to sit under the great old

willows, whence she could get those lovely glimpses

of the blue river beyond. ,

It was in this very yard that she saw the pet.
bear of the regiment eating his dinner, while his
favorite .dog sat .by‘ and “licked his nose every

time it came up from the bucket,” as she writes

in one of her home letters.
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Mrs. Ewing's “ Canada Home? = 29
Here one may see, as in her day, the various '

scenes of a military hfe,—a red—coated British

soldier, standmc “at ease.” under the old gallery by
. the worn stairs w1th his black '
“cat friend .peeping. throqgh the
rails, or running a lawn-mower
ovef-the well-kept fenﬁ_is’ green; -
It was in ‘these barracks that .
~she found and rescued a black -
retriever from death, he having |
been shut up and. baéely de-
serted by the _outgoing  regi-
ment. She_named him Trouivé,'
and-it is his likeness she ‘has
drawn in hef story of *“ Benjy
in Beastland,” as Nox. There is

a descendant of Black Trouve s'

- at the balracks to-day,—-the chlldren pet and -

playfellow Poor Trouve had such an appetite that

he was never satisfied, and was always s-tealmcr- the

meat for dmner,x and his mistress had often to send‘

and borrow of some kind nelorhbor “as company

Was expected and Trouve had’ eaten the joint! ™
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HIS mistress’s fondness for all ammals is shown
throuchout her wr1t1n<rs In- readmo that deli- ~
cious bit - of bush-life deplcted by Father and
Mother l—IedOfehoor in the tale of « ‘Father- Hedge-
hog and his Newhbors, one can ssee how truly
the -author saw under prickly coals -of qu1lls the
true instincts of . animal life. j

Docrs were Her spec1al favorltes, and nothmd

.-was too good for them to eat, and no place too

clear to be climbed on by their " muddy paws.

' She was always most tender of hurtmcr their feel-

ings, while many a stray pussy has found a com-
fortable home with her. . « '
She 'did not care to cage a bird, for she loved _
them too deeply, — as she has shown in her « ldyll o
of a Wood " ' .
Her dear doos weret \her intimate. fnends,_aud.i
once when she was c_alhgg at the house of a
friend, where . the vesfibule had been newly
scrubbed scrupulously clean, she was asked. by
her hostess to leave her door whose feet and coat
‘were very muddy, out on’ the steps ‘She . d1d so,

‘but was compelled to go out several t1mes durlnor'
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her visit, and \\hlsper words of a.polocry and con-
dolence in the ear of her blcr bamshed pet, -for
fear he might be hurt in his dOO‘O‘ISh mmd—at
being left outside.

Here is another instante of her tender, droll
ways with her doo fnends ’
A visitor’ calling at her house one .d‘ay found
her deep in writing, every chair and table nbeinor full
of papers and books, so that there. was no room

: for the  tea-tray when the, servant brouo'ht 1t in.

Mrs. Ewing, looking up, said, “ Oh, put it on the
floor.” So down 'it_w‘eht'.‘: Now one-of the dog

friends (a great fellow) was present, and of course

was curious to sniff the contents of the tray. The

visitor was horrified at seeing his great muzzle .

‘nosing over the things, and exclaimed about it.
‘Down" on the floor beside him went his tender

mistress, and’ w1th both arms about hlS neck she

wh1spered to hlm not to mind that * horrld per-

son’s”_insinuations and suspicions, but to watch

feer, that when she went she did not “carry away

'H

the sﬂver spoons with her! Wherever she went

her dear docrs \\ent =with her and wherever she
) ‘s y
P
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CHAPTER .IV.

-Mrs. Ewing’s keen apprecia-

“and droll, but alw‘ays quite

moffensxve that she applied to people and things

- as her v1v1cl imagination suggested.

Even in the chmr of the Cathedral, where she

always wished - to be most ‘reverent,” her sense - ofu

the ridiculous sometimes overcameqher,» and she

would have to smile almost 'audi'bly‘at some little
mc1dent mswmﬁcant in-itself.
Across from where she sat in the choxr of the

chmch she could see the verger blowmcr the bel-

Tlows. of ‘the great organ, and as his stoopmc
- figure bent over, the long ‘handle of the bellows

'stuck out from under the drooping fold of his

black robe; giving the droll’ appearance of a tail !

3

- LL of her friends' remember -

tion -of anythmcr humorous, -

and the ready names, both apt
h _
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! | 34 . Leaves from.
' ' This was always, to her imagination, a most
comical $i<rht and more than once she smiled at
- her frrend on the seat opposxte, quxte upsettmcr
that quiet lady’s dwmty
Qne little lady in the choir, who always shd
and glided into her- seat with an ﬁhdﬁlating
movement, never allowing her garments to touch
anything as she went, was called by her, © Patha
“Eurvtiva,” which - is . the Hebrew 'for' a “ thing
which glides.” Another’s voice she always spoke
of -as .« weepmcrly pltched — which pcrfectly de- .
SCI‘lbed it! o
There was a. _fémvily of ‘unruly children living
near her, by whose actions she was always much -
ente'rtéined Doubtless some of the rather"hau‘crhty
. —but oh, so natural'—boys and 0’11’15 in._some of
. her stories are drawn from these very ‘%hlldren s
characters. - E E

. On one occasion ‘when she was calling on their

~mother, sitting in-the patlor, they noticed a rust- .
llnor or scrambhncr in the great ﬁrep]ace, .behmd

'the old fashioned - ﬁre board.” Presently down

. - came thls board ﬂat w1th a puff of dust, dlsclos-

[
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ing all the child;‘eh in a bunch, with Asoot‘y faces
. and garments, sitting in the Jereplace ! They had

hidden there, but quarrelhn had pushed the

et/

an.ra Cl()V\:ﬂ.
| Mrs. Ewmg was interestéd in a story, then
coming out in “ Aunt Judy's Magazine,” called

- «The Scaramouches,” and she then- gﬁé{ivt‘here -
bestowed upon these mischief- makers ” th& ap-

propriate title of Scaramouches, by Wthh they

were always known thereafter.

She was mterested in_ all the’ customs of thls'

quaint colonial town, and’ of- the Canadlan winter
dress she speaks in the story of « Three Christ-
‘mas-Trees,” where a boy. 1s described as wearing

“a hooded Indian winter coat of blue and scar-

’

coat of .mnter. In that story she speaks also of -
the dry cold snow, so strange-and wonderful to her
~ English eyes, telling how, when the boys tried"to =~

- make a real live snow-man, - “the .snow.-would -

not. stick anywhere - except on his shoulders,”

showing the extreme dryness and powdery light-.

ness for Wthh our Canadlan snow’ is noted

whlch is the plcturesque Canadlan blanket

g
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~In this story there is an account of the life in
“this little town of her day, which tells of a custom

still kept up by the Governor of thé Province, of"

giving the chiidren a Christmas-tree, or a party

' some time ,throug;h the winter.  Christmas-trees

: *"~—~--?——Q—‘«_“W£r,‘¢ then by no means 50 universal, even.in Eng-
land, asb-they now are, and in this little colonial
town they were,unknown,-'—ﬁnknowﬁ, that is, till -

the Governor’s wife gave her great children’s party.

“The Governor had given a great many partie‘é'

in his time. He had entertained big wigs and -

little wigs, the passing ~military anc\i the local
'grandées. Everybody who had the remotest claim’
to attention had been attended to: the ladies had
had their full share of balls and pleasure parties:
only one class of the population had any cbmplainf
to prefer against his hospitality ; but the class was

~a large one — it was the children. However, he -

L

was a bachelor, and knew next ta noi:hin"g about
little boys and girls : let us pity"rather than blame
_him. - At last he took to himself a wife; and-
among the many advantages of this important step

was a due'recqg“nition of the claimé of"t-hgse youn‘g
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Mrs. Ewing's “Canada Home.” 41

citizens. It was towards happy Christmas-tide

that ‘ the Governor’s amiable and admired lady’

(as she was styled in the local news_pa.per') sent in-

vitations for the first children’s party’ At the top

- of the the-paper was a very. red robin, who- carried

a blue Chrlstmas greeting in his mouth ‘and at the
bottom——wrxtten with the A. D. C.’s best flourish

’ _—= were the magic words, A Christmas-Tree. In

. sp}_;te of the flourishes — par t]y, perhaps, because of

them — the A. D. C’s handwriting, though hand-

some, was rather illegible. But for all this, most

of the children .invited contrived to read these"
words, and _those \\-'llo\couid not do so were not
'slow to learn the news by hearsay. There was to _
' be a Christmas-tree! It would be like a birthday
party, with this above ordinar); birt}iday_, thatl there

were to be presents for every one.
“One of the chxldlen invited lived in a little w hrte

house., with a spruce fir-tree before the door. - The

_ Spruce fir did this good' service to the little house,
" that it helped people to find their way to it; and
it was by.no means easy for a stranger to find his

_way to any given house in thls httle town, espe-'-

- ":‘i -

- — oy Sop—
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cially if the house was small and white, and stood
in one of the back streets. For most of the houses
were small, and most of them were painted white,
and the back streets ran parallel with each other,
and had no names, and were all'so much alike that
it \\as~ very (_OI]leSlI’)O‘ For instance, if you had
' asLed -the way to Mr So-and-So’s, it is very prob-
able that some friend would have dirécted you as
f'o710w5' *Go straight forward and take the first
- turning to your left, and you will find that there

are four streets, w]nch run at 11<r11tmanﬁles to the

one you are in and pwrallel with each other. Each

of them has got a big pine m it — one of the old

forest trees . Take the last street but one, and the

fifth. white house you come to-is. Mr. So-and-So’s.

‘He ‘has green blinds and a colored servant” You

‘would not always have got s__udh clear directions as
_these, but with them you would probably have
found the house at last, partly by accident, partly
by the blinds and colored servant. Some “of the-
nelohbors affirmed that the 11ttle white ‘house had
-a name; that all the- hou:es and streets had names,

" only they were traditional and not recorded. any- '

e
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-whege; that very few people knew them, and no-
body made any use of them. The name of the
little white house was said to be Trafalcar Villa,
which . seemed so inappropriate to the modest -
peaceful little home, that the man who- lived in it
tried to find out why it had been so called. He
thought that his predecessor must have ‘been in -
the ‘navy, until he “found that he had been -the
‘owner of what is called a “dry-goods store, which -
seems to mean a shdp where things are sold which
ére: not good to eat or drink —such as drapery.
At last somebody said, that as there was a public-
| house called The Duke of \/Velhncrton ‘at the cor- .
ner-of the street, there probably had been a nearer
one called ¢ The Nelson, which had been burnt,
down, and that the man. who bull‘t The Nelson”
had built the house with a spruce fir before it, and
that so the name had arisen,— an explanation -
= . which was just so far probable, that pub_lic-l1ousgs :

and fires were of frequent occurrence in those parts.”

This ‘was the way it was when she was living
here. How fond she was of the beautiful woods,
and of always searching for, and finding the small- -
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© est thlncr seeing the fulness of Gods great love n

all; and so, keenly appxecmtmor it.
See Kow in her « Idyll of the Wood
the wise old man say: “ Well, well,

she- makes
my ‘children,
to know and love a
wood truly, it may be
" that one must live in
it as I have done;
and - then a. ixfetlme

will ;scarce]y _reveal

haust 1ts lessons but :

even then one must’ have eyes that see, and ears

that hear, or one misses a crood deal; ,—speak-

ing all throughr-thls delightsome Idyll "as only

one- who knows and sees the. “'woods” root and’
branch can speak of its glories.
very presence in those woods to -day, and love to

fancy her eager face peering amonor the waving

ferns for the hidden treasures “and looking up

‘hrouOh the th1cL waving branches laced- 1nto a

“canopy- overhead, now in deep shade and now

flecked over w1th the peeping sunsbme.

all its bea’dties or ex-

I seem to feel her

N
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CHAPTER. V.

HE housekeepers in this com-
- munity still smile over the
recollections of many amus-
' i'ng scen'e_é, i, the household |
" of these t;xvqliterary,.musibcal,;‘»
mﬂitary people, both so ab-

sorbed in- their special work,

makmo~use of the sm;llleqt

'-amount of furniture p0581ble and allowing the

e
hou'sehold to “run itself,” as the saying is. Funny

times and droll mistakes are recalled, such as

. the sfopping_of a stove-,pi-pe ‘hole in the chimney

with'a bath sponge, Caus_ihg' a long search for ‘this
artiélg-, and a smoking flue in copsequenée of the
st.opp'e.d‘ draught, ‘windows being left wide to let
in winter breezes and do away mth the smoke,
while the occupant of the room sat Wlapped up

and complamed of the cold!
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| bMany. a mdrning, early, the- pair used. to go
over to Bishopscote: and beg to be asked to break-
fast, as that meal had'no_t b-een”pm\}'ic;]‘ec'l for in
their household. , ’

However, with the most at times, untldy aspect - '
~ of Tooms, it was always a very attractive place to
visit, and many loved to go to this home with its
nameless charm of 11terary dlsorder always some
pretty decoratlons, and here and there Mrs.
: E.wing’s own sketches pinned on the walls.
~ Ab, it was the &ehtlé manne.rwof the beautifﬁl
'hosteqs ——that inborn grace of sp1r1t which in
a short conversatlon would cause the most critical
housekeeper to entnely foxcet the surroundmcs
‘and ‘to rejoice in that sweet soc1ety? A visitor -
would perhaps "ﬁnd her_hostess_ seated on the
hearth-rug, her pap_ers Ao_n her lap, feet outstretched,
writing away to 'get her man_uscript complete for
‘the story that was to go by the vE_nglish mail, an
~orderly standing the while, like a wooden sen-
tinel, waiting to take the 'packet'_ when it ‘should
‘be ready. B o L

V\/'avmor her pen hospltably, and going stralo“ht

e s
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on’ w1th her work she. would invite the friend
to enter—to excuse the disorder and tack of
chairs (all occupled by piles of manuscrlpt) sug-

gesting that if the caller really wished to helpv

her, she could do so by gathering up the’ various

pl]es in ‘the order of their numberm - and bnng
them to her_ to tie up. h

‘At one time this little miétress, SO abéorbed"?f‘in
~her great ‘work that all else seemed of _miﬁor“

impdrtance (for which we ought to be tI‘L{B' thark- -

ful)’ determined to give a dinner party in return ... ---

. for the- many mv1tat10ns and hospltahtxes that

she had recelved So. many obstacles, 1n ther,
way of lack of proper dlshes and the necessary
accoutrements for such an affair, in- her limited
militar)? establishment, arose, that they would have
daunted many a Bo»us_ewife-,*~but not our little lady

~of the* great heart.” Her ready wit supplied the

. lack, and her own generous and. liberal mind made

her believe that others were the same ; 's'oish_e sent .
out and borrowed all the  necessary articles.,'in-
cluding glass, china, and silver’ candlestlcks, from
_her newhbors and frlends ‘
4
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Her rd'or'ns.' were crowded, and it was a most

brilliant affair — whére the people, with apprecia-

tiop of her entertainment, noticed but little the

K -lack-ef things which usually go to make up the

subStance of social affairs.” As the -last guests
‘were leaving, however, there was a great uproar
heard from the basement " kitchen regiohs“of, the
hou’se, which became so pronou‘nc'ed that  Mrs.
Ewing asked her husband to descend and inquire
into the cause thereof as she feared the orderly

and the borrowed butler were quaxrellmo He

 found this mdeed the case, as the two were having

a stand-up fight amld the wreck of many. borrowed

articles of - crlass dropped in “his’ heat . by the -

. J
butler on the kitchen floor, whrle.the cook \yas

prone upon the hearth. m a semi-intoxicated state,

: m._,and literally a heap of smoLmo ruins” (as Mrs.

Ewmrr e\plessed 1t) havmo put a lighted pipe

“j-mto her pocLet L E

H(:r memment over this amusmor mc1dent was

‘(as always) “most” mfectlous and What to some - 3

would have been a trlal and almost a dxsorrace

was. turned into an amusing eplsode, looked
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1

at with her full appreciation of its humorous = . . ‘ -
aspect. " S ‘ o
Her absorption in anything which gave her an
idea for a story was really wonderful, and_showevd how
her aétive mind was always in its beloved work.
. Once when she was calling at Bishopscote, the
English mail, arriving ‘then ogly once or t“riée a
month, came, bfinging to the- Bishop a new book
of il)terésting travel and'_fi;es,earch in the Arctic
Seas. .'She seized upon the volume and sat down
to devour its contents, which suggested a new
theme to het. - When it came time to leave she
refused to be tOrﬁ?"'away from her treasure trove, / _' :
and begged hard to be invited to © stay to. tea,”
that she might finish the book. But. this not
being at all possible in the Bishop’s household
. that special evening, she was Acompellied to part
with it, and going home, at once wrote lout,the
-story it inspired, which afterward de\}elpped into -
that charmihg tale of Kerg_uvsl,en"s Land, with such.
‘a charming description of the - home of the myste-
rious albatross, and .the fascinating conversations

carried on between Father .and ‘Mother Albatross,
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over their nest of little ones, about the cast-away
man, — Father'Albatross discoursing about him in
this fashion in supenor contempt : — :
U fhcy are very curious creaturés”(he sdys to

Mother. A) “ The fancy tbey have for wandering

“about between sea and sky when “nature has not
enabled them to suppoxﬁt thémselves i either, i
truly wonderful!” I

The whole dialogue is.most delightful, showind
her marvellous insight throughout this, as in all
her other wonderful animal storiéé, both of birds
“and furry folk. She would forget all else in read
ing a book, and become wrapped in a dream of re-

plOdUCan' an xdea suggested by some subject in it.
‘How keenly she saw from a child’s eyes, and with

a child’s mind its outlook onlife, is shown by the
“real child” language in those stories where the
chlld hero or herome are made to, as it were, tell
the story themselves; “ Mary’s Meadow” and “ Flat-
Iron for a 'F&l‘thin&’
ples of this wonderful powerof hers, of bemcr able

to see. from all points.

Herells another sweet recollection: While Mrs.

" being especially good exam- .

Gy

RO TRM AR 1
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\‘R\ F\\I\G TFLLI\G SI()RIFS . [H}- CHILDREN.

Ewing was living here, a littje Iad was verwiil, ?md

.Lept mthm doors all winter. - Our tender little
'-Iady used to. go every evening, towards dusk
i( story time ”), and tell to- h1m the most heauti-
* ful stones by ﬁrehcrht

N
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~ This. “story-telling” was a great gift of hers,

‘as her sister relates in her account of her child-

hood. . And the stories were so ‘wonderful, and,
told in her own sweet manner, so:irresistible,' that
a group of grown folks usually crowded about the
door of the room where she was * telhnv a story”
to that favored little boy! . -

~ Her. lessons to her class in Sunday School were

made so attractlye that the class next to hers

had hard work not . to ﬁeolect their ‘own leés'ons

_and teacher in hstenmc* to her most mterestmo

way of puttmOP things.




CHAPTER VL

_ - PPNHE Cathedral of Fredericton
. - was a great source of comfort
- | and pleasure to Mrs. Ewing, who was
MR always devoted to her church, and did

“not expect to find so beau_tiful a speci-

‘church ' in our Canadian land. o

Her husband was organist in this choir during

their stay, and wrote many beautiful musical com-
positions . during his lifetime, perhaps the best

known being that grand hymn * Jerusalem the

Golden,” which has sometimes been wrongly at-

tributed to his uncle, Bishop Ewing.! He also
conducted the Choral Sok:ietfy, of which she speaks
1" Major Alexander Ewing passed a\vay in" the summer of 1895,

and in the interesting account of his life, printed at the time in the
« Aberdeen Times,” there is'special mention made of his wonderful

" musical abilities.

=g

men architéctu‘ral]y of an. _JE.nglish'
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in ‘her letters. - How dearly she loved to 51t in her

scat in that choir, hbtenm(f to the . 1nspned #nes

'from her-bcloved husband's hands under her
‘revered Bishop, and opposite to her fnend his
. mfe'

- Sometimes to-d'ty, when one sees this latter

gentle lady sitting in her accustomed place in the

choir, one can fancy that the scene before her

fades awhy, leaving but the two faces she loved so
well, — that of * her.dear Lord ” in his Bishop’s seat,

and of the sweet singer opposite to her. For, as

this singer herself says, in “ The Story of a Short’

Life,” * Can the last parting do much to hurt such

friendships ‘between good souls, who have so long

learnt to say farewell; to love in absence, to trust -

T . . . . !
through silence, and to have faith in reunion?”"

Surely, blessed are such reunions!

In ‘this seat in .the choir did our little lady love.

‘to sit, much enjovinor always the beauty of . the

‘Cath-edml with 1ts many nch parts, each having

- ltS O\\H specnl meamncr in ornament Il \\mdow

and in the very shape of the bmldmO' itself, all

‘bearing witness to the deep thought and reverent

Ao e A AN Y
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care. bestowed upon its . structuxe by him #ho

was its ﬁrs_t Bishop, \\{110~f0r SO many years de-

voted his life to its erection. The rich chime of

belis,;ahd much of the ornamentation, were brought

-over by’ Bis efforts from England, and in the >

shadow of its .b_eautifu;l spire his body rests to-day, : A_ ,é

- close under its gray walls, which are a fitting

memorial to his. love and zeal for-his church

“and its people. | S L
There she must’ often have watched, as we can i

to—day, the red ‘coats of the officers as they filed

‘up the centre aisle of the- church with  much

clanking of swords and rmgmg of spurred heels.

" And out of the beautiful Eastern Door she has

looked in loving admirattio’n,‘seeinor through its

stone Gothic curves, in, the soft light of a sum-

mer evemncr the archeés of the- O'racefu] branch-

ing trees over the path beyond-. As I sketched

this se;it‘;et hets, the verger handed. me an anthem

composed by Major Ewing, with this, to me at

that time, smrru]arly meanmw-full title, “ Why seek

-ye the hvmo among the dead?” whlch seemed S0

e i

TR :5 e

to fit her own hopeful views of death.
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In many of Mrd. Ewing's clever sketches about
Fredericton the 61d' gray willows appear.  She
used to form merry paltles of sketchers, herself

always ready to help and offer asswtance to unac-

customed hand@ : o
- The -spire of her beloved Cathedlal is also often
and - much

seen, taken from all points of view;
of . her time was spent within the hospltable, vine-

covered walls of Blshopscote — of which we have
-with a glimpse of its gentle

a little - plcture
minister’s w1fe in the doorway, to whose aid we

owe so. many of these recollections.
‘ Here she’ always made herself quite at home, —
lunmncr in and out at all tlmes, finding in the

B1shop s \Vlfea loving friend and admomsher though
‘the latter must often have been sore]y trled by our
little ladys caprices and unpractical e\penments

lee a . child, ‘her brlcht joyous nature seized

upon any - ‘novel - expenence with pleasure, and

any play was entered into with zest.
Once in the attic she dxscovered an old set of

bat“tledore and shuttlecock, and soon had every
And to-day; there may be

./
m N3
“one in a merry -game.

/ ~
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seen, in. testimony of her eager Hlay, a broken
battledore belonging to the old set!

BISHOPSCOTE.

e

Her love of d0m0' everyf:hln ivhether ‘s.hé:,.f.
_understood the mechanical part of it or not was‘;
shown once when she came to Blshopscote, and,
finding every one bu51ly encraefed on, some work
‘vfox church decoratlon, she determmed to worL with

-them, and msxsted that she should be allowed to

do so.

Thereupon’ sbe;~ pxjoceeded -to'__,_c.ut out -the‘
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letters for an illuminated text, — from the only

paper obtainable for it,—but cut them .cvery one .

out on «the wrong side of the paper, so that

upon turning them all were bg.ckward! -She
. crushed them '_up_‘.in her hands and .declared all

would be ' right, for she would send to England

for more paper; but upo'n being told how impos-

sible this would be; as the work had to be ready .

for the morrow, her contrition was great! Down

upon. her knees she went, with her hands in a

prayerful attitude before her, and, supplicating
"« them all to forgive her fdr'_her naughtiness, drove
~away the cloud caused by her mischievousness,
"with her droll merry manners, as was a_lways.
her way of doing, from a child. | | |

Her love of fun was so irresistible, her repent-

ance for wrong-doing so great, the sternest heart
could not hold anything against her. Many a

scrape has she got ‘her beloved doggies out of, |

by her manner of turning away the wrath of their

accusers ; for the love she- bore these dogs, great

and small, was wonderful.
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4.

‘C‘H‘APTER VIL

LD ACK of the town there is a
) range of low hills, a‘nd on
that f)art ofi it to which the
'University of New Brunswick
has given the name of _‘College
Road, she used to walk -and
- eﬁjoy s (;anadian aspect. It was from th‘at‘-poindt
many of her lovely sketches in color were painted.
Here, also, in the winter, she and - her husband,
with their dear friends the Misses’ R—— and
others, used to walk on sﬁoi@vﬁléoes, and sit un-

der shelters made of fir boughs, going over their

'

L

Hebrew study together, or singing with- their keen

love for music. The Ewings crreatly ‘enjoyed the
“ musical evenings” (of- Wthh she ‘speaks in one ‘of
" the letters printed - here) spent wlth these. frlends

_ whlle in Fredericton.
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In her walLs over these hllls and in the gardens

of the town, she found many new Aower friends.

The Tulhum she. first saw- here and . it was a.

great’ Joy to her, with its . beauty and grace. After

returmn(r to Enoland she had some seeds of this
~ plant sent out to her an‘d “tried to grow it there,

“and it inspired her to write the beautiful legend

of “The Trinity Flower,” in. Whi(;h she immortal-
izes this pure blossom of our wilds, thus deseribing
its rbeauty : “Every part was “threefold.  The
leaves were [thre‘e, the petals three,, ,,the s-epals‘ three.

The flower was snow white, but on each of the

three parts it was shaded with crimson st11pes like

“white garments dyed in Bl ood n

The Lily of the Valley was another speeial
favorite -of hers, and inspired the graceful legend

which she wrote, wherein she calls the.plant “ Lad-

| dérs to Heaven,” saying, “ It hath a rare and deli-

icate perfume, and having many white bells on

many. footstalks. up the stem, one above the other,

as the angels stood in’ Jacobs dream, the common’

children call it ¢ Ladders to Heaven.””

She found so many new W11d ﬂowers that she

Y
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made_an extensive collectlon of which she speaks

in one letter and I am told that she also added the

‘Melhcxte Indian names to her specimens, through

the aid of her Indian “ brother” of whom she speaks,

MRS. EWING'S BARN AND CANOE.

Peﬁér “Poultice, who came from his encampment
(there to-day) just ‘across the river to visit his inter-
ested friends, the pale -faces from over the great

ocean, and to sell them bead work and moccasons, .

as is the custom of the red brother here always.
They had a canoe from him, and Mrs Ewmcr

was remarkably fearless .in this ‘frail craft. for one

' so unaccustomed to such venturous boating. The

temptations.to her, of the mz;ny:beautiful views on

EE TR s mamers
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‘and about this dreat broad river St. John and of
4be1n0' able with a canoe. to enter the lovely little

sheams which flow 1nto it, made her en]oy it

‘ l\een]y ‘
1T can fancy her. dehoht in the great beauty of

those two streams, the Nash-waak, and’ the Nash-
wa-sis (or little Nashwaak), known to every canoe’

“lover in these parts.

THE OLD ’\IASHWAAK BRIDG}:, “

ThlS plcturesque brldoe is the entrance to that
lovely  little stream  the Nashwaak which . she

E descrlbes in her letter that tells of  their plcmcs :
It was ev1dently then as 1t 1S now,_

'-exeept that the -graceful bridge has been replaced

in ‘canoes.
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Y 'fghe beautiful wavy stream,
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by éhid_eous structure, which I am glad-hér artist
eye did not have to see in those days. .And to-day
the sawdust :from ‘the great ruth}ess mill at t

spoiling

head of the' stream ‘is fast filling u

fowing it even to the
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CHAPTE,R_: VIIL
'ER great fondness for ﬂower
is 'seen all through her writ
ings, and  her « Letters from )
List.tle Garderi " sh'ows her pra -
. //”‘
/
plant growers. - She says, in this “ Garden
: “ Cut a rose for your neighbor, and it will tell two oo
" buds to blossom for yo’tj' ’ and again: Enough' Y
comes out of anybody’s old garden in autumn to
stock a new oneﬂfqr _somebody else.. But you want R
L. TSR
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_sympathy on one side, and sense on the other, and ’ o
they are rarer than most perennxals " . i
How sorely tried such a lover of plants and

“lxttle ‘gardens” ‘must’ have been in her life as

an oﬂicers wife, sent from post to post, at havmo'

to break up her homes, Iea.vmcr many little gardens
just started ! ’ ' 5 , -
How tenderly, in the 1etter written from Alder-
shot Camp back to Fredericton, shortly after she =
returned to Encrland does she speak of her house
‘ plants there;"and the care she takes of them! She .

was \}ery fond of the dear old Encflis'h custom of .

. having house mottoes and the one re'produced m_.
the front of - this book she had p'unted and framed :

to hang on the wall of each new home: — .

e Ut mi, mturus, habita”

“ Dell as if about to.depart 1

Another favorxte one of Ther many house mottoes ‘

is this cleverly arranored Latin one, curtaxhnc one :

¥ “word into four meanings : —- L R , -

“ Amore, more, ore, re.”’

. % By love, by manners, by word, by action!”

~
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Things with ‘meanings rejoiced her heart, and
her own sweet namesake flower, the Chinese Prim-
rose, which is about her portrait here, was a

favorite with ‘her; and it seems to make the little

'primrose as familiar to us as a choice potted plant,

dearer and nearer, to know of its association with -

her. A spray of this flower is carved upon her
qu1et ‘tomb at Trull.

* This letter was wr1tten shortly after ber retu
to England. ‘

@

v '-s{ Mrs. sz'ng’s Letter.

25 Febd., 1870.

X LINES S. Camp, ALDERSHOT :

My DEAR B-———:: We were delwhted to get

“ yours (and M.’s) long letters. We have many kind

correspondents in Fredencton, and all the news

interests us. You have had a wonderful winter.

‘Here we have had a litf:le——- so cold — that frozen‘

sponceb, cruelly killed plants, and cutting winds

" piercing dur wooden wa]ls, qulte tecalled, New
Brunswxck“ﬁ. . .-T used to take my - poor plants

into my bedroom at night, and cover them up—

.

-~
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but all in vain; they were frozen as completely
as in D——J- s “old ‘barn!” B !

But. oh! I @o revel in the spring. days we get

now, from time to time. 1 long to see primroses

——and I have not seen a daisy for three years.
How 1. hope they won’t send us, awéfy first to
“furrin ” parts’! We still know nothmc about our
future. We have ‘many charming friends here,

and”are very comfortable. Mr. Ewing has a very
’ ‘ Ae

-~ nice ‘organ’ to play-upon at “ All Saints’” near -

here. We often go “there on Sunday, for he plays '

very often at the serv1ces, and there 1s alsoa

Wednesday evening service at’ whrch 1?e always

- plays.  But we have very few. week-d}ayr‘-,servu_,es,

and miss the daily prayer at the Cathedral \rery

‘much indeed. If at our next’- staiion we have

"more « church pr1v11ecres, it will go far to recon-

cile me to the move. I hope to go home before
we settle again. Indeed,” we have promlsed my
mother to do. so ‘if all be well

We had an evenmcr party the othe1 nwht in

our tmy “habitation ! We turned out of our bed

. room (which opens ‘into the drawing-room), and

5
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. -used -to" musical ones!

: composmcr valentmes for ‘my sisters, etc etc., and

‘hélds on.

78
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I made a pretty little coffee-room’ of it.

Leaves from

- All went !
off very well, but it seems dreary work to me -to
have a commonplace tvening when we. have been
I fear we could not get-

one up here. ‘And then the rooms are too small.”

nn]u
T+t

i
The dining-room is so narrow that we Mulri

sit on one side of the supper table. . . . S

At the beginning, of this month I was very busy

Rex insisted on having one, s6 1 had to make

“one for him, of which Trouve- was the subject!

That dear old boy is very well, and in fine con-
dition. We have "a_not.hér- dog also living with
us, and- thcy are great friends. Trouve sleeps a
with us, and the other sleeps with my maid.

Do you know whether-the S——s are still in

Fredericton? 1 have often wondered what be-
came of them in the giving up of the barracks.

They are w{rj/ unpractical — poor souls— and I

‘would like‘to ‘hear if they were doing well or ill.

Can you find out for me, my dear?
- We are very ‘glad to hear how the- Choral S

The other day, we and some friends "

LI

-
g
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of ours went to the Crystal Palace, and.heard

Mendelssohn’s (Lobgesang). We did enjoy- it!

One verse of the cloral was sung . unison by all

‘voices (about two hundred and fifty or more).

Imagine the effect! My husband’s love and mine. .

‘d‘v’:ﬂ_ S reepp.(‘fﬁ to T/I?‘\'f/f

s very affectionately, V

Ydurs, dear B

JurLiana Horatia Ewline

How like her own'dear

self is this rare plant,

‘coming from a far-

in an every-day

away land, but famil- -
~ iarizing itself

to us so sweetly -

.N.,,‘,ﬁ,,g,«; -

o
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the hearts of her Canédian'friénds, in the all too
short years she spent w1th us, on _t’his_v cdhtinﬁ.
And now, comes a budget of her own brilliant _
letters which we are indeed fortunafé- in secur- R
ing, full of a sweet personality and O'ayety—- in .
" whose glowmcr pages we. can see more clearly
P *into the character and life of our dear friend than,

in—any nfhepway-ﬂew—pesﬁb}&—te—ﬁsw%ey—meM‘W*N“‘ ;"‘“

mdeed a rich treat, and cannot fail to* reawaken

our love for her ‘and to help towards keepmor
‘that sweet memory ¢ ox'een in our hearts. In

S jfact the sketches and letters taken tocether seem

: ‘to be an autobwcrraphy almost written and 1llus-'_'

jtrated by herself, of her hfe ‘with us.
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Mrs. Ewing’s Letters.

FREDERICTON, NEW Bnunswxex,i

. , . July, 1867.
My pEar Mrs. Ewing,—. . . Since we must
be « abroad’ somewhere, 1 do not thlnk we could

- well have been more fortunate in a station than‘_,
~ we are in being sent here. There is that most
.dxsagreeable Atlantic between us and. Great Bri--

tain, but otherwise it is in many respects very

like home. We hear rather appalling accounts
.of the wmter, but we were told awful things of the

summer heats and yet (except for occasional op-

pressive days) we have found it.delightful. It is-

rather blazing in the morning often, and makes
one rather giddy if one attempts'to walk much;

but the evenings and mohts are - delicious, and.

quite eool, Fredencton is on the nver, and all
. T
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by. the nver 51de it is lovely, and we have not yet‘

‘been able to decide by what hghts and ‘at what

time of day it looks. most beautiful.. Very fine
willows grow on the bank, and- the fireflies ﬁoat
about under them like: fallmor stars The moon-
light and starlwht nights are splendxd and the
skies are partlcularly beautiful. We were detained

_ for some days both at- Halifax and at S. ]olm,

but we are very g]é;d that our lot has fallen here.

rather than in either of those places: .Halif;u"c has

. lgver c'ountry, near it, but S. John is a town pure

and simple; and I think if one must live in a

| town one likes it to be as higi]ly civilized a city -
~as possible. S. John is more like a watering
- place without "the shore. 1 suppose the New

- Brunswickers would be duly indignant at my not

caIlmo Fredencton a town, for it 1s a city! but it
is all in Iovely country, the streets are planted ‘with -

trees, and have no names, and there are zery few

A lamps; most of them are- like snady lanes, with -
- pretty wooden houses with (generally) very pretty
~ faces® at ~thegwmdows! For another attraction

which this place possesses is the beauty of the
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women, ‘both":of tl;\upper and lower- clé"sse‘s. - Not
,.that we have seen any one very beautaful woman
(such as one sometimes sees at home) but that,
almost every girl you meet is very pretty, and very
oentle and sweet . lookmcr “Fhe’ youncr ladies have

' partxcularly pleasant unaffected manners, too cee

The ferns, ﬁowers, mosses, and lichens in the ‘

~.woods about ‘here are most beautlful and it is an
utterly new»pleasuvre to me. to ﬁnd so many plants
I have never seen. In- fact, the botany of these

parts seems nchly luxuriant, and to have been

very little 1nvest1crated I have dried. a few things -

in my. blotting-books, etc., but we have no- appara-

~ tus with us. - However, we have ordered  two -
‘boards at the carpenter’s for a press, and when”
we have out a box from England we shall have -

some proper paper and pdrtfo]io sent — and I hope A‘

- we shall be able to br;inor home some'speci_men‘s
" of the beaut1fu1 things out here. "For want of

proper means to preserve those we first got, T

have been making. rough coloured sketches of
them in a note-book of Alexanders whlch we have.

- devoted to the purpose; and whenever we meet

T .
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anjbody whe» seemS‘likely to be knowing on _#he
sub]ect we ask the names of the ﬂowers. Some

" have exqu151te perfumes, Wthh unhapplly, one can

nelther figure nor preserve' One almost' wonders -

-that more plants from this country are not culti-

vated in England as whatever can stand these -

winters would well live with us. We have just .~
"heard of some wonderful orchids in a ‘bog two or
jthree miles away, and I am_ greatly impatient to-

“get at them, for veO'etatlon is so rapld here, —the

flowets are out and then gone m aday or two. . . " :

I.am sendmg you a small sketch of our house,

'and also one from a hasty. sLetch I made in my

note-book as we came up the. river into ,Fredenc—

ton. ‘It was, in fact, our first view ‘of our new

home: . .. You cannot think how, lovely it is

comin& up the river from S. John to this “place.

-The colourmc is so exqulslte, the sky and clouds
v'are so _beautlful the pine woods look’ at ‘times the -

rlche'st purple in the dlstance' and the’ fohace of

the white b1rches, and brushwood and grass. near

“the shore, was of ‘most- v1v1d pale greens when

‘we came up. I suppose in autumn, when ‘the
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maple' trees turn sezirlet,'-it will be loveliér still.‘
People say that whatever you may have heard or
read about American.woods in 'authmn, nothing

but seeing them can give you an idea of the
wonderful brilliancy of their colours. . . .

I must tell you about our house. Yo,u will, T

think, be amused at its palatial appearance ; it s
~much larger than necessary; though Rex »'j'us‘tly
“says T always give it ‘a more magnificent appear-

ahce en paper than it feally possesses. It- /as,
however,” twenty-one rooms. in it‘y" though 'the'y‘
are not very larcre ones. . He could keep an hotel

- —or mvxte my seven brothers and sisters to visit
‘me. We talk of gwma Trot (the dog) a bed- -
room, 51ttmg-room (and he ng/zt have a dressmc—
room!) to -himself when,he arrives. Don't think

us quite mad! We had much h_umbler inten-

tions, but it fell "out thus" When ‘we arrived we

were told we should have to waxt a long. tlme for

a hOllSE as none were vacant; of COHI‘SE it was

* desirable to ‘get one as soon- as possxble .The

" second day, Rex discovered - thlS one, which was

in a fearful state of disrepair, but ._wa.s being put

e
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in order by the landlord he took 1t and we are
onIy furmshmu just  what we want It has many
great advantages. It is in the best situation we
"could have chosen, there is a. well of good water,

',we have véry . nice .nelghbours, and we are _clos,e'
. to the Cathedral. 'We' are not overlooked, and

. have a lovely lookout over the river, with a ferry-‘
boat just opp051te to our front door "There is

amplespace‘ for a good garclen,.and our landlord

_is building us a huge sort of barn, which I fancy.

is to. embrace coach-house, stables etc., and which
(as we- possess nQ. equlpage) I think w111 have to
‘be devoted to the piG we purpose to keep, he

will consequently have as much spare space as ek,

ourselves: Fancy Alexander coming in. yesterday o

and announcing to me his intention (please the

L - pigs!) of fattening 4 porker for Cllristmas-” "An

officer has told him that a young pw may - be '
boucrht for half a dollar, and hve on the house-
hold - refuse till Chrlstmas and then either be
killed or sold As we nelther of us like pork I
think owur -~ little plo' will go to market!” Most
opportunely in tu‘rnmg out his (very untidy)
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‘-f:;\_ . . drawers. )esterday he found a half dollar whlch
had been thyere since he was in China, so .We may
look upon the pig as purc_hased—-so't,o speak.

Au_guét 1st, 1867. - “Reka Dom,”
FREDERICTON, N. B.

. To-day, a cloudless sky~and” bnlhant sun, but a

zlwe get, — living by the rxver Did T tell mother
of that beautlful thunder-storm we saw ]ust before

such a blue as I never .saw, i —a pure mtense,

use on "church or - cathedral roofs w1th* orolden
‘than ‘the sky which ‘it represents, On this. were

One O‘rand mass standmcr off in fwful/y powerful

. ‘i . ’ ;' — . » ]

My DEAREST Faruer,—1I am gomg to write fo

- refreshing breeze ; and what breeze is to be orot-

I ooaque speedwell colom'. It seems a pogr comparl- ~

_Wonderful cumulus _clouds . of splenclld tints.

“you thls time. . We have had some veiﬁy rainy
e ~ weather, and some mteﬂsely hot (even Rex allow-
+ B ~ ing that it “was overpowenng %nd like Chma.)~

- Iea.vmcr our- last - hotelP The sky had been of .

_son, but. it reminded me of the blue which they__u'

stars, and which is usually deeper“and more intense "

g g
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relief, against a ~golden glow, reminded "us‘ of

Sinai, ‘when the mount burned with fire, and -

one ‘eXpeeteé"fo sée the tables of the law appear.
These ‘mountainous ‘masses 'faded -after “sunset,

and then two other currents of yery -'elec't‘ricalo
-appearance touched each other, and till dark

we watched them emitting the  loveliest lightning

1 ever saw. .The sheet lightning was. incessant, _
and the forked ran among it and.cleft the clouds -
Jin the most lovely way. They had a ludicrous
resemblance to two -gigantic and wonderful fre- |

stones perpetually rubbed together. Rex fetched

me -to see this storm from the other side. of the

: house, where - I was. frantlca]ly splashmO' ‘paint

on to paper, trying ' to catch the sunset sky,

aoamst which stood off one of the houses.they E

bu11d here for the swallows."

Last Thursdav we went to dme at GOVernment

" House, the first. time,— about twenty-two people, —

and: as we were in the very worst of our difficulties

a capltal dinner was an absolute treat!- The gene- -

ral. introduced me to the Bishop, and. he took

me ‘in to dinner. I en]oyed it 1mmense1y, for -

L3
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"~ he is very clever and awfully amusmg, and told‘

me the funniest anecdotes He has been away

until now, but next day he a.nd Mrs. Medley

* called on. us, and we like them both extremely.
. Mrs. Medley told us some clergyman has been

raving in their house about  mother’s writings, -

Vand had said that whole pieces were taken out

of Aunt Judy’s Magazine  into Amerlcan . news- .

- papers, sometimes ‘without  an acknowledgment.
. When he went away, the Blshop looked at me
in hlS pomtblank way and said, very kmdly after

his rather awkward fashion, “If you would llke'

to see Maryland Church, 1 wﬂl drive you there, —

 not to-morrow, Saturday is a busy day with me,
but next week.” Isn't it kind? So I expect we
shall probably get to see some of the country in
very good..company. Vesterday he preached both
~A. M. and P. M, and 1 really doubt if any of our
.. English. swells beat him, on the whole. The learn-
the'loor'ic the ‘ifrepressibie irony at times, the

_intense s1mphc1ty, and the exquxslte touches " of

pat’uos, I hardly think . Oxon Vaughan, Eber or.
anybody could: excél. He p_reached A. M. on the -
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“whole creation groaning,” etc., and brought out
a forcible and (to me) new idea, — that if -we had

‘been alive .in any of the periods of great. 2 disfurb- _
“ance” of . the ‘physical world (the glacial or. vol-
canic, etc.), our faith would probably have failed
_ to foresee the physical beauty and order that

would come out - of it afi: the rocks on the

sunny hillside, the waters in their own places,

sions-of the Church b’f"‘Christ, the distractions and

~ confusions and inconsistencies which make . Chris- "

tianity  seem alm,os't‘ useless, the darkness of dis-

‘pensations and -all“the. disturbance of the moral

‘world, make one inclined ‘to give up hope, we
were to draw - comfort from . creation. He had
been charmingly sarcastic in the hastiness and

almost invariable erroneousness: of man’s very

self-satisfied judgment of providence in all times ;
" but there ‘was a sort of grave authority that . was
very impressive as he admonished us that since, -
o God had leved His lower creation so well as to
~ bring such beautiful order out of such ghastly
confusion, He ‘would ‘bring out of all ‘the moral |

—T

the flowers, étc.,-etc. ; -and- that, although the divi- -
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disorder and disturbance a new heaven and a new
earth for those whom Jesus dled to' redeem |
Towards the end he gave a practlcal turn and . | Ch
speang of the love of Chrlst — alove such as " |
no earthly friend can feel for us, suffermo as no
ealthly fnend ever suffered . for - one, interced-

~ ing as no earthly friend can plead a Home at =~
I . last such as no ‘one "who loves us can—pfovxée—
” T here, however they may wish and try.” He uses
‘ very -simple, forcible language, has a. voice as
soft as Vaughauv’us, ahd it is as clear as a bell.

He hardly ever lifts his eyes, and uses no action
whatever. His premises and deductions, his biting _

blts of sarcasm, and his- touches of pathos go down

the Cathedral without the slightest assistance from
« dehvery, but they are just the reverse of the
style of sermon ‘which Goulburn calls “like the - o
arrow shot at a venture that hit Kmo Ahab,” | |
with the difference that they se]dom hit anybody

“in particular. . When he is most severe he looks

so awfully innocent. p. m. he preached on Rizpah, | , __ :
the daughter of Aiah, and the execution of - Saals - —

}—/- sons. It was cleverer than the other,-—one of the o o

ablest bits of Blbhcal cnt1c1sm ‘one ever he'u'd

-
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- 'Rex_ said the composition *seemed to him so- per-

fect. Itreallyisa wo‘nderful piece of good fortune
to be - under him. ‘He has been out here twenty-

two years (or, .more, — 1 forcret) and he turns up

at the 7.30 a. M. daily services, and walks into  the =
Cathedral with a pastoral staff much bwger than

himself. Tell Regie I have got a * rehc for him -

~ which T will 'send him. It is a bit of lichen from

the nameless grave of one-of the first settlers here. .-

In old juage Parker’s garden (a very pretty place,
with a lovely peep of the‘nver. through trees, hke

* an Italian Iake'), in a field, are. the graves of the . |

first settlers, On one are some rudely cut initials,

the last heing “B” It was really an affecting

sight, amld the prosperlty to. whtch this lovely e

spot has attamed One 1macrmes how beautlful
it ‘must have looked to their eyes as a spot to
“settle " in. We have made out a great many"’_

both of the ferns ‘and ﬂowers, and we have a crood :

‘man) in press, and to-day Iam going to try and

get some paper to “fix” them in. . ...
- Ever, my dearest Father, |

~ Your loving dauo'hter,r ‘

' J H.. EWI‘IG

o i
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:‘uqm. ’
um SUNDAY AF'I‘ER TRINITY, 1867.

WE have. the most" eharmmg room w1th two .
~ windows lookmu east to the rwer Rex says the = |
ifvmw beats the. -Lake Hetel at- Klllarney' He "
- ‘wakes at unearthly hours, and lies wrapt in theA

en]oyment of using a telescope in bed! " He kept
us awake from 3-a. M. the ﬁrst morning, looking

" at, the view, qnd mdeed 1t was Iovely,-— the whlte'
mist rolling off the river, sunrise behmd the pme‘
woods and willows, and canoes commo down
» remmdma one of Hlawathas E lee a yellow leaf
it ﬂ_oated.” ‘They o look just like autumn leaves . .
c _ﬂoatiﬁo ‘on the water. 1 don't think 'Re_x will -

exist longzavithout one! . . -

~Last Friday we were asked ‘to Government House

s — %

for a pxcmc . We went across the river, and by -

water up the Nashwaak Cis. (i. e. thtle Nashwaak)
and landed at a very pretty spot where ‘we ate
luncheon -off such lovely old china I wonder hlS
Excellency had - the heart to risk 1t at a’ plcmc’

AT S

| The A-..;D. C. lent_.Rex_ his ow_n'boat, that Rex R
~might row me there. ‘I told him I must have a

s bt T

vt g et g re
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Uood wra .and’iiéit a buffalo robe to keep. me warm,
p P

- and sat like a queen in the stern. There were lots

nearly dark, and the waves were quite wonderful

of canoes and a few boats. . . Coming back down

the Cis it was lovely, half d ark, and 'the_.canoes

orlld,mcr past among the shadows. The Cis was

very narrow and requlred careful steering.« I got ™~

/M

some new water hhes Whan we got into the ‘b"iorm',

rlver -again, “the wind was very high, and it was

. the canoes found it tiresome work. There was“v'\

a dance afterwards at Government House, but we

left in' good time, and walked home. About. half-

past one, I was roused by Rex asking if anything

was the matter. I could hear nothing, but he ex:

) claiin’ed, “It’s the ﬁre-ée[[ 17 'an,d jumped uvp like a

shot
(1 must tell you that the day the TV[edleys left,
the Bxshop told us that he “had told lﬁs‘ next-door‘-

- -(,g,-—"‘”

: newhbour where the church plate \*ag;., in _case of

a fire, and what he spec1a11y WIShed fo be‘saved.

addmO‘ that the man had looked ata long box and

's_ald. “Is this valuable ?” “_'Ve_r), said the Bxshop,
“Whatis it? Music?” on which, asthe Bishop
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said he did not s‘ee.m"to see it, Rex .said, “ Well;- if
there s a fire, 7 must save the music. "] o

Well, when I went ‘into the bath-room and saw
' the blaze in the sky, it seemed to me to come from
" the Medleys, so 1 told Rex. * Then _‘I‘inust save
‘th_e anthems !” he cried in a thunderous voice (it-
' was alrhoét ar\n’using), ‘and off hev went. We
" could n’t-find’ matches, 'sp he ‘dressed in the dark,
“and .in the da‘rk I was left. I could hear the
peculiar 7oar of the fire, and. see the flames rising
up - through_ the _.openv window. I -got awfully
' lbnely, so [ awoke * Sarah ” with much difficulty and B

" got a light, and 'told her to.make a ﬁre and get tea_. _

ready for Rex when he returried, and went back to-
the window to watch Time went on, the fire got
larger, and no Rex returned. At last I got so
nervous I wrapped up, left the house, took my
" maid with me, and went off to find the fire, —and .
Rex! When we got to the Cathedral and. Bishops-
~ cote happjlir it was not there, so on we went. Fire
Is very dei-usive at night, and I may as well say it

was in the position’ of the Bishdp’é palace, only
" about a qua.rtef of . a mile or moré.fu;'the_r up-the
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town. As we got nearer we seemed to be going

into the blaze of fallmor sparks and at last we found

it. We had passed the place ar hour or so before'A

It was a square called Pheenix Square, and how
many times vit. has risen from its own ashes I know
not, but the othér half of the square ‘was burned
down ]ust before we came, and when Sarah and

I reached the spot, not one stone was left upon

__another, or rather not one plank for it was wood, -

of course: But a laroe building at the corne1 —a

“brick house, offices, — which had held out sometime,
_was in full blaze. It was a wonderful sight. The
- flames poured out of the windows, and Zicked round

the walls, 'reminding one of the fire that icked up

the water in ‘the trench round Elijah’s sacrifice.
Rex was ‘with the other officers, keeping an eye
on the fuel-yard which was’ n_ear, and from which
soldiers were empleyed'in é\\'eepihg away the burn-
ing embers as they fell. It was most proyidentiai

that the wind set over the river instead of ‘over the

c‘ity, other‘wise, bei'nor a dry night, high wind, 'an'd'

the fire engines about as available as a boy's squitt,

probably two-thirds: of ‘the town would have gone.

s

\

4
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-An almost comical element (as one didn't suffer
_one s self) was to see the spectators, who kept get-
ting the falImO' sparks into their- eyes, going aboutv
with pocket handkerchiefs to their faces. Also a
- small boy who laid a complaint to Ma]or Graham
against the soldiers who were protecting the rescued
property, because they’ would n’t give him some -
~small article that belonged to him. ~ The disgusting
p’aft is that thése fires are said to be aljﬁost always:
'the work of incendiaries. - 4
Your lovmcr 31ster,
- ] H. Ewine.

17 August, 1867.

" “ReEka Doa.” FREDERICION.

My DE-A”R_EVE'S;I
MOTHER, — - .,”.‘No_w; :
I must tell you all
our news. First about
" the Episcopal family.
You .know-»‘th'_ey have

“been away - for five

‘weeks, and we met &
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them ﬁrst at G'over’nment House. Since then they
have certainly dore’ their best to make up forj
lost time, in the way of kindness, and it 1s not
the least of the many blessings of ‘my home here :
_to have such very klnd people about one, as our

nelohbours in oreneral are, and such unusually

- good, intellectual, and friendly fnends as the Med-
leys. He was a friend of John Newman,‘ and’ -
" assodiated with him in workihg_ at the Lives of.

the Fathers, etc., and Newman’s secession was a

great grief to him.. He is awfu]ly fond of music,

~ “and composes chants etc. He isa ﬂucnt’ Hebrew

~ - scholar, ‘and is certamly, as I told you, ‘one of the
ablest preachers I ever heard He has been very

_ " near to oromor ‘home to the council that is ‘to be
held at Lambeth, only he could not make out that
the sub]ects of discussion had been Settled, so was
not certain that it would -come to much, and had

B conﬁrmatlons here, and did not hke to brmcr Mrs.

'Medley back in’ wmter, for she is nearly as bad a

i

sailor as I am;, or you mxght have seen them, and -

iy

heard of us.” They are great admirers “of yours.

‘Especially they are devoted to the Parables. Mrs.

ML e b d
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‘Medley told me.to-day they owe you so much, she .
was. delighted to do anytHing for your daughter; so
you see, dear mothei', you have, so to sﬁéak, pro-
"vided me a motherly friend in these distant parts.
She is a great gérdenef and a botanist, and” litho-
graphs'i a little. . . . They a’re"‘goin"g away again
on a Confirmation tour directly, but meanwhile we
see theni.coristant]y; they ask us in perpetuélly to

meals, and send us vegetables and flowers. 1 need

'Ahardly say that Rex and Ep‘iscopué himself are .
pretty inseparable at the. instrument,” .and that
Rex is appointed supplementary organist, and has

joined the choir. He'is going to ﬁlay ‘at";the_‘.anni_- |
"versat‘y'festivélv,n'ext Sunday, and the choir gener;
"ally are quite as much edified and charmed to see
the author of « Je_ruséiem,” and quite as much as-
tonished  to find (and still a little sceptical) that
« Afgyle and the Isles” was;not the composer, as if
we all were living in a small. English watering
place. * This you would anticipate ; but you would
hardly expect to‘hear.l that the Bishop. evolved and
prdpoﬁndéd to me the ﬁroposal, that if I would
teach him German ‘this winter, he would teach me
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‘Hebrew. He buys books evidently w1th an appe-

tite, and will lend us any, so we are well off to.

an extent that seems marvellous and is truly
dehohtful T

We have free access to the Provmmal Library
‘here.- T hlS is an admirable theological and grave
- library, 2l Jeremy Taylor’s, and almost every ordi-
‘nary theolocrlcal reference book, besides ‘Greek and
Hebrew Grammars and 1ex1cons. Iam absolutely
the only member at thls plesent tlme' At the
present moment T hav_e all « Nature and Art ” (for
the water-colour lessons,) and. Rex has Blunt's
« Undersigned . Coincidences g from the Bishop

I have Hardmcrs “« Lessons on Art ? and a book

‘on colour: flom the P10v1n01al and Alewc Knox,

f-rbm the Cathedral, libraries. We only want a -

‘modern foreign library to be perfect, so as to get

at Schlller or Faust for the Blshop As 1t 1s, we
mean to put him throucrh Grimm_ ! T

I am ]ust now very busy upon an interior of the
Cathedlal, at Wthh T work, \vhxle Rex practlses
- I have got some O‘ood hints flom Harding’s book

“about drawing tlle alches etc. I got dreadfully

b
i
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. grieved . at. my- stupidity over the colourmg,a‘bout
"here. I do \ush I were a better artist! and Rex
thinks I have gone back rather than forW'u'd
: However,\I have got some dood books here, and
I.mean to work hard this winter mdoors B! thmk

my “interior” looks wonderfully promlsmd s0
far. - : S _ Lo

‘I am going to save seed of all the wild ﬁowers

I can, and shall send it home, so have a nice sunny -

bit got ready to sow them in! You know what -

lives here will live with you, and some of the

flowers are fru]y lovely.. .Spotted. yellow lilies and

splendid Michaelmas- daisies grow wild, and a |

lovely white flower, Qomethmg like a white foxo‘love
(a Chelone alabra') which I hope will. seed itself
like a foxcﬂove, and so be easily grown: Beauhful
. spxreas too; and oh! the pltcher plants grow here,
but we have not seen them. One. plant held four
or five: quarts of water, they tell us.
" Your loving daughte.r,
- J. H. Ewinc.

|
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~ October, 1867. -
My DEAREST MOTHER —I wish you could come

in this moment! I have got a nice wood fire in
my crrat'e (for it is a coolish mornihO' one of.
those clear fresh mornings that 1 fancy we shall
have pretty con51stently through the autumn) I ’
am -afraid [ shall hardly have time this mail, but-

thy
d
TR

'-_I must make you a sl\etch of my room! “ Sa'rah ”

has a _great admxratlon for my table of little

oA,

things (of which ‘she. alwqys leaves the dustmcr
to ‘me).’ She says “Mrs Coster " (her former
‘mistress) “had a ‘great many little’ tﬁincrs, too, not ..
so many as yox, ma’am, but then she waé\bwurntr
out three times; but any little thmcrs she azd

“save she was very choice of She saved one plate
out, of her dessert service.” . The coolness ‘with

which people reoard bemcr “burnt - out here is -
amazing! ! ‘The day of the fire Sarah was telling - -
“me all sorts of * burning out” anecdotes. ‘Some
people seem to beé under a sort of evil spell as.
regards it. * “ The fire hunts him everYwhere,.’;
There is a certain’ man she told. me of, and w_hef— R

ever he settles fire follows him!! One could

i T ERRAIRT
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make a splendld Salarr/der story from it in the
Edgar Poe style!- One comical idea one can
quite understand viz.; that as much is broken as

" burnt m_these ‘fires often. Sarah told me of one

in which, in_his anxiety to save, a man flung a

fine mirror out of the window into the street, to

save ot from the ﬂames Of course it was smashed -

‘to shlvers_!

-1 have got you a dial, ax;d ,rin*ean_- to make the
-sketch, and. send it herewith. It is in the garden
of a httle old lady -here, a Mrs. Shore. She is
- very tlny and very. old. She. goes to the 7.30-ser-
vice like chackwork has a O‘arder/ pamts llfe-51ze;

T‘portrzuts in- 01ls!! and complains that, betweenzv-" ‘

hou'sékeeping, li‘terat_ure,' and the fine ‘arts,- shej
: ngvér_ has ﬁme for zinythinor ” I sat with her last
night for a bit. Do you find the days- long
‘enough, my dear?” “Not one- ‘half” I said; “ but

they say the winter 4s long.” * You will never

find it long enough, my dear.” v
The woods now are lwvely. The autumn tints
are beyond descrlbmc or colouring. Oné day I

_beoan a sketch, but 1t is most unsatxsfactory, and

o5 ey
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now it is raining, and -I am so afraid of Oettmo
no more opportunity. A tree -stands off agamst
a grey woody background, and it is a brilliant
. yellow and crimson. Sometimes a whole" tree is ‘
canary colour, and another near it .§ne uniform
rich -deep red, another like bronze, and so on.
They are notvzvtll e by any means, of ‘course; bL}t
‘in the “College Grove,” as it is called ‘(V\./hich-is‘
~something like a beautiful: bit of English pasture,
‘and park, and wood scenery), are fhe -loveliest
varieties of colour

I had a jolly drive Wlth the . Mcdleys ‘the other
-day. - 'We got out and went across country a bit,
over hedges and ditches, and T sketched a httle at
mtervals Once 1 said, “1 really, hope we, may._'
be here anotber summer, that I may get some of
_ these trees done, and. the Bishop crroaned « Don't
talk of another summer! you must stay here for:
_ever.” Rex is still at the oroan .and tue B1sho
bristles with .new chants.. Rex is at work on a
Christmas anthem, words my choosmo |

. Recit. and Bass Solo “ And Balaam sald I '
shall see h1m but not now. © 1 shall behold Hlm
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but - not nigh.' Alto Soéo_. There shall come. a
Star out of Israel. (Chorus. ‘A Star out of Israel).
Quartet Thy throne, o God is forever and ever.

Thy Kingdom.”  Final chorus not’ dec1d_ed on. 1

must stop. e
" Your loving sister,
' 'J. H. E.

_ ]‘a‘nuary 26, 1868.
'My DEAREST MOTHER, —*i . .

about the sleigh drive. It was given by Col.

Harding (Who- is the temporary governor as- well).

The etiquette of such " affairs is, . that the.leader

go after h1m (They say  General Doyle’ used to‘

EN

I must tell you

° .

“drlves wherever he llkes and the other sleltrhs must -

go into the most audaczous places to try and- upset "

the tandems 5 The~ younO' men ‘ask- the young

ladies to drive with them as they would ask them

to dance, and we ‘old . couples go Darby and Joan '

together. Rex got a nice little sleigh with buffalo -

- robes in it, and the_ho'ljsei_;vent capitally. . We met

before the’ House of Assembly, and kept driving

e

- A Sceptre of Rwhteousness is the Sceptre of

A T
e
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round and round in cxrcIes till all assembled (about -
twenty-sxx slelghs). Th.en, bells ringing, red tassels
waving, away we went. The colonel took us in

‘and out about thé town, but no really nasty places,

and then into. the ‘barrack- /yard where the soldiers
cheered, and his horses Got S0 unmanacreable that

“he and his young lad) nearly came to crrlef then

out.-mto the open country. I don’t think I ever

- saw. anything much prettier than the line of jingling

sleighs, flying over the snowy roads, with the pure

fields of snow on all sides broken by the dark firs -
~and cOuntry ‘homest'e'ads 'Once_we went up a
‘narrow hill meet to be drawn by Doré (or rather -

Doré might give one a faint idea of its beauty),

snow pure white before us and under our feet, and

5

. great dark firs on each side almost touchm«g over

our heads. We stopped at a country inn, where

_lunch was prepared sandw1ehes ‘and hot splced

negus, and very jolly - we »we.re, Rex’s tscho—ora,

- which he wore over his coat, exc1tmg considerable

admrratlon

.

- ‘D‘o you know we mean to “flit” this May! It

-

s
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will be a grxef to part with the lovely views from

this dear old Reka Dom but it is too huge and

~too cold ‘in - wmter and burns enough fuel to—

well, as one of Rex’s men said, _“_,‘_It would take a

major-general’s allowance, sir!” We have our eye

on.a comfortable little house close by, with ‘orarden,“

- and exght rooms in it, and they say well-built and
~ c¢onvenient. ' ‘

Your !oei'ng daughter,

22 March, 1868.

" People are very kihd I was walkmg to church

when Dr. Ward met us, <romor off on a professmnal

drlve He turned out hlS man, took ‘me into the

' ‘slexgh and drove me to the Cathedral before pro--

ceeding on his way, .that I mlrrht not have to. wade

through the snow. Mrs. Shore (the lady. with the'

" dial in her garden) says ,(she comes reoru]arly to

- the daily services with small regard to the weather)

that she thinks Providence always sends somebody |

- to help her home.  In this vyeather she needs; some

one, and Rex occasionally tenders his arm !
. , C .

. H. E.

g
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s e




114 " Leaves from

MIS Shore (the dial ]ady) is as lively as ever.
We haye a little joke every day almost after morn-
ing prayers. I say, ¢ M>s(§hore, allow me to be

~“your particular Providence,” and she says, “ My
~dear, I was looking’ for you,” and I give her my’
arm to take her home over the slippery ice.

. . EAsTER 'I_‘UesbAv,’ 1868.
Dear little Mrs. Shore I told you about. We
have been so grieved the last week as she has been
very ill. On Good Friday she was given up, but
with some dlfﬁculty the Blshop obtained ‘leave to -
see her: They told him that 1t was no use, as she

was unconscious etc however she revived when -

jhe went in and he bathed her face with e_au-de-

cologne, and she rev1ved and he sent Mrs. Medley
to her, who has been nursing. her smce and she is’

now recovering.~ Today, much better.
Apnl 26, 1868.

Poor dear 11tt1e Mrs Shore was buned on: the

day of _the snow-storm. Such a wild day, I was S not
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able to go to her funeral, for which I was sorry.
The choir went in black, and sat in their places.
Rex went, and played the Dead March, and went
on to the cemetery. ~I went to see her after she was‘
dead. It wasa lovely little face. It is to“me. very
‘ 'comfortm« to see how faces that haye been marred
by the strug 1e of life, and- dlSﬁO‘UI'Ed by the odds

A'and ends of mortahty (queer caps, and’ wrappmgs,,

' mannensms, ‘and, traces of illness, etc.!), become

beautiful in the peace of death without -becoming-

unrecognizable.” Don’t you know ? I saw so clearly

.what a pretty g girl Mrs. Shore must have been, and -
it ‘makes one understand how - hereafter one may

~ be beautiful, and yet recognized. There were.

lovely flowers in the room, and a saucer of salt

on her breast. I fancy she- must have been laid

out by an Ir:sh nurse. We all feel very much for -
. poor Miss Garmson she has lost a happy home. -

' She will remain here a bit, and- Rex" will give her

some lessons on the organ.

~ ’ ‘ . . 4

My pearest D — . .. Rex has got a pair of

‘'snow shoes, and a pair are ordered for me! Peter

LN NN RN N S M N
. R - ¥
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Poultier, our Indian brother, guffﬁ’wed loudly at
the idea ;of my having ‘them, and. says, “Ske '/

- make them " (i e., his squaw). You should have
seen Rex Wading. about on the deep snow of our
;i_gar'cilie_h '_the qvther; night,a—the Costers, Sarah, and
1 watchiﬁg him. ‘Everybody. said we should tumble -
down at first, and Rex said he muét have out th‘é

- orderly to pick him up.: * Hartney” x Yes, sir.”
“Be ready in the‘g’ayrden to pick me up when I
fall1”  “Yes, sir.” ; | '
' “~
Tell D. that the ankles are quite equal to snow- - :
'shoéing, “which is av;.thousand timgé ‘easier than
 skating, though. Captain Poulton did yell with
-Iaugh'ing so loud that I told him he could be
heard at S. John. The first time, he saw me in
them, about a quartet of a ‘mile off, a'nAd would
‘ giVe.no further account of'>himself than” “ Mrs.
Ewing in snow-shoes, wading up :;i bank, was At.ooz
,mahy for  his feelings.” But I believe that rﬁ_y .
“carriage " is rather 'gra_ceful than otherwiée on
them! _Reéc r.éaYS I go like a squaw, which is
’reélly a compliment, théhgh the gait is -more

/




Mrs. Ewing'’s “ Canada Home.” 117

peciliar than absol.utelyv beautiful. A sort of up-
rfghft,' easy swing of a walk !!! o '

"I hope Rex's” Easter Anthem will be very

successful. It begins with- a Bass Recit. Solo:
“Very early in the morning on the first day of
» thé‘ week, they came ﬁnfq*the ‘sepulchre.” (Z7io
of women’s voices): ““They have taken away the

Lotd, and we know ndt where they have laid Him.”
(Alto So/o———AnoreI)’*f “Why seek ye the' living
among the dead? He is notv here.” (C/zorus)
“He is not here: " He is risen.” (Chorus): “He is
_risen.” It ends with ‘a full ‘chorale: « Cin‘is't is
risen from the dead, and ‘is become the first-
fruits of them that slept ‘Alleluia, Amen 7

Rex has got some lovely songs lately A lot

of Franz’s and of _Schumann’s. The way those

- men* marry music ” to Heine’s “immortal verse’

is wonderful. You really would en]oy the exqux-

site- dehcacy with “thh some of Heme s gems are

set.
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First Sunpay AFTER EpipHANY, 1868.

The other night I looked out and saw that the
moon was shining on the s_n’ow, looking exactly -
as if the river had opened, 1andthere was a water-b‘
surface. - This was because the intense frost had
crus'ted and glazed the snow on the river so that
it: reﬂected ‘Meanwhile a high wmd was ‘blowing -

what Joose snow there was in whlte wreaths hither

“and thithér. The Indlans,' by the bye, call Feb-

ruary “the moon in which there is crust on the

-show.” * One really hardly knows what snow is in

England It is so dry here it is like dust, and is

blown about the streets. ,It’takes a considerable .

‘time ‘to melt when you get it into the house, and

of course does not. wet your feet or cldtlles out
of doors unless it is- thawma We k'eep» little
brooms in the halls here to ‘brush the snow from
our feet and clothes when we come into a house.
November is called « the ‘moon m “which the frost

fish .comes,” by which I suppose are meant the’

- “cusks” (as they call them here), a very nice ﬁsh

we get when. the river closes. The men c_ﬁt

~holes in the ice and get them out. I don’t know




Mrys. Ewing's « Canada Hqﬁze.” -1_‘19
the proéeSS,_ though 'I_‘ have seen them in the
diétance I suppose the fish come to the hole

attlacted by the light, but I don’t know. Re‘{-_
'say% fhey had them in the north of China. ”

‘ 18 March, 1868.

"The bull doo' is just barkmO* at the avalanches”

of snow that keep shooting off the roof with a
¥ roar like thander. For we are in "the fhiddlg of
a thaw, '-and after bei'n'O‘ about 335° below zero lést
‘-Monday mormng, to- day it 1s 50°. above, and the
‘ fce 'is beginning to thaw upon the river; however,
I fancy it will all harden up again. A priest was
ordained. to-day, and there were two. awful ava-
ylanches during ' service. Such a noise it. does
make. The musmal abllltles of our c]eroy were
brought mto effective use to-day, for they and
the . Blshpp,sang their own lines .of the Veni
Creator, the cRoir singing ‘the alternate ones.
The effect was. really most impressive. Coster's
:.ﬁ;nev bass, Mr. Pearson’s sweet tenor, etc:,'ana the.

B}'éﬁop’s hearty voice support alternate lines with -
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~ample power, and it was very pretty, the men’s
_ s : y Ppretty

voices, as they all stood round the new priest,

and then the response of the choir. It was to a

'51mple ‘old psalm tune. .
I must add to my list of friends our new neigh- "
“bours, or-rather « Over-thé-ways ” — two- very old

" ladies who' weré,»-.amOng the first settlers. (The -

Loyalists came here and « settled” in Fredericton

in 17 — alas! I forget; 88 I think). - There was one
old wooden church in those days, and terrible. .

‘battles about pews, which were put up to aut;ti_én

in the church, and principal residents ‘insisting on

having pews of .double size. The parson lived on

the other side of the river, and .one day he came. -

over in a birch-bark ‘canoe and went back the
same way, and was never heard of again. Miss

Bailey  remembers that on June 1st, bemor the

King’s blrthday they fired cannon over the river -
to raise the body, but it was not found for eight

~days.” When the Bishop came, people. went, once

to church on Sunday, and in the afternoon paid

visits and played cards. You may imagine the

storm created by his insisting on free seats.
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T : " S | © July 7, 1868.
| ... How I wish for you on moonlight nights in -
the canoe.: The 6ther‘night we went out before

-sunset and stayed late. The sunset was wonderful, -

[-1] Tr'(E' .
NASHBWAAK
" RIVER."

and whilst the cri.ms'c;,n was. still delug'ing the sky

and river, the rnbo_n looked through it like a ghost.

We went up’the ’Nash'waak Cis (Little Nashwaak,

a tributary of S, ];hn); and /ay f0 close to a large
"'green bullfrog,' who looked at us, but never. _md\'ed. _

A bittern was’ groahing in the ferns by the bank

(masses of Onoclea), and song birds_ were siﬂging

everywhere. We came out into the S. John as the
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moon rose, and finally two other canoes -joined . us,

and we ﬂew‘_ up and down_ through the water, and
then lay to and listened to the 22nd band through

'the mess' room windows Doesnt it seem’ funny
vto you to fancy me paddling on a great beautxful
- river like this? ._ Rex and I go alone now- (I bow,

hev stern), and enjoy ourselves 'ama_zingly —

August 29, 1368.
... How thaanul I am that my letters -have
somewhat counteracted the Bishop's vivid descrip-

tion of the" elimate' In", thxs orlorlous autumn

weather it does indeed seem a “ need not” " for you .

to be dlstressmc yourself, as you 'sit in the fogs of

“dear old Y orkshire, about us m our .bright clear

-atmosphere. ... . For a short sojourn, and with no

necessity for fifty ‘miles’ journeys in-sleighs and

such-like fatiguing expeditions, we are simply un-

“speakably fortunate in the climate. ‘1 hope I told

you that snowshoeing is an amusement, like skating,

.-and that there is no more nece551ty for me to snow-
shoe on this- river' than there ever was, for me to

skate on the dam! I thorouohly en]oy 1t e People'
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make parties to snowshoe, and splendxd fun it 1s
Why, WE PICNIC in the wmte}s here; which is .more .
-~ than you do é;t:h0111é! tPicnicxin the’ woods, and’
" hot spiced claret sﬁpersedes ‘ch.a-mpaghe" c‘up'!‘
And sometimes girls meet and make snowhouses,
inéide which }'»'ou are as warm as an Esquimauvx.
I talked of havihg one last winter to sketch from,
“and this one perhaps I shalll-. . .~ T ;
Monda), 3I. Such a lovely dax As  Mrs.
Medley said to me this morning as we came out
vof church, “ It is a splendid climate! We have so
few dull days, so many cle'arv‘bright ones;! ”" Did

I tell you of our lza.test;--picnicP No. It was‘ the

]olhest we have had, 1 think. We tooL the Parr)s_”" .

in our canoe. I had a little funked it, 1t was SO
hot, and I sometimes get'a headache from the sun,
and when we paddle against stream and wind I
- can’t use an’ umbre]la, and we had a good many
miles to go about,midday.. But we found an old

”

o pucmaree * of Rex’s, of Céxjstai1tiﬁople days,
fastened it on to my hat, and it ahswered perfectly. '
We had a charming/day. I'did a little sketch-
ing, and we came h_omé by moonlight, fourtéen |
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canoe_s lashed t_oge_tber " We were in the ‘middle, -
.80 Rex and Capt. P. were idle, except that Rex
- coué&ucted " the singing with a paddle' We had

a crood many com1c songs, and somie’ part singing:

The ‘most 1nterestmg to, me was a soug sunor by
- : Gabne] the Indian, a curious: w11d monotonous,
plamtlve affair, but wonderfully in keepmg with v
the motion of the canoes, ‘and the plash of the o ; '
' water in the moonllght o i

L October 12, 1868.
. Mv DEAREST D : — The paper is up’” I leave - -

you to imagine my feelings. I told vou how Mrs.

‘Medley and I had felt ourselves cut out by

“ Bluenoses” when we found ‘that Mrs. D. and

Miss P. could paper and we could not! -Where-

upon (havmor found a cheap paper in a stationer’s

shop where Rex was musw—huntmcr-) I determmed

to paper our dining-room; and as Mrs. D. was

on a visit to ‘Mrs. M, I called to draw out a few

< e incidental 1nstruct‘1ons in the course of conversa-
' | “tion!! I found Mrs. M. had .been before me, and
had papered a closet!!! The two ladies an-
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nounced their intention of calling in to see how

I got on, and after church on Friday morning,

“having borrowed steps of Mrs. L. and an old .-

whitewash brush of Mrs. C., and’ having cxs a
good”many rolls of paper. over night, I dohnéd
-my old blue print, and sent for the orderly to take
out. the picture. nails. He beorarn —“When the

man that’s going to paper comes, ma’am —-and '

1 felt very- proud to shut~- him up with “ 7 'm the
. man that’s going to paper, Hartney” (in a parlia-
mentary sense of man!!). Just then the bell rang,
and he came back with a very solemn face — “ It’s
the Blshops lad\' mum”’ —leaving her at the
_door. However, the Bs lady and Mrs. D. ended
by workmg with me till . lunch, which, though it
diminishes - my,_"credit, decidedly accelerated the

work. ‘They ‘were intensely good, and we got

fully half done: - Next day Mrs. D. and Miss J.
came and helped me, and late on Saturday evening
I finished it off myself. I think it looks quite as
well as the other papers. T
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| S. Joun's Day, 1868,
... I will tell you how we spent our Christmas. .
It did not promise very brightly, for the cold
’vwhi.ch seemed to-hang so unaccountably about

me, turned out t(_)r‘_be a sort of epidemié variety

-of influenza, i. e. influenza, without aiiy cold in

= o “the head, but feverish discomfort and a. sort of

— ‘ ‘ -+ throat z;ffectibn, sometlﬁing» like mumps in a mild
v forﬁm'_, outside,. and .‘swe]lingt within alsof’ in fact,
¢ mumﬁs, ]uths, and. dﬁmps " about’ sums it L;p! '
-« Everybody” has had -it. ... I did not get t‘o‘
church on Christmas Day, but that \\'aé'o_ur only
i_draiwb.ack, ‘and we were so jolly and ‘comfo-rta.ble
that we had a delightful day. On Christmas Eve,
- we were sitting on the landing by the dumbstove,
when (very late) a r'ing‘{::ame at the door, and a. - L
parcel was put into Rex’s hands- by an unknown
“ party.” -It-~.was a \feryfpref:ty~qp1ated ’_coffeé pot,
and ditto bufte,r cooler, with ‘a note ‘to the effect
~ that some members of the. choir begged him_ to
accept this little Christmas gift as a very small mark
of their gratitude for his kindness in taking so -

“much trouble with them.” This was rather a pleas: © -
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-ant beginning to ‘Christmas, was n't it?. Rex had
- previously dressed the house with some * pricknig
thouchtfully sent by Mrs. Medley, and hvad"earried

me round the house to see the effect. 1 had had>

some fun sending Hetty shopping for our turkey
and variots odds and <nds of Chrxstmasmgs. On
" Christmas eve, alé_q, “ Peter Poultice,” our AvIndian
brother, gave us a call, and Rex took the oppor-
' tunity to buy‘_rne'ér pair of bead-worked ‘moccasins,
the first smart pair I have had. Then I sent
/Ziim. up the town, to his favourite “store” to buy

a piece of music as a Christmas box from me to him,

and he returned with Israel in Egypt and an

American stereoscope for me. . . . Then in the
“evening Rex went downstairs and played “Chris-
. tians, awake ” lovelily with all kinds' of stOps and
_different effects, and I sat upstairs by the dumb—
stove, and was not entirely in Canada, as you may
. fancy! He did this for me last year. When he

had done he came up again, and said he hoped he

would play that for me every Christmas Eve, wher- _

ever we were, even when he was an old man and

his old ﬁngers trembled on the keys. It was after .
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that the testimonial came. Then the R..C. bellg
“began to ¢hime for midnight ’Mass, and Hetty went
to bed, and Rex- read the_evening service with me
‘as Christmas Eve passed intof{Christm‘as Day. . ..

I am at this moment waltmg for the Bishop, -
with whom I am going to f\éo_mmunicate with the
“ Loyalist Ladiee.f’ Thﬂey are .two. vezy old ladies
who live in a’cottage opposite. . Their father was
one of the loyalist Americans who left the States
to settle in Canada Wliexi the States rebelled; 1
mean in the o/d American War. .They were some
of the first settlers in Fredericton.. The. two sisters
‘are a single ‘iady (Miss Bailey) and a \Vidow'_
- (Mrs. Emmerson) They called me their litt]e
neighbour,” :and are pleased to looL very favourably
on me, and they like me to come when they receive
- the Holy Commumon whlch they do from time
‘to time, as ‘they never go out now. I accuse Rex
oL a penchant for Miss B. and a- Alirtation from
;h_x‘s dressing-room window.  She s 1mmenselv old,
‘ninety — something, but oz dzf that she does not
' like it to be stipposed that she is so old. However

she likes me, though I was- ln_]udICIOUS enough to -

-
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enquire how the first French Revolution affe'cted;

this Province from her experience! . .

Apnl 10, 1869
] ~“Rex has been appomted conductor of the
Choral Society. There have been two  nights
under the new baton and the people are delighted. -
o We are to give a concert shortly, and you shall
ha've a proorramme Rex is writing a- thmc w1th
an ¢ mv151ble chorus” on the' words of Miss Proc-
‘ter's “ Vision.” Mr. Roberts (basso- profundo) is
to take the first part (solo) half the chorus is to
take the mourners song “on -the stage” - Mrs. -

Rowan :(sopranoo) is to take the second part (soi'o),'

‘and the other half of the chorus will sing the

Angels’ song “behind the scenes.”. I am to.be

with the party in front so as to hear the invisible

chorus. It seems so strange to have so much to

do. with concerts and ‘.,Choir_r here, 'a'r'ld not. td be

able to have any of you in them? I want the ladies .
to be dressed in uniform, and hope it'may come to. '

pass. “We shall probably all be in white, with

different coloured ribbons for sopranos and altos.
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| | April 17 1869.
My DEAREST FATHER, — I wanted to adorn your
letter, but I fear I have not succeeded The illustra-
tion is by way of giving you an idea of the finest
» o - ' 7“‘aurora ” I have ever seen. I have been a little
' ' disappointed: with the want of colour in the auroras
I have seeny here hltherto and they have only
,occupled p;rt of the heavens; but on the 1 5th>
from 8 to g'p. M. (with zs) the above was visible,
and poured -_from the ‘zenith to the horizon,- no‘rth’,
south, east, and west. In the west the rays were
beautifully coloured, and the sky looked as rosy
‘as after sunset o7 a fire in the woods. .'Againstn
this the * yoﬁnor thoon in the old moon’s'lap ” over -
' the dark. chlmney tops of the Rectory, was certamly -
a lovely s;ght__. The magnetic storm seemed to '
. vage in some-:f places, and the general ‘bnlllancy_;
,> . . -faded f}Om_time to tim_e,. and then burst out again
. in vivid Str'eamsvat particular ifiointsb It .began in

,'_the- south, and passed northward5, not 'a usual

~ thing %ere. In fdct, it was altogether more like an - -

Australian aurora, Rex ‘says. ZThe lovely (or
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rather grand) feature was the corona at the zenith
above our heads. . It.changed as ceaselessly as the

rays, — sometimes. obscured. A dark mass would

suddenly 77/ with an effect like one of -Mattin’s

boldest imaginations in his Milton. The rays were

sharpest near the corona, and ‘then again near the-

horizon. It was like Sténding under a tent of

~

celestial. proportions, where the curtains showed

light and- shadow as they rustled. Oec'asioﬁally

in the west the rosy tint was mixed 'with greenish

_and yellow rays, never very. brllhant tnat we saw, -

but we did not see it at the very best, 1 beheve ..

_The Blshop said he had not seen: such a one for

twenty years LT

(N

o -m':mx,.

RosE HALL, FREDERICTO‘\I N. B..

8 May, 1869.
. This is our new nest; it is a lovely surhmer
restmcr place. - We take it by the month and there

~ seems a fair prospect of our hot havmor to move- at

any rate for two or three months, but there. is no.

certain news for anybody as yet. . . . VVe get more.

and more pleased with our present anangements.
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Itisa areat pomt to have big aur?M rooms in the.

hot summer here ' e

]une 14, 1869.
\/Ve have at last had a _]ohn Gilpin jaunt in our

honeymoon, and it~ /as been enjoyable.. . The
‘contractor for the board of the men on lookout for

deserters to the States, stationed at the outpost at

Eel Rlver, having fortunately chosen this lovely
season for fztl‘lmor to fulfil his contract, Rex had to
go there on 'busm.ess, and I accompanied him for
pleasure! ... We had never .been-_“ up river”
before, except ten miles or so in canoe. - The
“Dboats ” only _i'Lln‘in' the .spring and autumn fresh-
ets.” We left here at 5.15 A. M and got’ to Eel
River about 2 p. a. (sixty mlles or so). It was
lovely, though thd * black fly ” hardly left us alive !
We spent t_he’ night at the inn, took the boat again

on Tuesday morning, and ‘came dows 7iver: (forty-

eight ‘or fifty miles down). =7 landed at Crock’s’

Point, where Mr., ‘Dow]ing :met mein his “-'Wagon ”

1 These desolate ruins are all that are now left of the .Rose Hall

Mrs. Ewmv knew and-loved, as the pla.ce waéestroy ed by fire some"

seven years 2."'0

D S S S




St S " oFon il AR e L A

~

AVA-OL  TIVH TR0V, 0 SNIAM

¢

rmre

S




N ERIRE L TrememRrT o

RSN

'
“ . !
¢
H
[
1
H
;
i
f
|
4 v
¥
«

. ;
i
H

\

)

N
)
.
. .
N S :




‘Mrs. Ewing's “Canada Home." I 35.

(the four-wheeled * gig” of the country), and Rex -
“went on to ‘Fredericton for ‘the Choral Society's .

practice. At Douglas we had some dmner, and in

‘the afternoon Mr. D. havmcr to visit a sick man in

~ his Keswick district, he, I, and Mrs, Dowling
_squeezed into the wagon and drove eighteen miles
“through /lovely Co,untfy'; on suc/ a beautiful evening. ‘

I saw the Keswick Church (to the consecration of

- which Rex went in the winter of 1867), a zezy nice
" little one. Coming back poor ‘Mr. D. had-* hard
- ti»m’esv” of it with me and his wife;, forvf"{{ve, had

 brought a trowel, and we found © ladies’ slippers ”

and other treasures not so common. close at hand,

- and it seemed very doubtful if ‘we could get home

before dark thoudh 1t is mldsummer’ Old “ King,”

. Mrs. D dog, was w1th us and- en]oyed him-

- self greatly. - When we:came in, we found Mr.

MHénnington en rou-fe' home from' a drive in /Zzs
’\vegqn._ Peeple exercise »_-u'rilir‘,riifec.l hospitality of
itS‘quiet kind in the country, and he 'stfaiyed all
night. We meant to go to bed very early, but we
ended in sitting up rather -eaﬂy! in the study,

~discussing Tennyson, Handel, miracle plays,

WOWEE AT o e VYR !&;\MI T4 ey P 7y
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Jeremy Taylor, table turning, etc. Somebody

promised to “call ” Mr. H., who had to drive fifteen
or sixteen mlles to Joness Island, where Rex was

to be dep051ted by the morning boat from Fred—

‘ericton. Happlly he called himself, for we were
all too thoxouohly done up to wake earlv Mrs. D.
“and I went out and botamzed till-a little after.
_ dmner time, and then she and Ivcrot into the
" wacron, packed my traps, took. Kan‘ and bid
"Douglas adieu, and drove to Prince William. It
- is about sixteen miles, and, as we héd a “wait " at

the ferry, we did not get there till 8 ». M., when the .

Hanningtons .and Rex had almost given us up.

They had a roast turkey'for us, and we had a capi- -

tal dmner and’ were much refreshed, but so slecypy

hat

Mr. Hanmncton was prizeman for botany at_-thel

college here, and that he exhibited to me ajvery

ingenious press, and gave me some splendid /speci-
‘mens of brown trillium. Again we all faithfully

promised_ to “call” each ot_her, and rolled info bed.

We "started off again next day, Mr. H. and I

packed into hiS’wagon, Mrs. Dowlirig and Mrs. H.
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into the Dowlings’; Rex rode the spare horse, and

‘away we went. It wasa twenty miles’ drive, ard

.that the hills and slopes are covered not with

part of the time ‘the sun was very hot, and I had
to take off my grey cloak and put the table cloth
round me to turn the sun. As.we crept up the Jast

hill (through country more like our moors,-saving

|

heather but the illimitable forest), Mr. H. wildly

be(r(red me to shut my eyes. I kept themclosed
till we were on the summit and $y the church. It
looLs down on ——¢ lellarney on-a larger scale,”

says Rex, the dlstant ranges not so hloh in propor-

‘txon, but a w ide, wide beautlfulilake, dotted with fir

"covered islands deep down in " the valley below the

church. On the other side it looks down. on an
occan of unbroken forest softemnrr into purple and

blue with dlstance, but “\woods, woods, .\oods.”

-~ Against this‘backgr‘oun'd far down the little quaint,
» ’whit&p‘éintéd Magundy "Church ,shines like a star;
| ~around the church is a Churéh') ard (if you knew

how often settlers burv their people in their own

Uaxdens etc., as if they were their. old horaes or pet

dogs; you would knO\V.FLh? value of‘ th‘e sight) fu}l

s

ga)
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L.

" of white stones and with-clumps of the apple-green - l

osmundas on the crraVCSa All Saints will be a -_ S ‘ll
- very pretty church. (N. ~B — It is not built of logs, | |
~but of wood like the houses, and very pretty.) It

-

.
%

[]
.

is roofed In, and is to be:-consecrated in September.

Bail.

One gtave is already in the. churchyard among the
‘wild strawberry blossom and the fern, that of a - very

good girl and a com municant. We picnicked in the

o L
J———

2 iLndde

- valley below the lovely trees.- Then ‘we went on
to the lake, and it is lovely The shore is crleamlno._

‘white sand (porphyry, says Mr. H, and it is lovely

stuff; I brought a handkerchief full to’ put in my

aquarlum) Out of the sand grow blueberry plants.

Mr. H. “ whipped off ? his shoes and stockings
and walked about 5o along the shore. When we ‘ o
returned our horseh- had. escaped, and- the men had ) ]
. to hunt for him. I dug up flower roots with B ' l
' ' clorrcred persmtenc’y, though the mosquitos and .4 S
black fly bit me till I rushed- madly to the lunch B e
bask_et, grabbed the butter, smeared my face and - B

=
]
d
|

hands all 'o‘ver'and—\vent'belck to'.the trilliums! D |
e -7 Tell Stephen I saw fourteen d1fferegt spec1es of L . l
' fern t'hat I knew in that one drlve, and I got ’ |

o
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pitcher plants (full of -taih water!), etc.  Well, we

~'got our horses, Mr. H. rode, and Rex drove me.

When we got back to All Saints I went over it,

and then went back mto 1t again to use it as a

house of prayer for once, for the stlancre, sad feeling

is we shall probably never see it again. Coming

out, I found that Rex had been adjuring the old

1

beasts praising the Lord. He is delighted with the

church, and he and I are to give the prayer desk. |

One of the people had prepared a tea for us at

‘Magundy, so we did not get home till nearly mid-

night, and twenty miles'in the dark, through woods,

do seem wsncommonly long. Next day we drove

to the river bank, canoed to ‘]bdesf's Island, took

the boat, and came home.-

, ]uly 17, 1869
. On Wednesday evening I' had the Cathe-

dral C_»hoxr-and theb members of- Rex’s Friday class__

’_c_é tea, nearly forty pe'ppie. I went into the

‘market and secured a lot of the wild strawberries,
“which are just beginning, butter,.etc., borrowed

china and glass.of my friends, and all went off -

on the subject of men. and

SDPO) S WEUUUONC DRV
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very successfully. The music (it was a practice)
~was very good. I wish you could hear the move-

.ment from Rex’s anthem of “ When the Lord

turned again the c'apti\}i'ty of Sion” —* He that.

now :goeth on his way weeping.” Mrs. Rowan-

sings it- beautifully, and the chorus of “ They
that sow in tears shall reap in joy'” was really
~ fine. ‘ o

July has been altovether ‘an exciting month to
us. The paper T send will speak for itself as to
‘the second concert, . which was mos? -successful.
1 only wanted some of your dear ‘old faces to

reflect my pride and pleasure at .the way people

: _/zeapm’ praise and applause on Rexs head.” Mr.
querfs broke 'dAownA‘in- reading the address, \‘Vhféh‘."
I nokaeep_'in a sacred drawer. It is a most ele-
gant affair, tiéd'\\'ith red ﬁbbon 'But the upset-.

ting thing was when the’ Blshop left the audle«me

and camé up on to the platrorm He had Lnow
nothmg about it, and his ¢ say 7 was of course all
impromptu ; the newspaper does it no mganner of
justice. When he turned his loving face on Rex

‘to bid him good bye, it was— well, what the

- .
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almost more than one could

beai: We are going to scramble in another con-

cert before the month is out, if all be well, and
we- suspect’ there is to be another “demonstra-

tion” then!!

~ 10 August, 1869.
. FrEDERICTON, N. BX.

OurR VERY DEAR - MoTHER, — We would fain

“spare you the uncertainty which is the shady side.

- of our wandering life. .But (as we have often

a

reason to say) “one can’t have everything.";' Up
to ye's:terday afternoon we hoped and b_elievéd that
this very day we should begin the journéy-that, .
pleasé God, is to end in the old nest; byt it is

not to be for a little bit yet.. We hope, i};gWév_er,_'
that it 7s only deferred for a few weeks. We, felt.

rather “knocked over”
rightwto-aay. 1 /ad rather dwelt on the joy of

sending you a telegram from Liverpool in place of

. a lettér-#cross the Atlantic; but still we feel kegnly :

enough how much —how very much — we have

to bé.gt_'ateful for; and if we are allowed. to go

spex 2l v gmancay

yesterday evening, but all "
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home this. time, I shall make few gfunmbles as to

- route, vessel, everything -e]s‘e', I prohliée you! ‘
... On Tuesday evening the Choral Society-

gave a small concert, where Sir james Carter sat - g

smiling in the front 1anl\s and Major Cox ‘sat ' '

‘fter the Hallelujah . */

forward and ‘in -the

meditative by the. door!"

_Choi‘us the Bishop cam
name of the society- gave. Rex a silver cup ‘and - i
a watch chain. The cup is very light and artistic,

G

very pretty mdeed and beautifully’ endraved with

an mscr1pt10n on one side, and a “de51gn of
musical instruments on the othér. The chain is S o
A S - simpte and pretty. - The people were wonderfully

kind, and are foréver bemoaning our- departure.

a Hearty reoi'et from every tradesmanho'ne -pays ‘

off and every friend we say good bye to.

o :V, T Tt s very pleasant. to get a kind word and I i
A ,
}
' 4
Poor Mus. Medley broke down so bltterly in con- ;
0ra’tula§1nor me on_ going “home to my mother,— 'i
|

. o She will be so proud of you both, and the love - 3

"’

you have won here!” and the poor soul sobbed, ]
and did 1 zot sympathize? - ' C

~Did T ever tell you -of the Blshops present

I
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to Rex? —two huge splendid-volumes of Anthems, ,
‘etc,,- by Purcell and others, published” by the :
.Motet Society, with .an 1nscnptlon it the first’ | '

_pa(re - o .
_ “To Alexander Ewing, from his 'sin'cerc friend, John - V o '
_Frederlcton In remembrance of .many ‘happy hours - .

spent in the Service of the Church of GocL” s i

I am very proud of 1t 'mcl it is a valuablc'wmk
‘in many ways. . » SR
: " 1 o
e
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Letter to Major Ewing after the passing away
of lits beloved wife, in 188s5.
FREDERICTON,
ST Joun Barrist’s Day, 1885.
* My DEAR \IAJOR EWING — I hope 'I need not
assure you of our true sympathy undu‘, the heavy
affliction you have sustained, and our" heartfelt

sorrow for a loss felt by thousands besides our-

selves. We Have long feared that your dear wife
.would brcak down under the mentdl strain of
writing what gave such. infinite pleasure, not only

to children, but. to grown persons, and yet we felt .

sure that it was a fire that could not be restrained,

and that the mind of true genius would consume the

frail body. We, have followed as well as'we could

every. step as mourners, and through the “ Guar-

dian” we seemed to be part of the procession and

to bear a bunch of flowers, though the wide sea

“rolls befween us. I never pass the. Httle ‘white

cottaore \\1thout thml\mo' of you both as we all

»sat dO\\n to read ‘a chapter in Hebre\v and we

. ,__J—Q - ., :
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shall ncver have again onc to lead us in the
choir as you used to do. - o '
We have had two other ldsses' of dear friends
this yecar, —one most dlStI‘GSSan‘, Col. F Stmn(r—
ways, and by the last mail we hear of the dcath of
Archdeacon W oolchbe, an old Exeter fnend. Our
circle -is" indeed narrowing to a very small space..

Will you accept our kind love-and sympathy, and

'.plcase to convey the same - to herts,lster, who, [

undcrstmd is btl]l ‘with you, and behcve me

Y our sincere friend, “Joun FREDERICTON.

e
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MRS, EWING'S TOMB AT “TRULL.
oL tis the good, and not the great téngs. of my life tRat bring
me peace: ory rather, neitier one nor the other. but the undeserved
mercies of my God !V — FRIEDERICIUs BALLAD.
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