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NELLY MADDOX'S GRAVE
AN AFTERNOON REVELATION,
(From *'The Portfolio.”)

It was late on a bright, sunny al’
ternoon, in the Autumn of 184—,
that 1 suddenly found mysell upon a
public high road, upon the cast side
and near the head of Bedford Bason,
—a beautiful expansion of the harbor
of Halifax, Nova Scotia. 1 use the
expression—found myself—most lite-
rally ; and the discovery came abeut
in this wise. Although scarcely
claiming to be an enthusiastic sports-
man, I am rather fond of sport and
especially so of wandering alonei n
the woods. Being temporarily in
Halifax, the heart of a sporting coun-|
try, during the par cecellence sport-
ing season, 1 employed my lei-
sure in frequent excursions, gun on
shoulder, within the not very remote
vicinity of that city, but with what re-
sult, so far as the bagging of game
was concerned, it is not my present
purpose to tell,

There is a tract of wilderness coun-
try lying castward of this same Bed-
ford Bason,—between that and the
great Eastern post-road, and bounded
on the third, or Northern, side by
what, I be ieve, is called the * Falk-
land road "—to which my attention |
hadoften been attracted. To me that
tract, viewed from whatever point of
view, looked as if it must abound in
game; yet I could not learn that ever
anybody had * shot over™ it—never
heard it named by sportsmen at all
in fact. By continuously dwelling
upon this thought, I managed to con-
vince myself that, here, almost under |
the noses of these Haligonians, was a
well stocked, natural preserve which
nobody had ever thought of. I quiet- |
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|
pereeption, 1 resolved to indulge in a
treat thercin—all by myself. Accord-
ingly, on the bright Autumn day al-
ready referred to, I caused mysclf
to be driven up the Windsor post
road to *the ten-mile house,” at
Sackville.  There I shouldered my
gun, stepped off somewhat gleefully
for a mile or so along the Falkland
road, and then, in delighted loneli-
ness, plunged into the wilderness on
my right.

Was not my sly self-sufficiency
well served! Never was any poor |
devil more egregiously self-sold than |
I. Game,indeed! Nota feather, or
a hair, was to be seen—probably |
never was scen there since the world
was made. And then, such a coun-|
try to plod through! And yet, how
innocent it looked, with its gently
undulating, foliage-clad hills, when
seen from the smooth high road ! 1
learned to know afterwards how de-
ceptive are appearances, oven at short
distances, in these wilds, and how
nearly impassible even to the most
agile of inexperienced pedestrians
are large tracts of the country along
the Atlantic coast of Nova Scotia.
Mountains and ravines one would bc\
prepared for ; but this sort of thing|
[ found much worse. Low erags—
beautifully masked, however, with
vegetation—had to be elimbed with
just as vigorous efforts as if they|
formed part of a mountain side. Then
there was the chaos of houlders— |
moraines, I suppose the geologists call
them—in the deep troughs hulwccu.!
Where these were plainly exposed to|
view so that one could pick his steps, |
it was no light feat to trip over them ;
but when, as was more frequently the
case, they were partially eoncealed—
glossed over, 1 may say—by broad
carpets—often exquisitely beautiful,

'UPON TOPICS DEMANDING THEM.

traps ; and every step taken was at the
peril of tl cture, or disloeation, ot
one's nether Then the thick
ets of half living and half dead timber,
tangled and interlaced  with rank
shrubberry, which appearcd at first
impenetrable, and which, when once
penerated, scemed as il one’s person
must be inextricable therefrom. By
way of further variety, there was an
occasional bit of bog which had to be
crossed, in doing which one sank over
the knee at every step, and, in some
instances, would probably have soon
disappeared altogether had he not
most expeditiously broken into that
pace which, in Ireland, if not else-
where, is called * bog-trotting.” '
1 soon discovered that 1 had truly
“ put my foot in it,” and that my first
object must he to * get out of that ™ as
quickly and as little painfully as pos-
sible.  Game be d'd any way, in such
a country as that.  So, I set my face
directly towards the declining sun
and toiled outwards. At last
mentioned above—I found myself up-
on what seemed a public highway, of
the existence of which I was not pre-
viously aware, but which scemed to
follow the general divection of the
castern shore of the Bason, and which
I supposed must lead from Sackville
to Dartmouth. I determined to fol-
low it to the latter town, whence 1
could crossover the harber to Halifax,
Yet, at the point, where I first came
out upon this road— and frequently
afterwards indeed—1 could not but
make a long pause in raptadmiration
of the marvellous beauty of the sceno
spread out before me.  Far below lay
that magnificent sheet of water, Bed-
ford Bason, unrufiled, glittering like
a great mirror of polished steel. Its
for the most part wooded, western
shore—charmingly sinuous as to hori-
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ly resolved to profit by my discovery ; | though—of closely woven moss, or|zontal outline, and undulating as to
and, as a meet reward tomy own su-| thick ferns, or dense low shrubbery, | clevation—was, bencath the declining
perior shrewdness and readiness of | they became a real congeries of mun | sun, bathed in a golden light which,
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with the distance, softened and blend-
ed its multitudinous forests tints.
The white houses which dotted that
shore at intervals, seemed in the dis-
tance to rise from the water’s edge
and, being often embowered amid
trees, carried the fancy away to scenes
of marble villas on the shores of
Italian lakes. Prominent among
these sparse structures and directly
opposite me, there rose, from its gen-
tle knoll jutting out into the Bason,
and from the midst of its pretty grove
of graceful trees, the dome and co-
Tumns of the well known “ Rotunda,”
or “ Music Temple "—as I believe it
was originally called—which dwellers
in the viciuity are proud of pointing
out to strangers as the last sole relic
of the once princely mansion of the
father of their Queen.

Turning to the left—to those near-
cr forest-clad hills and valleys from
the toils of which I had just emerged,
the charm presented to the eye was,
in its way, no less perfect.  Who has
not heard of, if he has not gcen, the
glories of North American Autumnal
forest scenery? Whoever has seen
them must know how utterly futile
would be any effort of pen, or p neil,
fo describe them, 1 have often
thought there is no part of the whole
wide continent where the brilliant
variety, or the varied brilliancy, of
those Autumnal tints are to be found
in such exquisite perfection, as on
this Atlantic side of Nova Scotia ; and
this because of the almost innumera-
ble varieties which spontaneous vege-
tation there presents within the space
of any given acre, or square mile,
And I certainly, never at any other
time, or in any other place, beheld
such a gorgeous massing and ming-
ling of those tints, as in the place and
at the time I have mentioned. It was
a gorgeousness to intoxicate the sense
of vision were such a thing possible.

Leisurely and delightedly wending
my way in the direction of Dart-
mouth, I presently encountered a new
surprise. Directly before me, in the
distance, I caught the glimmer of
water through the trees.  Could this
be a woodland lake ? It could not be
Bedford Bason ; that was away to my
right, although mnow hidden from
view by an intervening ridge. Islets,
too, and low craggy promontories,
reveal themselves on a nearer ap-
proach. As I drew on, I was most
forcibly reminded of that description
from * The Lady of the Lake ” :—

* Onward, smid the copse ‘gan peep
A narrow inlet, still and deep,
Affording se: wuch breadth of brim,
As served the wild-duck’s brood to swim
Lost for a space, through thickets veering
But broader when again appearing,
Tall rocks and_tufted knowles the
Could on the dark blue m'rror trace ;
And farther as the bunter strayed,
Still broader sweep its channels male
The shaggy mounds no longer stood,
Emerging from entavgled wood,
But wave-enciroled, svem'd to flot,
Like costles girdled with its moat ;
Yet broader tloods extending still
Dividojthem from their parent hill,
Till each, retiring, ¢'alms to be
Auv islet in aninland ses.”

My discovery proved to be not quite
an “inland sea” indeed, but a most
charming piece of water nevertheless
—a deep cove, or inlet, from Bedford
Bason, but so cunningly masked and
nearly enclosed by a long and par
tially wooded island across its mouth,
that, although I had made frequent
tripsup and down the Bason itself
and its western shore, I had never sus-
pected its existence. It was, with its
surroundings, a lovely miniature har-
bor—a real gem in its way.

My road wound round the head of
this cove, just along the very margin
of the beach itself and near the level
of the tide ; and, on the opposite side
of the road just at this point, on a low
swell of land, a small field had been
cleared, but was no longer enclosed.
Here my attention and my stops were
arrested by another unexpected ob;

Ruins, in the Old World sense of

the term, may be said to be unknown
in most parts of America. One may
occasionally see, about the back
country, the ruins of a log hut, or
shingle house, and a very dreary look-
ing object it is; but even this soon
subsides into a mere pile of rotting
wood, or disappears altogether. But
here, within a fow yards of me and
separated from the beach by the hare
width of the road, was a veritable
ruin. It had obviously been a house
—a dwelling house.  The stone walls,
of great thickness, were built of the
unhewn material only too abundant
hereabout. The roof, a great part of
of which still remained, was of wood
—mossed and mouldy, chinked and
ragged. Nearly the whole of one
gable-end wall,—next the highway—
had  tumbled out, or been forcibly
cast down, whereby the old edifice
gaped drearily upon the passer-by.
The unsupported ends of joists, with
the floors they had once sustained,
swung all awry across the opening,
suggesting a not very remote resemb-
lance to jagged teeth in the mouth of’

a death’s head. The chimney had
long since, as it appeared, crashed
down through all intervening ob-
stacles and now lay, a pile of stones
and dust, in the cellar. Of doors and
windows, of course there were none ;
and the orifices where they had been
scemed to glare out at one like the
open oyes of a corpse.  Even the tall
clump of wild-roso brambles, with
their fow scarlet haws like blood-
stains, clustered against the ou'side
of one of the walls, had a skeleton
look ; and it was with an effort one
could believe that they had ever borne
leaves and flowers,

[ had p.used, partly resting upon
wy fowling-piece with its butt resting
upon the ground, and gazed long at
this desolation, speculating upon what
might be its history, Without pre-
suming to apply them in this particu-
lar case, 1 could not but recall the
lines :—

£ O%erall th ore by
A sense of myst A
And safd, as plain as whisper in the ear,
Toe place is baunted "

I may have inadvertantly spoken
aloud whilst these ideas were floating
through my mind, Or perhaps it
was some involuntary motion on my
part which startled another of whose
propinquity 1 had not wuntil that
moment been aware, At all events,
I, too, was startled, and by the sudden
apparition of a man springing up be-
fore me, at only a few yards distance
and between the old ruin upon which
I had been gazing and the water side.
From his position when I first saw
him, he must have been sitting upon
a boulder-stone upon the beach, with
his back towards mo and his face in
the direction of the cove. My loisure-
ly footfalls upon the smooth sward
along the road side, previous to my
stopping to gaze at the ruin, had of
course been unheard by him; whilst
lie had escaped my observation owing
to my oyes having been steadily turn-
ed in the opposite direction.

I have said that I was startled ; and
the abruptness of this man’s move-
ments as he sprung to his feot and
faced round towards me, and the
wildness, if not oven fierceness, de-
picted in his countenance at the
moment, were such that I instinet-
ively caught up my gun with both
hands in that position which is next
preparatory to bringing it to the
shoulder,  During the second, or two,
before cither spoke, I was enabled to

dow of a fo

make out, at all events, what the man
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was with whom I had been thrown
into this unexpected interview. IHe
was dressed in * navy blue,” with the
broad shirt collar falling over that of
his jacket, and was of course a sca-

man belonging to one of the ships of

the Royal Navy of which there were
then several in Halifax harbor. Ie
was physically a fine specimen of his
class—stalwart, handsome, and one
would have said still in the prime of
life were it not that, his blue cloth
bonnet—on the band of which ap-
peared the name of his ship—being
pushed back from his forchead show-
ed that the hair about his temples was
grizzled almost to whiteness,

During this my momentary survey,
the fierce expression 1 have mention-
ed and which was probably only the
result of a sudden start, quite vanish-
ed from his countenance. e was
the first to break silence. Politely
saluting after the manncr of sailors
by a jerk of the forefinger towards
the brim of his cap, he said, with
something of scorn in his tone: “Why
you're not going to shoot me, are you,
sir 17

“ Oh, no, Jack,” replied I, fecling
a little ashamed at having been almost
susprised into an offensive attitude,
“Ido not wish to hurt you. But
you have wandered far by yoursell.”

“ Oh, I'm no deserter,” said he, as
if divining what I must admit was my
momentary suspicion ; but he said it
in a tone which seemed to indicate
that it was none of my business whe-
ther he was, or not,—as, of course, it
was not. I glanced around the vicini
ty, with no very keen curiosity, but
still to see if he had not companions
near. Again he seemed to read my
thought.

“1don’t belong to any hroomin’
party, either,” said he. It seems
that ships of war are, or used to be,
in the habit of sending parties of men
ashore on the east side of the Bason,
to cut brush from the dwarf trees and
shrubs growing there, from which to
make coarse besoms used on hoard
ship.

“It is all one to me, my good
man,” replied 1, seeing no ohicct in
prolonging the interview; ar ' my
eyes again sought the ruined |
Aguin, as I gazed, I conned over
myself the above quoted lines of
Hood’s inadvertently uttering aloud
the last verse ;—
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The place is haunted "

"

“Ay! and well it may be!” said
my new acquaintance, who had drawn
(uite near to me since our interview
commenced,

“Why, do you know anything
about the place " 1 asked.

“ Ay ! replied he curtly, but in a
tone which sounded as much like a
groan as a reply to my question, IHis
eyes hecame riveted, with a sort of
troubled stare upon the old building.

I should very much like to hear
the history. Will you not tell it me *”

No reply  The deep-set eyes con-
tinued fixed as if gazing upon some
clearly discorned ohject which was yet
quite invisible tome. I repeated my
request more than once. At length
my mariner acquaintance seemed to
arouse himself to a recolicction of my
presence and said ;—

“ Ay, haunted, indeed! Desola-
tion—ruins—ruins like all the rest of
us.  You would like to hear the
story,sir ?  And you a stranger, too.
I fecl asif it would relieve me here ”
—pressing his clenched hands, with
a sort of convulsive movement, over
the region of the heart—* to tell it,
although I never did before. Yes, 1
will tell it all I

(2o be continued.)

WOTEDS AND QU/IRES,

[Under this heading a portion of our space is at
the disposal of contributors, for the u\ici

and elucidation of facts, archwological, biogra
phical, and historical, with more especial refer-
ence to the history of Ca-ada—local ns well as
general. ]

WRECK oF “ LA TRIBUNE" FKIGATE.~
A writer upon * Halifax Antiquities,” in a
Halifax evening journal, whilst giving an
wccount of the wreek of the “Tribune,” can
scarcely have failed to revive, even in most
persons who were previously familiar with
thosad tale, a certain degree of wonder at
the magnitude of that disaster, so far as the
loss of human Jife is to be considered.
That on a wild A* tumn night the ship in
question should  ave bheen driven upon the
iron-bound shore near Herring Cove, after
baving boen all day rolling upon Throm
Cap Shoal, within sight snd hearing of
Halifax ; and that in consequence no less
than 235 lives, of the 246 souls on board at
the time, sheuld be lost, seems almost inex-
plicable in the light of any facts which have
vot been published to the world.

I will mention one incident which, if it
really is a fact—and I have every reason to
believe it reliable~may, in some degree,
explain this wonder. I had it from the lips
of a gentleman, long since deceased-a

3

gentleman of unquestionable vera ity and
high social standing, and himsolfa native
of Halifax although he spent the greater
part of his life elscwhere, 1o had the story
from his father, whe was, 7 think, an
employe in the Naval Yard at the time,
and was familiar with the whole eireum-
stances, The account was to the following
efloct :

On the night of the 23rd of November
787, there was & ball, -1 believe what is
called a “ Public Ball”"—in Halifax 1 do
not know where, but probably at the old
“Pontac,” which was for so long a time the
head-quarters of sueh fostivitios, Hallax
was but a small place ninety years ago, and
the line of demareation between social ranks
was much more sharply defined than it is
now. This ball would be an eveni. The
officers of the military and naval servicos
then at Halifax, mustered at it in all their
available strength; and we may rest assur«
od that * everybody who was anybody"
among the civilians) was theroe It was
known, during the day, that there was a
ship aground on Thrum Cap ; but people’s
minds were somewhat pre.occupied with
the coming event of the evening, and the
ship seemed to be taking it casy. Butwhen
night came—all through the evening, the
minute guns from the doomed ship eould
be heard, and were heard, as woll by the
dancers as by the commonalty of the town
outside. Doultless the revellers made
themselves believo and strengthened each
other in the belief, that the peril to which
some hundreds of fellow creatures were
belng exposed in this vicinity was not so
great as might be imagined, or that the
emergency would keep until morning ; or
they fuund some other excuse satisfuctory
to themselves for not leaving the gay ball
room to go out into the dark storm 1pon a

n | tollsome and davgerous duty. Atall events

the word with them was ;
* On with the dance ! let ey be unconfined ;

In the morning, we know the appalling
news which met their ears ; and we can
imagine their horror. This incident was,
at the time, much and severely commeonted
on, especially inthe lower stratim of Hali-
tax society. But there was no free pross in
Halifix then ; popular elamour was held as
of small account, and those who gave tone
tothe place, were so generally implicated in
the blame and, doubtless, so much ashamed
of it, that the matter was hushed up,  This
account is not flattering to the memory of
the Haligonians—-permanent and transient
~of the period ; but that is no reason why
the trath shonld not he known, i

LocAn Quere. -Doubtless there are
are many persons who can, and I beg that
some of them will, inform me—and many
otherswho are equally ignorant and curious
—when, why, and by whom, were those old
stono walls built that one sees traversiug
Tower Woods in various directions, and
parts of which have recently heen broken
up to underlay the new roads through the
woods, PARk,
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SALUTATORY.

We respectfully make our bow to
the public, and beg leave to express a
hope that our further acquaintance
will be productive of a growing mu-
tual satisfaction. No doubt every
periodical, on its very first appearance
before the world, not only professes,
but is really actuated by, those con-
siderations which are popularly be-
lieved to comprise the paving stones
of a certain place with an objectiona-
ble name and a more objectionable
climate, which some persons are now-
a-days mercifully trying to do away
with. But we know how often and
wofully these professors of good in-
tentions fall away from their early
promises, With these recollections
haunting us, perhaps the less we say
of our own intentions the better. It
will be as well to let the proof of the
pudding be in the eating of it. Still,
of the plan which, in our present
amiable state of mind, we would like
to carry out, there are a few traits
which it may not be amiss to outline.

As our title may indicate, we claim
the right to dip our oar in eovery-
where—into everything which con-
cerns the public as a publie. At the
same time we hope to be able to
rigidly eschew all clish-clash and
scandal of a strictly personal and pri-
vate nature.

COMMENTARIES.

We would fain be independent in
politics—and everything else. It may
be necessary to say that by independ-
ence we do not necessarily mean neu-
trality—a “ sitting on the fence” as
between adverse views; a “ splitting
the difference ” as between rival in-
terests; or an utter ignoring of dif-
ferences which canrot be reconciled.
True independ is quite consist
with taking a very decided part, or
“ gide,” in any question agitating the
public ; but what is of its very essence
is to discuss every question solely up-
on its own merits and without bias
from any factitious influence what-
ever.

Whilst wishing and really intend-
ing to be independent, we' hope also
to be free. By this we mean, not on-
ly to be exempt from all undue re-
strictions upon our editorial expres
sions of opinion, but to accord a
similar latitude to others, No con-
tributor will necessarily be excluded
from these pages becanse his views—
whatever the subject under consider-
ation—differ from those to which spe-
cial prependerance may happen to be
given by us, or from our habitual
tone upon such subject. Some restric-
tion may be sometimes necessary, in
view of the limited space at our dis-
posal, and of the indispensability of
matter for publication being ex-
pressed in seemly terms and, in all
cases, ready to be put into the print-
er’s hands without revision.

We expect that, at least, readable
articles—original, as well as selected
—upon Art, Science, and General
Literature, will find their way into
our pages. As to News, we cannot,
of course, pretend to compete with our
daily contemporaries, whose special
self-a;:pointed mission it is to provide
news for the public; but we shall, in
each number, place before our read-
ers a carefully compiled and con-
densed News Summary for the week
immediately preceding the day of
issue.

Such is our brief programme.
Whether we suceeed in carrying it
out, or not, must be told by the
future,

THE POLITICAL OUTLOOK.

We come into the world just on the
eve of what must prove to be a mo-
mentous period to that part of it to
which we Purticularly belong—the
Dominion of Canada, to wit. Within
a few months—perhaps within a few
woeks, there will be a Parliamentary
General Election in this Dominion,
as also a Provincial Legislative Elee-
tion in Nova Scotia. It is lways
pretended, in these Provinces, that
the season of a General Election is a
momentous one. Do the people who
so pretend, really appreciate and feel
the responsibility wLich rests upon
them on such an occasion ! That is
doubtful—extremely doubtful. There
are, just now, however, special and
pressing reasons why the people of
Canada should endeavor to orient
themselves—to ascertain, Ly careful
insrcctiou, just what their position
and relations are in view of the pend-
ing event just named. Let us try, as
succinetly as possible, to see what that
position is,

We have no intention of being la-
boriously historical. We do not pur-
pose tracing the chain of Canadian
events from a remote period, or even
from July 1867, down to this the date
of our first appearance before the pub-
lic. We will do the reader the credit
of assuming that he is already familiar
with the leading events extending
over that period. Let us only recall
these facts, that, less than four years
ago, the Ministry which now rules
Canada, assumed office ; and that, im-
mediately afterwards, on an appeal to
the country, that Ministry was sus-
tained by “ an overwhelming majori-
ty * in the House of Commons, which
majority has been maintained, with
but slight variation, ever since,
Now, this, the Mackenzie Ministry,
is to be again tried before the coun-
try. And let not the country forget
the important truth, which is so often
sought to be smuggled out of sight,
that Ministers are to be tried upon
their own merits,—and demerits, if
they are chargeable with any. This
is a truth which cannot be too firmly
impressed upon the minds of the pub
lic ; and it is one from which a certain
class of journalists habitually and
most persistently eudeavor to divert
public attention.  Multitudinous
charges, both of doing what ought not
to have been done, and leaving un-
done what ought to have been done,
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have been made, and are now being
made,against the Mackenzie Ministry.
Some of them, it must be admitted,
rest upon only very flimsy founda-
tions, and doubtless have owed their
origin to the too excessive zeal and
jaundiced vision of partisanship,
which can see nothing but evil in the
acts, or wishes, or even the thoughts,
of a political opponent. Others there
are which, the unprejudiced observer
must readily admit, are only too well
founded. But when the latter are
brought home to Ministers, what is
the reply—the defence made in their
behalf?  We are told—seriously and
even indignantly told—that a former
Ministry perpetrated equally grave
misdeeds, or worse ! What reply is
this to the people of this Dominion ?
It may serve as a retort to throw in the
face of one of those former alleged mal-
administrators, il he is now seckinga
renewal of public confidence, because
he was before entrusted with it; but
what is it to the Canadian of to-day,
called upon to pass judgment upon
the Ministry of to-day, what some
other Ministry did, four years, or
eight, or twenty, years ago? Nothing.
It is outside the question altogether ;
which question simply is: are the
Ministers now in office entitled to a
renewal of the confidence of the peo-
ple of Canada, or not ?

Equally absurd, and as ippudent
as it is absurd, is it to maintain that
if the country rejects the Mackenzie
Ministry, we must revert to precisely
the old state of affairs which immedi-
ately preceded its advent to power;
or that, in the working of constitu-
tional, representative, responsible gov-
ernment, this Dominion is, at best,
doomed to alternate eternally be-
tween the great principles of Zweedle-
dum and Tweedledee. There is no
such thing as going back ; and we
are not confined to a choice of evils ;
nor are we restricted to an alternative
of incapacities. In this young and
growing country, and in_this quasi
nationality, such ideas are intolerable.
If the existing Cabinet and House of
Commons have failed to meet the re-
quirements of the country, they should
be discarded absolutely and witheut
any fear of consequences, by the
people whom they pretend to repre-
sent. There are as good men, and as
able men, in Canada now as at an
former period of her history,—nay, if
we are not intellectually retrograding,
there must be better ; and they will
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be found forthcoming il the eountry
calls for their services,

Of course, wo cannot pretend, with-
in the limited scope of this one article,
to criticise the whole past acts, and
L:rcseul avowed polioy, of the Mac-

enzie Ministry, indicating faults

where we deem them to be chargeable,
and giving eredit where credit is due.
That mustbe a work of time, We will
here only briefly allude to two consid-
erations, The existing Ministry of
the Dominion, even supposing that
its members had not been wafted to
power as avowedly the representatives
of the “party of purity "—which
they were,~~did unquestionably attain
power on a question of purity of ad-
ministration, Has this Ministry been
—wo do not say no worse than that
which preceded, for that would be ab-
surd under the circumstances, but—
has it been even speeially notable for
the purity of its administration ¥ 1f
not, it is a fraud and, upon that
ground alone, is deserving of the re-
probation of the country. Again, as
is only too well known and felt, the
whole Dominion is now suffering
under an unprecedented commercial
depression ; whilst Minsters decline
to countenance, or permit, any legis-
lation having for its object the ameli-
oration of this depression. Is any suc-
cessful logislation with this object pos-
gible ? If so, the existing Ministry,
in denying it, does not deserve well of
the country.

Whatever doubts, if any, the Nova
Scotia elector may entertain as to
what should be his own action rela-
tive to the now existing Dominion
Ministry, we find it difficult toimagine
him hesitating as to what he owes to
the Provincial Administration. To
the one which now ostensibly rules in
this Provinee, must be accorded a pre-
eminence over all Novascotian Ad-
ministrations, in that it has surpassed
all others in not doing what the
exigencies of the time and the Pro-
vince require. Is it that there is
nothing to be done ? It can be shown
that never before were there so many
and such sweeping and radical re-
forms so pressingly demanded at the
hands of the Provincial Administra-
tion—never before such an accu-
mulation of work awaiting the wise
and careful action of the Provin-
cial Legislature, as at the present
time. It behooves the electors of Nova
Scotia to #co to it. At the same time,

to make sure that they give not their
confidence to those who are guilty, of

froudulently conveying—we use a mild

term—the public monies into their
own pockets,  Neither should they
think for a moment of tolerating in
their public service men who seck
to attain eminent official position
through the, not only grossly immoral,
Lut the bungling, boobyish, intensely
low-lived, and utterly contemptible
means of bribery. Novascotia is not
reduced to the sad alternative, in the
choice of representatives for the Log-
islature, of ¢l oosing between those
who are guilty of such vulgar political
crimes, on the one hand, and the som-
nolent representatives of an effete
policy, on the other. The people are
not yet restricted to a choice between
King Log and King Stork ; and we
take this early opportunity of vehem-
ently protesting against the assump-
tion that they are tied up to any such
woful alternative. There are worthy
and sufficiently able men to represent
Novascotia in the Provineial House of
Assembly, as it the Dominion House
of Commons ; and they will be forth-
noming if the country really wants
them.

It is well to know, however, that
these worthy andable men, which
ever House they may be intended for,
will not condescend to be sent up an-
nually to the capital, with labels upon
their backs, like so many pieces of
personal luggage belonging either to
“the Premier,” or to the so-called
“Jleader of the Opposition”; nor
submit to be hauled back and forth
to cither sido of the Speaker’s chair,
like so many dead carcases having no
souls of their own at all, No man of
proper eclf-respect—no  gentleman,
will submit to any such chronic in-
dignity, although factionism should
insist upon it ever so loudly. No;
the able and worthy men such as
should be the country’s representa-
tives in Parliament, and such as will
be forthcoming if demanded, whatever
their known opinions upon any given
subject, will yet be the mere creatures
of no man, or body of men. They will
be as free as honorable in their ac-
tions ; and they will persist in veally
possessing mm{; of their own.

Pay a8 you %o. Ask, but never
beg. = Help others when you are
ano, but never give when you can-

itis no less imperative upon the people ' not afford to.




ABOUT TOWN,

Everybody knows me, of course;
or everybody thinks he does, which
answers his purpose quite as well ; so,
what is the use of telling who I am ?
It is cwough to know where 1 am.
Well, 1 am everywhere, here in Hali-
fax. Dear Halifax! Beautiful, gay,
lively, charming Ifalifax! Some
people talk of London, Paris, Now
York, and such places. Waugh! 1
pity the "people who have to live in
them. I never was there, it is true ;
but then I know how it is—nobody
need tell me.  Still, everybody cannot
live in Halifax, or what would become
of the rest of the world? [alifax
has the finest harbor—no, the most
magnificient—that is the word—the
most magnificent harbor in the world.
I have known that over since I was
born. It ean boast, too, of the most
splendid architecture, the most beau-
tiful women—but I must stop. Sister
Sarah says it is quite uncalled for,
this eternally talking about the beaut
of our women folks. Sister Sarah
is a strong-minded woman; but I
think she herself has gone off’ a little
in her good looks—not that she is old
by any means—at least, not as old as
some people say.

Will I give you some notes of things
about town ? Of course, I will. And
of course, too, coming from one so
well known as T am, and with my ex-
perience, and keen powers of obser-
vation, they will be well received, 1
often have grand thoughts—glorious
thoughts—especially when Iam walk-
ing on the Grand Parade. I often
promenade on that delectable spot.
Sometimes, on bright moonlight
night, I take Zer there with me,—Now
I must not tell who she is, really.
Her name is sacred.—Well, I take
her there with me; and there, for
hours, we glide back and forth gently
over the smooth, velvety sward, he-
neath the rich foliage of the stately
trees, our olfactories regaled with
the incense of flowers, listening to the
music of the plashing fountains, and
dmiri ng the statuary, and the beau-
tifully cut stone work and elegant
tracery of the iron railings and
bronze gates enclosing the whole

uare. It is really lovely! It is
what ]m)lo call a “ fairy-like scene.”
Every! ought to go there and en-
joy it.—Now there is that Charles—
he says he wishes the Grand Parade
was to the d—1; because he says he
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has several times nearly broke his
neck, crossing it for a short cut, of
an evening. But Charles is so impul-
sive, and is always wishing things to
the d—1."

A delightful experience which must
be familiar to every charitable soul
who walks the streets is the number
ol beggars one meets pitecusly ask-
ing for something “to buy a piece of
bread.” Considering that Ialifax is
really vich in charitable institutions
and spends a very large sum annually
in providing methodically for the
needy, it is beautiful to see that there
is enough svrplus charity left to keep
up this host of street beggars ; and to
see, too, that the Haligonians are so
superior to tho world’s opinions thit
they don’t mind having strangers
think that begging in the streets is
the only and legitimate way of paupers
getting their living here.  Sull, it is
awkward sometimes- as, for instance,
when a stardy trollope plants herself
squarely in front of you,upon the cross-
ing ofa dirty street,and will not budge
until you go off into the mud, or give
her something “to buy a piece of’
bread.” Sister Sarah says ll ought
always to give them a tract; but one
can’t always have a tract about one.
That Charles says the beggars arc
an infernal nuisance in the streets ;
that some of them have yearly in-
comes from investments that would
keep him handsomely, rum and to-
baceo included ; and that, if he had
his way, he would pack every beggar
of them off to Rockhead, or some
other place where there was not too
much to eat and something to do.
Do you know I am inclined to think
that Charles is more than half right.
By the hye—although I am ubiquit-
ous, I do not pretend to he gquite
omniscient—but is there not some
law, or ordinance, against this beg-
ging and vagabondage? 1f so, why
is it not enforced? 1 suppose now
the correct thing for me is to say:
echo answers why.

The street architecture of Halifax
can never be too much admired ; but
one of the most attractive of its ac-
cessories is the awnings. They have
many admirable points about them ;
but they are mainly admirable for the
great variety of their lines of eleva-
tion. Now, some object to that.
There is that Charles, for instance.
He came in, the other day, with the
third new sliding-gunter hat smashed,

but, no, I can’t-—that is, I won't— )
tell you what he said; but he (
did “ swear a prayer, or two,” then
went out again. People should dodge

when they pass umllcr awnings—or
bow rather—thai is the plan. 1tis '
good practice, to learn to bow grace- !
fully ; so that when one meets a lady
friend, you know. I rather like it.

I do not think T shall ever be
able to sufliciently admire the in-
genuity which has been carefully |
seraping up the beautifully black, fine {
dust and pulverized manure on cer-
tain streets ;  then trundling this
stuff off around a corner, or so, and \
tucking it away among the boulders
on the newly “macadamized” streets ;
g0 that when the winds of May month
—the real Ventose of Halifax—arrive,
it will be all nice and handy to be
whirled about in beautiful clouds and
to penctrate the eyes, noses, cars,
mouths, throats, hair, and duds of
citizens and citizenesses, &c., &e., &e.
Talk of us not having genins amongst
us! H’'m—m—m!

I am not sure but what the great-
est felicity I experience in my peram-
bulations is when I'drop in to have a
feast upon the proccedings of our
judiciary. TItis a feast to the moral
man, you perceive, It is indeed a
felicity to be reminded and still again
reassured, on such occasions, that the
principles of justice are eternal, when
two men are lugged in off the streot
on a charge of trying to sell pictures
which they had stolen; and they
prove—gratuitously—that the pic-
tnres are their own; and the judge
discharges them with the assurance
that they shall “ get twelve months
the next time” —that is twelve
months imprisor ment the next time
they are brought before his judge-
ship ;—it was exquisite! O, beau-
tiful, sir, beautiful exceedingly ! That
Charles says, it beats all hollow the
verdict of the jury, “ up South,” who
decided that the alleged horso-stealer
was “not guilty provided he leaves
the State.”

A rivederle—whatever that means,

Man Asour Town.

| —

Prince Bismarck is ontirely alone in Germany
He never works with anyone, never knows any-
one, never trusts anyone.  He 's noteatisfied with
nelinied dictation ; his favor cannot be pur
ohasod by even the blindest acquiescance in his
wishes,  Heseems #5 mook at ploddiog subo:dia-

this spring, already ; and he said—

ates,
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CONSTITUTIONALISM IN
QUEBEC.

, Tue current week has provided for

-l the Provinece of Quebee, one of those
! trials which are yet pending in the

{ case of the Dominion and the Pro-

vince of Nova Scotia. Our readers

must already be familiar with the

leading facts which have brought on

that trial. Those facts, without in-

dulging in any hair-splitting, or nice

| definitions of terms, may be briefly
stated thus :—Lieut.-Governor Le
tellier peremptorily called to account
and dismissed his ex-Premier, De-
Boucherville, and colleagues, averr-
ing, as his reasons for doing so, that
they had failed in their duty to him
and were false to the country ; and
he then called to his council Mr.
Joly and such as e gathered together
to be his colleagues, and, upon their
advice, dissolved the House of As-
sembly.

Great and fierce has been the con-
troversy, not only in Quebee, but
throughout the Dominion, as to who
has been right in this wide difference
of opinion between Licut.-Governor
Letellier and his late “constitutional
advisers.”  Unfortunately the ques-

h tion has been discussed less upon its
own merits than in accordance with
its aspect from extremely partisan
points of view. Yet this is not the
first time that the same question, or
vae the same in all essential points,
has been presented, and discussed, and
for the nonce decided, before the peo-
ple of British North America.  The
action of Lisut-Governor Letellier,
on this occasion, happens, however,
to be one of those courses of proce-
dure, the rightful, or wrongful, nature
of which is determined in popular
estimation by the result, rather than
hy any essential principle which it
involves. It seems to be admitted
that “whatever is”—in the end—* is
right.”  We will cite two cases only
to illustrate our meaning.

In 1856, the New Brunswick Le-
gislature passed, as a government
measure, what is called a ¢ Prehibi-
tory Liquor Law,” much to the per-
sonal disapproval of the Licut.-Gover-
nor ; and this measure at once arous-
ed a great clamor throught the
country. To Licutenant-Governor
Manners-Sutton’s hearty disapproval
of the law to which he had neverthe-
less assented, was soon added intense
disgust at finding that cven many of
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his ministers—by the bye, one of
them, Albert Smith, is now in the
Canadian  Cabinet—mad no seruple
of swilling Ais —the Governor's—
wine. at his tab'>, and frecly guzzled
their own grog in private, whilst
claiming an immensity of credit for
* robbing the poor man of his beer.”
In view of what he believed to be the
public disapproval of the bill in ques-
tion, Mr. Manners-Sutton insisted
upon a dissolution of the House.
This, Ministers refused, and had to
resign : a new cabinet was formed ;
the House was dissolved ; an appeal
was made to the country—the Govern-
or sustained by an overwholming ma-
Jjority, and the obnoxious law  forth-
with repealed ; and Mr. Manne
Sutton’s conduct met with the appro-
val of the Home Government.
Again, in 18060, the Earl of Mul-
ve, in Nova Scotia, after much
fickle dallying with the question,
finally r¢fused to dissolve the House,
although urged thereto by the legis

tions bearing the names of a clear
majority of the clectors .of Nova
Scotia ; because his actual ministe
had a majority in the House as it
ther existed.  The Ministers by
whose advice Lord Mulgrave acted in
this instance, continued to govern the
provinee for three years ; whilst his
courso, the very opposite of Mr,
Manners-Sutton’s was also approved
of by the Imperial Government.

It is obvious that the « olonial Office,
in Downing street, lias in this, as in
many other important matters, been only
guided by a sort of “rule of thumb ”;
yet there must be sorie |>ri||ci|.lc invol-
ved—latent, if mnof patent—whether
Secretaries of State have discovered it,
or not. Uas a Licutenant Governor
any active duties at all? If he has not
—if he is to be considered a mere
dummy, or lay figure, the sooner we get
rid of such expensive bits of useless
lumber, the better. If he has any active
duties, surely they must pertain to such
a position as that of Mr. Manners-Sutton
when he asserted himself in 1853 ; or
that of Lord Mulsmvc when he would
not assert himself’ in 1860; ¢« that in
which Mr. Letellier avers that he has
found himself in 1878. He is the bul-
wark—and the only one, for the Legis-
lative Council is worse than a nonentity
—between an alleged tyrannical Ministry
and servile legis'stive majority, on the
one hand, and an ostensibly oppressed
people, on the other. We really cannot
see any reason to doubt his right, in the
abstract, to take the course pursued.

_

lative Opposition, supported by peti-|

i
| The question of Mr. ZeTeller's judgment
—whether he had sufficient cause for ex-
Vercising the right—is a quite distant
one, and one upon which the s are the
| widest diversities of opinion, There are
(no fixed canons unpon which we can
make our way to a positive conclusion
upon this poiot, Here the wz pepuli,
althongh it be not the vor Deiy, must
furnish the only conclusions we can
have.

GOoRt

Z3P O EIICE.

DEAR ——
My
of the

dings on learning, by your letter
th, that you and ot are about
a really independent woekly paper,
Immediately brought  to my recollection
what the celebrated or notorious Henry
Ward Beecher said of his emotions, over

I think ft was the batt'o of Gettysburg., In
the fiistoutburst, on that occasion, of what
his 1llow countrymen are fond of calling
* he wildest enthusiasm,” that pious do-
claiiuer felt, v+ he naively told an admiring
world, that ** it was a time for the mingling
and he shouted buliy

hatlbe! )
Tam really delighted to hes of the pro-

h

Joct of which you inform me. Itis high
time something of the kind wasattempted

A of candor, and of independence and
manly disposition to show fair p'ay, is a
monstrous  deformity of our poriodical

press, as we now find it Tam unpropmred
to cast the burden of blame for this iuany
partiew'ar direction, Perhaps It Is owing
rather to the state of socioty in which, we
live, than to any evil intent on the partof
individuals connected with that pross
Still, the press as a wholo must be held, in
a large dogree, accountable for that state of
society.

Our nowspapers exhibit & fuir amount of
enterprise as nows-papers considering, that
is, the sphere in which they have to operate.
But they are avowedly political ; and being
80, they are undeniably partisan , and (bat
means, I am sorry to say, that they are
factionist, One takesevery dirty advantage
over an opponent because another does so,
I dare say if one of theso partisan writers
wero privately remounstrated with, he would
answer by again repeat'ng that hacknied,
immoral, ungentlemanly, unmanly maxim
that *‘all is fair in Love and War.," All is
not fair in Loveor War.  On the contrary it
is in Love and in War that the highest toned
prine’ples of honor most loudly insist upon
asserting thomselves, and where they per-
emptorily challonge our unqualified ad-
miration,

But, to go outeide the line of so-called

litical i I} -aud here |
speak from somewhat sad experionce -sup«
pose I wish to address the public through
any one of your Halifax journals,. My sub
Jjeot only of general interest and net intend-

ed to laud any one, or to damage any other



political party, it is
that no atte
un parsonal interesy
with the editor to got it published. Tt bas
no hearing on the main point  the |v|rl\ !
what s thegood of it But then
gain itis almost impossibile (o write upon
any subject, such us is usually discussed in
periodical umns, without stumbling, per
haps quite inadvertantly, upon somebody's
vorns.  Here a source of ‘nsuperable
difficultios,  Somo of the people with corns
are sure to belong to *‘the party”; and
their comfort is not «w be disturboed on any
account, 8o one's wubration goes to tho
waste hasket ; the |lv|||v!|(' remain uninferm
od ; public abuses continue unredressed ;
but “the party” is kept in hand

Inshort, one can only get into your press
through belonging to some ring.  Irepeat,
then, that I am really delighted (o hear of
your project. From what you say as to
your associates, I have no doubt whtever
that the venture will desorye succoss,  You
are right in supposing that T will he quite
ready to contributo my mito in that direc
tion, and 1 sinecrely hope suceess, in evory
sense, will he attained

Yours,

than
ion will o given to my paper
w8 1 can make some

more probable

‘orsooth ?

is

Go on and prosper

[We take the liberty of publishing the
above letter, although not intended for pub
1 ion, trusting o the writer's forgiyenness
for doingmo. 1le may takea too lugubrious
view of our press gonerally ; but we know
that he is not singular in that view. To all
such as our friend ahove wo extend what wo
hope is a sufliciently general invitation
WHOSOEVER HATH ANYTHING TO SAY, LET
HIM SAY 1T, Our pages are open, - En. ]

THE WEEK.
Notwithstanding the adage to the
contrary, there are folk whom no
amount of experience will teach
Among these are R In 1854,
Russia would not believe that
England, cven associated  with
France, ‘\'uull presume to war with
her. Then she would not believe
that “ those shopkeepers  could, for
a moment, witustand the crushing
might of her vast military power.
Russia now persists in again believ-
'“b that Fngland wili not d en-
gage in conflict with her—cert nly
\\'ill not dare to do so if England can
be isolated from other European
powers; and obviously Russia is again
to be most severcly undeceived.
During the week, owing to the al-
leged illness of both Prince Gortscha-
kofl'and Prince Bismarck, there has
been a suspension of performance of
the diplomatic farce which, it is pre-

|

tended, is to have peace for its de-

e el Sl e,
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nowement. Meantime two detach-
ments of the Anglo-Indian army have

successively gailed from Bombay and
are now on the way to Malta, the
! troops being in the highest spirits at

1hn> prospect of a brush with Russia
In England preparations for war con
tinue with the greatest vigor; am
the policy of Mimisters is sustained
by the almost uiraninious will of the
nation.  Nevertheless, My, John
Bright has discovered that we have
reached the long prophesied millo
nenium, people having become
good that we should have no more
wars 3 and he is violently endeavor
ing to convinee the English public of
that  fact.—Whilst Europe teems
with rumory of war, the World's

Fair, the gireatest ¢ \vmphlh ation of

the I»lu\ln 8 of actual
on the Ist instant,

wa
and

peace

Iulli\'.

ueces

with the [airest Prospects, open
ed at  DParis.—A report, which
secems to be more than idle

sip, tells us that Prince Avthur, so
well and favorably remembered in
Canada is about becoming bethroth
ed to a daughter of Prince Frederick
Charles, of Prussia, one of the most
distinguished  commanders  of the
Franco-German war.—To return to
our own impending war—we licar a

rumor, which it is to be f is
more than an idle oae, that Germany
is taking measures to compel other

Northern powers to join her in insist-
ing upon ncutralizing the Baltie, in
the event ¢f an Anglo-Russian war.,
Such a step on the part of Germany
—or rather ol Bismarck, who is as
much an autoerat there as the Czar is
in Russia—would add to the already
rreat European complication, but is
not likelyto be tolerated in England,
Numerous stories reach us of the
intended fitting out of Americo-Rus
sian privateers to prey upon British
commeree, of projected Russo-Fenian
invasions of Canada, and the like; but
they may all be docketed as of the
cock-and-bull species,

The Quebec  Provincial legislative
Election, in which the contest h'h been
of the keenest, came off or \\ ednesday
last,—and quictly, too, for au, ve have
yet heard to the contrary. hie result
cannot but be considered a triumph to
Lieut. Governor Letellier and the Min-
Mvmlhh‘ or Joly party, —considering,
that is, the vast preponderance of their
opponents in the last House. And yet,
so nearly balanced do parties appear,
that, l\]l'lll"kll Ministeralists vn-lenll\
have a majority in the new House elect,

11

5, with the

Possession,

it seem
our

information as yet in
extremely  doubtful
whether the Administration will have
what is called “a working majority,” or
not. Still, this evidence of a revulsion
of publie feting shows how rapidly the
late Administration has been sinking in
popular estimation, these last few years,
a lact of which ghe Lieut. Governor
was doubtless well aware before he so
vigorously nuded his will,

The l)nnnnlv-n Parlinment still drags
along.  Latterly the House of Com-
mons has been principally engaged in
profusely voting local money appropria-
tions, and in making clap-trap motions
intended  to - captivate  Parliamentary
« ors, qu O
usually charac
1 House, Ml. l remicr Mac
ably means  somethir
anent his Pacific Railws 1y polic

at this late stage of the session, still
promises a Billy cr some measu
subject 5 and yet, str

not yet even produced “his Annual Re-
port theecon,  Does he, like his friend,
Lieut. Governor Letelliery intend some
r'n’ll‘ /

Removal and Recuperation.

WM. S. HALL

Announces to his friends and the publie,
that he has renoved to the old stand,

121 HOLLIS STREET—121
where he has re opened a fine
il o a large extent - new assortment of

STATIONERY

inallits varietios, and suited to the capacity
of every customer s purse ; also in

BOOKS,

A fine selection from the most popular
literature of the day

and envelopes stamped with
M ratn, or Initials,

any " tint, with

neatness and despateh

Writing p
Arins,
in

CARD PRINTING,
whether from engraved
copper plate n moveable
types, exeented
at the shortest |no-ml.h notice.

REMEMBER

121 Hollis Street, - - Hesslein's Buildin z.

Wa S, HALL

ipations \\Im h very
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