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v Knowst thou the Land of the mountain and flood,
Where the Pine of the forest {or ages has stood ;
Where the Eagle soars forth on the wings of the storm.
And, screams o’er the hills which his God doth adorn?
"Tisghe Land of thy hope, ’tis tire Land of our dream,
™ VWfre in fancy we wander by wountain and stieam.”

4 ALIERED FROM MRS. ELLIOT.

We went aboard, affected with melancholy, from the terrified
countenances ¢f the male inhabitants of Trois Rivieres, who, as in
all other places, have plenty of bluster, and * much speaking,’ but
infinitely less of that calm, quief, unostentatious bravery, which is
natural in the H%male character, and makes their society so pleasing,
their beauty se enchanting, their friendship so invaluable, and.their
love, beyond®what mortal could ever have imagined for himself:
causing a thrilling tremor of delight to pervade the soul, rcndered
nearly insensible, from excess of undefinable rapture 3 and which no
Angel can have a conception of, unless he has been man, walked arm
in arm by greenwood trce, sat-upon a mossy bank near a murmuring
rivulet, or noble river, rushing overits rocky bed, losking at the mild
lightning of her full eyey and-shade, thrown by her raven hair upon
the neck, formed by an Almighty Artist. Unless of man’s nature,
such rapture could not be felt and experienced,—because, althougn
birds would sing more melodiously, on the approach of such glorious
perfection,* apd the creeping things chirp without fear, as the little
feet fall with noiseless tread, close to the placé where they have chosen
to sing and bask, without thinking that, in a short time, a change and
transformation will take place, altering their shape, which is first
precluded from experiencing pain, by inscnsibility. It is likely that
these, and others, will rejoice, at tho near presence of such an exalted
creature 3—that Angels will bend, looking with complacency; but
even these last, with all their knowledge of the past, present, and to
come, cannot feel the pleasure, devotion, extacy, which man expe-
riences, when beside the being who returns his affection, and whom
_ he has singled from all her lovely sisterhood. None but man can

feel these, because he was created to experience such sensations; and
she was made to excite and satisfy them, in man alone. When cur

¢ Perfection when cowmpared to gold hunting man.

A
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souls and bodles part, and we become moro pure, we shall elther hava
such companions, or the mind, being fully occupied with the gnodness
of God, and in executing Iis dispensations, shall be completely hap-
py 3 so that, if their company is denied, we will not be wmiserable,
and our existence a blank, without one particle of enjoyment,—as
would inevitably be the case, were our only true objects of sublunary
admiration—cven adoration, removed from the face of this carth ; by
which poetry would cease, language be corrupted, manners become
gross, religion neglected, God despised, and man, with all his pride,
be, what woman exalts him above—an accountable brute.

The men at Trois Revieres were paralizcd by tervor, from love of
their own precions carcases, dislike of them descending to rotting
places, the pain of dying, and feur of what the poor soul must endure,
for *the white lies,” just *told in the way of business,” and ¢ could not
signify an ounce of snufl’: all was self! self! self '—Not so the fe-
males ; they looked with more affection to relatives; hugged their
children, the presence of mortality having proved for the first time,
the inordinate strength of a mother’s love. They cared not for
themselves.

All the vessels were again made fast, in the same manner as they
had been the previous day, before the accident occurred,—we were
again a~starboard and sternmost. The ship in front was a bad sailer,
rolling from side to side, in consequence of being too much rounded
in the ribs, and squared at the stern.  As she swung, our helmsman
was under the necessity of imitating the other’s movements exactly,
to prevent the cable getting entangled with their tiller, and cither
wrenching it off, or injuring the rope, which, according to the Cap-
tain’s apinion, was worth, or had cost, a fcw months before, £300.

The sight must have been very beautiful from the shore, where
people could enjoy it, without thinking of, or caring for the poor
creatures, whose lives depended upon ro accident happening to 2 frail
rope. To us it was grand, because dread was mixed with the sensa-
tion of novelty ; and every soul on board thought the grass greener,
and more attractive for the palates of brutes, or tread of man, than
any thing they had ever seen before. They longed to tread the
sward, and fecl the herbage spring beneath the rising feet.—Why?
Not for enjoyment: not to admire and be grateful to the Great Being,
who has clothed the world in green, as a colour that suits best with
the occular organs,—not to thank Him for having bestowed *a true
body and a reasonable soul,” instead of a grasshopper, coachbill, or
pismire ; because, few would perceive the beauties of nature, owing
to excess in eating, sleeping, swilling, and snoring, that had clothed
the nerves,—but more especially those which proceed from the stomach,
are ramified in the brain, carrying thither the efiects of ¢ aqua,’ until
the monster ¢remembers neither sorrow nor debt’—with grossness so
denge, that all fineness of mental perception and enjoyment are anni-
hilated. Why then did they so ecarnestly long to be ashore?-—That
they might guzzle in safety !!
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On went the great Steam * Boa?’ in the centre, with the Commander
pacing at the stern. He was mightier than ever any of His Majesty's
Naval Captains were, with absolute command over their fellow men,
when upon ¢ tho high scas.’ Ile ¢lugged’ us at his pleasure, and there
is no saying where we might have been taken, had it not been the sure,
certain, and tremendous hold we had upon him, by which he was
forced to lose no time in completing the voyage ;—it was love of gain!
A Pilot stood upon the bowsprit of each vessel, to reccive orders
from the ¢ Steamer,’ which passed to the Captain—each of whom stood
beside the helm. He sung out the word to the Pilot in rear, who
passed it, and so on, until the direction or command rcached the
Captains of the sternmost vessels.

Each ship had a full compliment of passengers, but the crowd on
board the Steamer was sv great, and confined, that the smell of sweat
was truly horrible, and the most detestable part of my past life. I
have experienced many disagreeable things, and scen many ugly
¢ perspectives”—Dbut the smell from that Steam Vessel, driven back by
the wind, which was right ¢ ahead,” exceeded burning asafoetidu, or any
other vile invention of man ; the recollection of which, will remain
forever upon my mind—only to be classed, in my book of remembran-
ces, with the ladies who occupied the second cabin of our ship,
smacking their lips, covered with lard, as they ‘munched® fat fried
pork and buttered cakes—as formerly told. I writhed with agony
undescribable, but was compelled to endure—though kad I been a
duck or swan, should have fled from such company, *far as winds
could waft, or waters roll.?

As night approached, all the vessels were let loose, and cast anchor,
until day light should again visit this beautiful portion of * God’s fair
earth.’  The wind fell, and, of course, the atmosphere was not loaded
at onc point, with the dreadful eflluvia proceeding from *the noble,
Godlike creature, man,’ but mixing equally with the circumambient
air, did not threaten ¢ plague, pestilence, and sudden death ;> we panted
no longer under the dense vapour, but with only a humbled, disagree-
able sensation, looked at the shore, and listened to the music of the
grove, produced by a toad, which has a small claw and litue tuft like
velvet upon cach toe, with which it climbs trees, and squatted upon
a branch, sings astonishingly loud. The music is veally pleasing,
though, as it continues the whole night, like the finest concert, at ¢a
banquet of wine,” begins to pall upon the nerves, out worn, and over
stretched with long continued delight, as the tapers burn near the
socket, the eyes become dull, and man fecls that, like cvery thing
around, he is only herc for a season, and, if a reasonable animal,
departs to his hume, with the full intention, earnest wish, and humble
prayer of being enabled, so to Lehave as shall fit him for appearing
with propriety at that eternal feast which can never cloy—owing to
the absence of ull grossness, and where the music can never pall or
hecome like discoid, Leing food for the soul, and cmployed to cele-
brate an inexhaustible suliject—the justice, mercy and truth of *the
God of Love !



196 The LEmigrant. [March

1 here was no inducement to go ashore, for no house of public enter-
tainment was near, where we could have sat the temporary Lords of
the mansion, with all smiling, though perhaps with sore hearts, like a
sorrowlul Lord in reality, when hefore Majesty-——cantering backwards
and forwards, ¢ filling and tetching more.” 1t is true we could have
taken -possession of any privine house there, and got the fare which
christians love, i able to pay—Dbut then, the proprictor would have
favoured us with his company, which, however, charming to a wile,
would have been far bevoud our comprehension; surrcunded, like a
heathen god, by elonds issuing from a mouth—that covld cat and drink,
and siohe tobacco, and speak course sentences, in praise of its accom-
plished owner.  Such characters—aud there are more than the Clergy
are aware of, may do very well to clean ltorses, vub stirrup irous, polish
bridle bits, ¢ fetch and carry’>—provided, the master always gives his
orders in stern accents, and with few words 3 not one of which can be
construed into kindness, or concern for the fellow 3 for if the smallest
interest is display ed, nothiing but impudeuce and dishonesty—or at least
wasic of the master’s effects will—must, assuredly follow*  To sit
with such caicatures upon a being, who is to exist forever, is impossis
ble. We therefore remained on board, and wid the cabin windows
open, snuffed the balmy air, sipped what was fir superior (o the nectar,
that Hebe,t and afterwords Ganywmede handed to Jupiter—though made
from the honey of the Ilybla hees—und listened with great pleasuore,
to the sounds issuing from myriads of choristers, none of which seem
formed but to creep upon carth’s surface, like those of Europe, without
motive, end or aim—Dbeing ¢ ncither fit to dance, nor hold the candle.’

I have had frequent opporiunitics of examining this little creature,
which is commonly called, by way of distinction, ¢ the whistling frog,’
but is in rveality a twad, of small size, and reddish, brown colour, with
excrescences like the common species. Tt has several remarkable
qualities—such as, rumiing swifl lihe a mouse, when approached by
man, until it arrives at a Jeaf; or other vegetable snbsiance, and getting
thereon, instantly iies, as if deprived of ‘locomotive cnergy,” and be-
comes of thic exact colour with ¢ the substratum.” There it remains,
with bright eyes, looking backwards without requiring that the lids
should be drawn over theny, and thereby relieve the muscles, by peri-
odical extinction of sight.  On the back of the head, oy just where it
begins to join the neck, directly behind, and in a line with cach eye,
the skin is of a lighter colour, perforated with very smaull holes, as if
done by a pin, and is shaped thus S. It is also remarkable, that this
species of Camelion, though it becomes of the cxact colour with the
vegetable substance upon which it rests, yet, these SS never alter in

# Shiould any of our readers be so ignorant of human natuare, as to think
the above too severe—they have only to show an interest in the welfare of
servants, male or female, and in Icss than twenty-four hours they will be con-
vinced that the Emigrant’s remails are just.~—EDiToR.

+ Hebe, as schoolboys are taught, fell, and was in ¢onsequence turned out
of office. She had a cup *in hand'—but whether ‘in lier cups’—the depo-
nent hath not said.
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the slightest degree ; they, together with the eyes, remaining always:
the same until death, These two figures are upon each, and exactly
of the same shape with the holes cut in a violin, for allowing the sound
to enter and issue, re-cchoing all the modifications of harmony. For
this purpose, beyond a doubt, have such organs been bestowed upon
this little animal—which, notwithstanding its ugliness,* ¢ can discourse
most excellent music.’

Whether the holes were cut in imitation of this very great living
curiosity—it is impossible for me to determine.  But there can be no
doubt, that America was known to the Pheenicians,—which I shall
prove afterwards, by what has come under my own observation—and
it was not until long afier, they (the Pheenicians) must have been tho-
roughly acquainted with this litile musical phenomenon, that we hear
of the violin.t It (the violin) was used by David, along with others
in praising God, when his wife laughed at him.  The instrument could
not have been long formed, because, it was the only one then used,
which had no name—for Flavius Josephus (if I recollect rightly,) has
recorded, ‘that it was an insirument formed of wood, had four strings,
was held in the hand, and played upon by a bow.” Whether such was
the case, that the Pheenicians—who must oflen have visited America,
invented that instrument, or improved it, by cutting the hole at each
end of the bridge, from the organs of the tree toad, is impossible for an
ignorant wanderer like me to decide. Nor do I care a pin, for I am
quite happy, when hearing the little warblers of the night, or the art
of man, calling forth such sounds of feeling from the work of his im-
perfect hands:~rapture is a word not to be used,—bccause, from my
extreme ugliness, the ladies always try to shun me, so that I bave sel-
dom an opportunity of seeing onc, all clegant and lovely, seated at a
grand Piano, causing sounds to issue sweeter than zephers from a bed of
violets—sweet—as her own breath!

This last, I am seldomn favoured by, and therefore must ¢ put*up’
with the others ; I have merely mentioned the hypothesis about the
toad and fiddle, in order, that those who paid attention to their learn-
ing, at school and college ; improved their minds by books, travel, and
know ¢a thing or two,” may decide; favouring an animal like me,
who never was good at any thing but idle-sett, with their arguments
and opinions. They may not make the world wiser, but, if such dis-
cussions have the effect of keeping fops and dandics from working

* Tt is not so ugly as the common Toad of America or Britain.

t The musical instruments which required great practice—with the excep-
tion of the violin, were not known until long after. The Piano Forte has
been for some time in use among the Birmahs. 1t is different from ours, though
of similar shape. The notes ave covered with dried pieces of vrange skin,
and struck by small sticks, the ends of which are covered with Indian rubber,
The music is pleasant, and somew hat resembles that produced by the diuin of
the Don Kozacks; to which the beautiful, bat unfortunate wife of Jameljan
Pugzatchew, danced by moonlight. 1le (J. P.) was chief of these fellows,
and beheaded by Peter the Great. His story, which is not generally knowa,
will be told heveafter.—EpI1tor.

v
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mischicf, smoking cigars, praising themselves, and giving a subject for
conversation, instead of pestering people by telling, ¢ how many beau-
titul women are at the last gasp on their account—pon honour !*  If it
will prevent such things, the world will be benefitted ; so the learned
should instantly commence. But whether or not, I must ¢ westward ho !

We had sat for some time, sipping, ¢ very fine stufl;’ «. ¢ moisten our
clay,” when a Scotchman on deck, whose mother had told him ¢that
nae body could sing like her Davie,’ chaunted in a voice of thunder—

“ Gude e'en to ye cummer, and how do you thrive?
How many bairns hae ye? Laddie, I hae five;
And they’re a’ noddin, nid nid neddin,

And they’re a’ noddin i’ our hoose at hame,

Kate sits i’ the neuke, supping hen brou.”

I roared, ‘merciful Ileavens!” what a monster! And seizing a
bottle of brandy, rushed out, the big knees rubbing against each
other with such force, from agitation, that twelve months *tear and
wear,—({ speak from cxperience) would not have injured my coarse
trowsers so much. By the bye, I like that part of dress exceedingly
—not from its antiquity,® though worn by that man of universal
learning, and who was librarian to King Ptolemy Euecrgetes, as it is
the best contrivance that has yet been adopted, for hiding infirmities
—is far superior to rouge, cold cream, or pearl powder, and conceals
my ill shaped shauks, so as people don’t laugh at them when passing ;
and I get along sometimes melancholy enough. 1 sprung forward,
saying, ‘stop your clack with that, you mountain goat, and keep si-
lence, if you have nothing except what was made by some brute, to
curdle the blood in our veins with horror. A woman supping a great
quantity of any thing, is dreadful!—it is twin brother to sacrilege !
Drink, and be silent.’

I returned to the cabin, when the Captain said with a smile—* T am
a good deal surprised at the deep aftection which you have for the fair
sex. Indeed, the very first day you came aboard, I saw by the flash
of your eye, whenever they were mentioned, how much you thought
of them; and—excuse me, Sir, considering your appearance, woun-
dered that you should entertain such great respect for people who
could never love yon. Ilearing the particular way you have of telling
stories, I thought that maybe your smooth tongue had made some
one pleased, who took care not to look much at you. But the way
all behaved who saw you in Quebee, convinced me that you are a
perfect antidote to female affection.  The men like you, or are afraid,
for they treat you with great respect; but a sweetheart, i3 out of the
question,’

Before I had time to answer, some gentlemen, passengers in another
ship, bad seen, and recognized me. It was hmpossible for a figure
like mine to remain unknown. They being idle, could not be happy

* The Aucients wore trowsers, fastened a-top with a belt or sash; Jatterly,
the dress was held by pieces of ribbon,~as was the fashion at the English
Court during Elizabeth’s reign—called *¢ points;” and Jastly, the button.
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or comfortable alone,—for ¢ tke pleasurcs of imagination' they had
not patience to peruse : contemplation was not tried, because it could
not be understood ¢ they were tired of each other’s company, having
said, and heard all their pretty little nothiogs, a thousand times over,
before renching Quebec; and the source being dried up, they sat in
sulky state, hating each other for want of mind. That evening it had
entered into their wise heads, that by coming aboard our ship, [ would
think them well-bred, learned, scusible young gentlemen,—even phi-
losophers ; as I had not heard from them, what they had heard
from others—something new might drop from my unlettered tongue—
they were sure of a booze, and would take special care to retire,
before their pack of wonders, and unaccountable circumstances, should
be empty.  Accordingly they came, and I heard no more music from
the little warblers of the forest, who, il they could not chanut Euro-
pean airs, had no deceit to each other, nor the slightest idea of calling
;me whom they hated or despised ¢my dear fellow,” and *my dear
riend.?

When some glasses iind been swallowed, a due portion of blessings
on Scotland werc uitered, with many regrets that ever they had
come to this country, at which they swore most heartily ; they asked
my opinion. I only replied—¢that when a man went to a foreign
Land, it was his duty not to disgrace the country he had left, by im-
proper conduct 3 and if ignovance prevailed in this country,—which I
positively deny, for the cream of Britain is here, it is not the way to
improve them, by practising the most ridiculous of all sins—profane
swearing.” "This had the effect of stopping “heir interjections.

It so happened that one had a fine voice ; and after repeated signs
and winks to his companion, which were at length understood, the
other said, ¢gentlemen, there can be no singing in a country like this,
where all the people are industrious; but if my friend wounld favour
us with a song, you will receive a treat which cannot be had in this
vile region.” ¢Me!” interrupted the other.—* I can’t sing a stave. I
have a cold, and sore throat,~—besides, I am timmer tuned, and never
could sing,” The other declured he had heard him sing like a nightin-
gale, &c.  After a deal of elegant argument, the one who wanted his
companion to perform, said to me—* ask him, Sir, upon my word it
is quite a treat—nothing like it in nature ; he hangs back on purposs
to astonish the company: but as he is anxious that you should think
him clever and obliging, he’lt do it at once, if you’ll ask him.” To
which I replied— He has astonished me alveady, and 1 don’t like too
much of any thing. It is impossible to ask, after he has repeatedly
declared, that ¢ he never sung in his life,” without giving a gross insult,
which of course will produce an invitation to walk in the fields before
breakfast. I am now getting old ; such scenes with me are past; my
boay’s not worth shooting at, and he requires life to repent of improper
language ;—so, if you please, Sir, we shall change this jargon.’—
Though I had spoken in a low tone, yet the purport was overheard
by the musical genius, who really coloured; but wanting to make a
noise, said—*Gentlemen, I really cannot sing; but since you are all
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su anxlous, will do my best.’ Ile cleared a throat which had uttered
and swallowed much, and with conceited gestares sung the following :

Come o'er the sea,
Maiden with me,
Mine through sunshine, storm, and snows !
Secasous may roll,—
But the true sonl
Burns the same, where'er it goes.
Let fate frown on, so we love and part not;
"Lis life where thou art—'"tis death where thou art not !
Then come o’er she sea,
Maiden! with me,
Come wherever the wild wind blows;
Seasons may roll,
But the true soul
Burns the same where'er it goes.

Is not the sea,
Made for the free?
Land for courts and cowards alone.
Ilere we are slaves;
But on the waves,
Love and liberty’s all our own'!
No eyve to watch, and no tongue to wound us,
All earth forgot, and all heaven around us!
Then come o’er the sea,
Maiden! with me,
Come wherever the wild wind blows ;
Seasons may roll,
But the true soul
Burns the same, where’er it goes,

We thanked him for the song—its wildness pleased, and an agreeable
feeling would have remained upon the mind, had it not been followed
by this remark from the singer.—* I sung thesc verses the night before
we sailed, to my pretty dear, ha! ha! ha!” ¢ Upon my word sir, you
are quite a curiosity, to have forgot your love in such a short time.—
Was you not vext at being compelled to leave her 2 ¢ Why, no—1I could
have brought lier, I believe—for she wept Ditierly ; but she had no
money, and so it was not worth while to entreat. Pshaw! Il get
another here, who has the ready, and then I shall be snug. But you
seem vext—pray what is the matter? I am sorry (I answered,) to
hear any person—but more especially a man in the garb of a gentle-
man, say that he cannot earn a subsistence for himself ; and ridicule
the fairest portion of creation—treating with sovereign contempt, a
being, who, by your own account, thought too highly of a heart like
yours—sir, I am sorry for you.’

He looked at me with glaring eyes—to infuse terror, and said—* you
know nothing o1 love. The ladies would not speak to a person like
you—therefore be silent.” ¢ Sir. I have merely to say, that you are
perfectly welcome to amuse yourself with my mishapen body.—But the
first man who makes a mock of the only solace here below; the only
sweetener of mortality ; and what I—though unable to eacite, have
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longed, and even prayed for, shall be paraded, and suffer in tho fleh,
or, on bended knees confess his utter unworthiness of, what the gre aest
men think life only worth living for—Woman’s love.,” The youth
suid—* you make such a work about nothing.—It was only fun.’ But
he eyed me with suspicious looks, so long as our company was favoured
by his august presence. Ilowever, he was quict.  There is no per-
suader has such an effect with a puppy, us a sword or pistol.

Our Captain was now requested to perform ; when saying that thero
was one which he thought of, on leaving Scotluud, and had often re-
membered since ; without affectation he sung :—

¢t Shades of evening close not o’cr us!
Leave our lonely bark a while!

Morn, alas! will not vestore us
Youder dim and distant Isle.

Still my fancy can discover

Sunny spots where friends may dwell ;—
Darker shadows round us hover—

Isle of beauty! fare thee well!

*Tis the hour when happy faces
Swmile around the taper’s light ;—

Who will {ill our vacant places?
Who will sing our songs to-night ?

Through the mist now hov’ring o’er us,
IFPaintly sounds the vesper bell,

Like a voice from those who love us,
Breathing fondly—¢ fare thee well I”

When the waves are round me breaking
As 1 pace the deck alone,
And my eye in vain is secking
Sowme green leaf to rest upon,—
What would I not give to wander
Where my old companions dwell ;
Absence makes the heart grow fonder j~—
Isle of Leauty,~—fare the well I”?

The foregoing was sung with great feeling, and it was casy to per-
ceive that he was thinking of his wife.—Oh! how I envied him!

After a deal of chat, about ¢ the old country,” and rcgret at leaving
it, I, who had not taken a part in the discourse, was asked *if I was
not sorry at having come to a country where vone of my old com-
rades were residing 7 I replied—* Gentlemen, this is the land of my
adoption and love ;—I will never agaiu cross the Adantic. I met
with kindness here twenty vears ago; and though a different race have
sprung up, and arrived, the sume will be experienced,—provided I
deserve it. All good and industrious men, will be respected here,
Before leaving Scotland, I thought of my youthful companions, and
cvery feeling of the heart warmed and burned towards them., Bt
one had an Estate; a second, ambition; a third, merchandize ;
fourth, love of notoriety ; a fifth, ‘had mariied a wife;’ and there-
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fore none had timo to associate with a man so uncouth in manners and
person—whose passions were violent, and mind too sincere, for being
trammelled and bound by the rules of spiders and butterflies. Besides,
as all wanted something for self, or relative, which was not in posses-
sion, they had to please this Baillie, and t’other Deacon.  They had
no time for me. Gentlemen, I am really glad at having come to this
land, where the common toast will be fulfilled—* The world to the
worthy’—which shall be ours, if we prove by deeds, that it is deserved.
And’—looking to the youth who had asked his companion to sing, and
who had begun to fancy that the buck was not quite so great, as the
domineering manner, and tossing of the preud head, had causcd him
formerly erroneously to suppose—that superior impudence, was sense
and wisdom, ¢I requested this Gent. to sing something containing
sentiment, and without any refererence to our native land, of whose
orthodoxy, pride, poverty, and Provosts, (chicf Magistrates) I haveo
long been heartily sick, and hope never to see ot hear any more con-
cerning their long pedigrees ;—do Sir, be so kind as amusc us by
something that has a heart without *flummery.”” Ie 1cplied, that to
sing was impossible, but would repeat a few verses composed by a
Lady, on her return from Mexico to the land of her nativity.

I have come from the South, where the free streams flow,
*Mid the scented valleys of Mexico ;
. 1 have come from the vine, and the Tamarind Bowers,
With their wild festoons and their sunny flovers;
And wonder not, that I turned to part,
From that land of sweets, with an aching heart.

I have come from the South, where the landward breeze,
Comes laden with spices to roam oun the seas,

And whisper its spells to the Mariner,
Whose homeward vessel is floating there.

And wender not, that I come with sighs,

T'o this colder clime, and those dreary skies.

1 have roamed through those Indian wildwoods oft,
When the hot day-glare fell shadow’d and soft,
WWhen nought in their green retreats was heard,
But the notes of the hermit humming bird,
Like the wayward murmnrs of some old song,
That broke through my thoughts us I stray’d along.
Oh! could my footsteps but wander now,
¥Where those woodpaths wind, and those dark streams flow.
Oh! could I but feel on my brow once more.
The scented winds of that golden shore,—
How my heart would bound, as it hailed thee mine,
Mexico! Land of the Olive and Vine!

We all thanked him, for the real treat which our souls had received 5
and, after a few more glasses, they departed. The young Gent.
who Lad recited the above poem, © seemed loath to depart.> He stopt,
wrung my haud, and said ¢ you arc going to York,—so am I. Ifyou
are to reside there, and will grant me your company and acquaintance,
I shall be quite happy ; never thinking with sorrow of my father, who
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is frail, old, and used to give good advices, which you see how I re-
spected, when associating with such chaps. If permitted, I will call
you father ; will follow your advices, and write home, that I will behave
like you,—at which the spirits of all will rejoice, for at present, they
imagine that ¥ shall only be a disgrace to their name. Say that you
will advise me,—that I shall be your adopted son,—that I shall have
one friend, in this land of strangers, who will cherish my little virtues,
and restrain by his cloquence, and determined spirit, my folly and ex-
travagance. Will you?” You have applied to a man, who has greater
violence of passion, than ever you imagined could exist, and more
failings than the generality of men-—my mind is crooked and in exact
similitude with the body. But I have the honor, to be intimatcly ac-
quainted with one, who is more than you have said—having more vir-
tues, and perfections, than others possess, degrading passions and pro-
pensities ;—his actions, are the dictates of a mind altogether noble,
and without a shadow of weakness, except thinking better of mankind
than they deserve. I shall introduce you—but beware of the slightest
vulgarity, or grossness in conversation, or at table, oikerwise the ac-
quaintance will cease forever. God bless you.” They returned to
their temporary home, as the sailors were preparing to toil throngh
another day, ¢ that would tale them near to little—Dbut their last.

The cables being again made fast, and anchors hoisted to the bows,
off we went by the power of steam. The view of forest, land and
river, as scen by the rising sun, was past my infantine powers of descrip-
tion ; it was too grand, beautiful, and magnificent for us poor wanderers,
requiring the powers of a Scott or a Byron—so I shall be excused for
passing along with merely remarking, that though we considered every
scene as impossible to be surpassed,—jyet as we ascended the River,
every thing was improved, until we began to wonder ¢ what nature
would arrive at, before reaching York? It was agreed to, nem. con.
that the Capitol of Upper Canada must be situated in a new garden of
Eden. A Scotchman said, ¢ Dod! we’ll get plenty o’ apples without
buying on them—its aye a gran thing to save moncey,” ¢ May be so’—
answered an Irishman, ‘but by the hole of my coat ! you’ll get only noth-
ing for npthing there, no more as here.” All were delighted at every new
scene for a moment,—when the recollection of absent friends, (who
would not have bestowed one penny to keep them from starving,) made
them miserable, amid scenes superior to Europe, as woman is to man !

It was Wednesday when we left Quebec, and on Saturday morning
at seven, saw the tin roofs of DMontreal glivering in the distance.—
Three cheers were given for the splendid sight.  'T'he river runs here
with considerable rapidity, which gradually becomes more so, until
close to the town, where it, to us, was tremendous. The steamer
went on more slowly, as she advanced, but a bigh wind commenced,
which blowing right astern, dssisted us considerably. But on coming
just below the town, where the currentis strongest, cur progress was
scarcely perceptible, and the paddles of the steamer whirling round,
made ¢ her’ appear like a great mill with two ¥heels in the middle of
the river, while the rolling, shewed that it would.slhoxg}g' be hurled from
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the stance. On one side o neared the Artillery Fort, with trees left
for ornament and shade ; and grass greener than any wretch who never
trod this land of glory can conceive.  On the other is the town.  Both
were a head, perhaps 1,200 yards, when making these remarks, which
was where the river is strongest.  ITouses with beautiful gardens were
on the river side; some of 2 bufl colour, others yellow, &c.—bat of
whatever colour, all had gicen wooden blinds fixed outside, which are
in two halves, fustened by hinges 5 shut to exclude the sun’s rays, and
hooked back during the beautiful evenings.  All was lovely aud indes-
aibably grand.  ‘The roofs glittered, houses shone; cach Captain
stood to the helm of his own ship—Pilot out on the bowsprit, and Mato
stationed befure the main-mast, to repeat, loud as he could bawl, the
words of command ; and the breeze sounding through the blocks, min-
gled with the noise of the rushing river, the labouring vesscls—which,
“ Wimpled the water to weather and lee,
And heaved as if borne on the waves of the sca.”
I clasped my hands with rapture and thanked God for allowing me to
experience such a scene, where the danger added a zest to enjoyment.
At length he difficulty and danger were overcome; the vesscls getting
into smooth water, were moored with the others at the P ort of Montreal.

Farmers were waiting to hire servants of both sexes, and all who
chose, or had not money sufiicient for carring them to York, were en-
gaged at rates by which they would be enabled in four years at farthest,
if not extravagant, to tahe possession of land, that will be their own
forever. I was considerably affected by the manner in which ecach
bade me farewell.  They had been considerably flattered—as men of
all stations are, when asked for information,—Dbecause, it in the strong-
est sensc implies, that the questioner considers himself inferior i knaw-
ledge to the oihier—pleasure is thereby produced, which is tic greater,
as it costs nothing. T had frequently, not only entered into conversa-
tion, but ashed a multiplicity of questions, concerning the parts of Scot-
land and Ireland; their habits, meals, and propensities ; their tales of
reality and superstition, which had lately occurred, or handed down by
tradition.  Of each I had enguired respecting cvery thing that they
could possibly be acquainted with. Nothing was wanted from them
but their store of country anecdote ; aud as they had few Looks, not ac-
customed to think, or even to read in private, the opportunity of telling
alcud ail their litde thoughts, was considered an immense complimcui

They left the ship with regret; bur before going all came, and in
perhaps awkward but sincere regard, wished me ¢ great success and
long life, (the blessing of ihe thoughtiess,) with every comfort which
this world can bestow.” I repliecd—* You have come to this country,
like mysclf, for a particular object.  If we bebave properly, the object
will be obtained ;—for mankind, though in general they may ot do, us
they wouid be dune by, yet full credit is given to the being who does so,
and he is treated with a degree of respect, which moncy cannot buy.
You have all received a religious education; and though it is common
for men when far removed from their relatives and country, to negleci
religion—Dbecause they see others doit; yet I sincerely hope that the
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passengers by this ship, will practise in America what was learnt before,
heard from the pulpit, and nightly prayed by their fathers on bended
knees. You have behaved well since lcaving Scotland : there has been
no quarrelling, nor drunkenness; continue such behaviour—adding
more respect for the Sabbath, which will make you happy while this lifo
lasts, and during the other, which canunot come to a close. May God
bless you all.”  They weut ashore, aud even yet I feel a sort of me-
lancholy pleasure, at the aflectionate manuer in which they behaved to
cach oiher, and their anaiety on my account, as they perceived that
neither in body nor mind, did I rescmble other men. Really theie is
more govduess in the human heart than is generally supposed.

Having given the necessary direction about my light luggage, and
invited the Captain to dinner, I went to the King’s Arms Tavern, op-
posite the New Market, kept by Mr. Mack—and well does hie know
how to make the stranger comfortable, at a small expence—seated at
a window, I tried to Dbanish the {ecling of luneliness—mixed with a
little regret at being so far from my old futher. I sprung up at last,
saying aloud, ¢If successful, his heart will rejoice; and should disap-
puinunent ouly attend my steps, he shall never kuow the sorrows of
mine.” Luokhing round, the Captain was standing regarding me in
silence.  Stepping forward, he took me by the hand, saying—*¢1 did
not ihink that you, who feel the woes of others so deeply, had any
thing to vex you. Excuse me for giving advice, but you require some-
thing upon which to lavish affection, and that will love you in return.
Do try and get a wife,” ¢ Captain, I am proud of your friendsl:ip, and
wonder exceedingly at the interest you feel for a being, who has met
with more sorrows and disappointments than others have hirs.  But
never mind my dear Sir, my sorrows are all private, and can be burne
without a muwmur—for pity I detest, and sympathy is useless.  This is
no entertainment for you, when congratulating yourself upon the for-
tunate conclusion of this voyage, and that in a short timie, you will be
pluughing the waters when rewrning o your bird of beauty, while I—
but it matters not.”

Dinner was placed upon the table, but T could not cat—my heart
was too full.  The Captain was all lite—langhed and tdhed, cat and
drank, thinking of his deury, across the sea I nibbled, but as for
drinking, was more than his match,  Adier dinner we weit out to view
the town, and meeting a gentleman, whom the Captain had long been
intimace with in the old county | he, emong many otiwer things informed
us, that tiie Colony of French had received ovders from their King—
¢ Po buikd a City at the highest point where a vessel of large burthen,
(perhaps a 74) could sail 10.” A vessel, of the size mentioned, was
brought up the River, and struck above the rapid, where they con-
menced, vpposite the exact spot, to build Montreal 5 instead of erect-
ing it below the rapid, and two miles futher down would have ren-
dered it casy of access—but they blindly followed the order of their
Augnst Monarch, So thatevery vessel runs the risk of being destroyed.
—1Tad reason auided the first Sctders, the Town of Montreal would
have been built below the vapid, and ships of any size bave reached it
in perfect safety. THE EMIGRANT.
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FROM THE SCOTSMAN.
LADY MARTHA.

Lady Marthu Lud numbered thrice six summers bright,
Aund fifty young knights graced her festive saloon,
Aud she bean’d on her guests, on that day of delight,

Like the sun flashing over his minions of June:
For Martha was lovely, and charm’d every soul
Whose eye o’er her exquisite symmetry stole,

And the light of her look was a wizarding spell

‘Fhat seeded cach bosony with jove where it fell.

Her check peer’d the r0se in its rubiest glow—

Her brow bore a shade between moonlight and snow ;
And the magic of beauty that danced in her eye

As she wafied her burning young heart with a sigh,
Like summer and sunlight in harem or hall,

Came pleasingly welcome and splendid to all.

The banquet lived long, and grew lusty with wine—
The ladies sat late, and grew wily and free,
And the voice of their music gat sweetly divine
As the mermaiden anthems sung far oe’r the sea
But the seraph-tongued Martha in song was the sweetest,
And her light fairy foot in the dance was the fleetest,
And many hearts whisperd the power of her thrall,
Though she scemingly smiled like a vestal on all,
But Isaw when Sir Luben of love-graces spoke,
How the cunning young sigh in her white bosom broke-—
How the. faint blush and bashful look struggled to quell
Those feclings a virgin is tardy to tell;
For Luben was wise, and his iimage had part
ITn the urn of thatlovely idolator’s heart,
And his countenance glass’d her a spirit as bland
Aund as winning as dew to a feverish land;
Bat Martha burntincense that smoked unrepaid,
For Luben had plighted bis faith to a maid,
And the queen of an hundred hearts sighed but to prove
That his honour and truth ne’er revolted in love,
For the glance of her eye, that had noon iu its glow,
Yut fell on his heart like a moon-beam on snow.

There’s a hope that we live on in Jove—when it dies
The heart deadens too, and the check roses chill;

And sorrow broods heavy and thick o’er the eye,
Like mist on the deep when its waters are still.

And Martha had love—but it hungered for food,

'Till it wasted the spirit and pride of her blood,

YFor it burn’d with an ardour that time carnot quell,

And it told on the thwarted young lover too well.—

She look’d on the sun and bis empire of blue,

But tieir brightness and lightsomeness charm’d not her view ;

And she look'd on the moon and her myriads of light,

3ut they too were heamless and dull in ier sight ;
Tor the eye that erewhile had out-lustred their glow
Was deep in the Meribah waters of woe.



1833.] Lady Martha. 207

And the music she loved—the companions she prized—
The parents and friends she had long idolized-—

One by one were forsaken—neglected—{forgot—
Lven scenes that went merrily gladden’d her not,

For the charm and the cheering of {riendship or art,
Like rain on a rock, met her desolate heavt 3

While the fire and the faggot of love and despair
Burn'd stayless—and reckless—and vehement there!
Aud aye as her sorrows ascendancy won,

O, the work of destruction went sweepingly on ;

1or she hoped no remead—and she sought no relief—
But she pined in the pride of magnanimous grief,

Till something drew wayward her manner and mien,
Like a mind where the wand of weird women has been.

Night fell—and the tears of the dewy eye flowed,
As the day, like a dying saint, swoon’d to repose 3
And the loncly moon, swathed in a silvery cloud,
Like Innocenee mourning for Beauty avose.
"T'was a soft, silent night—but to sadness inclined,
For each star in a little white cloud was enshrined,
And the stillness that hung o’er the bonnie green earth,
Had more of attraction for sorrow than mirth—
Tor the sigh of the bursting heart melting the sky,
"Than the tumult of pleasure when gladness is high.
But hark ! there avose on the silence beneath,
A sound which the angel of music might breathe;
It came from a glen where the wild berrics hung,
And the lost Lady-love was the seraph that sung ;
Forher feelings were sear’d to the sorrows of time,
But her soul gather’d joys from a mystical clime,
And her heart beat serener the faster it waned,
Her bosom heaved gemler the deeper "twas pain’d ;
When grief was supremest her blue eye was meckest,
And swan-like the fady sang sweetest when sickest 3
But so mselting, so wild was the strain that she sung,
That itawed while it charm’d like a seraphim’s tongue ;
And savour’d of sweets beyond death and the grove,
Lilke angel-notes borne o’er Iiternity’s wave.

The song died—the moon set—the night pass’d away,
Aud the glorious worn {lash’d on ereation’s repose,
While the green earth unfolded her charms to the day,
And the spirited hum of her miilions arose.
But Martha woke not with the million—her sleep
Was soothingly tranquil, and dreamless, and deep,
And the morn missed a ray from the Lady-love’s eyes,
And the breezes the balm they inhaled from her sighs,
And the birds floated lonely and long on the wing,
For the voice was unheard that enticed them to sing—
Aye! the sweet voice was still’"d—and the bright eye was dim,
Tor her-soul bore to heaven the last note of her hymn,
While her heart at one bound sprang the region of ill,
And the pulse of affection for ever stood still.

W. M.
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THE SOLDIER’S BOY
OR,

LANDLORD'S TALNA, I¥o. 3,

** An Irish Doy altho’ he be,
e spoke good Lnglish when he courted me.”

Wuey the late war began ; there were no temporary barracks in the
Kingdom, and regiments quartered in most ‘Towns were billetted upon
the inbabitants, When any of the soldiers committed crime which
made counfinement necessary, the delinquent was incarcerated in the
Prison. A Private belonging to a Regiment stationed in the Town of
in Scotland, was a complete and determined blackguard, con-
stantly prowling about, and laying the inhabitants of the surrounding
country under contribution in his midnight excursions. Ile had often
been complained of, but always parduned by the Commanding Ofiiccr,
who was @ humane man,—mercy only served to harden aud render
him more wicked howeier—he became notorious, and having doue
a deed of cruelty, it became absolutely necessary to put the punishuent
awarded by the Court in execntion.

The criminal had a wife who should have been the property of
a better man, being mild, modest, in short every thing a woman ought ;
and the fellow bad been 1epeatedly pardoned, principally on lier ac-
count—such admiration does virtue sometimes produce—but notwith-
standing the estcem which it excited, and their unwillingness to hurt
her feclings, they were counipelled to chastise the unworthy husband.

The evening before,—she enquired at what hour he was to be 2—.
but the word ¢ flogged’ stuck in her throat—from kindness they answer-
ed that it would be at nine—though in reality eight o’clock was the
hour—thinking it more merciful that all should be over, before the
poor unfortunate creature knew any thing of the matter. On the ful-
lowing morning the wife, who lodged at a distance, came along the
street at eight o’clock, with a boy her first born and only child in one’
arm, in the other hand was a clean shirt for the Soldier to appear
decent with, when stripped before the Regiment.  She had arrived
opposite the house of Mr. S. when at that very instant, her husband
was brought out of the Prison by several files, and marched off for the
place of exercise, to be punished.

The shock was so sudden and violent, that the acute feelings and
tender frame of the wife were unable to contend with, and giving one
piercing shriek fell backwards upon the street. Mr. S. and his family
ran to hér assistance, when, having carried her into the house, found
that life was completely extinct—she had expired of a broken heart.
The remains of the poor woman were decently interred, and the boy
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found not only a home, but parents who loved him for being so very
desolate.

The occurrence being so singular and awful, excited universal com-
miseration in the District; and coming to the ear of the Jate Lady
Blantyre, who was famous for her bencvolence, she instantly ordered
her carriage and proceeded to the house of Mr. S. where she requested
a conference with the Lady of (he Mansion; who having appeared,
Lady B. said * Madam, I have called to thank you for the kind and
noble action you have performed in protecting the stranger and the
orphan ; but looking upon it as my particular province to support and
cherish those in this quarter who have none to succour them ; I cannot
allow you to injure your own family by the dictates of a generous
disposition, and therefore will take the boy and board him with some
poor, but decent person, who will be a gainer by it—and rest assured,
that neither time nor situation shall ever erase tho impression which
vour conduct has made upon my mind—and I request to be admitted
into the number of your friends.”

Mrs. S. made a suitable reply but refused to part with her adopted
son. IHer objections were at length all overcome by the earnest per-
suasions of her Ladyship—And it was agreed that instant enquiry
should be made for some respectable woman with whom to board their
protugee. A person fitted in all 1espects for the task was soon found,
and after Lady B. had given every hind and necessary direction, shook
hands with Mus. S. and departed.

The child grew and in process of time was sent to School, where
he encreased in strength and useful acquircment—when eight years of
age, a little girl, whose father resided in a neighbouring house, was sent
to the same Seminary. The Soldier’s Boy, who was of a generous
dispusition,~——sceing that she walked with difliculty and was sometimes
malucated by older ones, became her protector, walking regularly
to and from School with her hand locked in his. In this manner they
advanced in years, love, and knowledge, uniil the boy was thirteen;
when one of his playmates told him, that * he was a beggar and in-
debted to Lady Blantyre for bread.” His feelings were hurt, and being
of a proud independent spirit, came to the resolation of no longer sub-
sisting upon charity—he therefore enlisted as a Drummer with a
Regiment, on the eve of embarking for foreign service, and crying
bitterly at leaving his little darling, bade adieu to the place of his na-
tivity.

Great was the sorrow of the worthy Lady B., but she did all in her
power to promote him in the profession he had chosen; and as her
recommendations were assisted by the good conduct and bravery of
the boy, he rose rapidly, and before many years had passed away was
made an Officer.

Years passed away, and the Regiment to which he belonged was
encamped in the East Indies, when, by the merest accident, an Officer
attached to another Corps, and who was a native of the Emerald Isle,

C
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spent the evening in their society, They were in an opea plain, and
though under the canvass, the songs—* Auld lang syne’ and ¢ Erin-go-
bragh' were sang with great glee, the Toast went round, and all was
hilarity, mirth and joy.

They in succession spoke with rapture of relatives and paternal
mansions—the rivers where they had imitated a love-sick hero,* by
catching fish with bait—the very puuds where they used to slide when
children, were all remembered and magnified—no thing, chcumstance,
or place was forgotten.  With what delight they would revisit these
scenes of childhoud, when they returned loaded with the perfumes and
trinkets of India, presents to thelr friends and sweethcarts—¢ feast
their neighbours, strip the sleeve, shew their scars, and tell the feats

they did.

Our hero had not spoken, for there were no relatives to rejoice at
his return, and he had no country. ‘Fhe others took notice of his
mclancholy, and asked if his parents were alive, and where?  Thus
compelled to speak, he began—but not being a creature who pretends
to be sprung from great and poble ancestors, to whom not a shadow
of alliance can with justice be claimed—told at once, with streaming
eyes, his Mother’s fate on the streets of ——— and the genevosity of
Lady Blantyre.

Upon finishing his simple but aflecting narration, the Irish Ofiicer
with great earnesrncss demanded the name of his Mother—¢ Maria
O’Neil.’ ¢ Then Ly Lut you are my own Nephew,’ giving him a
warm embrace—* I have heard that my poor and only sister did die in
such a manuer—Ilittle did I think that a fate so hard awaited her when
we played and laughed the whole day long at the Parsonage of .
For you must understand my lad, that your Grandfather was a Cler-
gyman in Ireland, though in poor enongh case, as all the world knows.
Oh! I shall never forget the parting with poor Maria, when leaving
home to eunter the army, how the swect little creature hung round my
neck—Dby the Frost, I can’t tell you how I felt when the jewel weeping
kissed a farewell—{or she could’nt speak you know—1 could’nt have
felt queerer had she been a Banshee. By the Soul of my own great
Grandmother, but I thought the very strings of my heart were break-
ing. Poor Maria, I did not forsee that you who wasso good and gen-
tle would ever go a skylarking with a spalpeen.  And God forgot to
temper the wind for thee my shorn lamb, while I was at a distance,
and you had not where to lay your head! Oh! had our poor, good
Father foreseen thy end, how miserable would he have died. But God
and the Saints be thanked his grey hairs descended to the grave in
peace. And I poor Phelim O’Neil, have no comfort in the world wide
but you my lad—and I’ll be a Father to you, for sure and certain am
1, that you will never disgrace the blood of the O’Neils and O’Con-
ners. There will likely be a battle to-morrow, where I hope to see
you behave like a gentleman, as all your ancestors have done—for they
were the boys to give their men the meeting at any time and place—

* Mark Antony. .
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30, I shall have the pleasure of seeing you keep up the character of
your forefathers. Ilere’s to the health of the Scotch lady—here’s to
you my fine fellow—and faith, here’s to us all.”  The night passed
joyously away, until near day-break, when the bugle sounding suddenly
*turn out the whole,’ put an end to their mirth,

They formed instantly into open column of companies, the tents
were struck and put on the buffaloes, the front and rear guards formed,
when they, four deep, began the march.  Before engaging the enems,
they halted in an open space between the Rivers Kaitna and Juab, 10
parade for action, and form the order of battle—which consisted of
two lines and the cavalry in a third, amounting altogether to four
thousand five hundred, for attacking upwards of thirty thousand men,
and one hundred pieces of ordnauce. But noune were in doubt, as
the talents of their general were known and appreciated, It was
at this time the Uncle and Nephew met.  Our hero said—* Uncle, il
I chance to fall this day, will you be a protector to the litile fairy
whom I told you of at ——17' ¢ T'hat will Iy lad—we have nothing
to do but fight like devils and all’s right, for we are under Wellesly.—
So don’t think of your fairy till after, as there’s a heap to kill.  Mind, -
give three hurras for Old Ireland, when advancing to charge—aye,
and by J—s I’ll give other three reul hearty ones for Scotland, all for
love of the lady, who has a hand to give, and a heart that can feel—
good luck and long life to her, We'll meet again and smile—if not,
we'll fall like men.  Our countrymant has said, that no tears are so
sweet as those with which Hcaven bedews the unburied head of a
Soldier.,” They embraced and parted.

Before many minutes had elapsed, the whole were engaged—there
were noble deeds performed, while the commands of their Officers—
tlevel low’—* steady, lads, steady.” And their acclamations, ¢that’s
it my boys—well done,” &c. were heard at intervals amid ihe voll of
musketry, and roaring of the cannon.  They advanced to the charge,
when the promised cheers for Evin, with her lovely females and brave
men, were not forgotten-~nor the shouts for Lady Blantyre and Cale-
donia weaker, as thcy came booming on the ear, from the dense and
sulpherous cloud, mingled with the various temult of shricks, groans,
curses, blasphemies, prayers, and the thundering sound of engines in-
vented by man for destroying his fellow, and effacing the image of his
neglected, contemned, and forgotien God.

The battle ended in favour of the British Troops, on the Plains of
Assaye, under the immortal Wellesly, who dyed the Rose a deeper
red, freshened the Shamrock, and made the Thistle wave its prickly
head still higher than before—but it was dearly purchased by the loss
of many brave spirits, together with some who could well be spared—
among the former was the gallant O’Neil—who fel} leading on his men
at the very muzzle of the enemy’s guns—crying—uot * go on boys,’ but
¢ come on boys.” And for all the glory gained by our hero, he refused
to be comforted for the loss of his Uncle—the brave and kind-hearted
Phelim O’Neil.

¥ Goldsmith.
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Various were tho scenes in which he became an actor, by sea and
land ; at length, being badly wounded, he was sent home on ‘sick leave,’
with, now that his grief was softened by time, a heart boiling with lova
and rapture for the little girl he bad protected at school—with whom
he had played at pips and marbles, dressed her dolls, and whose image
had never left him in battle, bloodshed, and shipwreck—nay, even in
the terrible conflict, where his only Uncle, one ot the ‘come on boys,’
fell like a true Milesian Gentleman by his side,—he saw her, in idea,
lovely and amiable as in days of yore.

He landed, not the poor, despised, unconnected orphan, indebted to
others for daily bread, but the brave, successtul warrior returning with
rank, honor, and riches to the very spot, where he had eaten the food,
and worn the raiment of charity ; and also, where his Mother, Maria
O’Neil, had died of a broken heart—Dbut was filled with doubt and dread
- least his little curly headed playmate, should have departed this life—
or what was nearly as dreadful—be married.

He arrived at in a winter evening, and instantly proceeded to
the residence of Mr. , and requested an interview with the pro-
prietor—who having appeared, the Oflicer enquired for his daughter—
saying, that he had returncd from abroad for the purposc of seeing the
playmate of his boyhood. The Father burst into tears, but after in-
dulging his grief for some minutes, grew composed and spoke thus:

¢ Sir, you have been acquainted with my daughter, and having come
so far, it is proper that her short history should be made known to you,
The son of a Soldier, whose mother expired suddenly on the Street,
was boarded in the immediate ncighbourhood—attended the samo
School—was the constant and only companion of poor Jane. When
thirteen years of age he enlisted as a Drummer in the ——— Regi-
ment; and from the moment of Lis departure she attended to her
education and every duty,—was good aund kind as usual, but no smile
ever played round the lips, or shewed the dimple on her chin. Woe
thought that the loss of the boy had produced the change, and were
determined to take no notice of it, thinking that time would obliterate
the impression. But in this we were mistaken, for after the lapse of
some years we were all assembled one evening, and I reading aloud
the contents of a Newspaper; when part of the intelligence was,—
¢ that of the Regiment was made an Officer for
his bravery and good behaviour,” my daughter bursting into teurs of
joy, exclaimed—*1 knew it—1I foresaw he would deserve it—God be
praised '—and instantly retiring to her chamber, withgbent knees,
poured out the very soul in sobs of thankfulness to the God of Heaven.

Nothing particular occurred, until the account reached us of the bat-
tle of Assaye, and that among the brave who had fallen was the son
of the Soldier. From that moment my daunghter began to droop—
which ended in consumption—and two months ago we had all assem-
bled in tears and sorrow round her bed. She was cheerful—even
almost merry, but the unearthly fire in the eye shewed—that the
spirit was going to burst from its tabernacle of clay, that it was unna-
tural, end the moment of separation was rapidly approaching. She
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spoke with rapture of the days of her childhood—of the Soldier’s Boy,
The dear girl then requested her Mother would open a drawer and
bring a little brass thimble, which she applied with fervour to her lips,
and said—* this is the only thing which has been a source of comfort to
me for ycars. I gotitfrom y it was all e had to give,
and though by the world it would be valued at a farthing, yet I love
this trifle better than ten thousand worlds, and all the riches they con-
tain.  Though surrounded by kind friends and numberless comforts,
yet this bit of brass was the only thing which bound me to earth.—
Thousands and thousands of times I have gone and kissing it, cried and
siniled by turns——crying at his absence, and smiling again at the thought
of his return, and that I should once more see his brave little face. He
cannot come, but I can go, and this talisman must be laid along with ma
in the cofiin. Do you promise?” Wrc could scarcely articulate, but
having given a solemn assurance that the thimble would be so put, she
requested to be placed in a sitting posture, which was no sooner done,
than secing our gricf; and wishing (o comfort us, said—~¢ don’t grieve,
for ere long we shall all be rcunited, never to be parted more—and
I go to be eternally happy with my little hero, who ascended to [Icaven
from the Phins of Assaye. Taking each of us in succession by the
hand, her head sunk upon the bosom of her Mother, and the pure spirit
returned to God who gave it  The Oflicer was deeply aflected, and
wringing the old gentleman by the hand, left the house in silence.

The following morning at day-break, one of the Citizens, in going
along the footpaih, which crossed the Churchyard, saw a tall man in
a blue surtout, kneeling at the grave of Miss . Finding himself
observed, the stranger rose and walked out of the burial-place—wet, as
if he had been there all night.  From that instant all trace ceased, and
no intelligence has been reccived concerning him——all hope of ever
sceing him is fled, until the day when the carth and sea shall give up
their dead, in obedience to the cry of ¢ come to Judgment,’ and the
sound of the last trumpet—amid the rushing of planets, the lightning—
the thunder, and the carthquake !'!!

THE ROVER.

CONTEMPLATION.

A FRAGMENT.

Come thou, that soaring upon golden wing,
Speenest the narrow bounds of space and time;
Sweet contemplation, conie,

And with thee bring

‘The lovely nymph that fires immortal rhyme,
Wild fancy ; who in extacy sublime,

Thron'd on some craggy rock, above the busy hum,
Of trifling mortals,

Strikes the deep toned string

Of her seraphic lyre,

And as the rich and mellow notes resound
From many a deep indented rock around ;
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Her plercing eye enchanted views,

Bright visions of celestial hues ;

‘That float in easy state upon the painted clouds,
Or seek the glowing west, where sinking Phoebus shrouds,
His amber dropping hair.

O goddess fair,

Come with this nymph divine;

O leave the haunts of the enchanting nine,
And hear thy votary’s prayer.

There with thy kindred spirits fired,

On some high tufted hill retired,

Intranced I'll sit, and haply dream,

Some wildly sweet, romantic theme,

Of fierce ambition’s love of power,

Of damsel 'mured in guarded tower,

Of amorous youth’s bold deeds, who seck
With virgin thus enthrall’d to spealk.

And how the brave knight of her choice,
*Midst perfumed groves, oft hears her voice,
Steal on the whispering wings of night,
Whilst Philomela stops her song

To list the strains.

And waving wonrds, and alleys long,

The sweetly carolled notes prolong,

That float, where siceps the moons pale light,
O’er grass grown ruined towers,

*Mid sweetly scented plains.

And oft when evening’s silken veil,

In trembling folds obscures the dale,

‘With you sweet twins, I'll love to hear,

'The shepherd’s whistle loud and clear,

Rise from the dim discovered cot,

Where labour rests, his cares forgot;

And happy in the arms of healtl,

‘Tastes of pure joys unknown to wealth;
Unconscious of the dread alarms,

That high ambition fears, in the fierce shock of arms.
Nor let me oft forget to pay,

My homage to the rising day,

‘When all the glowing east proclaims

The monarch of the sky,

Whilst purple clouds begirt with flames,
Like glorious knights and gorgeous dames,
Bespeak their monarch nigh. B.

(WRITTEN FOR THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE.) °

ESSAY ON GLASS.

No. 1.—On the Origin and History of Glass.

Grass is certainly one of the most curious and interesting substances with
which we areacquainted ; whether we consider its exceeding brittleness while
cold, its great ductility, and tenaceousness when heated, its pliancy and
slasticity, its impermeability to water, &c. Itis worthy of remark, that though



1833.] Essay on Glass, 215

Glass Is perfectly transparent, yet not one of the materials of which it is
composed, possesses that quality, in the slightest degree, Its tenacity is so
great, that it may be converted into any form, which fancy, or ingenuity can
devise. It may be spuu out to imitate the fineness of the spider’s web, or
the prince’s plume.

The uses to which glass may be applied, are so numerous, that to mention
them in detail, would alone far exceed the limits of this Issay. Its valu-
able services are apparent to, and experienced by, almost every ciass of per-
sons, from the highest to the lowest. The painter, the chemist, the naturalist,
the astronommer, the navigator, all receive the greatest advantage from its
various uses. Indecd the benefits which it renders to scientific research are
endless.  Add to this, the comforts which we daily and hourly receive trom
it in our habitations. It is glass which can *extend the sight of the philo-
sopher to new ranges of existence, and charm him at one time with the un-
bounded extent of the material creation, and at another with the endless
subordination of animal life; and what is yet of more importance, can sup-
ply the decays of nature, and succour old age with subsidiary sight.’

It is said that the name Grass is derived from the Latin, from its great
similarity to ice; and others again think, that it is from the plant woud,
which our ancestors in remote ages called glastum ; but this is mere matter
of conjecture, and can throw no light whateser on the origin of the mann-
facture. Some have adduced that passage in the book of Job, chap. 34, ver.
12, as an instance of the remote antiquity of glass, but unfortunately for the
strength of this argument, it has been found, that the word in the original
1ebrew, which is trauslated glass, has frequently been used, to signify vari-
ous bodies possessing transparency or brightness.

The earliest written mention we have of glass, is to be found in the wri-
tings of Aristotle, where he asks—*Why do we sece through glass?’ and
* Why is it not malleable 77 About half a century later, we find Theophrastus
making mention of glass being made frem the sand of the River Belus, this
was about 300 years B. C. And if the assertion be true, that the sphere of
Archimedes (who flourished 209 B. C.) was composed of glass, the know-
ledge of the art, we must allow, had already arrived at 2 great degree of
perfection.

Iivery one has heard that the merit of this valuahle invention is attributed
to the Pheenicians, and that too upon very good testimony. Pliny informs
us, that it was entirely owing to accident, that some toilworn mariners were
driven ashore near the mouth of the River Belus, which runs at the foot of
Mount Cramel in Galilee, and while cooking their food on the sands, whera
the plant kali was growing in great profusion, they perceived to their utter
astonishment, that from the union of the ashes of this plant with the sand,
there flowed out a vitrious substance, which contained the properties of what
we now call glass.

Whether this story be true or false, canhot now be ascertained, but one
thing is certain, that the sand about this remarkable place was found-well
adapted to the composition of glass. :

There remains no doubt that the art of making glass was well known te
the ancient Egyptiaus, for we find that the beads with which some of their
celebrated mummies ave adorned, (which are .nade of earthenware) have an
external glazing of pane glass. And modern tovers of research have recently
discovered among the tombs at Thebes, some pieces of blus coloured glass,
similar in composition to that found on the beads,
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It is not a little remurkable, that the Chinese, s0 long unrivalled in the art
of manufacturing porcelain, have even yet, no practical knowledge of the
art of glass making. Some glass, is manufactured at Canton in that counury,
but thea it is re-making, rather than mahing glass, fur Whey confine them-
selves solely to melting down old broken glass, winch has been procured from
other countries.  So that there dous not yet eaist, o that extensive empire a
single glass manufactory deserving the name.  ‘f'his is the more singular,
wheu we consider, as [ have just observed, thew great shill in muking theic
beautiful porcelain, fur the two manufactoties may be termed sister arts.

T'he same may be said of the inhabitants of India, for we are informed,
that ¢ before the arrival of the Ewopeans, there was not a house in all India
furnished with glass windows.? 8o that we may safuly conclude, that what-
ever huowledge the Hindous possessed of the wt, it must have Leen entirely
confined to the making ol vinaments and tinkets, tor Mr. Miils tells us in
his History of British India, that they were so ignorant of the uses of glass,
¢ as to be astonished and confounded at tie effects of a commnn spy-glass.”

As an instance of the value set upon glass by the ancients, when the art
of making it was but imperfectly known, may be meniioned, that the Empe-
ror Nero, purchased two cups with handles of a maderate size, for the enor-
mous sum of 6,000 sertertia, equal to almost £50 0ud of our money.  And
this for their beautiful transpareney, whereby they so much resembled cryvs-
tal, and not for any extraordinary size. Nor indeed, is this so much to be
wondered at, for familiac as i is with glass, few can contemplate its pro-
perties, qualities, an:d the various uses to which it is applied, in opening and
enlarging the ficld of human science, without being struck with us supenor
heauty and the important advantages which it is continually rendering to man-
kind.  We know that nothing tends more to exalt and refine human natue,
(religion excepted,) than a knowledge of natural and experimental philosa-
phy ; and surely, whatever coutrilmtes in an eminent degree, to aid us in such
achnirable pursuits, should not be lightly esteemed.

In addition to what has been already stated with respect to the knowledge
of muking glass possessed by the Fgyptians, it appears that the glass-houses
of Alexandria, were so fumous for the skill and ingenuity displayed by their
workmen, that they at one time supplied the lomans, with most of what they
used ; as the manufacture was not carried on at Rome, before the time of
Nero, and then, and for a bag time afteiwards, 1t was confined to the
making of course and impure diinking vessels.

Although it does not appear that glass was used for adniitting light into the
houses of the ancient City of Herculaneum, which was destioyed by an erup-
tion of Mount Vesuvins, in the reign of the Emperor Titus, yct various arti-
cles made of glass have been dug up fiom wmidst its 1uias, which shows that
a knowledge of glass was then pretty well undasioud in diffeient countues.

Many, I dare say, have heard of, (and some of my readers may have seen)
the four large urns which are deposited in the Biitish Muscum, made of green
glass, with corns, and two double handles. 'Fhey aie clegmitly formed, and
are *such,’ says a very competent authority; *as must convince any person
capable of appreciating the difficulties which even the modern glass-blower
would have to surmount in their execution, that the ancients were well ac-
quainted with certain branches of the manufacture.’

We frequently find mention made of glass by Horace, Virgil, and other
celebrated writers of the Augustan age, which plainly proves that the art had
even in their day, arrived at a prenty considerable degree of perfection.
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The most deservedly celebrated specimen of ancient glass with which wa
are acqauinted, is the vase which was found in the sixteenth century, inelosed
in a marble sarcophagus, in the tomb of Alexander Severus, who died about
the year 235, I'his beaatiful producrion ornamented the Barberini Palace,
for nore th va twa centuries, and having since been purchased by the Duchess
of Porthunl, is beiter known in Vingland as the Portland ruse.  'The body of
this vase, which nnist nov be 1.600 years old, o3 perhaps moie, was for o long
time thought 10 be porcelaing and we read that the celebraied Wedgewood,
to whom we a-e all so much indebted, paid aa Aviist the s of £100 for
maodelling it, which at thai time oceapied him many moahs, aad vas con-
sidered as an honovable proot of his Shith aad ingeavity. Bis pow, however,
knowa to be eo pposed of dark bloe glics, heantifully orpmoen-ed wiith white
opaque fizuies o bisereliefl wiieh aie soid 1o be “designed and sculptured
with a degree or shiil whicivis tuly adinbable,” #

The impermeability of glass 1o water, which was mentioned at the begin-
ning of this {ssay. is not the least eccontial of ts vali®ble properiies.  An
extraonlinary instance of ihis is mentioned relative 10 the Rev. My, Campbell,
who, while on a vayage to South Afiica, amoagse many other philasophical
experiments, amused himselt with 1he foHowing: {le cansed vo Jarge
globular glass buttles, hermertieally sealed, to be Linied in the sea, by means
of leaden weights, to the depth of 1.200 feet nnder water, which, upon
being drawn np by the exertions of ten men for the space ol fifleen minutes,
were found to be perfectly empiy.

Althouzh glass is not now known to be mallecble, yer several ancient
writers copeur in stating, that there lived af Rome, in the reign of Tibeiins,
an Architect, who, on acconat of his great popularity, os some such unjust
caunse, had been banished fiom the city, and that iu this staie of exile, he
so far altered, and improved the properties of glass, that he actually ren-
dered it malleable. Illated with snccess, the ingenious Artist refnrns to his
native city, hoping at least, from the merit of his discovery, 1o obtain a re-
mission of his banishment.  Bot the insatiate tyrant, {earing that the value
of gold would be materially lescened by the tesults of this grand discovery,
had the poor man beheaded, and his secret was consequently buried with him
in the grave.

Blancourt relates a similar discovery said to have been made in France,
in the reign of Louis XTI, and that the discoverer having presented to
Cardinal Richlieu a bust of malleable glass, was awarded for his ingenuity by
perpetual imprisomuent, lest the hiterests of the glass-manniacinrers of his
country might be injmed by his discovery. Now. it would perhaps be as
unjust totally to deny the authenticity of these relations, as it is difficult for
us to give them our full and nnqualified assent, yet it does not seery heyond
the range of possibility, althongh fiom the verv nature of glass jryelf, we
should think the discovery highiy improbable.  For, be it remembered, that
the property, or quality of malleability, is in direct opposition to vitrification,
so that the existence ¢ ¢ the one, seems to be altogether incompatible with
the other. Still, however, the preceding statements arc not disproved be-
cause no subsequent experimenter has been so fortunate in his discoveries,
for we know that many things were known to the ancients, which for cen-
turies afterwards were so totally sunk in oblivion, that the revivers of them
had all the mexits of these discoveries.

* Dr. Lardner's Cab. Cycl. vol. 25, to which the curious inquirer is referred, for
further particulars relative to the history and manufucture of glass.

D
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Is it more astonishing that glass should be rendered malleable, than sugar
should be made from linen rags? or Uread from sawe-dust ?—which is even
pronounced to be ** wholesome, palatable, and nutricious food!!!"—We
think not.  Whatever may be the improbability of these conjectures, yet,
the day may come, when the malleability of glass shall cease to be a mere
hypothesis, and shall excite the attention and adnivation of nations yet un-
born.  And should such ever prove to be the case, there is no saying tho
endless diversity of articles, both ornamental and useful, which such a dis-
cavery would produce. Our drawing-rooms and parlaurs would then counsist
in a great measure of glass furniture; and indeed when we consider its
neatness, purity, and other qualities combined with malleability, there is
very little which it might not with advantage be substituted for.

Glass was long known and used in England previous to its mannfacture
in that country, which is considered by some to have been prior to the Roman
invasion. The Venetians, who traded with our countrymen in very remote
times, are said to have furnished them with this article in exchange for tin,
The Druids, also, we read, were in the habit of using rudely formed beads
of coloured glass, which they imposed upon their eredulons followers, per-
suading them that they were endued with the power of defending them from
evil.

The first manufacture of flint glass was commenced in England. at Savoy
House, London. in the year 1557. Glass-making, **in all its branches,”
has long proved to be a source of considerable revenue ta our Gavernment,
and, but for the heavy duties which are entailed on it, would continue to e
s0, in an increasing ratio ; but it has been found, that any additional duty,
instead of euriching the coffers of the Exchequer, decreases the quantity
manufactured, and consequently, in a proportionate degree, the revenue
devivable from it; which never fails to entail misery and want upon a large
portion of the labouring classes of our country.

Thus much let it suffice to have said, relative to the origin and history of
glass. I did intend, in the course of this Kssay, to have pointed out the
moades of manufacturing the various kinds in general use, but find that the
subject has already been sufficiently extended, for the pages of a periodical.
Should what T have now written be not deemed too dry and brittle, by the
numerous readers of *The Canadian Magazine,” I may, perhaps, trouble
the indefatigable Editor with what I shall {urther collect upon this interesting
manufacture, at a subsequent period, and shall now conclude, with cxpress-
ing my heartfelt wishes for the prosperity of this first-born child of
Literature ;¥ may his days be long; life useful and happy ; and may he be
tnstrumental in eradicating the seeds of luxurious sloth and idleness; in
propagating and defending the principles of piety and virtue; in ennobling
and exalting our nature; in purifying the heart, vectifying the judgment,
and exalting the affections: thus proving “a terror to evil-doers,” and
speaking to the * praise of them that do well.”—S8o shall it be held in
grateful remembraunce by succeeding generations.

110310,

York, February 12, 1488.

* «The Canadian Magazine.”
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THE DOOMED CHIEF OF PAKAGAMA.
Tale of @ Natcks Warrior, at the Midunight Fire, on the Buffalo Plain.

*“Hurra! the dead can swim apace,
Dost love to swim with me.”

it

Oun Nation had gone a hunting to the Falls of Pakagama, where
taking up their residence, some were employed in hunting, while others
caught salmon, with bone spears, and nets made of grass. The Chief
was there, accompanied by his wite and daughter; the maiden was
more beaatiful than eye of a stranger ever rested upon, or was ever
seen, except in our own land ;—her step was like the antelope,—check
like the rose, and manner gentde Lke a fawn of the foresti—she had
scen sixteen springs,

The finest salmon were always in the house of our chief, together
with animals most diflicult to be entrapped. The family wondered
who could supply them with provisions, which were laid at the door,
during the silence of night, But it it was suspected, that the daughter
knew ;—and dearly did she love the giver. Sometimes flowers from
a distance decked her raven hair, which none of the damsels could pro-
cure: when questioned, a deep blush was the only reply. She seldom
associated with any person, male or female—was thoughtful, and never
scemed to understand what was said—as if her thoughts were in the
world where her relatives had gone; yet she did all the duty of a child,
but without appearing to know where she was, or had any connexion
with wordly mutters,  Many times did a tall handsome woman go from
the house of the Chief| after the family were composed in slumber, to
which she would not return for hours,  She was an only child, for her
brothers had been slain, when fighting like bears for their Nadon and
kindred. The Chief was proud of her j—to her the Tribe locked
for a head and champion, to succeed the father, who was evidently tot-
tering on his long, last journey.

Her night wanderings bucame at length the subject of anxiety to all,
least she should have been enticed away by some spirit, in the likeness
of a warrior—and, being danghter to the Chief, brivg destruction upon
the land.  All were filled with anxious dread fer the. future, and the
representative of the Great Spirit, was bowed to with greater rever-
ence, when rising in the cast, from bis heavenly bed. At length it was
discovered, that she regularly met by mooulight, the best and bravest
warrior of the Tribe,—who should have been chosen to lead in battle,
as his wisdom would have directed the council.  To him all eyes had
been turned, hoping that the Chief would appoint him successor, and
retire from a post, which was now unsuitable with his years and weak-
ness. No sign of giving up his authority however was shewn by the
Chief; but the people looked ferward with hope to the future,
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Often were the lovers seen by mooulight, wandering along the river’s
bank, hic strong as the oak, and stately like the magnolia—while she
was the tender vine, clinging to him for support—they seldom spoke,
but their eyes, glwcing i the soft mellow light, told more than their
young tongues could utter.  The voice may deceive, bat the cye re-
ceives its language from the heart, and with a flash carries conviction
of its truth, to the soul.  Thus they lived in pleasures which few can
comprehend, thrilling throngh the frisne, converting the grovelling mind
of min into a burning spark; from the throne of the cernal. They
took no thonshi for w-morrow,—only that he wight supply her liule
wants; and shey that e should not be disoppointed, when coming to
the appointed place, that his orange blossom il not appear, to cheer
the soul and senses of ber loved companion, who was dearer than
father, mother, all—even the loss of her broihiers, tuded from her me-
mory, at the elecuic toueh of that being, who was her all on carth, and
with whom she expected (o spend eternity, only revisiting this carth,
from hier heaven heyond dhe mountains, w drink, dancing hand in hand
with her love, as the woon comes in glory, elothing the world with sil-
ver—she would dance vound her sleader monnd and his greater one,
where the right hand wonld lold the tomaluwk, cerusied with gore,
covered with hrains and hair—she knew that they would be joined here-
after—for she was an obedient child, duiiful and indosirious—while he
would dic covered wiih scalps, going to Ueaven with a wound in his
breast. ‘Thus she meditated, but was ignorant of what the great Des-
troying Angel had got permission to do.

The attachment soon canme {o the knowledge of her father, who, not
seeing with the eyes of others, forbade his danghter to hold the small-
est communication with hee lover, Every moiion was narrowly watched
and the lije of ihat innocent young creawre, was rendered completely
miscrable.  The warrior was not of @ nature to cause uneasiness in the
breast of any one, much less to the woman he adored, and therefuro
went across the rviver with his relatives—constructed a house with par-.
ticular care, abstained from all intercourse with his brethren—never
coming over to join in theassemblics of the Nation, or even 1o worship
the female luminary, when she came wiih her large ronnd face—shew-
ing that the favour of the Almighty was stll dispensed to our Tribe,
Many were certin that, often towards midnight, 2 warrior was scen
paddling his conoe across the vapids, 1o the tervor of all heholders—
as even the hest men of our Naiion durst not attempt the passage,
during the day. They thercfure helieved, that one of the water spirits
had fallen in love with the Chief®s daughter, and had, by his snperna-
tural influence over the wind, made the Chief dislike the other, in
whom was no fult.  But others heaer acgnainted with the nature of
man, and what he dare attempt, when possessed with love or hatred,—
firmly believed that it was no other than the warrior, who came almost
;ﬁglnly over, to enjoy the company of his mistress, unnoticed and un-
known.

The largest salmon were still laid at the Chicf’s door, during the
darkness of night—but what thoroughly convinced many was, that no
canoe had been seen for long, and it was certain that the warrier had
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gone to a great distance. At length, the figure was seen crossing the
repids 3 and the following murning, a great quantity of Oneida bass
were found at the door of the Chiel';—which the daughter was known
to have expressed a wish to see and taste. Iler father, with all the
old people, fancied that it was really a spirit who crossed the river, and
thankfully accepted his gifts—Ilooking upon himself as of great conse-
quence, in the eyes of the Creator, who had sent a messenger to sup-
ply his wants—ahhough, he could not fiom age hunt, fish, or scalp an
enemy ; but had arrived at the time when man hegins to totter when
walking, and draw breath with difiiculty, panting as he runs—however,
as his power decreased, swiltness, strength, and agility encreased, until
he thought himseli’ snperior to all the warriors of the Six Nations,

The spirit, or warrior, continned nightly to cross, and no hurricane
could prevent the little eanoe trom bounding over the foaming torrent
—oficn has it heen seen tossed on the waves like a swan, when tho
storm was strong, waves high, wiih the river rushing, whirling, boiling,
and dashing, and the sound of the breakers ; while trees were crashing
uprooted by the wind; and the Great Spirit allowed his Destroyer to
dart arrows and lances abroad, roaring in wrath from the clouds—still
the canoe was undauntedly pruddled over, and the finest furs, with fish
and venison laid at the door of the Chicefl

The festival of the full moon approached, when all the Tribe, hav-
ing made due preparation, assembled in their finest robes, with the ex-
ception of the unhappy warrior, who did not appear; and on that night,
no canoe was seen to cross the rapids.  Nothing particular occurred,
but the Chic[’s danghter refused to join in the song and dance, which
is always performed to the second grandest luminary, notwithstanding
the repeated injunctions of her mother—Dbut paying no obeisance, stood
looking at the rejoicing multitude.

The games had just ceased, when clouds suddenly covered the face
of the moon, changing light into da:hness—shewing that her favour
had departed from the Nation. The tramp of Buffaloes was heard,
and all ranning for weapous retnrned and pursued them to the river,
which they entered and swam across.  Two or three canoes were got,
(sl that were near,) und followed.—Upon getting to the hindermost,
the warrior struck, but no resistance being made, he went head foremost
into the stream; and was got out with considerable ditficulty.  Others
were struck at likewise, bur to the terror of the warriors, found that
they were only shadows—thie meve appearance of animals, sent by the
destroying angel upon a destruciive eorand—ai, as a warning that some
terrible misfortuie was hanging over the Nation,  Justas the ghosts had
reached the middle of the river, a crash was heard, and then a voice
called, in au unearthly tone—* oh! Man! Man! oh! Chief! Chief?
and a figure, appearing from amongst the herd, floated down the current ;
constantly repcating the cry ¢ oh! man, man! oh! Chief, Chief '—
The warriors were horrified, and had scarcely strength to paddle ashore,
where the rest were all assembled, equally terrified by the cries which
had been distinctly heard. The following morning, when examining
the grouud and river side, not a print of Buffaloes could be perceived ;
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and a messenger returned with information, that the warrior was at his
house, melancholy as before, and utterly ignorant of the scene that had
taken place—nor had he heard any cry, or noise from man or Bufiuloes ;
and wondered much at being informed of what had occurred.

From every thing that had taken place, the vision had evidently
been sent as a warning, and all retired to their wigwams. The Squaws
wept over their infants in speechless sorrow.—Iven the warriors sat
smoking the calumet, each by himself; and all were in dread except
the Chicf, who paid no attention to what had, or would happen.

Miduight had scarcely passed, when the tramp of buffaloes was heard,
the same as on the former night, and coming in a similar direction. The
women shrieked, warriors sat in terror and dismay, bat some careless,
or more stout hearted than the rest, went out to see the spirits pass on
their way to the river.  When nearly all had gone by, the warriors
perceived that they were real flesh and blood. Running for spears,
they gave the alarm, and many instantly gave chase, killing severals:
canoes were manned, and parsued the herd in the water, giving a death
wouand to many. Just as the sport was highest—some slaughtering,
and athers taking the bodies to those on shore, with shouting and joy,
a cance was secen coming from the opposite side, with a warrior in it,
who was igstantly known to be the spirit, which nightly was scen to
cross the rapids higher up.  Allstoptin the pursuit but the Chief, who
seemed to have recovered the vigour of youth.

The herd met the canoe of the spirit in midst of the stream—a crash
was heard, and in a clap of the band an appearance, as of a warrior
floated down, crying— Oh! Man! Man! Oh! Chief! Chief?” All
were in terror, and durst not offer assistance.  The Chief was the only
one possessed of courage undismayed, and paddling forward, intercepted
the creature of water, fire, or air. e (the Chief) was seen to lean
over with extended hands, when a plunge was heard, and after struggling
a litde on the surface, both sunk to the botiom forever.

At day dawn the body was ecagerly sought for, but in vain ; and it
was ascertained, that the melancholy warrior almost nightly crossed the
rapids, to escape detection, for the purpose of enjoying the maiden’s
company for a few hours. That he had gone in his canoe, lower
down, at the very time when the buflaloes were swimming from the
huouters, and had not appeared since.

Vhether it was a spirit, that had decoyed the Cliief to his destruc-
tion—or really the warior, whose canoc had been broken by the ani-
mals, and whom the Chicf had tried to save, will forever remain a
secret; neither having returned to explain the mystery.  But the night
after full moon, the cry of—Oh Man, Man! Oh Chief, Chief! isstill
heard; and the figures are scen struggling in the flood—while the cry
comes moaning on the night Llast, filling the hearers with horror and
dread !

THE BIG BEAVER.

York, January 1833,
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LOVE IN IHIOPE, OR NATURE'S JUBILEE.

Spring advanceth, nature danceth,
Sprightly swells the tuneful choir,

Pouring out their notes of gladness,
Whilst stern wintet’s storms expire.

Forests budding, flowers studding,
Velvet meads and vallies gay,
Fill the air with grateful incense,
Breathing sweets to spring’s young day.
1 with her 1 prize exchanging,
Vows of truth and young love's fire,
Through the laughing forest ranging,
Heavenly hopes our hearts inspire. n.

———— o —

We offer no apology to our readers for inserting the following—ad-
mire a Presbyterian for his candour ;—and sincerely pity those who
will not be benefited by its perusal.

To the Editor of the Canadian Megaxine.

Mr. Epiror,
Sir,

The object of my present address is twofold: first, I am
desirous of making known through the medium of your valuable Maca-
ZINE, (which wings its way, I am informed, to ¢ Albion’s happy clime,’
to ¢old Scotia’s shores,” and to the ¢ land of Shamrocks,’) the existence
of *The Young Men's Society,” and more particularly to call attention
to a Sermon preached on Sunday evening, January 27th, by the Hon.
and Ven. the Archdeacon of York, for the benefit of the Young.

A society bearing the above title was established in this Town, some
time last ycar, the objects of which are, I believe, to afford information
to young men (strangcrs) upon their first arrival amongst us; such as,
directing them to the most proper boarding-houses—cautioning them
against associating with idle, drunken wretches, swearers, Sabbath-
breakers, &c. and reccommending them to places where they may be
most. properly, and advantageously emyployed, and, in short, to rescne
them from every species of vice, into which too many are apt to fall,
upon their first coming to a new country. A glance at the moral de-
pravity of mankind, and at the general state of society, must con-
vincingly shew us the utility of such an Institution, and the exiensive
benefits which must arise from it to all those who shall be fortunate
enough to be guided by its counsels..

The different Clergymen of this Town, preach a Sermon to the
Young, (regularly in turn) on the lust Sabbath cvering of every month,
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for the benefit of this society ;—therehy lending a powerful hand in
diffusing the light of Chuistian Trauth avound them, and inculeating, in
the minds of their youthful hearers, the principles of piety and virtue.
In compliance with this regulation, it was, that the lHon. and Ven.
the Archdeacon on this occasion ascended the Pulpit; and happy isit
for those, who heard, and with an honest and good heart praciise, the
sacred precepts which fell from the Jips of this able servant of God.

There is always a venerable dignity, and sweet complacency in the
aspect of this eminent divine, indicative of a cheerful and happy frame
of mind, far removed from that settled gloom, and fiigid brow, which
characterise very many who stand up to preach and teach the peace and
joy which religion brings to all her children.  But seldom have I had
the happiness to hear him more fully impressed with the importance of
the subject before him, than on this occasion.  1lis conntenance seemed
irradiated with a holy joy, while a deep solemnity was stamped upon
every lineament of his face. e openced his discourse with these awful
words, ¢ And the door was shut I’ This relates to the dreadful situa-
tion of the five fuolish virgins, who were excluded from the marriage
supper of the bridegroom.

The good man afier drawing a reference from the parable to the
Church of Christ, shewed that there was amongst us a total departure
from that solemn awe and sanctity which should constantly accompany
us in the duties of life. That religion bound every man 1o the exer-
cise of good oflices to kLis fellow mortals—that belief in, and love of
God, were the great primay principles of true religion, and, that we
should obey His commandments.  That the dissipated and licentious
feel intervals, when their evil practices bring satiety, and when their
souls abhor them ; that amidst the midnight revel, and while quafling the
intoxicating draught, they long and sigh after something better—-some-
thing which can bring a more substantial enjoyment-  That we are all
far gone from our original state, and that amidst all our pursuits and
enjoyments, there are moments, when we wish for better thitgs. And
that, ¢ the good we would, we do not, but the evil which we would not,
that we do.” That every propensity of our nature is evil, and—hence
the necessity of Revelation,

He next observed the evil, and destructive conscquences of young
men setting bad examples—observed, that we may oursclves, through
the mercy of God be brought to a state of true repentance, and come
udmitted as one of the members of Christ’s Church.  Dut will tears of
repentance avail us in stopping the current of our pernicious example?
How will the heart of such an one, (after experiencing the mercy of
God to his own soul,) bleed within him, when he shall hear the name of
his Saviour blasphemed, by his former guilty companions; who have
been taught the awful practice from hearing his polluted conversations!
These now glory in their wickedness,—turn a deaf ear to his admoni-
tions,~—and brand lhim as a hypocrite, and coward! Further, his youth-
ful friends may be separated by distance, from the influence of his tears
and entreaties for their reformation, or~——more melancholy to reflect—
the silent grave may have closed upon them—death may have arrested
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them amidst theiv awful career!  Tn all these cases the door is shut,
and nothing left to console the wretched offender, but tears of remorse,
contrition, and shame. 4

With solenin sadness the minister of God pathetically enquited, ¢ are
there nut blanks in our acquaintance already ©* and proceeded to shew
tirat the door may be closed in a more heart-rending peint of view, in
the case of the hoary headed parent leaving behind him an ungodly
son, by whose undutiful conduct, and evil course of life, his death has
been accelerated, and his ¢ avay hairs brought down with sorrow to the
grave ;’—observing, that this dreadful state of suffering occurs oftener
than we honagive, or are aware of; and that no grict 1s so bitner—no
anenish so heen, as thot which §s felt by a pions parent ar the close of
life for a disobedient child, of whose reformation he has no hope.

{le next, by pointing out the condemnation of the wicked, brought
the subject home to every heart; and observed, that whatever accom-
plishments we may possess—however extensive our knowledge may Lo
in science aud lewning, vet no character can be amiable without piety
and virtue.  This shonld be well remembered, as many are apt to pride
themselves upon the talents which they possess, and build their hopes
of salvation upou  fair reputation, or upon the exercise of these talents,
in devising amuosements and entertainments, which serve at best, but to
distract, and lead astray those, who require to have pointed out and
explained, the paths of 1eligion and virtue, which alone can conduct
to the temple of fune,

He then shewed, that there was yet one more awful case, when the
door might be finally closed against our ewn repentance, ¢ though wo
should seek it carefully, and with tears —concluding, by an earnest
address to £fe young, io set out in the good way which leadetls to ever-
lasting life—not to Le ushamed of Christy or His Gospel, but openly
in their life and praciice to profess Him 5 and in all their employments,
to glovify God, {or the redemption of the world, by our Loid Jesus
Chiist; and then they may expect to spend useful lives—enjoying
peacelal days and happy deaths!

{ feel quite incompetent to convey a jost idea of this excellent
discourse, nor do 1 presume to have used the words of Dr. S.—
which caine with a power—a lofiiness, and an energy. which could
not fail to rivet attention, to even a less important subject.  All that
I would dare to venture, would be conveying in outline, some idea of
the admirable address delivercd on this occasion to many young men,
wlo, perhaps have naver yet spent one hour in seriously enquiring
¢ what they maust do to be saved? I hope and trust, that it may be
attended with Divine eficacy to the souls of all who heardit. I have
always observed, that this venerable minister, when describing the rcla-
tive duties, seems deeply effected: but seldom, it ever, have I seen him
so full of his subject—pouring forth the whole soul of.rl parent, ‘and
enforcing with an energy, peculiar to himself, the sublime doctrines
which he was advancing. .

I have the honour to remain,
Mr. Editor, your constant reader,

York, Feb. 21, 1833. A CHRISTIAN,
E .



ON WOMAN.
(¥ROM MEMORY.)

Dame nature's other works were done,

Just form’d the Stars, the golden Sun,
The blue ethereal Skies ;

And wide across carth’s verdant lawn,

Avose young morning’s orient dawn,
And flowers began to rise—

And now in elegance arrayed,

er last. her fairest work was made,
Almost @ sserapi’s drame s

‘To animate this form was given

A gentle spirit,—sent from Heaven;
And Woman was her nae.

.

Then on her softly smiling face,
Was favished every winning grace,
And every charm was there ;

Upon her eye the vi'let’s blue,
Upon her cheek the vose’s hue—
The lily, every where,

YVes, on that eye was seen to play
The lustre of the stellar ray,
The diamond’s humid giow !
She threw, to form her bosom’s globe,
Life’s tender flash, and beauty’s robe
On wreaths of virgin snow.

Then Woman's lips in smiles withdrew
Their veils of rich carnation hue,
And pearls appeared beneath 3
And blest Arabia seemed to pour
The perfumes of its spicy store,
To mingle with her breath,

Hark! hark she speaks, and silver stiains
Melodious floating o'er the plains,
A nameless joy impart?
The Nightingale hath caught the tone,
And made that melting voice his own,
That vibrates on the heart.

Fond nature cast her glance around

The glowing sky, the flow’ry ground,
The day diffusing Sun;

On Woman last, her darling child,

She gazed, and said,—with accent mild,
¢ Creation's work is done.”
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AN LESSAY ON ROADS,

RY CINNA.

% Over ruts, and ridges, and bridges,
« Made up of a few uncasy planks,
¢ Set like old women’s teeth, in open ranks.”—}Mooxe.

In these bustling times, of mental, and bodily activity, when all the
wit and art of mun, zre expending themselves on one great object,
namely, the procurementofvapid motion, by land and sea, under ground,
and above it.—\When the most quiet personage, is forced to undergo
the terror of “moving accidents by flood and lield;” when women and
children, forsaking the spinning wheels of home, and the retirement of
former davs, arve borne along by the spinning whecls of ceaches, and
stcamboats, and become familiar with blue oceans, and blue skies;
climb in search of blue mountains, and geologize amongst blue clays—
when ladies write till they are cailed blue, and gentlemen beeome blue,
in order to write with spirit.  Surcly an kEssay on Roads ought to be
welcome 3 the best part of our time is spent upon roads 3 and he, who
does not write on them, stends, or vather ruas (for nothing is stalionary
now-a-diys, but pen, ink, and paper) a great chance of never writing
at all

I do not write on roads for the purpose of finding fault, for if railing
were all that is necessary to make r«il roads, we have had enough of
it, on onr roads, wnd at them already ; in fact, they have been so dis-
cussed by the orator, and the editor, that the listencr, and reader may
be called way worn wravellers, and thongh our roads have wot a hack-
ney (properly so called) upon them, as a sulject for essayists, they may,
without fear of contradiction, be termed hackneyed.

Neither do I write to criticize the means used for their improvement,
I leave all these matiers, to wiser heads than mine, and there are
plenty, and 1o spare of political guacks, to set them in erder, and sur-
seon-like, to take this grave subject up for disscetion.

A short time since, before the frost set in, I should have been forced
to entitle this artide, au essay in roads ; for every body knows they
were too soft, and too deep to bear any thing on them.  If they wanted
any thing in breadih, or length, it was amply made up for, indepth, I
am now spared the necessity of having—in roads in my title, it might
have appeared like a covert, and levelling atack upou titles in general,
and I might, in vain, exclaim with my ancestor, whose mortal exit,
Shakspeare mmortalizes, I am Cinua the Poct,” the mob of eritics
would pull me to picces, as ¢ Cinna the conspirator.’

I have a great advantage over other authors, in writing o.n'lhis subject,
and that is, my total jgnorance concerning it.  The opinion formerly
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entertained, that a writer should know something of the subject on
which he writes, is now exploded, absolutely ¢blown up Dy the steam
engine’ impetuosity of our happy times.  There is so much mere ori-
ginality of thoughi, where the imagination, alone, is concerned, than
when the mind is ticd down to mere matter of fact details, that the less
people know, the better they write.  Every lover of human nature,
shonld set his face against facts, there ought to be w bill brought in to
abolish them 3 and the wan who utiers a fact, should be treated as if he
had *uttered a forgery,’ he ought indeed for the fivst offence, nccording
to parliamentary usage, ‘to he called fo ovder,” and ordered ¢ to call
again,’ like a dun, or a bore, if he commit a second.

When that great projector, whose name detotes hiny, as belonging
to the oldest family on carth, (though perhaps not in Scotland,) when
he McAdam, who, as the newspapers said, brought us to the eve of a
great zera, has told us, *to spread broken stones upon the roads, like a
plaister,” (a blistering plaister we poor pedestrians find it,) his writings
must come to an untimely end, ift an end be untimely, which takes no
time in coming to it. I, who may besaid to write without end, having
ncither end nor object in what I write, ought, it may be supposed, to
write for ecer.  But alas! all things must pass away, even the thread
of my invention must have a Zermination; and it will wax thin and
feeble, as it approaches that end, which, though it may thus be called a
waxed ¢nd, will not be fit at last Lo mend old shoes with awl.

I necd not tell these old fishioned folks, who love facts, that I do
not write for the purpese of conveying information, they will never
read so far as this, it indeed makes me sad, to mention the word infor-
mation,—for, like other legal expressious, it reminds me of the lustsuit
1 ever had, which was a law suit ; and the close of that suit, left me so
bare, that 1 fear vy finances will never bear that I shiould witness the
clothes of any other suit, of my own, again, while I live. )

I may be excused however, in telling my reader, not to proceed,
unless, he agrees in the opinions 1 have already expressed ; the worst
misunderstandings arise, {rom persons conversing together, whose men-
tal mercury is at diffierent elevations. A man does not go to the top of
a steeple, to call the miners in a coal pit, to dinner ; it would be consi-
dered the Zeight of nonsense; and it would be no less so, for any bedy
to read this essay, if he be tooserious, or too gay, too pompous, or too
grovelling to enjoy what is init.  Letsuch a person turn over the leaf,
ov throw the book any where, but into the fire; and afierwards, if' he
finds himself in the humor, lie may exclaim, with the greatest of our
modern poets, (Lord Byron) ¢ come hither, come hither, my litde page,’
and take it up again,

I was sitting one evening with my friend ¢ Sac Bald,’ who, evcry body
knows, to be the proprictor of the Magazine, I was reciting to him, as
I thought ‘most beamifully, some Canto’s of my great epic poem; in
which I flatter myself; T have cxcelled most poets, in making the sound
agree with the sense. The Canto contained a sublime, and musical
description of the baying of a kennel full of hounds, by moonlight;
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and of course, the verse seemed to ccho the voices of the interesting
animals, who thus sung in concert to “the music of the spheres.” The
passage I was reading, notwithstanding the splendour of the lunar orb,
was a dark oue; and I was indulging myself in the hope, that I had
excelled even my companion, Sae Lald, in the obscurity of my style,
when I was wakened from my pleasing dream, by his suddenly inter-
rupting me, laying down his glass, ¢ Ctnue mon,’ says ke, ¢ will ye just
hand me the nutmeg? This spicy gale, quite shipwreched the bark of
my dogs, and oh! how that cinawmon and nutmey graicd on my feelings.
But think not reader, that my friend does not understand, and feel poe-
try (particularly such as mine.)  The truth was, 1 bad chosen my time
badly, the ¢printer’s devil’ stood behind his chair, ¢ Ciuna’ said Sae
bald ¢ what for do ye nu gic us some prose, for the Mogazeen? Yon
deevil o’ a printer, is in a nueo hurry for matter, an he says, na matter
how I get it, it maun be finished direct!y.” ¢ And I suppose’ said I
snappishly ¢ you caunot finish it directly, it your materials are dnverse.”

An old acquaintance of mine, the landlord of the Red Lion, who
was a jolly fellow—although his name was "Tiers, (what his wift’s was
before marriage, is now forgotien, for ZLicrs ¢ dropped upon the word,
and—Dblotted it out, for ever’) puzzled a gentleman sorely in my pre-
sence, by telling him, that ke, Tiers, was tired of pudlic life, and must
retive from the ber. X, myself, was once canvassing for a scat in Par-
Jiament, and applied to an Irish friend, to let me have some wild land,
that being considered the only qualification necessary in a member, I
began by telling my friend, in the elevated and patriotic style, which
the election time produces, that T was desirous of having a steke in the
country, *then,’ says he ¢ You're better go to old Iveland for that same,
for the never a steak you’il get in this country, fit to ait for love or mo-
ney.

Sowmetimes more serious diffiesltios arise, from people coming toge-
ther, whose thoughts are running upon diffcrent matters.  During the
troubles in Ireland, (I love to be exact in my Chronology) a poor man,
who could not speak English, came to my grandfathier, who understood
Irish but imperfectly, and who was returning from parade, in his true
blue volunteer uniform, thinking of blood and murder, and the tmmortal
memory, which the corps had been swallowing, to the disturbance of
their own mortal memories. The man in vain tiied to make my grand-
father understand what his business was, but he conld ouly make ont,
that he wanted a hole to pui his moiher in, ¢ you villain of the world?
says the old Gentleman collaring him, and when did yeu kill your meo-
ther? It was well an interpreter was near, who explained, that the
man wanted a field, to put a foal in, just taken from its mother, other-
wise the man might have been hanged, for people in those days, were
like Curran’s beef, hung before they were tried.

You may well ask, rcader, why with all the roads in the universe,
from Rhode Island to the Milky Way, to travel with you ? 1 should be
telling tales of my grandfather, but as my fricnd the Doctor, calls a
scamper through the wards of an hospital, « paticnt investigation, why
may not an cssay on roads, be made up of stories, of my own grand-
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father, or the grandfather of any body else, who has the good fortune
to have had one.

This being an introductory essay, it is fit that 1 explain, that my re-
marks will not be confined to mere terrestrial roads ; they will indeed
be priacipally ditected to those mental highways, along which, the
glorious march of intellect is conducted, or rather driven, with such
¢ steam engine impetuosity.”  ‘The school master is abroad they say, and
indeed for any use he is of, may so remain; learning is acquired now
adays without his assistance. ¢ ‘The road to the ‘Pemple of Fame,’ has
been levelled and MceAdamized 5 and there are rumors of a rail-way
and a canal; this last to be sure, is opposed by some old sober sided
fools, who think that the ancient institutions on the top of the hill, and
which have Leen erected with se much labour, will slide into the deep
cut, which would be necessary to bring the canal down to ditch water
level; but suppose they do, who cares? is it not better, 1o go on a tow
path over their ruins, than be threatened with o hempen one, into the
other world, for tryisg to undermine them.

When I was a litle boy, my grandmother thought me a youth of
talents rare, when I learned my letters, and to say the truth, my talons
were often made to look as rare as an Aby ssinian beef steak, before 1
acquired so much lezrning, T then stuck so long in orthography, that
ane would think I was spell bound.  Oh 1t I had only waited till now,
when grown up gentlemen and ladies are taught wiiting, in six short
tessons, 1 might ina week have been a literaie person, and so branded
by act of Parliament, I might then indeed have sereed iy friends, who
now say, I am a burthen to them, with writs of ca re, and fiery faces,
like Mv. Underhill, ov perhaps T might have been an Attorney, and then
my clients would give me instructions, and pay besides, and no one
conld say, wy ceducation would nat be tinished some time or other, un-
less indeed it is possible that my aforesaid instructions might happen
to be never dun! which is, it must be achnowledged, very unlikely. 1
might perhaps have been a gaoler, amd thus possessed a key 1o the
great Lock, or a dealer in pigs, and have understood Bacon. A dozen
hard words, would have enabled me to lecture on any of the ologies,
and T might have been ¢a gem of the first water,” in our Temperance
Society, where every thing stronger than old port is forbidden, unless
people wish for brandy, and ¢ven wine is not usually drank, when itis
pot to be had.

There is so much to admire, in the rapidity of modern fmprovement,
that much of what is beautiful and sublime, must be pes-ca vy without
our being able for want of time to admire. 1 think it ¢ duy of every
persen who has taste, to point out what is admirable, s it appeurs to
his senses; thus our path through lite may be strewed with flowers,
thick as a Lady’s Album, and by the way, what is wmore worthy of
admiration 2

I was permitted, the oiher day 10 look over one of these sacred de-
posits of taste, that have superseded smmplers, and shoe making for
the poor, which were all the fashion in my day 5 the crow quill tnserip-
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tions on its ever verdant leaves, were not perecivable without spectacles ;
and I felt as it T had on my nose, the whole gross of green ones, men
tioned in the Viear of Wakc(\cld indecd my own case, reminded me
of those shagreen cases, so much did the writing perplex me—the
t's—teased me, they were not like me, crossed in love or otherwise, in

ain did my eyes look for s ou the paper, even where the writing
was in gold, splendid to sce, there were no golden pippings, except here
and there a dot moved as excent rically as acomet in the firmament s
not knowing to which i, to auach itself. The manuscript on the whole,
laoked beautifully regular, and scemed for all the world Like a fair copy
of a saw’s edge.

After much study, and with much assistance, T began by counting
the strokes of the pen, to find out that there was a meaning in the
writing, however hidden. 1 hepe the fair lady will not be vexed at my
giving publicity, from time to time, to a few extracts, as, nnless copies
are made into actual writing, the valuable contents of most Albums
must be utterly lost, that moment the fuir owners cease (o have them by
heart, or the six lesson writing, goes out of fashion.

The first thing which ¢struck me” was the portrait of a gentleman,
done in oriental tinting.  ‘This my readers of course know is an im-
provement on the art of painting, by which any person, without six les-
sons, or even oue, may excel all ¢that savage Rosa dashed, or learned
Poussin drew;’ brilliancy of colouring beyond compare is produced,
in exactly the same maner as hoots e polished 5 and provided a lady
requires an accomplishment, what boots it how the thing is accom-
plished.  The pertrait in question was of a gentleman, who, i’ T may
dave to use the expression, was short and chubby,—the face consisted
of ablack profile, taken whh an unevring instrument, the whiskers
curled in brouze, the eyes were of brass, and ihe brazen lochs of hair
turned, Medusa like, npon his forchead ; the collar of his shirt in vir-
gin whiteness, pillowed, or as an Englishman would say pillored his
ears, and oh! what a nose, stretched forth upon the paper;—he mast
have been an apothecary, if his Jong bill was any indication, at any
rate it was plain, that when his formation was debated in natures parlia-
ment, though tie question might have been curried in the affiemative,
the nose had it.

The rest of the picture was splendidly colouved, through holes in
rice paper—the cont was red, the song, which T suppose you have read,
* My love is like the red red rosey convcys no idea of its rednessy it
was redder than vermillion ; and then there were butions of real gold,
and golden wings, and @ «oldcn sword, and gold Iace, slashed and plas-
tered over his garments, one arm (T suppose by way of foreshortening
it), was an inch shorter than the other s 3 but this was made up by lhe
length of the fingers, which beat the long arm hollow 5 aund besides the
ﬁgure stepped boldly forward with one ]eg, while the other scemed in
scorn, to kick away a hill in the back ground, about a mile off;, and
which had been purposely erected to support it.

Around this interesting fignre was a string of hutterflies, who, like
the gentleman, had go]dun wings, and red z.o*m, and somcthmg very
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like swords, at any rate, they all had belts and sashes—underneath was
ai insciiption—=* He was famed for deeds of arms.’ and there was some-
thing about a light company, but whether alluding to the hero, or the
butterflies,~=I could not make out.

O the opposite page was the copy of a letter, a love eflusion, which
does too much honor to our hero not to insert it, it was written on the
foid, dud thus connects him with my Essay, it is as follows:

#My prar Aneer,

~ “Litde did think, when you and I parted (* as the song says,’)
and jou bid me to take care off myself, that your bid would have caused
nié 16-be knocked down. The briny tears so blinded wme, that on turn-
ing ibe short corner I tripped, my head strack the corner of the stairs,
like the head of @ &rip hammer, and wy feet Licked the beam over
beid, I then rolled down the yemainder of the steps, and at length,
andeed at jull length, arrived like a north west traveller, at a post. 'L'his
sitid 1, is a sorry way of travelling post, and if all places and posis were
like this, there would not be so much contention about them. [ have
had a singing in my head ever since, hut whether caused by the storm
yoiu played me on your piaver, before I left you, or by the blow on the
corier of the step, 1 dont know. I then ran into a shop, where they
put sonte oil on my head, which smelt horrid, 1 suppose as I was going
16 train, they thought train cil was the best.

“ T went then to bargain for the horse hire; and T got a horse higher
than I ever saw before, but the step ladder was @ great help.  So I
monnted my high horse, and he took to the rvoad the length of his steps
jolting out my brewdh, and waking it thick and short. 1 will not
grieve your sensitive heart, with all the details of my journey. If I
had the pen of ancient Greese, I might tell you an attic story, as it is,
1 cannot tise so bigh. Let it be sufficient for me to say, that every
thing weat so wreag with me, that itis with difliculty I set mysclf to
write==it is odd thui this should happen cven writing to you.

¢ The horse stopped at the sign of the bold dragen; while [ was
trying to turn abeni to look at the sign, which puttung mysclt about
wiis not casy, I heing us yon know in stays to make my coat fit, the
stopping of the horse made me fly over his head and ears into the mud,
and the horse stumbled over me, and falling, his left flank, turned my
vight wing—however I rallicd, and eptering the house was exposed to
tlie fire in the bar-room, and having had hat ene treat to-day, which
was from your sweet hands, I rung the bell for a restreat,

% Nobedy coming, I went into the kitchen, where there was three
young ladics, making preserves, 1 was very wet as it had rained all
diiy, one of them called me a rain beaw, another lovingly whispered
thist I was a vafit dear, and the third asked me if 1 had been sporting 3
for thai there was agreat pleity of watze fonl on the sosds, T bid
them to wind their greserves, and not 10 makce gaae of me; ey
said I would never do for a preserve, I was already in such a pickle.
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There was n goose roasting by the fire, and the water from my coat
dripping into the dripping pan, the nigger of a cook said she would
return the compliment; and the black beast, dasted me with the goose
dripping, saying that I was vo good company, not being the only goose
dripping in the reom.

At last T made friends, and got my treat of hot stuff, for having had
so much wet oufside, I thought that in this stege, the toddy would make
a good inside passenger, but as I (ook the first swallow of it, and I was
too cold for one swallow to make a swamer in my inside, a portly
looking gentleman, in a bombeset coat, laid his kand upon the glass, and
$brother,” says he, * touch it not, there’s death in the cup? 1 run out
to seud for the Poctor, and when I came back, my new friend says to
we, smacking kis lips, ¢ brother, says he, ¢ 1 threw yonder poison into
the fire—drink pure water.

T will tell you some time all he said about temperance s and how he
cat four pound of sassuages, as thick as my arm, and as red as my coat.
While I was taking notes of his discourse, and taking no sote of the din-
ner I had ordered, surely, says I, cold water is a real appetizer, for
my friend said be had dined that day before, with brother Boa Nergis,
from the Bay of Canty. At his recommendation I cat, and indced
there was nothing clse left, three green pickle cow cmmers, about as big
as the sassages, and looking lile green glass bottles, boiled soft in dead
cider. I also drank a quart of pure cold water, which has a queer
taste, it is so long since I drank any, but in spite of all, I feel sick at
hieart. I suppose it was the hot stuff’ that made me feel so bad, for so
my friend told me. I am going to bed, and must close my sheet with
a song 1 composed a-horseback, for your swect Albam.

1.

“Thro’ swamps, and log causeways, although I may roam,
All cover’d with water, mud, gravel, and loam
Tho' hunger and cold scems to hollow me there,
Tho' the weather blows jfoully, I'll think on wy fair,
At home, home, home, sweet home,—
As sweet as a rose bud, a blowing at home.

«While I am a ranging the wonds like Dianer,
Your fingers are ranging your forty pianer:
While I am a shiv’ring, as if I’d the ague.
You're shaking at home in the battle of Prague,
At home, home, hoine, sweet home,—
As sweet as a humming bird, warbling at home.

3.

«Oh! could I fly home, on the wings of a bee,
And find my sweet, sweet heart, a thinking on me;
But a-lass! like a stone, is my heart once so fiery,
And Iam a far from my sweet Lindemivy ;
At howe, home, hoine, sweet home,—
As sweet as a honey bee, fixing your comb.

F “ Yours, till death.”
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My readers must be content for the present, with the present I have
made them, I am a Perry pathetic P hilosopher, and must be excused
from my wanderings ; I am always 4 going, and now I’'m going to stop,
till I go on again; but dinner waits, and travelling makes me so hun-
gry, that a *whole hog’ will hardly satisfy me—as our great leader
says—so I must take care of number one, as well by feeding, as by
presenting this first numher of my Essay.

THE NAVAL OFFICERS DREAM.

It was a voice from other worlds,
Which none beside might hear ;—
Like the night breeze’s plaintive lyre,
Breathed faintly on the ear;
It was the warning kindly given,
When blessedi spirits come,
Frow their bright Paradise above,
To call a brother home.
0. W. E. PEABODY.

SiorTLy after the commencement of the late war, six British vesscls
wero at sea, bound for a distant country. They were all ships of war,
with a full compliment of guns and seamen, who were in the usual trim
aud disposition of these gallant fellows—viz: having only two wishes,
—one for their daily allowance of grog,—t’other, to conquer the enemy.

In one of the largest ships was an Officer, proverbial, even among
the sailors, for swearing and profanity. ke had been so for years,
when one morning he appeared pensive and absent, instead of the
joyous look, and hearty curse, with which he was accustomed to greet
his messmates. The alteration in his manner and appearance was at
once perceived, which excited no small degree of surprise anfong_ his
companions, who instantly rallied him about such ¢ vagaries’—asking ¢ if
he was afraid of going to Davie Jones’s Locker ' or, ‘if the old fel-
low had paid him a visit?” and cracked many marine jokes at his ex-
pence; all which he bore patiently for a few days, but getting tired of
their continued raillery, spoke as follows:

« Gentlemen, you scem all very much amused at the alteration which
has taken place in my conduct—but, instcad of trying to turn it into
ridicule, you should rather be thankful to Almighty God for my refor-
mation, and that he has shewn, in glaring colours, the error of my
ways—thereby enabling me to repent of the awful sin of profane
swearing, to which I was so much adicted. You will naturally be
curious to know, what has produced such a blessed change—therefore
listen, and you shall be informed of all the particulars.

“ Four nights ago I was relioved from watch at twelve, descended,
and turned in: slumber had not visited my eyes long, when I dreamed
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it was day, and being Officer of the watch, was pacing the quarter
deck, with a glass in one hand and speaking trumpetin ihe other ; look-
ing occasionally at the compass, main-top, and prow—the vessel going
through the water at nine knots, sweetly answering the tiller, shaking
indignantly the spray frow the bow and fore chains, with a smacking
breeze on the starboard quarter. The fine hardy looking fellow in thin
shoes, short in the instep, blue trowsers, waistcoat and jacket—the slit
and buttens ou the back of his iron hand. The black silk ’kerchiet!
tied slack round the muscular neck——strongly denoting amativeness;
and the glazed leather hat upon his well shaped head, covering the
short black hair, intelligent cye, weather beaten countenauce, and shut
lips, except when squirting tobacco juice, or uttering in a deep bass
voice, at each turn of the wheel,—*steady.’ All was in glorious
trim—not a cloud of speck could be seen—every thing had fled from
Heaven but the sun, who looked down in glorious majesty, smiling be-
nignantly upon the vessels, and hearts of vak they contained. Even
the sea seemed to have changed from water to the wiser’s God,~—suv
gay, glittering, and gorgeous did it appear.

I was pacing backwards and forwards on the weather side, proud
of being monarch over so many fearless hearts, and the gallant ship—
though only for a few hours—and just going to take the sun’s azimuth,
when a glorious creature—such as we conceive an angel to be, stood
heside me, and szid,—* You admire this scene.” ¢ Yes, certainly.
¢The Being who created all that, filled the earth, water and air with
inhabitants, until they are teeming with life, each fitted with power and
capacity of enjoying and prolonging existence, in the different ele-
ments—they are all happy, and accomplishing the end for which they
were made, except that species who have most reason to be grateful—
the Lords of all; endowed with 1cason, specch, and created in the
image of God,—fitted with an immorial soul—in vrder that he, afier
a well spent life, may enjoy his Maker throughout cternity. A crea-
ture so favoured, should be doubly happy and grateful, for the immense
superiority bestowed upon his species alone. Instead of which, he treats
not only with contempt, but ridicules, blasphemes, and gives nicknames
to his Creator, preserver, benefactor und fiiend. Were you treated
s0 by a servant,—what would you de ¥* ¢ I should instantly kick him
to the devil.” *Then, what do you deserve, for the awful oaths aud
tmprecations, which you have been constantly using for years?? This
was a home thrust, so I did not answer. *If you die without repent-
ance, what fate will you deserve?” Still—it was impossible to reply,
for I was tongue-tacked, and now felt convinced that hell, with all its
torments, must with justice be my doom ; therefore stood silent, abashed
and self condemncd. He, after looking at me for some seconds in
silence, said—* an offer of eternal happiness is now made you, and 1
am commissioned for the purpose to give you warning—as there is
great joy amongst us, when a brand is plucked from the burning, by
a repentant sinner returning to the bosom of his father, and his God.
Your course is nearly run. In three weeks, ycu will be called, to give
an account of all your evil deeds, done in the body. On this day three
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weeks, a flect of war vessels belonging to the enemy—see ! there is
the representation I looked and saw seven vessels a-head. ¢ You
sce these P ¢ Yes.” That ship in the van is the Adwirals, which will
engage yours, and at the first broadside, your head will be separated
from the body, asif cut with a knife. Therefore, repent, for as the
iree fulls so it must lie, throughout the countless ages of eternity.”—
When with a start I awaked, and found that it was dream. I bave,
since reflecting upon it however, been convinced that I was not dream-
ing, but that my soul had left the body, during its insensibility, and got
a glimpse of futurity. Be that as it may, I am certain all will happen
as foretold, by the vision of night.?

His brother officers were struck dumb fiom astonishment—but after
the first surprise had subsided, told him never to think of it; and re-
peated .. ny argumeats to shew that no regard should be paid to
dreams, as they originated, and were influcnced entirely, Dy the pre-
vious disagreeable or pleasant thoughts, passing across, or dwelling
upon the mind ;—together with the state of the whole corporeal system.
Mind and matter were so closely allied and coujoined, that one could
not be affected without tire other feeling pain or sorrow, pleasure or
joy,—without the person being able to explain the cause of cither—
perhaps never thinking, that outward and accidental circumstances,
had produced a vision of satisfaction and delight—or ane which made
the flesh to creep with horror. Their arguments failed of carrying
conviction and thoughilessness, to the awakened sense and softened
heart, of the now contrite sinner—so, that instead of resuming his for-
mer recklessness, all his worldly concerns were arranged by a Will—
that no quarrel or lawsuit might arise about his properiy—being a man
of fortune. Ile was now often seen reading the Bible, which did not
produce timidity, gloom, or despondency—so far from it, that he was
alert in every duty, and cheerful as before—the ounly dilterence was
abstaining from all improper conversation, or the shadow of an oath.

Thus the three weeks passed away, and the morning of the day
foretold as fatal to him, was beautiful but calm ; the sails flapped against
the masts, while the scamen sauntered on the fore-castle, giving dis-
contented, angry pufls to produce wind accompanicd by the expressions
~—= blow, blast ye! blow. Blow lazy devil! blow lad, and be kind,
just once—and again.’ They looked oft asiern, to observe if aripple,
caused by the coming brecze, could be distinguished. 1t did come at
length, which made her walk at five kuote through the water, and with-
in a point of her course.

The ten o’clock bell had just sounded, when a boat-swain’s mate,
at the main top, sung out * A Sail ahead.” * What’s she like’? ¢ She's
just coming in sight—howsomever, she looks squarish.’ ¢ Keep a ook
out,” ¢ Aye, aye, sir.’ Sail after sail came in view, uatill seven could
be descried on the horizon. The officers skipped up the shrouds, and
looking through glasses, plainly saw that they were ali ships of war,
with a first rater in the var. When the dreamer had also looked—they
said—"* this is the day, are these the ships yousaw’? ¢ Yes, and she that
leads will engage us, and settle my business. DBut never mind that,
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behave yourselves like British Scamen, and gladden my soul hovering
o’er ye, by the shouts of victory ¥’

The Captain from the poop, through a trumpet, roared—¢ clear for
action ! and unmuzzle the Bull-dogs!” ¢ Aye, aye, Sir,"—In a crack—
¢ All ready, Sir,’ resounded from the Quarter-Masters. ¢ Ofticers and
Seamen abaft,”  When they had all assembled on the quarter-deck,—
in front of the poop—he said—* Now my finc fellows, [ was once
thinking of making a specch—but knowing your bravery, and having
often seen you leather the French, I'll not offer to insult you, by
making one~certain that you will behave as formerly,~—like British
Heroes.  So let us leather them onco more, for the sake of George
the Third, and old England. ¢ Huzza’!!! resounded from every
mouth. ‘I knew’ continued he, *that your hearts were in the right
trim, for giving them a salt Eel to their supper; and now we must
get the weather gage of him—so my brave boys, to your quar-
ters.” Ina moment all were in their stations and stript. ¢ Get ready
a signal for the star-board tack.” ¢ Aye, aye, Sir’—¢all ready Sir.'—
* Ioist away ! When it heing answered by the other Ships—* Helm
alee!” ¢ hard alee Sir,” * steady.” The other vessels, agreeably to the
signal, also altered their course.

The Captain now spoke to the Oflicer who had dreamed—and
argued the want of reason displayed, by those who believed in such
vagaries.—But the other stated his thorough counviction, that all would
happen as had been fore-told.  Seeing that argument produced no
effect, and his own hardness of belief, or want of fuith, in Jove’s
nightly messengers, was beginning to give way—said, *the Surgeon
will require a number of hands in the Cock-pit,—I will thank vou to
attend there, and help the poor fellows, who may this day suffer in
defence of their King and Country,—go.” ¢ No Captain, I will not.
Die I must, but it shall be like a man, at my Post.  You'll see how
proudly I’ll meet the King of terrors—for the Bible has deprived him
of a sting I—* Farewell for ever,” when, with a warm embrace, he went
towards his station on the lee side of the quarter-deck, where he en-
countered Lieut. ——— his bosom comrade, and, taling two papers
from a side pocket, said—* My dear ——— I entrust you with these ;
they are my will and a letter to Biss ——— I have left her all my
suibstance—except a few legacies to my Relations, as remembrances,
for they require nothing,—but she is poor, an Orphan, and—of course
—friendless. I am sure that you will deliver them in person,~—wont
you? ¢ Oh, nonsense, you will go home and marry her. Faith aud
you'll tell her often and often about this day’s work.>—* Will you do
as I wish? ¢ Certainly, should any accident befal you,—but every
bullet has its billet ; and blast fear.” ¢ My dear ——— this is no time
for foolery—will you do as I wish? * Yes,” ¢1 know that you will
love her, promise, if you obtain her consent, to be faithful and kind,
as I would have been?” ¢ Yes,” *now J am satisfied '~—God be with,
and bless you,’—when going to his Post he remained with a pleasant
composed countenance, as if he had been confident of surviving.
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The French Admiral tried every possible art, to prevent his enemy
obtaining the weather gage, but could not hinder the British Comwmae-
dore from running athwact his hawse—who, to the Timoneer, said—
¢ Steady,” and, as they approached, in Dbreathless expectancy within
range of the Guns, the Captain cried—* Now, be ready to rake her
with the Lee quarter-deckers.' * Aye, aye, Sir.’ The doomed Offi-
cor said—¢ stand by my Lads, and mind the heave of the wave.'—
¢ Aye, aye, Sir,” She was now crossing, and being on a ridge while
the Frenchman was in the trough of the Sea, he roared—* now go it,
my Boys.” And bang went the short eighteeners, raking her from
stem to stern. ¢ Get ready for the broadside my hearties !> * Aye,
aye, Sir.® The Guns were loaded and drawn up to the Port-holes,
¢‘before ye could say Jack Robson,'—the Broadside given, which
made Monsieur heel and lie over, but righting instantly, she yawed
and returned the compliment with' twenty-fours ; one of the Balls
struck the Iron Railing, driving off a splinter, which went through
the neck of our Hero, seperating his IHead from the Body, as if cut
with a knife—thereby fulfilling his dream. But his soul would rejoice
in the shouts of victory, which, after six hours hard fighting, arosc
frow the British,

The Officer delivered the Letter and Will to the Lady, with whom
he shortly fell in love; and after time, that gentle, but never failing
Physician, had softened her sorrows, she obeyed the injunction, and
accomplished the dying wish of her Lover, by becoming the wife of
his friend, and brother—in arms. They are happy, as it is possible
for health, virtue, and riches to render any of the descendants of
Adam, and, amid all their happiness, the conversation ofien turus
upon the noble disposition, and heroic valour of their friend,~after
whom the cldest Boy is named, and who bids fair * nobly to face the
foe,’ Daughters also have fallen to their lot, who are lovely like their
mother, and who, without doubt, will captivate some ¢ of the hearts of
Qak, who live upon the Seas; and whose Flag has braved these thou-
sand years, the batile and the breeze.’

A S3ILOR.

York, February 2nd, 1833.

VIRGIL'S POLLIO.
TRANSLATED.

Sicilian Muses, to a loftier strain,

Propitious, Jet iny humble voice aspirc ;
From rustic scenes, now joyless, 1 refrain,
T'o sing a Theme the Gods themselves desire:
1€ Sylvan, let my Sylvan song be bold,

To fill our Consul’s soul with joy divine;
The day is come; that happy day foretold

By the rapt Sybil from her Cumean shrine.
Now Time new born in mighty order turns,
‘T'o walt the future ages on their way:
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T'he absent virgin unto earth returns;

Return the blessings of Saturnian sway :

Lo! from high heaven a new born ¢hild is sent ;
Oh! chaste Lucina, at his instant birth,

With all thy love, with all thy power attend,
Bear him propitious to the expectant earth;
Offspring of heaven itself; in whom shall cease
The dire afilictions of the iron reign;

In whom shall rise the glorious golden days,
With love and pezce and pleasure in their train.
Apollo now fulfils the long presage ;

And while you, Pollio, wield the consul's power,
Shall come this splendid glory of the age;

And the great months proceed in lengthened hours,

If crime’s deep footsteps 'mongst us yet remain;
Before thy face they all shall disappear,

And evil impress, ceasing to retain,

Shall loose the world from everlasting fear:
Life he shall take, co-equal with the Gods ;
With Gods commingl'd he shall heroes see;
By them beheld in their supreme abodes,
Beloved and honored he shall ever be:
Then with his father’s virtues all imprest,
He'll rule the world in universal rest.

For thee, blest child, without the lubourer’s toil,
The bounteous earth its earliest gifts shall bring,
The bacear yield its mystic healing oil,

And graceful ivy round its branches cling ;
So shall Acanthus’ smiling flowers abounund,
With Colocasia o’er the fragrant ground :

The docile goats, without the shepherd’s care,
Shall with their milky stores return to fold ;
And careless herds shall wander far and near,
With nought of danger from the lion’s hold.
Arpund thy cradle sweetest flowers shall bloom,
Budding from forth its margin ever green :

The serpent perish in eternal doom ;

And poisonous herb no longer shall be seen;
Its leaf deceitful wither on the soil,

And in its place the Assyrian spikenard smile.

Meanwhile, as your maturer age proceeds ;
Heroic honors you shall learn t’ ascribe,

Shall read the records of your father’s deeds,
And mark the bounds that virtne would prescribe.
Slowly shall yellow o’er the fields of corn,
Prolonging thus the evanescent joy ;

The rosy grape shall hang upon the thorn,

And the hard oaks thin honey streams supply.

Buat yet shall lurk some vestiges of sin,

Our fraud of old, whereby temptations urge

Man to th’ offending way that he’s been in;

Some in adventurous hope to dare the surge ;
Others in pride of war toraise the tow'r,

And press the fortress with the threatening mound ;
Some in the search of vainly glittering ore,

To cut deep channels in the groaning ground :

89
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Then shall another Tiphys ply the helm ;
Another Argo waft her chosen crew

And other wars the world shall overwhehn;
Achilles yet another Troy subdue.

While thus thy days of infancy pass on,

The mystic change shall not be understood ;
But when firin age shall form thee perfect man,
‘Then all shall hail thee as their only good :
The sailor then from stormy secas shall rest :
Nor need the pine the swelling canvas wield,

‘I exchange the merchandize of cast and west,
For every clime shall every product yield.

‘I'he earth no more shall bear the harrow’s rent,
Nor vine, the sharpness of the dresser’s hook ;
'T'he ploughman from his goad shall then relent,
And loose his steers from out the galling yoke;
No more nced wool assume the borrowed dye,
Nor feign the varying splendours, not its own ;
The ram in purple on the mead shall lie,

Or deck’d in saffron round his pastures roam;
And sportive lambs, unconscious of their pride,
Shall skip the lawn in native scarlet dyed.

Such are the days, which by Divine decree.
According fates in highest heaven prevail'd,

In Time’s deep womb their bright array to see;
And thus those days in voice prophetic hail’d :

* Haste, haste ye ages. wished for ages haste,

** Years, days and hours in rapid order fly,

* Ye mighty glories, now no longer late,

** Approach, approach, the happy day’s come by ;
¢ Dear child of Gods, Jove’s mighty increase come;
* Behold Earth’s convex to its centre nod

* Lands, seas and LEther’s elevated dome,

 All, all rejoice to greet the coming god.”

Oh may the last, the closing hour of life,
Still lengthen out my long protracted days,
And may my spirit bear the panting strife
'Till I, blest child, thy mighty works shall praise :
By thee inspired, the melody shall swell
T'o strains so high, not Linus’ tuneful lyre,

No, nor the Thracian Orpheus shall excell,

Though Orpheus’ mother aid, and Linus’ sire ;

Though Callopea touch her Orpheus’ string,

And fair Apollo for his Linus sing ;

Should even Pan with me contend the strain,

And all Arcadia to the judgment rise,

Even Pan himsel{ will own his pipe in vain ;

To me Arcadia will adjudge the prize.

Begin, dear child, assume your infant right,

Assert your mother with the winning smile,

That she with smiles return the new delight ;

She, who hath borne ten months your embryo toil :

Begin, dear child, assert your glorious claim,

For while your parents these high rites delay,

Celestial banquets you cannot attain,

Not on ambrosial couches slumbering lay.
ONTARIAN.
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‘The truth and sound sense displayed in the following advice, will
more than sufficiently apologize for its being copied by us,—who are
extremely anxious to benefit youth;—and think that the cxposure ot
Juvenile fullacies, therein contained, must—it attended to, produce
lasting happiness and prosperity.

(From Chembers' Ldin- Jour.)
FALLACIES OF THE YOUNG.

———————

* 1"athers have flinty hearts.”

————

I o~vLy quote this popular expression from a very popular play, in or-
der to warn my juvenile friends against being too much impressed by it.
It is a fatal error running through nearly the whole mass of our fictitions
literature, that parents are represented as invariably adverse, through
their own cruel and sellish views, to the inclinations of their children ;
cither the glowing ambition and high spirit of the boy is repressed by
the cold calculations of his father, who wishes him to become a mere
creature of the counting-room and shop, like himself; ov the romantic
attachment of the girl to some elegant Orlando, procures her a confine~
ment to her chamber, with no other aliernstive than that of marrying
a detestuble suitor, whom her father prefers to all others, on account of
his wealth. Then, the boy always rans away from his father’s house,
and, by following his own inclinations, acquires fortune and fame ;
while the girl as luvariably leaps a three pair-of-stairs-window, and is
happy for life with the mau of her choice.  The same dangerous system
pervades the stage, where, 1 am sorry to remark, every vicious habit
of society, and every impropriety in manuers and speech, is always sure
1o be latest abandoned.

I warn my juvenile readers most emphatically against the fallacy
and delusion which prevails upon this subject. Fathers, as a class, have
not flinty hearts, nor is it their wish or interest, in general, to impose
4 cruel restraint upon their children.  Young people would do well 1o
¢xanaine the circumstances in which they stand in regard to their parents
and guardians, before believing in the reality of that schism which po-
pular literature would represent, as Irvariably existing between their own
class, and that of their naturai protectoss. ‘The greater part, I am sure,
of my young friends must have observed that, so long as they can re-
member, they have been indebted for every comfort, and for a thousand
acts of kindness and marks of atlection, to those endeared beings,—their
JSather and mother. 'The very dawning light of existence must have
found them in the enjoyment of many blessings procured to them solely
by those two individuals. From them must have been derived the food
they ate, the bed they lay on, the learning st school which enabled
their minds to appreciate all the transactions and all the wisdom of past
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times, and, greatest blessing of all, the habits of devotional oxercise
which admitted thein to commune with theic Almighty Creator. Surely
it is not to be supposed that ata certain time, the kindness and friend-
ship of these two amiable persons is all at once converied into a malig-
nant contraricty to theinterests of their childven. Is it not far more liko-
1y, my dear young friends, that they continue, as ever, to be your well-
wishers and benefactors ; and that the opposition which they seem to
sct up so ungraciously against your inclinations, is only caused by their
sense of the dangers which threaten you in the event of your being in-
dulged? Tt may appear to you that no such danger exists ; that your
parents are actuated by narrower and meaner views than your own, or
that they do not allow for the feelings of youth. But they are in reallty
deeply concerned for the difference of your feelings from theirs; they
sympathise with them in secret, {rom the recollection of what were
their own at your period of life, but know, from that very experience
of your feelings, and of their result, that it is not good for you that
they should be indulged.  You are, then, called upon—and I do so
now in the name of your best feelings, and as you would wish for pre-
sent or future happiness—to trust in the reality of that parental ten-
dervess which has never, heretofore, known interruption, and in the
superiority of that wisdom with which years, and acquaintance with
the world, have invested your parents.

Perhaps, my young friends, you may have perceived, even in the
midst of your childish frolics and carcless happiness, that your parents
were obliged to deny themselves many indulgences, and toil hard in
their respective duties, in order to obtain for you the comforts which
you enjoy. You may have perceived that your father, after he returned
home from his daily employment, could hardly be prevailed upon 1o
enter, as you wished, into your sports, or to assist you with your les-
sons, but would sit, in silent and abstracted reflection, with a deep shade
of care upon his brow. On these occasions, perhaps, your amiable
and kind protector is considering how difficult it is, even with all his
industry, and all his denial of indulgences to himself, to procure for
you an exemption from that wretchedness in which you see thousands
of other children every day involved. But though many are the cares
which your parents experience, in the duty of rearing you to manhood,
there is none so severe or so acute as that which comes upon them at
the period of your entering into life. Ileretofore, you were simple
little children, with hardly a thought beyond the family scene in which
you have enjoyed se many comforts. Heretofore, with the exception
of occasional rebukes from your parents, and trifling quarrels with your
brothers and sisters, you have all been one family of love, eating at
the same board, kneeling in one common prayer, loving one another
as the dearest of all friends. But now the scene hecomes very diffe-
rent. You begin to fecl, within yourselves, separate interests, and each
thinks himself best qualified to judge for himself. At that moment,
my youn~ friends, the anxiety of your parcats is a thousaud times greater
thon it ever was before. Your father, probably, is a man of formed
babits and character; he occupies « certain iespectable station in the
world; be bas all his iife been governed by certain principles, whicl,
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he found to be conducive to his comfort and dignity. But, though he
has been able to conduct himself through the world in this satisfactory
manuer, ho is sensible, from the various, and perhaps altogether oppo-
sitc characters, which nature has implanted in you, that you may go
far wide of what have been his favourite objects, and perhaps be the
means of impairing that respectability which he, as a single individuoal,
has hitherto maintained. It is often obscrved in life that children who
have been reared by poor but virtuous parents, as it their minds had
received in youth a horror for every attribute of poverty, exert them-
selves with such vigorous and consistent fortitude, as to end with for-
tune and dignity ; while the children, perhaps of these individuals, being
brought up without the same acquaintance with want and hardship, are
slothful through life, and soon bring back the family to its original con-
dition. 1f you then have beeu reared in easy circumstances, you may
believe what I now tell you, that your approach to munhood or womuu-
hood will produce a degree of anxiety in the breasts of your pareuts,
such as would, if you knew it, make your very hearts bleed for their
distress, and cause you to appear as mousters to yourselves if you were
to act in any great degree differently from what they wished.

How much, then, is it your duty, my young friends, to treat the ad-
vices and wishes of your parents, at this period of life, with respect,
knowing, as you do, that the future happivess of those dear and kind
beings depends almost solely upon vour conducting yourselves properly
in your first steps into life. Should you be so unfortunate as to be be-
guiled into bad company, or to contruct & disposition to indulgencies
which are the very bane of existence, and the ruin of reputation, what
must be the agony of those individuals who have hitherto loved and
cherished you, and indulged, perhaps, in very different anticipations!
Oun the contiary, should you yield vespect, as far as it is in your nature,
to the maxims which your father has endeavoured to impress, with what
delight does he look forward to your future success !—with what happy
confidence does he rely upon your virtuous principles! And may there
be no happiness to you, in contemplating the happiness which you have
given to kim2 Yes, much, I am sure, and of a purer kind than almost
any which earthly things can confer upon you here below.

I "ave one word to add; and it is addressed to the female part of my
juvenile readers. Exactly as parents feel a concern for the first ap-
pearance of their sous in the business of life, so do they experience
many anxious and fearful thoughts respecting the disposal of their
daughters in matrimony. Wedded life, I may izform them, is not the
simple matter which it appears prospectively in carly and single hic.
As it involves many serious duties and respeusibilities, it must be eu-
tered upon with a due regard 1o the means—above all things, the pecu-
niary means—of discharging these in a style of respectability, such as
may be sufficient to support the dignity of the various conuections of
the parties. It is, therefore, necessary that no person of tender years
(this is wost ficquently the lot of the female) should coutract the obli-
gations of matrimony, without, if possible, the entire sanction of pa-
rents or other protectors. The people of this country happan to
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entertain, upon this subject, notions of not so strict a kind as arc pre-
valent in most other nations.  In almost ail continental and all castern
countries, the female is reared by her {riends as the destined bride of
a particular individual, and Gl her marriage she is allowed no oppor-
tunity of bestowing her aflections upon any other. Tle custom is so
ancient and so invariable, that it is submitted to without any feeling of
hardship ; and as prudence is the governing principle of the relations,
the matches are generally as happy as if they were more frece. Per-
haps such a custom is inapplicable to this country, on account of our
different system of domestic life; but I may instance it, to prove to my
fair young readers, that the control of parents over their choice of a
husband, onght 10 be looked upon as a more tolerable and advantage-
ous thing than their inclinations might be disposed to allow, or our po-
pular literature represents it to be.

( Londonderry Sentinel.)
THE LAST PLAGUE OF EGYPT.

The deep bell of midnight had rung its last peal,—
The swarthy Bgyptians were sunk in repose;

But the Isracl of God held their banquet to seal
The captives deliverance from slavery’s woes.

The harp that had hung on the Nile-willow tree.
Whose chords the rude blasts had oft dipt in the wave;
Was retun’d, and now play’d at each Patriarch’s knee,
The sweet song of Zion—**Jehovah will save,”

*Tis ceased :—not a murmur is heard in the host,
For the death-sigh of tervor was floating around:

Aud they gaz'd, and they gaz’d, in uncertainty lost,
For the wailings of grief made the city resound.

The Lord had descended in fire and in cloud,
Had open’d the pit for the Angel of death,
And Abaddon, enclosed in his suiphurous shroud,
Had wav’d the dread sword of lhis vengeance in wrath.

With the speed of a ray from the fonntain of light,
He had sought the proua palace of Pharaoh the king:
Nor strong gates of brass, nor guards gleaming »11 hright,
Could arvest his wild sway, or resist his foul sting.

All covered with blood, fell the heir of the throne, -
And the first-born of begg'ry escap’d not the blow;

And the captive in chains heav’d a still deeper groan,
When the child of his hopes fell the wictun of woe.

Now the wild scream of anguish was rending the air,
And the heart of each Israelite melted away,
And their fears were succeeded by dismal despair,
When the gaunt wolves of Figypt surrounded their prey.
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And the voice of the monarch was heatd in the van,
As loudly he knock’d at each blood-stricken door;

But his cries were of grief, for he felt as a man,
When he saw that the glory of Egypt was o'er!

. “Rise up! Israel, rise ! and haste, go serve the Lord.
Take your flocks and your herds, and your jewels of gold.
For the gods of Mizraim no strength can afford,
And the Lion of Judah has burst on the fold,

* Oh, rise! Israel, rise! bless my soul ere you go!
But haste thee, my people in agony pray,

Lest Jehovah Elohim again overthrow,
The remnant of Hain, ere the dawn of the day.”

PHILANDER.

USEFUL ARTS AND NEW INVENTIONS.

On the Cultivation of Hemp.

Tur soils most suited to the culture of this plant, arc those of the
decp, black, putrid, vegetable kind, which are low and rather inclined
to moisture ; and those of a deep mellow, loamy, sandy description.—
To render the land proper for the reception of the crop, it should be
reduced to a fine state of mould, and clear from weeds by repcated
ploughings. Inmany instances, it will require being dressed with well-
rotted manure. The quantity of seed sown per acre, is from two to
three bushels; but as the crops are greatly injured by standing too
closely together, two bushels, or at most, two busheis and a half, will
be generally found sufficient. In the choice of seed, care should be
taken that it is new and of a good quality, which is known by its fecl-
ing heavy in the hand, and being of a bright and shining colour, The
best season for sowing it in the southern districts is, as svon as possible
after the frosts are over in April, and, in the more northern districts,
towards the close of the same month, or beginning of May. The most
general method of sowing is broadcast, and, afierwards, covering it by
slight harrowing 5 but when the crops are for seed, drilling it iu rows,
at small distances, may he advautageous. This sort of crop is frequently
cultivated on the same picce of ground, for a great number of years with-
out any other kind intervening 3 but, in such cases, manure is required
in pretty large proportions. It may be, also, sown after most sorts of
grain. When hemp is sown broadcast, it, in general, requires no after
culture; but, when it is drilled, a hoeing, or twa, will be found advan-
tageous. In the culture of this plant, it is particularly necessary thae
the same piece of land should contain both male and female, or what is
sometimes called frimble hemp—the latter contains the sced. When
the crop is ripe, which is known by its hecoming of a whitish-yellow
colour, and a few of the leaves beginning to drap from the stems, which
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happens generally in about thirteen or fourteen weeks from the period
of its being sown, it must be pulled up by the roots, in small parcels at
a time, by the hand, taking care to shake off the mould well {from them
before the handfuls are laid down. Iu some districts the whole crop is
pulled together ; while in others, which is the best practice, the crop is
pulled at different times, according to its ripeness. ~ When, however, it
is intended for seed, it should be sufiered to stand till it is perfectly
ripe.  After the hemp is pulled, it should be tied up in small parcels;
and, if for seed, the bundles should be set up in the same manner as
corn, till the sced becomes dry and firm; it must, then, be either
thrashed on cloths in the field, or tuken home to the barn. The after
management of hemp varies greatly in different places ; some only dew-
ripen or ret it, whilst others water-ret it.  The last process is the best
and most expeditious; for, by such process, the grassing is not only
shortened, but the moro expensive ones of breaking, scratching, and
bleaching the yarn, are rendered less violent and troublesome.  After
having undergone these diflerent operations, it is ready for the purposes
of the manufacturer. The praduce of hemp-crops is extremely varia-
ble; the average is, generally, about 500 weight per acre. Hemp, from
growing to a great height, and being very shady m the leaf, leaves land
in a very clean condition; hence, it is sometimes sown for the pnrpose
of destroying weeds, and is an excellent preparation for wheat crops.—
Bucks Hcrald.

SONG.

I love her, and she knows it not,
Her smiles for others beamn;

Her presence cheers each happy spot,
Like sunshine on the stream.

I love her, tho’ so cold and strange,
The glance she gave to me,

And I inust love, and hope no change,—
Or look of love to see.

1 trembled when her watbling volce,
Pour’d forth the tide of song;

And bid tl’ admiring hearts rejoice,
Of all the list’ning throng ;

Wealth ceas’d the while to sum his pelf,
To catch the thrilling lays;

And pride forgot his dream of self,
To utter words of praisc.

The worm the rose’s petals fold,
Gnaws at its inmost core §

Aund love that never must be told,
Conswmes the heart the more.
Bewitching inaid, my heart in vain,
Would struggle to be free—
But love renews his tyrant chain,

Whene'er I look on thee.

York, February, 1383,



[247]

ON BEES.

em—

How doth the little busy bes
Improve each shining hour;

And gather honey all the day,
From ev'ry op’ning flower!

How skilfully she builds her scll!

How neat she spreads her wax!

And Iabours hard to store it well,

With the sweet food she makes.
WATIS.

Tar first principal object of man’s existence is to learn a trade or
business, by which life may be continued and prolonged—that by the
practice of weaving, building—or any of the others, which the infirmi-
ties of all render necessary ; and from the general imperfection of our
nature, require to be long practised, before they can be speedily per-
formed, or neatly esecuted, existence should be continued, in plenty or
penury, according to the excellence ar clumsiness of work performed,
Haandicrafismen who were able thoroughly to perform, and execute—
improve upoun the lessons learned from others, or—* taken up at their
own hand, —wished, of course, to have a mart, or outlet for the effects
manufactured. They thercfore went to reside, where were congregated
a number of beings, like themselves, and who were similarly constituted,
requiring for daily use articles which—not having learned and practised,
during the third part of life, they could not fashion or form;—and con-
sequently, were compelled to reward those who had spent boyhood and
part of youth, in acquiring a mastery of the trade.

Sin, and the dulness of intellect possessed by man, required that a
proportion shiould study the law of God, and, from the Bible, explain
regularly to the generality of wortals, Ilis holy will ; which was abso-
lutely necessary, as the inordinate love of gain and other propensities
—wholly evil, that wealth could only secure and gratify, had such
power, and gained so great an ascendancy, that things of eternity were
overlooked, forgotten, or disregarded. Hence a proportion of the peo-
ple made the Bible their study; and as the priesthood were necessary
in early ages, so the profession has continued unto this day—when their
oflice is equally important. For it is certain, that though the inhabitants
of this world are grown, perhaps, more polite, there is no improvement
in the manners of mortals. In proof that this assertion is correct, it is
only necessary to examine the Newspapers of Great Britain and Ire-
land; when by reading the language applied to Clergymen, the dullest
comprehension must be convinced, that every thing possible is told to
the mob, which can induce them to set at nought all advices delivered
from the pulpit—which will—must cover the platforms with actors on
the last stage, and last struggles of poor weak man, who canuot live
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with innocence, from love and gratitude to God, but requires to be kept
in continual remembrance and terror, of—hell-fire.*

From that propensity, being so strong in the genciality, of seizing
with the hand whatever was pleasing to the eye, or the possession of
which, would enable the other senses to feast upon their favourite fare
~—laws and restrictions had to be formed, in order that property of any
kind might be socured to the rightful proprictor. As men, together
with their wants and wealth multiplied, more restraints were planned
and recorded ; uuntil they became so numerous—from the trick and
abominable corruptions of mortals, that long time was necessary tocon-
prehend and understand them. As most men were ready to take ad.
vantage of the smallest mistake—it was imperative that boys should be
trained up in a full and complete knowledge of those laws, which the
greed or depravity of men, forced their brethren to form and arrange,
for mutual restraint and protection. 'Thus Lawyers had their origin :
Mugistrates had to be chosen over these; and again, as an additional
restraint, a King was elected—who, above all bribery, and feeling for
every inhabitant of the country alike, should keep all the others totheir
duty—preventing the wealthy from making slaves of, or oppressing the
poor, and those who had none, from taking by force the property and
possessions of the wealthy, 1t was also necessary that this personage,
exalted above his fellows—for their own good—should not bea man of
straw, who had nothing but a shake of the head, or ¢ ipse dixit’ to throw
ut offenders—men were culisted for aterm of years, to obey this Chief
~—1lead Magistrate, King, Preserver of the Public Peace, or any other
title which men are pleased to hestow, upon that being, who is King of
Britain, Emperor, or Czar, of Russia, Nuabob of Arcot, Sultan of Tur-
key, Great Mogul of Tartary, President of America—who governs
the Kings—one of which is in each State of these ¢ seven united Pro-
vinces.” As these people so enlisted, were numerous, and not qualified
to decide upon right or wrong, they had to swearthat obedicuce to the
King, Czar, Nabob, Sultan, Mogul or President, should be unlimited.
Thus all professious, from the King to the Cobler, arose ; each had its
origin in necessity, and from ihe vices or natural imbecility of proud
man.

The earth—except where man was first placed, cannot support its
inhabitants, or occupiers, without great labour, and almost constant
perseverance in sume trade or business. 1t was, and is absolutely neces-
sary that each person should practice one, which his neighbours wero
unable to perform, and yet could not exist in comfort without; and as
men increased in numbers, wealth was acqnired—many professions
were learned, of which the Antedeluvians could form no conception.
But of these, in succession hereafter;—and in the meantime, shall
notice only, that all men should try to support life in the most innocent
manner possible, and without cruelty to other animals. For this pur-

* Such as are sceptical on this point, may examine the History of France,
hefore the Revolution, when they will ba counvinced of the above assertion
being carrect.
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pose is the following detailed, in order, that money may be honestly
earned, without a shadow of cruelty ; while the wonder and admiration
of sensible men will be excited and gratified, in a way that the fashion-
able and voluptuous can form no idea of. Itis by that little indus-
trious Insect, which has been admired by the greatest Philosopliers of
ancient or modern times ; caused books to be written concerning its
habits, and arguments to be started, that are yet unanswered. It is a
Bee,—an insignificant looking little creature that lives in society, and
which, when collected into a house c¢onstructed for their 1cception,
work with perseverance so constant, that if the example was faithfully
copied by any man, ke would make a fortune by mending shoes, or
knitting stockings 3 which form a livisg beautiful moral for children ;
whose hum is softer and more melodious than any earthly sound—a
Fady’s voice only excepted ; which forma great cusiosity, and unequalled
ornament of the most splendid Parterre 5 who labour without wages,
bringing the sweets from myriads of flowers to our door.

That Bees have been admired in all ages, the various writers,
sacred and profane, sufliciently testify. But, though fitled with admi-
ration, yet ¢ the Godlike creature—man’ destroyed them for what had
been collected by many a weary wing,—drowning and choaking in
water, or with the fumes of brimstone, that very Insect which had
toiled incessantly—risking life itseli,* through spring, summer, and
autumn, for a winter store! It remained for this age, of wonders and
reformation, to preserve the industiious little Insects,—leaving them a
sufficiency, and filching, without injury, that superfluity which was
not requisite for supporting existence in comfort.  Dut we must now
descend to particulars; and state our small portion of knowledge,
from actual obsecrvation, which will amuse, delight and emich, at the
same time, without a shadow of cruelty.

In any country inhabited by civilized man, Bees will thrive and col-
lect a great deal of honey, if attention, and very little is necessary,
be bestowed,—but they do require some, from being confined in a hae
bitation fashioned by man, and of small compass, care must be taken
to allow them a sufficiency of air, in warm weather; and occasionally
change the board—upon which they are placed, so that they may not
Le impeded in their work, by carcases and pieces of wax which full
from time to time. Bees, if receiving that slight attention, will thrive
and be happy almost any where.

In England and France where the fields are highly culiivated,
blooming with red, white, and yellow clover, turnips and greens,
blossoming for sced, and flowers from every part of the Globe, are
putting out their rainbow bosoms to the Sun, Bees collect astonishing
quantities of honey. When it is considered how soon these fowers
begin to fade, and the sudden changes of weather, with frequent
dashes of violent rain, from thunder clouds, cnough to drive a creature

* Tlach time that a Bee leaves home, it yuns more chances of destruction
than any Ship that ever sailed in uislaown seas, upon a voyage of discovery.
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ten times the size and strength of a Bee to earth with a broken back,
or torn wing., Besides, winter, in these regions, is not steady, but
frost, snow, and rain fill up the soltice—cnlivencd occasionally by a
mild beautiful day., The consequence is, that Bees, unless preveated
by a grating, which will only admit air, rush out for the purpose of
labour,—which is not meritorious—because they cannot help it; the
air is too cold for their little delicate members and organs, so down
they drop upon the glittering snow. Thus many hives are destroyed
every season by negligence. But the various causes already mention-
ed, are sufficient to shew what dangers they are almost constastly en-
countering, from the climate being so changeable, also from an enemy
called a wasp, who is brave, determined and cruel—making their nests
in woods, suspended from the branches of trees, formed with the
hole, door or entrance, undermost—so that neither wind nor water
can enter ; and the substance of which tiiis tabernacle consists—though
resembling a Bank of England Note, or American Ten Dollar Bill,
is not affected by rain, which runs off as if the house had been covered
with oil—or to use an American simile—* run, slick as greased light-
ning through a gooseberry-bush.” Where the woods are in narrow
stripes,* or much frequented by sunday strollers, these Insects select
dry ground, and under the surface form subterranean domiciles, like
those which hang in mid air, and with equal neataness, ouly, that the
dry earth forms the outer wall, instead of the soft paper substance
which shields them from every ¢ cauld blast that can blaw.” They live
entively by plunder, entering all places where sugar, or any thing
sweet is kept, and are so brave, that one will mareh into a Hive at
naon day, regavdless of the number of Bees contained within, Care
should therefore be taken that the door of the house be made small,
so that it may ba easier guarded by the domestics against these 1ob-
bers ;—for, though the Bees are thorough game, and will always do
battle bravely, yet their sting will only hurt or cause pain—whereas,
each prick from that of a Wasp produces death ; and he does not leave
the sting in the Bee, as Cother does in him, but is able to kill hun-
dreds before being mastered.—The weapon is only left in man, or
some larger animal, whose flesh seems more retentive or more adapted
for keeping the hold. Some people have a door fitted to slide in a
groove, which they put on the hives during the months of June and July,
when the Wasps are flying about in greatest numbers, with three
hoies, each large enough to admit a Bee—which is a good plan, pro-
vided it be constructed of wood ;—as if made of metal—such as tin,
or sheet-iron, ten to one but in going in or out, one or other of the
wings will be torn, when the Iusect will be instantly rendered useless.
If such happen to one, we may reasonably conclude that thousanda
will share the same fate.

That Bees thrive and collect immense quantities of honey in France,
Ireland, and Great Britain, is incontestibly proved, beyond all possi-
bility of dispute; for, if our memory serves, Peter the Great, when
oo

¢ There are few forests in ¢ the Old Countries,” owing to the high rent
given for arable land.  Any trees being left merely for ornament.
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journeying towards Paris, visited a Priest, in the South of Fraunce,
who had five bundred Hives, which he had reared from two, the hovey
produced an immense sum, There is at present living, in rather a
mountainous District of Scotland, a Blacksmith who on an average of
five years, clears £70 sterling per annum. So, that notwithstanding
all the enemies they have to encounter—as short, uncertain seasons,
scarcity of flowers in blossom, &c. &c. a great deal of money may be
made by them. When such is the case in Europe, where these insects
are never found wild, but taken there, and unless protected by the
hand of man, must shortly become extinct—what must the same crea-
tures produce in a climate, where each change is distinctly marked 17—
where the woods, untouched by man’s hand, blossom in scented love-
liness ; where the plane, sugar mapple, and many others exude honey,
that appears upon the leaves in numberless small blobs, which the Becs
would collect and deposit in their houses.

This country possesses advantages for the culture of Bees, superior
to all others. Far the Spring, Summer, and Aotumn are so warm and
steady, while no violent winds, as in Europe, desolate the plain, that
every day Bees can labour, from morning until night, without risk,
Thunder clouds do sometimes darken the atmosphere, and torrents
descend from the sky, but to these Bees are never exposed, for owing to
some unknown cause, whenever electric matter is condensing, they
invariably keep near home; their hummirg has a melancholy sound—
as if to keep cach other in mind that danger is nigh, when before the
rain begins, the sound changes to a cry of alarm, and all rush for their
homes until a clear sky and bright sun, again invite them to labour and
song. There is abundance of honey to be collected from the mag-
nificent woods and wilds of Canada—where the climate will allow
them to work in happiness during five months of every year, and the
remaining seven they will be in a state of torpor or stupor, taking and
requiring scarcely any nourishment, the long sleep answering and satis-
fying all demands of the corporeal system. The expense of feeding
throngh the winter, as in Europe, is avoided and all is pure honey,
profit, and gain, without any drawback, toil or trouble—the music they
produce is unpaid for, and sweets collected without a murmur of dis-
content, or threat having to be uttered—but all is industry conjoined
with harmony.

It is necessary now to descend from the music of these little insects,
and state the other particulars, in order that those who are ignorant
conceruing these self~taught workmen, may have sufticient knowledge
to direct them in choosing and managing a Hive for pleaure and profit.
A Hive, if purchased* at the end of Autumn, should weigh thirty
pounds weight. Being four for the Hive and board, three for the Bees
—perhaps thirty thousand, and a good Hive will not contain {ess, while

* There is an ancient superstition handed down, which is in full vogue,
even in this our day of reformation and orthndoxy—that it always produces
bad Iuck and misfortune to buy a Hive of Bees. They must ba given or
atolen, but mever bought—such is tho beliel of many men!
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some have double that number—and twenty-two pounds weight of
haney for winter food and support.  This is required in Britain, and
though less is necessary here where they will not eat so much, if any,
vet ¢the heavier the better,” which will tend to their support, should it
s0 happen that, contrary to expectation, founded ¢on use and went,’
the Spring in this country shall be changeable, cold and showery. They
ougihit to be ten shillings, or two dotlars lower in price than if purchased
after Spring bas commenced—Dbecause, there are risks to be encountgred
during Winter of disease, &c. which none of the other seasons can
produce ; and a Iive purchased in May instanily commences to collect
houey for the owner—though unintentionally, aud should therefore be
higher in price.

The fair value of each Iive, weighing thirty pounds, according to
markets is from tweniy-cight shillings to two pounds, according as it is
purchased in Autumn or Spring.  Each Ilive will throw off two swarms
at the very least, which are in equal or superior value with the old one
—~independent of honey coliected, which, allowing that the parent
Ilive has eight, the first swarm six, and the second* five pints of honey
—which, at one Shilling per pound weight, (five pounds are allowed
to each pim) the produce of each Hive purchased in Spring, is £4 15s.
sterling, independent of the Hives; cach of which is equal—if not
superior, in value with the old one. The calculation, therefore, of
cach Hive, producing five pounds sterling, is not at alt above the mark,
and in this couriry seven {pounds) inay be fairly stated as the average
~because more honey is collected, and almost none being required
for Winter keep. The only thing which I would recommend is, to
sow a small quantity ef buck wheat near the place where Bees are
stationed ; which will have the effect of keeping the swarms from going
to a distance. Why they delight in such grain, is another affair not
easily to be accounted for, nor do 1 presume to give reasons why things
should be as they are, men and brutes have passions, and why not in-
sects instincts?  We cannot understand why and wherefore such things
are, though they are known, and daily perceptible to all who chuse to
ook, and make use of their facultics, but knowing that such is the case,
it is cur business, as wise men, to reflect, and act in accordance with
the laws of nature, though we do not understand or comprehend them.

Bees will commence working in this climate, about the first day of
May, and by the last of July, their houses will be filled with honey:
a hole should then be made through the top of their house,t and an
empty one placed above it, plastered round the junction with lime or
clay. The Bees will instanily ran vp, and commence forming a store,
when on the first or second of September, the under one, and which

* There will oftener be three swarms than two.

+ Ail Bee houses should be made of wood 1wo inches thick, and properly
seasoned. When constructed of straw, they have 1o labour a whole week at
pulling off all the projecting points, before commencing to form the combh—
so that much loss of time is the consequence of eny roughness being inside,
which should be smoothed by a plane.
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must be of greatest dimensions, may be removed, and the other placed
upon the board, without injuring a single Bee, and leaving them a suf-
ficiency of food for supporting them comfortably through the winter—
even should it prove open, and free from frost.

As the nights begin to turn cold, various creeping things will crawl
up the posts which support the Hive, in scarch of shelter; feeling
heat issue from the thousands within, they enter and afraid to advance,
secrete themselves just inside the door.  The quarters are vastly com-
fortable, and nightly do they resort to the mellifluous abode ; eggs are
deposited, and as the weather becomes more severe, they enter and
remain insensible as the ovaria, until Spring returns with its buds and
flowers, calling upon the rightful occupiers of the Hive to arise, throw
from them stupor or somnabulism,* and come abroad to join with their
little pipes in the general joy expressed by animated nature, as the
genial rays from the God of day glitter on the stream, causing a blush
on the rose leaf, and scent from the humble violet. Out they rush,
but their hum is checked at once; for inside -the door-way are seen
vermin of various kinds lifting up their ugly heuds, after the long sus-
pension of feeling, along with the eggs, cracking and bursting, by the
growth and action of what was so lately inanimate pulpt—that it may
crawl over the surface of their world—the garden. The Bees are hor-
rified with the sight, and at meeting theih in the sweet walks of the
innermost recesses—even at the royal cell 5 where sipping the honey,
the clammy slime of the snail, &c. pollute the passages of order, clean-
liness, and- wonderful propriety. Though possessed of undoubted
courage, and they are pleased with being in the vicinity of a pntrid
carcase—if a large animal,} yet a ‘slater’ or snail actually paralizes
them, and, from disgust, are unable to make the fellow retreat, with
¢a Bee in his bonnet’—but horrified beyond measure, are unable to
apply the weapen which natore has provided, and wing their way in
search of a home, where no loathsome varlets can enter, to disturb the
order of ¢ King, Lords, and Commons,’ but where all democratic ras-
cals, with the beast’s mark on their forehead, shall be forever excluded,

Care should therefore be taken, that each Hive be turned up and
examined, as Winter approaches, and these crawling creatures thrown
out ; which otherwise would, like a Provost (Mayor) or Alderman after
a City feast—snore throughout a long dark night; with this diflerence,

* The little life possessed by these insects during cold weather, may aptly
enough entitle them to the appellation of sleep-walkers.

1°Called by the Medical Gentlemen * Albumen.’

1 It is said, but with what truth I leave for Philosophers and the learned
to.dermine,~¢ that Bees had their origin from the carcase of a Lion.”- They
still delight in dipping their wings in putridity, and shaking hands with their
kindred—the maggots—which is superior to the conduct of human beings,
whose love departs, when their friends become like poor old Lazarus, who
had not ¢a Cross’ in his pocket—all Christian Coins, *long ago,’ having the
symbal, of what the Protestants are now ashamed—the Cross. Therefore,
the Bees exceed men, in that their love has nothing to do with fashion or state
—~ability and industry being the *sine qua non.'—~EpIToR.
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that the first lay eggs, and the last eat them, cooked *a la mode
Frangais,” by the hundred. Both are nuisances, and it is a vast pity
that we can only destroy, or *kick out’ the lesser evil and abomination,
by turning up the Hive,~—when the other *lot’ require great work in.
Houses, frequented by Lords and Commons, before others can get
permission to throw scum, where their predecessors have left slime,
Howerver so it is; cleanliness, inside, and destroying all weeds, or any
thing near the station that could harbour an enemy, will greatly tend
to the welfuare, happiness, and prosperity of those, who—though they
can live in genteel company, and wing their way through ether—yet
take cognizance of their brother maggots in any carcase, as ¢ they jour-
ney by the way.’

A little attention only is requisite to have Bees swarming around
the human, though less perfect, and not so orderly a domicile ; delight-
ing *“all and sundry” with their pastimes, frolics and humming music—
sweeter that the Bassoon and more rich, for no hire is given to the per-
formers, Not that they are to be praised for such conduct,—because
it proceeds entircly from selfishness; and would have been uttered,
sounded, or delivered, whether other creatures than themselves had
ever been created or made. Al that is required being, that each Hive
be turned up and examined, once every third day, when snuils, or
whatever kind of vermin may have entered therein, should be carefully
taken out;*—but when this is performed, the operater must, or should,
have a quauntity of ¢ mortar,’ or wet clay, and after each examination,
with a broad (or table) knife, plaster the junction of the Hive and
board, Two minutes are sufficient to accomplish the ¢job,” which will
never be considered any thing but a pleasure,—unless the Bee-master
drinks grog and smokes tohacco, which will only qualify him for sitting
by the fire, *the live lnang day,” taking—what he denominates, ¢ ease
and comfort,

In short all the trouhle connected with, or required by Bees, is
merely what enhances their value, and gives pleasure to ourselves ;—
tike any grand object attained, after alittle doubt and difficulty—such
as is caused by an impending lawsuit, where the ancestral estate of
£10,000 per annum is depending ;—or, what is of far greater value,—
a Lady whose company and love sensible men long for ; dandies swear,
they could have her, if they chose—* for she laughed to me, coloured,
and held down her head inn Church, last Sunday,—pon lonour!’
don’t speak from private and personal sympathies or feelings, because
no estate of any value can ever be contested by me,—who chanced,
greatly against my will, to be born of poor parents—* that had their
own fight to make ends meet 3’ as for ladies, I am really too ugly,—so
must take up my time with Bees and such creatures, leaving the greater,

R

* Writers of ancient times have recorded that ‘there are seven sleepers.’
Philosophers have copied the assertion npon trust, not thinking examination
called for—as it had the stamp of antiquitv. But, had they made use of their
organs, they would have discovered that more creatures sleep, or are insensi-
ble during cold weather than these dictatorial personnges were aware af.—
Epixor,
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grander amusements for those who have been constructed in a finer
mould. Therefore, shall proceed with the Bees, which can produce
both pleasure and money to the possessor. But, instead of proceeding
with my own jargon, shall now euntertain my readers with the remarks
of one, who is feared by the males for his prowess, and loved by the
ladies for the meuntal graces and symmetry of his persou.

¢We came to a Cottage where were an immense nunber of Bee-
Hives and a swarin had just been dismissed to form a colony some-
where else, wishing to see the operation we cutered the gurden.  The
family all tarned out aud beating upon iron pans, &c. made a great
noise, to stupify the Insects and prevent the cry being heard, in case
they should intend to ly ufi—whether it had the efleet or not is una
certain, but they began to collect on the branch of a berry bush in
the * Yard;’ they continued to flock to it, umiil thiey were nearly all
collected, hauging by each other, the uppermost supported by a
branch—forming a mass fully the size of a mau’s hat, bat, from their
hanging posture, were in shape of' a cone. T'wo wooden chairs were
now brought out, and one sci at each side of the branch, to which the
swarm was suspended; when a hive or Bee-house made of seperate
rolls of straw, stiched and juined to cach other with Brier bark, which
is preferred to twine, and having five willow sticks without bark, wero
fastened in it four across, and one perpendicnlar—ihie whole hive is
called by the natives a Skep.—Having rubbed the inside with honey,
or sugar and water, 1 forget which, but it is perfecily imuuterial us
either of them will do—the man placed it over the swarm, supported
by the chairs and a sheet laid over all to keep off the sun’s rays.’

The Bees began to ascend iuto the Hive or Skep, being attracted
by the liguid with which it was rubbed, but going slowly, the man
applied the smoke of burning cotton cloth, which they abominate, To
escape the smoke they run very fast, and in a short time were all
up, except a few buzzing about—when placing a Bee-board (or the
board upon which it wus afterwards to stand,) with small sticks put be-
twixt it and the Hive, in order that the Insects might not be crushed
and allowed to run in and out, which they do for a short time; also
to let those still out have free iugress—lie placed it ou one of the
cirairs and covered it aud part of the bush with the sheet, after fusten=
ing a nette on the branch where they had lighted, to prevent them
returning to it.

In a few seconds they uppeared dissatisfied with the new residence,
coming out aud runuing backwards and forwards seemingly in great
wrath and anxiety. The man saying ¢ the Queen is not ia the skep,’
began to look on the ground for her, when seeing a few Bees close
together, he separated them and found the Queen.  Iler majesty is
longer than a working Bee, and having no sting, he took and put her
at the door of the Ilive, she run in, and the whole swarm was quiet,
in a moment, instead of the confused and discordant noise, there arose
in its stead a well pleased and satisfied murmur or hum—while  few
at the door, stood making their wings move as i in the act of fiying,
aad tuning their listle pipes—sung aloud for juy.
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The Gude-wife and Good-wife she seemed, now brought a large
bottle full of aqua, and a dram-glass, which she filled from the bottle,
and presented it to the * Gudeman’ who swallowed it in silence 5 she
helped herself, then the children in succession according to their ages,
beginning with the oldest, when filling the glass she, with a curtsey,
presented it to the Gent. and last of all to e, without a curisey,
owing, I suppose to my dress and coarse appearance.—Upon tasting
the Whisky, I found a curious gripping kind of feeling on my tongue,
for which I could not account, and the more so as the ¢ Gudeman?
had swallowed it with great gout, even the * Gudewwife’ though a
female, gave a well pleased motion with her lips, almost amounting
to a *smack’—but I swallowed a small drop with difiiculty, and offer-
ed to return the Glass, which she refused and said ¢ Hout ye! I can-
na tak it back, ye maun drink it out or the Bees'll no luck.” I was
under the disagreeable necessity of gulping the contents, though,
such is the curse attending fine nerves, 1 knew that something would
be required to counteract its eflects, and put me in the usual trim,

I entered into conversation' with the master of the cottage, about
Bees ; when he informed me, that it was quite impossible to know
bow, qr when the first swarm would leave the Ilive—therefore a sharp
look out must be kept, and they come off with an old Queen. The
second swarm has a young oue, (Queen) which invariably cries from
five to ten nights after the first, or top swarm has deserted the parental
residence, and generally leaves the 1live two or three days after, but
mostly, or indeed always, a great deal depends upon the weather—how-
ever the first fine ¢ blink,? after the time (three days) has expired, they
may be expected, with absolute certainty, The third (swarm) ¢ casts,’
or leaves the Hive on the third day, it fine—should the weather prove
adverse, the first fine day after; the third Queen, being nearly as fay
advanced as the second, may be heard erying the very wnight that the
other swarm leaves the IHive—¢sae that’s a’ the instruction 1 can
gie ye.

I thanked him, and looking at the old Hive, commonly called a Stale,
was surprised at their apathy.  For they were now working, carrying
honey and wax, as if nothing had occurred, and I thought them a par-
cel of the most heartless little insects that were in the world, and un-
commonly selfish, of which I had a most convincing proof. Several
Bees of the new swarm had been wounded, but not irrecoverably so,
as there were none but wiih a night’s rest, would have regained their
original vigour—I took them up, and put them into the Ilive; when in
a few seconds, they were lugged out by the neck, with a rascal at each
side, who tumbled them from the board upon the ground, without mercy.
The way in which they destroy their drones also, when they have no
farther use for them, displays a selfish and cruel disposilion, almost
without a parallel.

I mentioned to the man, the general opinion, which is, that the drones
hatch the young from eggs ; and also, that Boner, who wrote a Treatise
on Bees, was of the same opinion—and he (Boner) went so far as to
say that he did not see the smallest use for drones—J] am aware that
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there must be a great deal of uncertainty, with regard to their genera-
tion, and the internal cconomy of their abodes,—because, they form the
comb, &c. only in darkness—Dbut surely more of their actions might
have been discovered. Boner writes as if perfectly acquainted with
all their habits, and makes many assertions which cannot be true, such
as—that a Bee cannot see more or farther than a yard avound j—that a
Bee can't live without salt water; that they dislike any kind of feetid
smell. These assertions have been proved to be incorrect, and the very
reverse of fact.  With regard to the last, Bees took up their abode in
the Lion which Sawpson killed; and some people believe that they
had their origin from the putrid carcase of that King of all Beasts.—
He replied, * you are correct in your remarks about Boner, who is per-
fectly wrong in many things he says about Bees,—I have a Skep where
ye cau see them working, and the droues only make the cells—but
come and judge for yoursel.,” He led me to a Ilive that appeared to
be two, pluced one above each other, and lified the uppermost which was
entirely empty—a circular hoard being placed on the undermost, hav-
ing been made almost perpendicular on purpose, and not narrower at
the top, like the others—fustened to the Hive or Skep by a wooden
rim or gird, the edges of which (gird) received and secured the top one,
which was lifted out at pleasure, being ouly to keep the Bees in the
dark. The bowrd, forming the top of the undermost, was perforated,
having numerous slits, around these were cirenlar grooves, one-eighth
of an inch in depth, for receiving inverted drinking glasses or tumblers;
six were placed in these grooves, above the openings, round the circle,
and in the centre was a large half globe, also of glass,  All the glasses
had each a picce of peeled willow up the centre, with four others
through it in opposite directions, for enabling the Bees to run up and
fix the combs, which otherwise could not be formed, from want of
support.

¢ The tumblers were entirely without comb or wax, but all the sticks
were covered with Bees, who were hangiug to the cross ones, and with
the mouth applicd, scemed to be preparing them for the comb being
attached, by covering them with a yellow glutinous matier. They were
exactly like Sailors rcefing the main sheet of a Frigate—or the yards
manned before going into action. The demi-globe was nearly full of
comb, with the drones busily employed lu forming the cells, which they
did with their horus or feelers, one projecting from each side of the
mouth. A hole being formed in the wax by tlie proboscis, they move
these feelers backwards and forwards upon the sides of the wax, there-
by making and polishing two sides at a time, the breadth of each side
being the ultimate length to which the feelers can reach. When two
sides are formed, the insect turns, and shapes other two; and vpon
each supply being laid on by the Bees, it is formed progressively, until
the cell is the full leagth of a Bee, when the drones desist—passages
being left for the free ingress and egress of the carriers. The Bees
put in the honey, and to each quantity the drone sets his stamp or seal,
to prevent it vanuing out, which would be the certain consequence, as
the cclls are all horizontal.
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1 saw the Drones atall the different parts and processes of the work 3
their rubbing their heads to clear or frec them from the wax, on coming
out ‘to take the air’—and in short, all their work; and the wonder
instantly ceased, about their having so much sense and mathematical
knowledge, as to construct the cells, in one of the few ways which
leaves no space, void, or vacuum—Dby sceing that it is not in their
power to form them otherwise. DBut they have been sadly scandalized,
and terribly belied upon, though they are ignoraunt of the circumstance,
and have been very unjustly named Drounes; when in fact all the work
is done by them, the working Bee ranking in reality beneath those stig-
matised as Drones. The Bee is to the Drone, what the Barrowman is
to the Mason, a living agent to supply the skilful Architect with mate-
rials. It is high time, that in this age of Science and Literature, the
enlightened inhabitants of this earth should explode forever, the day
dreams of people who pretended to understand and account for every
thing, and examine all with coolness, reason, and without prejudice—
withdrawing from these most industrious of the species, the absurd
nickname of Drone, and substitute in its place, as @ mark of superio-
rity over the others, the title of ¢ the Mason Bee,’ which they richly
deserve, for by keeping up the name Drone, we only expose our own
ignorance.

¢ I have described ail the actions of the Bees which it was possible
to observe—their impregnation, &c., I had no opportunity of seeing,
as the Queen, togzther with their habits, &c., were hid from view under
the board in complete darkness—notwithstanding, I am of opinion, that
the Mason Bees, or as they ave improperly termed Drones, do not
hatch the eggs—for the following reasons: viz., Ist. Because they are
so constantly accupied in forming and scaling the cells, that they have
not time—and that the heat in the Hive is so great, from such an im-
mense multitude, conjoined with their breaths, that so fur from the
Mason Bee hatching, they don’t require the act of incubation at all—
the heat being quite suflicient to produce young from any egg, cither of
insect or fowl—for experience has taught us, that fowls can be produced
from_eggs by heat alone, as the places formed at Alexandria, in Egypt,*
is a sufficient testimony, together with those nearer home, in France,
by which the Paris market was principally supplied. I do not assert,
that the Mason Bee does not hatch the eggs, because it is impossible,
at least by any means hitherto used, to produce the smallest occular
evidence or demonstrative proof, of such a thing; and the only thing
that we can go by is circumstantial evidence, and from that alone—now
it clearly appears from occular demonstration, that the evidence is all
on my side, which any person can judge of by having a Iive con-
structed such as has been described. I am perfectly aware, that some
people pretending to a great deal of knowledge, are so bigotted to their
own and their ancestor’s opinicen, that they will believe nothing con-
trary, or not dinmetrically opposite, but ditering in the smullest jota
from their own bright conception and opinion of things.  Onc of these
churacters to whom I mentioned what had cceurred, went along with

« Neihbour's Travels, and vatious others.
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me into the garden, when having looked until perfectly satisfied—I
asked ‘are you not convinced? ¢No.’ ¢Did you not see it with your
‘owneyes? *Yes, I saw the Drones doing all you mentioned ; but it
* is so contrary, both to the general opinion, and my own, that, although
‘I really and actually saw it, sure enough; I cannot believe it.' The
Lady’s reason was far, very far superior to his, she said—

¢TI do not love thee Dr. Fell,

¢ The reason why, I cannot tell;

¢ But this I'm sure, I know full well,~
*I do not love thee Doctor Fell.'”

AN OBSERVER.

THE YOUNG MOTHER.
TO HER FIRST-BORY.

My sweet wee nursling! thou art sweet to me,

As sun to flowers, or honey to,the bee!

Music in summer bowers, the {reshening stream

To bright wings dipping from the sultry beam !
IIope to the mourner, to the weary rest,

To the young dreamer visions of the blest!

What art thou like? nestling in slumbers there.

So meek, so calin, so innocently fair,

What art thou like? a dormouse, sleek and warm ?
A primrose clusier? or a fairy charm?

Yes, thou’rt a charm, a most mysterious spell !
Birds, bees, :wnd flowers, can just as ably tell

Why sunshine, scent, and strewms, their pleasures be,
As thy young mother why she doats on thee

‘With such unmeasur’d, fond intensity.

1 cannot look on thee but springing thought
Perfumes the air with blossoms fancy fraught !

I cannot think on thee but life seems bright

With gushing sunbeams, ever new delight !

Thou darling simpleton! thy vacant eye

Can yet, to my long gaze, make no reply!
Breathing and crying are thy only speech—

But oh! for me what eloguence has each !

Sounds of my first-born! how my heart they thrill!
Like the sweet bubblings of a hidden rill;

A well of future blessedness art thou—

My morning star—my crown of gladness now!

DUMFRIES COURIER.
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York, February 22nd, 1833.
Mn. Eprron,
Sig,

Last night, sleep did not visit my eyes, owing to the
mind thinking of ¢the Old Country,” and boyish scenes: many things
appeared in review, which had passed away with ¢ the days of other
vears.” I recollected also, having exercised my pen upon a litle
story, that actually took place, and had it inserted in ¢ the New North
Driton,” (Newspaper) from which it was copied by the Editors of most
others throughout that united Kingdom. As it was published for the
good of others, and gratitude at my own life having been, almost
miraculously, preserved—such feeling still continuing with unabated
fervour; and thinking that a still further benefit to society might bo
eflected by a re-publication, I sprung up, and correctly as memory
permitted, again wrote the oft named, far travelled anecdote, and
now send it, hoping that it may prove acceptable, and occupy a page
of your splendid work ; which is read in that land, where our first
sighs, and first prayers were uttered on.a mother’s koee.

I have the honor to be,
Sir,
Your sineere friend,
And humble servant,

SIN AND REPENT.
To the Editor of the ]
Canadian Magazine. §

Anovut thirty years ago, a Clergyman of the Episcopacy was ap-
pointed to preach a chariiy seymon, on the evening of a weck day, at
Liverpool.  As it was for the purpose of alleviating the misery of
many, whe had been reduced to extreme want by a public calamity,
universal sympathy was excited, and the interest became so intense,
that it was considered absolutely necessary to have the service per-
formed in the largest Clhinrch of that town—which happened to be the
oldest.  Accordingly, public notice Iaving been given, an immense
crowd of both sexes assembled @ pews, scats, passages—all were full
with beirgs who must live forever.

The Clergyman entered the pulpit, and, befere opening the book,
spoke thus—* Fricuds and fellow sinners, I have been called to per-

form divine service this evening 3 hut hefore proceeding to the sacred
duties, beg leave to tell you the following story :—

* Many years have passed away, since a charity sermon was to be
preached in this town, and in this very building. Among the thousands
who attended, were three young men, who carried a large quantity of
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atones to throw at the man of God,® and seated themselves in a front
gallery, determined on their cowardly, and sacrilegious purpose. All
had asscubled ; and, as the Clergyman entered, one of the rogues
said—* Now is our time.” ¢ No,’said the second, ¢ let him begin first.’
The Preacher commenced, and when part of the duty had been per-
formed, the second said—* Now, let’s have at him.”” ¢No, no,” the
third replied, ¢ let the fellow finish his tale, for he cannot escape, and
we'il catch him when he’s leaving the pulpit.® The minister was thus
permitted to proceed with, and (inish his sermon, which had such
effect on the lads, that the worthy man was allowed to descend the
pulpit stair, and leave that Temple of the Most High, without a
shadow of molestation.

¢ Now,' continued the Clergyman, *one of these young men was
hanged in London! Another lies under sentence of death in the gaol
of this city! Aund the third,’ stretching forth both hands and looking
up, *is, by the infinite mercy of Almighty God, even now prepared
to address you from this place! !—Listen to him I’

We are extremely delighted that the writer of the above much ad-
mired, far famed story, has come to this land, whose scenery is so
well qualified to please a mind like his; are proud of his approbation;
and sincerely hope that his grey goose quill will often be employed on
various subjects, for the embellishment of this Magazine.

CANALS.

Tue great utility of Canals is now universally acknowledged; for
experience has shewn, that they form a mode of communication fiom
one part of a country to another, which is far cheaper than that of
Roads, and much more commodious and certain than that of Rivers.
If the latter happeu to be in the vicinity of mountains, and subject to
torrents, they are seldom of any use in navigation—since the torrents
not only preveat boats from ascending the River, but choke the chan-
nel with the matter which they wash down from the higher grounds.—
On the contrary, in a Canal which is skilfully coustructed, there is
neither strcam, nor a rise of water, beyond a certain poiut, which is
made casily manageable.

In a new country like this, the great bencfit of Roads and Canals is
only beginning to be known by experience ;—while in old countries it
is matier of demoustration. Their encouragement is undoubtedly the
proper object of legislative sanction and public support ; and happily
for Upper Canada it presents facilities for au extended and connected
system of inland navigaion, not perhaps surpassed in any other country,
Looking at the infaucy of this finc Province, much has already been
attempted,—is now in progress, and the fruits will soon begin to be
Ensnsnt—

* There were no Police in those days.
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abundantly reaped. Indeed a country so far from the ocean~—notwith-
standing Nts magnificent fresh water seas—its fertile soil must have re-
mained long in a state of nature, had not science discovered the means
of bringing the sca board almost to our doors. Lven good Roads would
not have afforded conveyance sufliciently cheap for the bulky produc-
tions of agriculture; and our valuable timber must have remained alto~
gether unprofitable.  But by taking advantage of the geographical facilie
ties which the Province offers in its numerous Lakes and Rivers; the
intercourse between its varions and remote parts may be opened with
the greatest ease; and in many places at a very moderate expence. In
this way the interests of agriculture and commerce will be rapidly pro-
moted=the arts of civilization advanced, the means of human exist-
ence multiplied ; and while the Canals are dispensing benefit on every
hand, and to every class of the community, in the several Districts into
which the Coleny is divided, they contribute, in an essential manuer,
to its peace and security.

The great importance of inland navigation seems to have been un-
derstood by the most flourishing nations of antiquity—a specimen of
which was the Canal between the Nile and the Red Sea. In modern
times Canals were formed in various parts of the continent of Europe,
before they were thought of in England. For, though that country
has during many centuries past, maintained an elevated rank in the
scale of nations, and has long been celebrated as a great maritime and
commercial state ;—yet the practice of inland navigation is scarcely
oue hundred years old !

The dificultics which commonly stand in the way of extensive im-
provements in older countries, are in a great measure unknown here.
In rude and uncultivated nations, there is always a fear of innovation ;
and in states governed by despotic rulers, or subject to laws by which
foreign intercourse is prohibited, and commercial enterprise discouraged,
every attempt to improvement will be coldly received. 1n such a state,
the public mind is so far from being an active, productive principle—
fertile in expedieuts and resources for the amelioration of human life,
that it is found to be without motive or energy, and more disposed,
from inertness and indifierence, to place itself in opposition to every
change, Which may happen to disturb existing habits, or confirmed pre-

judices.

Under the very best form of Government, the progress of civiliza-
tion is slow, and, unfortunately for the interests pf 1.nal‘1k.md,there have
appeared in all ages, and in all countries, certain individuals who are
ready to oppose, from ignorance or foolish apprehension, every scheme
for promoting the public good. Most of these persons are found of nar-
row and illiberal views of self interest, and seck to_discourage every
project, which does not hold out to thew some obvious and exclusive
advantage. The page of history exhibits a perpetual contest between
ignorant or arbitrary and ambitious men, aud the friends and advocates
of the public welfure. To the preponderance of the one over the other,
may, in most cases, be ascribed the progress or the decline of nations.
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In this Province, the multiplicity of opposing interests, which fre-
quently obstruct for a time, and on some occasions, altogether prevent
useful improvements have not yet grown up.  Yet there have been in-
stances, wlhen that inveterate jealousy, with which selfish and arbi-
trary men regard every attempt to improvement, that will bring upon
them the slightest inconvenience, has been too couspicuous 5 such, to
solicit their patronage, to any plan to bencfit the public, it would
be quite useless to approach with any arguments, for proving its
metrit, or to demonstrate its expediency, unless they were at the same
time convinced, that it would not beunefit their neighbours more than
themselves.

To argue that such a plan, if adopted, would be highly beneficial
to their neighbours, and advantageous in a certain, but less degree to
themselves, would be high treason to their feelings. This spirit was
so prevalent, in the early part of the last century, that some of the
Counties in the vicinity of London, petitioned Parlizment against the
extension of Turnpike Rouds into the Northern Counties; and the
1eason given was—* That the distant Farmers would undersell those
in the neighbourhood of London, and thus reduce reats, and ruin culti-
vation. It is impossible to reflect upon the considerations which
naturally arise in the mind, on meeting with a fact like this upon
record, or to attempt characterising such opponents without placing
them at once in a low scale of human beings.  Aud yet we have very
recently seen in this Provinee, a violent opposition raised against
Turnpike Roadsand Canals, because, itscemed, that those at a distance
would be benelitted much more than the inhabitants of the vicinity.
But for many years, the true principles of political economy have
become better, and more generally understood,

The pretensions of monopolists have been found delusive, and none
of the imaginary evils which the enemies of such improvements antici-
pated, have appeared. Ou the contrary, wherever Roads and Canals
have muliiplied, the country is beuelitted, and the circumstances of
the people have been greatly improved, while the interests of Agri-
culture and Commerce advanced with a progress beyond former
example. The chief benelit, however, that new Countries derive
from the long and difficult process, which Las been passed through in
older States, consists in this,—that the advantage of inland navigation
is no longer an experiment, but matter of demoustration,

We admit, that in an old and populovs conntry, much difliculty,
and no little distress may be produced, by the inwoduction of a new
line of Canal; and perhaps no general good can be efiected without
some partial loss and incouvenience. But the great advantages which
would accrue from such an improvement, to all within its reach, over-
balances a thousand fuld, the pactial evil. The extension, therefore,
of inland navigation, into every part of a country, becomes an object
of the highest national importance. If this be the case, where there
are so many contending interests, how much more advantageous will
good Roads and Canals be in new countries, where no great interests
are vet formed, to oppose or lessen their value?  Moreover, if we
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look at the map of Europe, we find no portion affording any thing like
the facilities of Upper Canada, for internul navigation. Nature seems
to have determined, as a sort of contrast with the sterile Plains of
Africa, to store this with Lakes and Rivers, which aided by the art
of man, the most distant parts of this vast Continent can be so inti-
mately conunected, by means of water communication, as to reuder it
profitable to bring Agricultural produce from its most remote parts,
The tendency of inland navigation is, to produce a near equality in
the marketable price of the productions of the soil, and 1o bring the
Commercial articles of foreign States into the farthest corners of the
country, at a trifling additional expense.

I am old enough, Mr. Editor, to remember when the historical
account of the famous Languedoc Canal excited intensc interest in
England. The work was published' by General Andreossy, one of
Buonaparte's principal Oflicers, just before appointment as Ambas-
sador to England,; during the short peace of 1803 ; and having some
tsste for subjects of this kind, I read the book with much care. It
was not so much the detailed ac¢count of the Canal itself, that rivetted
my attention—great as it was, and graphic as the difliculties which were
encountered in its accomplishment are described, but I found my stock
of information very much enriched by the facts related—the sage max-
ims, comprehensive views, and philosophical observations with which
the work is adorned.

The publication created throughout Europe, a desire to equal, if not
surpass, this astonishing triumph of penios; and we find that even
within a year, numbers of similar works were projected, in different
parts of that continent. Four localities were particularly specified in
a few months, as offering fuar greater advantages than the Canal of Lan-
guedac, which would be of universal benefit to the trade and commerce
of all nations—1st. A Canal between the Trave and the Elbe—be-
tween the Po and the Mediterranian—Dbetween the Gulph of Lyons
and the Garonne—and between the North Sea and the Lrish Channel.
Tt was argued, that these four Canals should be so counstructed, as to
admit Ships of all sizes ; and that, to their completion, all the nation
of Europe and America should contribute.

Thirty years have now elapsed since General Andreossy’s interest-
ing publication; and since the general attention of all Europe was
directed to these useful and magnificent works; and it is matter of
curiosity to enquire, how many of them have been completed. It
must be acknowledged, that a very considerable portion of this time
was spent in a war, which involved all the nations of Lurope. Yet,
notwithstanding the calamities, which attend a state of warfure, a spirit
of improvement seemed to gain ground, and two out of the four Canals,
that between the Elbe and the Baltic, and between the North Sea and
the Irish Channel have been finished, and are in operation.  The very
war, with all its miseries, brought people of different nations to mix
together; by which opportunities were afforded them of becoming ac-
quainted with improvements and advantages formerly unknown ;—but
which appeared, when iusspected, attainable in their own countries.
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But, with the exception of the Holstein and Caledonia Canals, very
fow on a great scale have been completed in Europe.  For, when the
infand navigation has been much extended, it has generally been by
very small Canals, which however usetul to the particular sectious of’
the country through which they pass, have no claim to particular
notice. It was reserved for this new world to exhibit specimens of
Canals, which for length, magaificence and utility, leave those of Eu-
rope entirely in the shade.

In 1803, Mr. Gallatin—then Secretary to the Treasury of tha
United States, published his famous Report on Public Roads and Ca-
nals ; and availing himself of Andreossy’s philosophical views and
reflections, as applicable to North America, presented the most splen-
did schemes of inland navigation that were ever delincated. It must
be admitted, that the ficld of his operations was greater, and the faci-
lities more abundant, than are combined in any other known part of
the world. e proves, that by a serics of short Canals, not exceed-
ing in their united length one hundred miles, and at an expeunse of less
than one million sterling, a navigation might be cffected for vessels
drawing eight feet water, and nearly parallel to the ocean, from Boston
to the Southern extremity of Georgia. Thus preserving a regular
communication among all the Atlantic States during war, without the
smallest danger, either from the enemy or tempest.

This able writer next turns his attention to the practical method
of connecting the Western States with those on the sea board, and
thus to remove or prevent the inconveniencies, complaints and dan-
gers which frequently result from a vast extent of territory, by open-
ing easy and speedy communication through all its parts. Convenient
Canals, shorten distances, facilitate commercial and persoual inter~
course, and unite, by a still more imimate community of interests, the
remote quarters of the country ; and in all these respects they are far
more beneficial than Roads. But he found that the height of land aver-
aging three thousand feet, which divides the Atlantic from the Western
States, rendered it impossible to construct Canals through the whole
distance. ** As the impractibility arises,”” Mr. Gallatin justly ob-
serves, ¢ from its principle of Lock Navigation, which in order to effect
¢ the ascent, requries a greater supply of water, in proportion to the
¢ height to be ascended,—while the supply of water becomes less in
“ the same proportion. Nor does the chain of mountains through the
* whole extent, where it divides the Atlantic from the Western Rivers,
* afford a single pond, lake, or natural reservoir. It may be added as a
“ general feature of American geography, that except in the swamps
“ along tho Southern Sea Coast, no lake is to be found in the United
¢ States, South of 41 degrees North Latitude, and that almost every
¢ River North of 42 degrees, issues from a Lake or Pond.

% The most elevated Lock Canal,” of which a correct description
has been given, **is that of Languedoe, and the highest grand weir
which it is carried, is only six hundred feet above the sca.”

K

-
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It is true, that in 1784, a Canal was begun in Spain, which was in-
tended to efiect a communication between the Bay of Biscay and the
Mediterranean, on a very grand scale—having nine feet depih of wa-
ter, a rise of three thousand feet, and a length 420 miles; but it has
never been completed.

The works therefore, that suggested themsclves to Mr. Gallatin, as
necessary to facilitate the communication from the sea ports of the
United States, across the monntains to the Western waters were artifi-
ctal Roads, extending the whole way from the tide water, to the near-
est and most convenient navigable Western waters—or of improve-
ments in the navigation of the leading Atlantic Rivers, to the highest
practicablo points, connected by artificial Roads aceross the mouvntains,
with the nearest points from which a permanent navigation can be re-
lied on, down the Western Rivers,

Recent discovery and improvement in the construction of Rail
Roads, now present a fur more easy and expeditious method of over-
coming these difficultics, of which the enterprising inhabitants of Dal-
timore are already availing themselves. A Rail Road to the City,
from the Western side of the Apalachian mountains is in great for-
wardness; and doubtless similar Roads from the other points will soon
be constructed. Yet in such great distances, and with bulky commo-
dities to transport, Rail Roads will not be found so beneficial as Ca-
nals—where they can be reasonably formed, on a reasonably large
scale. In following Mr. Gallatin’s Report, we come to the communi-
cations between the Atantic Rivers, the Saint Lawrence, and Great
Lakes.

Vessels ascend the River Saint Lawrence, fiom the Sea to Mon-
treal. From Montreul to Lake Outarjo, the ascent of the River
Saint Lawrence is estimated at two hundred feet, In which dis-
tance we find two Rapids, La Chine and the Cedars, within the Pro-
vince of Lower Canada, and three after you pass into Upper Cunada,
before you reach Prescott, the commencement of the Lake navi-
gation is—the Long Sault, the Rapid Plat, and the Galleos. Of
thesc a Canal has been cut round the Rapid of La Chine, on a scale
so miserably inadequate to the growing commerce of the Provinces,
that it must, in a short time, give place to one on a more magnificent
construction 3 and thus its first expense, which was very large, will be
entircly lost. There is no saving so foolish, as that of hampering great
public improvements. If the projected work, through niggardliness,
be finished on a plan not adequate to the growing intercourse, it has
to be done over again; and all the first outlay perishes—if it liappen
that though the plan be sufiiciently extensive to answer the intention,
or to meet every probable increase of trausport, yet if a less sum be
granted, than is actually requisite for completing the work, it proceeds
slowly ; the capital applied remains unproductive, for a much longer
time than was necessary ; and the interest accruing, during that period,
becomes in fact an injurious addition to the real expense of the under-
taking. Never was this truth illustrated more fatally, for the public
interest, than in the history of the Welland Canal.
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This magnificent work was undertaken in 1824 ; and might have
been completed in three or four years, had adequate funds been pro-
vided, and such was its character, and the expectation of profits, that
a Joint Stock Company, with a Capital of half a million, could have
been easily formed, and the work finished on a grand scale, and been
tong since inactual operation—but depending upon the Legislature, it
has had doled out o it small sums yearly, and in some years so insig-
nificant in amount, as to do little more than repair the damage of our
long winters—it is not yet finished, and the repairs continue to absorb
the new grants.  This is called economy.

The Rapid of the Cedars may be overcome by a Canal, passing
from Lake Saint Francis to the Ottawa, near St. Anus, where it joins
the Saint Lawrence. The Cut would not exceed fourteen miles, with
twelve Locks, and might be completed with a depth of nine feet wator,
for about two hundred thousand pounds. It would perhaps be neces-
sary, in order to receive this depth, to clear the River to La Chine of
same particular obstructions. There wme two Canals; he one at La
Chine; and the other at the Cedars—making together about twenty-
five miles, would render the St. Lawrence navigable for vessels drawing
nine feet water, from Montreal to Cornwall, a distance of cighty miles.
‘The Canal projected round the Long Sault, and for which the Legis-
lature has wiscly made an appropriation of seventy thousand pouuds,
will, in all probability, joiv the River at Cornwall, and have a length
of ten miles.  The two remaining Rapids are already vavigated by
Stean Boats 5 and there is reason to believe, that deepening and clear-
ing the channel, will be found suflicient ;—for such is the power of
steam, the distanees so short, that the delay of overcoming the swift
water, would produce little or no inconvenience. But should it be
found preferable to lock them, the expense will not be considerable.
Tadeed less than two hundred thousand pounds wiil render the Saint
f.awrence navigable for Ships, requiring nine feet water, from Corn-
wall to Prescott.  From this place, vessels of nearly the same dimen-
sions may navigate more than one thousand miles, througn Lakes LErie,
Saint Clair, and Iuron, to the Western and Southern extremities of
Lake Miclizan, without any other interruption than that of the Falls
and Rapids of Niagara, between Lake Erne and Lake Ontario, which
is now in the conmise of being removed by the completion of the Wel-
land Canal.  The dl from Lake Erie to Lake Ontario is estimated at
about four huudred and £ty feet, and its elevation above tide water,
about six hundred and sixty.

Lalke Superior, which is the Iirgest of these inlaad seas, communi-
cates with the Northeirn extremity of Lake Iluaron, by the River and
Rapids of Saint Mary, 'Fhe water flows with an impetuous stream,
forcin 1 its way through a confined channel, in spite of every impedi-
ment which natare has thrown in its way, presenting « tumultuous and
unceasing agitition ;3 which, combined with a tremenduous noise, is at
once magnilicent and sublime. A Cana) might be coustructed ronud
the Rupids of St. Mary, at no very cousiderable expense; and thus
cleven hundred miles of coast, with many thousand square miles of
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land, would become enlivened and cherished by the blessings of navi-
gation and commerce.

Confining the present Essay chiefly to this Province, we must return
to the works already commenced or projected, in order to show, that
the great facilities which nature offers, through its whole extent, are not
confined to the great channel of the Saint Lawrence, but, like the
branches of trees, present ten thousand ramifications running into the
interior, from which, as the population increases, it will not be difficult
to unite convenient points, by small Canals in almost cvery direction,
where they can be required. The first Canal ever thought of in Upper
Canada, though not yet commenced, was to join the Bay of Quinte and
Lake Ontario, across the short Isthmus between the Township of Mur-
ray and the Peninsula of Prince Edward. At the end of the Isthmus,
and before you enter Lake Ontario, is a small Lake exceedingly beau-
tiful, and the land on its banks extremely good. To connect the
waters of the Bay with those of the Lake, it is proposed to make the
Canal a little to the northward of the Isthmus.

\

The circumstance of two small streams rising near each other, and
running different ways, seems to point out the great ease with which this
valuable improvement may be eflected. But, in speaking of interior
Canals, we shall best preserve perspicuity by proceediag from the
eastern boundary of the Province line, westward : and here that stu-
pendous monument of British munificence, the Ridean Canal, which
connects the St. Lawrence with the Ottawa, and which will become
in time of war, the Military communication between the two Provin-
ces, first arrests our attention.

A description of this astonishing work, worthy of its utility, and of
the genius displayed in the grandeur and magnitude of its construction,
is perhaps beyond my ability ; but not having the requisite materials at
hand, I am unable at present to attempt it. It is commonly supposed,
that a navigation might be opened by the Ottawa, Lake Nipising, and
the River St. Francis, to Lake Huron, at an expense which will be
very easily met, when the settlements extend to the vicinity of the
different impediments to be found in the route. But should it prove
otherwise, when carefully surveyed, as to the whole distance, it has
been already satisfactorily ascertained, that the navigation of the
Ottawa may be opened for more than a hundred miles above Bytown,
by two small improvements already in contemplatior,

The Rideau Canal is supplied with water from a chain of Lakes
passing westward, through the Townships of Pittsburgh, Loughborough,
Portland, Camden, &c. ; all these are navigable, and independent of
many ramifications stretching still farther North, can easily be con-
nected so as to form one continued navigation by the Rideau Canal,
from the very, heart of the country, either to Kingston, or by the Otta-
wa to Montreal. Proceeding still Westward we come to the Trent,
one of the finest Rivers in the Province, which offers capabilities of
an inland navigation of the most extensive and valuable character. The
Trént discharges the waters of the Rice Lake—from which you pro-
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ceed up the Otanabee to Peterborough ; and from this point a Rail
Way or Canal of six miles may be made, to connect the Otanubee
with a chain of small Lukes, which intersect a great number of fertile
Townships,—extending on one side to the Township of Whitby, and
ou the other to within a short distance of Lake Simcoe,

If it should be found practicable, at a reasonable cxpense, to con-
nect the waters of the Rice Lake with those of Lake Simcoe, and
the former, by the River Trent, with the Bay of Quinte, the whole
of that immense country will be filled with flourishing settlements, and
the inhabitants possess all the advantages of communication, and
therefore of market, that we thought in former times to be confined
to the St, Lawrence and the great Lakes. Nor is thisall, for Simcoe,
the highest of all the Lakes, can, without any other difficulty than
what may arise from expense, be connected with Lake Huron, into
which it pours its waters by the River Matchedash; and thus a second
line of communication is opened with Lake Huron. The intelligent
and enterprising inhabitants of Cobourg and its vicinity, have taken
great pains to investigate the capabilities of the District of Newcastle,
in respect to its internal communications, and have published a Chart,
shewing the interior Navigation of their beautiful District, and pro-
posing certain improvements to render it available. This Chart might
have been very much extended, but in its present limited form, it
shews the most wonderful provision made by nature for easy inter-
cowrse through the country. It seems quite probable, that the enter-
prising spirit of the people of Cobourg and vicinity, directed as it
appears to be by great practical wisdom, will connect the Rice Lake
with that Town, by means of a Railway. Should this great improve-
ment take place, the Commerce of all the back country will centre
there for a long time, a great City will grow up, and property be-
come very valuable. Nor will it be necessary to do much towards the
improvement of the Trent, for a considerable time.

On leaving the Newcasile District we have neither a Canal, nor
one in contemplation ; nor indeed does the country present any prac-
ticable line of interior Navigation, till we reach that of Gore. Here
the opening through the beach, between Lake Ontario and what is
denominated the Little Lake, by which so great advantages are con-
ferred on all the surrounding country, has already become a standing
encouragement to similar improvements. These advantages will be
increased and extended when Desjardin’s Canal is finished, by which
all the benefits of the entrance into Lake Ountario will be enjoyed in
nearly as great a measure by the inhabitants of Dundas, as they now
are by those of Hamilton, The improvement of the Grand River,
by deepening and straightening its channel, daming, and locking where
necessary, so as to make it navigable for large boats, and connect it
with the Welland Canal, has been for some time in contemplation,
and will be of great benefit to the fertile country through which that
heautiful River flows. Of what improvements the Rivers Thames
and Sable are susceptible, the writer of this paper has no knowledge ;
but he has understood that the interior of the London and Western
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Districts, and the Huron Tract, although excellent in point of soil, do
not present any facilities for internal Navigation, to be compared with
those of tho Newcastle and Midland Districts.

I bave thus given a rapid view of the capabilitics of the Province,
in respect to water intercourse among its various parts ; and though
to sume of your readers it may appear dry and tedious, it will never-
theless aflurd useful information to those who feel an interest in the
prosperity of the Colony, and offer new motives to Emigrants to come
and seitle, when they perceive that these portious of the country,
which appear at present the most remote, will in a few years possess
almost cqual advantages of intercourse, and markets, with the first
settlements.

The population of the Province, which, though rapily increasing,
is yet small, compared to the extent of country over which it is spread,
renders it necessary to confine enterprise in a great degree, to such
water improvements, by Cauals, or deepening Rivers, as shall open
a communication with some natural extensive Navigation, and which,
flowing through the new channel, will make them productive. Ilonce
it follows, whenever that Navigation requires to be improved, or when
it might at some distance be connceted, by another Canal, to another
Navigation, the first Canal will remain comparatively unproductive,
until the other improvements are effected, and till the other Canal is
completed. Thus the Welland Canal will be deprived of much ad-
ditional benefit, until the Ohio Canal is in full operation 5 aund every
new Canal by which the Mississipi is connected with the Lakes, will
become to the Welland a fresh source of advantage. Nor does its
productiveness depend less upon the improvements of the St. Lawrence.
Again, the Rideau Canal will become more and more profitable as
the communication through the various Lakes of the iuterior with
which it is connected becomes easy. Their banks will become popu-
lous, and vast quantitics of produce will be raised, all of which must
find its way to market through the Canal. 'We should not therefore
feel disappointed, though some of our Canals should remain for a thme
unprofitable, which must frequently happen, till other improvements,
vpen which they depend for their productiveness, are finished. At
the same time it is the duty of the Legislature, when the undertaking
is too much for enterprising individuals, to apply the resources of the
Province, with as little delay as possible; to complete on any reasouable
fine, all the improvements, however distant, which may be necessary
to render the whole preductive, and eminently beneficial.

A celelrated writer says—* The capital that is acquired to any
country by Commerce or Manufactare, is a very precarious and un-
certain possession, compared to that which is received and realized by
the cultivation and improvement of lands,”  Bus no country, however
fertile its soil, can be improved without cheap and easy intercourse ;
and such intercourse, to be cheap, must be by water.  1f Great Britain
has increased in wealth and power, during the last fifiy years, beyond
the most sanguine expectation, and been cnabled to make exertions
that have astonished the world, it has in a great measure arisen from
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the increasing spirit of public improvement, Harbours have been
formed or improved, estuaries made navigablo, rivers deepened. tide-
ways formed, and new works completed for public accommedation, on
the most extensive and magnificent scale. During that short period,
upwards of one hundred navigable Canals and Railways have been
completed, constituting an extensive and counneecting system of three
thousand miles of inland Navigation.

If you ask why Europe is distingnished for its civilization and ad-
vancement in Physical, Moral, and Religious knowledge, above all
the other quaiters of the globe 1—I say, because of the spirit of en-
terprise which prevails, And if yor ask why England stands pre-
eminent over every other portion of the European family 1—it is because
she possesses a double portion of the same spirit,—without this, the
tairest portion of the earth is of no avail—for the Turks, possessing
the most fertile and enviable regions of Europe and Asia, remain
savage and inert, and exemplify the sentiments of the Poet—

There misery sits and eats her lazy root;
T'here man is proud to dog his brother brute,
In sloth the genius of the land decays,
Lost in his uwn, reverts to former days.
N.N.

THE GHOSIT.

1.

Tom Scalpel was a prentice bold,
1ie was to physic bred;

And to make physic bread to him,
Was what he stu-di-ed.

2.

Ile bled, like any soldier brave,
He danc'd with stomach pumps,
Around the shop, his drawing room,
Where he extracted stuinps.

3.

With pestels and with mortars too,
That ne’er emitted shots,

He labour’d, like a galley slave,
Amongst the galli-pots.

4.

He cared not for polities,
Nor thought upon the chance
Of war, or if Chasse was right,
Or Chasse left in France.

5.

But chiefly with his hook and knife,
Tom knew not fear or dread,
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He never cut his living friends—
Altho’ he cut *em dead.

8.

A culprit's sentence was to die,
A period full of woe;

He danc'd, but could’nt tread upou
‘The light fantastic tow.

-~
o

‘T'he old women, they scream-ed Ah!
‘The young ones, cried out, Oh!

When that ’ere hangman tied the Anot,
e also tied a beau.

8.

‘I'he’temp'rance people said behold,
Death has himn in his clutch,

Now see the dreadful consequence
Of but one drop too much.

9.

Deluded man, an aiom he,
Of vile and worthless clay,

The whole of his anatomy—
The doctors wi'' display.

ie.

The corpse was taken in a cart,
Al pitiful to see;

"T'o undergo, the last sad-rites
Of hos-pital-ity.

11.

They laid it in the dead house diear,
Dim, doleful, damp and dark;

Says Tom, altho' the sky don't fall,
I think I'll have a lark.

12.

These sort of larks they fly by night,
So Tom, got out of bed,

And took his steel and stale two arms,
And bagg’d the subject’s head.

18.

Like other folks, that take to arms,
e took to legs and run,

Altho' he heard no shot ere half
His heavy task was done.

1‘.

But wicked things do come to ligh,
And prentices should dread,

[March



1833.]

The Ghost.

3 ]
~%
(%]

To use a living creature so,
Just after he is dead.

10.
T'he next night came the Doctors all.
And they look'd wond’rous wise ;

They could’nt find the subject’s head,
To lecture on his eyes.

10.

One said in all his practice through,
He never knew a case,

Of taking out the eyes of one,
Who had'nt got a face.

17.

Another read Hippocrates,
And Celsus, leaf by leaf;

And prov’d that men who hav'nt heads,
Are sometimes dlind and deat.

18.
Besides, he said, they could’nt smell,
He to assert was frec—
For Doctor Cullen laid it dowa,
n his nos-ology.

19.

They argued o’er the case so strange;
‘Fill it was twelve o’clock ;

When thund'ring at the dead house door,
They heard some body knock.

20.
At least they thought twas seme body,
But *twas’nt, "twas the Ghost,

A looking for his head and arns,
Which he some how had lost.

21.
And then spoke up this grisly ghost—
** An't this a pretty job?
“ That I am without arms or kead,
*¢ Just like an Irish mob.

Q2.
* For though you think it matters not,
* How a poor Ghost is serv'd,

**"Tis fit that heads and arms should,
‘¢ In gpirits be preserv’d.

23.

‘Y would’nt be so troublesome——
¢ But that I really want,

« My precigus limbs, as sailovs say,
*“ For I've a house to haunt.”
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24.

Then Doetors A. and B. aud C.,
And likewise Doctor D.,

Away without their hats and cloaks,
With one accord did flee.

25.
‘Tom, brisk as a spring lancet sprung,
But like it sprung in vain ;

Altho’ the suffering window he—
Reliev-ed of its pane.

20.

For in retur the window hin,
Most Jovingly embraced—

He hung, in military guise,
With sask around his wast.

27.

Now round about the dead man’s neck,
A medal was bestow'd ;

Which he to public gratitude,
Like other patriot’s ow'd,

28.

This medal was a neat rope's end,
In length about three feet;

The Ghost he seized it, and says he
1 will make both eads meet.

9.

So on the latter end of Tom,
The ropes end he did lay;
A rump and dozen that he had,
Tom felt for many a day.

80.

"T'hen with a kick, forth from the house,
The spirit did expel,

Poor Tom, who slunk away in case
Most pitiful to tell.

81.

Now whetlier t* was a real Ghost,
Or whether it was a hoax;

I know not, only that he stole
The Doctors hats and cloaks.

32.
They say in them he walks the street,
So if your way is cross'd,
By brainless quack, without a head,
Ba sure you've met the Ghost.
CInNa.

{March
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VIRGIL.

Dip Virgil ever read the Bible, Mr. Editor —I have been pon-
dering upon this subject, aud, after no slight examination, have come
to the conclusion—that the most perfect of the Latin Poets, was ac-
quainted with the Ilebrew Scriptures. The chasteness which this
writer unites with his sublimity ; the moral dignity and comparative
purity, which characterizes many parts of his works, arc so much
superior to what can be found in any Author before his time, that I
think he had made himself familiar with the simple, and sublime
images of the primitive state of mankind, as recorded in the first of
Books; and that in the holy aspirations of the Prophets, he had been
struck with admiration at the purity of their muse, which in sentiments
more noble and affecting than those of any profane lyre, announce a
divine origin, and bespeak a master crowned with anfading stars,
amidst the celestial choirs.

Whether the Mantuan Bard enjoyed the advantages of those hal-
lowed strains, before he became acquainted with the works of Homer,
may be doubted. We know that he felt deeply the charms of the
Grecian Poet, and must have found instraction from the manners of
the heroic, as well as from those of the Patriarchal times. These
great pictures, in which man is shewn in a state of bold and majestic
simplicity, undisguised by the artificial gloss of a late state of civili-
zation, must have shewn the Roman most forcibly, in how high a
degree the times and subjects of the Hebrew, and primitive Grecian
Bards, were favourable to the most sublime cilusivns of the Poetic
art. If Virgil’s diffident disposition, retired habits, and native elc-
gance, prevented him from equalling Homer in grandeur, yet his finer
tuste, and more cultivated mind, surpass the Grecian in sweetness and
moral beauty. Virgil is correctly distingnished for elegance, tender-
ness, and sweetness, yet ho maintains great majesty in the midst of
plainness. e frequently shines, but never glares; and rises to sub-
limity without any seeming eflort. That he availed himself largely of
the pocms of Ilomer, is universally admitted : Lut how could he have
ever scen the Bible? The Jews had intercourse with the Romans, a
century before Virgil was born : their Scriptures had been more than
two bundred years rendered into the Greek languages,—for the
Septuagint was translated about 288 yeavs before Christ. This trans-
lation was so much estcemed by the Jews, for its faithfulness, as to
be read in all their Synagogues on the Sabuath day. It is therefore,
not unreasonable to believe, that its contents were in some degree
known, if they were not familiar to the literary men, both ¢f Greece
and Rome. This view of the subject receives great confirmation
from the fact, that Synagogues were to be found before the birth of
Virgil in every great city, and certainly several at the scat of Empire
—for the Jews, as appears from the Acts of the Apastles, had been
long established in the various cities of the Roman world, insomuch,
that they had in general forgotten their ancient lunguage, aund used
that of the countey in which they dwelt. Copies of the Septuagint
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were therefore in all probubility to be found at Milan, where Virgil
was educated, and where it is known that he applied much of his time
to the study of the Greek language; and it is scurcely possible, that
a man so well acquainted with the literature of the age, such an ad-
mirer of poetry, and so anxious to gain information respecting the
religion, manners and customs of nations, would have neglected con-
sulting & book, which furnished more perfect and curious knowledge
on these points, than all other buoks combined. It seems to me, that
he alludes to the Bible, when he says in his third Georgic—* Primus
Idumeeus referam tibi Mantua palmas,”—For thee O Mantua 1 first
will gain the Idumean palms,

Having only a common edition of Virgil, I do not know what the
critics say on this passage~—whether they cousider the Poet as reterring
to the Idumeans—a name frequently used instead of Jews, on account
of their peculiar manners, learning, and religion—or whether he
means only the palm of victory, and introduces the epithet Idumeas,
to indicate the most perfect species of the tree which is tound in that
part of Syria. To render the former probable, and that Virgil was
acquainted with the sacred writers, I might select many passages from
his works, but I shall confine myself to his Eclogues. I begin with
one passage in the sixth Eclogue, entitled ¢ Silenus,” with which ¥
was particelarly struek—¢ Namque Cancbat, &c.” line 31, to 40.—
Not having Dryden at hand, or any poetical translation, I must give
a prose interpretation s—

¢ For he sung, how through the mighty void the seeds of earth, of
4 air, and sea, sud pure air had been collected. Iow all the elements
s from these principles, and the globe of the world itself, still tender,
“ was formed.  Then how the soil began to harden, and to separate
¢ the waters iuto the sea, and by degrees to assume the form of things.
« How the Earth was astonished to behold the new-born Sun shine
s forth ; aud how from the clouds suspended high the showers descend ;
« when first the woods began to rise; and when the animals, as yet
¢ but few, began to range the unkuown mountains.”

I am aware that the Poet is here supposed to describe the Epicurcan
Philosophy, in which he had been carefully instructed by Syro, but
which he appears 1o have relinquished for the sublime Philosophy of
Plato, when be composed the sixth book of “the Eneid,” Yor by
that time, his better sense and maturer judgment had convinced lkim
that a fortuitous conjunction of atoms, without & direciing and anima-
ting spirit, could never have composed this glorious world, much less
man, its Lord and Master. But what makes me notice the passage so
particularly, is the order ascribed to the creation by Virgil, and which
I find to be almost entirely the same as that given by the inspired
Moses :—Chaos, light or fire, form, seperation of light and water, the
Sun, trees, animals, aud last of all—RMan.

But the strongest proofs of the Poet’s acquaintance with the sacred
books of the Jews, are drawn from the fourth Eclogue or Pollio.—
Some have gone so far as to consider certain portions of this pastoral
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to be prophetic of our Saviour, and, indeed, on the supposition that
the Poet had never seen the Bible, especially the Prophecies of Isaiah 3
they are so wonderful that it would not beeasy to refute such a suppo-
sition,—but on my hypothesis that Virgil had read this sublime work,
the passages alluded to only prove the fine taste of the Poet, in selec-
ting the grandest and finest images and conceptions of the sacred
writer, and appropriating them, with so much eloquence and power,
to his own subject. As my object is principally to throw out a hint
to your classical readers, in the hope of their condescending to instruct
me, X shall confine myselt to;a very few quotations ; indeed I have
nothing more to do than transcribe, from the notes appended to
Pope’s sublime Poem * the Messiah.” Pope, the most correct, and in
my opinion, the most beautiful and useful of all our English Poets.

The first is as follows, beginning at the sixth line of the iv.
Eclogue.

Jam redit Virge redeunt Saturnia Regna ;

Jam nova progenies caelo demittitur alto~—

‘Te duce—si qua Manent—sceleris vestigia nostri,
Irrita perpetua solvent formidine terras ;
Pacatum que reget patries virtutibus orbem.

** Now the Virgin returns, now the kingdom of Saturn returns; now
a new progeny is sent down from high heaven by means of thee.—
Whatever relic of our crimes remain shall be wiped away and free the
world from perpetual fears ; He shall govern the earth in peace with
the virtue of his father.”

¢ Isaiah, Chap. vii, verse 14, Behold a Virgin shall conceive and
bear a Son. Chap. ix, ver. 6, 7. Unto us a child is born; unto usa
Son is given, the Prince of Peace; of the increase of his govern-
ment and peace, there shall be no end upon the throne of David
and upoa his kingdom, to order aud to establish it with judgment and
with justice, for ever and ever,”

Again in the same Eclogue, line 48.

Aggredere O! Magnos (Aderit jam tempus) honotes.
Cara deum soboles, magnum Jovis incrementum,

And in 5th—

Ipsi laetitia voces ad sidera jactant
Intonsi montes, ipsae jam carmina rupes—
Ipsa sonant arbusta deus, deus ille, Menalca.

¢ Oh come and receive the mighty honours; the time draws nigh
O ! beloved offspring of the Gods; O great increase of Jove. The
uncultivated mountains send shouts of joy to the siars ; the very rocks
singin verse ; the very shrubs cry out a God, a God !

¢ Isaiah, c. x!, ver. 3, 4,—The voice of him that crieth in the
wilderness, prepare ye the way of the Lord, make straight in the
desert a high way for our Lord. Every valley shall be exalted, and
every mountain and hill shall be made low, and the crooked shall be
made straight, and the rough piaces plain. ¢ xliv, v. 23,~Break
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forth into singing yo mountains—O forest, and every troe therein, for
the Lord hath redeemed Jacob,”

And at the 21st verse Eclogue iv,

Ipsae lacte domum referent distenta capelle
Ubera, nec magnos metuent armenta leones.
Occidet et serpens, et fallax herba veneni occidet.

“'The Goats shall bear to the fold their udders destended with milk,
nor shall the herds be afraid of the great lions. The serpent shall die,
and the herb that conceals poison shall die.”

¢ Isaiah c. xi, v. 6,—~The wolf also shall dwell with the lamb,”and
the leopard shall lie, down with the kid, and the «calf, and the young
lion, and the fatling together,” &c.

TYRO.

THE SLEIGH-BELLS.
(A Canadian Song, by Susanna Strickland, now Mrs. Moodie. )

'Tis merry to hear at ev'ning time,

By the blazing hearth the sleigh-bells chime ;
To know each bound of the steed brings near,
The form of him to our bosoms dear ;
Lightly we spring the fire to raise,

Till the rafters glow with the ruddy blaze.

*Tis he! and blithely the gay bells sound,
As his steeds skim over the frozen ground:
Hark ! he has pass’d the gloomy wood,
He crosses now the icy flood;

And sees the light from the open door,

'To hail his toilsome journey o’er.

Our hut is small, and rude our cheer,
But love has spread the banqguet here,—
And childhoot springs to be cavess’d,
By our beloved and welcome guest—
With smiling brow his tale he tells;
They laughing ring the merry belis.

From the cedar swamp the wolf may howl,
From the blasted oak the felon owl,—
‘The sudden crash of the falling tree,

-Are sounds of terror no more to 1ae.

No longer T list with hoding fear,

T'he sleigh-bclls merry peal to Lear.

(From the N. Y. Albion.)



[ 279 ]

A FACT.

But facts are chiel’s that wunna ding;
And downa be disputed.
Boanxs,

ManY years ago, a Merchant Vessel, when returning from America
to Scoulund, encountered a violent storm. Wave after wave rushed
along her deck, and the Sailors clinging to her stays, watched the roil
of the ship to change their position, during the momentary level. She
was under baro poles, sometimes going headlong down a mountain of
water into an abyss formed by another coming on, equally large, curled
and white at the top, as if about to engulph the poor frail creatures and
the work of man’s hands—like the mouster roaring for Andromeda,
Down went the ship swash to the bottom, but rolling, plunging, and
shivering, she slowly rose, the very main-yard drenched and dripping
from the sea: the two helmsmen, tied to the wheel, were belching and
gasping like half drowned rats,—but labouring and creaking, she gra-
dually ascended, until within the influence of the wind, which sounding
like thunder through the blocks, and against the close reefed sails and
yards, carried her up the liquid precipice,—where rolling from side to
side like a drunkard, unconscious which way to tumble, away went the
vessel to be half buried, and again to rise stretching and groaning
from the wave.

When the storm commenced, the main sheet had to be close reefed.
Up mounted the gallant fellows, and lying along the yard, clinging
with hands, feet and knees, they tried to fasten the reefs, which afier
great labour was accomplished. Just as they were going to descend,
the Vessel was struck by a wave, when two came sprawling from the
lee yard-arm, amid the froth and roaring sea. They struggled, kicked,
and struck ; when seizing each other, both uttered a yell for mercy—
their bodies whirling sunk, and their souls returned to God who gave
them.

The storm subsided and the heavy swell gradually beeame less, until
a fine breeze and undulating waves succeeded the tremendous scene;
but the ship had sprung a leak, and the Sailors, nearly exhausted by
previous fatigue, were obliged 1o ply the pumps. The leak increased
in spite of all their work ; they began to flig—in a short time despair
entered every breast—exertion ceased—and quitting the only means of
safety and preservation, some began to prepare the boats, while others
went to broach the rum casks, dress themselves in holiday clothes, and
meet the grisly king with insensible hearts.

A middle aged man, who had gone out when a boy, was returning to
his country with a large fortune, acquired by kidnapping, and the la-
bour, caused by the lash, of wretches upon whom hope never dawns.
He was returning to the land of his nativity in all the pride which
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wealth can stir up in the mind, when unprotected by learning or reli-
gion; and the possession of which produces such attructive smiles from
damsels anxious for carriages, establishments, state, plate, china, and
pin-money,—the males casting envious glances at his thorough-breds,
hunters and hounds—never reflecting that the grand object, whose situ-
ation they covet, fancying that unalloyed happiness must be his portion,
lays the aching head and throbbing temples on a pillow of thorns:
while, in that body stretched on a bed of down, is a heart fearful for
the judgment to come, and tortured by the worm of conscience which
never dies—a foretaste of the awful punishment, which such crimes of
the blackest dye so justly merit. And the poor miserable animal
would give his wealth, grandeur,—every thing—and exchange places
with the meanest cottager-—nay even a beggar—to enjoy the humbie
hope and blessed assurance of a Saviour’s love. Such was this com-
mon character, returning with shew and glitter in lieu of an immortal
soul.

The approach of death, which looks ugly when the view is near,
made the hard and stony heart of the villian tremble—he thought on
the home of his childhood, where he had played in innocence, and
kneeled at the little stool in infant prayer to the God of Heaven, who
was addressed morning and evening by his worthy parent. These
long forgotten scenes came now full on his mind’s eye—he did not pray
—he durst not,~~but addressing the Captain said, * Do not let the
Sailors desist—make them work the pumps for twenty minutes.—
* What the D—1 good will that do? Why work for twenty minutes ?
s Captain, I was born of parents whose chief delight was in serving
the Lord,—morning and evening did they read a chapter of the Bible,
and kneel in prayer to their preserver and friend. I have neglected
my duty, the example and instruction of a father’s hearth—but he never
forgets to adore his God—in ten minutes, if alive, his hoary head will
be bent at an arm chair, in a clay bigging of Scotland’s bouniest gow-
any glen—he will pray to that Being who has the sea in the hollow of
his hand, for those who go down to the deep in ships; and although I
am the chief of sinners, his prayer may be heard at a Throne of Grace,
and a messenger, swifter than the lightning and purer thana sunbeam,
be despatched 1o save our sinking ship,—or, if we must enter ¢ the
dark and dreary valley of the shadow of death,’ that our souls may—
like the water lilly, be borne up amid the swellings of Jordan. Oh!
Captain work the pumps.”

The Commander cared for neither praycr nor praise, but being also
afraid to die, caught at the last chance and sung out—** Avast, ye lub-
bers, there’s hope yet; a good man ashore is going to pray for us—take
another can of grog—stand to the pumps for twenty minutes longer,
and if we don’t get assistance by that time—why we’ll just let the ship
go to the bottom, then every man for himself and God for us all. So
1 hope we’ll all get into snug berths, and not a soul of us be moored
in Davie Jones's locker—now go it, my lads.” The Sailors again
commenced; clank went the pumps; and a few minutes after eight,
the water was found to be decreasing in the hold—the leak had stopt!
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and the vessel being soon put to rights, continued her conrse and ar-
rived at the destined Port of Greenock, without an oath having been
given, or rough expression used. She was taken into Duck, where
having been examined, a quantity of sca-weed was found plugged hard
up in the hole of her keel 1!

THE EMIGRANT.

The above fuct appeared in the Dumfries Weekly Journal ; and the
Author having come to this Country, has kindly re-written it for our
improvement. [le wasone of the uusuccessful candidates for the Agri-
cultural Pofessorship, in the University of Edinburgh.

'TO INTENDING EMIGRANTS.

Wz have as yet nothing farther to advise those who are intending
to become Emigrants, than what was contained in the first number, to
whicht we refer them. It may not be amiss however to mention the
heads of that advice, becaunse some who see this, may not have an op-
portunity of perusiug the other, Therefore, no labouring man or me-
chanice siiould leave home with a family for this country, unless he has,
after puying all expense of transportation, £15 sterling, or £16 10s.
currency. Because, from the change of climate, and regret at leaving
their friends, (who are sick of their sweet society,) depression and me-
lancholy cloud the mind, and the body becomes enervated, so that three
weeks, or thice mouths pass away before they are able to earn a six
pence. Besides it is not the meie expense of reaching Quebec or
Montreal, which hus to be defrayed, but the travel is cousiderable be-
fore arriving at Yourk, where 3s. 9d. currcney can be obtained, as each
days waze. By having that sum (£15 sterling) in pocket on arriving,
and swallowing ¢ a blue pilP every second morning for one week, he
will—or may go oa ¢ the way rejoicing,” when if prudeat and free from
that unquenchable thirst, which is burning up so many people stiling
themselves christians, and who say that suicide is the greatest crime
mortal can commit—Dbecause it is going to the judgment seat, recking
with the bivod of murder and rebellion on the red right hand, which
cannot be undone nor vepented of—* for there is no repentance in the
grave.”  They believing this, would shudder at the very idea of such an
act, and yet perpetrate that which is more sinful, and attended with
agravations which never accompany the other—because the oneis the
sudden effect of madness; while the other is calmy and dcliberate, and
the wretch kills himsclf from day to day, by inches,  If Lhowever they
will abstain from the bhabit which destroys life aud damns the soul, Le
industrious and cconomical, they will—must in four years, be Lords of
the soil, and afier enjoying the fruit of their kibour, leave, 1o a viitu-
ous progeny, a portion of this splendid country o be their ov n forever;
when closing their eyes upon earth with a emile, at haviug perforied
their duty, and trusting in the morcy of God, yeusonably biope for sal-
vation, throngh the merits of a Saviour. Such may be the case of

M )
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every man who comes to this country, where no tyranny destroys the
spirit of industry, no taxes paralize the right hand, where *the labourer
is’—not only ¢ worthy of his hire’—but receives it; where proper free-
dom, peace, and happiness may be their own without a shadow of mo-
jestation ; and if noi—they, themselves, only are to blame.

No person who is intending to purchase land, cultivate, and live by
its produce alone, should come here, unless he has £300 currency, or
£270 sterling on his arvival.  Which, say that his land costs £100,
and stock £70, there remains £100 Currency, or £70 Sterling, for
clearing, building a house, &c.—The house will cost, if done by a
bee, (or assembling the other settlers) including all the necessary pre-
parations of cutting the logs, &c. £1 Currency, and if done by hire
or contract £20. The first is in every one’s power, so they can act
as they chuse.—I had a capital residence put up by contract for £25 ;
being an ignoramus, and too wise in my own conceit, for asking ad-
vice of older settlers—the contractor called *a bee,’ the neighbours
assembled, felled the trees, nicked the logs, and before the sun went
down, a man standing on the roof, drank leng life, health, happiness,
and a good wife to me, the self-sufficient proprietor ; and the house was
finished for one dollar, or five shillings currency, which was the cost
of beef, bread, and two shillings for a gallon of whisky. The Con-
tractor built the chimney in two days, by himself. Now allowing five
shillings for meat and drink, and three days wage for his own labour,
the mansion, and a very necat one it is, was erected for 16s. 3d. and
he had of clear profir, £24 3s. 9d. So much for my conceit. I hope
others will take warning by my folly, which is exposed merely from
the wish to benefit the majority of Lmigrants.

Particular care should be taken not to conclude a bargain for land,
with any private individual, before consulting a Lawyer—who are all
men of honour and integrity—not being, mosily, * scape graces’ as in
the old country—otherwise it is a hundred to one, but after years of
labour and hope, the farm will be taken—* as having been sold by those
who had no just right to dispose of it’—or * the deeds are imperfect.’
Therefore, look out.

Government, and the Canada Company have great quantities of
very fine land, which is sold at from 5s. (4s. 2d. sterling) to 17s. 6d.
(14s. 7d. ster.) per acre; which is infinitely superior, both as regards
climate and soil, to any double quantity in France or Britain ; and no
danger need be apprehended in purchasing from either, but ¢ a good
deed’ will be obtained, and the price paid by annual instalments in five
years.

As men after being settled and hard wrought for sometime, begin to
yawn of an evening for something ¢ by the common’—or to ¢ while away
the time,’ and as ardent spirits are bad for men,—we, wishing that all
should enjoy themselves and their families, will give them in a future
number, before harvest, a description of the proper method in which
ale should be made—not after the fashion of Brewers, who have to live,
and make money by the transaction, but in the way our forefathers did
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—when they sipped ¢ the home-brewed,’ or *nappy brown ale'—the
old got young, pro tempore, the grandmother’s rheum-full eyes reco-
vered the youthful brightness of sixteen, which had wrought such ha-
voc seventy years before ; and the children laughed heartier, becoming
more playful, from the effect of draining *granny’s horn,’ as, supporting
the head with one hand, she looks in the fire meditating ou the triumphs
of her youth, The full description of such a blessing shall be given,
whereby those residing upon their own land will get a portion of grain
converted into such *real fine stuff,” which might sparkle at a King's
table, without costing them any thing. They will have plenty of tim-
ber for making barrels, or a hollow tree will make no bad substitute,
while the small quaatity of barley necessary—will never be missed.
Therefore don't be afraid to issue forth upon the seas, ye would be
Lairds—for comfort and independence shall be your own.

We have only to add, that bringing out goods to this country is a
fair loss of half the value, independent of so much time being spent in
disposing of them, that the season passes, before the man, who was to
make a fortune by selling lumb’s wool stockings for the young, and fleecy
hosiery ones to the old—has disposed of his cargo that one year is lost
—besides half the price of ¢goods,” which added to board and lodging,
will leave about one-tenth of the original cost, in the pocket of the
Emigrant. Therefore all the money to be brought here, should be paid
into the nearest Bank Office, with the wish of transmitting such sum to
the London Agent, for theBank of Upper Canada. The money is
sent, and by return of Post an acknowledgment arrives, when upon
reaching York, Upper Canada, the whole mouey, wiih interest, and the
rate of exchange are Jaid in his band. The following public notice,
issued by the Bank, will give to all the necessary information.

‘¢ Messrs. Thomas Wilson & Co. of Warnford Court, Throgmaerton
Street, London, Merchants, are Agents for the Bank of Upper Canada.
Monies lodged with them, on the Bank Account, will be paid by the
Bank at York, in Upper Canada, to the Person or Persons for whom
the deposits are made, with the advantage of the exchuange of the d -1."

York, March 10th, 1833.

NO HOME BUT HEAVEN.
BY B. BARTON, ESQ.
The exile on a foreign strand,
Where’er his footsteps roam,
Remembers that his fathers® land
Is still his cherish’d home.

Though brighter skies may shine above,
And round him flowers more fair,
His heart’s best hopes and fondest love

Find no firm footing there.

Siill on the spot which gave him birth,
His warmest wishes turn;

And elsewhere own, through all the earth,
A stranger's brief sojourn,
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Oh! thus should man's immortal soul
Its privilege revere;

And mindful of its heavenly goal,
Seem but an exile here.

*Mid fleeting joys of sense and time,
Still free from earthly leaven,

1ts purest hopes, its joys sublime,
Should own no home tut Heaven.

DOMESTIC.

His Excerrercy, Sin Joux Covrsorxg, has entirely recovered from his
late indisposition ; the conviction of which, bas produced unalloyed pleasurs
in the breasts of all. .

———

We copy the following from ¢ The Canadian Correspondent” of
23rd February last :— .

THE LATE HONORABLE JAMES BABY.

Tt is with extreme concern that we announce to the public the loss of so
valuable and respected a member of this Society as the Hon. James Baby,
who after a very short but severe illness breathed his last on the afternoon of
Tuesday the 19th inst., in the 71st year of his age.~~As very few persons had
heard of his illness, the report of his death produced a great sensation, for he
was much beloved by all who knew him.—IHis disease was at first attended
with excessive pain and repeated convulsions, and when they abated he was
reduced to a state of great debility, and had lost the power of articulation.
1Te was nevertheless quite sensible, knew what was said to him and recognised
his friends when they approached him.—Ile seemed fully aware of his ap-
proaching dissolution, and bearing his illness with great fortitude and com-
posure he looked forward to the awful event with tranquil resignation.

Those animating hopes with which he had always rested in humble con-
fidence on the mercies of his God, enabled him to contemplate death without
dismay, and his last moments were marked with that elevated serenity and
pious submission, which well became the conclusion of a life in which the
great duties of 2 man and a Christian had been conscientiously discharged.

In every thing that relates to the life and character of a person so exten-
sively known through both Provinces and deservedly beloved, the public
will naturally feel a lively curiosity, and we Iament that we are unable to
mect this Inudable desire with any other than a hasty and imperfect sketch
of hoth. Yet short as our notice must of necessity be, there will be found
something to stimulate to moral improvement, something to recommend and
inspire the love of virtue, and to exemplify the rewards of rectitude and the
consolation of religion. .

James Baby was born at Detroit, in 1762.~His Family was one of the most
ancient in the Colony, and it was noble. Iis futher had removed from
Lower Canada to the neighbourhood of Detroit before the conquest of Que-
bec, where in addition to the cultivation of Launds, he was connected with
the Fur Trade, at that time and for many years after—the great staple of
the country. James was educated at the Roman Catholic Seminary at
Quebec, and returned to the paternal roof soon after the peace of 1783.
The family had ever been distinguished (and indeed all the higher French
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families) for their adherence to the British Crown: and to this more than
any other cause, are we to attribute the conduct of the Province of Quebec
during the American war. Being a great favorite with his father, James
was permitted to mnake an excursion to Earope, before engaging steadily in
business ; and after spending some time, principally in England, he rejoined
his family.

Unfortunately the limits assigned by treaty to the United States, émbraced
within it the Jarger portion of his father’s property; and the family attach-
ment to the British Government being well known, they were looked upon
with little favour by the American Population, and found it necessary, after
much loss and disappointinent, to remove to the north side of the River
Detroit, which constitutes the houndary of Upper Canada. When the
Province of Quebec was divided into two distinct Governments, Upper
and Lower Canada, the subject of this notice became an Executive and
Legislative Councillor of the former, and continued in the vegular and ef-
ficient discharge of the high and important duties of these eminent stations
to the day of his death.

Soon after his return from England, he became extensively concerned in
the Fur Trade, and other Commercial pursuits; but war with the United
States having broken out, all business was suddenly and completely stopped
by a hostile invasion. Previous to this, he had experienced very serious
losses in his Commercial dealings, and also in the erection of Mills on the
property still retained within the territories of the United States, and was
endeavouring to make such arrangements as would relieve him from all such
difficulties, and enable him to attend to his farm and orchard, and his pro-
mising family. The sudden war, and the calamities which it occasioned
him, were not the ouly evils which befel him.—About the same time he lust
an affectionate wife, leaving five sons and one daughter, all very young.

To this Lady, a woman of excellent name,, unblemished worth, and atten-
tive to every conjugal and domestic duty, hie had been married several years,
and in her saciety had enjoyed the greatest happiness.  Iler death gave him
a great shock; nor did he perhaps ever wholly recover from the blow, foc
there were moments when he felt the loss, even to the last, most deeply, and
hie never married again. The death of Mrs. Baby appeared to blast his
hopes, and derange his purposes, and to throw hum as it were adrift on the
ocean of life.

‘The commencement of the war was perhaps fortunate for him under his
heavy bereavement, for he was immediately called to active service. lle
commanded the Militia of the Western District, and performed many ser-
vices highly essential to the prescrvation of the Province. The people wera
anxious to win his favours they had the most unlimited confidence in his
judgment, and at his request their provisions, their cattie, and personal ser-
vices were ever ready to support the King's forces in making head against
the enemy.  When it was in contemplation to withdraw the troops from the
Western part of the Province, he sent his children to Quebec; and when this
event took place, hie found his health so much impaired by fatigue and pri-
vation, and the grief which still consumed himy, that he found it necessary 1o
adopt the advice of his Physiciaus, and to vetive to Lower Canada.  There
he remained with his childven till the re-establishment of peace, but nat in
the enjoyment of health, nor was it till alter he had been some time st Sand-
wich that bis strength and cnergy returned.

His merits had hieen so conspicuons daring the war—his servizes so disin-
terested—his losses and privations so great, that government was anxious 1o
counfer upon him some mark of approbation, and knowing that his mcans had
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been very much impaired by the sacrifices he had made, it was determined
to confer upon him the first office that became vacant, if worthy of his aceept-
ance. Asif to meet these views, the office of Inspector General, a place of
great responsibility, was in a short time at the disposal of Government, and
was immediately bestowed upon My, Baby. The last seventeen years of his
life have been spent at Yorlk, in the discharge of the duties of this office, and
never has there been the slightest shadow of complaint—a fact, the more
remarkable, as he had to check every other office in the Province, and to
pronounce in a variety of questions, in which numbers were deeply interest.
ed, but such was the public confidence in his integrity and honor, that not a
murur was ever heard.

As a Member of both Councils he displayed the most uncompromising pro-
bity and no influence could induce him to give up an opinion, which, after
matuare examination, he concluded to be right. Owing to his having culti-
vated hoth languages, French and English, and sometimes speaking in the
one, and sometimes in the other, he seemed, at times, slow of apprehension,
and after having made up his mind somewhat pertinaceous, but it was the
rvesult of high principle—there was nothing of levity or selfishness allowed in
forming his concle-ions.

A

There was a pr.mitive simplicity in Mr. Baby’s character, which added to
his polished manners and benignity of disposition, threw a nioral beauty
arvound him whizh is very seldom beheld. His favorite amusements partook
largely of this simplicity, He was fond of fishing—the solitude with which
it was attended was congenial to his mind—it gave hin exercise, fresh air
and an appetite.  IFor this amusement he had always a strong predeliction.
1t required hope and much patience ; and indeed, few can sit quictly on the
flowery bank of a cahn river, separated from the cares and business of the
world, without falling into such contemplations as shall benefit their souls.

He had, perhaps, still greaterpleasure in attending to his gavden—to prune,
to bud and graft, to sow and plant were among his most agreeable employ-
ments—he delighted in watching the progress of his labours—and was anx-
ivus to discover new methods of improving fruits and plants, and ascertain-
inz the most approved methods of cultivation. We would frequently find
him hastening in the morning to enjoy his garden, and no man can be fond
of its fruits and flowers, and the delightful enjoyment which thay yield both
10 eye and ear by their perfumes and colours, without having his heart touched
with gratitude to God, their Creator and the giver of al' good. This sweet
and amiable disposition appeared in all his occupations, and was evident in
every thing avound ham.  Ife had a number of canary birds, which he tended
with great care, and rejoiced as much in their intrease as if he had received
some great veward, and when the room resounded with their songs, expressive
of their joys, their loves and their happiness, he appeared to participate in
their innocent delights.  'We might proceed to mention the interest which he
took in the comfort and happiness of all the domestic animals which he kept
about him, but we must basten to a closce.

His external accomplishments and manners were highly adapted to win
affection and esteem. 1o an address peculiarly engaging, from its dignity,
urbanity and ease, was united u cordiality and kinduness of deportment which
iaduced one to desire a wore intimate acquaintance.

In his social intercourse he was an universal favorite, for the sweetness of
his temper and innocence of his heart opened the aficetion of all in his favor.
It was not that he was distinguished for his colloquial powers, for he was by
no means the leader in conversation, but there was the polish of the most
refined manners, ripened by innate henyolence, which made hin so acceptable
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i all companies, that those only who have had the happiness of meeting him
often in society, can form a just conception of the pleasure of hisfpresence.

Bat highly as this excellent man was to be admired and loved fur his en-
raging manners and virtuous sentiments, the exalted qualities which dignilied
his moral nature ave still more worthy of approbation. These were the gems
which shed around bis character, that lustre which made him so great a
‘avorite. A strict probity and inviolable love of truth were perhaps the most
prominent of his moral virtnes. From these his conduct derived such a
writy and elevation, as could only spring from a mind in which the finest
sensibilities offvirtue had ever remained uncontaminated by the conscious-
ness of dishonor. To transmit this precious inheritance to his children by
precept and example was the principal study of his life, and to secure to
them the permanent enjoyment of this valuable deposit, he labored unceas-
ingly to inculcate that which he truly deemed the foundation of every virtne
—the principle of religion.

His was not a religion of speculation, but a rule of life which governed all
his actions, and not only extended its purifying powersto his inteicourse with
the world, but it penetrated the retirement of the closet and the secret re-
zesses of the heart. Of christian charities, his breast was peculiarly suseep-
tible; he was the (riend of the widow—the orphan and of those who have no
helpers, and his regard was powerfully excited hy every resemblance to Di-
vine goodness, so that to the man possessed of moral worth he was_irresisti-
bly drawn as to a brother. But while his benevolence thus.extended to all
sarrounding objects, its flame became minre warin and bright to those who
were most nears and in the relations of hushand, parent and friend, all the
kindlier afiections of his nature were kindled to their highest fervour.

It was indeed, his lot to experience many afflicting dispensations in that
quarter where his tenderest affections were engaged ; but here the consola-
tions of christian hope and the unshaken assurance of Divine goodness were
his refuge and support, and while he bowed in resigned submission to that
searching discipline with which it was the good pleasure of his God to exercise
his faith, he turned with grateful contentment to those blessings which he
was yet permitted to enjoy, and which he continued with pious thankfulness
and quickened sensibility to cherish and improve to the last moment of his
earthly existence. .

"Thus the severity of his trials proved the stability of his virtue and his pro-
bationary sorrows, by softening his devotion and refining his best disposition,
served only to render him better prepared for the felicities of another world.
He was a Christian without guile—affable and polished in his manners, cour-
teous in his conversation—dignified in his deportment—warm in his affections
—steady in his fiiendship and nnshaken in his principles. The great object
of his life was usefulness. and the spring of all his actions was religion.—
With scarcely a failing to cast a shade over the collective splendour of the
estimahle endowments which were united in his character and conduct, who
that knew him can avoid dwelling upon his memory with a sorrowfu! jov, and
feeling that a great blank has heen made in our social citele, and that one of
the most worthy of our Elders has been gathered to his Fathers.

et

Our last number contained an acconunt of Mr. Davidson’s Son and
Daughter, who were drowned in the Bay. It'is now our painful duty
to state, that in consequence of the irreparable blank, thus suddenly
and awfully effected, in the family circle, Mr. D. was buried on the
7th, having drooped and died of a broken heart, for the absence of
his litde darlings, whose company he sighed for, and hath gone to
enjoy. No fear of destitution is entertained for his remaining family,
for—they reside in York.
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Wz are ashamed to confess that, owing to ill health, it was neglected
to forward the Canadian Magazine to the I'emale Editors of thy
¢ Muscuin,” at Montreal 5 and were uot biought to a remembrance of
our duty, until their work wus delivered tother day,~—when shame
tinged our cheeks for the fuult and unpoliteness.  But, if’ our pages
are examined, it will be evident, that we are too sincere admirers of
the Ladies, for committing any breach of politesse, waere they are con-
cerned.

We have not had time to 1cmark upon the elegant 1\umber, Lut will
do =o largely in our next.

CURRENT PRICES,

IN YORK MARKET.

A Curre~cy. 1 STFRLING
£ s.on. £ s 0L s p £ osob
Horse, for Saddle, Waggon, or
Carriage, civeevieeinsaaeea cFRODIS 0 01020 0 012 3 9016 O O
Bully, s ieiiiiiiiianenrsanes § 0 0 0 0 0j6lv O S 2 6
Oxen, (JOREOE) vovetiaeeaoenns 1500 2 v 0fl2 39 16560
Coms i civiineinennasnenn 310 0 5 0 031710}y < 1 3
Calves, under a year, coveuaun.. 110 ¢ 1 4 43
BT ¢ P 010 0 015 0
Beef per andred pounds, v..... 1 00 1 3 0
Mutton per poumL ceserevsrree 0 03 0 0 2
Veal ¢ cecseneveanse 00 4 0 0 33
Pork per hue wdred pounds, «..... 115 0 117 6 (LY
da.  salied per humndied pounds, 130 0 1 4 0
do.  Ham per pound, ..eu.s... 0 0 5 0 v 43
GOEsPiiiieit. veevinanernanans 0 1104 02 6G6f(v 1 7 021
Furkies, veeeieniiiiiiiaiianenns Hn 26 05 0f0 21 0 4
Ptucks per couple, o..ve.. . PR 0 4 0 0 3 4
Fowls, enchieeieeiienirannnn. 0 0% 01 0}]0 06 0010
Egas per dozen,ceeiiiiieannes 0 1 3 0 1 04
Cheese per bandied, coceeiacene 1 60 1 010
Buiter perpound, veevemovansn v 10 0 010
Milk per quatt.aceieaneeeeenan. 0 0 3% 00 3
Wheat per bushel, ....... cevene 03 9 0 3 2%
arley 0 i, 026 0380021 02¢6
Ous ¢ e ieesestaeeees 0 20 01 8
indian Corn “ .. ..o0e.l, 0 3 9 0 3 2l -
Potatoes per “ Loiiiiiiiann, 0 26 0 2 1
Turnips ¢ (iiieeiiaiens v 1 3 0 11
Peas ¢ liiiiiiee.. v 39 0 3 24
Apples ¢ liicieiiiaee 02 6 03 610 2 1 0 3 &
Hay perton,ceeeeiiereiiaeenns 4 0 0 410 0
Cord Waood, 8 feet long, 4 broad,
and dhigh, coeiiiiiaiiiaa, 010 0 0 8 0
Loaf Suw per pound, «voesvan. 007 00 8{006 007
Muscovado Sugar per pound, ... 0 0 6 0 0 &
Teu, (Biack)eeveeerieosecanass 0 3 6 o
do, (Green)sseeeuesecioesens 036 0309030 032
Coffee, (raW)eeeeevensecsanans 010 1 3]0 010 01
do (ground).ec.eeeceseionnn 016 013
Whiskey - per g'ﬂlon,. 0 20 0 2 3
Brandy, (Cog-\nc) o . Q10 0 080
do. (Bordeaux) ¢ LU 5 6 0 4 5
Gin, (Hollunds) “ LN o749 0% 6{08 7 06029
Wine, “ “o.. 060 G615 0 g g 19 012,0
Soup perpound,iieeces vecsoaes 0 0 6 . bid
Flmrx)rppcrpburrcl, veerteseasnsas 100 15 3{016 9 1010




